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tonnage, 5700 tonas proes. They are lightly rigged with pole masta and fore-and-
aft canvas, and their form, both nnder and above water, in of such saymmetry and
finenesa as to insnre their easily attaining the bigh speed vequired. The steering

Tiis in the firss of three twin-serew' steel -

steamers bnilt to the order of the Canadian

Pacific Railway Company. ' It forms s neces-
sary link between two important parts 6f our
colonial empire, and will enable the Canadian
Pacifie Railway Company to ecarry passengers
for China and Japan with great speed and com-
fore. 'The Canadian Pacific Railway, which
wan commenced in 1880, and, under eontract
with the Government of. the Dominion of
Canada, was to be completed in October 1890,
was actually finished, and had trains running
throngh from Halifax and Quebee to Vanconver
in November, 1885, The Imperial tzoevernment
called for tenders for a mail-service by first-class
steam-ehips between Vancouver and Japan and
China, specially constructed to carry troops and
guns. The three vessels now building by ile
Naval Construction and Armaments Company,
Limited, at Barrow-in-Furness, are eontracted
to do 18 knots on the measured mile, and 164
kaots on & 400-miles pen trinl. Their eigines
indicate about 10,000 horse power, and they are
propelled by twin-acrews, the engine-room being
divided by a fore-and-af¢ bulkhead, snd the
propeller, or tail-end shaft, being carried within
the piroetare of the hull to the very extremity,
thus doing away with the external support
known as the * A " brackes principle. The hull
is subdivided by twelve transverse watertight
bulkheads. Of these, three forward and two
aft are without doors of any kind,while the
rempining seven have apecially constructed
watertight doors, and all sluiee doors in the
bunkers are provided with screens to prevent
falling coal blocking the doowis. The four boilers
supplying the engines with eteam are placed
in two compartments divided by a cross bunker,
and are fully protected by wiog bulkheada and
side bunkers. Arrangement is also made for the
protection of the engines by eoal in the event of
the vessels being taken np as armed craisers,
The dimensions of the vessels are: Length
over all, 485{t. ; between perpendiculara, 440ft.;
treadth, mounlded, B1ft. ; depth, moulded, 36ft.;
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engines, which are of the best and strongest make, are connected with a drum
working on the rodder head, which i again controlled by a pateat hydraulic

brake.

The arrangements and fittings for pasrengers are of the moet complete

and Juxurious kind, The vessela are lighted
thronghout by electricity, and are thoroughly
ventilated hy a serioa of electric fans, each three
feet in diameter and delivering about 400,000
enbic feet of air per honr. The vessels will
carry, in addition to passengers, about 4000 tons
of tea, and are specially designed with silg
porta and nide hatches, arranged with m view to
the apeedy reception and delivery of cargo,

The armament of the ships will consist of the
lateat type of 47.in. gums, which will be
stored at Vancouver and Hong-Kobg, =0 that
the ships can be fully mrmed and tmale ready for
their cruiser duties in the space of & few hours.

LONG LIVES,

' MORE women attain greater ages than men on
an average, although more of the latter attain
the ntmost extent of longevity.' Hufeland thus
endeavoured to account for thia important fact ;
—* The equilibrium and pliability of the female
body seem for & certain time to give it
more durability, and to render it lesas
sueceptible of iojury from distinctive in-
fluences. But male otrength i without
doubt necessary to arrive at A very great
age. More wotoen, therefore, become ald,
bat fewer very old. In the first half of & rusn's
age, an active, even a fatiguing, life is conducive
to longevity ; but in the last half & life that is
peacefal and uniform, No inetance can be
found of an idler having attained to & remark-
able great age. Rich and nourishing food, abd
sa immoderate use of flesh, do oot prelong
life. Instances of the greatest apge are to be
found anjong men who, from their youth, lived
principally on vegetables, and, in some cases,
hod never tasted flesh.” Moreover, let thoso
who will rot marry take heed. There ia not one
instance of s bachelor having attained a great
age, and that the fact was as applicable to the
female a8 to the male sex, Many exstoples
jllustrative of this sensible theory will occur to
the reader.
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A TEXAN EPISODE.

————
A WAS spending Chri at Dos H 3
sheep ranch in mouthern Texas. It was a biyg

and utiful ranch in s besutiful conntry.
Fina open valleys and draws, and cosey
8 ‘ ahelte hollows, clothed with rich weaqnite
. ﬁrn.n and the various little weeds that the
ainty and fastidionsa sheep loves, wars Hanked
and buttressed by low, conical, or humpy, tiat-
topped Egyptian lovking hills. The plains, too, wera only
& coupls of mtlee to the northward, and looking from them
toward these pyramidal hilla, with the everlasting silence
sbout, and the sunlight lying softly over all the iandscape’s
face, with its brooding loveliness, ite nisjestic nerenity and
repose, seelgmd to wear A significance, & smile of inserutable
meaning, like that of Egypt, but lacking the awe, the dread
that Egypt inepires. : .

The bouse—a large and comfortable one for thia almoat
»eni-tropical region of tents and two or three.roomed box-
houses—waa full and running over, and a half dozen young
fellows were cam in a littla hollow close by ; the weather
waa delightfal, fairly meriting the adjective superb ; oneday
followed another, warm, soft, brilliant, the air dry, erisp and
bracing, like the brightest and best of Uctober weather in
tha middle states.

The boys hud workedd hard all day long on the 23rd, when
wa arrived, rigging rings, making lances, and arranging
seats for a grand wournament on Christmas eve ; everybody
was tired, und by mutual consent we went to bed early to
be rendy for the next day's festivities. '

When the contestants all rode np and saluted, my eye
wad at once caught by two figures that came from s tent &
little apart froni the genersl camp in rhe deaw.

{Jne was & big, fair Maxon, six feet two or three inches in
heigng, with hia f_n.ir skin burned toc a uniform dark red,
from which & pair of fine, Lonest eyes looked out with
startling blueness. His features were of a singularly large
and regular mould, with & throat and chin sc beautiful, &
mouth a0 heavy yet eorrect, and a nose so high hetween the
eyea that 1t gave him a slightly hweolic look, like ancient
Avpollo. His proportions were more fine and just than you
wonld often see in 8o big & man; he earvied” his head and
shonlders magnificently, and his bearing in the saddle was
past eriticism, -

. Beside him rode a boy of about twenty. He was of ordinary
size, alightly but strongly built, had a pale, olive face, great .
black eyes and clustering, dark hair. It was a face that
somehow uﬂf&aled to you. Although so fnll now of life and
apirit, it bad a suggestion of keen sensitiveness, of hidden
<apacity for suffering, He was on an uncommonly fine and
spirited black pony ; his saddle was of superb and ornate
Mexican workmanship, and & big white sombrero, glittm‘ing
with silver, shaded the splendid eyes. While they pa
in front of us I saw him look amung the spectators as thongh
seeking some one, then an electric smile passed over his
face, he raised the big hat and touched a knot of Ted ribbon
-on the side of it. 1 looked up and saw Louie, the prett;
seventeen-year-old daughter of the house, blushing an
bowing, and I smiled to myself.

' ¥ho are they ¥’ I asked Mrss Flint, and she replied quite
as if I bed indicated them. ¢ O, David and —— "' *Goliath,’
I interrupted. :

* No, indeed, David and Jonathan. The tall one is Panl
Melton, a young sheep man over on Live Oak, and the boy
is hia inseparable, a sort of protége, and a partner, I believe
in a small way.

*Mark used to drink and gamble, I think, and young
Melton got hold of him, straightened him up, and has held
-©n to him ever since. They are always together ; you never
see one without the other.’

Murk—I don't believe I ever koew his other name—
carried off the most rings and rode uwp glowing with victory,
to crown Louie queen of love and keauty.

Aw | looked away fromn the pretty picture, I saw the
blonde giant standing near in & studiously wnconcerned at-
titnds, but with an expression of affectionste pride on his
great frank fnce. After this we had a general display of
horsemanship and & great deal of pky-larking,

There is no finer right to my mind, than a troop of well-
mounted men ; there is nothing aronses my enthusiasm and
sdmiratica more than fine mding. This 14 true of & eingle
horseman, snd the enthusiasm and enjoyment increases in a
gmmdnbrlcnl progression with the nuwber of horsemen en-
raged.
£ eie there were twelve or fifteen, among the best riders
I have ever seen, all mounted on tine and well-trained
horsen. It is very ensy to talk abont pickibg up handker-
<hiefs and qnarters from the ground, Jeaping oo and off a
horae, or hanging on one side of him and firing uoder Lis
neck, all the while going at {ull gallop, but there are not so
many, even among thorough-going cow moen, who ean per-
form these feats, as is uuprmﬁ. However, there were
several in the party that could perform all thess and many
maore to admiration ; there wes no poor or even mediocre
work. Young Melton's riding was something meguificent.
He sat like a tower on his strong iron gray, and as he came
wsweeping down the track the impression of foree and power
waas tremiendous, overwhelming—he waa like an embodied
thunderbolt. He bore down upon two fellows who were
tRcing, ran the gray between them, grasped right and left
and went on with a man in each arn_while the two horsea
~prang away with empty saddles. . Everybody applauded
loudly: * Melt’s scooped the whole race. gurnh for Melt v
‘ What 'd {zlenvu the horsea for, Melt ¥

Bat the boy's was a very form for the egu of youny love
to linger on. The spare young outline, the lithe springing
grace, the light alertness and vlFuur. and fearlessness | He
seemed » glowing incarnation of youth snd love and valour.
Whethar he bent forward or back, twisted sideways or :at
«erect, ho seerned just poised in the saddle ; every movement,
every attitnde charmed and satisfied the eye with ita per-
tection of unstudied grace, like the something ineffable in
the siant of o bird's wing, the tarn of ita glosay head, or the
wlanca of its ?Iuiok. bLright eye,

The hig fellow rode as fively as & inan eould ride, bot
l._h;a_re was something more than horsenianship in the buy's
riding. - -

We danced that night to the peouliar and beaatifnl Mexi-
<an moaio, barp, & viol and two viclin layed Ly
Mexicans who were mosicians all the time and shearers in
tha seanon, comiprised nar orchestrs. We had the tiolon.
drine, La Pulonia and soft dremmy waltzes with their

singular intervals piereing, sweetness and mmexpectad and
wender accompaninienta

I nw:‘y buy waltzing with Lonis. They came past me
ohoa & both yonog faces were flushed and bright
with smilea. Presently they pamed agwio—walking—and
on Mark's face was the shadow that somehow [ had felt s

prescience of from the tirat. The light was gone from his ~

eyes, tha colonr and aniile fiom his lipa. Louis wans shattar-
ing gayly nad langhing up at him, but he looked past her,
with & look of fierce pain in the great black eyes, at a yonng
mah, & new cumer, on the other side of the rvom,

* Come and look at the talles,” whispered Mrs Flint. We
went out, and in running about, helping, arranging and de-
wising, I forgot the boy E)r a time.

Presently I alipped ont on to & side verandah to cool m
heatod face p moment in the soft and chilly air. The fu
moon, the great white Texas moon, rode almost up to mid-
heaven, ponring its Hood of white radiance down through
the silent and erystal air. 1t was like the sublimation, the
apotheosia of daylight; the beauty, lustrous effulgence,
without the harsh or onlovely det.nifn. Almeet simnltane-
ously with my opening the door two men rushed together
jush in frent of me with knives in their hande, and the next
instant the towering form of young Melton dashed noise.
lessly on to the porch. He plucked them apart as though
they had been two kittens, held tle stranger in his ﬁR%lt
hand, fairly shaking the knife from his grasp, and pushed
Mark gently, but bhastily, toward me, against me, and
through the open door,

! Don’t Melt, don't,’ said the boy, ' one of us bas got—"

‘ Wait with him till I come back,' snid young Melton,
and away he went, carrying the other fellow, like a rat, by
the back of the neck. :

Mark turned on me a look of agonised desperation, a face
drawn and blanched and blackened almost beyond recogni-
tion, all the beanty und softness struck out of it ; the great
}_lustrtiua eyen blazing, the fine sennitive features gqaivering

ercely.

I s]i{)ped my arm through his and we walked silently np
and down the silent hallway. I could hear his heavy, ga.af
ing breath. I eonld feel his heart leap and his frame tremble
and was atill striving to think of some word to say that
might soften the savage thrust it must have been that tore
him so, when Melton came up, and with & grasp of his
bend and & kindly look from his bineeyes, drew Mark away.

‘Hullo! Where'n Jake Shackelfoid ' called wsomeone,
just as the pair went through the gate.

* O, I sent Ltm home with him. He'd got too much and
was noiny,” I heard Melton rejoin in a lower key,

After they had left the crowd behind I saw Melton's great
arm thrown neross the boy's shoulders, and was sure I heard
& choking sob. .

An hoar later I saw them at supper, and I do not think
the others found anything amies; but to-me there wan
visible a Heeting but frequent shadow on the boy's face, and
a pathetic solieitnde and concera in his big friend’s manner.

he next day, which was Christmias, the men went bear-
hunting up & very wild and rocky c&n{on. while such of na
women folk aa liked to ride and were fond of sport set off to
find a certain wild eat that held forth in a low blui some
six or eight miles away across the plaine. Mr Melton was
our guide and protector, while Mark was dragged away by
the bear huntera. -

As we rode home in the late afternoon, full of acratches
and glory, with a big cat skin and a tiny, snarling puff of a
kitten as trophies,
others, and this is the story of Mark's tronbles as he told it
to me.

*His folks moved out to Esperanzs, # couple of miles
above my sheep camp, abont four years agn. They were
New England people. Everybody hated the otd man on
aight. e was & mean, close listed, ¢old-blooded, mnaky
sort of fellow. His wife was & warm-hearted woman, but
she hadn't much sense. She ran the house, and him, too,
though, when it came to the pinch.

‘Una day the old man, who was abneing Mark, was so
ontrageons and insulting, and called him such vile names,
that the boy went and got down & gun to shoot bhim. His

wother sereamed, and threw her-arme around bim and held -

him. I reckon she was wild with terror, bat she took Mark
off and told hiza how she was oot bis mother. His own
mother was a poor, Emtty young servant girl she had bad
in the firat years of her marringe, and whose ignoience and
youth her husband had wronged. The girl had died and
ahe had raised and loved Mark as her own.

¢ Now, there was a nice thing for u sixteen-year-old boy
to have to bear. He came down to my camp the next
morning and told me about it. He sat about like some poor
dumb creature that's been one half killed by a bad shot. It
must be so, he said, for this fellow, Jake Bhackelford, that
came out with them and was afterward diecharged by his
tather, had told some other people.

*I was awfully rushed with shearing, and before I knew
it the Loy was gone. He never was Lome again, but went
up to Esperanza and %oﬂ a place in & lumber yard.

* He made some awiul bad plays, and no wonder. He got
drunk and got to running with a gang of pretty rough men,
But the old lady always loved Fim ; she wrote to him, and
finally weot up to Esperanza, bought him an outfit and sent
him over to east Texas to school. He was away two years.
He badn't beeu back a month, keeping booke in Esperanza,
when he saw Louie Flint, whom Jake Shackelford was
cragy in love with. Anybody would love the boy ; ofconrse
Loute preferred him, se Shackelford, like the low dog he in,
went about teiling his tafe, and the next ] beard of Mark
he was all broke up and drinking again.

‘1 went up and got bim to go down to my ranch with me.
He’s been with me ever mince. ['ve got & bunch of cattle

and he has charge of them. He never drivks, nor gambles, .

nor sweare ; he’s got Ints of conrare, and he’s all life and
g0 ; but there ia something like & womas about him that
maken him more to me thaa auy broiher could ever be.

4 Can’t be ride the prettiest you ever eaw 7. That esddle
and sombrero of bis #re both premivms he won At Toping
tontests and tourtaments, He—' R

We wers within balf & mile of the house, with oue or two
rison mnd dipe batween it and oorselves, Suddenly & shot
rang out ob the still air, thep nnotler. My compavion
started, %oned e, stock spuors into his horss and
Isunchved forward 1ike ap avalsoehe. ] followed sa fastas I
oould, but I was fuily five minutea beLiod him as [ rode
over the jnat rise, -

here, in tha bollow was & group of men, standing in the

full glmyn!q;nirlelmeb.lhugnl ensplendourallabont snd -

upon thei. Ia the miidet koelt young Melton beside Mark's
wmationless form. . Maik's head was upom bis. mim, | rode

r Melton and [ got far ahead of vhe

up and disnmionnted. The biﬁnuln ‘wers running dowa his
faze as he triad Lo stannch the bleeding of a great woond
in the boy'a breass. ‘U, Markt O, Mark ! he said.

In & moment later the fathomless eyes anclosed and guzed
long and calmly into the west, then turned luddanly toward
Melton with & look in their lambent depths, which I cam

never forget.
Lt Malt:?;m glnd,'besaid ; then afters panse, * It's better."

The look of yearning love and trust alowly faded from his
eyes; them a miast cloaded their splendour, ha turned his
cheek npon Melt's arm and breathed no more.

Four men rode up on attaming horsea, ‘' Where is ha?
said Melton, risinﬁ and struggling with his sobe.

‘*He turned and fired on os, and we ahot him,” said Mr
Flint. *Bennett's bringing hia body in."

EMPEROR WILLIAM.

"IN spite of the fact that the young German Emperor has s

ahrivelled a be is, among his intimates, & jolly, good

I,
isllow, fond of ‘all the pleasurea of life, and much given to
“practical joking mnd nonsense in

neral. Hia left arm,
the shrivelled one, is not only considerably shorter than the
ather, but is almoat sbeolutely without streangth. Tha only
use he can put it to ia to remove his cigar or cigarette. -
However, the right arm is endowed with extrsordinary
strength and vigour, and this youthful monareh is net
averse to putting it to a very noble nse at times, to wit,
encircling a r.a.Ear waist. During the trip to Norway thin
snmmer he took great pleasure in ranging about incognito,
and one day an officer of the imperiaflymhh had the mis-
fortone to coms face ta face with the young Emperor when
the latter had & very pretty girl by his side. What was o
be done?! It was too laté to torn back. To halt, face
front, and salate would put the youthful monarch in a bad
fix. Under these cireunistances, the officer tnrned his back
and gretended to he gazing into a shop window. Soddenly
he felt a sharp pinch on his arm and heard a voice whisper-
ing: ‘You did that very nmicely. Try to find as pretty s
girl a8 I have. 'You have leaveof absence until to-morrow.’

The young German Emperor is fond of a practical joke,
and scarcely a da; that some member of his personal
honsehold doesn’t fall & victim to this penchant for harmless
mischief. As a great lover of art, he never reglects ta
have some artist of acknowledged ability on board when ont
on s criise. The business of this artist is to make sketches of
places visited, and, above all, of fetes, reviews, triumphal
entries, etc., in which the young Enperor figures as the
bright particular star, One morning, whila the imperial
yacht was at anchor, the Emyperor seummoned his artiat and
expreased a desire for a sketch of the landscape. The ar-
tist pleaded indisposition for work. The Emperor,
however, insisted on one half hour. Bot no sooper
had the artist settied down to the task than William pave
the signal to get under headway. At first the artist was

. too intent npon his canvas to notice that hia landscape was

slipping away from him, but suddenly he realised the posi-
tion he was in and, tuming suddenly about, found his royal
tormentor with a group of choice spirita, all convulsed with
rairth, The painter made & motion as if to stop, but Wil-
liam called out: * No, no, one-half hour was the time set.’

- . * But the landecape, your majes

‘Will be a

ty ¥
panorams !' cried '\{fillinm, amid shouta of
laughter. : - .

EYERY YEAR.

Al | how s8d to look before us
Every year;

While the cloud grows darker o'er us
Every year.

When the blossoms are all faded,

That to bloom we might bave aided-

And immortal garlands braided
Every year.

To the}f\aat g0 more dead faces

VET§ year ;

Come no new ones in their places
Every year.

Everywhere the sad eyes meet us,

In the coming duek they greet us,

And to come to them entreat us
Every year.

* You are growing old,” they tell us
Every year; ) -

* You are moie alooe,” they tell us
Every year.

* You can win no new affection ;

Youn beve only recollection,

Deeper sorrows and dejection, ', .
Every year.'

Yes, the shores of life are shifting

Every year;
. Aund we are seaward drifting

o o Every year. - ‘

Old places changing fret ue,

‘The liviog more forget us,

There are lewer to regret us
Every year.

But the truer life draws nigher
very year; - S
And its morning star climbe higher
Every year: :
. Earth'a hold oz us grows slighter,
N And the beavy burden lighter,
- . And the dawn immortal brighter
« . . Evary year

-“Thanlk tiod, no clouds are sbifting

VQ?’ yw >
U'er the land to which we're drifting
Every year ;- .
No lowes thers will grieve ns, -
Nor laving faces leave e, '
Nor death of friends bereave ne
Every year,

" *ONB’ CORRUGATED IRON la | ' tra
fnotared, 1t bas 56 squas - ADve. O\ 1@ the bost lrou manu
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CURIQUS CAIRD.

——

-NE of Lhe mioat interestiog and attractive towsa

in the world ia Cairo, Al time and all the

* nations of tu-day seom to be represented here.

. The great museum presents to os utatnes of

wonderful life and real beanty and artistic

K * merit older than the pyramide —not less than

w . five thousand years old now—whilst we ecan

: aee the zame of men exactly, walking in

the streats of Cairo:  Mesides the great annuoal infux of

winter visitors, pnm:.isnlly English wnd Amerieans, there

ars some regulsr residents in Cairo, of which twenty or

thirty th d are Enrop of il the natious of Entope,

The rest are Orientals from all parts of Africa, with & good
many from Arabia and other parts of Ania '

The firnt thing that strikes the aye on entering the city is
the charm and novelty of seeing nearly all the men and boya
dreased in Jong white or pale blue garments. These hang

nite loose and look like long night-shirts, coming down to
the feet. The feet are covered, when covered at all, with
hrigh:;ullow or bright red slippers, and the head is en-
velo in & white turban, generally wound round s cap,
which shows above it This is either the well-known red
fez with its black tassel, or the pale brown felt cap cha-
racteriatic of the fellaheen,

Next to the very pieturesque effect of these airy, pretiy
garments, porhaps the moet surprising thing was the great
number of donkeys, e¢arrying large bright-coloured cloth
saddles, that thronged the streets. Each of these is at-
tended i!y a boy in the dresa described above, who runs be-
bind it and shouts at it and whips it. At first sight it
looked as though there were almost as many donkeys as
people in the streets.

e native women constantly ride donkeys and very
corions figures they look in the saddle. Of course & woman
in this conntry thinks it as great a disgrace, unless one of
the very lowest class of the people, to ex ber face aa to
expose any other part of her person. he eyes only are
visible, the tnouth being kept most scrupulmlal{ coveled.
Very large, loose garmenta, penerslly of shiny, black siik,
are worn by ladies” when out of doors, and they ride cross
legged, but with stirrops so short that their limbs do not
hang down at all, but are in an almost horizontal position.
In fact, they rather auigest trussed chickens. In this way
they bave bardly any
two men run beside them and sopport them. Some of the
donkeys aremagnificent, proud looking white or grey animals
a3 large as a rather small mule, and carery gorgeous em-
broidered saddles and saddle-cloths of red” velvet or blue
cloth. Moast of the hack donkeys, on the other hand, are
insignificant-looking little animals, which are moat inapp-
propriate whea ca.r:{ing some great fat Torkieh merchant,
or & long-le%ed. -coated English soldier. The wealthy
Egydptinns | often pay Bve hundred dollars for a really
good donkey, while excellent poniea can be bought for a
qunarter or & third of the money.

The most remarkable aight, perbaps, is the nomber of
eameln to be seen slowly marching throngh the atreets of
Cairg. Camels in the desert one expect to tind, but few

ple ave prepared to see 80 many of them in the city, The
act is th largeli:upply the place of carts, of which very
few indeed are to be seen, and nearly all the alfalfa nsed in
Cairo is brought in, stacked on and around camels. Both
donkeys and the nninerona
horses it smallbohncéilmr-
tiages, which abound here,
seem to be fod almost en-
tirely on stfalfa.  Till one
is accustomed to the
sight, it is most strange to
see & stream of large etacks
of thia bright, gréen herb
perambulating the atreets,
with s little bit of four
legs shown beneath each,
a wezk, foolish - looking
head, rather like an
i:strich's,klt the end atf_n.
ong neck, peering oui in
front and carelesaly ehew-
ing thecud, and thesmallest
possible pjece ef the camel’s
rathef elight hind:-guarters
just visible behind. The
alfalfa is so atacked at
either aide of the animal in
nets of rope, and on his
back, that no mere of the
camntel than I have deseribed
is vigible Irom a side view.

The camels may often be
seen going about singly, but
very often ar many ms six
of them are tied together
by a slight etring and march
along, always io eingle file,
very nilently, for their great
soft pads of feet, intended
for walking on sand, make
no poise, yet by their very
nize and character clearing
a path for themsslves with-
out ditliculty throwgh the
swarmsof bumanity, whore
noiss and excitemeni eon-
trast most unfavearably
with the dignity and guiet
of these great, tall denizena
of the desert.

Anuocther strange sight to
mte is the water earriers

iog about the streeta.

ater ia laid all throngh
Caire, but the water rate
is high, snd meny of the
poor people prefer to bay
their water from the car-
Tiers, s they or their an-
cestors  have been doing
from time immemotial,
rather than impoverish
themeelves by adopting
such new.fangled Eniopenn
fads s mysterious jetn
coming ont of ilun pipes.

old on the eaddle, and one or often

Bome of the water - scller the water im large
earthenware remels with brass spoats, that are strapped on
ta their backs, aod from which thay ponr the water very
cleverly aver their shonlder by jnat atonping forward, inso a
cuﬁ: which theg hold in sheirhui la. The msjoricy, howaver,
otill oae goatykins, which look nwost wninviting, bein

Llack skioe with the hair only ronghly shaved off them an

with the four legn and tail ent off not very shork, and tied
ap, while iLe water runs out through the neck of the akin,

W. J. STEWARD, ESQ., M.H,R.
iSpeaker of the House of Represontativea.}

where & small orifice only is left. These large skins are
sometimes on the backs of donkeys, but more oiten the
men carry them on their own backe, yet locking moat
cheerfal, and clinking two brass cupa in one of their handus
to call the attention of the passer-by to sthe fict that a
drink of the good water of the river Nile may be obtained
on payment of & very amall piece of money.

FIRE IN THE CI1Y OF LONDON,

SPEAKER OF THE WOUSE OF REPRESEMTATIVES.

M WiLLiax Jrkes Stewakn, M. H.R. for Wainate, Major
in the New Zealand Volunteer Foroe, and a Justies of t
Pence for the coluny, was born in 1841 at Heading, Herka,
and edneated at King Fdward VI, Gramnar Scheol, Lod-
low, Salop. [le arrived in New Zealand in Neptember,
1862, and was for some years resident in (hrisichoreh,
where he took an active part in volunteer matters,
raising and eommanding the No. 6 Company C.V.R.,
now the Uity Guards. aviog removed o Usniaru in 1867,
ha edited the Novith thwge Fiwmer for twelve and a-half
ears, and eventnally became the principsl proprietor.
!h Stewanl waa olected for Waitaki at the general election
in 1870, and sat for that electorate during the Parlisment
of 1871-75. Beiog defeated at the general slection in 1875,
he became mayor of Usmary, and oceupied the civie chair
for three years in succession, 1876-7-8. ~ He sat in the laat
Proviocial Conncil of Otago, representing Oanarn county
district, and was s member of the last Frovingial Execuative,
Having taised eompanies of rile volunteers in Oameru,
Otepope, and Hampden, which, with thes Uamarn Artil-
lay, were formed into s battalion, he held the com-

mand a8 major for over five years. In 1879 Major
Bteward removed o Waimate, where he remained for
six years editing the Huimeate Times.  Bulbsequently

he bLecame proprietor of the Ashburton Maid, and also
editor. In 1881 he appealed suceesstully to the elector-
of the Waimate constitnency, and entered the House as
their representative. There Major Steward han established
& reputation for the moderation of his views, and for snel &
aound knowledge of the forme of Patliament, that on the
meeting of the present. House of Representatives he was
electad Speaker over Mr Holleston by a majority of thirty-
nix to twenty-nine,

CREAT FIRE IN THE CITY DF LONDON.

AT noon on Tneaday, Deecember 30, a fire broke out in a
block of warehouses on the south mide of (Jueen Vietoria-
street, in the City, in the paper warehouse of Messrs David-
son and Co., in an upper 100m occupied by working giils.
It quickly spread, with a north-eaaterly wind, to the ad-
jacent premises of Mesars Adolph Frankan and Co., im-

rters of tobacconists’ faney wares, thence to the Yietoria

uncheon Hooma of Mr T. e, and to Messrs Revillon's
wholesale fur warehouse. These premises, with mneh valu.
able stock, were destroyed, and the dam: is estimated at
£300,000, In spite of the etforta of the Fire Brigade, with
twenky-three steam-engines, under Captain Shaw, the lire
was not pubdued till foar o'clock in the afternoon. The
woodwork of the tower of the Welsh Church, 8t. Benet's,
close to Mesars Davidson’s warehouse, soon caught fire, and
it was rauch damaged. There were some fears of the con-
flagration extending down RBenet - hill to Thames - atieet.
Happily there was no loss of life, most of the workpeople
being cat at the dinner hour. The fire cansed great alarm
in tiat part of Londen. It was immediately followed by
another, at Hackney-wick, destroying the chemical factory
of Messrs Hope, with 100,000 galloas of oil. .

We append to the above the description of an eye-witness
of the contlagration, gathered from the premises of the Lon-
don ngency of the NEW ZEALAND GRArHIC, which lie in
the same street, and had a narrow escape of being invalved

in the general catastrophe :

—*1 saw it travelling down
the stieet towards 147 with
femaful  rapidity. The

tlwmen leaped ont from the
windowe, and were carried
from coe window to another
l:y the strong, biting,
titter wind, until it
sgemed the whole block
from Frankaws to Shaw's
building would be involved.
‘We got our pablications ont
from 147 as qgaickly as
porsible, Messars Story moil
Lingey'sand Nops aftording
a sheltes fur nooe, while
the people below de-
posited many of theirs ina
vabin Thames-etreer, The
firemien were nt one Lime in
fear lest the lire would
1ench 143, where it was
undesstond there wae a
ature of cartridges, and if so
theresult would huve been—
well, wedon tknow, Fortua-
oately, the wind ehifted
when the lite bad reached
HRevillon Freves, which was
uf the grentert help to the
firemen, whothen eeemed to
get the upper hand of the
fire, which wan thus stopped
thige doors from our place.
You will see by the

pers it was nn child's
play for the firemen. (ne
pour felluw was brought
inte our place who had
been overcome with heat
and soke, and had n fall,
They gave him rome
brandy, anid he was removed
in an ambulence, 1 have
seen n fow Hien here, but [
never saw one spresd with
such rapidity,  ‘Fhe men
came off the escajes and
ladders with Leards and
clothes cuvered with ice,
Une man came down, and
eould hatdly move him-
self when he renched the
ground.  Yestenlsy the
riine, lndders, lanips, pave-
went, Joadway, ete., were
cuvered witl ice, apderowiln
of people have been to
*“have & louk,"” the police
having Lo request the
“ lookers ™ to move on,’
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By MRS, OLIPHANT, Author of “‘Laird of Worlaw,’ “ Agnes.’
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CHAPTER LXL

Ep s epi tic asser-
tion that it was ditficult for o known
man to struggle with the police is
atill more trus when it is only &
deor which stands before a couple
of men, excited and exasperated by
failure and a probable discovery.
The door wna a strong door, it waa
fnrtially plated with iron, aud its
ock was cnnningly devieed; but
i nfter a while it began to give way.
Meredith, altogether absorbed in this new turn of affairs,
and eanied away by the prospect which it opened to him, aa
well as to ite assailante, seemed to the bystanders to have al-
together gone over to the enemy. He atood by them, en.
couraging thern in a low tone, anggesting how to strike, ex-
amining inte the weak points with the keeneat critical eye ;
in fact, in the excitement of the moment, forgetting all his
precantions and pretence of inditference, and throwing on
the side of the assailants. He had, it is true, the safe
ground to fall back apon, that as he had always been assured
theie was nothing there, he conld do no pomsible harm in
helping to prove that to the men who would not be con-
vinced in any other way. Mrs Harwood sat with her face to
the door, her arins crossed upon her breast, her whole frame
swaying aud moving with the strokes that tained npon it.
‘When a crash came she shivered and shrank into herself
&6 if the blow had struck her—a low moan came involnn.
tarily to herlips. Gussy, who had abandoned Meredith after
trying in vain to recall him, came and stood by her mother’s
«<hair, with a hand upon her shoulder, trying to restrain her.
‘Oh, wamma, for God's sake,’” said Gussy in her ear,
‘don’t| Doat let themi see that you mind it so.” The
wother half turned to her a face which was livid in ite terror.
Her eyes, so clear usnally, had lost their colour even, and
#eemmed to tloat in a sort of liguefication, the iris disappearing
into the watery blank globe, her mouth being open. She
uttered 8 mwurmar of inarticulate passion, and made as
though she would have struck the soothing hand. But the
men at this exciting work took no notice of Mrs Harwoad.
The oflicer of the law was more fit to break down a Tesisting
door than to draw subtle deductions from the looks of the
besiegedfamily. Thepractical matter was within his sphere.
He only looked round with an exclamation of triumph when
the door at last burst from its holdings, and the dark pas-
sage gaped open before them with its curtaine drawn back.
*There ! he shouted, turning back for a moment, *thers’s

our door that never waa used,’ and would have dashed in

ad pot his attendant Leld him back. *I say,' said the
. man who had hitherto followed him like a shadow, *how

<o you know that he haan't got a revolver up there? The
detective fell back for a moment. * You've got to risk it,’
he said with the professional stoicism of a man bound to
meet danger st any time. He was not of mnch nse in
scenting out a myatery, but he could face a possible revolver
with the stolid courage of his class. He made a panse,
however, and added with a raw effort of reflection, ' And
this one’s new to it ; he's oot up to their dodgea—' They
were the criminal class with which astraightforwaid police-
man is accustorned to deal.

Meredith followed with an exciternent which made him
forget everything, even the group of wonien bewildered in
the hall, e knew his way, though he dared not show it.
He followed the burly figure, and the smaller ill-trained one
of the attendant informer and witness, as they wound them-
selves np io the curtaineand cawme to a pause oppusite every
obstacle. The lpussnge waa perfectly dark, but the inner
doars were not ¢losed, notwithstanding the sounds of assault
which thuse within must hnve heard. It turned out that
the only individnul within who had his wite about him had
been too closely oceupied to be able to look to those means
of defence.

For & mowment the group of the ladies below hung to-
gether in bewildered horror, Then Julia lzanched herself
after the men into the dark , drawn by inextinguish-
able curiosity and the excitement of & child in sight of the
unkuown. Mrs Harwood had covered her face with her
hande, and lay back in her chair, fallen upon herself like &
fallen houne, lying, so to speak, in ruins, Gusay, with her
arm round her niother's shoulders, whispered, with tears
and a little ping, frightened crying, some words that
were intended to be consolatory in her inattentive ears.
*It is. nothing wrong,” Gueay eaid ; *it ia nothing wrong,
Tt was to save him. It is nothing wron[;.' But by and by
the strony attraction of that opea way along which the un-
seen party were stumbling seized upon ber also, And her

atient, who had to be taken care ¢f—who was throwing

Janet had been all this time hanging about unsesn, Bhe
eould not rest, she who knew 80 much more than anyone
eloe in'the hoose—both the my-tery of tha wing and the
single mmiserable atory of Dol and his guilt, both of thém
—as nobody else did, neither Mra Harwood, whose thoughtsa
were concentrated upon one, nor Meredith, who had dis-
eovered that and divined the other, bnt did not know as
Janet did, who knew everyching, what bad been the canse
of Dolff’s terrible tolly, and what its resnlts, and even when
and how he had disappearsd. Bhe had been hanging about,
now in one room, now in another, terrified to show herself,
incapable of concealing herself, har very terrar of bein
mixed up in it yielding to the fellow-feeling of a gens
misery in which she Lind but hes share, and that not so
great m share aa the others, ‘When she saw that the mother
of the houssy who was the moat to be pitied of all in this
dreadful emergency, was lafs there furlorn and alone, lying
hkelpless, unable tr go after the others, to confront the
catastrophe, at least, as her children could, Janet’s heart
was touched. She stole down the stairs where she had been
watching, Inoking Jown upon tham all, and came to Mrs
Harwood’s side. It was not for her to conmsole or com-
fort.  Janet was aware that she had been more or
less the cause of all the trouble. She had found out
the family secret, withont in the least understanding it, and
this was no blame of hern; bnt she had betrayed it to one
whe did understand it, and whe might, for all phe knew,
use his knowiedge nnmercifolly, being, as she knew him to
be, & man with very little roth or inclination to spare an-
other, And she had Leen, without any doubt, the canse of
Dolff s misfortune in every step. She had taken him into her
toils innocently enough, with no more guiltiness than that
of any other girl who had let & foolish young man fabl in
love with her, and then hed driven him mad by her false-
heod, and him into erime—almost to the crime of wurder.
All this was in Janat's mind as she stoie down the stairs te
his mother's eide. She had plenty of excuae for herself had
anyone accused har, but in her heart she was impartial, and
kaew very well how much she was to blame. Her heary
beat landli in ee with the ds of that exploring
party in the dark passage, poing to find out—how much
more than they sought ! She nnderstood it all better than
anyone. Maoredith's keen satiafaction in unveiling the
mystery, and the stnpid astonishment of the strangers, who
had no euspicion, ans Guasy—— Bat what Guesy would
feel was the one thing that Janet did not divioe, for she
wad nnawars how munch or how Jittle Goasy knew.

She stood by the chair in which M i[arwood lny, all
sunken apon herself like n fallen tower, her face bidden,
her shonldera drawn together, sinking to her knees. Janet
dared not say anythiog. She pnt her hand upen the arm
of her chair, not even upon the unhappy lady’s arm, which
she felt that she dared not touch, and stood by her.” 1t was
all anyone could do.  The two were left there like a wreck
on the ehore, from which everything had ebbed away, even
the tnmnlt and the storm which had been ing round.
The sonnds went on getting fainter, the voices dropped, the
footsteps seemed to mount and then grow still, stumbling
at first a little, gradunally dying out. Mrs Harwood did not
move, nor did Janet, standing by her, seateely breathing.
Were they both following, in imagination, the darkling way
which both knew, or had the mother, at last, fallen into &
blind ineensibility, bearing and koowing no more ?

This imagination was, however, enddenly put an end to
by & moaning from bhe chair, * I ¢an’t benr this any longer ;
T can't bear this ' said M Harwood.
God | Have they got fhere? Then she eried loudly,
can't bear it. I can’t Lear it ;° and, with a sndden wrench,
as if she were tearing herself like # limmb from its socket, the
disabled woman rese, Janet, terrified, gave a cry of dis-
may as, stnmbling and tottering, she Aung herself out of the
chair, Whether Mra Harwood had been aware of her pre-
mence before this she conld not tell ; Lut, at all events, now
she was beyond all sentiment of displeasure or reproof. She
put out her shaking hand and grasped at Janet's arm as if
1t had been & post. The girl's slight figure swayed and al-
most gave way abthe sudden weight Hnng upon it but the
burden steadied her after the hret moment's uncertainty.
Mrrs Harwood's face had collapsed with the extreme aoguish
of the crisis past; her features seemed blurred, like the
half lignid, vaguely tluating eyes, which did not seem to see
anything, She made a heavy, uncertain step forwaud,
caiTying her prop with her by mere momentum of weizht
and weakness, 'Come,’ she said hoarsely, ‘come |

Janet vever knew how those dark passages were got
through, She was herself enfolded, carried away in the
bearing of the helpless woman who leaned apon her guidance
for every step, Their progress wea wildly devious and un-
even, every step beiog & sort of falling forward, which
neverthelesscarried them on withspasmodie rapidibg. thongh
terrible effort, Tle voices and steps in front of them grew
audible again, but before they reached the door, which stood
open with curtains drawn aside, disclosing & warm blaze of
light, there arose a sudden tumult, a roar as of some wild
ereature, with answeling cries of‘fnnic and diemay, The
opened doorway suddenly darkened with a crowd of retreat-
il.ﬁgfdi uaes. an: Juli;. darted out fromttg-ne‘i midet: :.nd cafrne

mn ing upon the tottering group that was struggling
forwal!:i. y'(go muk. go back I cried Julia, ' whoever you
are. There's & madman there ! And then she gave a
shriek as wild as the sounds that came from the roem. ' Oh’,'
eried the gitl, her ahrill voice dominating even that riot, 'it'a
mamina ! My mother's here !

CHAPTER XLIL

had surged as on the top of & wave to
the room within, Nothing ¢ould ba more strauge than the
peane p ted there. The room waa cartained all round

NEXT momeut the

iimself back | GGueey cast a piteous glauce upon her mother,
lying there with her face 1 Ler hands, payiog oo attention,
whatever comafort might poured into her ear, and pre-
mently impatience got the better of her sympsthy, and she,
too, followed in the train. She knew the necret of the wing.
tihe was the only cther in the house, sxcept M Ha.rwuos.
to whom the secret was known, But in how soft and simple
a way. She was troubled, but she had no nenss of guile ;
and tiussy said to herself that it was her doty to go and
explain, to maka it known to the others how siraple it all
wan, when the fascination bacame toa much for her to resiat,
and, with one glance st her mother, she ton stole away.
Apn for Dolff, he had disappeared from their minde, and the
ineredible suspicion attached to him, as if he had never
been born.  From the moment that the search began it had
bean to Mra Harwood & search for her secret and nothiog
more.

with red, hung above & man's height with the ruddi_ﬁhick
folds, wpon which the firelight threw & still warmer Hicker.
A whaded lamp filled it with ecfrensd light, and from sbove,
from what seemied & large skylight, a white stream of moon-
light fell in, making a carious distorbing effect in the warm
artificial light. These accessories, however, thongh they
told afterwards, were as nothing to the sight that burst npon
the eyes of the new comers. In the centra of the room stood
s tall old man, with a lony pallid facs, straggliog white
hair, and & white beard. lzii.a face was distorted with ex-
citemant, -his voice bellowing furth s succeasion of criea. or
rather roars, like the roars of n wild agimal.  Hia lovswe lips
gave forth theas utterances with Gyiog fosm aad & sort of
mechenical rapility: 'l know what yoa've coms fur | I
can pay ap | % can piy up! ['ve plecty of wmoney, and 1
can pay up! But 1 won's be taken, not i it cosis me my

1Oh, my fod ! n:l{

. cry feebly, in & ¢l

. pay then all up yourself if you don't be

lita ¥ These were the words that finally emancipatad them.
welves from the stemmering ntterance and became clear.

Vicars etooul bekind this wild Ggure holding both his arms,
bnt it was only by glimpses that the amatler man was visible
holding the other a» in & vice. * Come, sir, coms, mr, no
wore of this, they'll take yon for & fool,' he said. And then
this King Lear resumed. The foam Haw from his lips ; hia
great volos came out in its wild bellowing, the very voice
which Janet had heard a0 often. 1t had seemed to her to
niter but an inarticulate ery, bot this, it would seem, was
what it had been saying all the time—words in which there
were some mesting—though what that meaning was, or
whether the speaker himseoll understood it, who would say?

The policoman and his attendant had edged towards tie
doorway, and stood thers huddled mpon one ancther. The
leader of the search had been willing w0 face a revolver, bat
the madman was & thing for which he was not prepared.
He stood against the doorway ready to retreat st{Yl farther
in ecaso there should be any further advanca. Meradith and
Gussy had passed into the room, and stood together, she
very anxious, he very eager at the side, where his wild eyen
had not eaught them, Hebind waa Dolff very pale, standing
balf concealed by the i.rou formed by the madman and his
attendant, raising hia ea.tr to look over them to the two in
the doarway who had come to look for him, and had received
8o unexpacted & check.

Mrs Harwood stumbled into the midet of this atrange
scene with her tottering nneertain stride, driving Janet
with her. Bhe put up her hand to hold back the dreadfal
insane tignre, She was at one of the moments in life when
n raid of nothing—shrinks from nothing. *Take
him back to his eeat, Viears, she said, +take him

Adolpbus ' The ' tottering, bhelpless wonman
atood op atraight, and put her hand wpon the mad-
man’s breaat. The eyes that had been blind with
misery chauged and dissolved as if to dew in their
arbits, consolidated again, opened Llue and strong like s re-
lighted flane. She fixed them upon the staring red eyes of
the manise. ‘ Adolphus, go back, be silent, calm yourself,
There ia no need for you to say anything. T am here to
take care of you. Leb Viears put yoo back in your chair,’

‘I will not be taken,” he said, ‘I will not be taken, 1
can pay up. 1 have got money, plenty of money. I will
pay ap. A )

. ° Viears,' eried Mrs Barwood, imperivusly, ¢ put him back
in his chair.,' She held her hand on his grmt, and fixed
her eyes upon_his, pushing him woftly back, The reayings
grew fainter, fell into a kind of whimpering ery, ' L'll pay
it all—I have plenty of money. Don't Lt them take me
away—T'll pay everything up.’

- _“Go back and rest in your chair, Adolphna Put him in
bis chair,’

The astonished apectators all stood looking on while the
old servant and this woman, whom force of necessity had
maved from her own helplessness, subdued the maniac
Viears had partially lost his head, be had lost control of his

tiens, byt this unlocked-for help restored him to himeself,

tween them they drew and g'uiged the patient back to the,
chair, which wae htted with some mrechanical appliances,
aud held him fast, Mrs Harwood seemed to furget her
wenlinens entirely ; abe tottered no longer, but moved with
a fiea step, She turned round upon the frightened police-
man at the door : * Now go,’ she said, ‘ yon have done your
Lvorat, ; whatever you want, go ; ¥ou can get no satisfaction

era.

The intruder breathed niore freely when he saw the mad-
man siuk into quietude. He said with a voice that quivered
elightly, ‘I am’ very willing to go, but that young gentle-
man has to come along wi.r.% me !’ .

‘Come on,” cried the attendant, whose teeth were
ﬁhattenng in his bead. *Come on; we can stay no longer

ere.’ i

!I'm going when that young gentletuan makes up his
mind to go with me.’

f What yonng gentleman? Why, bless you, that ain't
the young gentleman,’ said the man who had stroggled out
into the p. , 4od was now only kept from ronning
by the other's strong retaining grasp. It was not wonder-

ful that the policeman was indignent. He let his
friend go with an oath, and with a sudden push which
*You d—d

})reeipituwi him iote the outer ruom. .
0ol L to have led me such a dance; and as much as cur
lives are worth, and coms to nothing at the end,’

The man fell backward, but got up again in & moment
&nd took to his heels, with the noise as of & ranaway horse
in the dark passage. The policeman, reassured to pee that
the madinan waes secured, had the courage to linger a
moment. He turned to Meredith with a defiant look. ‘It
bag come to nothing, sir, and I ask your pardon that I've
been led into giving you this tmubleg anass.  ButImake
bold to sk is this house licensed * and what right has any-
one got to keep n dangerous madman in it without im-
spection, or moy eye over im? I'l have to report it to my
superior.’ :

:dRaport it to the—devil, and be off with you,” Meredith
BAld. -

The party stood round staring into each other's faces,
when the strangers then withdrew, The madman struggled
againet the fastenings that eecured him. *Julia,’ he said,
*don’t let them take me!'" He tried to get hold of ber with
his haunde, feeling for her as if he did not see, and began to

ii]dinh. broken voice, * Don’t let them taka
me, I havegot encugh to pay averybodg. I kept it for you
aod the children, It waa for you and the childrea ; but I'll-
pay up, I'll pay everybody ; only don't let them take me,
don't let them take me,’ he whimpered, tears, pitecus,
childish tears suffusing the venerable face.

* Oh,' eried Gussy, * don't let him ory ; for God's sake don't
let him cry. I caonot bear it—I cabuot bear it—it e woo
much.’ .

‘I'll never complain &ny more,’ said the patient; ‘I'm ~
very comfortable, I den’t want_for aquahing. You shall

ieve ma, I'll give
you the money, the mosey—only don’t let them send me
away. I'vegob it all safe hers,’ he said, *Stop & moment,
Pl give it you, sod all these ladies and genttemsn ¢nn prove
iy that [ gave it you to pl.i u%.' He atruggled to get his
army free, trying to reach hia brenst pocket with one hand.
! Vicars, gebt it out, and give it to your mistress. The
monsy—the ooay, you know, b0 pay averybody up.
Only, he cried, pusting the piteous hands together whicl
ware held fast aod could do wo little, 'don't, Julia; don't
lot them take me .':.{Y"

'Oh, mamwa,’ cried Gusy, ‘[ can't bear it, I cano’t bear
it.' Bhe fell on her koees, aud cevered her face.
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*Whe b he ¥ mid Dolif. They had all of tham, and oven
Dol bimself, forgotien what was the caues of this revels.
tion. The yonog man came forwg:d, vory palaa ‘I know
nothing about. this,' he said, looking round; ‘nothing. |
hope everybody will believe me. I want to know who he s 1

ﬁ.ﬁ oneg wid & word. They all stond round, etruck silent,
pot knowing what to think. Mre Barwood atood with her
hand wpon the table, smupporting herself, yet asking ne other
support.  Bhe was periectly pale, but her conntenance had
recovered ita features and expression. She did not even
lock at her children, one on her knees, one standing up con.
fronting her, demanding to know the trath, To neither of
them did she give a word or look. Her syes were fixed upon
the man who wea thos utterly iz her hands, Viears ex.
tracted an old, h:ge pocket-boak from the pocket of the

tient, and handed it to her, not without a sort of smile—
K:.li-moeking—on his face. Bhe took it, and, glaucing at it
with m certain disdein, as if a trick ofter employed but no
longer necessary had dinq‘uuud her, ttung it on the tabla.

‘" There are in thia book,’ she said, * old seraps of paper of
no value. This is what I am to pay his debta with., He
has given it to me {wenty times before. I get tired in the
end of pl-.yi.n%r;he ald game over and over.”

* Mother, who is he ¥ cried Dolif. ‘ You have had him in
your house in secret, never seeing the light of day, and I
your son never knew. Who ia he?'

Mrs Harwood made no reply.

1t was a guestion to which no one there could give an
answer, except perhaps Gusay on her knees, with her handa
<covering her face, who did not look up or give any attention
to what was going on. Meredith alone seemed b6 have some
<lear iden in bis mind ; his face shone with aroused interest
and eageroess, likea manon the very traceof knowledge ofthe
ntmost impertance to him. A rapid process of thought waa
gelog on in his mind, his intelligence was lenping from point
to point. *Youjwill perbaps be surprised,’ he said, * to hear
that I have known this for some time.'

fYou " Mre Harweod balf turned to him, a glance as of

fire passing over her face. *Yon ! :
‘Yea, I who have several interests involved. T had just
veceived cercain information on the subject when that young
{ool, thinking heaven knows what other fol]y. knocked me
down, taking me at unawares, and nearly killed me. Oh,
yes, it is perfectly true it was Dolff who did it. Yo start
as if I was likely to make any fues on that subject. Isit
true that he had the money to pay everybody '—that is
what I want to know.'

‘ Charley, Charley, do you mean to say that Dolff--—'

¢Uh, I mean nothing aboat Doltf,” lie said, impatiently ;
<anawer me, Mrs Harwood.”

' I can't anawer for nothing, Mrs Harwnod,” cried Viears,
*if you keep a lot of folks round him. He is working him-
self up into a fory agsin.’ .

The madman was twisting in his chair, fighting against the
mechanical bondathat secured him. He waa looking towards
the pocketbook which lay on the table. *She bas got my
money, and she throwe it down for anybody te pick up,’ ha
¢ried, * My money ! there’s money there to pay everything !
Why don't yon pay those people and let 'em go—pay them,
pay them and let them go—or else give me back my
money,’ he cried, wildly straining forward, witk bhis white
hair falling back, his reddened eyes blazing, struggling
against his bonds. Mra Harwood took up the pocketbook,
and, weighiog it, with a sort of forced laugh, in her hand—

*You think there may he a fortune here —enough to pay?
And he thinks so. Give it to bhim, Vicara. We've tried to
keep it all quiet, but it secms we have'failed. You may
bhave the door npen now—you may do as you please. 1t
can't matter any longer. [ have thought of the credit of
the family, and of many things that nobody else thinks of.
And of his comfort.—noboly can say I have not thought
of hix comfort, Look round you, everything, everything
we could think of. But it is all of no nse.’

The old man had caught the pocketbook from Viears’

handa with a pitiful demonetration of joy. He made a pre. -

tence of examining its contents, eagerly turning them over
an if to make sure that nDothing waa lost, kissing the covers
io enthusiasm and delight. e made An Attempt with his
confined srms to retura it to his pocket, but, failing ia that,
kept it embraced in Loth his haads, from time to time kiss-
ing it with extravagant patisfaction. 'As long as I have
gok this they can do nothing to me,” he aaid. .
While this pantomime was going on. and while still Mres
Harwood was speaking, a little movement and raetle in the

roup caught evergbody’s attention as if it had been s new
?&ct. but it was only Janet stealing away bebind the others
who had & right there which ghe did not possess. She had
been watching her moment. She herself, who had wothing
to do with it, had received her phare of diecomfitare too,
Her heart was sinking with humiliation aad shame. What
had she to do with the mysteries of the Harwoods, the thiogs
they might have to conceal? What was she to them but
& stranger of no wcecount, never thounght of, dragged ioto
the milfar. of their troubles when it pl them, thrown off
again when they chose? Nobody would have ssid that
Janet had any share in this erisis, and yet it was she whe
liad received the sharpest arrow of all } or so, atb least, she
thought. Bhe slipped behind Julis, who was bigger and
more prominent than she, and stole through the bewildering
stairs” and . How well she seetned to know the
way, aa if it had Esen familiar to her for years. And it-was
she who had given information—ehe who had been the cause
of everything, ilrawn here and drawy there into affairs alike
alien to her, with which she had nothing to do. were
all moved by her departure ; not meorally, indeed, but by the
mere stir it cansed. Gnesy rose from her knees, showing a
conntenance as pale as death and atill glistening with tears,
She said, ' Mammaiishall we' fo away?! Whatever there
may be to be'said or explained, it cught not to be done here.”
he went up to the old man in_the chair, who was still em-
bracing his pocket-book, and kissed him on the forshead,
*1f any wrong hes been done ta you, I don’t know of it,’ she
said ; ¥ I thought it was nothing but good.’

*No wrong has been done to him—none—none,' cried
Mm Harwood, snddenly dropping from her self-command
and strength. ' Children, you may not. believe me, since
T've kept it secret from yoo. There has Leen no wrong to
him—ncne —none.  If there has been wrong it has not been

to him, Oh, you may believe me at least, for I have never
told you a lie.” Everything has heen done for him. Look
roun

you—look round lyl:nu and you will see.’ -
' Who is he ¥ said DulHf, obstinate und pale, standing be-

hind the chair.

' You have no thought for me,’' said the mother. *You
nee me standing here, come bers to defend you all, in
desperation for you, and you never ask how I am to get

back, whether i will kill me—— No, rio, Janet has gone,
Who supported me, who was & stranger, and mshad Bo gues-
tions, but only belped & poor woman half mad with tronble
and distresa ~ Ah ** she said, * he wonld go mad and get
free—he who was the canse of it all, but I E.ve hail to kes,
my sanity and my courage und bear it all, and look aa i
pothing was the matter, for fifteen yeas. For whom?
Was it for me? It woald have been batter for nie to have
died and heen done with it all. For you children, to give
you a happy life, to do away with sl disgrace, to give
xou every advantage. Yes, 1l take yoor wrm, Juo; you
ave not been a good child, but you know no better. Uet
me to my chair before I drop down ; get me to my chail —’
She paised a moment, and looked round with & hard
langh.  *For I am very heavy,' ahe said, *and [ would have
to be carried, and who would do it I don't Tmow. Ju, make
hasts, betore iny strength is all gone. Get e to my chair.’

.CHAYTER XLIIL

GUsayY was the last to leave of that strange procession, of
whom no one spoke to the other. Sbe clased the door after
ber, and the curtains, snd followed the srect fipure of Dolff,
drawn up aa it never bad been in his life before, and walk-
ing stitly, as if carrying & new weight nnd cecnpying & posi-
tion nnknown. hey all came into the ha¥l, dehlin
solemunly one after the other, to find Mrs Harwood depoeicaﬁ
in her chair and awaiting them, almost as if tha whale
events of the evening had been s dream and she had never
left that spok. It was with a strange embarrassment, how-
ever, that they looked at eaeh other in the pale, clear light
ak they emerged from the doorway, alniost nga making new
scquaintances, as if they had never seen each other before,
Nobody certainly had seen Dolff in that new manifestation ;
nor was insey, she whose very existence had bean wrapt up
in that of Meredith, who had only lived to wateh him for
weeks paat, recognisable, It wad she who came out the
laat, but who made herself the tirat of the group. * There
may be a great many things to say,’ said Gnsay; ‘but not
%o-night. ~ We hava all had a great many agitations to-
night. My brother las been gunted. tor his life. My
mother has done a thing which, so far as we know, she
haan't been 'able to do for years. Mr Meredith has had a
bad illness, fur which it appears this uofortunate family is
responsible too. I only and my little eister *—she pansed
here with an effovt—' no; I will not pretend ; I have had
my l:u}};“e of the shoek, too. We'd better all separate for the
nigl

‘Gusay ' cried Mrs Harwoud, with a sharp tone of
appeal.

‘Guesy U’ cried Meredith, astonished, trying to take her
hand to draw her towards him,

* Gusay ! said Dolff, with a certain indignation.

' It is no nse,’ she said * to appeal to me, 1think T am the
one whu has been deceived all round, I thought I knew
everything, and 1've known nothing, Whatever may be the
meaning of it, [ for one am not able for any more to-night,
and none of the rest ought to be able for it. I don't know
whether I may have been deceived there, too, Ahout how
much jnvalide conld bear. Good-night, mamma, 1 advise
you to go to bed.”

Gussy waved her hand to the athers without a word, and
walked upatairs without turning her head. The sudden
Iailure of a perfect faith in all the wotld, such as ahe had
entertained without entering into complications for whinh
ber mind was not adapted, ia no siall matter. It is alarming
even for otherato see. They all atood huddled together for a
ruoment &3 if & rock or a tower had fallen before their eyes.
Theycounld searcely see each other for the dustand darkness it
made. All the other events of this startling night seemen
to fall intn the background. Gussy! who had been the
central prop of the honse, who had kept everybody topether,
done everything! When she thus threw op her armsa
they were all left in disniay and fell into an assemblage of
atoms, of units—no longer a uaited ﬁnrty ready to meet all
comeys, Moezeldith, perhaps, he who had been the most
eager, was the most discomhited of all. He had claimed
Gussy’s interest a9 his right for years. When she thus
withdrew, not even askiog if he were fatigned, speaking al-
moat 8a if she thought that fatigue & pretence, he wos so
bewildered that he could do nothing., Ananxions believerlike
this is accepted perhaps with too much faith and considerad
too inalienable & possession ; and when she fails the shock is
pmgortionnr.ely great,  Without Gossy to stand by hin, to
make bim believe himself a universal gongnerer, always in-
teresting, Meredith for the moment was like an idel thrown
from his pedestal. He was more astonished thau words
could may, He enid, hurriedly, * T think Guossy is right, as
she always is. Mrs Harwood, I will say good.-night.’

Mrs Harwoed waa altogether in a ditterent mind, The
petiod of reaction had not come with her as yet. She had

ot hersalf depoaited in her chair in time enough to save her
%mm any breaking down, And her spirit was full of excite.
ment, ‘I am ready,’ she said, with n panting hot breath
of mental commotion, * to explain—whatever it is necessar
to explui.n. Take ma back to my room, Dolff. It is cold
re

* Good-night,' said Meredith. ‘Y will not encroach upon
yon longer to-night.”

* Aw yon like,’ he said, *I warn you, however, that to-
morrow—— Dolff, take me back to my fire.’

Dolff was unsubdued like his mother. The reaction from
& long period of repression, and the sense of safety mfter
% great alarn, no doubt acted wpon his mind, though, so
far ws he was aware, he was moved by nothing save the
ogverwhelming discovery he had made, and bhis indignant
senss of wrong in finding such n secret retreat unsaspected
in his mother’s—in his own—honse. * We'll be better alone,’
he said in the etern tone which waa so new to him, puttin
his hand upon her chair; ‘but perhaps you eould walk 1
you tried,” he added, with rude sarcasm. He drove rather
than wheeled her before him into the deserted room, where
all was so0 brilliant and warm, the light blinking in the
bright brass and ateel, tha lamps ssrenely burning, every-
thing telling of the tranqnil life, unbreken by any but cheer.
ful jncidents, which had gone on there for 50 many years.

! Nuw, mother,’' naid Dolff, 'we have got to have it onts
Who ia that mao upstairs?

Julia had followed them unremarked, and remisined
behind her mother's chair. Dullf atoad befors them, in the
full firelight, very erect, loapired with indignation and that
senne of superiority which tnjory gives. [t had elevated
him altogether in tga scale of being. Hisown shortcomings
had fallen from hisconsciounaess,  He wan awars of nothin
but that be, Daolff, in reality the head of the family, ba

dessived and compromined,

. “though she way a little

* Mra Harwood took but little notice of her sou,  She took
ap her work which had besn thrown wpon the table and
turned it over in her fingers. * Liunsy was right,’ she aaid,
rasqae in her way of saying i
esm certainly noable to bear anything more to-night.
'llrrluppose. however, you can answer wmy guestion,” said

‘ Go to bed, boy," saaid his mother, *and don't worry me
‘We have two or three things to talk yver, you and I, which
are too inuch for to-night.'

‘I am not m Loy any longer,’ eried Dol ; * yoo have made
me a man.  Who is it you have boen liding for years ap-
staim ¥

She gave vent to a little fierce langh. * For niy pleasure,”
she said ; * for my amnsement, ss anybody may '

* Whather it is for your amusenient or not,’ said Dolff, <1
am of age, and I have a right to know who is living in my
house.'

*In your honse ' Her exssperation was growing,  * Den't
force me, Dolff, to go into other questions to-night.'

¢Whose house iw it ¥ he said. * There'sbeen no question,
because you bave kept everything in your hands; but if I
am te be driven to iy, and clam my rights——*

! Your righta! abe eried, agnin repeating hin words.
 ¥Waa it one of your rights to koock down & man like &
coward from behind? Tt appears this is what you think
1710“ may he permitted to o with impunity—to” have m,

onse searched in every corner and to destroy all that T.
have been doing for years, and to bring shame and disgrace
t(; [ h‘ﬁu that I Lave kept free of this, aliost at the risk
of my life."

'1 did not,’ eried Dolf, interrupting her eagerly. ‘I did
:gp éunleklhiu;‘L dowr}:l from {,ehmd. 1 ;ml ot. tirne I?

ink, et at him as passed.  Tt's a lie to
knocked bhim doxn from behind, i

*You did the same thing : yon took him unawares, And
you dare to question me! You killed a man at my door—
or meant to do it—and never breatlhed a word to warn us,
to keep us tron the disgrace——’

Dolff was wot clever enough to know what to say. Hin
enort of rage was not attended by any fores of bitter worda,
He only could repeat, with rage and incompetence, * At
your door ¥

. ‘ Peritaps,’ aaid Mis Harwood, half carried awsy by {um-
aion, hali infltenced by the dismay which she knew she had
it in her mind to call forth, ‘it wonld ba Letter, since you
are exact, to 84y at your father’s door,’

Dolff responded with a strange cry. He did not under.
stand i¢, but ho feit ali the same that a blow whicli stunned
him had been directed at him, and that the ground was cut
from beneath his feet.

‘ He has neither been tried, nor sentenced, nor saything
Emved ayainet him,’ cried Mrs Harwood, carried away now

y the heat of her own excitement, *All that has to be
gone through before he can be put aside. And at this
moment everything’s his—the roof thas covers you, the
money you have been spending. It §s no more your house
—your house!—than 1t is Juolia's, It is your father’s
hoyne,’

' My father is dead,’ said Dolff, who had ngain grown very
pale, the fush of passion dying out of his face.

‘Yes,' said Mrs Hsrwuod’: *and might have remained so,
had it not been for your cowardly foily and Vicars' infatun-
tion fut you, How was it the man had not the sanse tu 33
thab  fool like you would speil sll ¥

*You are dreaming, you are mad,’ said Dolff; 'you are
telling e another lie.’ But though he said this with
almost nuaiminished passion, the youag fellow's snperiority,
his erect pose, kie sense of being nble to cow and overwhelm
her, bad come to an end. He fell into his usual attitude,
his shoulders dropped and curved, his head hung down.
He conld fling & last itsnlt at his mother, but no more.
Axnd his own mind began to be filled with unfathemalle
dismay.

Julia had been very nncertain what ride to take. Her
mind went naturally witli her brother, who was niost near
herself, But a ntother is & mother after all.  You may feel
her to be in some wnygour natural enemy whea the niatter
is batween yourself and her ; but when another hand ptucks
at her it is different. A girl is not geing to let her mother
be insnlted, who after all means Ler own side, without inter-
posing,  Julia suddeniy Hew forth from behind her mother's
chair and Hang herself wpom Dolffs arm, seizing it and
shaking him violeatly. * E’uw dare you speak to her like
that ?" eried Ju, * you that can't do anything you try—not
aven kill Chatley Meredith when you have !ﬁw chance ! 1
should be ashamed to look anyons in the face, Go away,

o awny, and leave us quist, you that have done it all, thut

rought the police into tlie house, and yet did not hurt him
to speak of, you preat, useless, disappolnting Loy !

Dulif did not know how to sustain this nudrfén aasaalt,
He looked round stupidly at the sctive sssailant st his
shonlder with a little pang, even in his agitated and help-
less atate, to find that Juﬁs wnas no longer un hiseide, His
head waa going round and round, sl y in kis soul he had
entirely collapsed, althouph he still kept hisfest in ontward
appearance. And it wonld have been ditticult to end this
scene without an entire breakdown on one side or the ather,
bad not the pemsive little voice of the parlounumid becoma
audible at this moment over their heads, making them all
atart and draw back into themselves. 'If you plenss,
ma’am,’ said Priscilla, ‘for I can't find Miss Guesy, shall [
take ].\'(r Moeredith's tray to his room, or shall I bring it in
here ¥

1 thiok Mr Meredith 1s goiog to bed,' said Mrm Har-
wood 3 'he is & little tired. Take it into his room, Pris.
¢illa.  And Misa Gussy Las gone to bed : you may come
now and help me to pet joto my room, and then shiut op
everything. * It is lnter than T thoupht,’

*Yes, ma'am,’ said Priwcilla, in those quiet tones of the
commonplace which calm down every excitemant.  Priscilla
indesd was herse!f bursting with curicsity and eagerness to
find out what had happened. The long.shut-up dnor stood
ajar, and every maid in the house had nirealy come mJ»ee]-
into the dark passage and wuonder what it led to, and the
keenest excitement hilled the houss. Hut a parlournaid
has aa high & atandard of dnty aa anyone, were it an arch-
Lishop. 1t was mgainat the unwritten houseliold law to
ahow any sach commation.  She tonk hold of the handle of
her mistresss chair aa ahs dild on the millest of dumentic
evenings, and drew her very stendily nod gently awsy.
The only 1evelation she mada of knowing anything wna in
the moggestion that a little gruel with & glass of wine in it
wotld s proper thing for M Harwood to take. * Yon
may bring e the glass of wine without the gruel,’ Mm
Harwood was heanl saying as the sound of her wheoln
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moved alowly across that hall, an honrlfu the scenn of sach
ivnate agitation. *I1doa's think I have eaught ecld

Rlam of wine—and & fow biscuits,” she maid &s by an
afterthought.  Was this part of the elaborate make-believe
intended Lo deceive the mervants and persusde them that
nothing particular had happened * or waa she indeed capable
of munching those biscuits after such & night of fata?

*Ju, don’t yon tutn sgainst me,’ said Dolil, feebly,
:lllrowing himseelf into n chair when tirey were thus left

one,

FUR Y cried Julia, atill panting with her outbmmst, *to
think yoo had hold 6f bin and didno't ru.ll{‘gurt bim, not
to matter ! I can never, never forgive you, Dolfi.?

*0h, hold, yow tongue, yeu little foul ; the only thing
T glad of 4o that L aldat hurt hin—to mattert Yoo
don’s know what it is to live for a long week, all the time
he waa insansible, thioking you have Lilled & mag !

' When it was cnly Charley Meredith I' Julin said,

{TC RE CONTTNURD.}

BETHIA'S FATE.

——

MAWDELEY —CALL.—On the 7th inst., at 8t, Matthew's, Birch-
Held, by the Rev, J. Clarke, Kdbert, grandson of the late
General Mawdeley, of Rirchfield Manor, te Janette, eldest
daughter of John Call, M.I)., Birchfield.

HI18 snnouncenrent was read by a girl in
the reading - room of the Hatel dun
Faucon, Laneanne. She had just come

in from & walk with some friends, and

entered the reading-roem in search of ber

father. She found him deep in a badget of

letters. He looked up as she took a seat

beside him, sad informed her the English
t was in.

‘Here ate some lettera and s paper for you,' he added,
handing them to her. -

*1 wonder wlho is sending me & Yuper.' she wondered, aa
she looked at the wrapper, *Well, it can wait. [ eball
read iy lettars first.’

Having finished them, ahe took up the p‘\.[Jer again and
opened it. A murriaEe notice marked in bloe pencil at-
tracted hey eye, and she read the above paragraph.

I am gln.dyhe is married,” she said, and thea, letting the
paper drop and her thoughts wander, ber mind awiftly
traversed the past, and brought vividly before her mental

- vision the tragedy of the past. A shudder shook her frame,
and her father looked up anxiously.

« You have not caught a chill, have you, Aleen ¥

¢ Oh, no, futher ! 1 was only thinking - thinking,’ with a
shiver, 'of Mr Hait, This paper contains the annonnce-
ment of young Mawdeley’s marriage.’ .

¢ Poor " child, no wonder the name revived umpleasant
memories. You must not think about what is past. Iam
ziad the voung fellow is bappy. Now tell me what you
have been doing to-day.’

Aleen cotoplied, lnclvubrove hard to cast off all thonghts
of that dark past, but the memory haunted ber continually,
till one day, Ending herself alone, seated before the writing-
table in her 1toum, the inipulee seized her to commit her re-
ealiections of the one terrible experience of her life to paper,
and she wrote as followa :— -

ALEEN’S STORY.

My great friend at schuol was Bethia Rait, a girl of my
owan age, but very different in character. She was shy and
shrinking, with large, soft, plaintive brown eyes that gazed
out un to the world with such a wistful look it gave one the
lieartnche to see it. Her highly stzung nerves and keenly
zensilive disposi.ti.on were not suited to a school life, but on
her first arrival at schonl she had attached herself to e,
and [, who knew not the meaniog of nerves, and was, in-
deed, the most thorough of tomboys, warmly returned thia
attachment, aod did my hest to protect her from the ais-
agrecables of a boarding school. We usually spent our
holidnys together, generally at ny own hone, for I was one
of a Inrge and merry [amily circle, and she was the ooly
chill of a widower, who always, to me, seemed to desire his
dauwpghter’s absence rather than her presence.

He kad rooms in London, but he was in the habit of
coming down veeasionally to Birchfield Manor on visits to
its owaer, General Mawdeley. He wasthe General's cousin
and next heir, and, ag the General was getting oo in yea:s,
he regarded himeelf, and was looked upon by others, as al-
miost the owner of the General's large property.

1t was to Birehfield Manor that fmcompunied Bothia on
the few occasions that Mr Rait desired ber company during
the holidays, and when our schooling was over, afier & long
visit from Bethia to us, I returned with her to Birchfield to
apend somme time there.

We had only been n month at Birchlield when the (ieneral
caught a chill whils out driving, inlammaiionset in, and inm
few days he was gone. Mr Huit, who wns absant on the
Continent, was telegraphed for, and arrived in time for the
funeral.

[ hnil never liked Mr Kuit, and I fairly detested him now,
when [ saw how promptly hetook his place ag master, showin,
no signs of grief fo the cousin who Liad been his best friend,
and evincing & most indecent desire to obtaip his money and
Le off to Loodon to spend ik,

* Lundon and Paris,” as we had frequently Lheard him re-
muork, * were the only two places in the world tolivein.” And
to do him _juaticﬂ. he suiteil practice to lheor{‘, by spending
niost ot his time in these two capitals. * The nnly draw-
back,’ a8 we had also heard him remark, ‘being want of
money, but with Rirchfield Manor at his back be had been
esnalled to get along pretty well.”

My wotlier bad written to him saking il he would lat
Bethia return hoine with me for the present, but he had
answered that he wished her to remain at Birehfield, and
wauld be giad if she wnuld let me ntay aleo. Consequently
1 atayed, tub I did not like it st al], and if it bhad oot been
for Bethia, would have insisted on going home.

The night before the funeral—he had ouly mrrived that
marning --he rhowed an utter disregard for all decency and
rolemaity, talkiog nicat openly of all bia plane of plensure
for the futuru. ‘I shall take & hones for the next two
months in London, wnd intieduce you to & London season,
piethin, and Mimn Tuberville must come, too, and we will see
wlial wa can do for ber in Lhe way of gaiety,'

. Kate, and his father solemnl;

*Thank ;ou. Mr Rait,' I said, with all tha dignit{.nt
but I do not kmow that my myiher would like
me Lo coma.’ : ’
He langhed at my tone as be answersd: * Well, we shall
s 1 you expect me to shut myself ap in seciasion
mourn becaune [ have conve in for & lot of money, which I
sorely needed, you are grestly mistaken. Bot you are oaly
babies yet,’ he sdded, impatiently. *In a few years yon
will have learnt more sense.”

I drew myself np, bot remainad silent. Bethis breathed
the moftest migh, but, low as it was, ber father it, and,
turning impatiently, left the room.

Bot when the will was opened there was a great surprise,
for it waa discovered that the General's mpet:tiy in land
aod money were bequeathed to his grandson Edbert, only
child of only son, whose very existence had been n secret
till now.

Bethia and I had not been present at the reading of the
will, for which I felt keenly thankfnl when T hemid of Mr
Rait's unrestrained wrath at inding himssli depriveil of his
anticipated inheritance. He was only slightly motlified
after some tinwe oo discovering he had n appointed sole
guardian of tha boy with a legacy of £10,000.

. *Not mauch,’ he grumbled, ‘ when I expested twice that
amount aa & yearly income.’

The old housakeeper, coming to look-after Bethia and me
in car bondoir, was eastly persnaded to sit down and repeat
to na all she had been able to diacover coarerning the heir.

She had only known the General since he came to live at -

Birchfield, having inherited the propetty from a relative of
his mother, and then he bad neither wife nor ehild. Bat it
turned out that the General had been early left a widower
with one child, a son on whom he lavished the moet devoted
affection. Years weat on, the son grey up, fell in love and
denrired to marry. He waa only twenty ; she was below him
in ition, and the Geameral refo his consent. Some
violent scenee followed between father and son, and ﬁnsllg.
on lhis twenty-first birthday, young Mawdeley mnarried his
renounced bim.

Only one effort at reconcitiation had the son since made,
and that was on the birth of his own son, an eveat which
awoke tender recollection of his own father in his breaat.
He wrote to annoonce the birth, and to beg forgiveness.
But the Ceneral wrapped bimself in his pride, and answered
that while he lived ha would never see his son wor grand-
son, nor hold any communication with them, nor shonld they
tonch & penny of hia money daring his life. Ten years
later young Mrs Mawdeley had written to anncunce her
husband's death, ending with the assurance that she needed
no assistance, for she earned enough by her needle to sup-
port herself and her son Edbert. This letter had been re:
ceived only a few months before the General's death, and
the news had doubtless contribnted to bis illness. The two
letters were found in the secret drawer of the General's
encritoire.

Mt Dill, the lawyer, had been the only one whom the
GGeneral had taken into bis confidence regarding the where-
abouts of his dauphter-in-law and grandson, n.ns be started
off the day after the funeral to ﬁnfﬁhem and bring them to
Hirchfield. The fol]owin§ day he returned, accompanied
only by the boy, and told ne he had found him in the
chatrge of a friend, his mother having died suddenly a few
days previouslfr.

Bethia and I did our best to make the boy feel at home,
aud to comfort him for bis loss, but it was long before ‘he
seemed in any degree to have overcome his grief. -

Mr Rait at first treated the poor boy with contemptoons
dislike, aod seemed always 80 Irritated by his presencs that
Bethia and I did our best to keep him ount of eight. But
ope day Mr Reit's mood changed, and he graciously invited
Edbert to accompany him in a 1ide. The boy went unwil-
lingly, but returned eachanted, and fiom that time furth
the two became inseparable, and his guardian’s praises weie
always on Edbert's lips.

Bethig, rejoiced exceedingly that her father had overcume
his dislike to his ionocent enpplanter, and 1 would have
been glad buat that I never trusted Mr Rait's mifection for
Edbert. 1 once saw him lovk at his ward with an expres-
sion which frightened me. I was reading in the window
seat of the morning-room, when 1 saw Mr Rait and Edbert
come slong the terrace. The latter canght eight of some.
thing, and went to the edge of the terrace to lovk. Then it
was that I poticed the murderous expreseion on his
guardian's face as he looked for an instant at the bo{s
averted face. Almost immedintely afterwards, however, he
was smiling pleasantly as Edbert turned and came back to
him. They moved on, and when next I sew them they
were riding down the avenne, Edbert listening intently to
the story of some wonderful adventure of which bis guardian
had heen the hero. }

I did not wonder at Edbert’s devotion, for Mr Rait could
s most charmiog apd the miost delightful- of companions
when he pleased, aod he seemed always o to please when
with Edbert. .

About two months after Edbert's arrival st Birchfield, Mr
Rait, one morning at breakiast, announced to ua that he
intended to take the whole party to Horley, a very amall
seaside place, about two hours’ journey by rail. Scarcel
any visitors ever went there, but Beillus and I b
sometimes gone for & day when at Birchfeld, and we were
very fond of the quiet little place with its sandy coves and
beautiful clitfs, and bad often wished to spend sowe time
there so as to thoroughly explors the neighbourbood,

¢ And Miss Tuberville is to come, too,’ contioned Mr Rait,
'for T wrote and wsked Mrs Tubervilie’s perwission, which
she has kinidly given, only stipulating that on your return
from Horley you two young ladies are to go to her. I have
tnkeunoottqi: at Horley for 8 moanth. I sball not stay
there myeelf, bot I shall run down semetimes from London
and take a look at yow."

* You eregeing to Londen, then, father ¥ asked Bethia.

‘Yes, my dear, but I ehall see you settled in at Horley
first, and go on from there.’

We were soon seitled at Roee Cottage, as we named ony -

pictaieeque little abude, with ite roses, both 1ed nnd white,
climbing up, round, and about it, some podding their beau-
tiful beads conuettishly in at the Jatticed windows.

We had lovely weather, and every morning we roee enrly
and 180 dowp to e tioy sbeltesed bay where we enjoyed »
dip in the sparkling Llue ocean rippling in on ihe yellow
sand. Then we would go for & walk alung the cliffs, re_
tarniog home with large appetitea for breakfart. After that
we would pack » haskebtu‘ of provisions, and-the 1hres of un
world waoder ofi o our explersticns, either going out io
out landlosd's boat, under the charge of his non, a stalwart
youny fellow of five-and-tweoty, or elae we would wander

inland, and find & shady place in some wood,” whers we-
would speod an idle time, reading aod talking and sating,.
and ocossionally strolling aboat.

What & happy tlme we had during those Arat thres weeks &
There was & coay nook wp the cliff, » hundred fees or so
above the beach, and here we loved to sit, our books lying
nnheaded oa cur lape, our handa clasped, par lips ailent, or
occasionaily wondering over prublems to which neither of s
could give an answer. 1t is strange the wonderful inflnence
the ocean has aver ones thonghita, what problens of lifs do-
not sea Lo 1ise op before one’s mind as yon watoh the riss
and fall of that mighty breast1 How lm.n{l and contemptible-
you feel yourself in presence of that mighty foree!| How
powerlesa in the bands of Him who made us, and to Whoae-
will even that wonderful ceean has to submit. We would
feel crnshed beneath the senra of nothingness did we not re-
member that we are greater than the ocean in that we have-
immortal souls, and it resta with onmelves ta gain ever-
lasting happineas or sink to depths of woe

How we loved to watch that ocean with the white sails of
yachts shining so brightly in the sunlight as they skimmed
over the watens; then a pnff of smoke wonld eome round
the corner of the cliff, and a tiny coasting steamer would
croon the bay on her way to har next port. Further ont at
sen we wonld watch the great sailing vessels ns they moved
on iu statelg fashion, dressed out in the splendonr of their
apotless sails, remindiog ue of conrt dames of & bygone age,
while the black hutks of the ocenn liners, with their long
line of grey smoke issuing from their funnels, speeding
rapidly over the ocean, seemed to us fit representatives of
this go-shead centary.

Mr Rait paid us & weekly visit, and each time he seemed
to e to be labouring ander some tronble or anxiety, When
with Edbert he would make an etfort to be as bright and
lively as uenal, bat it was an effort, though the boy did not-
peem to notice it. When alone with Bethin and me, how-
ever, he would relapse into moodinesa, and sit silent, gazing
gloomily at the floor, or elee start np and, taking his hat, go
off for long solitary walks. He generally came iom Satar-
day till Monday, and on Sunday it was his custom to teke

bert for n long walk. ‘The third Sunday he came down

he took Edbert, as usnal, for a walk, but when they re-
torned 1o the cottage, instead of coming in he went on to
the beach for a smoke and talk with oor landlord, and
Edbert came in alone. He was full of the delightfal walk
they bad taken, a further one than they had n yet, to
quite & new part, & sandy litile bay shat in by eliffs, -

¢ At legst,” added Edbert, * we didn's down into the
bay, we only looked intn it from above. ﬁr Rait sat down
on the top and eaid I might climb down and explore, but
when I was half-way down he called to me to come back,
a9 it was time to statt for home, but he has promised I shall
go ancther day.’ .

*We must go, too,’ zaid Bethia. ¢Father 1" as Mz Rait
entered, ' Aleen and I want to go with you next time yoo
take Edbert te this new bay.”

¢ What on earth are you talking aboot?® said her father,
angrily. *Edbert has been romancing, I sap

“1 was only telling them about that new bay we dis-
covered to-day,’ anewered Edbert.

* Well, it was nothing #o very wonderfal after all, Now,
wind, girls ! [ sm nof going to have yon exploring b
youmelves. 1 warped you before not to go about the olitle
—it is all very well for Edbert wheu he in with we, but
:tl:_ey are daogerous in places, and girla are auch helplees

i

Inﬁ':u indiguant at the aspersiun cast on our sex, bnt held
my tongue while Bethia humbly promised not te climb the
eliffs without permission. Next day Mr Rait departed, and
we had some more happy days. Then came the-tragedy.

ME TUBERVILLE CONTINUES.

My daughter is too overcome ta proceed, so 1 will write
from what she has told me at dilferent times when ber
horror permitted het to return to the subject, and from what
1 have pathered feom others, The girls and Edbert were
to leave Horley on the Saturdsy, snd on the Tharsday
Bethia received m letter from her father, in which he told
her he would be unable to come and escort them to Biroh-
field, but that he would meet them en their arrival there on
Saturday evening. He went oo to give them some news of
his doings, and continned with an acconut of a mweeting he
had had with a distingunished counchologist, who, on hearing
he bad & danughter staying at Horley, had esgerly asked if
whe conld do him the great favour of lookiny for a certain
shell and sending it to him. He was most anxious to get it,
and had just heard it was to be found in the neighbourhood
of Hotley. He was very much occupied at present, and could
not epare the time to rmn down, Mr Rait had assured him
of his daughter's willingnesz to oblige him, and his letter
continued : .

* Tell Edbert to go to the little bay he and I were at Jast
Sunday, for I know this shell aeed to be fuuod there, and
most probably will be now. [ enclose a sketch and descrip-
tion of the shell which the professor gave me. Edbert can
take them. I doo’t want you girls to go, becanse it is a
tiring climb, and Edbert ean easily do it ; he is very active,
and 1t will hini 0o barm.’ .

This letter was received on Thureday afterncon, and it
was decided Edbert should go next morning. They went
to their favourite seat on the cliffy, and while the girls sat
and read Edbert climbed up the ¢liff, Presently there was
n scream and the m“h;f noise of falling stones, and before
the girls bad time tu realise what had happened, Edbert was
lying at their feet pale and motionless, leen, fortunately,
caught sight of the doctor's gig standing in front of the little
hotal close by, and Hew to fetech him, while Bethis watched
bg Edbert. Aleen speedily retorned with the doctor to find
the boy had recovered consciousnea, and, nfter a close exam-
ination, the doctor pr ‘ed be had disloceted his aukis,
but there was no serious injury. They soon got him to lLed,
and the doctor, after settliog bim comfortably, left, saying
he would call again in the worning.  The next morning he
called, and expressed himeelf very eatisfied with his patient.
A day or two's reet in Led, and then care for a time would
soon pet him all right.

‘Yon can easily go home on Monday,” he told Bethin,
* only be careful you don’t let him walk too soon.’

*I'shall be very careful,” promiised Bethin, *a0d when we
ket home thers will be our owa doctor.?

The doctor took his leave, and Bethia sat down to wrile
to her father and explain the reason for their dejay ia re-
turning to Birchfield, * He will get this letter by the first
post to-morrow mording,’ she obeerved, *so shat he need
not leave London on our account so scon.’
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She fininhed her letter and posted it, and then eatne in to
s how Edbert was, and found him lamenting to Aleen his
inability to fulfil Mr Rait’s commission. And *he scemed
so anxious to get it for the professor,” he lamentad.

+] don't see wt all why youo and I should not go, Aleen,’
said Bethia. *Papa did not want us to go when ha thought
Edbert sonld, bot 1 am sure he wonld rather wa got it than
not go st sll. Wa sre not children; we ean be tinsted aot
1o go inte danger.’

Yoa, do go'l’ exclaimad Edbert, *1'll explain the sxact
-spot, and you cannot wistake it.' R

Aleen, 0o, thonght thers conld be no harm in going as
Mr Rait appeared so desirous to obtain the shell,  Acoord-
ingly, sfter lunch, the girls, after particular instruetions
from Edbert, atarted on their search. They followed the
path along the top of the cliffa, now r ing from the
water, and then carrying them to tlhe overhanging brink of
bold headlanda: They passed one bay after another, till
finally the ato‘];i)ed st the spot Edbert had deseribed wo
them, and looked down at the short strip of sand below,

* Are you sure this is the place? asked Bethia, doubt-
ingly. ©1thonght it was much more unget-at-able than this
W%:y. this is & very easy descent.’

‘ Edbert told me it was quite easy,” answered Aleen,

- He could not uuderstand why Mr Kait made auch & fuss
abont i’

< It waa his care for me,” anawered Bethin, and Aleen has
1told me she ecan never forget the look of satisfied lova on her
face. A very aweet face her always was, poor little Bethia !
bat generatly far too sad ; such a pathetic look in the lovaly

.eyes. But on this day Aleen says her face waa bright, her
eyes dancing with {un, and her manner animated as she
gaily talked of fnture pleasures, and merrily wondered over

I3 HE RIGH Y

dA STHANGER comes into the town and takea up his resi-
ence.

HNatarally enough reop]a talk over the circonistance, and
inguire concerning the personal attributes of the young
man.

Isherich? This in the all-important question. ’

Tt is & chance if anybody inyuires conoerning his eharacter.
Characters belong only to servanta or governesses. What
does a rich young :An want with a character?

Pretty, pure young girls ask the queation ; and, when the
nthmm.twu.mponm coman, visions of atately nisnsions, and
coatly farniture, and gilded carriagea it before their imagi-
nations, not to mention Paris bonoets, aml Lyons velvets,
and dismonds like the Kohinoor. _And these innocent little
dailings are gnite ready to sacrifice Charles, or Sam, or
Thomaa, for the anke of the new-comer, wha is rich, _

Old ladies ask the moementons yuestion, and wipe their
a?ecmleu in ecstacy when they learn that he is rick.
glance affectionately at their marriageable daughters, and
&t once set themaelvea to work to get up & partyfor the young
nian, ' who muat feel ao lonely among & sommunity of entire
strangers,” .

Bless their tender and charitable old hearta ! It is beauti-
ful to think of 80 much goodness embodied in these female
patriarchs, but it seema a little strange that they never get
up parties for any of the hundreds of T young men who
wander lonely and forlorn the streeta of anr great cities.

Portly papas msk the nuestion, and twirl their gaudy
watch- 4, and ask Brown to indroduce them, becausa
forsooth, young men need encouragement, and ¢it is deuced

what their lives would She bad been Fm\\in more
light-hearted each day of that month, and losing Enr old
roanner., The sea air and out-of-deor life seemed to make
he;ﬁounger day by day, but on thir last day she was gayest
-of all.

<1 renlly betizve my father is fond of me," she had told
Alesn that morning. ‘I osed to doubt it, bat new I think
he is. In hia last letter he plans all sorts of delights—a
long trip on the Uontinent, travelling nhout and seeing all
the placea one s of, juet we two alone. He says he
won't require any other company.’

' What is to become of Edﬁert, then? Aleen asked.

+ Oh, he doesn't mention him, bat [ suppose he will send
bim ta school.’

' Kow for the descent,” said Bethia, after the girls had
stood for a few minutes at the top of the clift looking at the

view.

They rapidly descended till close to the bottom. Aleen
guddenly spied a plant she had long desired to possess grow-
ing in & crevice of the reck, and instantly went down on her
knees and began trying to nproot it

‘'l go on and get the shell,” exclaimed Bethia, ' while
¥ou secure your plant.’ .

She burried on.  Aleen, who was kneeling with her back
to the beach, snddenlfv heard a wild scream of terror, and
aspringing to her feet,faced round, and, horror struck, beheld
Bethia sinking in the sand. She uttered a piercing scream
and sprang forward, but stayed her steps at Bethia's ¢ry.

'Don’t come ! don’t come! Csll someons to help me

-ont !

The rest of that time is a nightmare to Aleen, Sheis
-conscions that she sought wildly to reach her frieud, but
even koeeling on the edge of the guicksand and stretchin
out her hand as far as she could, she was unable to touc
Bethin's. S8he shonted continually, but no one heard. S$he
looked for rope or stout sticks, but there was none, and still
her friend was sinking before her eyes. She climbed the
cliff, nided by the wings of love and fear, and, shouting for
help st the top of ber voice, ran along the path. Thena
feeble ery from her friend below reached her ears, and she
canght sight of & man running towards her.

- *Oh, -come ! come |' she cried, and tlew
followed by the wan, :

~Alas | aa they reached the foot, the unintended victim of
& man's avaricions hatred closed her eyes on this world
which hod most of her life been a * vale of tears " to her and
-opened them, lat us trust, on & world wheie she will be 1e-
warded for all her suffering in this. :

*Poor Aleen was brought home by the man who had wit-
nessed with her her friend’s end, and that night she was
raving in brain fever. Her mother and I were telegraphed
for, but it took months of tenderest care, and n%ber her
health improved, years of easy travelling to restore her
aven to the shadow of her former Lright self, and I fear the
memery of that terrible episode will never be effaced from
‘her mind, '

-~ Wea wera so Absorbed in our daughter that it was long
before we thought of Mr Rait. Then we learned that on
‘hearing” of hix dmughter's fearful end he had fled
‘the countr¥. - But the shock had unhinged his brain,
and, when he reached Calais he was raring. In his
delifium he betrayed his deep-laid plan for getting rid
~of his ward by (‘fsco ing him' inte the quickeand, the
existencs of which he knew well. In the event of Edbert’s
death withont issue Mr Rait would Lave macceeded to the
Birchfield property: But the innocent child was the:victim
-of her father’s sin, and on that father himself descended the
-curse of insanity. §

Mr Drill undertook the charge of Edbert Mawdeley, and
wae hear ocoasionally of and from him. He bas turned out
a fine yonng fellow, I believe, buv Aleen has never had the
-courage to lnok on his face since that fearful day when
Bethia went forth gay and light hearted to meet her fat: .

: . . .

down the elifi,

The only * Vertical Feed ' Bewing Machine in the World
in the Now High Arm Datro. It proved itsslf the World's
Chainplon st the Parls Exhibition, 1889. It has the greatest
number of practios! attachments for dolng every desirable atylsof
work, and 1a sikibwiedged by experts the moat perfect Machine

®ho World bas yet, seen. 'Head Office in Now. Zealand, HUDSON
AND Co., Christohurch.—(Apvrd .

PRERLESS BoAP.—Thin cslebrated soap, which is now well
'Imo!;n nnd appreciated by housewives, oan ba cbitained from the
-agent, ROBERT WHW, Victorin-strect, at reduoed pricos, vis:—

Poerioss Sosp, large bar, & per bar; 3 bars, 13 8d; Foorlems Cold
Water Soap, &d por bar ; 3 bars, 18 34, Spealal quotations to largs
‘buyers.—Ruw's ‘Grocery | Biore, Victociustroet, . Awchland.—
-ADVT,

1 nt not to know anybody.”

.And, while they look over their hank accounts, they
think how convenient would be a rich son-in-law in cese of
a breaking down of some * corner,’ or a financial criaia, Is
he rieh1

. The door of society is flung open at once to him if he is
rieh, Gold is tbe “open sesame’ to the gilded portals,
whose curtaing never unfeld to the man who counts his
ponnda by the score. The silken robes of wealth do not
eare to tonch the Hoating rags of poverty.

The rich young man is received without question. No
matter though his hande be red with the erime of extortion
—though he may have taken bread from the monthe of the
fatherless, and erushed the heart of the widow in the dust—
if he haa staked his gold at the gaming-table, Llasphemed
the name of the God who created him, bardened his brain
by the foul stuff calted aleuhol, and betrayed the weman
who loved him, it is to hindrance 1o bis siceess in what we
call society.

" 'THE ROMANGE OF A SPAHI.'

FRANCES occui)ationa in Africa are little understood by
those who simply read that troops are stationed in certain
Places, and advances are made into the interior occasionally
Ly the soldiers to suppress tribal disputes or to contend
against the eruel and barbarous natives who rebel against
foreign control. The life of a soldier is of little moment to
those who watch the advances of Europeans in that Dark
‘Continent, and the trials endured and the barrack life which
is led are almost hidden zecrets. Pierre Loti has given the
public porme idea of those minor details of occupation in &
country where solitudes spreadl everywhere with a ead
monctony, without a vestige of life—only the moving sand
kills, the boundless borizons and the blazing light of the
sun.

This is on the coast of Africa after passing the southern
extremity of Morocco, snd at the Saint Louis of the Sene-
gal, the capital of Senegambia, where there is no fruit,
nothing but tha arachis and the bitter pistachio, In the sad
autumas there are great hot plaing, gloomy and desclate, and
withered herbs and stunted palms, and vultures, bats and
lizardse. Bat there are wonderful fish in the river Senegal.
¢ The women carry on their heads baskets full of them and
the young black girls return to their lodgings crowned with
crawling fishes pierced through the gille.’ The life at St.
Louis is dreary snd monotonons and the idle cavaliryman or
spahi seeks plessure where he can find it, and it is not
strange that a cabaret shiould be visited, where wild bae-
‘chanalian orgies are held and where tlie morning finds the
Hloor covered with broken glasses and bottles, and here and
shere a soldier in a sea of beer and alevhol.  Occasionally &
march is made where great marshes, covered with the dreary
vegetation of mangroves, are pusserl, and stunted trees and
poole of stagnaut water covered wish thick white vapour and
the air heavy with the sickening odour, snd everywhere
skeletons and decaying bodies of camels and at night the
jackal and hyena’s shayp cries. :
 Inthe month of May come the fiiat rains and the tornedo,
when the skien are terrible and the rain is torrential, and s

nd confusion among the unsheltered human beings and
orses and other domestic-aninials with the elements ake a
pandemonium of noises. But nature is rejuvenated, The
celebrations then come of the fleeting and feverish spring
time and the native marriages. It is the return of batter-
flies and of lifa. The griots, native wninstrels, atrike their
tam-tamns and the wild and voluptuone dances are held and
the drinking of the koues-kouss, made from coarse meal of
millet, which ie beatsn with pestles in mortars, follown
These scenes are always noiey, Abd to the European disgust-
ing at first, but the constant wirnessing of them wears off
the edge of civilized criticiam, and somathing like music is
found in the droning of the Nubians and the wild beating
of the tam-tams. - s

It isio such & country where have boen exiled so inany
yonug soldiers, whose return to their native country, while
an oft-repeated dream, has never been renlised. Theii bones
wete left to bleach upon the arid sands,

" The only rich man is he that lives upon what he has,
owes nothing, sod is contented ; for there is mo sum of
money or quantity of estate that can dencts & men rich,
sincs Lo men is truly vich that has not so much as per-
fectlyinatiates his desire of baving mors. The desire of
Taore is want,"mnd want is poverty. .

Patent Whesls, Cyclon, Perambrlstors. . Agents wanled.
DvNELXY, Birmingham, Kogland.—{ApyT.) .

+ORB* CORRUGATED 1RON
:;{"hm sy other Lrom, and

will-cover more-—s long
for quality has Bo squal.—

Ther -

WAIFS AND STRAYS.

TIME in the rider that breaks youth .
Employment for women—Matchmaking.
Two is corupany—thres is being chaparoned.
uh:::own peopla feel the truth, but it in the children who
it

A wonian forgets when ahe forgives ; a man forgives when
he forgets.

A church Lazsar s like » bad scrape.  It's emsier to get
into it than it is to get out

If you wonld be capable, ounltivate your mind ; if you
would be loved, enltivate your heart.

‘When a man starts out to a lectare he puta on a drems
suit. When & woman starta cut to lecture she puts ona
nightgown,

Itima %ood plan never to become well acyuainted with
the people who have been held up to you as shining
examples.

Pmbnblg one reason why & wonan's ains are never for-
given is that she never claime that she was drunk when
they were committed.

She : * Yoo shonld introduce a little changa in yonr style
of dancing.' Ha: *How do you mean? She: *'You
might occasionally step on my left foot ; the right has had
enough.’

_True happiness never Aows into a man, but always out of
hlm.. Hence, heaven ia sometimes found in cotiages and
hell;i] palaces. Heaven itself ia more internal than ex-
ternal.

A common error of men and wemen is to laok for happi-
vesa outside of usaful work, It lina never been found when
thns sought, and never will be while the sun revelves and
the earth stands.

EVERYTHING PROVIDED For,—Ciuest: ‘I'm plad there’s
a Tope here in case of fire ; bat what s the use of putting &
Bible in the room in such & prominent position ¥ hell Boy :
* Dat amn intended foh uss, sah, ir. casa de fire am too far
advanced fuh yoh to ntake yoh escape, sah.’

Tur INnrax's Puvsigue.—De. Winder of California,
who has heen among the Indians for thirty years, says that
no white man can hope to equal their physical develupment.
They do not train, but are burn that way, and the sverage
Indian boy of fifteen can stand niore fatigue than an athlete
among the white men. Small-pox and bullets areabout the
only things which ean kill them.

There is alway~ one disadvantage in keeping very closely
to the fashion, and that is that one is the surer to be soon
notably out of fashion. Thia is a fact that ple in mode-
vite circumstances should take to heart. Fbeowill revent
their wearing owtre styles which are stamped openly with
the sesson to whieh they belong, and are not to be mistaken.
They cannot be carried over to next year.

THE UsE oF SLEEP,—The question is often asked, ¢ How
long can a man live without sleep? The victim of the
Chinese ‘ waking tortare’ seldomy survives more than ten
days. Those condemned to die Ly the waking torture are
given all they wish to eat and drink, but sleep is denied
thems, Whenever the poor victin closes his eyes he is
jabhed with speats and sharp sticks until he s awake.
JI‘here is no torture more horrible.

THE *Harry Desparcn.’—! Hari-kari," or “the happy des-
patch,” was a Japanese method of execution. ‘“When ao
official of rank was condemped to death, a sword was sent
to him ; he took leave of his family, performed certain reli-

jous rites, and then plunged the sword intu his bowels,

rawing it down and acroes, 1t & gentleman had been in-
nulted, he would commit hari-kaii on the doorstep of his
enemy; who, by the Japaneee eode of henour, was com-
pelled to do the same, Unly old-fashioned persons perform
the ‘happy despatch' nowadays in Japan; it has been
shelved along with many other old customs of that empire.

MARRIAGE OF CoRrses.—A {hinese girl, recently de-
ceased, was warried to & dead boy in snother village. It
not infrequently happens that the son in the fn.mﬁy dies
before he is married, and that it is desirable to adopt a
Frandsnu. The family cast about for some young girl who
1ax also died recently, and a proposition is made for the
nnion of the two corpres in the bonds of matrimany. If it
is accepted there is & cumbination of & wedding aml a
funeral, in the process of which the decensed bride 18 tnken
by & large number of bearers to the cemetery of the other
family and laid beside her huelband, In Lhis case the real
motive for the ceremony is the desire to have m showy
funeral at the expense of snother family.

DEMORALIZING A HRASS BAND, —Une of the most annoy-
ing and at the same time nmusing sights ever witnessed was
n scene on B river excurtion recently. There was a brnss
band on board the boat, and while the band was in the
middle of & grand piece of music 8_«mall boy secured a con-
spienous position in front of the players and began sucking
s lemon. He acted g0 as to sttract the attention of several
of the players who reemed to be unable to avoid walching
the urchin as he pulled away at the sour frnit.  Now eve
one knows bow the sight of & lemon will make one's mout
water, and that is just what the musicians wish to aveid.
The harder the boy sucked the lemon the more watery
became the wmouths of the players, and Kaally they had to
stop to clean their instrumente, und the leader of the band
had the boy removed.

How Hiin CAK MAN Live '—A traveller states Uiatin
Thibet 1:e Lhas lived for months together at e height of moie
than 15,000 feet above nea level and that the result waa un
follows : * Hin pulse, at the normal heightsa op'ly 53 beg.ln
per niinnte, seldum fell below 100 beata per minute duriog
the whole time be resided at that level. His renpirativnn
were often twice as numerous in the minnte as they were in
the ordinary levels. A run of 1C0 yards would quicken hoth

nlne and reapiration 1ams than a run of 1,600 yanis at res
avel, and he found that the higher the level the greater the
diffieulty of rnaning or walking fart. He cromsed the trurla
Aandhate mountaine at & wight of 20,000 feet, and fonnd
that e had the uimost dithiculty in getting hia breath fart
enough. The native yoides of the mountsios sutfered squally
as much as the visitor.” B .
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CENTENARY OF THE DEATH OF JOHN WESLEY.

—

HE present month will witness all over the
Y world a re-union of the professors of Wes-
leyanism in a celebration of the hondreth
anniversary of the decesse of their fournder,
The development of Methodism a century.
and a helf ago appeared to the English
people living under King George IL. much
in the same light as that of the Salvation
Army does to us in the present day. At
that time Wesleyamsm, or Methodism, an it was called
cate a4 & visible awakening of the religioos feeling in the

Church of England, which had fallen into that condition of
mrpid'::ﬁ and social over-weeningness which inevitably over-
takes weslshy and solidly-established institutions. Im
those tinies 1o be & Methodist waa as much & sign of eccen-
tricity in w decently reared and educated persom as to Le a
Balvetioniet now ; but the radical and reformiog spirit,
generated by the diffusion of knowledge, found a "vent
through this religious channel with effects of which mankind
is to-day reapiog the benefit.

 Jobn Wesley, founder of the Fnglish Methodists, was
born 17th June 1703, at Eﬁworth In Lioeolnshire, where
hia father was clergyman. He was educated at the Charter.
house school, and in his seventeenth year enteied Chriat
o Church, Oxford. In 1726 he waselee & fellow of Lincoln,
After otticisting for s short time as bis father’s curate, Wesley
returped to Oxford, where he became a member of a little
devotional eociety which hia brother Charles Wesley
(1708—1788, still remembered for his noble Hymns), had
entablished, This was the firrt germ of Methodism {q. v.)
At this time the two wWesleys were mnch under the in-
Huence of Willilam Law (ql. v.), author of the Serious Cull.
Un 1ath October, 1735, they sailed for Georgia bound on
missivn work. John Wesley had much intercourse with the
Moravians during his sojurn in Ameriea, and on his return
in 1738 thia was eontinued, till two years later he separated
fron: them, Althongh to all appearance he had long been
an earnest God fearing man, he Eu himaelf given ur the
exact Uate of his conversion —the evening of the 2dth May,
1738, at & quarter to mine evening, when he felt an irre-
sistible mssurance that Christ had taken sway his sins.

Certainly from this pericd his profound religicus metivit

begins. Hetravelled for & while preaching * repentance an
jud vTe::dto 1emne,' lng] w:'lhen th; cold formalism of the
estadlis] religion quickly changed ioto angry o ition,
he wae obliged in uﬂ-defence to form his ldhr{;r]x)xpt:ninto -
regular organisation—in other words, to establish & new
sect, tin 12th Mny, 1739, the firat Methodist chapel was
founded. The rest of Wesley's life was given to continuous
and es1neat work in the cause which he
During over half a century of esger activity ‘it was com-
puted that he travelled about 225.000 miles and preached
more than 40,500 sermons, not including addrerses, exhor-
tativns, and apeeches.” He died March 3nd, 1791, snd was
buried in the City Road Chapel. Wealey heid the
evnigelical ¢resd with but few mulifications, though he re-
coiled from the extreme deductions of Calvinism. But he
breatbed into this ereed the bresth of life, His permona
were simple, straight, dizect appesls, spoken from the heart
to the heart, without the waste of one superflucus word ;
hence their extraordinary etfect. His power, in ahort, was
that not unfitly named * revivadist'; what men already held
ag inl:l:lgo\uul belief, be made thews hold as e living,

~ 1enlity, .

made his own..

In anticipation of this
centennial celebravion pub-
lie intersst bea ¥
centered round the Lendon
Lome and City ares wherein
some of the moat signal
triumphs of the great Foun-
der of Methodiam were
wrought. Bunhill Fields
Buaiial Gronnd-—that Cranp
Suato of tha Dissenters—
the Tabernacle in Moor-
Gelds, and variona spots in
and ahont Fin-lmriy and the
City Road, have long been
regarded as historic groond
whereon the ireat battle of
Nonconformity was fought
and won. In the early
days of Wesaley and Whit-
tield, 0ld Moorfields wan
the favourite hannt of open-
air preachera. Both these
remarkable men chose this
spot for their London lee-
tures, which were fimt de-
livered in the churches, and
then—aas the vast crowds
that flocked to hear them—
computed by & print of the
period, at twenty, thirty,
snd even hfty tbousand—
made thabt practice danger-
ous, under the wide dome of
heaven itself. .

One of the most interest-
ing eradles of Methodiem is
the old chapel in the City
' Hoad, which bas mnow,
g through stress of age, be-
i come rednced to a etate of
sad decay, and it haa been
thoughtfully pro: that
this monnment of a mighty
movement should not be
eftaced, but that the cen-
tenary of Johm Wesley's
death shonld be fittingly
marked by the reverend re-
storation of the building in
which, in his later life, he
regularly preached. Adja-
cent to the chapel stands the
house in which he dwelt, and thia will also be included
in the schenie of renovation—so that it may be, hereafter,
devoted to e Methodist library and musenrn.” Through the
eourtesy of the otticials in charge of this most interesting
home, our artist is enabled to produce a couple of
asketches of the intesior aspect. He gives us two views,
one of which was originally Wesley’s bedroom, now nsed as
a sitting room, with the old clock and the historie three-
quarter length portrait of Wesley bimeelf, aver the mantel-
piece, holding the red Bible—the symbol of his presiden-
tial oftice—in his band ; And the other of the great divine's
modest little atudy.
maintained in ns nearly aa possible the same state a9 when
occupied by the illustilous preacher ; and it is hoped that
they may enduringly continne in this state through the aid
of the Restoration Fund which has been already started.

The engraving of the death-bed scene is taken from
plate belonging to Mr H, White, law-stationer, Coombes’
Arcade, Auckland, where photos. of the etene can be pur-
chased for 2s 6d each. -

It has been shown that if the sun were s burning sphere
of enlid ccal it could notilaet 6,000 years. .

It is just as essy to tell the frutb asit is to tell a lia
—eppecially when you know that your motber in-law raw
you. P

Wien the railway scross Siberia is completed it is eati
mated that the tour of the world in fifty daye will be
feasible,

Both these apartments have been

A LITTLE FURTHER OM.

THE things we've sought for all theee years,
The phaotoms we have eh , the pow'rs
That hidden lie, the glin’ring gold,
The thingw we've sighed for, shall be oars
A fi.zr.le farther on,

The gods shall amile on us and come
To lay their trophies at our feet,
And after all our vain attempts
The joys we've sought so long we'll meet
. i little furtber on.

The cherished hopes of bygone years,
The eastlas rear>d high in the air,
The long-lost friends we, too, shall meat,
And rest in from toil and care
A little further on.

ON PARTY CALLS.

IT is admittedly uselesa to quarrel with or even questicn
social nsages and cnstoms, since they are decrsed by a ruler
practically omnipotent ; bnt the philosopher who believes
that every effect must have A& cause may ponder, in the
security of his eanetum, over the observances which the
rlers of society dictate, and wonder why things should be

as they are, and wonder there iz nuiy logical or reasonable or
historical basia for some custome which it is high treason to
society to omit.

For example, our Eenernl philosopher must be sadly
puzeled to know the whys and wherefores of what is known
as paying party calls. He recognises to its fallest extent
the generality of the eustom, and, when he cannoct escape,
complies with if, bat the puzzling and vexing ¢ why ' will
recut to him, He remembers that in the olden time, when
A party was & gigantic fenst, and when the gunests were
usually kept beneath the same roof until the next day, it
was deemed a mark of politeness for the cavalier to mﬂ’ on
bis ladylove the mext afternoon and express the hope that
the venison pasty or the spiced wine or the zack or the
hippocras or the what not had not caused her any discom-
fort ; but between that customs and the modern cnstom of
party calls he sees a gulf which not even tradition can
eruss,

Nowadays onr philosophie friend knows that at some time
within a week or so after an entertainment Las been given
each lady who has been a guest must attire herself in all her
bravery, chain her husband or brother or lover a relactant
captive to her chariot wheels, and go and make a party call ;
but etill he asks why? It eannot be cut of consideration
for the welfare of the host and hostess, for too much time
intervenes, It cannot be to convince the host and hostess
that none of their siiver s;f)oons have strayed inadvertently
into the @uests’ pockets, for again the intervening time is
long enough to turn all the spoons into bullion and the
bullion into coin, It cannot be to allow the bostess to take
a secotd and more leisurely look at the adornment of her
guests, for the party call ia not made in full party dress.
Nor can it be on account of any overpowering \:lel.ieiy on the
part of the guesta that their. host and hostess are bungering
and thimting to see them again, for while polite society:
contains many shams and humbngs ita votaries are not over-
addicted to self-deception. K

By this time our genial philosopher'a %fninhhy begins to
evaporate. He finds himself confronted by tbat terror of
all philoeophic minds, an insoluble problem. In despair he
takes refuge in hin library, and being comseious that the
evolution and developent of social customs is due chiefly
to the fair sex, he hi )i for his disappointment
with Awmiel's opinigg of woman: ‘A woman is sometimes.

sterminable, illogical and contra-

fugitive, irrationg),

dictory. A greab d of forbearance ought to be shown
her and & good deak of ce exercised with regard to-
her, for, capable of a}} kinds of devetion sud of all kiods of
treason, she is at omoe the delight and terror of man’ And
with this incomplate answer to bis question our genial
philosopher blows ont his candle and goes to bed. .
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ONE of the latest sensations—and how, nowadays, can life
be endured without an éver-sncceeding excitement of some
kind !—hss been the phonograph. One effect of witnessing
the performances of this wonderful instrument will be to
dissipate the exaggerated notions regarding its davgerous-
ness, There has been an idea cnrrent of late, towards the
dissemination of which the ecomic papers have not slightly
contributed, that the existence of a phonograph in the
locality, say anywhere within the same room or below the
same seat, is likely to result in the recording of testimony
of the most incriminating kind—the testimony of one’s own
voice. '

Closer experience, howevey, shows that the new invention
is not the treacherows mmonster it is represented. For this
certainly the phonograph deserves no thanks. Itsintentions
to betray yon at all tines and in all places are evidently of
the best. Like the deaf old scandal-monger who sita con-
cealed behind the foliage of the conservatory, its innocence
is the result of causes beyond its own control, and if the
phonograph were capable of desites it would, like that
cheated old dame, doubtless shed tears over its present
defects of construction. The point of perfection to which it
has 80 far attained is indeed very wonderful, but judging
from the closeness and distinctness of wtterance required
when speaking intoit, Edison will have to devote a consider-
able amount more of time to ite improvement before it can
become the boon to inquisitive old chaperones and man-
hooking maminas which was anticipated.

The size of the contrivance at present precludes the pos-
pibility of its comcealment in the torso of the fair and
* fetehing * ingernue who bas got her heedless vietim oo the
string. The march of science is, however, so mysteriously
1apid that ere long a combination of the flash camern and
phonograph may be perfected so diminutive as to bear
concealment in the spray of flowers decorating the bodice of
the adored oune, aud the one great difficalty of procuring
sufficient evidence against the halting celibate will be
overcoms, .

Oh, those clendestine interviews, those stolen moments
which are viewed with such jealousy by the women not sd-
mitted to them ! What will become of them when this
modern demon shall bave been perfected? The few aweet
tays of memory whieh brighten the monotonous flat of the
matrimonial pilgrimage will be extinguished, May they

an American gentlewan, who, with an enterprise racy of
that soil, has started out o attack the received views re-
garding the unselfishness and politeness of women. One
man having been couragecns enough to bieak theice, others
are envouraged to follow upon the same lines. -

Edocated noan bas renounced his primitive prerogative of
knocking into silence the sex which, thongh weaker in the
hiceps and the lumbar regions, displays remarkable vigoar
and endorance in the neighbourhood of the jaw, Simul-
taneously with this deliberate renunciation of bis one advan-
tage, nan has foolishly directed his intellectunl powers to
a literary idealisation of that other sex for which he has
naturally a morked prejudice quite mpart from reason.
Daring the last century ot more he has gooe on ¢ patling’
woman in the abatract until woman has come to believe all
that he has said alout lier is true, and having now mcquired
a certain facility of writing herself, has proceeded to per-
petuate and enchance the process of her self-glorification
until she exhibits an inclination to becorme tyrangical.

That thing called *society "is in reality the creation of
woman, and naturafly the more she can increase the scope
and domination of the views current in ¢ sociaty,” the more
she can subjngate man. Hence ' gociety ' tries to establish
the priociple that a working man fagged out by his day's
labour, or any other man, shall rise in & public conveyance
and give up his seat to some fashionable woman who
has perhaps been lolling away half her day npon the sofa.
The result of the establishment of this- principle, which in
exceptional cases may be justifiable enough, 13 to make
women ignure the rights of men altogether in connection
with public vehicles, and come forth and tyrannise over the
huebands and brothers of other women overtly as many do
privately among their own men folk. '

The tinie was truly when women were subject to all roits
of legal injustice of the most glaring kind, and in com-
munities otter than the most advanced of Huaropean peoples
this is still the ease. There are also certsin kinds of social
disabilities under which they laboar, such as the customs
restricting their freedom of action, or discountenane-
ing their trying to earn their own liviog, or that of
apying upoeu their actions, for the maintenance of
which they have chiefly to' thapk their uwn sex.
The move progressive and liberal-niinded anong men have
succeeded in getting the worst of these ancient laws against
women Bbolished, rad bave encouraged a small minority of
women to embark actively in the emancipation pro-
pagands for which they are still regarded with suspicion
or contempt by their weak-kneed sisters. These latter,
however, while they are very cautious about getting in-
volved in the heat and burden of the fray, or of falling foul
of the tongne of Mrs Grundy, are quite content to grasp

- lighter and less riskily-acquired privileges under cover of
their sisters’ efforta. .

_ Uf these, the right to oust the tyrant man from his legi-
timate seat in the tramcara is one, Now, the tyrant man
is not unwilling to sacrilice his eomfort occasionally for s
woman with a baby, or forone who has just caught the last
car of the day, or is in sotie way subjected to unavaidable

not, however, perhaps be lntensifed by the
danger? Man is  creature who revels in hazards. All life
is n specnlation, and beset with risks at every turn. The
phonograph will add ' ounother eeat to love-making by
increasing its bazards, and these need not necesearily be
fatal. . Meoy & phonograph studiously regulated and con-
cealed by an astote mother on her dmughter's person will
incomprehensibly get deranged sud return giving no echo
- of Lothario's vows, possibly owing to the maiden's com-
plicity or'the indiscreet pressure to which it hes been
subjected.

. Nowadays nothing ib sacred from discussion. A growing
unrest is the characteristic of the modern intellect, and that
implicit trmat and contentment with certain socinl and re.

ligious dogmans which wers so miarked in the life of our pre-

decessors, is fast disappearing. In fact thers is so mmuch
writing and publishing in these times that, unless & joarnal
has something satonishing in the way of news or views to
communicate, it iv apeedily left in the renr, And passes over
to joln the majority of defunct periodicals. ‘The latest ax-
hibition of jconoclasi or idol-suashing has Leen given by

incoav , but the tyrant man being in sonie sense a
reasunable being, sod especially se where his own comfort
is concerned, perceives that there is & certain sort of
injustics in women refusing to wait & few minutes for
another vehicle, and crowding in recklemsly with
all their dawyp ekirte aud ful-de-rals upon a body of
unfortunate wales, Aad, moreover, the tyrant man being
an eminently reasonable being, and much more ready
to compromise m dilliculty than the tyrant woman,
would probably eee no objection to the ladies =it-
ting down upon him (whichk they mo enjoy doing),
provided they arv of moderate dimensions, and as the
revereud gentleman in the * Sorcerer' terms * distioctly
comely.’ 'I'lis ‘splittiog of the dilference,” so Lo spesk, sgems
to Le the inost rational solution of the prublem. 1f ths
ladiea don't like it, let tliem atay behind fur the next tram,
or meok their homes by thie methods of locomotion granted
them by nrture.

From the tone of the cablegrams ooming fromn London 1t
looks as if the commerca of the world were about to receive
ancther jar [rom & strike on the part of the body of the

federated unions thers. The quedtiun in diapute is the old
one of the free worker. Oumside every union there is still
an element of Hoatlng or unorgsnised labuae which aifecta
to nell itwell to eapital in the open murket, and this the body
of eapitalirts and the body of labourers are alike anxicus to
control, for therein lies the whole yuestivn of victory and
domination.

8o far the law is on the side of the capitali<ts in that it
lays down the rvight of every person 1o sell hia labour to
whonisoever may chooss to buy it.  Even in this question,
howevor, the law ia not exactly consistent, for it deniee to
anybady the right of selling his services for & lifetiime, or
for any pnrposs which hitherto has been regarded as
immoral. It does this on tha ground that snch contracts
tend to the ensiavement and debasement of society,
and are therefore injurions. Hut again, hers the law was
Bot formerly consistent either, for it aliowed soldiers to en-
liak for m lifetinie, and permitted press-gangs to enslave free
citizens for an indefinite period of service in the navy. All
these anomalies were excased on the ground that the public
tiead was urgent, and somebody must be sacrificed.

The teaching of these facts is that & dowinant party can
generally sueeeed in wresting the laws to suit their purpose.
The present struugle after all is & question of might
and wot of right —at all events not of right as
it is expressed upon the fmce of the legal aystem,
The capitaliats have for generations eonsidered that they
were maaters of the situation, and, indeed, they were so long
88 'the majority of mankind remained ignorant, isolated,
and disorganised, and the enthroned or landed plutocrat conld
use his humble feliows pretty much for any purpose connected
with his own exaltation hemightchoose. The result was that
the page of history in stained with the narrations of count-
less enterprises set on fuot by persons, the object of which
waa the aggrandizement of themselves and the propertionate
sacrifice of other human beings, In such causes multitades
have perished in every way suborned by the pittance of
pay tendered to them, or even dying violent deaths when
reluctantly endeavouring tu slay their fellow-men,

Many consider that a pitched battle between the foroes of
capital and labour is going to he the outcome of the increas.
ingly frequent deadlocks which we are nowadays withessing,
That entirely depends upon the success of the present
struggle. If the capitalists can manage to detach a sutti-
cient body of the labonrers—it calls them free labouress—
from the uoions, or cat prevent the unionn dominmting
these, they will be, as their predecessors were, in a
position to get their work dome or their botiles
fought by these instruments on something like their
own tertus, Society will then be no further advanced than
the aucient Roman plutocracy or the medieval feudlal
tyranny, for the uncontrolled rich will domioate the un-
organised and unserried many. The happiness of society
in the futurs depeads upon the subordination of capie
tal to labour, for the simple reason that capital
is the accretion of labour and not existent with.
out lebour. The possessor of acemmulated capital is
helpless without somebody to help him, snd the million-
aires of the world know that they will be helpless to coerce
the labourers so soon ms there is no body of unorganised
‘free’' labourers on whom they can work their will, re-
stricted only by the feeble law of wages.

-

ONLY TEN YEARS.

ONLY ten years of joys and tears—
It seems not very long—
Only ten years of hopes and fears
That tv my meniory throng ;
And as you are standing again at niy sile,
tio fair and so youny, my boaaie bride,
Now breaks from my heart this song :

Only ten years of joys and tears,
Of merry and cloudy weather,

Have bleaded our lives together, wy love,
Have welded our iiearta mgsther.

S0 we'll dreain once again of the bappy days wlen
Wo timidly atocd in the mnorsing

With hearts full of love, with the Llue nkies above,
And roses our garden advining,

And now you are standing auainh at tny side,

Se fair and so young, my bonny bride,
With roses our pathway adorning,

Cinly ten yearn of joys and tears,
And the tears into pearls are turning ;
Only ten yeara of hopes and fears,
Aud now a sweet incense is burning
Un the altar of Love, whose diadem
Now shirners sud glistens with many & gen
Of sauctilied sorrow asd yenrniog.

(Oply ten year of joys and tears,
OFf werry and cloudy weather,
Have blended our lives together, my love,
Hava welded our Liearts together,
Only ten years of hopes aod fesrs !
TlLeir pasaing was Heet,
Hut their livmr was nwesl
In merry and clowdy weather, iy love,
Ar we've journeysd along together,
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We ahall always be  leascd to recelve accounts of entertain
menta, dances, ete., from any place where we have no repular
corvespondent, Al letterato besigned in full, not jor publicalion
bt as @ guarantes of acettracy.

AUCKLAND,

DzAR BEE, FERRUARY 28,
A wedding of sonue interest aventuated in All Saints’
Church, Ponsonby, when Miss Mary R. Leighton, asecond
danghter of Mr J. F. Leighton, was united to Mr R. A.
Bent, second son of Mr Rokert Bent, of Lamb Hill, Wainkn,
the Hev. W, Calder being the officiating clexgyman The
liride, who was given away by her father, wore a tastefol
electrie blue travelling costume trimmed with bande of dark
blue velvet, prettf little hat composed of er@me ostrich
fenthern, white tulle veil and white kid gloves, and carried
a beautiful bridal bouguet, frons which depended streamers
of white ribbun. Bhe was attended by her two younger
sispers as Drideminaids, wearing pretty gowns alike of soft
pale pink material with tiny atripes, lnrge hats trimmed
with ¢réme ostrieh featliers, and each carried a very pretty
bouquet. At the conclusion of the ceremol the‘ bridal
party drove to the residence of the bride's father, Colling-
wood-street, where a sumptnous wedding breakfast was
rovided, and where the many handecine presents were
Eiapla.yed and daly admired, The happi wedided conpla
left by the afternoon stean.er {for their new hene at Wainku,
taking with them the congratulations and good wishes of
their many Auckland friends. . A

I have yet another interesting and fashionable wedding te
reenrd, the bride being Misy Frances Emma Rich, youngest
deughter of Mr F. D."Rich of Patetere, and the bridegroom
Mr A. K. Hine, son of Dr. Hine, of 1lminster, Somerset,
England, The chureh, which was very tastefully and bean-
tihf'llv decorated for the occmsion with tree-ferns, palms,
evergreens, and Howers, was filled with the many frienda of
the young couple. The Rev. T. P, Hewlett performed the
cerewnony, the service being ehoral, The bride was attended
by four liidesmaids, and my correspondent tells me the
wedling was an exceedingly pretty one, but she has omitted
fo send me a description of the gowns worn. At the con-
clusion of the ceremony the guesta drove to Fernleigh, the
residence of the hride’s father, where they wera most hos-
pitably enterisined. ~The wedding presenta were both
numerons and beautiful, the display being an extremely
handsome one. i

The marriage of Mr Frank Mason to Miss Bartley takes
place at the North Shore. [ will give you a description of
the wedding ia my next epistle.

The Upera House i now occupied by the ' Fun on the
Bristol ' Company, and nightly the building is filled to excess
in all parts with audiences who are kept in a constant
simmer of merriment with the absurd eayings and doings of
chie extremely unlalylike Widow O'Brien.  Most probably
von have witnessed the perforniance, so I will not describe
it, but will give yon a duscription of rome of the toilettes
worn amonget the audience. Mr='T. Hope Lewis, handsome
Llsck lace gown with vest of white eatin ; her sinter, Miss
Fenton, wore & pretty coral pink evening gown; Mrs P, A,
Edminston, very preity evening dreas of eréme silk ellectively
trimmed with revers and bands of moes green milk; Mrs
MeArthur, black silk and lace evening dress, migrette of

ale blue feathers in the hair; Mrs Innes. handsome black
ace gown, with trimminps of jet ; Mrs Fairclough, black

coatume ; little Misa Fairelough, pretty créme frook;
Miss Faston, stylish pown of créme Liberty silk ;
Mrs Hanne, fewn costume ; Miss Watson, very

rotty white cqstume trimuned with embroidery; Miss
(R.amemn. handsoiwe créme Howered silk gown trimmed with
ands of Tuby velvet ; Miss Mason, pretty deve grey gown
trimmed with ribbon velvet to match; Miss Scott, pretty
eréme costume; Misa Nearing, crushed strawberry ﬁ;wn;
ler sister, Miss J. Nearing, stylish white cvstume; Mr J,
Reid, black costume, dainty little ruby and c¢réme bonmet ;
AMiss M. Chiapman, black skirt, pale bloe Llouse bodice, Fem
hat banded with blue and white ribbon : Mrs Hall, black
silk gown; Mrs Durance, black silk pown, het,zy little
bonnet composed of fuliage; her daughter, Mies Gratian,
wore & pretty white gown, and gem hat banded with cardinal
ribbon ; Mies Harrison, handeome raby silk gown, small
lhat covered with créme ostrich feathers; Misa Davensy,
luvely gown of silver grey milk effectively trimmed with
bandn of pals blue ribbon velvet, grey hat trimmed with
jeathers to match: Mra H. Millar, dark green ailk gown,
dainty little créme hat composed of feathers; Mrs J.
ek, Geddes, black gown, créme bonuet, handsome créme
feather fan ; Mrs Burton, pretty helivtrope Huwered delaine

own ; Misa Hriton, grey guwn, créme bat ; Miss A, Briton,

lack costume; Mim Harry Niccul, crushed strawberiy
gown, stylish hat trimned with feathers to match; M
Caahel, blue dress, white vest ; Mm Jackson, ficelle coatnme,
brown velvet sleeves and collar; Mra D. Croickshank,
Rgnred browa wilk, white silkk front, seal plush wrap; Mise
Cathel, white, black bat.

to be held at Lake Takapuna, was, nnfortunately, spoilt by
the downponr of rain, which very suddenly commen-ed to
fall aboot the time fixed for the yachts to leave the wharf.

The ball to be given by the citizens of Anckland to His
Exeellency tha Governor and Lady Onslow daring their
visit is tha all absorbing topie for conversation in social
circles at present. The date has not yet been fixed, many
considering it would be inadvisible to hold it doring the
aeason of nt. An excellent committee, comprising His
Worship the Mayor (Mr 1 pton) and a large number of in-
fluential and representative citizens, has been appointed to
carry ont the necessary arrangementa. The ball is sure to
ba the best held in Auckland ifor years.

Sir George Urey is about to leave us for Anstralia to take
part in the Federation Conference. As he has done so mnch
for Anckland—his mnnificent gifts to the Art (allery and
Free Library standing forth as mute witneases of his
generoaity—many of the grateful citizens are going to pre-
sent him with an address wishing him bon voyrge and a
speedy and safe return.

I regret to have to mention a fatal boat accident to a
party of young fellows who left Ponni Island for Wairoa
South, a distance of only six miles or sp, in very rough
water. It is believed the mail was too large for the boat.
She is supposed to have shipped a heavy sea and bave
foundered. One body has been washed ashore, which waa
at first decided to be that of young Mr Hale. Suhseguently
it was discovered to be young Whitney's, son of Captain
‘Whitney, and brother of the Mr Whitney whose marriage
with Miss Wilson I lately described. Great sympathy in
felt on all sides for the friends of the unfortunate boating
part{;ee The bodies of Messr= Stevens and Burnside have
rlao been discovered. ’ .

We are very pleased to welcome His Excellency the
Governor and Ln(?y Onslow amongst us once more. If only
that dreadful Captrin Edwin, whom Tom says muat really
‘get the sack’if he goes on as leis now doing, sending
rain, rain, rain, will kindly allow us a little Auckland
wenther, they ought to enjoy their stay im our lovely city.
Government House bhas been tidied up, the garden put in
order, and flowers and foliage are looking their best to
greet Her Majesty’s worthy representative.

I am sorry to say that Miss Wright, sister of Mr A. B.
Wright, aurveyor, lias broken her collar-bone, being knocked
down by the horse, whose blinkers fell off as she was petting
her brother’s children out of the buggy. The horse had
been frightened by pearly runniog ioto a train at ooe of the
two dangerous level crossings which, unfortunately, exist in
Mount Albert.

MURIEL.

CHRISTCHURCH,
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Ye have bad some intenzely hot weather again ;
the few showers only seem to make the sun feel more scorch-
ing. How nnevenly things are divided in this world is
m;hy more Apparent every day. In Wanganui they have
had a terrible flood, carrying haystacks. cattle, sheep, ete.,
out to sea, and we erave only a little of this rain; but it ia
no use moralising. so to wiore pleasant snbjects.

Mrs Maude gave a gardea party. and though we have had
80 many, and one is very much like mnother, there were a
great many present, and all spent a very pleasant time
wandering about in the pretty garden, nr playing tennis,
others watching. The fruit garden, laden as it is, was a
mns} interesting spot to visit, and the day was not insutfer-
ably hot. A larpe drag conveyed & hig parly to and from
town., Among others I'eaw Mre and Mirs E. Rhodes, Misa
Clark, Mr and Mrs Bowen, aad a visitor from England
with them, Mre and Miss Harper, Mrs Lance, Mrm
Buyle,' Mrs anrl  Miss  Stanford, Mrs and  the
Misses Wynn-Williams, Mr and Mrs Kimbell, Misa Kim-
bell, sud_ Mr George Kimbell, Mre T. Barker, the
Rev. W. Winter and Mrs Wiater, Mise Arodt, Mrs J. T.
Brown, Mm and the Misses Frazer, Mies Clepham, Mrs and
Miss Davie, Msa R. Wilson {Compton), Mrs Robison, the
Miesen Reeves, Mr and Miss Wilson (Comberton). Mien
Alexaader (of Dunedin}, Mr J. Gould, and Mr A. Rolles-

on,

The same day great interest was taken in a wedding at
St, Luoke's Chureh—that of Mies Gertrude M, Stirange,
third dauphter of My E, Strange, with Mr Willian Goss,
second son of Mr James Goss. The church was nearl
filled with ladies, and Mr Walla played some delightfo!
music from the wedding music in Mendelssohn’s * Midsum-
mer Night's Dream,’ and afterwards the ' Wedding March,”
The Ven. Archdeacon Lingard, assisted by the Rev, W, E.
Giillam, performmed the ceremony, the choir singing *The
Voice tnat Breathed o’er Eden,' s the bride entered the
church with her father, who gave her away. Her drers was
simple, but she looked very handeome in white cashmere
trimmed with broche lilk.{ong tulle veil, and wreath of
myrtle and orenge blossoms. She woa attended by four
brnidesmaidn, two of them little children—the isagR
Havena and Madeline S8trange, and Mise Edith Straoge snd
Mias Alice Goss. The twoglem.tar wore heliotro| resses
braided with milver, white aerophane hata with mliotropa
trimming, and earried beautiful bouquets. The twe little

irls wore white smocked nun's veiling frocks, white drawn
iatn, and carried baskets of lowers. The bridegroom was
sttended by Mr Bruughton as best man, The weddiog
Fu.rty adjourned to the residence of Mr Stranve for break-
uat, after which the newly-wedded pair atarted on their
heneymoon trip. The bride's travelling dress was asvy blue
merge with astrakan trimmiog.

The annilal pienie of the Auckland Yacht Club, proposed -

Mr D, Wynn-Williams gave a river picnie the other after-
noon, Mrs \{Iynn-\\'illimul acting wa chaperone. BMm J. H.
loe was there, the Miwmses Helmore, Khodes, Wyna-Wil-
linms, Heeves, Hutton (who, by the way, has just retarned
from Englaad), Tabart, Delamsin, and cthers—abont thirty
in all, It was & most enjoyable onting, and after a refresh-
ing repast, rounders, singing, etc., wa returned about ten

o'tlock,

Mrs Wynn - Willianws® chird * At Home' has taken
place, and was guits wa moccessful as uwaual. A shower
of taim came on late in the afternocm, but, fortun-

ately, did mot spoil cur pleasore. Hnech a number of
irls wore pretty white dresses, amongat them the
Micson Harper, vea, Maude, Stoddart, and Wynn.
Williama. Mza J, Lse was wearing a very handsome and
bacuming gown of terra eotta Liberty sitk trimned with
gnipure Iace, bonnet to match ; Mra titterson, whom every
one i8 plessed 10 see back once uore, looked charming in &
white Indian linen costume, and bonnet of white lilac; Mrs
Jd. R. Camibell, sofy grey cashmere embrotdered in eelf-
celoured silk, the aleeves and back drapery being of dark
brown ribbed plush : Mise Hutton wore & Pretr:iy coral pink
zephyt trimmed with lace; Mra Perceval and ber niece,
Miss Grace, of Wellington, was with her, and wore a
lovely white silk, and large hat with honeysuekle; the
Missen Rhodes wore dark skirte and blouses ; Mrs Maude,
Mia and Mirs Cowlisbhaw, Mre Fenwick, and & gieat many
others that have been 4t the previous ones, -

Later in the week the mid-day train teok a merry cargo
to Lyttelton in the shape of picnic parties bound for the
yachts, The Neva took s party up to some of the bays at
the top of the harbour, and the Flestwing and Zephyr went
Puran Bay way.

The opening of the Polo was a great attraction that day.
The weather was beautifal, and & great number visited the

ronnd, bug not many of the players turned np, My Archer

ispensed afternoon tea, and was ably assisted by a bevy of
yourg ladies; Mrs Btrachey was there, Mrs Leonard

arper and her danghters, Mrs Harley, Mre Humphries,
Mr= Tabart, the Misses Rhodes, Williamns, Reeves, and a
number of others,

Mrs Maling, a danghter of our dear old Bishop, with her
hosband and family, have just returned from England to
take up their residence once more amovget us. I am de-
lighted to be able to record some returts to the colony, as
with the present exodus raging things were inclined to be
melancholy.

There are aleo one or two engagements epoken of, and
these are cheerful subjects. I bear Mr Heaton Rhodesis
engaged to Miss Clark, whose Lrother married Miss Edith
Rhodes about two years ago, and Miss Ethel Harley and
Mr J. Milton,

I regret to have to tell you of two more deaths from
among the old residents of Uanterbury—tbat of Mr R. A.
Barker, who died at the Urari, his late residence, and Mr
Bowron, of Heywood, Christchurch.

There is to be a Bowling Tournament next week, when
ladies are invited, A lot of the bowlers have arrived, and
are busy practising. I hape the green bas a little coloar
left in it ; neually it ie perfection, bnt we are ot allowed to
even peep dming Pmt-icea, and though I do not underatand
‘bowls,’ T like golng on open daye to meet friends and dis-
cusli the Clnb's Jelicious tea, which they alwaye provide
wel

The Ven. Archdeacon Lingard, who has had charge of the

arish of $t. Lake's for twenty-four years, is about to leave
or & few monthe’ change, He is going to Akaroa, and will
do duty on the Peninsula, but oo dowbt he will find it rest
compared with his late duties, The Rev, McKenzie Gibson
will have charge of the parish dunaog his absence,
: DoLLy VaLE.

DUNEDIN

{ Delayed in transmission. )

DEeAR Beg, FuEBRUARY 11,

One of the most pleasing eventa of the week wan
the garden party given by Mra John Roberta at her beauti-
ful lwouse &% Hoslyn. The bouse itself is one of the stat-
liest mansions in Dunedin, and but newhy built, but the
rarden itself is a very old one, surrounded on all sides by
%ills and trees, and giving one of the hest viewn of the har-
bour. At all times a luvely spot, this afternocn it looked
particulatly heautiful, for it was one of those warm,
still, glorious days that, from their very rarity this’
sammer, stand out with distinet brightness; indeed, it
seemed made for B garden party. The dresses were
very bright and pietty, eod were pet off 1o the
preatest advantage by the hackground of green foli-
sge, There wers a number of the strangers that are in
our midst present, and among the well-known faces were
those of Mrs Willianis, Migs Williarus, Mrs and the Missen
Hattray, Mrs and Miss Gibeon, Mise Larnach, Mrs Maun-
sell, Mra James Mills, Mra Linda Ferguson, the Misses
Stephenson, the Misees Sievwright, Miss Gilkison, and a
great crowd of others. Mausic and feasting wae the order
of the afternoon, and when atleogth the evening shadowa
fall the guests departed, highly delighted with t.ﬁair enter-
tainment. .

A good deal of interest is being taken in the awimming
tournament which is held at 5t Clair.

I believe 1shall have a wedding to tell you of at Enster, .
if not two. One is Miss Berds to Mr Grey.

The last trip to the Sounds is ona of the moet interesting
topics ot conversation just now, and I am happy to say that
‘my next letter will contain ‘a full accvunt of 1t, with all ita
vanities and beanties, for I ahall be aboard, which is far
better for descriptive purposes than hearsay. My letter this
week will be fragmentary, for in the proapect of such a trip
nothing else seemis of much importance.

The grand concert in sid of the North Eaat Yalley Roman
Catholic boilding fund came off at the Garriaon Hall under
the direction of giguor R. Hquarise, R.C.M.T. The hall was
crowded, and the whole thing & great success. Owing to
the fact, doubtless, that there hes been no concert for iome
time, more were present than tuight have beea unader other
circumstences—a matter for eongratulation. The firet part
of the programme_comprised a a&rinﬁ quartstte by Bignor
Squnarise, Messrs Parker, Barrett, and Moss, which was, of
conrse, most artistically rendered, and one of the gems of
the evening, I should bave said the piece was Mozart’s
No. 16 'Allegro vivace, adagio, allegro, aseal’ Mm
Anguon, who was in particolarly good volce, and look-
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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



12

1THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIQ

ST. MARK'S CHURCH, REMUERA, AUCKLAND.

sidered the prettieat of the sulurba
aronnd Auckland. Thenameoriginaily
given by the nativea to Mount Holson
and the conntry ronnd it is now applied
to the district extending from Hobson's
Bay on the north to the Mannkan Road and Market Hoad
on the south, and inclnding the greater part of what is now
the Hemuera Highway Distriet, together with a portion of
the Epsom and One Tree Hill Highway Districts, and the
areas of the Junction Hotel, Mr
Dilworth's, Mr Edwin Hes-
keth's, and Mr Mnrdoch's resi-
dences, and Mount St John,
I is traversed from east to west
by the toad to the Tamaki,
which, keeping cn 8 high level
round the foot of Monnt
Hobson, commands charming
views over the slopes leading
down to the sea, with the
North Head, the entrance
to the harbonr, Rangitoto, and
Orakei Point beyond, and with
Cape Colville and the Barrvier
Islands visible in the distance.
The whole has long besn en-
elosed and well enltivated,
dotted over with pretty home-
steads and the more pretentious
mansions of the wealthier in-
habitants, each with its garden,
plessure grounds, and orchards,
interspeised with grass pad-
docks, and thickly planted with
trees, There is perhaps more
variety in these plantations
than elsewhere about Auckland.
Several patches of native bush
have been preserved on Mr
Shipherd's (now Mr Dilweorth's)
estate, Mr W. 8. Graham, the
original owner of the land be-
tween the Portland Road aml
the district school, took care
many years ago to have it
planted with totara, karaka, and

hutukawa, intermixed with a
ew Englisl trees, and Mr Newman has alao some totarasthat
are attaining & good size. Still, it is adinitted that the
pinus insignis and macrocarpa are too predomioant. Tu this
respeet Auckland ecowpares unfavourably with Dunedin
a.nll Christchurch. At Dnnedin the native vegetation of
the town belt has been preserved almost intact instead of
being ruined (like the Auckland Domain) with pines aad
poplats, while at Christehurch the variety of foliage in sum-
mer gives a charm to the place, which compensates for the
tame flatness of the site.

There can be no doubt that the predominance of pine and
cypress gives a triste and sombre character to the land-
scape about Auckland (especially in summer time
when the grass bae lost its green) little in keeping
with it sunny ekies and sparkling waters,
However, as has been =aid, there is perhaps
greater variety in Remuera than elsewlere in
Auckland, and it is to be hoped that & letter
taste may prevail in the future even there, and
the age of pines in due time come to an end as the
age of bluegums has done before it.

The first opening of the land at Remmera for
settlement dates from the great native meeting in
1844, under lL:overnor Fitzroy, held in the fields
lying a little to the south-enst of Mouwnt Hobzom
x: this meeting it was agreed that the Ngati-
whatua who lived at Kaipata, and also at Orakei,
should with the consent of Te Wherowhero of the
Waikate natives, sell their land sirect to Euro-
peans. The pre-emiptive right of the (yneen was
waived by the Governor, and a fee of 108 an acre
levied by the Government on the transaction. In
this way a beginning of settlement was made, and
the lirst purchasers—Mir George Graham, Mr Dil-
worth, Mr Shipherd, Mr Newman, Mr Rutherford,
Mr 8. A, Wouwl, and perhape & few otheis—eecured
properties which subsequently, by their owoers’
energy, labour and expense, afterwarde became of
considerable value. aptain Kelly (Registrar of
Deeds), Mr W, 8. Graham, Mr Keir, aot Mr
Baber followed soon after as purchasers.

In 1856 & large addition was made to the land
open for pettlement by the Government purchase
0* the whole of the promontory ronning down fiom
the Tamaki lload to Morrin's Point. The price
had Ly this time risen considerably. Mr Dilworth
purchased 51 nergs from Mr Girahaw for £850, and
wbous £25 per acre was obkained for the best
eites. Bot, though sold, the land was little built
upon for some time, MNr Christmas’s (original
owner of Marrin's Point), Cnptain Chapman's,
and the late Mr Ureenaway'a (now Mel-
ross  Hall, the property o Mr Edward
Withy), being the first houses erected there. By
degreen, in the prosperons times of the war, some
of the leading merchanta, especially Measrs David,
Robert, and John tiraliam, and Mr Archibald
Clark, and Sir George Arney, Chief Justice of the -
Kupreme Court of New Zealand, found their way
out to Hemwmers, and built gond livuses on and near
the main road, among which way be mientioned
tlhe ' Tower,' now owned by Mr J. McCosh Clark,
To the south end at the foot of the sloje of
Mount Bt. Jobn, stood the remiclence of My

R EMUERA is by general oonsent con.

(From a painting by Dr.

=SHeSHE o=

Jawmes Dilworth, which has new been removed, and in ity
stend, but*apon the same site, there stands a handsome two-
story mansion surrounded by numervns fine specimens of
Norlolk Island pine, as also specimens of the native kanri,
rinws, totara, ete.

Tn the time of depression, which followed the removal of
the seat of government to Wellington, many propertien

changed hands, and though there was aslow gradual growth
in the popalation, there was no marked increase until the
apening of the railway in 1876, and better tinies enconraged
the aubilivision of the larger properties. Mr Hunt, of the

. Kinder.) .
&T. MARK'S CHUGRCH 1846.7,

Thates goldfiel.i notoriety, built the lLouse now owned by
Mr C. C. McMillan, whe has made large additicns te it.  In
1881 the Remmera Land Company was formed by Mr Morrin,
and land eold as high as £2560 per acre,  Sir (feorye Arpey's
land, aud alan that of Mr James Williamson, was snbse-
quently cat up and sold at high fignres.  All 1his contri-
buted very much to the rapid progress of the district, and a
gool nnmber of handsnme bouses - Mr Ware's, Mr Mitche)-
won's, Mr 8hera’s, Mr Browning's, Mr Jagger's, Mr Parker's,
Mr A. Clark’s, Mr D. B, Cruickshank's,” Mr Westwood's,
Me 5. Morrin's (nnw Mr T, Buddle’s), Mr Lepnox's, and Mr E,
Heskelh's have given & pew character to the neighbourhood,

BT. MARK™ CHRURCH, 1861

PAST AND PRESEINT.

The little chinrch, of which we give & view, was built in
the early days of thesettlement, in 1846 or 16847, by Bishop-
Selwyn, whao honght the land (one acre} from Mr (George-
Grahnui for £2, persnmably a fair advance on the original
purchase. This acre, together with an additional piece on
the eastern side, generomsly given by Mr Dilworth, and
fenced and planted by him, now forms S8t. Mark’s church-

arl. The design of the church was made by the Rev. F.

hatcher in the same style as the chapel at Bt. John's
College at Tamaki and B5t. Barnabas’s Church, which
formerly wtood on the point between Mechanics’ and St
George's Bays, but is now re-
moved to Monnt Eden. The
framing of the original $t, Mark's-
Chnrch was all prepared at 8t
John'a College Sy Mr A, B,
Hunter, the Bisnop's builder,
and put up with the nssist-
ance of the _yonng —men
(English ~ and Maori} under
instruction at the College. lt.
was originally thatched with
wheaten straw from the College
farm. It held about seventy or
eighty people. It was removed
when tE: new church (of which
we alav give a view) wae built to-
tke corner of the Remuera and -
Brighton roads, where the greater-
part of it may etill be seen used.
a8 & school and pasish 1oom..

The charch wae first served

by the young clergy at &t
John's Coﬁege. with the Bishop,,
“and after & time the Rev.
W. 8t Hill wes appointed
resident clergyman, with the:
chaz, of a school in the
neighbourhood, Upon his de-

_ parture for Hawke's Bay in
¥856 he was sncceeded by the Rev,
George Kingdon, who built the
uave of the present building,
and slso the old-fashioned honse
adjoining the chuorchyard, now
occupied by Major Pirie, a8 a
residence for, himself. In con-
nection with the opening of this.
new nave a circainstance hap- -

pened which shows very forcibly how Bishop Selwyn

was in the habit of meeting ‘and removing obatacles.
and difficultiee. Ou the Saturday preceding the Sup-
day when the nave was to be opened, it was discovered
that & sum of about £60, balance of contract, had to be
paid before the key of the church conld be obtained. This-
sum the office-bearers were not prepared to pay upon such
an nnexpected tuin of events, and the Bishop was informed
of this, and that the opening could not take place the next
morning. What was to be done? His Lordship was not
long in answering the question, for he at once set off and
went over that secattered district and eaw the different mem-
bers of the congregation, and informed them of
the difficulty, and by 4 p.m. he had the whole
of the money collected, and the opeming service
took place as annouaced, A
To continue our 2tory, the Rev. Mr Kingdon.
resigned the charge in 1859, and the Rev. J.
Kinder, M. A., Trinity College, Cambridge, now
Dr. Kinder, of Remueia, then Headmaster of the
Church Grammar School at Parnell, was aftera.
short interval appointed Ly Bishop Selwyn to hold
divine service in the ehurch on Sunday mornings.
In 1863 the population had so far incrensed as to-
make iy deslm%le to appoint a resident cler; an
to the dietrict, and the Hev. E. H. Heywood suc--
ceeded tu the charge, which he held for eight
years, till his death.” In his time the present par-
sonage was Luilt on the ground at the corner-
of the Kemuera and Erighton roads and subse-
quently the charch wan much improved. Upon
Mr Heywood's death he was succeeded by the-
Ven. Archdeacon Fritt, B.A., of Trinity College,.
Cambridge, who weaa aleo given the charge of El;.
Andrew's at Epsom, and in iz time
further impiovements nnd  extensions to-
the church *were made. The present chancel
and transepts were gBdded, ‘and aleo the-
beantiful earved screen representing so effec-
tively, as it does, New Zesland and English.
foliage. In 1884 the presant tower was added, and

. MIOW BETVEd :Emrtly as an orgen chamber. BSubse-
quently in 1884 a fine organ was obtained for the

charch from Mesars Henry Jonés and Sons, of

Brompter, Londun. It has two manvals and

twenty stops, with & fnlleom]pn.w: of als, thirty

notes, and & bourdon, a celle, and a 16t open.
diapason on the pedals. The services of the choir,

organist and choirmaster are honorary. The-
offices of organiat and choirmaater bave been held

by Mr Edwin Hesketh for twenty seven years

In 1876 stained glars was inserted in the enst snd.
winduw, the subject of the centre light bein
Bt. Mark, Sobsequently the two side memorial-
windows in the chancel were added. These
three windows are the work of Mesara Luric-
and Ferguson,. of Melbourne, end they were-
erected by different members of the congregation..
in the weat end there is another beantiful window

by J. B. Capronnier, of Brussels, the subject being -
*The Angel Reaper.” This also is & memorial
- window, and was erected by the sone of & de-
censed lady member of the congregation. A fac-
simife of this beaatiful window, and by the :ame:
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artist, is to e found in Blackedder's erypt in Glasgow Cathedral,
In 1883 the diatrict was e ved from Sk Andn:ﬁ:, Epeom, and
formed into a parish by the lm-n Synod. The Vewn. Archdescon
Pritt died in 1885, the income of the parish had now so far in-
eresnnd, owing w0 the number of new housea which had been erected,
that the vestry felt themaelves warranted in sending to England for s
sucoensor,  In conmequence of this the Rev. Issac Hichards, M.A., of
E:gahr College, Oxford (curate of St. Paul's, Truro), received the ap-

intment, and sntered npon his duties as ineumbent in April, 1886,
Coming from England, whers surpliced choirm are now so usual even
in country places, and being himself musical, he in 1B88 set about
training & number of mon and boys which, combined with the ladies
already ff)mullfc{:ha! eRoir. hav;a&?rﬁe{‘i on the muu&c;nl portion of the
service since of Ag, when & commaodious ves was
added to the ehurch. gusts ' i

With the exception of a gift of the benefit arising from the inveat-
ment of £100 left by the Ista Mr Rich, the church is not endowed.
Ita revenue is derived from voluntary coptributions and eeat renta.

_We give portraite of three of the early elerpymen of the church,
viz., the Rev. Dr. Kinder, the Rev. E. H. lﬂyywood. and the Ven.
Archdeacon Pritt; also of the present incmbent, the Kov. Ismac
Richarde; and the wardens, Mr Charles Alexander and Mr W, S,
Cochrane ; and the organist and choirmaster, Mr Edwin Hesketh.
Mr Alexander has been the People's Warden for eighteen years,

ART AND THE STATE,

THE policy of Biata-sided axt, inangurated by Napoleon, was continued
under the varions paternal Governments which succeeded him,
Monaments were erected continually, palaces and public buildings
were decorated with mural paintings ; the Ecole dea ux Arts was
founded, and made free to the students of all nations; the use of the
gulleries of the Loavre, and afterwards of the splendid Palais de

REV, E. H. HEYWOOD:, REV. IBAAC BICHARDS.

L K

A

REY. DI'R. KINDER,

MR. W. § COCHRANE.
(Miniatcr'a Warden,)

MR, EDWIN HESKETH.

TIndustrie, was c¢onceded to the artlsts for the purposes of their - .
yearly exhibitions, and medals of considerable intrinsic value were
awarded to the moet meritorious works exhibited therein. All these
things were paid for out of the public tunde; and it was considered
so nataral sad proper a thing that the State should thus support and
encourage the art production of the pation that ne one ever thought
of questioning the legality or the advisability of the proceeding.
With Frenchmen the financial part of the business never seemed wortl

discussing. With them the vital side of the whole question wna the
wmethetic side ; and even to-day, those who are loudest in their con-
demuation of the policy leave the question of political economy en-
tirely on one side, and base their objections to the s{stem upon the
ground that it has become deleterions to tlie best and highest interesta
of art itself. They do not deny that contemporary art owes much to
the careful numiog and fostering which i recelved in its infancy
at the hands of the (overnment, but they claim that the child of
1800 has grown to the estate of manhood, and is now only hampered
by the leading stringa which were useful enough in its earlier yeam,
'.I{ley also Btata that the aystem is responsible for & very greal evil—
an svil which wasnot contemplated byits founders—but is none the less
adirectresultand consequenceofall its tendencies; and theyfurtheraver
that thinparasiticgrowth has obtained such formidable proportionsasat
lasat to smother lnﬁ destroy nll the good which may at vne time have be-
lnn‘fad to the system. The evil thus referred to is the formation of
and gradual development of a distinctly otticial school of art—an
art which is admirably ndapted to the decoration of ceremonions
apartments of state, amooth, Imliahed. and impeccable in technijue,
but utterly lacking io the gualities of sonl and sentiment.

There stood in_the dock of the police-conrt a big, Lurly artisan,
brought uf,on s charge of assault with intent to do grievous bodily
m.  * Prisoner,’ said the )udfe, "have you sngaged snyonas to i
defend you ¥ * What's that ! Defond me ! 1 don’t want saoyboedy to MR CHAR ALEXANDER
do that. Come on, any half -dozen of you !' ' Feople's Warden.)

PR - . e A s
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QUERIES

Any gueries, domestic or otherwise, wall be inserted free of -

charge. Correspondents replying to queries are requested io
give the date of  the question they are kind enough to answer
and address their reply to *The Editor, NEW ZEALAND
GRAFPHIC, Auckland,' and in the top lefi-hand corner of
the envelope * Annwer® or ' Query,’ as the case may be. The
RULES for correspondents are few and simple, but readers
of the New ZEALAND GRAPHIC are reguested to comply with
Chem.

Ruuzs,
No. 1. —A !l communications must be writien on one side of
‘fuﬂpaper enly. )
No., 2 —All letters {not left by hund ) must be prepaid, or
ﬂwg will receive no aliention.

. 3~—~The editor cannot undertake to reply except
through the columns of this paper.

QUERIES.

PRESERVING TUMATOES WHoLE.—Can you kindly pive
me o recipe for preserving tomatoes whole in_your answers
ta correspondents ? 1f so, you would greatly oblige — LASSIE,

F1G PUDDING, — A good recipe for this wonld be welcomed
by—JANIE.

ANSWERS TO QUERIES,

' Toots.—You can make very excellent croquettes of fish
in the following way :—Make a sauce with two ounces of
putter and the same quansity of flour and balf-a-pint of milk.
The Hour and butter must be fried together without being
allowed to become discoloared, The milk, which must be
put into another sancepan, must be flavoured with a blade of
wace and halt an eechalot. It must boil for about five
minutes, and then ba poured by degrees on to the butter and
flour, and stirred inte & emcath paste ; & little l|fepper and
arlt must be added, and a dust of nutmeg, and the sance
mmust be bronght to boiling point. The yolks of three raw
eggn musb now be added and the sauce stirred over the fire
until it thickets ; but on no scconut mnst it be allowed to
boil, or it will curdle and be spoiled. After this it should
be wrung throagh a tammy cloth ; but this you need not do
unless you like, but the sance is made much smoother by so
doing. Any cold fish ﬁu may Lave must now be added, all
akin and bones shiould taken from the fish, and it shoald
be bioken into emall pieces. About eight teaspoonfuls wilt
be vequired for the above amonntofsauce. A dessertspoonful
of finely-chopped parsley, also half an eschalot very finely
wiinced, and a little fresh thyme, also finely minced, must
be added, acd a little saffron yellow (Marshall’s), Mix well
together, aud then set meide the mixture to become cold,
when you must take about a dessertipoonful at n time, rull
it lightly in Houy, then in whole beaten-up egg, and lastly
in heahiyy-ma.de breaderumbs, and fry in & wire basket in
clean hot grease or oil until & pretty golden colour. Serve
in m pile, and garnirh with fried parsley. You can make
croquettes of ish in nnother way. Take some cold cooked
fish and pound it until smooth with a liltle butter, usin
about three to four ounces of warmed butter to half a poun
of tish; season with anchovy, cayenne pepper, and & little
finely-chopped parsley, then form into emall balls, roll lightly
in flour, t?'nen in egg and Lreadcrnmba, and fry a pretty
golden colour,

¢ Maude,'—] think I can help you. How will thin
recipe do for your rice form? Take three onnces of rice,
('arolina is tha best kind to uee, and blanch it, and rinse
and drain it well. Then put it into u stew pan with & pint
of milk, three ounces uf castor sugar, & little lewon rind
and & little cinnamon. The rtice muat be cooked uatil
tender, and it shonld absurb all the milk., If it ia not quite
tender when the mitk is sbsorbed, & very little mure may be
added, bat only a very little.  The lemon peel and cinnamon
must be removed, and rather more than & quarter of an
ounce of Marshall's gelatine added to the vice; then the
mixture, when the gelatine has melied, must be set aside
nntil cool, when the whipped cream should be added. Half
a pint will not be too much for the above mixture. Jour
the rice into & pretty mould with & pipe in the centre, and
when it has set di t.{e mould into warm water and turn the
rice out.  An icedpenmpﬁm of fruita served with this is very
excellent, sapecially st this time of the year.

‘ORB' CORRUGATED 1RON is tha beat sod cheapeat
{n this or any other market —ADYT,

RECIPES.

DINNER MENU,
Potage i la Conti (purée of lantils)
Rougets aux olivea
Filets de Beeod i s Raifort
Dinde i I'Italienne
Beignets de Pommes
Homard & 1a Ruase.

DINDE A L'ITALIENNE is made thus :—Put some chopped
parsley, mushroom, and cnion in & saucepan with a little
white wine, and a lump of botter, Let it boil withont
browning, add a littla velonté sauce, akim it, and when
somewhat 1edoced lay in it, to simmer for a few minntes,
the fesh from the cold turkey, cut into nice pieces. Serve
with aippete of toast and gherkins cut iz alicen,

BEIGNETS DE POMMES.—These are nsnally made by peel-
ing, coring, and slicing the npslu, steeping them in & ﬁ::le
brandy. Then each slice is dip in batter, and fried.
But annther way ia ss followa ;—Stew the apples with some
sugar, a few currants, & flavouring of lemen juice, and &
little water.

to form & consistency ; drop the mixture from a tablespoon
into boiling butter ; fry on both sides. Pile the fristers on
a very bot dish, and eift sngar over them,

HomARD & LA Russg.—Line some small ronnd moulds
with aspie; £ill them with 8 macedoine of vegetables,
moistened with mayonnaise sance ; vover with aspic. Place
& lobster cut in small pieces, as for enlad, in the centraof a
dish ; pour some magounaise over it. Turn out the moulde,
and dish them round it; garnish with shredded lettuce,
mustard and cress,

‘WATER BrscurTa,—Rub three ouuces of butter into one
pound of Aonr until it is quite smooth, then add e pinch of
salt and mix the flour inte & stiif paste with oot quite s
tumblerful of water, Roll it out as thin as possible ; then

eut it out in ronnds, after havivg pricked the paste all over.

place on lightlg floured baking tins and bake for about a

varter of an hour in a moderately hot oven, taking care
that they do not becorue too dark in colour. OFf course, half
the above quantities will make & very good uumbit{ of
bisenits ; bot if kept in a tin air-tight box they will keep
quite well for & length of time. '

PROPRIETIES WHICH SHOULD BE OBSERVED BETWEEN
SWEETHEARTS, . .

WHEN he comea to see you, let .me give you a few hints as
to your treatiment of hiw, eaid & writer on aweethearts in
the Ladies’ Home Journal

First of all, my dear, don’t Jet him get an idea that your
one object is to get all you can out of him.

Don't let hitn believe that you think so lightly of yonr-
self that whenever he has ap ldle moment be can find yon
ready and williog to laten to bin.

Don’t let him think that you are going oat driving with
Lim alone even if your muther should be lenient encugh to
permit this

Don’t let him think that yon sre going to the dance or
the frolic with him ; you aie goiug with jour brother or
else you &re guing to make up & party which will all go $o-

ether.
& Don’t let him epend his money on you; when he goes
away, he uiay bring you s box of aweets, & boolk, or eome
music, but don't make him feel that you expect anything
but courteous attention. .

Don’t let him c&llﬂi'uu by your first oame, at least oot
until you are engaged to him, and then only when you are
by yourselves.

Don’t let him put his aims around yon and kiss you;
when he pot the pretty ring on your linger it meant thab
you were to be_his wife soun, he gained a few rights, but
not the one of indiscriminate carerering. When he placed

it there, be waa right to put a kiss on yuur lips; it was the -

seul of your love ; but if you give your kisses too freely the
will prove of little value. A wmaiden fairin like a besutiful,
rich, purple plum ; it hanga high npon the tree and is looked
ab with envy. He who wounld get it must work for it, and
all the trying should be on his ride so that when he gets it
he appreciates it. Yoo know the story of the man who saw
a beautiful plum on a tree, which he very much wanted.
Next te it hung another plum ; it reemed as beaatiful, and
it was apparently just as sweet as the one he wanted, o
seeker for it atood under it for a moment, looked at it with
longing eyes, and, behold, the plum dropped into his mouth,
Of'dWh“ value was it then? It was looked at and cast
aside.

THE SMALLEST FLOWERING PLANT.
THE smalleat flowering plant is Wolfir microscopira, m
uative of Indie. It beEmgu to the dncﬂveed iamely. Itis
almost microscopic in eize, deatitutn of proper stem, leaves
and roots, but having these organs merged in one, formiog
a frond. There in & prolongation of the lower sarface, the
purpose of which peems to o enable the plant to Aoat
upright in the water. The fronds multiply by sending out
ather fronds from & elit or coneavity, and with sneh rapidity
does thin take place that & few days often suifice to produce
from a few individuals enough similar ones to cover many
square rods of pond Aurface with the minute green granules.
Bmall aa these plante are, they bear flowers. Two are pro-
doced oo & plant, each of them very simple, one of a single
stamen sod the other of & single pistil, both of which burmt

_through the upper sarface of the frond.

‘When soft beat them up, removing any hard .
“piecea ; mix in some flour or grated bread, and sutficient exg

THE STUPID STEWARD.

A CLEVER MAN'S WARD LUCK—HIS FRENCH BRINGS HIM
INTO DISREPUTE.

IT waa on board the Normandie, of the French Hone.  Thers
ware unly foor passengers at the purser’s tabla, The othera
had businesa elsewhere, owing to the motion of the ship.
Une of the four was & startling pretty blonde, as well bred
ss ahe waa lovely,

Jpposite her sat & young man who was talling his eom-
panion how well he spoke French. From time to time he
gazed admiringly at the yoong woman, wondering how ha
could get introdnced and trying to remark the effect of his
lingnistic attainments npon her.

'F:'o hours later as the aforesaid -young man was torning
into the e that led to his cabin he saw his vis-h.vis at
the dioner table in the doorway of the cabin opposite his
own engaged in trying to make the cabin steward under-
stand that she wanted something, . - .

A FORTUNATE CHANCE. .

An the girl's eyes fell on the young man she looked a
him appealingly and said :u-

' your pardon, but wen't yon
underatand that I want bim to sen
once ¥ E

The yonng man naturally replied that nothing coula

sibly give him more pleasnre, and turning to the steward
E‘: roudlg‘ rolled out & few sentences of the best French to
be had. Then bowing to the young woman he disappeared
behind the curtain that served inatead of the door of his
stateroony,

In afew ta a few sent nttered ily in
English drew him again into the e, where he fonnd
the ateward with a small bottle of campagne, a bowl of ice,
and a smingie Elm. which he was trying to set down in the ~ ~
fair pessenger's cabin regardlesa of her expostulations.

. AN AWKWARD POSITION.

‘ May I ask what this means?’ asked the young lady, icily,
of her countryman,

‘It is some stupid mistake of the staward,’” zaid the
young .man, confusedly. *‘Let me remedy it,” he added,

lease make this man
me my atewardesa st

"toroing to the steward again and repeating his demand for

mademoinelle’s stewardesa.

In two minutes the man wan back with another glass,
which he quietly set down on the waiter.

For a moment the girl stood dombfounded, then burst-
ing into tears she sobbed out:—' This is tvo much—too
insulting.” Then, with her hands over her face, she
rushed fmm the passage to the other side of the vessel,
where her aunt’s cabin was located. Left in this way the

oung man bit hia lip with mortilication, and then made up
ﬂn mind to explain next day at dinner that really he under-
stood the whole affair as lirtle aa she did.

STILL MORE AWEWARD.

But the next day he found that the yonng woman and
her aunt had had tbeir seats changed to the other side of
the dining-room, and, whenever he tried to approach either
of them on deck he was so carefully avoided as to make it
impossible.

Un the fourth day ok, however, a Frenchman, a friend
of his, paid to him;—°1 have the cabin next to yours,

“and thie morning I asked our steward what time it

was.  In a few moments he came back and said, *< 106,
Monsieur,” That's the number of my seat at the table.’
*Tinquired about it, and find the fellow is atone deaf,
though he alwaye pretecda to hear well enough ’ -
‘ l:{;s that ha! Yes I see; very funny,” said the young
man. 'Desfis he? Hang him?’ . R

HER MAJESTY'S STATE CROWN,

THE Imperial State Crown of Queen Victoria, which her
Majesty wears at the opening of Parliament, was made in -
1838, with jewels taken from old crowns, and others far-
nished by command of her Majesty. It consizta of diamonds,
arls, rubies, sapphires, and eweraldsset insilver and gold ; it
Eenan crimson velvet cap with ermine border, and is lined with
white silk. 1ts groes weight is 390z, 5dwt. troy. The lower
part of the band, above the ermine border, consista of & row
of 120 pearls, aud the upper part of the burder of 112 pearls,
between which, in front of the ciown, is a Iarpe sapphire
(partly drilled) purchesed for the crowan by his .V}%jmt.y in
George IV. At the back ie & sapphire of smaller size, a.n§
pix other u%ahirea {three on each pide), between which are
eight emeralde, Above and below the seven sapphires are
14 diamonds, and aronund the eight emeralds 128 diamonds.
Between the emeyald and sapphires are 16 trefoil ornamentes;
containiog 160 diamonds.  Above the band are eight eap-
phires saitnounted by eight diamonde, between which sre

-eight feetoons, consisting of 148 diamonds.  In the front of

the crown, and in the centre of & diamond Maltese cross, is
the famous ruby said to have been given to Edward Prince
of Walea, son of Edward 1I1,, called the Black Prince, by
Don Pedro, King of Castile, afler the battle of Najera, near
Vittoria, o.p 1367. This raby was worn in the helmet of
Heury V. at the battle of Agincourt, A.D, 1415 It is
pierced quite through, after the Eastern custom, the npper
part of the piercing being filled up by & emall rohby.
Around this ruby, in order tu form the.cross, are 75
brilliant diamonds. Three other Mnlvese crosses, forming
the two sides and back of the crown, bave emerald centres,
and contsin respectively 132, 124, and 130 brilliant dia- .
monds. Between the Mallese cromes are four ornementa in
the form of the Freach flear-de-lys, with four rubies in tha
contre, and surronnded. by rose diamonde, containing respees-
tively 85, 86, and 87 rose diamonds. From the Maltere
crosses isaue foor imperial arches composed of oak leaven
and acorns ; the leavea contsin 728 rose, table, and brilliant
diamonds; 32 arls form the acorns, set in cups
containing 54 diamounds, and one table diamond.
The total number of diamonds in the arches and acorns,
108 brillisnt, 116 table, 559 rose diamonds. From the
upper part of the arches nre suspended four large pen-
dent T-shaped pearls. with rose diamond caps, contmin.
ing 12 roee dinmonde, and atems containiog 24 very small
108e diamonds. Above the arch atands the mound, contain-
ing iu the lower bemiephore 304 brilliants, and on the upper
224 brillisuta, the xone and the sre being composed of 33
rose diamonds, The croes on the snmmit bas & rose-cut
sapphire in the centre, surronaded by four large brillianta,
and 106 smaller brilliants, —Siversmith's Trade Journal,
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FIVE O'CLOGK TEA CHAT.

————

A COLLBUTION OF GENERAL PRINCIFLER YCLEPT SCIRNCER—
THE * NEW MAGDALEN '—THE QUEEK'S FEATHER THIM-
ING—HER JACKET—LADIES A8 PHOTOGRAFHERS-—~THE
BISIFOP DID HIS BEST.

w LADYS: *I have heard a0 much about the
wonderful phonograph, besiden havingattended
ona of the séances myself, that T want to know
what it is_that people are really intarested in.
Did they flock to see it, to hear ita wondeifal
voices, use it wans ‘“ the correet thing, don’#
cher know,” as 1 heard one of our gilded yonth
remark to & soft-looking, fair-haired girl, Bhe
raised a pair of simipering blue eyes to his
face and eaid: T it really! then I ahall
make papa take me to-night.” Now, thoas
two go becanse others have gone, but they are only a small
part of society. The questivn therefore remains, why do
the rest go ¥ i

Dolly : * Pure love of science takes some.’

Gl.n.dyys : ' what is science ¥’

Dolly: I don't know.’

Vera : ' The dictirnary sayait is ** knowledge ; collection
of general principles.”’

iladys: ¢Ah, well, I will concede thatsome do goon a
cotlection of general principles. When you come to think
of it, we all do. The general principle of soine mindsis a
desire for novelty. What do you think, Dolly

Dolly: *Yes; but to be truly seientific you must, ap-

rentf , have several principles—a collection of them, 1n
ack. gy with & eraving for novelty we poor women may
unite & desire to see who elee will be present, and what they
will wear ; also we may wish to display s new gownora
theatre bonnet ; or a nanghty girl may with these principles
combine a desire to see the particnlar Adm of her temporary
fancy, as she may not, perhngs, be allowed to attend theatre
or (gpera. Honse except when a lectore is given in that

desecrated building. 11 pure science, you see, Gladys.'

Vera: * What nonsense you two are talking, People went
to hear the phonograph from & desire to gain instruction.’

Gladys: ' Ard an evening's entertainment.’

¥era: ' That was thrown in. I think amusement and
instruction should take hands to lead old and young.’

Dolly : 1 hate jam and Gregory’s powider.’

Glad? a: * Do you remember the play of ** The New Mag-
dalen,"” one of the Janet Achurch repertoire ¥

Vera : * Who that has seen it could forget it ¥’

Gladys: ‘ When it was first placed on the utage, 1873, I
believe, the part nf Mercy Merrick being Flnye by Misa
Ada Cavendish, there was a perfect howl of public apinion
sguinat it.  As it was heie, the wonderful charm of the
actress lulled all ethical feelings into a sweet sleep, and now
it is being reproduced in London to immense audiences.’

Stella: * Though we are far from home, yet we loysl
Englishwomen like to hear about our dear Queen’s mode of
life, dress, and what not. Am I right ¥

Dolly : * Asauredly we do.’

Stella : ' Yon will be surprised te hear that Her Majesty,
though despising fashions as nuch, is very particular about
her dress. Comfort, above all elee, is what Her Majesty
requires in her garments, The gricions lady who reigns
over ums is that rere avis, 8 womsn who koows her own
mind, and, having given ker orders plainly and exactly, she
expects them to be_executed to the letter. Not very long
since, somme beautifol feather tiimmiog, mwude in Paris
expreesly for the Royal wear, was all sent back to be
narrowed by half an inch. Her Majesty had pamed the
wiilth she desired to have, and at once perceived that the
trimmiog supplied exceeded it by half an-inch. One of the
(Jueen's favourite materiale is & fine black vicuoa with a
diagonal ttern on the right eide. This is sold for two
guineas tg: yard. To make a piece of this lovely stuff a
thousand skins are often neededl, as only the very finest
down-like wool is used. IHer Majesty takes the whole
piece of lLifty yards, although she seldom keeps more for
heiself than suftices to make one jacket or gown.’

Dotly : *I wish she would send e the rest. If she only
knew the depth of my loyalty.' - .

Giladys : ' Certainly, if she knew how cold it was she
would #send that material to kindle, if not Hames of loyalty,
at least sparks of gratitude.’ : . .

Stella: * Each year the WYueen has four cloth jackets made
at a certain West end establishment.
different thickoess, to suit the different degrees of temwra-
ture ; and onr Koyal mistress is 8o exceediogly mensitive

. that she detects the ditfference of half so ounce in the
weight of ber jacket. To prevent any mistake or dissatia.
faction, each jacket is carefully weighed before it issent
home. In eofme cases one seb of buitone has had to be re.
placed hy another not s heavy before the Queen's jacket
eonld be proncunced perfect.”

Dolly: * Apropos of nothing, I wonder more women do
not take to photography as & profession.”

Gladys : * The sordid question, ** Will it pay ¥ at once
rees to my lips.’ . L

Dolly: I believe so. Two Isdies ju London bave estab.
lished themeelven ns photographers. DBoth ladies have had
already a considerable mmount of experience in their profes-
sion, and as they are assisted by & muet skilful operator, we
make oo donbt that they will obtain the large imeasure of
muccess which they so thoroughly deserve, Their rooms are
most charmingly decorated, and arvanged in such a way
that it becomes a teal pleasure to wait one’s turn in the
pretty apte-chamber apeciully prepared for that purpusa.
Another great ndvant is phot phic eatablishment
arisea from the fack that the rooms and the atudio are all on
the ground floor, so thet the visitors need never have to
endure » tiriog pilgrimage np endless tlights of stats before
arriving at their final destivation.’ . L

Vera: 'I bope they are satisfied with moderate profits,
1 find that ladles when thoy take to business mre naually
dieadfully avaricions.” .

Dully i * Well, there two wre » remarkable exceptinn to
Four scqnsintance, For hall s guinea you can bove eight
‘head and buest” cartes-de-visite, while for a guicea ten
esbinet photos will be supplied, either three qnarter or foll
length. The boudolr panel portraite s1e charged in pro-
portion.’ . .

Btells : * The Dochewa of Portland in wearing my iden of
luxaury snd comfort in fur garwenis.  Itis of the fineat seal,

Ench jacket is of & -

made up in & hn; paletos shape, and lised throughout with
Rossian sable. The prios is & thousand guinem,

Dally : ' Fancy all that money invested in s cloak whish
one active Naw Zealapnd moth would 1uin ia & short tima.’

Vera: *Al, yea, thse motis ure & noimance [ do not
1:mld.er they mia spacially poentioned as being sxcloded from

eaven.'

Dolly : * That reminds me nf s elerical atory. Ida hope
¥ou bhave nus heard it. The Bishop of Manchester preached
& special sermon at Holy Trinivy Chureh, Hull, and be ac-
quitted himself, as everyone thought, extremely well. An
elderly and sommewhat near-sighted clergynan, who was ona
of the congregation, eh 1 di ing tha sermon
that aame night at & hotel, with an ecclesiastic wliorn he
mel; there. ** What & magnificent sermon Manchester
preached 1" said he. The stranger was silent.  ** Splendid,
wasn't it ¥ puraned the man. *' Oh, well,” said the strange
clergyman, *‘ I suppose the Bishop did hin best.” *' Did his
best " vetorted the other, indigoantly. " **Iabould think
»0 ; [ abould Jike to hear you preach anything coe-twentieth
part as good I’ Nothing further paseed, and the stranger
rase to go, but before he did so, he eaid, * I shonid like to
bave the plessure of knowing your pame, sir." @' My
name," was the 1eply, ‘*is B—— I'm the Vicar of F. ; and
may I ask yours alea? * Oh, certainly,” replied the other,
in bland tones ; * £ «m the Bishopof Munvhester ?

LONDON AND PARIS FASHIONS.

e
PARIS NOTES.

IT is dittienlt to get anything light, airy, yet fashionable
for head-gear for those of us who have begun to feel that
some sort of cap will betcer suit our years than rolls of
bonght bair, ¢rimpled fringes, waved fronts, and so on. To
my toind, no ene looks so aweet and loveable as an old lady
wearing her own soft white or grey hair, surmounted
by & gecoming e¢ap. Therefore 1 was very pleased
when in one of our most chir magazing waa
shown the very fascinatiog cap which I have sketched
for yon, 'C'est charmante,” snid the demoiselle wha
expatiated on its varinue beauties, and 1 hope my fair
teaders acrosa the sea will enderse her opinion. Quant a
mol; well, the fact that I have reprodnced it shows what I
think of it. The component part is the very pretty aud
delieate-looking chiffun that is uced so0 muel thia year for
all kinds of dainty rutfles, jabots, ete,, ahd makes up into

chiarming cape for elderly ladies, heing so extremely scft and
becoming, beaidern keeping well in order for along time, with
ordinary care. A successful way of building a hesd-dress
with tbis fabric is shown in my sketch s follows:—Make a
amall oblong foundation of stiff white netb, about half an inch
deep (with & wire run through to keep in place, then frou-lrou
your chiffon fully on arranging, o a8 to form & Stunrt ehape
in fromt, and when brought to the back on either side, spread
upwards, and then pin to the Lair, and froo-fron again down
each side, which forms a becoming furnishing to the face
when the hair i not very luxurinnt. For colonr a very
tetty combination is creamn chiffon edged with brouze
nds, aud & small humming bird perched among the folds ;
very pale grey, edged with pteel Deads, and & dark green
birg; or plain white, with b]ack-beade(j edge (if an edpe of
any kind ia preferred to a plain one), with a dark red velvet

koot of ribbons, all make np prettily.

HELOISE,

DESCRIPTION OF COWNS MADE BY REDFERN FOR
H.R.H. THE DUCHESS OF CONNAUGHT,

(SER FASHION-PLATE, PAOE 17.)
MEssRs JouN REDFERN AND Bows, of Cowes, LW, the
world-famed ladies’ tailors, have been hononred with com-
mands from H.R.H. the Dacheas of Connanght, on her re-
turn from India. for varicus gowaon, coats, miantles, etc., &
few of which will be fonad illustrated on page 17.

First comes s plain but elerant gown of fine tweed in
checkr of buff colour on » ground of blue mixtore. The
bodice in cut with tianaverse revers showing batton-holes,
aud & few folds of bufl silk appear in the centrs reaching
from neck to waist. Tha akirt is plainly draped in fmnt,
buttoning oo either side, aod intetlaced with folds or kilta
1o give freedom in walking. .,

Becondly, we notice s gown of grey sud white tweed in
fancy stiipes, and of somewhat more fanciful design, the
bodice arranged in & triple zouave over & waistcoat of white
plgué apotted with grey: sleeves moderately high on
shoulders, but plai, and sight at wiist. The skirt has a

alightly full dra fortmned: by ihres. Lranevense folds,
starting from & pocikel flep om ke right hip, and is
finished at fuot by & desp hem stitched ob the right side in
olose rowa.

3. A pretty little loange bodice appears next of aurah silk
In navy blue shade, the fulness being Lept in place by bands
of silk scroms hoat, and ab waist embruidered in Grecian
pattern of white aod bilne sord,

& Another bodica of siniilar make is of Llue and white
spot pangee, and has blue ribbons interlacing the fulness
acroae bust, wider ribbone being used for the belt

6. Then comes a very beautiful coat nf Venetian cloth in &
delicate rhade of réséda, lined with vilk of the =ame ahmde,
The gigot sleevea are made entirely of metal Venetian em-
broidery in most intricate and elaborate desiyn, gold, silver,
and steel thremin being niost carionsly and beautifolly in-
terwoven, forming & beautiful tisoaparent Horal network,
under which appearsleeves of the résédmsilk, and tiiangular-
sliaped ornanients of the pame embroidery are pla Just
below the collar, meeting in & point ot the buat” where the
jacket ia clacped together, falling open luwer down to show
the dress bodice o4 rilk sbirt underneath.

B A long driving ¢coat of Hungarian blae Melten etoth is
ent with a triple shoulder cape braided in light brown
li‘iretonne braid, Anishing at the front corners in an Avstrian

hot.

7. A smart little jacket of naV{ norga arranged to wear
open or ¢l . having ravers reaching to the bust, and but.
toning with gold R.Y.5. buttona, This cont is worn over &
cambric spotted shirt, and with a plain «erge skirt forms &
useful yachting and boating gown.

8, Next we have to notice & very eAis little jacket of navy
blue Finling cloth with open fronts, and lined with salmon
rink ailk. A rich pattern of blue and gold mixed Lraidiog

otms cmall zonaves, and is as a facing to the revers
and bell-shaped eleeven

9. A gown of fine heliotrope eloth for visiting and after.
noon wear is 1iebly embroidered in heliotrope and gold on
the dart eeamg of ice, giving & narrow appearance to the
waist, and a deep conventional pattern of the snme embroi-
dery ia carried ronnd part of skirt.

10. A mountaineer cape of blue boating cloth checked
with white hra a novel fastening or elasp over the shoulders,
allowing tha cape to be opened and thrown back if found too
warm when walking or climbing,

11, The last figure shows A natty little coat for yachling,
made of * Scouring’ cloth, looss fronted in shape, and with
large rovera faced with navy rilk, sl under this it buttons
over in & double-breasted shape. The linings are of old
rose ailk.

Thengh many of these gaiments are plaio in design, it is
scarcely necessary to remark that each bears the distinctive
touch and Bnish which stamps it as *one of Redferns,’ thus
giving it an individoality for which no ather firm possesses
B0 great or so deserved & reputation.

LADIES' CORRESPONDENCE COLUMN.

—

PUT LADIES ON HOSPITAL COMMITTEES,

T0 THE EDITUM.
Bin,—Kindly permit me to call your attention to & sphere
of work eminently suitoble for ladies, but at the same time
unremunerative, wearisonie, and thankless. And yet, de-
spite these deawbacks, there are good, practical, devoted
woien who would be willing and could atferd to give up the
time necescary for the work, My attention has been
epecially called to this subject at the present moment by
two thinga : First, the little attair at the Kucklnnd Haepitalz
recond, ao article in the Niuetrenth Century for December,
entitled * Women as Public Servants.’ 1 e not apologise
for Lringing this matter before your readem, for surely, if
a megezine like the one mentiomed thinks the matter
of eufficient public importance to be paid for hand-
somely for publication in that paper, the GRAVHIC
may well devete a few lines to its coneideration,
Allow me to make & few extracts. *We feel sur.
ﬁlimd that en mony essentinilly womanly duties should
itheito bave been perfoiined by men slone—duties which
wa have no hesitation in saying would be scurned by them
wera they neked even to give an opinion on them at home,”
The writer adds : * The following ure some of the duypmrtent
questinns that coroe before the male guariians :—71'he selec-
tion of & dress material for the nurses, the cheice of
marking-ink (with an inepection of articlen of linen markeds,
the respective merita of crockery versus metal pie diehen ;
besides an examination of various garments from” the Jann-
dry,' ete,

Now, gir, I venture to_say that, for duties like thece, 8,
ladies’ committee for vefuges, hospitals, lunatic asyloms,
and similar institutions wonld be most suitable. How can
a man tell whether the roome, foud, and patients’ linen are
kept in proper order? In a lunatic asylom especially,
where the female patients are so much left te the
care of attendants, who, sayes our author, 'as the work is
un&ueatinnab]y dEmumlisinfaoon pick up bad language from,
und use it to, the patients, I am quite sure that there ought
to be lady inspeciurs wlso, vieiting, like the magistraies,
wigh full Eower to question and examine.” No one onght
to have this power without special training. Huw ¢an a
business man, freshly appointed to a, eay, liospital com-
mittee, who has no technical training of the kind necessary
to fit hiw to discharge hiv doties properly, profess to knuw
the best systern of management?! How cen he tell if the
female patients, for instance, mre being properly looked
after? And the poor little ones, who would be Iar too nuch
afraid of the ! Board ' to make any complaints, are they to
be left to the kindness, or the reverss, of hard-worked nurses?

A ladien’ commities composed of suitable, experienced
women, with some iden of nursing ailded to their practicsl
koowledge of housework, ete,, would be of great assistance
to any of the ahove mebtioned institutions.  OF couree, their
duties must be cleatly defined, And on nuaecount must tliey
interfere in any way with medical ordein. Tact and juldyg-
ment are particolarly necessary, and, as n rule, women pos-
rean thess qualitios in far lniger measurs than men. Dublin
and Helfast Hoapitals each rejoice in & ladies’ commitiee,
the woiking of which, 1 awm_told, in incet satisfactory, and
a clergyman informed me just now that at Brishane the
Chitilren's Hospital {s managed by & lacicn' commniittes, who
are solrject to the medical nian, and the srrangenient works
harmynionaly aud well. —I nm, atc.,

For THE GoOD 0¥ Tug PATIENTR
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A BRIDE'S WHIM.

- —

T seems & very stupld ides to have a wedding
ball without the bride, don't yon think so,
Elaine?

The spsaker was & merry, blue-eyed
damasl of some twenty summers, and ahe put
down the soft silk she was enibroidering, and
’ knotted her hands behind her head.

.4 Elaine, who was fashioning s few rich
’ Gloire-de-Dijon roses inte s trailing wreath,
Isoghed, and her dark eyes danced with fun.

* Ingrs,” she said, leaning forward, so that the listening
broezea should have no chance of telling the secret. *Ingrs,
I have such a wplendid idea. Oht if you only had courage
enough to carry it ont '

‘whn init? 1 have plenty of conrage. Doat you re-
member cousin Dick always declared I bad cheek enough
for a.nythimi d

* Very well, then, Now listen and I will tell you how you
shall be a guest at your own wedding dance, First, it muost
bo a masked ball; second, you must not let your mother
know. She thinks and believes that s departure with & due
supply of rice and slippers after the breakiast or reception
tea in the only dignified and correct proceeding for a bride.
To remsin and enjoy a dance would savour too much of
Buh;m'mninm for her. ‘"It wonld not be at all the thing,
my dear.”’

%laine imitated the carefully modulated, well-bred tones
of Mrs da Lacy, Ingra's mother, to perfection. Roth girls
lang;sed. Then a shadow ecrept over the bride-elect’s face.

*There’s Martin, you know, Elaine,’ she said, as though
the bridegroom’s existence at all was quite an afterthonght.

'He must enjoy the dance too,’ crir;h Elaina. *Wea can’t
very well leave him out.’

‘But I'm afraid he won’t like it,' said his flanede,
dubiousli.

! Tell him if he doesn’t agree to this, your first request,
Fou won't marry hin,’ puggested Elaine.

‘Then there wonld be no wedding and no dance| It
would disappoint so many people.'

*What wonld disappoint sn many people? asked a
pleasant, manly voice, aa across the soft lawn torf a tall,
well-built figure made ita way.

' Oh, Martin, how you atartled me! I was only telling
Elnine that if our Inarriage did not take place a great many
people would be put out,

‘{iood gracious, Ingra, what an awfnl sug
how caluly youa?eak of it too! What has
went on, burriedly. Ia aoyone dead ?
Tan't the weddiug-gock ready ?

! Frock ' exclaimed Ingra. “One would think I was a
mite of four going to her first party, No, there’s nothing
wrong, only——'

‘Only what ¥

. On? I do so want to dance ab my own wedding.*

'And eo you shall, dear. [l take a musical-box with
na, and as soon a8 we are safely in our cabin an Port
Chalmers I'll set it going, and you shall have the barn-
door dance, a waltz, polka, or whatever you like. You
will only be somewhat restricted in your choice of partners,’

Elaine laughed heartily. *Your next-cabin neighbours
wonld appreciate the noise, I am sure. But Ingra wants to
be precent at the dance Mre de Lacy is giving in the even-
ing.

tion ! Aid
appened ¥’ he
Are yon ill?

' /
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*T do not see how she can ibly manage that, Miss
RBrickley. The steamer leaves the wharf at five o’clock.’

¢ Perhaps it will be a day late,’ suggested Ingra.

*We can hardly base our arrengements on that slender
chance,” said Martin Lion, seating himself in & wicker chair
by the girls, *Is the tea all gone ¥’ i

Elpine took up the tea-pot and held it against her round

eek,

* There's some lignid left, but I fear it’s vary chilly.’ She
et it down on the rustic table, and looked questioningly at
Mr Lino. Then s happy thought came to her.

‘T'll run in with it and get some more made,’ she said.
“The jovers offered buc & feeble protest, and with a chuckle
at her own astuteness, Miss Brickley vaniehed in the di-
rection of the house. . .

Her back waa barely turned before Martin drew his chair
close to Ingra's, aud alipping bis arm round ber neck, turned
her lovely face up to his.

* I suppose Miss Brickley has bean putting you up to this
extrmrglnuy notion ' he saked, i .

Head the yuestion heen expressed differently, had Martin
laughingly told her he meant to carry her off for his very
own s soon a8 possible, and that he would not divide her
with & lot of other people all the evening, Ingrs would have

ielded the point, and laoghed at her own fancy. But he
{MI always shown himself jealous of Elsine's intluence over

her friond, and bad even once or twics dwitsed Ingra with
being eom[;lml nunder her kthamb. Bo at this reference to
Miss Brickley ahe promptly Gred n.r.

‘It lan't at all extraordinery, and it's my own idea. Lote
of brides appear for » little, add Lam 2o foid of dancing, and
it will be my lsat chanos tn danes with all my pet

ers,’

Martm's brow darkensd. Hehad often wished to prevent
his betrothed dlnc'mi roond dances with anyone but him-
uls‘llf The shonght of his wife doing snch s thing waa intoler-
abla

*It is qnits impoesible, Tngra,’ he maid.
have besn made, and 1 cannot alter them to suit an &
whim of yours and Miss Brickley's.”

¢ Very well,” said Ingra, rising from her seat, and letting
!.x!all:'whm gilks fall on the grass, ' I will not marry you at

< All our plasn
urd

She darted acroes the grass, and before Martin conld re-
cover from his amazement and overtake her, had entered the
library through the open French window, snd gune up to
her own room, Thither Elaine followed her, and, after a
long talk, took s message out to the rtill astonished and be-
wildered lover to the effect that if he would not speak
again of what had bappened that afterncon, Ingra would
give up the dance and matrry him.

But the steamer's dﬂ:mtum twns postponed. Martin told
Ingra that they would go down to Port Chalmers as ar-
ranged, only b*  later train, and leave the port next da
by the boat. This was demurely agreed to, and the wed-
ding-day came,

The cerenmiony wasover. Afterncon tes had been imbibed,
and the wedding-cake discussed, Then the happy pair, as
the Society papers weuld term them, departed in a carviage
drawn by grey horses, amidet a shower of traditional rice
and slippers.

But after their arrival at the Port Chalniers Hotel Mrs
Martin Linn declared that she had *a dreadinl sick head-
ache,’ which nc.t,hinpll but the most abeolute rest and yuiet
would cure.  If she bad to come down to dinner, or to talk
to anyone, it would certainly last three days.

Martin could only acquissce sympathetically, and procura
a fresh bottle of salts and some ean-de-cologne. He ate a
rolitary dinner, and having beard from the chambermaid
that the lady was just going to sleep, he strolled down to
the wharf, solacing himsell with a pipe. After all the
wedding fuss he was ecarcely surprised that the bride was
knocked np.

Having eatisfied berself that ber husband had left the
hotel, Ingra, who had made ail her preparations, locked her
door, putting the key in her pocket, and
atole eoftly down the staiva. She canght a
train to her station, and made her wa
cantionsly to her mother's honse, whie.
was brillisntly lighted. In & retired
summer-bouse she found her ball-dress and
mask. She waited here for her friend,
Elaine soon nppesared, and congratulated
her on the enccess of her scheme. ~Together
they returned to the house, and Ingra
danced, outwardly as happily and lightl
a5 the rest. Her gown was very hand.
some, and certainly of rather daring con-
traate. The front of palest blue silk was
covered with sprays of pink convolvalus;
the bodice was of the blue, with a pink
silk tuche, whilst the train of pale pink
brocade was ornamented with ostrich fea-
thers and loops of black velvet. She would

not_wear white for fear of attracting attention, though
Elaine asaured her that her striking coloured gown was
much more risky. Thanks to the utgla of dress—unlike
anytbing she hndy reviously worn—and her mask, she was
not recognised. ut every moment she grew more unhaxps.
‘Waa thin deceit s beginaing of her married life? And,
ch| what would Martin eay if he found cut? What had
scomed an excellent joke o0 to assume a very different
character to her awakened conecience.

Like Cinderells, she mu:t vanish st twelve o'clock, for at
that hour, during supper, the guests were sll to unmask.
Elaine met her ws the varions couples were msaking thejr
way to the ballroom. . o

¢ Quick, Ingra,' she said. 'Yon can alip off now up to
my room.  What fon it bos been !

- *1 don't think so,” said the unhappy bride. ' Oh, Elaine,
I believe I have wrecked my life’s happinesa for s whim.' -

Elnine looked dismaved. * Hurrry uf),‘ she said. *The
earriage will be ready for yon, nod 1 will never beiray yon.’

*1 shall tell Martin myself,’ sobbed Iogra. - R

*You bad better not: he will never forgive youn. - Be
sure—-—"' But lngra had slipped away to Elaine’s room tu
wait for two or three hours. i

1t waa n weary drive 4o Port Chalmrern, and Ingra apent
the time in bitter self-reproach. B8he did not wish to srrive

at the hotel undl daylight, and was glad that Boots, who
lot her in, looked too slespy to be surprised.

But jost outside her own door whe met her husband,
Anxious, and unable to aleep, be had risen ecarly, and was
listening at his wife's door to hear if she waa bn-t.{mg noftly
or tossing reatlesly on har souch.

‘Ingra t he exclaimed, * what does this niean ¥

For an inatant Ingra hositated. His voive waa very stern,
The lie was on her lips, 'I couldn't sleep, and have been
trg‘.ug a little fresh air,’ hut her better nature trinmphed.

he walked townrdsthe ritting-room. *Comehere, R
and I will tel] yon all.’ And, with tears of sorrow and self-
1eproach, she confeased her escapage.

rtin was dreadfolly buri by the deceit ahe had
practisad npon him, and for & long time did not seem in-
clined o forgive her. But her entreatics and caresses won
the pardon she eraved. Her punishment lay in the fact that
for months sfterwards her husband regarded every sign of
weakness, weariness, or illness as counterfeit. It was long,
indeed, before he fully trusted her, and Ingra felt this

Leenly.
4 LF.R.
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RIDDLEMEREE,

A NsWER.—Milton. i

Con any youny readers solve this problem '—A man was

sing hote with a goose, an open bay of wheat and a fox.
fle came to ariver, The boat would hold only one of his
purchases together with binmself, so that he could only take
over one #t a time. How is he going to take them over
without the fox eating the goose, or the goose the wheat 1—
MERIVALE.

BECINNING ALONE.

—_————

I¥ FiGHT CHAPTERS. —CHAPTER VI,
LOST IN THE S5NOW. -

A

ELLIE began to be exceedingly anxious
as the minutes wenst by after the
hrenking up of the mock-trial. Mr
Cornelius, seeing her sitting alone, had
sauntered over and tried in vain to re-
assure her. -

‘Let us go over by the chapel,’ he

t paid, ‘I thought I heard a shout.’
) d Tt was a short walk across the Park.
; " " Ascending the steps, they
stood in the shadow of the
" great Doric eolumns of the
portico and Jistened.

¢ He ean’t be in here,’ said Nellie

* Wait,” answered Mr Corpelius,
guing down the steps and around the .
corner of the building. At one of the -
windows, lera overgrown by the vines
than the otheis, ke perceived a slight,
dark figure vainly eodeavouring to
lift the heavy sa-h.

“1a that you, Walter? .

*If you don't let me ount quick,’
shouted Walter, 'I'll kick a hole in
the plass *

‘Don’t do anything rash,’ eaid Mr
Cornelius.

“1th Y exclaimed Walter,

ou ¥ .

G0 to the gallery door. Nellis is
there,' waa the anewer. ‘He is in the
chapel,’ said Mr Cornelius to Nellie,
tand he is frightened, too, I think. I ehall be back in a
nioment. [ must go over to Dick’es for the key.’

In g listle while Nellie heard eteps and some one pant-

*Is that

iug.

% Walter," she called, " are you afraid ¥

¢ There’s nothing to he nf);aid of,” he answered. grufily,
*but | wish some one would hurry and let me out !’

*1 am right here by the door !' calied Nellie.

;]\\'hut good doee that do if you can’t openit1 Hello!
helln ' .

¢ Walter, stop ! Some one might Lear you.
frichtened, Tgere's nothing there,

* I'tn not frightened, and | wané some one to hear me? he
retotted, vivlently shaking tie door, Nellie again noted his
quick, agitated breathing.

‘They are coming. Do be patient!' she answered,
a li;tla angrily, as the boy bazan to kick and shiont vigor-
ounly,

Mr Cornelius ran np the sters #% rapidly aa his lnmeness
would permit, and the donr wns soun opened.

* I waa nfraid,’ gasped Walter, staggering out into the air,
tuf cotrhing enld ¥ i

Mr Coraelius had too much tact to Iaugh just then, and
Nellie's rympathy and resentment at what she considered
very unjnst treatment inclined her to teara rather than to
amusement.

Don't be w0

Wlhen the gossip about the mock-trial had fically sub.

nided, the laast excitement of the season was over, and
etudioua Dunlwieh rettled down to its books, .

The chief pleasure that autumn of the two younger
¢hiliren bhad been to walk part of the way home with Belle
Billingham when she returned to her home on Fridny, sfter
her week of school in Dalwich. The roads that ledyby old
Mr Tucker’s and the Dillingham farm forined what wana
ealledd in Dulwich ' The Big Triangle.” At its apex stood
Dulwich, at its right hand angle the Zion Methodias
Church, and occupying its eft corner waw the Dillingham
farm. The Tucker cottage on tbe hill-top, with ita two
tall pines, stood abonk midway of the bass of the triaugle
n;:lmqibe the villn;]{e.

t was not & long wnlk for Helle Dillingham, s her

father's houne atood on the slope of  long hill on the teft

land nr mill rtoad, only a little more than & mile god a half
from Dolwich. A dilnridnred briize cremsed tha creek at
the fout of the hill. and here the childron lived to tarry and
look between the broken planks st the water below whicl

raced to the great Red Mill near by. Tt had been the Hed
Mill for Rfty years, nntil & misguided and contrary miller
painted it jilellow i but it made no difference ; the Hed Mill
it always had been, and Dulwich decreed the Red Mill it
should rexnin in spite of chromatic variations.

As jthe cold weather came on these long welks wers
gradually diseontinned, and later, when Mr Dillingham be-
gan to come in his waggon for Belle, thegemmd entirely.

Generona and indnstrious little Elizabeth early began to
work for Christmas, and before long had collecied an array
of :Eticlas over which from time to time she sadly shook her
head. :

"Couldn’t you give her a little help about ber thingat'
asked Walter of Nellie. *The poor little desr is up there
snarling her threads and breaking her needles, while the
tears keep droj Eing down and spotting ber work. I think
you might lend her a hand.’ : X

*I can't neglect my studies to make Elizabeth’s Christmas
presents I Nellie grambled ga she mounted the stairs and
opened the norsery door in no agreeable frame of mind.
‘%hnt are you doing, Elizabeth ?'

Elizabeth looked up. There were great red cireles about
her eyes, and her voice trembled,

' It all gets s0 mnssy,’ she eried, despairingly, * and Ican’t
make the edges even, and I can #of keep it clean V'

‘Of eourse you cen’t if you never wash your hands,
‘What niakes you try to do sach ditfienlt things T

‘But I mmiye a lovely one with mamma last year I’

‘I sup; she did all the fine work.”

‘No, I did every bit myself, Nellie. She only showed
ne.’

‘Very well. Go wash your face and hands, and I will
see what I can do.’

Nellie examined the work.
beyond redemption. i

‘Yon may ns well throw this away,’ was her ting
when, with damp hair apd ¢lean hands, Elizabeth came
back to the nursery. Cold water and reviving hope had put
a new expreasion in the tired little face, and the child ad-
vanced a step or two before it left it. Then as Nellie, suit-

It was soiled and defaced

OX THE WAY TO ME DILLINGHAM'S.

ing the action to the word, threw the work into the waste-
basket, the overwrought nerves gave way, wnd with a wiid

screamm Elizabeth finng herself on the floor. A torrent of
anpry words and cries burst from her lipa. .
Walter came upstairs two sleps at a time. * What have

you done to her ¥ he cried. * \What is the matter

‘Nothing is the matter, aud you riight kaow that I hadn't
* lone ” anything tu ler !' answered Nellie, crossly. *She
has simply worn Lierselt ont over those fonlish presents.’

*Bhe threw my needle-book into tha waate-basket I
sobbed Elizabeth, as, kneeling Ly lier side, Walter tried to
lift her from the Hoor. .

' Yon certainly have, along with your other abilities, re-
markable talents fur rubbing pla the wrong way !’ said
Walter, looking up at Nellieiodignantly over the dishevelled
bead which now rested on hisshoulder. -

*0 Walter," sobbed Elizabeth, as Nellis walked away,
¢ you ure so dear

‘Come,” said Walter, trying to raise her to her feet,
! there is nothing to ery about.’ N

*Bat I can never make my prezenta!" The sobs became
mote viclent. ' Nellie hasn't the time to show me, and she
#ays nobody would have anything [ ocould make. There ie
not & pereon to care now whether I have my presents ready
or mok,  Oh, if mamma only—’

' Hush, huasl, that’s s good girl ' pleaded Walter, ** You

. will make yourself ill." .
. “Counlda’t you help me, Walter ¥’ :

The boy hesitated, *I can't help with sewiog,’ he began,
thinking of the lessoos of the murrcw ma yet unprepared,
*but I'll tell what 1 ean do some day, Elisaheth. 1ecan
show yoo how to paate and cut. Are there no presents to
be made without sewing ¥ -

* Photograph frames nio pasted,’ hazaided Elizabeth,

* Oh, T can make thoee,” said Walter, * but 1 really baven't
time for it this afterncon ; thers are my lessons.’ :

* Here in & horr’Lle one Ditty made for me,” said Regl-

nald, going to s drawer where he kept his paper dolia and ~

prnducing s pasty, uneven sffair in which be had placed »
pietnre of his mother., Walter took it out «f bis bands 1o
exaniiae it, , ) :

' Be careful of it,” sud Reginald.
cionseat shiny.* . R .

Withont removing his eyes fror the pleturs, Walter put
i:.aluwly down on the table and seated bhimself in front of
i

f That's my very pre-

. Reginald, who was impelled to talk only in whiapers,
‘elearly on the air.

mnil? asked Elizabeth,

. . Bilently the children retraced
, langhed at Raginald becsurs

4 Giet your bhings together,’ he maid, *and we will see what-
we can do,’ -

Hefors long the thres were deep in elipping eardboard and
ailk, while Walter miade sccurate messurements and deli-
cataly applied the gloe. He was deft at ail soch things,
and Elizabeth, who was mueh like him, soon arqnired quite
respectable akill,

"I've measnred all the rest of these and marked 1hem,”
said Walter, at last.  * Can't you go on now without ma "

*Yea,' sid Elizabeth, *we can. Walter,' sha added,
soleminly, ‘I bave been comparing {Iou. and I think you are
very ke mamma—very, very like her 1’

*\Walter is . comferd,’ said Reginald. When in his Greek
the next day Walter's recitation was below the average, it
was & compensation to remember the sound of the two
earnest voices aasuring him that he was n comfort and like

MmAMnI &
The children looked forward to the near approach of
Christmas with all the ardonr of their childish hesrte.

Elizabeth’s presents began to progress rapidly, and by the
twentieth nf December all was in readinesa. !}r{aginal had
‘broken into his bank and invested in eundry articles, ap-
propriate and otherwise, at the village store, and between
thewsrlves they bad much discussion as to the mode of pre-
sentation.

* What time shall you have the tres, Nellie? asked
Elizabeth one morning at breakinat.

‘Tree ' said Neilie. * There is not going to be sny trea,”

‘No tree! Why, Nellie, we'vo always had a tree |

1 Ia there apything to prevent ¥* said Mr Wharton, *Yon
know that the tree is an old institution.’

*+1 have nat sent to Mr Dillingham for one,” said Nellie,

*You ean get one up at the chareh,' suggested Walter,

* They have ordered all the decorations by the yard this
year,” said Nellie,” * and there are no other evergreens to be
E“t np. I think it is too late for & tree. Besides, we

aven’t myl:hin%abo Put on it.’

* It ia not too late,’ said Mr Wharton.
only the twenty-second !
it this morning.’

‘Papa,' said Nellie, ‘it is so much tronble, and I have
8o many things to do. I think they will bae just as happy
to have the presents on the table. There nre only a few
little things, from Walter and me.”

Mr Wharton woke snddenly to the fact that he had him-
self forgotten the Christmas presents. Only a few little
thinga | how the ehildish faces fell 1

* Ve have lots of thinge to give you,' said Keginald,
piteously, * lovely s’prises.” .

‘Never mind, Totie,” said Elizaheth, trying to be very
brave, ' we can't expect tn have aa many presents an we
uszed to when mamma——

She stopped abruptly, for her father, unable to bear the
disappointment shown on the two little faces, had risen
from the table with something that sounded almoet like a

rean. He soon returned, however, with a postal-card in

ﬁia hand addressed to Mr Dillingham.
- ¢ Walter,' he said, 'take this card vp
to the mail, and engege & bupgy at
Arragon’s for me to-morrow moming. 1
am going in to Littleton. Do yon want
to gn, Neltie 1’

' Why, to-day is
I will write to Dillingham about

1 can't ﬁn,’ answered Nellie, not
\-ei{ tegretfully, ‘I must practice the
anthems all the morpiag. It will be

dreadfully erowded in there.’
*Very well,’ said her fmther.
do my Christmias Bh(lppins alope.”
* 7 phounld like to go,” eaid Walter
diffidently.
' Come, then,
it between ne.’
Next meining, instead of a bugey,
Arragon, the livery-stable keeper, sent
down & sleigh, It had spowed heavily
through the afternoon and night. At the-
sight of the sleigh the children were eager
for a drive. Bundling them in, Walter
and his father drove once or twice unp
and down the park, aod then, leaving

‘1 caz

I think we can.arrange

‘ them at tbe gate with some letters to sake to the post-

office, jingled mierrily off toward Littleton.
The trees on the middle path were loaded until thelr

. branches creaked with the weight, and from time to time
- showers of anow shook down upon the two little well booted
. figures as they plodded alung through the half-broken drifts,

Fverything was strangely guiet, and Elizabeth's laugh at
roke

After depositing their letters they proceeded to carry oo
& conversation with the post-mistress upon the subject that-
interested them moat. .

* Mra Burns,’ called Reginald, * how do you do b

‘I3 that you, Repginald, and Elizabeth, tva? eried Mrs
Buorne, putting her face throngh the delivery door with &
pleasant amite. ¢ Well, yon are ubiwy "

‘Mras Buros, bas Mr Dillingham n in lately for his

*Jennie,’ called Mra Burns to mome one at the back of the
office, ' has Dillingham sent for his nail

*There isn't anything for him but a postal-card,’ said
Jennie, It i« there 1n the box.’

t Sure enough,’ said Mrs Burns, pointiog to B letter-box,
low enoogh for the children to eee into. ey gmaaed their
noses sgainat the glasa; the postai-card was lying in the
bottom of the box,

*Oh ¥ wailed Regloald, *it's our Christmas tree '

Mrs Barns took it up and read it.  * Dear me'l’ she cried,
with consternation wpon her kind, comely face; ‘soitis !

_'What shall we do sbout it 1"

. Elizabeth mude no shawer; she was quite pale—the
calamity soemied so dreadtul.

*1'll tell yon what I'll do,’ said Mra Baros. ‘I will give
it to the first man who comes in that lives over in thas
directicn, aod tell him to be rure and detiver it early to Mr
Dillinghan: ; and you'll have youor tree before night.”

.. The children turned away, not much comforted.

* Don't frev,” called Mra Buarna after them, *yon'll have
yonrtres | - - :

their steps. They walked
qnietly 13 the beaten track, and Elizabsth nn lunger
be whispered.  Hnalf way
down the college park they stopped and looked ont mcross
the broad vallsy tn where, on the opposite hills, Ma
Tucker's two pins trees were aotlined sgainst the sky.
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11t isn's no vory far,’ said Elizabeth.. *Wae could get over
there bafore dinner-time." .

« And ride home on the tree I' anawered inald, .

Without further ado they sturtad tardily they
trud, on throagh the mowhmd-, uneonscions of the
langtg:dof time it was uki:g. oy crossed the bridge and
climbed the hill. They had pot started as early as they had
thought; they eoald go bnt nlov.'l{, and it was nearly tour
o'tlock, and beginning to be dark, when they reached the
Dillinghana'. L i . )

The gata stood mjar in the white drifts of anow which
atretechad unbroken up to the doorway. Not a track marred
the perfect whiteness, and no smoke issued from any of the
chimne; -
ch' Th:.ai:"u no one at home|" axclaimed Elizabeth. But
Reginald waa no tired that she waded alons through the
snow to the door, and knocked violently,

Everything was atill ; down the Lill 1n the barn could be
heard an cccasional etamp from the horsea, and the lowing
of the eattle. The children conld tell by the tracks in that
direction that some one had been there earliar in the morn-
ing—-probably Joe White, the hired man.

i WPB maat go home,’ said FElizabeth, going back to Regi-
nald. *Look at the sky; it infoin% to snow again.’

i1 ean't,’ anawered ﬁegi.n.al T must tide home ; I'm

too tired.’ . . . )

¢ But yoo must come, Reginald ! Thers is no one to give
us a ride.”

+Bat T can't walk any more,’ said Reginald; ‘I awm cold
and my legs wonld go.”

Elizabeth looked np st the sky. Tt was growing very
dark; a great puff of loy wind awept suddenly over the
hill top and down the slope, laden with fAakes of snow,

«Totie,’ she naid, * you can easily got to Mrs Tucker's.’

11 can't easily get anywhere,' answered Repinald, who
had firmly seated himeelf on the horse-bloek,

¢She always hakes lemon esuaps on Monday,” said wily
Elizabeth. .

Heginald climbed down from his perch and wearily plodded
forward ; but he soon dragged behind, )

The air waa now thick with snow, and the darkness and
wind constantly inecreased. The_ child who was tired and
bungty, began to be henumbed by the cold. Tears rolled
wilently down hia cheeks as he unsw\dily‘r]anted one foot
before the other. Elizabeth coaxed, ecolded and Pnahed
him onward, although herself almoat falling from fatigne,

<0 Ditty, Ditty, please let me rest ! Reginald bepged,
aund from fime to time in the midat of the whitling drifrs she
waited, shielding him in her arma until a nameless terror
drove her to advance,

« Totie ! Totie! Darling Totle, mamme’s Totie, Dirty
will save you,’ she eried, panting and stroggling against the
‘blast.

* Leave me alone,’ murmmed Reginald, ‘leave me alone

The storm, grown to a tempest, again rushed down npen
them, almoat glowing them from their feet. A

‘I’'m not going any further ! said Reginald coming to s
standatill.

Then Elizabeth's stont little loving heart seemed to break.
Frautic and despairing, she lifted her voice and shrieked
wildly again and again. The startling ecreams spemed to
arouse Repinald from the letbargy into which he was sink-
ing, and he made a feeble effort to go on.

ﬁ‘wo tall, dark objects lcomed up throogh the falling
snow, and with a sudden throb of joy Elizabeth recognised
Mr Tucker’s pine trees; butno ray of light gl
any of the windows, and it was almost night. ~

"There is no one here sivher ' she murmured desperately,

a8, literally carryin Re%i.nuld. she staggered ap the un-
broken path, aad felfhelp easly with her burden against the
closed door, knocking and calling loudly as she did so,

‘I am sleepy, Ditty I' whispered Reginald, almost in.
andibly.

The words conveyed & dreadful meaning to her fainting
S0n8es.

*You mnst wake up !" she cried.
you will die

She shook him violently ; sheeven slapped his cheeks and
hands, but Reginald only muttered, " Don't " and sank in &
iittle heap at her feet,

‘' Wake up, Totie, or

MARY Tarpax WRIGHT.
(TO BE CONTINUED, -

AT THE SAYINGS-BANK.

IN the long procession that pasees before the cashier of n
savings-bank are many odd cheracters. The man bebind
the counter does not receive the deposits, little and great,
without retaining alec a good many amuring recollections,
The other day a pleasant-faced woman baoded ler bock to
the cashier in a savings-baok, and eaid, with s good deal of
what the French call empressement, * I wish to draw the full
amount of my deposit.’ :

bo;Very well, madam,’ anawered the cashier, looking at the

k.

‘I thought I would mention it te-day, and then it would
nuli]ca.una aay inconvenience,’ she continued, with a bright
‘smue,

* Thank you very much,’ replied the cashier. *Come in
any time next week and ycu shall have it. Or you can
draw it to-day if you like. * We have the amount on hand,’
and he amil ulpon his customer sa if he took a personal
interest in her plans,

*No, I will come in pext Wednesday, thank you,’ and
she tripped happily away with ber piecious book.

The ‘full amennt of her deposit' was five pounds mnd
nine pence, .

Not long agoe an Irishmen explained to the cashier that
he wished to draw a certain amount from the deposit of a
triend, whone book be presented.

* YVery well,’ anid the cashier, banding him a printed blank.
*You mast have your friend sign this order. Let him put
tis name here, and write * Pay to Bearer” here, and we
will give you the money.’

Nat many houre later Mr Riley appeared agnin, He
pointed tc hin friend's name properly signed to the order,
and also to an inscription after the pnnted words, ‘' Pay

v

*I don't know what ye waated that name thers for,’ he
#8id, ‘but I wrote it io an ye told me.”

The 'neme ' he had written in was * Pater Barrer.'

There being o ruls of the Lank agaiust phonetic spelliog,
Mr Riley received his monay forthwith,

from |
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A VISIT TO GRANDMAMMA.

Wnnme corn wad growisg yellow, and the nuls wers turning

wa,
The childron went to apend the day with grandma, out af town,
There wore Hobert, UGrace and Reginald, Maud FEatelle and

allig——
But I cught to say, in pawing, Maud Eatella was (tace’s dolly.

A jolly little party! Juat enough ta A1l the surry,

And when the coachman eracked his shlp they started ina hurry ;
And I rathier think that mamma and pretty Auntie Flo

Were juast a3 glad 1o see them start ua they wero glad to go.

They fralicked and they rotllcked as they rolled along the road |
And grandmamma, was waiting with & welcome for the load.
They saw her watching by the gate wirth many o amile and nod,
And sald, * How pretty grandma looks among the golden-rod !

She kirsed their happy faces, as they bung ahout her neck ;

And then they Mkecf or cakies~-they wanted *bout s pﬂck.' '

Xow granlmanma was equal to a dozen bungry elves -

She krﬁer what ahe wasa doing when she stocked her pantry
shelves.

Such smnﬂ of golden gingerhread all siiting in a row—
With lovely men and animals, made out of vookle dough,
A seore of Liny dainty pien, an t better thon the rest,

Plump doughnuta, just thu colour of a baby robin's breast.

‘When luncheon time was over, and they started for a run,
The leaden clouds came plling up, and q}l,\':t.a obsgured the sun;
And then the rain fell patter-pattar an the roof and eaves,
And ran in little rivalets anmong the tallen leaved.

But grandmamma was equal to this emergency ;

She called her disappointed brood around her ample knee,

And told them thrilling storiea, with a patience quite sublime—
nning every one of them with *Once upon atimes.'

Too sn&;:“lim coachman cracked his whip and shouted, ‘Al
A 1
And when the last -byes wers said, the rain nolonger poured,

But daneed along the crimsan bougha, and fell in pearly ahowers
Uponﬂt.he Httle outatretchod hands that plucked the wayside
OWETR,

Huch a quiet little party ! aa into town the&mlled.

Jukt as the sun went alowly down behind the gates of gold.

And I ruther think that mamtia and pretty Auntie Flo

Were guite an glad to seem them come as they ware to have thewm
Ko,

JuLia M. Daxa.

FAIRY STICKS.

HE fairy Woodleaf has not besn heard of
for some time, bas she, children * Well,
Iam glad to be able to tell you same-
thing about her to-day—something nice,
of conrse. This fairy is one of the
kind, who a) ways likes to do nice things
for people, especially for children. One
afternoon, when the leaves were falling
off the onk treea, and off all others whic
have been planted in New Zealand snd
do not belong to the country, the fairy

Woodleaf waa sitting upon a branch of an cak tree. She

was watching the leaves as the wind canght them, shook

them, kissed them, and let them drop %o the groond, where
they all began to play at Kiss-in-the-Ring. Have
on not often heard that little swisa-awiss-kiss, as two
ry leaves toach each other? Some people say it is just

LOOKING AT THE FAUGOTS,

rustiing leaves, but we know better, do wenot? It is the
leaves kissing when they catch each other. Woodleaf was
busy watching two leaves which had been chasing each
other for some time when the wind suddenly came behind
the one that was trying to catch the other, gave a great
push with his breath, and blew it right against the one that
was running away. Such a loud kiss they gave each other
that W eaf nectunlly lauched alond. The noise she
mode atartled two children, who had come to the wood to

ather faggotsa. Woodleaf sat further back, and hid be-
ﬁind the leaves which were not yet brown, and listened to
what the children were saying.

‘Did you bear that noise, Georgie? ssked the girl,
Nellie.

' Yes,” answered Georgie. ‘It sounded
laughing, but I cannot see anyone, can you »

'%0.'8‘“‘1 Nellie. 'But let us be guiet sod gather as
much firewood as we can whilat it is 31'_7 envugh to burn,
Poor mother says we shall nnt e able to buy any coal thia
winter, and if we wait till rain comes the wood will be wet,
and will not eook the dinner.’

*Well, we could make & fire and dry it,’ said Gevigie,

* You stupid boy,” said Nellie. *How cenld we make &
fire of nothing ¥ .

George laughed, then sat down on & tree stump and snid
he T{u too tired to gather any more of those tiissome little
atickn

* Do help me, Georgie dear ' »aid Nellia
get enough myself. These amall pieces do barn so fast.’

*I wish aach little slick we pick up would turn ioto s
big bundle of faggots, don't yuu, Nellie? the tired little
bo’ naid.

Indeed T do,” Nellie anawered, sitting down beside him,
¢ (reorgie, do you belisve in fairies

* Uf conrse [ do,’ snid her brother.

like someons

‘I ahall pever

¢Then let's both wish as hard &s sver we can that soma
good fairy would appear now and tara our stieks into bundles
of s, all nicely tied up.’ A

‘ Hudn's we better »ay some rhywmies, or sonething?
That's the sort of way fairies like to be ssked, ] know,’

George said,

“How would thia do ¥ Nelli asked.

*stioka, denr atlcks, to f) ta brm,
Thon you in the Hre shall Lurn;
Cook vur clinper. boll our tes,
Vour Hunies dancing merrily.' .

* But,' George said, ' you shouldn't tell the f
are to be burned. They miayn't come if they thin
to be treated so wnkindly.’ .

' They know that ia all wa want them for,” said Nellie,
* Come, (ieorgie, ning away.'

S0 the two sang leartily, and the ftir{‘slipped off
the braneh, let herself to the groun by & silken thiead,
erapt, ?nietly along to the little heap of sticks, tonched them
with her wand, when, lo! Blarge pile of nicely tied-up
faygots appearsd in their place. wa little aticka that waere
lying on the gronnd ciose by were also turned into two
bundlea of long sticks,

Both children cried, ' Ob, look ¥ and jumped ap. George
took one bundle off the ground and sat down, it was so
heavy, to look at it closely to make aurs the sticks were
real, whilst Nellie picked up the other bundle and put it en
the ]"ie pile. If you look at the picture you will see them
doing this

They wanted to thank the fairy, but she bad disappeared.
So they ran home and fetched the {ig wheelbarrow, and spent
all the afterncon getting those fagyots home, and I can tell
¥ou their mother was pleased.

ts they
they are

Javk FrosT.

HKOW FOUR CHILDREN WENT TO THE EXHIBITION.

ToM and Helen and Kate and Jack all went to the same
school, and were great friends.

When they were at home from achool, they kept hearinE
their mammas and paper and older brothers and sisters tal
about the exhibition that was being held in the great new
ball, built for the purpose, in the city wheie they lived.

They heard of the wonderful machines, of the beautiful
dressea and dreas fabrics, of the elegant furniture and the
splendid togs, of the lovely jewelry and the faney pickle de-
partment, and of the man who painted & landseape in oil for
¥you, free, in three minutes.

They heard of the phonograph exhibit where a lady sang
out of & machine, ang the sewing iiachine exhibit and the
piano and organ exhibit. They heard about the fine band
that played, and about the apple and cake stands, untit
they were wild to go and see all these things for themselves,
and I do not wonder that they were.

So they talked about it after school one day.

¢ It coats gixpence apiece to get in,' said Jack.

! Who is ever going to give us two shillinga ¥’ said Helen,
in deapair.

* Let's each earn var own,’ said hopeful Tom, ‘and then
we'll all go together.’

* That's easier said than done,” answered Kate,

But they all agreed to try, and on Friday to compare
nobes,  Then if bﬁey had the movey, they would go to the
exhibition on Saturday. When Friday came each one had
& sixpence,” .

‘I'got mine for pulling all the Lastings out of two of
mamma’s bew dresaes,’ said Kate,

‘Pooh ! That isn't worth sixpence,’ said Tom.

*Joat try it and see,” replied Kate. *How'd you make

ours ¥

¢ Catting the lawn for way father,’ said Tom, with an wir
of pride. * There’s some work in that.’

“ And I made wine rocking the baly to sleep for manuna
evenings,’ said Helen.

N Anﬁul fuund mine in the slley,’ said Jack.

* 0-0-ch !" said all the children st once.

On Saturday they went to the great building. They paid
their money to the man at the listle window, and then went
eagerly through the big surnstile in the doorway.

There they were in the grest main room, They caught a

glinl?&ﬁ of rows and rows of wonderful things, like o whola
cit%- wll of shop-windows all together, and then Master Tom
Baid :
* Thia ian't the room to look at first. I knuw the way.
We must go through that big door uver there that says
* Exhibit" over it,—that's whers to begin, and then we
come back here.’

S0 they followed Tom atraight ncross the big room, and
never stopped to lock at anything, not even the card over
the door.

They opened it wide and through they went—the dvor
slamwing bebind them. Then they stopped short and
stared at one another, .

Where du you suppose they were?

Why,—the card over the door said ' Exit,’ not * Exhibit,"
and there they were outsis/e again, in ancther entrance hall,
and right alongside of & big, Lurly policeman, who wouldn’t
let them go back |

Poor little children! Their muney wae nll gone, there
stood that dreadful policensan, and, worst of all, it was the
very last day of the exhibition,

lie girls sat vight duwn on the steps and cried, and the
boys came s near it an they could and not letd the girls see ;
while Kata sobbed out ;

‘I could "’ read better than that if T can't mow a lawn !*

But it was of no use. Tears would not avail. So they
got up and walked home, and that was the way tliey saw
the exhibition.

Before it openn again [ think Tum bad better learn to read
nwre carefully, don't you?

WIKIFRED BALLARD BLAKE

FRED AND JOHNNY,

FRrED eame home with quite & rueful look on his face.  He
had been punished at schuol, Rn<d though it had been de-
served felt very much shneed, * The tencher tulea with an
iron hand, e Y asked Fred's papa, with s wimile, ‘' His
hand isn't iron,” Fred demurely replied, * but it seems to me
his tnler is.’

Three-yesr-old Johnng saw his papa making his garden,
and set out o do some work himself,  An hour later he
was found busily engaged in sticking leathers ap in the let-
tuce-bed, 8o he could * raine clhickens.’
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A CIAL WORTH LOVINC.

011, I know a maiden tair .
Who inflates the wintor air;

With s wondrous wealth of melody a dozen times a day.
She can whistle, she can sing,

&ho can play on everythirtng f
On at least a dozon instruments I've heard this maiden play.

. She can snap the light guitar,
‘Till ita notes are heard afar,

She can plunk the ﬂddy banja till it's tived in the face ;
Hhe can raise a miﬁht}' din

On the mar{g mandolin,

%he can pick the lightsome zither with preclsion and with grace,

The plano ahe can thump
- Till it makes the neighbours Jumgl‘. ;
While the jewshm;g and harmonica they simply make her smile,
hen she tucka the violin
Up bencath her dimpled chin,
All the blackest kind of music she ean polish oft In atyle.

R Sha can play the twangish harp.
Knows each lttle flat and sharp; | .
Sha can play the great church orgen 8o it sets your brain awhirl ;
And thia maiden, who ir she il
Why, that's plain enough to see,
She is nothing more than simply just the avemmge London girl.

MAKING LOYE IN A FLAT,

A REPORTER has been studying imcidents through open

windows lately, and here are somie of the results.

The young woman on the floor opposite eeemed extremely
agitated. She hung o large portion of her rather shapely
form dangercusly far out ofgthe window, until the onlool:m
would have been alarmed had they not been convinced that
somewhere within the recomn a pair of pedal anchom were
necurely holding fast. She looked anxiously up the street
and doewn in a way significant of some cne's coming, B wait-
ing and watching that was soon rewarded by the appear-
ance of & tall, thin young man on the horizon. The marvel-
lons occurrences that followed the advent of the tall, thin
young man in the ﬁnrloul', on the top flat, beginning with a
saries of torpedo-like kissesn and the sndden disappearance
of gaalight, defy description.

n about three minntes the tall, thin young man and his
hoatess appenved at the window. They thoughtiully pro.
vided against wear and tear on the furniinre by using only
one chair.

*Awfully glad to see {nu,' he said, giving the other oce-
eupant of the chair an athlatic hug,

* You horrid thing ' she acreamed.

The thin young man disregarded this remark by ad-
ministering snother large hug, followed by a series of little
tremor hugs and ten or a dozen pop kisses, .

‘Go 'way I'

‘I won't.' .

Four toy-pistol kisses,

. *I like your cheek.’

*{ know you do.’

At this juncture there was a dive and & jump, the external
nymgt.oma of n pinching mateh.

*(J-0-0h I'

* Never do it again ¥

*Never|' Bang, bu%g, deprecinting into the long rattle
of kissing musketry. he opportuoe arrivel of a thaonder-
stormi Rt this Ipoint compelled the shutting of windews, and
incidenta in the parlour of the top-floor Hat no longer en-
grossed the attention of the oppesite community,

O'MULLICAN'S ESCAPE.
THE ALLIGATOR: '|'ve eaten somaertyange things Inmytime,

bt bang rme I I can go s man with & face Like that I'—{Swine
awcay. ) N
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A CAUTION,

- -
GREAT EDITOR: 'I advertised for s private secretary,

whose chief dnties will be to sit in the ante-room and
keep poets, bores, and other undesirable persons at bay.
The position requires something of s diplomat sa well
as & Hnent linguist. You would not do st all’ Rie-
kettn (who stutters a trifle}: *That's wh - wh - where
yon make & mum.mum-mistake, sqnire 1 As sus-sus-soon’s
a bub-hore cuc-cuc.came in I'd bug-bug-begin to tell a 1-1-
long s-s-atory, and before l'ang-gng-gm: helf throngh, bub-
bub-between whu-wh-what I'd eus.sus-say and w-what I'd
ﬁut-tr_&to sun.say, I'd have him cue-cuc-completely tat-tired
ount, ain’t mum-mam-much of & dud-diplomat perhaps,
bnt as a l-1.Jingnist I'm & cue-cue-cantion !

NEAR THE END.

‘ENCAGED T :

* Yes, last night, and to the noblest and best of men.’

¢ And you never told me, your old chum, you even had &
bean 1 , who is it? What’s his name ¥

*Char—Mr Jobwock.” !

* What, Charlay Jobwoek. Still, I don't pity him, be-
cause when I refused bim he had the impadence to say he
was getting mighty near the end of hia tether.' -

OUR INTELLECTUAL BOARDER: *Now, Mr Allibone, we will
look for & good large piece of clouded red sandstone, snd
then I thin%i we will return.’

MISCELLANEOUS,

8uE: * Have you ever thought what an sppropriate type
of marriage the weddin%]ring 181 A ring is a thing with ne
ead." He: *Yes, and there’s nothing in'it.’

Chapyle : " It’s very disagresable when a fellah goes into
society to meet one's ftrades-people.’ Cynicus: *Why,
th%?{ on't dun yon before the company, do they ¥

thel : * Don’t you like those eofas that bave just room
encngh for two ¥ Maud : * Yes ; but I like those that have
hardly room enough for swo far bester.’

They were roasting chestnnta in the fire—' I am going to
call that big one by your name,’ she said. ‘Why%ouked
ge.d_"lBecause it seems to be cracked and won't pop.’ But

e did.

Constance wants uas to tell her what a honeymoon is
* Well, Constance, when a man and womsn have been made
one, the honeymoon in the time spent in endeavouring to
discover which is that one.’

A prisoner, on being sentenced to penal servitude for the
term of his natural life, wes consol by one of his friends
in the court shouting out: *Be sisy, Tom, me jooil, we'll
give ye a foine spree when yo've sarved yer toime I’

A NiGHT of Horror.—Dashawey: *The other night I
went to an amateur theatrical performance, and then I went
home and had a terrible dream.” Cleverton: ' What did
you dream ¥  Dashaway : I dreamt I went to it again.’.

Mother (to small sou going to the country): © Frank, bave
i[ou taken everything you will need ? Frank: ¢ Yes'm.’

other: 'Have {on {our toothbrush ¥ Frank (very indig-
nantly): ‘Toothbrush? Why, [ thought I was going awsy
fo1 & vacation.”

JUsT A5 HE DID AT PRESENT. —Mrs Nubbins : * Jeeiak,
are you going to get up? Mr Nubbins (yawning): * Well,
I have one coneolation ; I shall have sleep enouzg when I'm
dead.' Mra N, : *Yes, sod you'l]l find the fire lit when you
awake, just as you do now,’ .

His ONLY NEED.—' Your father is very wealthy, I pre-
wame, Miss Makitiopork P ¢ Very rich indesd. ~'There's
pothing, »o to epeak, he basnt got.” 'Abh, yes there is.
There 18 romething he hasu't got, for all his ‘wealth. 'd
like to supply him. He hasa’t got & son-in-law.’

Mrm Bng]%a (married flve years); * Why, Mrs Saggs, what
in the world are yoo sobbing s about? Has anythiog gone
wrong? Mrs Baggs (married sight years): *Oh, Mms
(sob), T ean't help it (sab), but my heart le almoat broken
{sob). My husband kissed ma so_sHectivantely when he
went awny this morning (sob) that I can't help being afraid.
he is going to do something wrong.” : .

SHE WAS OUT SHOPPINGC.
Foca : " Yes, the young lady was walking along all uncen-

acions of danger, when the wretch stole up and seized her
pocketbook.’ - . i)
Brown: *And with the procesds immediately toock pas-

n§a for Europat

ogg :tLYO“ .l':i wmbmkg.hﬂe boarded a horse I:mt:' but, :i:.
openin a - thers was not en:
fare, Eo hai.:ﬁ off and walked home.' e pey N

DISINTERESTED FRIENDSHIP.

BiLL: *Look, Tom, I took my winter overcoat down to the
village, an' awopped it for a bottle of whisky '

Tom : * Take it away, Bill, take it away; (3itterly) # It
hadn’t been for' whisky, I might ha'besn a-rollin' in my
own carri this blessed day, inatid of bein’ what I am.
Take it away, Bill, take it away l—but atop—yonr birth-
dlﬁ'i in a couple of months, isn’t it? Hand me the bottle,
Bill; you've bin & good friend o' mine, an’ I'm a-goin’ to-
dri.nﬂs our gulr.h. Bill, even if I have to drain the bottle
to the T .

THEY COT UP,

IT was on a crowded tram car at 6 o’clock. Among those
who had seate were eight wen. Among those standing up
were two shop girls. Afser waiting for a ressonable time
for some one to offer them seata one of the girls anid :

' Mary, it's too bad, isn’t it¥

* What, Sarah ?' asked the other.

* That they are all bow-legged.’

‘Who ?

* These eightlgentlemen. I bave patronised this line for
five years, and I never saw a bow-legged man give himself
away by standing up in a car. It wonldn’t be reasonable to
expect it.’ . . .

- *Of ¢onrse not.’

" In just five seconds eight men were on theit feet, bowin,
and smiliog and seking Sarah and Mary if they wouldn’t be-
50 everlastingly kind and obliging as to take seats-—take
half the car, in fact, and they took it. -

ALL WERE THERE.

MR STRAITLACE: ‘I understand your firet hushand was
present at the weddipg and gave your eldest daughter

n.wgy!’ Lads . .
hicago ¢ *Oh, yes, it was quite a family affair,
My esecond husband p]'nyed' the o , my third guablnd.
mlzrved the breakfast, my fourth husband was the officiating-
clergyman—’

T Btraitlace : * And yoar fifth husband ¥

Chicago Lady : ¢ Ob, I'm getting a divorce from him.’

_ﬁrﬂﬁitr&itlm: *And whom did you come into church
with ?

Chicago Lady (surprisedly) : * With my flance.’

A PIVATHEHEMISAL

SpazzoNt: ¢ Do you deny your handwriting ¥ '

. Veronica ¢ ' Great heavios ! Gozman haa Eetrnyed me, an"
Tam loat ¥ - -
L]
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