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FRENCH DOMESTIC LIFE.

T is, 1 beliave, the firm conviction of foreigners
that Frenchmen marry for money—that is to
sy, that all Frenchmen marry for money. As
o rale the foreigners, discuasing these matters,
bave & wonderful facnlty for generalisation.
The fact that they often do so is not to be
denied, and the expl of it iz this : —There

- are in France a number of men belonging to a

elase almost anknown in other ’

countries—amall  bourgeois, of
genteel breeding and habits, bat
relatively poor, who ocoupy posts
in the admioistration offices.

Their name is legion and their

salary something like $300 or

£500, These men have an ap-

pearance to keep, and unless &

wife brings them encogh to at

least double their income they

eannot marry. These young

men are often sought after by
parents for their daughters, be-

canse they are steady, cultored,

gentlemanly and occupy an

honourable post which brings

them a pension for their-old

age, With the wife's dowry,

the couple can easily vet along

and lead a pescefnl, aneventful

and bappy jog-trot life, which is

the great aim of the majority of

the Freneh people. But on the

other hand there is no econntry

whers you will eee so mnany cases
of mésallionce as in France. In-

deed, itis amost common thing for

ayoung Frenchraanof good family

to fallin luve with agirl of a aoch

lower station in life than his, to

court ber at first with only the

idea of Kkilling time, to soon die-

cover that the girl is highly re-

spectable and to finally many her. French parents
frown on this sort of thing soad do theic best to
disconrage it, but rather than eross their eon’s love
they give their consent and trmat to that adaptability
of French women of which I was epeaking juat now—
raise herself to her husband’s level and make a wife he will
mover be ashamed of.

The Frenchman is the slave of his womankind, but notin
the same way ms the American is. The Frezchmano is
bronght wp by his mother snd remains under her sway till
she dies. When he marriea his wife leads him by the nose,
and when, besides, he has & danghter, oo whom he gmem]ly
ﬂotes, this lady soon joins the
other two in ruling this easy
going, good-humoured man.

The Ameriean, 1 believe, will
lavish attention and loxery on
his wife and daughters, but he
will save them thetronbleof being
mixed in his affairs. His busi-
ness i his, his office private.
Hin womankind is the sun
snd pglory of his life whose
compauy he will hasten to
enjoy as Boon as he can throw
away the cares of his businesa
In Frence s wifeis a partoer, a
eashisr who takea care of the
mouey, au adviser on stocks and
speculations. - Tn the mercantile
class, she iy both cashier and
bookkeeper. . Euter m shop im
France, Paris included, and be-
hind ¢ Pay-Here’ you will nee
madam amiling a1l over aa she
pockets the money for the firm.
When I say she is & pariner,
I might safely have said thas
she is the active partner and by
far the shrewder of the two.
Bhe brings to bear her pative
nupplenees, her fascinating little
ways, her persussive manuers, -

- visiting the axposition.

and many s costomer whom her husband was sllow-
ing t0 go away withont & purchass has been brought
back by the wife and induced to part with his
cash in the shop. Last summer 1 arrived in Paria on
my way home from Germany to spend & fowr days
I one day wont inlo & shop on the
Bonlevard tobnyawhite hat. Thenaw-fashioned hat, theonly
one which the husband showed me, was narrow-brimtued, and
1 declined to bay any. I was jost going to leave, when the
wife, who from the back parlour had listened to my conver:
sation with ber hashand, stepped in and ssid, * But, Adotpl,
why do you let. monsienr go* Perhaps he does not care to
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follow the fashion. We have s few white broad brimmed
hats left from last year that we can let monsieur have i bon
compte. They are upstairs; go and feteh them.” And,sure
enongh, there was one which fitted and pleased me, and {
left in that shop a little sum of twenty-five francs which the
husband was going to let me take elsewhere, but which the
wile managed to secure for the firm.

Xo one who has lived in Fraoce las failed to be strock
with the intelligence of the women, aad there exist few
Frenchmen who do not readily sdmit how intellectually in-
ferior they are to their eountrywomen, chietty among the
midile and lower middle classes. And this is not «dne to
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any special training, for the education received by the
women of this class is of the most limited kind ; how to read,
write and reckon and their education in fnished. Bhrewd-
ness is inborn in them and a pecnliai talent for getting m
huondred centa’ worth for every dollar they epend. To make
& honse look pretty and attractive with small ontlay: how
to make & dress or turn cat a bonnet with a few knick-
knacks ; how to make a savoury dish out of a remnant of
beef, moetion and veal, all this is & science not to ba des-
pised when a hosband in receipt of a five hundred dollar
salary wants to make a goml dinner and ree his wife look
pretty. No doubt the aristocratic inhabitants of Mayfair
and HBelgravia in London, and
the Four Hundred (with capital
letters) of New Yurk, may think
all this very amall, and theee
French people very uninteresting.
They ' can, perhaps, hardly
imagine that such people live.
But they do live, and live very
happy lives, too. And I will go
so far sa to say that happiness, '
real happiness, is chiefly found
© among elerks of limited income,
The husband, who fora wholeyear
haa pat uistly by a dollar every
week, 8o A8 to be able to give
his dear wife a nice piesent at
Christmay, gives her a far more
valuable present than the million-
aire who orders Tiffany to send &
few diamond rings te his wife.
That qniet lttle French couple
you eee at the upper circle of b
theatre, and who have saved the
money to enable them to come
and hear such a play, are happier
than the cceupants of the boxes
on the Brst tier

In speakivg of paticns, I have

always taken much more intereat
in observing the 'million’ who
differ in every country than the
‘ mpper ten’ who are slike all
aver the warld,

People who have millicns at
thelr dispusal generally discover and adopt the same way
of living. People who only have a small income show their
native instincts i the intelligent wee of it.  All these
Rilfer and these ouly are worth stndying uniess you belong
to the staff of a society paper. I sm proud to say England
and America are the only twe countries in the world where
these official organs of Angle-Saxon soobbery can be feuud,

Tle source of French happiness is to be found in thethrift
of the women from the best middle class to the peasmntry.
This thrift is also the source of Freach wealth, We have
no railway kings, no oil kinzs, no silver kings, but we have
no tepement houses, ne unions, o workhouses, Our lower
claseen do mot ape in ridiculous
attires the upper class, either in
their habita or dress. The wife
of a peasant or of a mechsanic
wears & nimple snowy cap and a
serge or cotton dress. The wife
of a shopkeeper does not wemr
any jewellery, becanse she
cannnt  afford to  buy real
atomes, and her taste is
too goml to allow of her
wearing any false cnes She
is not ashamed of her husband'a
occupation. Nhe dues not play
tlhe fine lady while her hnsband
is st work ; she saves him the
expense of & cashier or of an
extri clerk by helping bim in his
husiness. When uhe shutters
are up she enjoya life with him
aml is the companion of hin
pleasures as well av of Lis hani-
shipa. Club life in unknown in
France, except among the very
upper clrares. Man and wife nre
cynatantly together and France
ta & patiom of Darly and Joane,

There in, [ helieve, no country
whers 1en and women go
through life on much equal
terms in Lo France, In England
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— and here iz 1 speak of the masses only—the man
thinks himul! s much soperior being to the woman It is
the same in trermany. Tn America I should feel inclined to
beliave that & wonian looks down npon a man with a cer-
tain amoaont of contempt. Ehe receives at his hands atten.
tions of mll sorts, but I esnnot say that 1 hurs ever dl_!-
covered in her the slightest trace of gratitude to man.  Will

on have afairillostration of the ition of women in France,
in Enpland, and in Ameriea? to an hotel and watch the
arrivaln of couples in the dining-room. In France yon will
#oe them arrive together, walk sbreast toward the seat as-
uigned to them, very aften arm in arm. In England yom
will see .John Bull rending the way, followed by hia meek
wile with her ayes east down. In America behold the
dignified, nay, majeatic entry of Mrs Jonathan, & qneen
going towards her throne, and Jonathan bebind ! — Mewr
41 Redl,

HOW THE KINCG OF 81AM CHOOSES HI8 ELEPHANTS.

WHEN the herd entered the wide mouth of the funnel that
narrowed down to the stockade, it became frantic with rage
and terror. Dozens at & time stooil on their hind ler,
waving their trunks wildly and bellowing with open moanths.
The panic became tertifie. In the ensuing erush, the
mothers steadfastly guarded their young. Many a baby
elephant stood bleating beneath ite motber's chest, pro-
tected by her strong fore legs, her active proboscis and her
body set aa 8 bulwark for its defence. Ih many cares two
mot%ers united in the care of some little one, Shoulder to
shoulder they leaned over the yonngster that was between
thein and shielded it under frightful pressure atd peiil with
<ourage and calmness. A

s:gerfect was the protection of the babies, that more
than a score of these—some weaklings no larger than a sheep
—aurvived the ernsh of entl;‘unca inﬁlﬂ:ie atockade, while ten
full-grown elephants were therein killed.

W‘imn the, Pqut within the stockade the maddened herd
tushed round and round the arens. As they passed and re-

asead the atand, the official, & commissioner of elaphants,
indicated to the hunters which ones were to be taken,
+ Whan these happened to come upon the outside of the
swirling masa, nmg near the cirenmference of the gnclosurg,
they were prssed around the ankles as they raised their
feet in walking, and the cablea that formed the nooses were
made fast to the poats of the stockade. Several cables
bound the feet of each captive and held him from farther
travel with hie companions. Having secured as many of
the elephants as would be required by dthe povernment for
several years, the remainder of the herd was led ont upon
the plain, while a few niore were lassooed for sport.

Une frenzied animal came trumpetiog up the steps of the
stand ocoupled by the officers and guests. The otticial
shouted ¢ommands to the honters: gentlemen climbed
pillars ; ladies mounted tables and shrieked ; conaternation
reigned until the huntera scaled the stand, and with their
shnrp goads prodded the intrnder off to o safe distance.

The dismuissed slephants gradually mede their way to the
jungles, there to foed and prow until the king should ap.
point another hunt. The prisonsrs would Le tamed sad
then used in lifting lumber, in carrying goods and travellers
across the country, and in war. The trained bensts are
manifestly larger, stronger, healthier and wiser than their
wild fellows, They bathe, eat, exercise, and sleep regn-
larly, and apparent yga.in much in cunning and ragacity
under human instruction. :

IN SCHOOL DAYS,
STILL site the school-house by the road, a ragged beggar

running : . 3

Around it still the sumachs grow, the blackberry vines ure
running. .

Within the miaster’s desk is seen, deep-scarred by rapa
official ;- B . .

The warping foor, the battered seats, the jack-knife's carved

' initial

The chnm’o&l frescoes on ite wall ; the doors worn sill Le-
1:r'ayil:|$l .

The feet that, creeping slow to schoel, went storming out
to playing !

Long yoars ago & winter's sun shone over it at setting,

Lit up its western window panes and low eaves' icy fretting.

1t touched the golden, tangled curls, and brown eyes full of
grieving, :

Qf ons who still her stepa delayed when all the school wers
leaving.

For near hgr stood the little boy her childish favenr singled ;

$is cap pulled low npon a face where pride and shame were

mingled ; .

Pushing with reatlesn feet the snow to ripht and lefs, he
lingered ;

As ms%lessly her tiny hands the blue.checked apron

fingered. )
He saw her lift her eyes ; he felt the soft hand's light caress-

ing,
And hgard the trembling of her voice, Ba if a fanlt confess-

ing.

*I'm sgrry that I apelt the word ; I hate to go above you,

Because '—the brown eyes lower fell—'because you eee, I
love you ! . i i

Stitl memory to & gray-haired man that sweet child-face is
showing —

Dear girl | the grasses on her grave have forty years been

FOWITR.

He lives t.g learn in life’s hard school, how few who pass
above him

Lament their triomph and his loss, like her, because they
love him.

‘OHB' CORRUGATED IRON is the best and cheapea
§n this or any other market.—ADYVT.

PEERLESS SoAp.—This celebrated soap, which is now well
known and approcinted by housewjves, ¢can be gbtalped from the
agont, ROBERT REW, Victoria-atreet, at reduced prices, vis:—
Poorless Boap, large bar, Bd per bar; 3 barw, lv 9d; Peerleas Cold
Water Boap, 6d per bar; 3 bars, 1s 3d. Special quotations to large
buyers.—Rxw's QGrocery Btore, Victoria-atireet, Aucklmnd.—
ADYT,

——————

CGETHE AND HIS DANCING HASTEH'S DAUGHTERS.

FROM HIS AUTOHIOGHAIRY.

HILST | emploged myeel! in vmions
studies and renearches, 1 did not
negloct the pleasures incident to
gnubh. AL Strasburg every Jay and
rour offera 1o the sight the magnifi-
¢ent monament of the Minister, and
to the ear the movenents and muaie
of the dance. My father himself had
given my gister and me onr first

. lessons in this art. We had learned
the grave minunet from hini. The
solos and pas da deux of the French
theatre, whilst it was with ua at
Franckfort, bad given me a greater
relich for the pleasures of dancing,

of my love aftair with Margaiet, | had
entirely negtected it. The tacte revived in me at Strasburg.
On Sundays and holy days, joyons troopa, inet for the par-
pose of danoeing, were to be seen in all directionn  There
were little bnlﬁ! in all the country houses, and notiing was
talked of but the brilliant route expected in the winter. I
was therefore apprehenzive of findiog myself ont of my
element in company, uniess I qualified wmyseif to fignre as a
daocer, and 1 acenrdingly tovk lessons of m master recom-
mended Ly one of my friends. He was & true French
chaiacter, coldl aol pulished. He uu;ghh with care, bat
without pedantry. As [ hail already bhad some practice, he
was not dissatisfied with me,

He had two daughters who were both pretty, and the
elder of whom was not twenty. They were both good
daneers, This circumstance greatly facilitated my progress,
for.the awkwardest scholar in the world must socn have ba-
come & ble danter with such agreeable rtnars,
They were both extremely amiable; they spoke only
French ; I endeavoured to sppear neither awkward nor
ridiculous to them, and I had the good fortune to please
them, Their father did not seem to have many scholars,
and they lived very much alone. They several times asked
me to sthy and converse after my leason, which 1 very
readily did. I was much pleased with the younger one;
the manoers of both were very baecoming; the elder, who
was at least as bandsome as ber sister, did pot please me so
wnuch although she took more paina todo so. At the hour
of my lesson she was alwnys ready to be my partner, and
she frequently prolonged the dance. The yowoger, al-
though she behaved in a friendly manner towards me, kept
a greater distance, and her father had :o call her to take her
sister's place. -

Oune evening, afier the dance, I was going to lead the
elder to the npartinent, but she detained me, * Let us stay
here awhile,’ said she ; * my sister, I muost own to you, is at
this moment engaged with a fortune teller, who s giviag
her some intelligence from the cards respecting an abeent

lover, & youth estremely attached to Enily, and in whom -

all her hopes are placed. My heart,’ continued she, *is free ;
I suppose 1 shall often see the gift of it derpised.’

On this subject I paid her some compliments. * You may,’
said I, ‘ consult the oracle and then yon will know what to
expect. 1have a mind to consult it likewise; I shall be

lad to ascertain the merit of an art in which I have never
End much confidence.’ .

As soon as she assured me the operation was ended, I led
her into the room. We found her sister in good bumonr—
she Lehaved in a more friendly manner than usual. Sare,
aa she seemed 1o be, of ber absent lover, she thought there
was no harm in showing some attention to her sistet's, for in
that light she regarded me. We engaged the fortune-teller,
by the promise of a bandsome recom pense, to tell the elder
ofthe young ladies and me onr fortunes nlso. After the
usnsl preparation and ceremonies, she rhufed the cards for
this beautiful girl; but having cnrefu]l};lr examined them,
she stopped short and refused Lo explain herself, -

‘I see plainly,’ said the younger of the girls, who was
already partially initiated into the mysteries of this kind of
magic, ' there is something unpleasant which you hesitate
to tell my sister.’ .

The other sister turned pale, but recovering herself,
entreated the sybil to tell ber all she had seen in the cards
without reserve. The latter, after a deep sigh, told her
that she loved, but was not beloved in return ; that a third
stood between her mnd her beloved; with several other
tales of the smme kind. The embarrassment of the poor
gitl was visible. :

! Lot us see whether a second trial will be more fortunate,”
said the old womae, again slotfling and cutting the cards,
bat it wos still woree thia time, She wished to wmake a
third 6rial in hopes_of better sucoess, but the inguisitive
fair one could bear it mo longer, and burst inoto s flood of
tears, Her beantifal bosom was violently agitated. She
turned her back on us and ran into the next room. I knew
not what to do ; inclination detained me with her sister—
comémsaion urged me to follow the attlicted one.

* Console Lucinda,’ said the former, ' go to her,” :

“How can I coneole her,’ said T, * without showing the
least signe of attachment? I shou!d be cold and reserved.
Is this the moment to be ! Come with me yoarself,’

‘I know not,’ replied Emily, * whether m¥ presence wonld
be agreeable to her.’ ]

We were, however, poing in to apeak to her, but we
found the door bolted. In vain we knocked, called, and en-
treated Lucinds ; no answer ' Let us leave her to hereelf,’
said Emily—"she will see no one.’ What could [ do? I
paid the fortune-teller liberally for the harm she had done
us, and withdrew.

I durst not return to the slaters the next day.

O the third day, Emily eent to desire me to come to them
without [1il. T went nccordingly. Towaids the end of the
lesson Emily :;penred ; whe danced a minoet with me; she
never displayed s0 moch grace and the father declared he
had never sean & handwomer coupls dancin
After the lesson the father went out, and
Lucinda

' Bhe is in bed,’ said Emily, "but do not be uneaay ; when
she thinks hersslf jll, she sutfers the lesa from her atic-
tions ; and whatever she may say, she bas no inclination to
die, it is only her passion that torinents her. Last night
she declared to nie she should certainly sink under her great
grief this time, and desired that when she should be near

in hin room,
inquired for

Lut, for the unfortunate terniination

~ Frenchwoman.

. Yol
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ber and, the u.nfrquful man who brad gained her heart for
the purposs of ill-sreating her, should Ee broaght to her?

I rannot mth mysell with giving her any reason w
imagine me in love with her,” 1 exﬁnined. ' [ know one who
can very well teatify in my favoor oo this oceasion.”

* | nuderstand you,” snswered Emily. ‘It is necessary to
come to & resolution to spare na all much vexation. Wil
ﬁm take it ill if I entreat -yon to give over your leasons?

y father says you have now no further occasion for them,
and that you know as much 43 a young man has ocession to
knaw for his amosement.*

' And is it you, Kmily, who bid me banish ruyself from
your presence ¥ :

! Yea, bot not merely of my own accord.  Listen to me,
After you lalt us the day Lefore yesterday, I made the for-
tune-teller cut tha carda for you ; the same forbune appearad
thriee, and more elearly sach time. ' Yoo ware surrnunded
by friends, by great lorda—in short, by all kinds of happi-
ness and pleasure; yon did net want for money; women
were at & certain distance from ¥On ; my poor wister, in par-
ticular, remained afar off. Another was nearer Lo you, and
L will not econceal from you that I think it was mynelf,
After this confession you ought not to take my advice amimn
I have promised my heart and hand to an abeent friend
whowm 1 have hitherto loved above all the world. What s
ritnation would be yours, between two sisters, one of whom
would torment you with her passion, the other with her
resarve ; and all this for mothing, for a momentary attach-
ment ; for aven had we mot known who you are, and the
hopes you have, the cards would have informed us. Fare-
well,’ added she, leading me to the door, 'and sinee it ia
the lasy time we shall see each other, accept & mark of
friendship which I could not otherwise liave given yoo.'
At these worda she threw her arma 10und my neck, and gava
me & kiss in the most tender manner.

At the same time & concealed door opened and her sister,
in a pretty morning nndress, rushed toward us, sand ex-
claimed, * ¥You shall not be the only one to take leave of
him. Ewily let me go.” Luncinda embraced me, and held
me ¢losely to her bosom. Her beantiful black hair caressed
my face.  She remained for some time in this situation,
and vhus bad I found myself between the two sisters in the
very distressing predicament that Em“F had warned me
of. ~ At length, Lucinda, quitting her hold of me, fixed her
éyes on me with a serions air, and then walking up and
down the room _with hurried pteps, at length threw her-
self upon a sofa,  Emily approached her, but Lucinda
pushed her back, Then commenced a seene which I atill
recollect with pain, It was not a threatiical one, there was
too much truth in the passion of this young and lively

Lucinda overwhelmed her sister with reproaches. *This,’
said she, ‘ is not the firat heart favourably disposed towards
me that you have deprived me of Tt ‘was the same with
that abaens friend whom you'drew into your smares before
myeyes! Yom have now robbed me of this one, withont
relinquishing the other. How many mure will you take
from me? I am frauk &nd artless ; people think they know
me well and thevefore they neglect me,  You ars ea?m and -
diseembling ; they think to find something wonderfal in
you ; but yonr outward form covera a cold and selfinh heart,
which oniy seeka victims.'

Eniily bad seated herself near her sister, she remained
silent. " Lucinda, growing warmer, entered into particulars
to which it did not become me to listen. Lmily en-
deavoured to pacify her, and made me a sign to retire.
But jealousy has the eyes of Argua; and this sign did
not escape Lueinda's  notice.  She arese with a
pensive nir, and said, ‘I know you are loat to me. I re-
nounce all pretensions to you; but as to you, sister, he
shall e more be yours than mine.” Saying this, she em-
braced me again, pressed my face to hers and re tedly
joined her live t0 mine. *And now,’ she cried, * dread m
malediction. Woe on woe, eternal woe (o her whoahnﬁ
iu‘ess those lips after me ! Embrace him now if you dare.

am sare that Heaven has heard mie.  And you, air, retire
withont delay.’

I did not wait for s repetition of the cowmand ; and I
lefu them with a resojution never mors to ket foot in A house .
where I had innocently done so muach mischief.

THE SPIRIT_OF CHRIST ON EARTH.

THE firat funersl of & Salvation Army dosser took place rg-
cently in London, The deceased was George Chetlings,
aged 38 yeawrn. He went to the shelter some six wecks ago,
snd had been & regular visitor since that time., ..The poor
fellew bLelonged to a highly-respectable and well-to-do
family, Lut in consequence of his life of drunkenness he had
become mn outcast of scciely, and his friends refused even
the Iast reapects of burying bim. . This duty, therefore,
devolved wpun the Salvation Army, and a coffin with red
pacels and borders of blue and yellow was made in the
army’s workshops in Hanbury-street. On either side the
army’s crest was painted on the coffin, and & plate alse
adorned the lid stating the name and age of the decensed.
Under the command of Staff.Captain Potts some 250 dossers
(¢.e., occapants of the shelters who either pay &d or
earn that amount in the workshop of the Army for
their supper, doss, and breakfast] assembled at the.
Whitechapel Shelter, each wearing a white armlet with
the letter *S' in red apon it, the Army’s token of
wourning. - The coffin, the colonr of which attracted mush
attention, was placed in an open bier drawn by two homes,
and headed hg the Interaational Trade Headquarters Brass
Band with the colours, followed by Lhe officers Feom the
varions shelters, the procession proceeded mloug the Mile-
End Hoad to Bow Cemelery. Notwithstanding the snow,
which fell heavily the whale time, the procession sattracted
much sttention, and was the subject of respectinl comment,
The rougher elament doffed their hats s bhe coftin

them, and one was heard to say, * Well, they are giving the -
poor chap & decent funeral, and that's niore 'an a zood many
would do.” Ae evidence of the feeling of aympathy existing
among their fellown the dossers had from their pence pur-
cblaeg an ertificial wreath of Howers, which they placed on
the coffin, on which also laid  holly wreath with a card,
! From the Weatniinater doesers,' At the graveside Staff:
C:Et&ih Potta officiated, and his remark that their comrade
had goue to a city whers hunger and rags were unknown,
brought forth an exclamation of deep 'smens’ from the
aaserubled dossers.
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A REDUCED CENTLEWOMAN.

Sug is a dainty little gentlawoman—*an upapproprintesd

" plassing * sevenyy years old. Once she was rich lived
in awelldom and bad her mnids to serve har and a coachnian

and & carrikge.  She gradusted sa = winsome balle, glad-
pome and gracions and the dispenser of many joy-giving
boapitalities, : .

Lacking the prudent genius of financiering, afier her
parenta died, one way and anather she loat A great deal of
money, aad one day she realised with keen foreboding that
she was almost alone in this big world with very little to
keep her from starvation. She wasonly learned in gracionn
household ways, which are of little money value in the
practical work-a-day world., She finally invested her bit of
maney in goodn, hoping to make 4 Nring by * keeping shop.’
BShe established herself in a gqnist streat, lni for .a tima her

. enterprise auccaeded, but gradually the large stores graw
nore atiractive and the street less desirable _for the better
ciass of people, and the little old lady waa fyrgotten, amd
the problem of getting a living was harder to solwe than be.
fore. - ) i

The shop began to look seedy and empty and the atore-

keeper’s conrage was alnost gone when one day a child
came in to.buy ‘the doll in the shoe." [t was a g doll
with & gronp of gay pigmies about it—*the old woman in
the shoe ’—which n kind friend bhad mede for her window
when she first opened the store. She was glad to sell it
now, but scon replaced it with another, which waas also sald,
and 8o on till the worrying problem of how to earn her
bresd solved itself in this happy, providential way, and she
decided to make rag dolls tor a living, Her azed sister
pewed the dresses on the machine until ahe had the *old-
fashioned rhenmatism ' so badly she conld do nothing, and
& helper had to be hired to do them. .

GNICACO SIXTY YEARS ACO.

By the Jast censns Chis in shown to bave donbled her
rnpnhtiou in ten years. In a decade she has prog d
rom half & miillion to & million of inhabitants, a growth un-
eqaalled by any city of siviilar size in any age. ’Y‘ha follow-
ing deseription of the rite of the coming Worlds Fair was
gathered by the Hev. Sidney Dyer in 1831 . —

The writer was one of & aniall body of troops sent to
garrison old Fort Dearborn, them oceupying the ‘site of the
almoet unknown hamlet of Chieago. !I‘hm IeRsLre WAR
made necessary by & number of marders that had been com-
mitted by the Indiman and which hatl eaosed the fow sattlers
to take refuge in the stockale. As no harbonr existed on
that part of Laka Michigan where the hamlet of Chiesgo
had taken root, vessels were eompelled to anchor off <hore,
momewhere near where the erib is now located, and to com-
municate with the fort by means of large boata

The xloomy impression made by a first view of the place
will pever he forgrotien. The land was tow and Hiat, (Hinyed
along the shore by clampa of willow and alder bushes, inter-
apersed with drifting sand hilla, shifting in shape and place

- ‘with every strong wind which swept across the lake. The

« Chicago Hiver was slugpish and turpid, trending mouth for
hatf a mile or more, when it entered the lake over s shallow
bar of eand where the depth of water war conatantly chang-
ing, theieby greatly increasing the ditticulties of effecting &
safe landing. Indeed, in rough weather veasels wounld have
to ride at anchor natil the stoam subsided.

Near whers Iudians avenne fronts on the park, a sand-
bank stretched along the shore, which wra constantly beiny
washed awny by the beating of the surf and the wash of the
river. This bank had been used as a bnrying-gronnd ; and
a8 we pasced np this stretch to nake a landing, the gloom
of the scene was made mors repelling by a long row of half-

THE PRANKS OF THE WILFUL WIND.

‘WHAT pranks the winds will play ! They conspire to make
& AR appear like s perfect fool; they do make him

. vidienlous ; but thers s no use in his yetting augry abent

The train had just drawn up to the atation. It hadn's a
minote to wait, and a -locking young fellow who was
atruggling to got a bundie out of & farm waggon, in which
he had evidenily come from the interior, apparently knew
ie.  There was & gitl waiting oo the platform
to bid him good-bye. 3he was an awlnlly pretiy girl,
with cheeks the eolour of the red oniocns théy grew acroas
the bay. She was as nervouns ss the young man, and tley
were both afraid he would wiss the train. He got the
bundle aut at last, rushed to the platform and grasped the
pretiy girl's hand.  He bent his head, she raised her ruby
red lips, the passengers in the car who had eaught on held
their breath, when, ljmﬂ; a8 the two paira of lips were about-
to touch, the wicked wind sent the young ruan's hat Hying,
He stopped right thers, to the great disappointment of the
onlookera and the beundless dismay of the girl, and started
for his hat. He got it, bnt in his exoitement tripped over
his own feet, and fell all over himself. The people on the
trein roared with laughter, and even the pretty girl en the
platform emiled while she caat m mhy glance at whence
came tha sound of mirth. There was no more time to be
lost, mnd the young man mannged to gather himself together
and leap upon the train,  Everybody felt sorry for him, and
a cominercial travetler in the smoking carringe grieved so
much over what the young lady lost, %m blew her a kiss
throogh the earriage window himself, apologizing to his com-
panions by saying that wae the best he could do under the
circumstances.
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The dolls are very cute sand chic, notwithstanding they
are made of stuut corset jean mtuifed with cotton and
dressed in simple wash calico, but the dresses are pretty
and so are the coquettish bonneta made of the same
matorial. A dainty bit of lace at the neck snd
sleaves, mnd artistic touches hers and there, add sn air of
delicacy to the rig, which tells in a subtle yet cunv.mcmﬁ
way that long sgo the cheary little gentlewoman delighte
in ‘pretty femininities of exquisite style and of texture
dainty and sheer.

At the Mutual Benefit and Exchange for Woman’s Work
the aged maiden is7affectionally called the *cheery little doil
woman,’ and the name suita her signally well. She had no
misgivings, no repivings, and like & true little gentlewoman
that she is, never refers to the ‘days when she was better
off.” Her only worry——s great one to her—is to get clothes
for her rag dolis. This gueation absorbs ber thoughts more
than anything else, and she bas to buy with exacting judg:
ment and cut her cloth with closs economy. In her sunny

rsonality one forgets how pathetic her life history is.  To
E: making rag dolle in = dismal, mnleas, stufly little store
in a forlorn, npinviting by-sireet at the age of seventy is n
henrtaching contrast to the time when she was cosily hou
in luxurious surroundings not far off some fiity years agn.
This atory is but ome of the many pathetic lhistories of
struggles to earn a living, told to the philanthropic women
at the *Mutual Benefit and Exchange for Woman’s Work,’
whera the strugplers seem to unburden themselves mure
froely than anywhere alse.

Editor : ' James, what s that moving in the waste basket
—a mouse ¥ James (examining basket): * No, sir. It'sone
of them throbbing, passionste posmn, sir.' Editor: *Pour
some water on it, and throw it in the ash barrcl.  The place

isn't ineured,’

‘ORB’ CORRUGATED IRON is the best lron menu-
tactured, 1t has Do #qUAl.—ADYT.

decayed coffins protruding from the bank, givioga repnlsive
g]im})se of grioning ekulls and monldy skeletons, The fort
was found to be occupied by a frightemed crowd of refugees,
squalid and half-starved, who threatened tu resist our com-
mander when he required them m’yield asersion.  To be
compelled to give up the refuge of the fort, they regarded
ne libtle less than being tarned over to the tomahawks snd
senlping-koives of the merciless savages, :

A nearer view of Chicago did not lessen the repulsiveness
of the first impression. Except along near the shore, the
whole ground was low and water soaked, dropping inte
marshes and ponds, where nunskrata and minks had estab-
lished their homes amungf the grasses. As for the place iteelf,
it could hardly be cailed m village. There were a few
shanties wearing the lovk of dilapidatien and ags, Tha old
Kenzie house, the largest in the place, was ynocenpied. It
stood in the bend of the river, opposite to the eaat front of
the garrison. Not far from the gate on the west, an old French
trader. named Beaubieu, had his home ; and still farther
on, Colonel Owen, the Indian-agent, resided in & emsll one-
story frame-houee, and the best in the place,

The cnly tavern was & double log-houas o the west aide,
directly opposite the forks of the river, while the post office
atood on the south braneh, The post-oftice editice wan A
log-houee, in which & trader kept & small stock of goods
nuited for traflic with Indians and trappers. Communica-
tion between the two silles of tha river was kept up by
means of two hewed loys fastened together sile by sille, and
an old fAat boat for transporting horses and waggone.

Nearly sixty years have parsed away, and the olil time-
repelling scenes of sand banks, frog ponds, log shanties and
rotting coftine have given place to one of the grandest and
busiest cities on the continent, and where suon will be held an
exhibition to celebrate the discovery of thia wonderfnl New
World, aud the most miarvellous of all the exhibits will be
Chicago itsalf.

'ORB' CORRUGATED IRON will cover more—a long
way more—than any other iron, and for quality has no equal.

AFTER SEDAN.

I 56 oot prepared myself for the sight of much which met
my eye when, in_the month of September, 1870, T walked
aver the battlefield of Sedan, The dead, of course (except
it might be a horse with inflated body and legs aticking up
stittly in the air), were all buried. This is soon done,
after g shallow fashion ; those who are hastily covered ovar
with earth in graves twelve inches deep being afterwards
dug up and transferred to some hole or pit where they
would not interfere with subsequent agricultural operations.
Home are put into ditches, the bank being pulled down u
them., Others are hill away in meadows where no plough is
likely to come; and the place is bushed with thoms, or
what not, to keep off prowling dogs. 1ut the thing which
atruck me most in walking oves the scene of Sedan was the
¢+ paper ' which lay about.  Une sxpected to see battered or
plerced helmets,discarded knapracks,empty cariridge-cases,
and holes whers percussion shells had atruck the ground ancl
busst. There were plenty of theni. 1 did not expect to lind
‘paper.’ And yet whers the sirupgle had been sharpest,
and thus the dead had fallen thickest, the ground was
littered with torn-up letters, It locked at first anm if
the contents of & thousand waste-paper baskets had been
emptied there, or an enormoun picnic had been held in
which visitors, bronght by sll the excursion trainn in the *
world, had been lunching on packets of ramiwiches and
left their mesay wrappings behind them, I picked up some
of these sorajs, and found, however, that they consisted
mostly of private correepondence, And presently it was
borne in upen me that hundreds of ghouls swarm after
plaughter, and soon empty all pockets and knapsachs in
their senrch for money, post-oilica orders, and notes.  FKvery
letter is eagerly thrown open in hullne of a murviving *re-
wittancs,' and angrily thrown asilla if containing only
"rentiment.' I picked up & scors or so. They were from
mothers, aisters, and swesthearta. Ha a civilised battle-
field (Zulas carry no pocket-ooks to be rifled) in soon white
with acraps, and I met with a niean (though pathetic) slis-
illusion when wandering sbont that of Bedan.
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THE STORY OF A GOVERNESS

-

8y MRB. OLIPHANT, Author of ‘Laird of Worlaw,’ “ Agnea,”

CHAPTER XLI1V,

IT was atrange that it should be
Gussy, who was not ideal or
visionary, but very matter of
fact in all her ways, who was
the most cruelly offended h
the eventa of this night. l{
seemned to Guasy that she had
been deceived and played upon
by everybody. B]y her mother,
who had evidently never nar-
rated to her the ﬁmvity of the
position, though she had
known the fact for years ; by Meredith, who
had seemed to know more of it than
Gusey did, and whoss eyes had been keen
with nnderstanding, following every word
of what was to Giuasy merely the ravings
without comsequence of a madman; he
knew more of it than she did, whe had
helped to take care of the secret inmate.
And then Dolff, her brother. What was
the meaning of thin eleud of tempest which
lad come into Dolff’s trivial schoolboyish
life? Why had he tried to kill, if that was
what he wanted, or, at leaat, to injure, to
asmanlt Meredith? It was all & mystery to
Gussy. She understood nothing except that
- many things had been going on in the houre
which she either did not know at all, or knew imperfectly
—that she had been possibly made a dupe of, brought down
from the position which she had eseemed to hold of right as
the chief influence in the family. She had thooght this
was how, it was: her mother's confidant, the nurse and
guardine angel of her love, the controller, moreor less, of all
the honse. And it turned ont that she knew nothing, that
there were all kinds of passions and mysteries in Ler own
housé with which she was nnac uainted, that what she knew
she knew imperfectly, and that even in confidence she was
kept in the dark. ussy was not imaginative, and conse-
uenily had little power of entering intothe feelingn or divin-
?ng the movenients ot the minds of others. $he was wounded,
inortified to the depth of her heart, and angry, with a deep,
silenit anger not easily to be overcome. She did not lioger

Tor ask for explanations, but went straight up to ber room

witheut a monient's pause, careless that both her mother,
whom . she generally attended through the trouhblesome
procéss of nndressing, and Julia, whom she.usually held
under such atrict suthority, were left behind, the latter in
<ontempt. of all ordinary bours, Janet, whose charge she
was, Was not visible, she bad stolen away, as it had lately
beens her habit to do.  Janet, Gusay felt sure, was mixed np
in it too ; but how wae she mixed up in it? Think as she
would, Miss Harwood could not miake out to her satisfaction
how it eonld bha that Janet could have influenced Dolff to
assault Meredith, Janet had no guarrel with Meredith,
gould not have. He had been civil to her—too civil, Gussy
liad semetimes thonpght, She remembered that there was a
time when she had felt it very tiresome to have to discurs
Mies Summerhayes so often ; and on the night of the ball,
certainly, they had danced and talked together almost mare
than was oming. How, then, could Janet have mnved
Dolff to attack Mseredith? Tt reemed impossible to discern
any plausible reason ; and yet Gussy had a moral certainty
that Janet was somehow mixed op in it. Conld i be that
the joke about Dolff and his accompaniments had been the
cause! Uiusey felt involuntarily that it must be sometbing
more serious than that,

She went to bed resolutely, for, indeed, there are times
when it requires » severe effurt to do this—to shut out the
enmmotionn which are around, and turn one’s back npen
ell the qneations that require solving, Gusey felt bitterly
that sbe had no certainty as to what might be going on in
the house, which she had lately been as sure of as if she
had created it. Her mother, for anything she knew, might

be gning frem room to room, her chair set aside, nad all her .

pretences with it. To think that she, Guray, should have
been taken in by it so long, and have believed whatever
war told her. Her brother, Dolff, so good.-natured, of en
lTittle necount as he was ! might have caught Meredith again
at a disadvauotage, and have accomplished now what he
tried before. The house, her calm and secure domnmin,
weanied now full of incomprehennible noises and mysterions
wounds to Gusay. But she would not even lonk over the
bhanisters to ree what was going on. She would not open
her door, much lesa ateal downstairs, an Anoither woman
might have done, to find out everyching. Bhe went to bed.
She asked no explanation. She shut her door, and drew
lier ecurtnins, and closed her ayes. Whatever might be
#tning on within or withont, the gateways of her mind were
clorely fasteneil up, sn that she might hear or see no more.

It wan Priscilla who put her miistresn to bed, and Mrs
Harwood was very mngry with her children, feeling that
(rumny had deserted her and that Dolff bad insalted her.
Tuot it taken more tham that to make s weninn betray her
wone and daughters.  With the flush of snger atill nn her
chesk and the tremble on her lips she told Priscills how
tirad Misa Harwood wan, how she had heen overdoing her-
welf, how nhe had madeher gotabed.  *T twld her yoo conld
sen to all [ want quite nicely. Irincille.’ * Yea, ma'am,’
anid I'rincills ; but it was douhiful how far she was taken in,
for, of courss, the servanta kosw & great deal moure than
they wers supposed to kuow, and where they did oot know
they grensed freely, and with wonderful sacoses,

It waa eurious 4o nen them all assemble in the iwnrning st
the breakfast-table na if nothing had happenad. Nay, that
wua not & thing that was possille. Thers ware traces of
last night's exciterment on avary face ; but yat thay canue in
and sat down ogpolih asch other, and Gussy Lelpad Dold”
to his eoifes and ngain wondered how in all the wurld Janet

- could b the cnuse of his attack on Meredith, bor it was avi-

dent that now, at least, Dolff was not in & state of mind to
do saything for Janet, Ha never spoke to her doring
hraakfast.  He avoided her eye. “P:en she spoke, he
turned away &a if ha could vot let her voice reach his eam if
he could help it. Heow tien eould Janet ba mixed np ioit?
Gussy was porely perplexed by this problem. As for Janet,
though abe was pale, she pub on an elaborate appesrance of
composurs awl of xnowing nothing which (in her readinesa
to be exasperated with everything) provoked Gumsy most of
all.  She said to bersell that it was a worse offence to
pretend not to know when everybody wea mware that
she must kuow, than to show her knowledge in the
most irritating way. No donbt, however, that if Jfanet
had betrayed any kanowledge, Gusay would have fonnd
that the wmast "ill - timed exhibition that econld be.
There was very little eonvereation, except between
Janet and Julis, during this embarrasing mesl. And Mis
Harwood cama aut of fier room as she had gone into it, vAE-
attended Ly her daughiers, There was less signs about her
than about any of them of the pertnriation of last night.
Sometimen an old woman will bear agitation better than the
young. She had probably Lad so wnch of it, been com-

fled to gulp it down eo often ] Her eyes wers less

right than usual—nay, they had a glance of fire in them
which waa not ueual in their calmer state, and the colour
in her cheeka was fresher than that of anyune else in the
hunse. The girla were all pala—even Julia, and Dolft of a
sort of duaky pallor, which made hia light hair and moos-
tache stand ont from Lis lace. But Mra Harwood's pretty
complexion was anchaoged - perhaps becanse they had
all made so many discoveries she husemade none, bub had
been nware of everything and of far more than anyone else
kuew for yearn,

Euarly in the day the peliceman of last night appeared
with a sumwmons to Mre Harwood, directing her to appear
trefore same board to show canse why ahe shonld heve kept,
untregistered and onsuspected, a lanatic shnt up im her
hoyse. Mrs Harwood saw the man berself, and begged to
be allowed to make him a little preseni 'for your great
civility last night.’ - The policeman almost blushed, aa he -
was & man who bore a conecience, for he was not conscions
of being very civil; but he accepted tha gratuity, let na
hope, with the intentivn of being eivil next time he was
employed on any such piece of business. While he spoke
to Mrs Hnrwuo!in the ball, whither she had been wheeled
out to see hinm, Meredith came from his roem and joined
ber. He had not escaped so well ra she the excitement
of the previous night, and it was with unfeigned astonish.
ment that he contemplated this old lady, fresh agd
similing, ber pretty eolour unimpaired, her eyes as bright
a8 usual. She was over sixty; she had just been bafted
in an object which had Dbeen the chief inspirasion of her
lifa for years, disappointed, exposed to universal censure,
perhaps to puuishment, but her wondeiful force of nature
was not abated ; the extraordinary crises which had.
over her, breaking the bonds of her silment, delivering her
from her.weakness, had left no signe of exhaustion npon her.
She lopked like a woman who bad never known what trouble
or anxiety was as she sat there smiling, assaring the police-
man that she eould fuliy explain everything, ani would not
fail to do so0 in the proper quarter. he turned to Meredith .
a8 he appeared, and held out her band to him. *Gog
moming, my dear Charley ; I hope you are not the worse for
last night's agitation. You see oar friend here has come to
summon me to make explsnations about my poor dear up-
stairs. You will appear for me and settle everything, won't
you?! You see this pentleman is a barrister,’ she explained,
amiling to the man who stood looking on. -

' Of ¢ourne T will,” Meredith said. , -

T pon this the policeman took courage, and witl a scrape
made his amende honoradle. * 1 ought to beg your pardon,
air, and yours too, lady, for all tlie trouble last night. 1had
every confidence in Jim Harrison, the man that said that he
could identify the calprit—that is the tellow ns nearly killed
you, sir—and romoars bave been getting up all aver the
place as it was the young gentleman here'as had been a bit
wild gnd hated you like poison.’ .

¢ Dolif never hated me like poison, did he? said Meredith,
elevating his eyebrows and appealing to Mts Harwood.

‘Never! you have always been one of his best friends.’

*Well I’ paid the officer, who was not too confident eithe;
in this assurance or in the conclugion he had been nbliged _
to come to, * There was & parcel of tales abont, Yon can
never tell how there tales gets up, However, it's all heen a
mistake, for when Jim seez yon young gentleman he saysin
A moment, * Nothing of the sort—that’a not 'im,” Se it all
falls to the gronnd, as you'll see, wir, baing ueed to these
questione, as the lady saye—for want of evidence.’

t Exnctly,’ said Meredith, *and you'll de me the justice
to eny, officer, that I told you it would from the first. Ti's
worth while aceasionally taking & man’s mdvice that knowa
something ahout it, you perceive, instead of your Mr Jim,
who evidently knows nothing but what he thinks he saw or
didn’t see.’

¢ That's it, sir, I ruppoes,’ saicl the policenian, * and if he
did sea it, or if he didno't, I couldn’ tell, not if it was ne
mueh s my place was worth.’

* He would have looked rather foolish, though, don’t yon
think, in the witneas-box ! You see,’ added Meredith, with
A langh. € You might bave rpared this lady the trouble of
laat night. .

*Na, I don't see that, sir,” said the pﬂlicemnn. promptly,
¢ for if it didn’t answer one query, it did auother. I'm very
sorry to npset & Jady, but she dida't onght to bottlenp s
madman in & piivate house without no register nor informe-
tion to tha commissioners, ner proper precautionr Yoo
know that, sir, juat aa well as me.’ A

'How do you knew that the Iadfr hae vo license ?' enid
Meredith, ‘or that her relation's illoess is nob perfectly
known?! T think you will find & little diftienlty in provin
that, and then vour superiors will be less pleased wit
the discoverv. However that's my business, as Mrs Hur-
wooil haa confided that to me,' he added, with a laugh
which he could not restrain at the mean's sdden look ol
slarm.

' Don't find fault with our Friend ; he was an olvil as it was
pomsible to he, Good-morning, and thank you,'seid Mm
Herwood, sitting, with her placid smile, watching the

.“but the position is ve

‘ have been concealing —— *

. than ‘old

visitor, stiff and wmeasy in his plain elothen, as he weng
away. When the door was shut upon him by Priwcilla, whu
sniffed and toased her head at the necessity of being thna
civil to & man who had made so much eommotion in the
house—much as she and her fallow servants had enjoyed the
excitement—-Mra  Harwood's  tountensnes underwent s
certain change. The smile faded ; & look of age crept ronnd
the etill beaming eyea, *If yon will wheel me back to my
room, Charley, we can talk,”she ssid. She conld not but
be conscions that be waa thinking, asking himeelf why she
could not walk, she who had fonnd power to do so when sha
wanted it ; but she betrayed no conaciousness of this in-
evitable thought., "She was very grave when he came round
from the back of her chair and atood facing her in the fire-
light, which on & dull London morning in the end of Jann-
ary was the chief light in the room. -Perhaps the drear

atmonphere threw a clond upon her face. ﬁ.er soft, balf-
caressing tone was gone, She had become bard and busi-
ness-like in & moment. ' You want me to explain,’ she said.

‘ [:C{ou please, You know Lhow much my ?ahher was in-
volved—that crhze about the money to be paid back. Even
& mad repetition like that seema likely o have a foundation
in fact, In it troe

She bent her head w little, and for the moment cast down
her eyes, ‘It wes true’

‘It was true; then you have alienated ——' '

' Wait a little. There were no auch creditors a¢ his own
children, whe would have been rnined had not I saved them.
They knew oothing of any guestion of money. They knew
nothing of —* )

Y OF his existonce at all-—till last night ¥

' { am bound to fornish yon with every information I can.
The young ounee knew nothing of his existence, (iusay
did ; but only that I kept him there to save him from mu’
saylam where he might have been trented ernelly—nothing
more.  You will not take a high moral tone againet me, as
she is ready to do, and Dolff '

*No; I will take up no bigh moral tone,’ said Meredith ;
difficult. You have not, I.
sup , done away with the money 7 K

_“lkis well invested; it is intact. We coold not have!
lived as we have done on my own mooey.. Now, of course, -
I muat give it up——And no injustice need he done,' she |
added with & sigh'; ‘it can be paid-—at last.’ :

* With interest for all these years T said Meredith, with
& amile. . i

0b, what are you t&lkinﬁ of ¥ she said. ' People;
will be so glad to get anything so unexpectedly, that !
t:gyk will say nothing about the interest. even |
think—'

* What de you even think ¥ he said, as she pansed. i

*How can I tell how you niay take it, whether it will:
commend iteelf to you or not? There might still be an |
arranfemenb by which things might be managed. i

' Atter it gets into the papers and it is known that you |

. i

* Oh,’ ehe eried again, ¢ you are more dull then I gave yon-
eredit for being, Chatrley Meredith ! Who will notice up |
in Liverpool a romantic atory (which is all the papers mﬂw
make of it) oceurring in St. John's Wood? Whoe will link ;
one thing to another and understand exactly what has bap- |
pened, or believe that——1I might have taken him in & miser- |
able wreck, out of sheer love and kindneas, I did, I did 1’
she cried, snddenly, her face melting out of its hardness, ber |
eyes filling with teara. ¢ You may not believe me, but 1 did. |
I'thought he bad not a penny. I went to sll the expense of
fitting up the wing for him—working with my own hands at
it, that nobody should suspect—believing that Viears had
brought. him back with his own woney-—that ke had done— !
I did, though you may not believe me,’ she said. i

‘I have not said I did not believe you. We are all very
%neer creatures—mixed np. And then when vou fonnd he

ad that old pocket-book—for it was full of sorvething better
apers then—you were tempted, and you—"

5hé nodded her head; then said, after a while, * I do not
accept that forraule, I waa tempted—and I did what I had
a right to do, 7 hed wronged nobody—I kuew nothing
about thern. IfI bad divided that among them, what wonld
it have been?—a trifle to each, but encugh to dry up all the
sympathy they were meeting with. He had made ducks
and drakes of more than that belonging to me, Aud the
ehildven wera the most deeply wronged. I took it for their
sakes, to make up what they had been robbed of, 1t can
to ‘the otheis now, and you will see how mueb it will

be.
* You eaid Bomsething,” eaid Meredith, * about an arrange-
ment that might still be made ¥

' Yes—il yon could lend yonrself to it, Charley. It could
not be done withont you.*

‘I cannot tel]l whether 1 could lend myself to it or not,
until I bear what it is.’ -

She looked at him, and two or three times made as if she
would epeak, buat shut her lips again, Her eyes searched
his face with an anxicus expression. 'I don’t know how
you will take it,” she said, hesitating ; *I don’t know how

ou will take 1" Then, after & pauss, she added, ¢ T will

gin by asking you a_guestion.  Tlo you want to morry
my dugghwr Gusay? Yesormol”

Meredith made a step backwards, and
his breast ne if he had received a blow., In that moment
various dreams awept through his mind, Janet's imape
was uot the only one, though it had the freshuess of being
the last. One of those dreams, indeed, was no other than
the freedom of his own bachelor estate, and tbe advan
of life which was not bound by any social ties, He avowed,
however, at length soberly—-*I think I may say yes, Mra
Hpré:?od—t.hn.b is what hes been for & long lime in my
min

ut his hand to

CHAPTER XLV.

THE conduct of affairs in the honse of the Harwoods was
very dreary during the whole of this day. It was, to in
with, a very dreary day, not fog, which can be borme, but
one of those dark days which are the scourge of London,
when everything is dull and without colour without and
within, the akies yrey, the earth grey, the leaflees branchea
rising like a black tracery upon tha colourless beckground,
the light scarcely esough to mwear by, to make it seem un-
oatural to shut the shintters and light the lamp, which in
what every well.constitnted mind desires to do in the cir-
cumetances. And in the moral stmospliere Lhe same atnios-
phere reiyned. Gusey had m countensoee like the day.
Bhe, who had at vo tiins mueh colour, had now none. Bhe
waa like the Iandscape; hair, efu, a0d chesks secemed all
the same, Every glimmer of light seemed to have been
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,.uppm-md in ber ayea. Bhe kept them dows, or she torned
her gare inward, or ahs veiled them with sowe tilm which
is at the command of those who are angry whether with or
without & eanas  Sos made mo inquiry aven afler the
health of Meredith, which had bitherto her
chief preoccapstion, except ju so far as was implied
in the conventional ‘How d'you do," with which they
met. Even he was daunted bi the determined inditference
of her mepect. . When he talked of the drive which tha
doctor had suggested to him as a prelimicary to getting out
ou foot, Gumy never lifted her ayes or minde the least in.
yuiry.  Yestarday this atep of decided progress wonld have
bean the moeb exciting event in the world to her. She took
no notice of it now. here was Bcarce! anything asid at
talle when they took their midday meal, with & eandle or
two lit on the maatelpiece, * to add a little cheerfnlness,’ as
Mrs Harwood eaid. * For certainly we are not a very cheer-.
fal party,’ added the mother, who was more fall of life than
ull the rest put together. She it was who took the lead in
the conversation till Gussy retired. She talked to Meredith
and a little to Janet, whom this euriong sapect of the family
interested greatly, though ahe did not gquite understand ic.
But Gusay and Dolff both sat bolt upright and said nothing.
They ate nothidg, too, which, perhapa, was a more effectual
weapon agains} their mother’s heart, and when luncheon
was over, they separated gloomily, Doltf disappesring no
one knew where, (iussy to her room, where she gaid she had
something b de, while Mra Harwood retired with Meredith,
-between her and whom a curious intimacy seemed to hava
strnck mp, to the great drawing-room, his room as it was
called, to work there. Lo

In this universal gloom and strangenees Jalia drew Janet
-ont into the garden. . The day grew darker
as it approacled its end, the atmosphere be-
came more yellow, signs &s of a fog appeared
in the air, The governess and the pupil
put on their ulaters, and began to walk up
and down the garden walks, Julis hanging
with all her might upon the arm of her
corapanion, dragging down Janet almost to
the ground. -

* Did yon ever know,’ Julia said, ' snch &
-detestable day ¥

‘1t is turning to fog,’ said Janes, tryinlg
t0 ‘keep to what was commonplace. "' It
was better that we did not go out.’ -

‘1 Oh, was I thinking of the fop? anid -
<Julia.  '1 wonld rather see & dozen fours
than CGussy shut up like that, pursing np
her lips a4 if she were afraid something
wounld drop oot wheu shespoke. And poor
Dolf¥, a0 dismal, not knowing what tn do
with himself, * Janet, do you think there
eotld be any truth in all that story about
Dolft ¥ ;

‘¢ My desr,’ said Jauet, ‘how ahould T ™"
have any opinion? ' Tcanoot be aupgoaed .
to ‘know abont your brother, what he s
likely to do.” i .

7 6h,’ said Jolia, *I did not ask you what
you kuow, but what yoa#think ; everybody
must have an opinion. Besides, after all,
it is not_so very little that you know abont . ~
Dolff. . Be has been at honie for six weeks, -
and you have always scen a great deal of.
him; &t least, Iam sure he has always tried *
t0 see as uch as he eonld of you” -’

-¢I think,' said Janet, *“that it is very
had toste for ns to discuss peaple, especially
for you to talk with me abont vour own
family. You forget that I am the gover- -
ness, Julia.’ i

- ¢1 think you are very nasty and not nice
.at all. Whoever thinks of yon as the
governess? I wooder what you mean, say-
ing much unkind things.’

'They are not uokind, they are true.
Your mother and Gussy have been very
good to me, bub— "'

¢Oh, Janet, when yoo know we were very
fond of you, and we thought you were fond
-of us V'

Here Janet was suddenly visited by a
great compunction which changed at once
“her countenance and her feelings. * Julia,’
she said, ‘don’t speak to me. I feel so
‘horrible sometimes, [ don't koow what to
-do with myself. T don’t think I am nice or
-eood at all, Perhaps,’ she added, with a

aint revnleion of self-defence after this im-

ulpive confeseion, ‘it. i mot quite my

s

ault. - . i

1 dou't understand you,’ said Julia 'I
ask you a yuestion, quite & simple ques-
tion, wnud you go off inte reproaching
‘yourself and saying you are not nice.

hat [ want to know is whether yon think
it was Dolff knocked Chnrlag Meredith .
downt Ifit wea, he bas not had the strength of mind to
-stick to.it, as I shonld have done. And what do you think
‘that man mean$, wio came to identify him, and then said ib
wasn't he? And do you think that man last night reall
meant anything about Dolff, or did they only pretend to fin
-gut about the wing? Amnd, ob Janet, did you ever know,
-did you ever suspect auything about the wing? Please
doo't run away to other subjects, but tell me what you
“thionk.'

¢*Where am I to begin? Ican’t answer all thoase qaeations
at once.' -

< Oh,' said Julin with impatienes, ‘how tiresome you are
‘to-day ! You don't want to answer me at all. Do you re-
~member that first night when you beard that cry, and were
-so frightened? I hnﬁ heard it before, but wemms told me
it wag nothing, it was the wind in the empty rooms.  One
thinks it atrange,’ said Julia, ’but at first one is stupid, you
‘know, and just believes auything, But you see we were
right ; and you needn’t look rorprised at all, pot even to see
‘mamyms walkiog upstairs, she who never moves. Or, do
you think she nnly pretends not to be able to move, to take
us all in ¥’ Julia added, sfter & pauss,

‘Oh, Julis, husht How dare yon say such & thing of
* your mother ' - i i

"1t i Lecause she haa deceived us mwhout things,' said
- Julia, hanging hew head, It wan Dolff that said so, not
me. Bhe has decsived us in one thing, and how ars we to
ibelieve her in aoother. Both Lolff and Guey thiak so,

though Gusy says mothing ; they think she has kept it
secret all this time, and never let even the slder ones know,
and how ean we tell if it is not & deceit about the chair toa ¥

*If yon had seen how she tore hersslf out of it last night |
It was only her mi and anviety that guve her power to
do it. It is very hard to jlml.ga soyovna like that. I dare-
say,’ said Janet, indignaatly, * that the other was done for
your sakes, too, not to trooble yon, when yon were still so
yon%. with knuwmg_ what was a great socrat, I sa 14

' Ah, but \IIV was it & secrel ! and who do you think the
Ao is, Janet
her arm.

‘Julis, what
family?'

' Why, yon are one of the family,” said Julia ; ' yon ean's
help knowing ; and sgain 1 tell ‘yon, Janet, it ien't what
you know, it’s what you think I am asking. Why don't
{:mpv; [ue your opinien. Dolif and I, we don't know what

110K,

Dolff himself eame huiriedly up behind the girls at this
woment.  He had not gone uuyl; AFr-er sll. &

. * Why do yon tronble Miss Summerhayes, Ju? It is very
intereating for us, bub not for—a stanger.’

* That is what I have just been saying, Mr Harwood.”

! Who can't take any partienlar interest, except just aa a
wobder and a thing to talk about, with what happens to
ad.

Dolif's hands. were thrust to the very bottom of his

kate, bia ehoulders wers up to his ears, his head upon his
reast. Gloom and anger and misery were on Dolffn face.
An for Janet, ehe had stitfened more and mors with every
woril he said, and Jolia, whe had heen clinging, with all &

eaid Julia, ¢linging ever and ever closer to
bave I to do with the secreta of yoor

1 THINK [ MAY BAY YEN, MRS ILARWOOD.

child’s uffection, to the arm of her governess, felt hevaelf re-
{)u]aed and detached, she eould not telk how, and protested
ondly =

'szst, becausa Dolff is disagreeable, that's no reason for
shaking me off I .

‘I have no wmtention of being disagreeabls,’ said Dollf
walking sfowly with them. ‘I only eay what every one
must perceive to be the fact. We have all enpposed there
was & miracle to be performed, and Miss Summerhayes was
to tiink of us 88 if—as if—she was, aa you say, Ju, cne of
the family ; but she does not feel like that ; our affairs are
nothing to_her, only something that ja odd and makes a
story to talk abont, as they would be to acy other stranger.’

' Oh, if you are going to quarrel.’said Julis, ' yon had
better get it over betwesu yourselves, T don't like people
who are quarrelling.  You had better have it ont with him,
Janet, and then perhaps he will not be so dreadful as he
haa boen all these days.’

' There is nothing for os to quarrel about. 1 an, ss Mr
Harwood says, only & stranger,’ raid Janet, endeavonring to
hold the gian hand uwpon her arm, Buat Jalia slipped it ont
and ran indoors, not without & thonght that she had mana,
matters well. Julia had long ago made np her nnnd that
s romantic attachment batween Dol tf and Janet would add
great interesy to her own life, and that the prbable
atruggles of a love that would not run too amuoth would
bs very desirable fur = younﬁ lady to witoess. And
1)qIff, uniier Jansts intloence, had been so minch *nicer’

than Dolff withont that. Ha bhad siayed at horue; he had
been ready for anything (though thers was always too much
of thas horrid music), he had not objeeted even to & round
gume. It wan true thab all thess domeatic pleasares lind
come fo an enl mince Charley Meredith's accident, Bug
Julin, in her inexperience could not ses why they might not
come to an sxplanation and * get over it,' and everything go
on as before,

Janet did not follow her popil as she woult have liked to
do. ihe consented to the explanation as it seemed neces-
sary, but she neither hoped nor intended that everything
should o on a8 before,

* Yea,' anid Doltt, * you are only & stranger, Miss Sumimer-
hayes. My mother, T think, took to you as if you had been
her own, and everybody was at your feet, baot yon did not
respond-—tlint is to aay, you wera very kind, and the things
you vould mot help but eee, being in the house with us,
though we never saw tham who belonged to it, yon told —
as anineing incidents, I suppose,

¢ What did I tell, Mr Harwood »

_‘Oh, I have not been taken into any one's confidence.
Youn gave informntion- - you heard him say it—which made
& secret mesting neceasary, and—all vhat foliowed it.  (ine
might say,” said Dolt, with & cheerleas langh, ©that every:
thing hal followed. [ went mad, I sup , for m little
while; and you know na well as I do what I disl.  Oh, Lam
very well aware that you know. You saved me in your way
after you bad ruined me.  Fellows say that wonien are like
that driving you mad first, and then—— Buat I never
was one that talked about women—till I kaew you.’

‘Eam very sorry,’ snid Janet, ' to have given you a Lad
apininn of women ; but [ don’t know why, Mr Meredith——'

Hera her voice Enlt.emf a little in spite of
herself,

* Ah ¥ eried Dolff fiercely, * you have found
out that fellow is not worth his salt, yet you
eould ery when yon say his name.’

‘It i mothing of the sortI' exclaimed
Janet. 'I ery for any man in the world!
You don't know me, Mr Harwood. Mr
Meredith, T say, walked home a part of
the road with e as it waae a dark night.
There are some men who think that it is a
right thing when they meet a lady alone ;
and, though I am the governess, I am nat
very old. I think it very old-fashioned and
unnecessary, and I am not afraid to go any-
where alone.’

*Yuu know very well if you had wished
for an escort, Miss Summerhayea- . —

* Yes, Mrs Harwood wauld I?ava liked her
~om ta be at the command of the governess !
Mr Meredith walked home with me out of a
¢ivility which is old-fashioned, and he stood
talking, which it seems ix hin way—with
ladies. A man like that,’ paid Janet,
almost fiercely, ' will never learn that all
girls are not alike, and that some deteat
these old-fashioned ways of béing jolite.
But there was not in all that redson for
knocking the man down. 1 supposed when
Teaw you that you were, perhaps, working
wut rotne old quarrel.’

‘ You thought,’ said Dolff grinding his
teeth, *that I had watched him then, and
flew at him, by premeditation, to take Lim at
a disadvantage, not because [ was driven
nad ta see him holding you by the hands.’

* How could T know one thing or another *
There was no reason for any one heing mad
about me ; I can take care of myself withont
anyone interfering. But I did not want any
acandal, I did not want to be mixed np in
i&; when a girl’s name is mention 117
is always ahe wlho gets the whole blame.
You know what they eay, ' ()} there was &
woman ab the bottom of it.’” Now, 1 had
dime nothing wrung, I was not at the bottom
of it. Whatever Jou chouse to way, it wan
au doing of niine. -

' One of the things that fellowa say,’ said
Dotff, *is that & wowan has always reasons
to show she is never wrang.'

' They say everything :gha.l: in brutal aod
cruel,’ said Janet, with s sound of tears in
her voice, ' anil therefore I was deternined
nnt to ba mixed up in 1t, and I dild my best
to rave you from what was—not a very fine
action, Mr Harwood.  You did take him
at B disadvantoge. T don't doubt that
you were very anbgry, theugh you had no
reRson——'

*If you think it was all for you !" cried
Doltf, tranrparted with boyish passion and
apxious to give a biow in his turn. * Hut
ta think of that fellow, jeering and laughing
at everybody, those who trusted in hin—"

' You uee,' said Janet, with a amile, * that
I wes riglt when I said I wan ot at the bottom of it

Dolff gave her & louk which might have killed her where
she ncooﬁ, had the fire which passion struck even from his
dull eyes been effectusal, and yet whicl had in it & strange
mixture of love and hate @ waa not ¢lever enough, how-
ever, to note that in Janet's stuile there was A mixture, tvo,
of malicions triumph and of mortitication, fur, motwith-
atanding all that shie had esaid, it would no doubt have been
more sgreeable to Janet's pride to have been told that the
sudden assault was entirely on her own account from lisres
jealoury and passion. She was a little girl who was ful] of
Teason, and underatood the complication of things, yet there
was ensugh of the primitive in her to have 1 pleased,
aven had she not fully believed it, by such an ssseveration
as that.

*In that case,’ ehe said, ' T don't know what you have to
find fanlt with in e, I did iny Lest to smooth it all AWy
that nohody wight have kaown anything. What use s
there in telling thiogs that mre so easily misrepresented !
If it wenld rliock anyone whe tristed in him to know that
Mr Merwdith had waiked home with the governess ——'

' Uh,’ cried Dollf, ¢ yon will drive e vut of Wty sannen |
Who calls you the governesa, Mina Summerhayes ¥

1 do, myself,’ sald Janet, *it in my right titls. I never
have been one of thosa who despise it ; but if it wonld vex
anyone—who trusted in him—-to hear that Mr Merelith
had walked home becausa it was dark snd Jata with the ="

* You are-anxioun to defend Meredith,’ said DolH, bitterly,
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*Am 1?7 eried Junet. There waa n dart oot of her syea
mk that moment that was niore powerfnl than any dull spark
that conld coue from Dolifa "¢ If I am,’ she added, with a
laugh, ‘it in only for the sake of those who, sa you say, trusted
im bim, Mr Harwool. For me, I find thosa old-fashioned
waya of his intolerable. He is like & man in an old novel,’
eried Janet, * who Lirsea the maid and gives har half-a-crown,
and is whai be calln civil to every givl. It is eighteentls-
century—it is mock Lovelace—it 1 the most antinuated
vanity and conceit. And he thinks he takes people in by
if, which shows how foolish and imbecils it is, besides being
the worst taste in the world '

Dolft atared open-eyed at this tirade. He bad a faint
idea that Lovelace meant s seductive villain, but what
Meredith had to do with the eighteenth eentury, vr how he
waa old-fashioned, thia young man devoid of literature,
nnderstond not at all. e did understand, bowever, that
Janet was angry with Meredith and this went to his heart.
The dull yellow sky began to look & little clearer. It be-
came a possibility that things might brighten, that & new
world might arise, that these misty shadowe might blow

BWAY.

‘ ISE( I conld think,’ he aaid, * that yon ever could forget all
this, Misy Summerhayes. 1 heard you taking my mother’s

rt with Ju, and yon are thinking of Guesy, who doesn't
gzwrvu it very much, perhaps, and you have saved me, for
I never could have faced it out but ¥or what you said to me
~~thoogh I have seemed so nngrateful—and if yon think it
possible that we eould ell forget what has bappened—in
time—-'

‘ No,’ said Janet, ' I think there are several thingsin it
which neither you nor I could ever forget.’

‘I am not 80 pure,’ said Dolff. ‘It would depend npon
you. If you would promise never to see or speak to——'

*Whom * .said Janet, rising several inches oat of her
shoes, and lovking down npon him with & glance that froze
Dolff; and then nhe added interrogatively, * For yon ¥ and,
turning round upon her heel, walked away into the houee
without a glance behind. .

(TO BE CONTINUED. .

PARISIAN BECCARS,

As early as the eighth century an effort was made by the
Council of Tours in France to compel each city to provide
for its poor, and thus by keeping them at home prevent
vagabondage. Bimilar etforts were thenceforward continued
for over a thonsand years, laws being made especially for
the punishment of beggars, the penalties varying in severity
according as they became more numerous and lawless.
During one or two epochs the vagabonds had elaborate
organisations, with kings and the subordinate grades of
rank, with places of meeting, into which even the police
did not dare to venture. They practiced every known vice
and committed every kind of crime, earrying off yonng girls
and selling them into slavery, robbing on the highwaya,
murdering, assassinating, attacking country houses, sack-
ibg and barning villages, and making in every posaible
manner peace and public safety a byword. FPersons guilty
of these excesses when taken were put to death with every
refinemeant of eruelty known to medimval legislation. St
Louis, a mild-mannered kiog, simply banished able-badied
men who refused to work. he il d whipped, and

In 1360 beggars were put in the pillory and whipped, an
alaw was mga?:le forbidcfing the g?vingryof alms under any
pretext, In 1495 they were pat to work on the roads. In
1547 if able to labour they were employed on the publie
works. During the reign oyLouis XIII. they were sent to
the galleys if able-bodied and the more miserable were pro-
vided with asylums, The evil, so far from beiog diminished,
was greatly augmented under Louis XIV., owing to the im-

verishinent and demoralization of the country caused by

if pRMErous wars.

At the time of the revolution the country was in a
horrible state. llegpare were never more DUMErous or yore
audacious, and the eendition of mendicit,
the same till the laws regulating it possed by Napoleon I.,
which have formed the basis of all ulteiior legislation. The
history of begga?in England aod Spain has been much the
same as that in France, though it has more rarely assumed
dangerous forms. The penalties applied have been the
same—the ecourge, the pillory, the galleys, cmppinq the
ears and other punishments such as applied usna.]i to
offences deemed ignominions. The resuFt achieved have
been much the sawe, that is, that while mendicity remains
an evil the general amelioration of the condition of the
tabonring classes and the increase of charitable institutione
have greatly circumscribed it and shorn it of its more piti.
able and revolting features.

THE SILENT LIFE,

W jead two lives—the outward seeming fair,
And full of emilea that on the surface lie ;

The other spent in many & silent prayer,
With thoughts and feeling Lidden from the eye.

The weary, weary hours of niental pain,
U'nspoken yearnings for the dear ones gone

The wishes half defined yet crushed again,
Make up the silent life we lead alone.

And happy visions we may never show
Ciild all the silent life with sweet romance ;
That they will fade like sunset’s clondn we know,
Yet life seemns brighter for ench stolen glance.

Thie silent lifo—we little reck ita power
To strengthen us for either good or ill,
Whether we train our thoughte like biris to socar
Or let them wander wheresoe'er they will.

Thin silent life not those we love may share,
Thougsh day by day we etrive to draw them close ;
Ouor secret chamber—none may enter there,
Save that one eye that never seeka repone,

And if beneath that eye we do not quail,
Though all the world may turn from us aside,
Wa own m secret power that shall prevail
When every motive of vur lifa is tried,

Builders and others will save from one ponnd to thirty
ahillingw per ton by ueing *ORB' CORRUGATED 1itON.

remained much -

———

HIS WORK AND HIR WOREK-8HOF. . Lo

RY HMOYRACE TOWRBEND. .

QUARTEHR of a centary mgo a bright-faced
lad, stont and sturdy but scmewhat nnder-
nized for his age, which was oot abave tonr-
teen years, ran through the cars of the
- through trains on the Grand Trunk Rail-
rond of Canada, selling newspapers and the
somewhat archaic travsller’s literatareof that

day. He bad & winsome manner and a

ready tongue, so that his stock disappeared

rapidly enough to insure him what was for
a Loy of his years a fair weekly wage. . With the conductors
and éngineers, and indeed all the employés of the roed, be
was on excellent terms, and his jokes were gquoted from one
end of the line to the other; but the oflicials whose saciet
he most affected in his leisure time were the telegrap
operators, the click of mhose primitive inatruments he was
never tired of hearing / Not that he bad much leisure time
to speak of, for, ipFmddition to his paper and book selling
duties, he edited, ppinted, and published a r of his own,
grandiloquentlydstyled The Grand Trunk Heradd, which
found ita circpfstion among the officials and train-hands,
A copy of it, creased and tattered, lies before me as I write.
50 the lad sold his wares, printed bis toy newspaper, joked
with his customers and fellows, and was apparently aa
practical a little yonngater as one might weet with, intent
only on turning an honest dollar and laying up a trifle for
the proverbial rainy day, while nnder the bastling, prosaic
exterior he hid a nature which was essentially that of &
dreamer. Above the roar of the swaying traiws, and the
clatter of the cars, he heard ail day the click of the telegraph
instrutnent, which to him represeited an-illimitable op-
portunity ; and the message it spelt ont ran somewhat in
this wiee: ' Some day ¥19“ will be famons, Tom Edison.
Some day you will rich, Tom Edison.’

To trace the career of Thomas A, Edison from his ¢com-
paratively humble beginning as a newsboy on & Canadian
railroad to his present position as she moat widely known
inventor of this or perhaps n.niinnher age, would be to re-
tell & tale known 'E{hem‘t to Macanlay's favonrite school-
boI. 8till, thongh the main road may be well tredden, the
side-tracke yet possess some of the intereats of the un-
familiar, and s long scquaintance with Mr Edison en-
ebles me, I think, to act as at least n trustworthy guide to
those—there must be many—who wonld liks a closer know-
ledge of * The Wizard * than can be gained from occasional
newspaper paragraphs. To give this glimpae of the actusl
man, no better method an ta iteelf fo me than to take
readers on the trip which fﬁfu 8o often made of late, and
spend a day with the electrician in that wonderful labora.
tory of his at Orange, the secrets of whick are kept so care-
fully guarded from the ontside world.

As the train whirls ns over the desolate New Jersey
meadows, let me try and picture the man we are on onr way to
see,—a man of mediom height, squarely built, and latterl
soniewhat inclined to amplitude of girth ; bis long grayis
hair is thrown back from- a broad, intellectnal forehead
dominating a clean shaven face, which, with its mobile
wmouth and Dantesque contounr, would be essentially that of
a poet and dreamer, were it not for the twinkling, deep.set
grey eyes, forever questioning, which bespeaks the keen,
cool-headed, practical mnrn of affaire. So lere at least is a

_ease in which the face is an index of the charncter, for it is

shis union of imagination and every-day shrewdness which
has helped to make of Edison a discover s well as an in-
ventor. The quality of nature is carried still farther, and
all sorts of whimsical contradictions are in him found side
by side, and serve to form the sum of a character entirely

"lovable and absolutely individual.

There is an-innate modesty about Edison; yet this does

-not prevent, but rather accentuntes, at times, the display
of self-reliance on his own powers proceeding doubtless from -

the consciousness uf unsurpassed achievement, which poa-
sesses thie appearance rather than the substance of egotism.
Unly lately, to illustrate the former characteristic, we
were talking of & recently published *autobiography.’
‘Why don’t you write yours? asked [. ‘I could not,’
was the rteply, given 'with evident sincerity, and in
the almost boyish fashion of speech which is & part of him.
‘Bome fellows can, and 1 wish I eould. Bat I haven't
the check ! And nothing would persuade bhim but that
it would be the height of presumption on his part to talk to
the public about himself. ~ On theother hand, when talking
abont his work, he will plan Aladdin-like echemes, de-
ndent molely on hls own inventive powems, with a con-
dence which makes them ‘seem almost accomplished facta
instead of theuretical anticipations.

Ag]lin, there mey be pointed ont the contrast between his
simple, uncstentations mode of life, as well as bis hatred of
display, and his lavish extravagance on all that concerns hin
beloved scientific pursuits. 1 haveseen himeating his noon-
day mesl, earried to bim in a basket, with a simplicity be-
fitting the purse of one of his junior clerks, while sitting at
& table in the library of his laboratory—a livrary which, in
ite artistic finishing, its size, and its appointments generally,
would not be out of place in the capital of eome wealthy
State. So also, to an slmoat reckless heedlesstiess of money
fur money’s aake, he unites & genius for Gaancing and for
the appreciation of the pecuniary advantages of A specula-
tion, which ensbled him to truthfully declare once in my
presence, that he had never in his lifa lost money in any
scheme into which he had ventured. I might go'on inde-
finitely multiplying instances of these atrenge contradie.
tions.

I have mentinned Edison's boyish babit of expression, and
this unconventional juvenility is more than & mers habit
of speech. There is & breeziness of thought aa well aa

manner about this Erny-hnired boy, who has mede millions,

of dollars with Lis brain slone as capitel, and whose name
in & household word among the nationa. In hia soft, melli-
finonm voice, which in somo jinexplicable manner by its ver

tones atluriis & sad suggestion of the great misfortuns whicz
in late years han atilicted Edison—his inciensing dealnesa—
he is, when not imniersed in some knotty problem, conting-
ally joking, telling humoroun stories, or ‘chatting’ his businesa
anaociates ur enbordinates. By every one in hisemploy * The
OUld Man,’ as with affectionate flmi]'hrlhy he is universally

ealled, is loved as well ns obeyed, and hald aa fellow an well
aE mester, .

But while we have been chatting the train has nped across.
the meadows, has rattled thru\:?h the bosy city of Newark, .
has passed Menlo Park, where formerly stood the workshap
of the wizard, and has touched st one after annther of thoss *
brimiy-kept and comfort-exhaling villages which, grooped
sogether, are known as * The Oranges,’ and at the station
of Urange proper our destination ia renched. The day is
Eine and spring-like, and we, nnencumbered by baggage,
may easily walk along the bustling village highway and
past the elosely shaven lawne snd gnaint nineteenth-cen.:
tury echoes of oy.;fone wrchiteeture, until we turn off at the
qoiet country road, eome half mile down wbich we espy the
huge bnt not aleogather appgaioly pile of red brick with its
sanccession of wings, thrown out like the teeth of some
Brobdignaggian eomb, and its aspiriog round brick chim-
nay-shait, ~ It looks more like scine county inatitution tham
the Erivsm workshop of one scientitic investigator,

The main bnilding, which faces the road, in fifty or
sixty feet wide by about two hundred in lemgth, and
rises to the beight of about four ordinary storier. To the
left, na one faces it, atretch ont the one-story wings, each of
which houses & speeisl department of research. Far to the
rear rises the amoke tower, at the baso-of which are
elustnn:tnhe low briek huildinﬁs containing the gigantic
engines Which give life to the mulsitnde of throbbing, pulsa-
ting machines on eacli Aoor of the edi ' : =7

We touch the button of an electric -bell gl %“ﬁatu: -

wicket, and a bright-eyed boy comes in response to the
summons and givea us admittance to the earefully gnarded
precinets from which atmngﬁ!rs are so jealously excluded,
more, perhaps, from fear of the loss of time entalled by the
presence of inqaisitive sight-seers than from a desire for
secrecy. Cur entrance to the laborstory is made throughan
ineignificant looking doorway, which admite s inte a high
room extending the whula width of the building, and abont
as long as it is wide. Thiongh large cpenings at the further
end mre caught tantalizing glimpees of ponderous engines.
and Levint.ﬁan driving wheels, while passing workmen,
smoke-begtinved and oily of visaﬁ:, suggest the machine-
shop rather than the scientist's Taboratury, But whem we
turn to the right and step into tha library, we sce at once
that we are in no mere atilitarian factory., Here we are in
the world of restful contemplation, the monastic peacefnl-
ness and repose beibg emphasized by thebustle of the work-
a-day world which lies on the other side of the door;

The library occupies that portion of the building which
faces the roadway, and is about pquare in plan. On two of
ita sides it is lighted by tall semicircnlar-headed windows,
which reach nearly up to the pine-panelled ceilings, with
ita deep coffers and sturdy eross-beams which streteh above
our heads at the height of some forty feet or so from the
goliahed&.rgluet floor, beatrewn with soft rugn of those rich
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ut quic ended colourings which bespeak the Criental
loom, At regular intervale round the room bookcases of -
polisbed showing its natural grain are 20 arranged as.

to form convenient alcoves, each lit with its swinging in-
candescent electric Iamps, easily ndjustable by an ingenious
device to eny nired height. Round three sides and
midway between Hoor and ceiling, runs a gallery reached
by a flight of steps in one corner, and here 1s repeated the
same nrmng:ment of bookeases and alcoves as prevails be-
low. A substantial table, a couple of business-like writing-
desks, and a snfficiency of comiortable chairs furnish the
room, while in_the centre, resting on a square of mosaic
tiling sunk level with the floor, A mass of Howering shrube
and spreading palms give & delightful toech of tropical
Inxury to the noble apartment, Shonld the air outside be
chilly, n couple of hickory loge blaze cheerfully in the
cavernous open fire-place, with its old-fashioned brass dogs
and smoke - encrusted chiinney - throat. The elaborate
mantelpiece which snrmounts this is one of the architee-
tural features of the place, its chief decorative effect beipg
gained by an elaborately carved clock-dial, so intricately
arranged that it can denote not only the time of day, but.
the direction of the wind and the day of the month as well,

Here is the nuclens of a seientific library which in a very
few years will probably be nnequalled.” It would deubf-
less 20 already were thers added to its ehelves the
marvellous “collection, resulting from years of patient
nequisition, now in the picturesque Queen Anne home
which Edison has built for himeelf on a slope of the
Orange Mountaios. The books founrd here, however, are in-
tended solely for the use of those employed in the laboratory,
and a generous collection it is. To us, however, the most
interesting volumes will doubtless Le those which relate to-
the inventor himself, and they are many. Half a dozen
shelves are occupied by rcrap-books, neatly titled acd in-
dexed, which coutain all the newspaper c{ippings of past.

ears bearing in amy way on FEdison or hisn inventions.

ere are the materinls for that biography which must some
day be written, and curious enough some of it is, Here,
for instance, is the history from day to day, from month to-
month, and from year to year, of the incandescent electric
light, including the editorial articles in prominent scientific
papers, and the statemnents from leading electricians to the
effect that the whole thing was a fraud and humbug, and
would never, could never, become a woi king reality. hese-
articles were written and these statements signed but a few
yenrs agn, and to-day probably the very roome in which they
were penned are lighted by that incandescent filament en-
closed in ite airless bolb which has laid the fonndations of
ite inventor's fortunes. Here too is % French novel, pasted
into the book as it mppeared in ite fewilleton form: at the
bottom of succeeding iseues of the leading Parisian news-
paper; and the marvellons hero of this blood-cardling ro-
mance, the scenes of which mre laid in & New York possible
only to the imegination of & French noveliat, is Thomas A,
Edwon. Other Edisonisna there are, too, in the ghaps of
severn] balky volumes which coneist merely of the drawings
and mpecifications of patents granted to %:dimn, reaching
back aa far as the first * stock-ticker,’ and ending with the
Iatest improvement cn the phonograph. @)oe can searcely
believe that one man’s brain can have conesived this multi-
tude of devices, nome of them showing merely the ingenuity
of the mechanician, wlile others betiay the influence of the
harnessed imagination of the latter day scientint. The num-
ber of patents granted him runs well up into the hundreds.
Edison himself will tell us, as he has told me more thanp
once, that one invention may represent the result of thon-
sands of careful experiments, each denling with & compleate
theory, first conceived, snd then laboriously demonstrated
to be incorrect, until at last comes the ana theory which -
correnponds with the facts, and, Eureka! the inventor is
repaid for all his toll. R
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Now wo have waited loni enouyh, and she grinuing lad
who has taken oot cards (I know not why, buk all the lada
in Edison’s employ seem in & state of -perennial E:od
humour apd happinesa) returns with an snswer. Parl

the *Uld Man' is engaged on soms intricate probiem of
invention, or the improvement of some detail of an iovec.
tiom, in & remote nook of the building. In much m case it
is sy much as anyone’s life is worth to distarh him. Or
suppose, more happily, 43 more rarely, ke bas so hour or
two to spare, and will himself atart us on our toor of ia-
vestigation, langhing and jokiag the whila, bat with an air
of allowable pride in the cﬂmﬂlauneﬂ of the establishment,
which is charming in ita frack ingenvousness,

Stepping oat of the library, we find ourselves in the
oom, already described, through which we entered. A
¢cluser examination shows that it 38 divided into nwrrow
aisles tanning the widsh of the bailding, by & series of high
shelves partitioned off somewhat aftar the fashion of bonk-
case, 8o as to form large pigeon holes, while the lower por-
tions sre ocenpied with nesta of neatly labelled drawers
There are thousands of pigeon- holes and hondreds of
drawers, and in them is to ba found ag heteroganeons an as-
sortmant of articles as can well be imagined. This i4 the
tatock-room,” hut the etock therein contained wonld supply
more than half the ghops in {'hristendom with & sample at
least of sach of their particular goods. The drawers, some’
of which are marked with half a dozen names as guides:
to the varied contents, are filled with anzh strange things
a6 seal, squirrel, bear, sable, fox, mnarien, ernmine, and
beaver gkins ; tight rolls of thefars or hairy coveringaof even
rarver animals ; feathers of every bird that flies or ewims ;
snake skins, fish akina; hides, vaw and taoned ; bones,
teeth, aml tusks of all sorta of creatures, inclunding hip-
popotami, narwhals, whales, rhinoceri, and sharks;
minerals, ores, ¢crystals, and ,f)reciou! atones (cut and in the
vongh} ; barks and sectiona of the trunk of every species of
tree; bundles of dried prasses; dried fruite, nuts and beans,
aalts, sugars; graina aueh as wheat and maize, both whole
and crashed to flonr ; gums and spices, some of the former
a0 rare thet the graine are kept in little folded papers such
as diamond merchanta use. In
ahort, the whole of nature seems
to have been lald nnder eomtri-
bution to stock theee long, deep
drawerd, In the pigeon holes
above are mannfactured articles,
the hopndreds and hundreds of
drugs, chemical solutions, and
easences being contained in small
glass vials, each plainly ticketed
with the name of the contents.
There are tolls of woven stuffs,
sheet metals, and all asorts of
papers, gums, and linings. Then
there are bits of machinery, bolte,
serews,nuta,angte-irons; toolasuch
as hammera, vises, drills; while
blocking up the passage-wnys are
such ont-of-place lonking objects
ag ice cream freezers, wheel-
barrows, pumps and so on.
Everything one can think of, from
a packet of needles or a toothpick,
to & sledge-hammer or a sewing-
machine, can here be found. Yoa
turn in amazement tp Mr Edison,
and his eyes twinkle as he replies
to your nnspoken query. I have
tried,’ mays he, ‘to gather to-
gether here samples of every
material to be fuund in the habi-
table world, and 1 think 1 have
succeeded’; and then, perhaps,
having just whetted your euri-
osity, he hurriedly excuses Lim.
self, turoe his visitora over to one
of Lis assistants, and plunging np
stairs again is presumably soon
immersed in his beloved occupa-
tions. Whichever of his assistanta
may have been deputed a~ guide,
yoo will surely find him culti-
vated, courteous, au ackrowledged expert in one or more
brauchea of scientific research, and proudly interested in the
«establishment of which be forms a part.

‘It isone &f Mr Edison’s peculiarities,’ he will tell you,
! to push nn with an experiment or investigation when he
has once begua, without pauss or break, hardly stopping to
olt d morsel of food or enateh & few hours sleep. Now, in
the course of these investigations, he often finds. that he
needs some material which in the ordinary way he would
find it nearly impossible to procure, and in his early days he
was from tliy cause subjected to much inconvenience and
delsy. Now all this is obviated, and in five minutes he can
have an{thingin reason that he waats.’

* But how can he ever want such weird thingy e _sharks’
teath or rhinoceros-horn ¥ you ask. ' Tliey are reminiscent
<of the witches' caldron in ** Macbeth,” "

* That shows that you don’t knew what quesr things elec-
tricinns usa,” replies our modern Virgil. ¢ During the pro-
gress of the experiments with the incandescent eleetric
light, for instance, nearly sverything vae can think of was
tried as & primary material from which te forw the delicate
<nrhon filament whose incandescence is the sonrce of light.
Finully, ay perhaps you koow, shreds of one particular
variety of bamboo were found to give the most grahi)‘m%
results ; nod there, by the way, you can ses a few bales ol
the very reeds from which thoze stripi sre cut. Again, the
delicate needle, which, affixed to the under side of the
vibrating diaphragmn of the phonogram, indents the smonth,
revolving surface of the waxen cylimler, had to beformed of
«aome naterial possessing peculisr Fropertieu of elasticit
end rigidity. Secores of the most nnlikely substances, bath
organic and inorganis, natural and artificial, were tried be-
fore the right one was hit upon, And so itgoes with all the
little detnils of electric appliances.’ i

But there in too miuch to see to linger long in this old end
new curiosity shop, and we pass through it to the farther
end of the building, and are standiog in the lower machine
ahop amid a bewildering 1oar of whirling wheele and awittly
apeeding leatbher bands. CGrimy workmen mre hammering
and chipping grotesque looking castings of iron and steel at
benches placed in front of the wide windows, while all
around otbers are directing the inivements ol enormous
machines, which seent almost like sentient beings them-
selves, s they perform their allotted tasks, planing, boring,
cutting, aud shaping the hardest metal, as » carpenter plays
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with a bloek of soft pine. This shop, we are told, is de-
voted to the manofactare of the heavier parte of such
machinery sy may bs necamsary in forming new maodels of
electric motors and so forth. There are machines here, and
workmen wbo ean handle thsm, eapable of tarning out s
monster locomotive or an eighty-ton gun.

We clamber ap a steep staircase, and Gnd onrselves in
snothar roony as large as !.te one wa have jast leit, and, like
that, filled with the bonsy hum of revolving wheels overhead
and clankiog machinery below, only in this cass everything
in of s daintier, lighter make and appearance This is tha
shop where instrumenta of precision and all the nore deli-
cl.hdperiie!u of the mechanical work are turned out. More
wonderful in many ways are thess mechanical aids to human
power, for these iron mud brass levers aad cog-wheels seem
capable of doing all that man esn do, and more. In this
shop ean be made the most delicate instruments posible,—
machines so tiny that they would not catbalance a nickel
placed in the appoiing seale; while below, so enr Virgil
tells ns, motora weighing many tons can be jost as gasily
manunfacturad. Hare are workman, aridently of highly
nervons organisation, tiling and polishing the almost imper-
ceptible needles, which, when inserted in their propar place
in the phonngraph, will *keep track' even of & woman's
tongue ; anl others are puttingz tngether the micely propor-
tioned and delicate brass work which goes to make the rest
of the * talk-recorder.’ Uthers again, are finishing off to an
exgnisite amoathness the surfaces of the wax eylinder= on
which the recard is made, and later on wa shall find more
than one workman busy casting these same eylinders by
pouring the queerly odoriferons melted wax from a ladle
into Lrass mounlds. The moulds loek not unlike a row of
greaay rockets, hut are of highly ingenione comstruction,
upecially adapted for their peculinr task.

Virgil, however, warns us that we munat not linger, aad
we are soon poking our heads into latge, light, and alry
rooms, where spectacled men in their shirt-sleeves are
draughting, from the rongh aketches of My Kdison, carefally
plotted plans and elevations of inventions of greater or less
importance, while others are purauing sclentifie investips-
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tions with all the careful laboriousness and patience of en-
thusiasts. Here, surrounded by cabinets of minerals,
saucers of acids, Ecales able 1o detect the variation
in weight of & single bhair, and clever magnetic con-
trivances, are & conpla of investigators pryibg into the
nffinities of varions ores, having in view the peifection of
the novel ure separator which will be Edison’s next gift to
the commercinl world. Tn yet another roam interesting ex-
periments iu electro-metallurgy are being conducted, and in
wreat jars of svilemeliing liguid, (l)honug:'nph. cylinderg,
covared with the microseopie duts and daslies whicl nre the
visible.memorigl of sound, wre receiving deposita of varivus
metals. The-outcome of all this tentative work will be the
atill further pecfecting of the already patented schewe for
limitleas reduplication of phonographiec records,

Then we are ohown & larger apartment, wherein are ar-
ranged in frames thousands of the glass globes in whicli,
when exliausted of all air, incandescent Blaments will be-
come & source of grateful light. They are underqomg the
exhausting provess under the careful gaze of sunlry other
assistants ; saod, numerous as they are, they will be chiefly
used for experimental pnrposes, those for the use pf the
public being prepared elsewhere. A long, low room is de-
voted to testing the averaga *livea’ of these experimental
lamps, and presents o ¢urious BppeArance, with its hundreds
of brilliaat lights covering the ceiling in closely parallel
lines,—n firmament of tangible atars. Weare told here, t]gat.
the idesi lamp, for the realization of which sll these in-
vestigators are constantly sbriving, will burn for an indefi-
nite perimi, and, save when it meets with an aceident, u:lll
nat require renewal for years and years. Not the lenat in-
terestingof theselittlescientific headquarters is the photogra-
phicabudio,undarl.hesuperiutendenceafngood-lnuklmgyuuug
artist, who, like every one elae abont the place, s refreah-
ingly enthosinstic about his own specislity. ‘He lies an
estoblishient which s leading piofessivnal * kaight of the
eamera ' might envy, for he has une lens which enables him
to use pletes about the mize of an ordinary newapaper, and
su prevents the necessity of enlarging. Some of Lis exterior
views betray the skilled artist in their picturesqueness and
the clevernens with which the one point uf view which is the
right one haa been taken advantage of. Hanging on the
walla mre pictures of inventions sud machines in their
varioun stages of development, and this little gallery forms
» fitting complemen - to the scrap books we locked over
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down ataire ; for here is the old * barrel-o ' phonograph
of tes years ago side by side with the pecfect little instru-
maent of t,o-dnf. whils tha electric-light lamp ix shown in ita
infancy s wall ma In it maturity.

L'p still bhigher we mount, and come to & large, airy, well-
lit room directly over the library. Une end of this is occu-
piad by & rostrun, in front of which Lenchea ars disposed
This is the lecture voom, and hers at least once & weok the
ataff of assistants and their friends listen to & lecture on
soma mzfic of pinctical intareat to then:, deliversd either b
ane of the heada of departnients or by some acknowledg
expert from the outer scientific world, These lectures
which are viven at Mr Edison's solo expense, are viewed by
hin simply a3 an indirect means of increasing the efticiency
and tha eathusiasm of hix sorps of helpers,

At Virgil's angpestion we waste no tirma here, but follow
him dowa the winding staitcases and past the hive of buay
workers, until we have reached tha ground floor, and ave in
the onter air ance more, thongh our travela are not yet over,
Thers ara still the cutbuildings to be inveatigated, and be-
fora we bagin we have to visit the engine-house, andd admnire
tha powerful giant with his tireless arms turaing for ever,
like Ixinn, the huge whesl which represent~ the motive
Enwsr of all thoss whirring machines in the great threbbing

ailding. We deliver up our watches to a swart'ty handit,
who grins cheerfully as [:a relieves us of therw, and this act
of gpeliation sceomnplished we visit the electiic motora, which
fornish elsctricity not only to the conntless lamps in the
laburatory itself, but also to & large portion of the town of
Orange and to the larger subnrban resilences hereabouts.
“When we have wondered at these, Aml have been pleased
like children at the sizht of the conatant stream of nany-
colonred aparks which tly oft at variour places with Mephia-
tophelian energy, we prevailon the dusky baudit to render
up to ns once more our time-pleces, and emerge once wmore
to take & peeY ot the ten-feet-long astronomical telescope,
which has 11s little observatory all to iteclf, set up in a con-
venient part of the grounda

Then we visit the four one-story boildings, which I have
already described as running out at right angles to the main
edifice. In one of these iafhoused
the large ore separator, which haa
been above referred too. It is &

nderous aftair, with the ecruel-
ooking erusher attached which
grinda up the big masses of hema-
tite and quartz as though they were
loaf sugar, and then passes the
pulverized resnlt by means of an
endlesa clain of little bucketa to
the hopper, down which the metallic
stream falls, to separate into two
minor currents ere it reaches the
ground,—the sheep, or pure ore, on
one gicle : the goats, or refuse rock,
on the other.

The next building is devoted ta
storae purposes, and contains
naught of special intereat. ¢)f the
two remaining, one, which is full of
noisome fumes, in devoted to the
chemist of the establishment and
all his worke. Here, far from his
fellows, he ia allowed to make all
the horrible componads, with their
atill more haorrible smells, Le
pleases, and so presumably enjoys
the closest approach to happiness a
cheniist ¢an know, and varies the
monotony of existence by ah ocea-
sional explosion.

Tha last bnilding s in some re-
~pecis the most interesting of all
It contains some of the most
marvellous instrumeats of precision
to be found in the world, for here
are to be found those ingenivun
Arrangements for accuratsly
meaguring electricity and ligh ',
which are known &s galvanometsrs
and  photometers. With these
the strength of & current or the
vrilliancy of a light can be absolutely measureld to the
minutest fraction, npd eo delicate ave the galvanometers
that even n bunch of keys carried in one's pocket as one
stands near them will disarranpe their exyuisite senaibilities
and render them useless. In this room too are various ex-
aniples of magnetic ruile, one of wlhicli, an irnocent looking
affair abeut a juot in lengil, but containing many miles of
the firest silk-covered wire, crn throw & a]mrk twelve inchens
long, and kill a man or half & dozen men 1n & fraction of an
instant. Uther curious contrivances there are also, includ-
jog 8 miechanical caleulator, which will add up bezvildering
rows uf ligures, subtract and divide with the precision of &
normal schoolinaster, by the mere turning of a crank,

%0 we have *made the rounds,” and, entering once more
the laboratory proper, may chance to meet Edison himeelf,
his labours over, starting lhomewsrds.  He is ss full of
animnl spirits as a lad relensed frum his Latin lesson, and
we stroll with hims up the hill, und spend a few minutes
with him in the library of the magnificeat home, standing
in the centre of ita trimly kept lawns, and shaded Ly its
leafy trees, which he has built for hilseli awny from the
bustle of New York, the noise of which city he declares
drives him alumost insane, when for business reasons he las
to visit it. Then, as time and trains wait not even for us,
we take nur way to the atation, through the Jdneky evening
shadnws of the cunntry roads, and wag sur hends wisely as
we think, lir<t, of tha little newsboy crying his wnrea but a
comparatively few yenrs ago, and then of that mnrvelivos
building we Jinve just left, the woekly running expenses of
wliieh are far up in the thousamls, sl which swaa bailt anid
is maintained simply as the private workshop of one man
—surely the grandest wurkehop in the whele world,

SIN GEORGE GHREY AND THE FHONOGRAIMH,

ltecently, when Professor Avehibald had eonelnded hin
exlibition of the plonograph i Auckland and wna on the
wint of departing, it was wgdented by Mr Mitelell to Mr
“pton, the Mayor, that the oppartunily should be taken of
preserving for fnture generations a record ot the utterances
of Sir Geurge Grey. My Upton therenpon addreased
letter to Nir George Cirey, expressing lo him the iles.
Of thia the latter thought lit to approve, and a day
was necordingly sppointed on which Rir George Uirey
Profesaor Archiball, and Mr Upton met together av the
stindio of Mr Hanna, in (Jusen-street, ol enacted a cets
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mony to which posterity will look back with deep interest.
Sir George Grey, Professo: Archibald, and Mr Upton each
in torn repea.teg to the phionogruph the remarks cited below,
which were duly recorded by the instrument. ‘The eylinder
‘was then trananitted to the Pablic Librarisn to be grﬂervad
there fur verilication in the future, sccompanied by phato.

raphs of the sersce, an illustration of which we reproduce

y express permission of Mr Hanna,

The following are the phonograma :—

Sir (eerge Grey wpoke: 'Auckland, Februa 24th, 1891.
Citlzens of Auckland,— Yannre smongwt the Imru.llxm who intra-
diice, anil the rulets whe must guide and direct m now age, and
whin mudt enfallish mn e vet unknow:s nation,  Bak l'llpc\ndyou
will have to jook a new race and millions of tHa, he u!r
devolving on you Ina t one. With humility, yet with fortl-
tide, pueiue your tank. Falter not! march resolutely on, with
truth and justive upon cithor burdd of you, with the Jove of man-
kind as yuur guldi ®iar, your duul"m your Malcer ax the statf
on whh.-g; youlean, Then will tiad blews you, and remder you &
Bluasing to the nﬁuu ot to come, —GEDRUE GREY.

. Profeswor Archibald npoke: 'Mr Mayor,—I have mnch plaasure
in handing over ko you this phonogrsim cantaining Sir Geoergo
Grey's mersge to the cltizone of Auckland, 1 am, yours very
tenly, THOLIGLAB ARCIIBALD, - .

The Muayor spoke ! ‘Ithank you, Mr Archlbald, for the phono-
gram cortaining Bir Goeorwe Grey's words, which you have just

rerented to me for the citizens of Auckland, and 1 nhall doposit

t in the Public Livrary, which owes so much to Sir Ueorge Grey's
generowity.—J. H. Urron. )

HOW MR. QUAILCOME LOST HIS AFFIANCED,

—_—

OT cnly was Luey Bracebey a brave and high-
spirited girl, but incontestably one of the finest
types of feminine English beauty ss perhaps
would be found in any region of the dual hemi-
apheres, Alnnst as pretty a sight as eye conld

well on was tosee Luey’s regal-ehiselled, oval
face, with tie fresh carnation on her cheeks,
tustre in ber decidedly Saxon-Elue eyes, lon
auburn locks tossing abont her neeck an
' ' phoulders as she steeplechased around her

father's bush elearing upon his spirited *Cleveland ’ high-
back, yelept * Tipton Slasher.’ .

It may have been through sorme foreboding of approach.
ing more eligible rivala that caused Philip (Juaileoine, who
h!gi for some time previously wooed the lass, to ask her at
such an nntoward time aa Mareh, 1860, in the beginniog of
the Taranaki war, to ‘' name ihe day.’ . .

* Diefer your question, Phil,’ retarned Lucy, ‘until this
bit of g "'tift ” with the Maori is over. You a.c-iu\h your-
self with befitting manlinees through it, then, I can tell
you, yon need have no fear about the answer which you'll
receive. Like those, sir, being initiated into knighthood of
old, consider these hostilities with the aboriginea as yoor
ordeal V'

«Then, what if I am tipped over and mortally wounded ¥
Mr i )uailcome practically pat.

‘11 you aze, and have phowed good courage, and any
parson conveniently about, I'll narry you, though the sun
shounld never shine again upon your quickened bady. O,
you may laugh, dear,’ 2nid Lucy, with a sort of forced smile,
yet withal unmistakable ferviduess in her looks, *but every
wod which I've now been saying I mesan '

Then, in answer to a coo e-e from outside the. parental

reli, Lucy hurriedly bade a good-night, and sr to per-
F:.?rm some vrgent duty awaiting for her to do at hom

“1f ever there were a prize upon this earth worth seeking
to obtain,’ soliloquised this temporary desested swain, * by
Jove ! that prize is certainly Lucy Bracebey. She most un-
ynestionably ie a priceless gem ! But this ordeal, as she
calls it, is not quite to my taste. Hang me if the ver;
thoughts of it don't act insedatively ou my nerves ! Confoun:
thin Maori war, I say | It puts me into a queer fix more
ways thae one. How can a chap who has never yet handled
a gun, or, as far as that goes, any other weapon, be expected
to stand up in front of these cruel, haked savapes? Well,
there is one consolation abuut it, that is, if there’s a chance
of shirking or of untargetting one's self in a. confused crowd,
such, second to none, can Phil {Juailtome do, and do it, too,
also on the quiet.” o

Not many daia subsequent to the above noted ineident
the battle of Mahoetahi was fought and won. This was Mr
Philip Quaileome’s baptism of fire. It also was the firat
advantage on the field that the white skin had managed to
wrest from the swnrthy, and, as & watter of couiee, micro-
scopically was regarded as a rather large affair. Ay!in
those days for one to have stood at Mahostahi was one to
be invested amonyst his fellows with more than ordinary
signilicance. It was not uatil the lapse of several daya that
the individual conduct on the field came to be minutely
criticised. Men gibbering awaf amongst themselves enter
much deeper inte trifling details than is either necessary or
even possible for m comnmander to notice in otticial reports.
5till all are more or lesa convinced that it is from & combina-
tion, or agyregate of muall matters, that results, favourable
ur otherwise, are produced.

At thia time shesrsay rumourreached Lucy Bracebey’s enrs
jnimical to the conception of manhicod. It was her wish to
be suntained by herfchosen knight. However, by and by,
greatly to Lucy's relief, the direct lir =eemed to be
given to these aspersions, as l’hi!il!:, by his immediate
superior ofticers, was promoted to the rank of sergeaut ;

_and, indeed, mot only at this grade was his slevation
arrested, but ere ancther yoa: lie was commissioned an lieu-
tenant. Lucy, many’s the time afterwards, secretly congratu-
lated herself upon her prudent reticence io not_at any time
haviog so minch aa even hinted to her lover what had been
whispered about to this effect : That be had shammed o fit
in order to withdraw from the rankes confronting the enemy.
His recently rapid promoticns fully eatisfied Luey that such
dastaridly reporte were nothing nwre than epitetul venom
whicli she could never have forgiven herself had abe broached
the like to the individual whom they assailed.

Notwithetanding the clond of war, even then there were
interniittent periods of light-hearted exubgrations, of which
Misn Lucy Bracebey waxnostinted aharer. Never, parhaps,
was [uey miore beatilied in her life than when she was
threading the intricate convolutions of nuadrillea, or whirl-
ing in n cireular dapce with the pariner she had plighted
her word to. At no tine does pleasurable sxcitement
ancerm] to sach & pitch of ecatary aw that in which it follows
excitement of & lesa scceptalile kind. It in, like many
thingn else, consideralily enlianced Uy diversity of circum-
stances, Cilimpsea of aunslioe are mote appraised than
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eould not readily be ‘ wiped out.' A meed of axesllencs is
not 8o well deserved whea those sach awarded cling to at-
traction as it in to those who tepacionsly sdhere to thas
which apparestly seema repelinnt.

Two or three years more wore roond and still p tly

qug«l—np bullabaloo i coly & destardly hoax, merely o

ig hunt? Mareh off at onve the convoy.  The sconer Lhe
tter 1 mend someone out hero as a relisf.’

er Philip Yusileome sbortly after had the opportunity

continoed to hover aver this region the demon of war. A%
this stage, whatever advance was made on hostile gronnd,
sarthen redonbits were constructed in order to make the ae-
guired footing pood. In ons of thesa, numed Potuke,
situsted tem or eleven miles wonth from New Plymouth,
Lientenant Quailcome was Mmgornily placed in command,
Nona know, saving thuse who have happened to have bean
pent up for some time in these places of confinement, the ex-
treme irksoinguess of the sitnation, and this Potukoe Redonbt
especially seemed as an epitome of all that was miserable
and dispiriting, with wily savage foes in front, deep, dark,
and treagherous scrul-eovered gnllies in the rear, trackless,
precipitate hills on the left, and the frowning billows of the
coutiouous wninterropted beams. Lucy coald honestly say
that which many of her congeners at that tims could not,
despite the large influx of masculine sttraction which sor-
rounded_her, no errant thooght had ever had a place in her
mind. Like the magnet, no matter what extraneous force
in brought to make it move, it still veers to its aympathetic
point. Yet let not candonr be withheld. Albiough auch
shonld modify a little Lucy’s exeniplary loyalty, Mr Philip
Quaailconse, in his neat, hali-dress uniform presented a fignze
and nien which for handsomeness—to use a volgarism—
great Pacific on the right. Thoee holding this retited work
under Lieutenant {)oailenme consisted of six sergeants, aa
many tnore corporsls, and about four score of men. The
only intercourse witli these in the Hedoubt and the cuter
world at thiz time waa an occasional visiting friend, whe
came under the protection of the convoy which bromght

their periodical snpplies. On more than one occasion Miss
Bracebey had availed herreldf of this opporlunit{. when she
was regarded, not alone the Lieutenant, but likewice by

all under bim, almost in the light of a divinity.

‘Pluck up your courage, Phil ; take heart of grace,” Lucy
world say when conversing apart. * This sort of precarious
mode of living cannot last: a great while langer. The Maori,
it istrue, is now maddened with sheer desperation. Possibly
h_e may give one or two minre inconsequent tlickers, and then
hia light will be out. They cannot be snppased to suppors-
themselves on air alone aby more then Eoropeans,’

‘I wish yon were as true a prophet, Lucy, as yoo are a
model of true loveliness,’ responded the lientenant
ecs«tn.tma]lg. ‘As for myself, I don's care so much about
danger when it comes short and sweet; but really this
dreary, dragging same, which we are now playing, would tire
the patience of Job, Do you kaoow, Lucy,” continmed he,
‘that I do wish sometimes from the bottom of my heart that
these plaguey, swarthy devils would think fit to make an
attack opon this ition, as & fellow then, if he escaped
being knocked heels over head, might stand a better chance
of getting removed out of this cumed boxed-in place ;
whereas as things are now I see no chance whatever.
Hang it ! there's the convoy about tostart back again. Good-

bye, Lucy, 1 huf)e to see you out soon again,’
“ Bya-bye, FPhil, rﬂ'oined Lucy, cheerily, as she sprung
on her eaddle. ‘Mind the Scoich saying, **It's s lang lane

that's got nae ture,” If I can't get away by the mext
convoy I’ll not fail to write.’

It was not a very great while after the sbove expressions
of Mr Quailcome were made in regard to an attack before
that in reality it seriously leoked as if his wishes were
going to be realiced, It was a dark, moonless night, or
rather morning, drawing oh towards four o'clock, when all
in the encients of Potuko Redeubt were suddenly called to
arme, The sentry upon the parapet thereof had fired off
hie piece and reported to the sergeant of the gnard that he
had dist.inchliy heard a snbdued shufling and like the sonnd
of low, rapi ;fenking voices in the scrub near by. Un-
q ionably Mr Quail , at this alarm, did not specially
avince any grentdpmfnundib of martial tact, but rather, as
the French would term it, that of being insense, He went
miriding and jumping about bere and there like a cockerel on
& hot gridironm, brandishing aloft his sword in rhe mir in
rococeo Btyle, and vociferatipg loudly na the men were fall-
ing in; ' Now, prepare to die like Britons ! Now or never,
men, die like Biitone, and spare not the steel! Sergennt-
Major Free, march the company in quick time through the
embrasure, then deploy into line, and charge at the doable
the moment you set eyes on the treacherous cannibals,
Meanwhile, T'll hazard going round to the rear by myself,
a0 83 %0 be satinfied whather or not our retrent is clear,
Heaven belp us if we are surronnded !

The sun once more had been visible for fully two houm
in the horizon, when, palidly and stenlthily, Lientenant
Quailcome re entered tgu Potuko Redoubt, hia servant
merely renarking, as bis master threw himself down un-
beoted and unclothied on & conch in the marguee, * By Jove,
sir, didn't we give these brutes a fine dressing

How it was perhaps will for ever remnin an insoluble mys.
tery ; that win of Potuko getting surprised was bruited abont
New Plymouth that same morning, by daylight, bat snch,
indeed, nevertlieless was the care, The story ran that the
position bad been rushed by the eneny, who after a fearful,
sanquinary struggle were expelled by the defenders. In
short, 8o cireometfantially were the incidents of the meleé
detailed, that the Adjutant-Genersl of the forced, unider an
escort, socomphnied by & few privileged friends, Luey in
the number, set out in hot haste for the supposed theatre of
conflict. Oun reaching thither they were apprised that the
Jacile princeps of the redonbt was still recumbent on his
conch under the intlaence of the heavy goddess, However,
Bergeant-Major Felix Free, next in rank, wae in attend-
ance.

¢I am curious to learm, Sergeant-Major Free," spoke the
visiting official, *with what force you followed np the
pursiit V'

' With the whole of the troops in the fort, sir, harring the
Lieutenant,’

¢ And pray, wheie waa be? :

'When he gave me orders to satly out with every man-
jack we had, he said that he would by himeelf vontore
round to inspect the rear to see if the ground for a retreat
was clenr.’

! Christopher | what an unwarrantable proceeding I” ex.
claimed the A.A.G., who then proceeded to further catechise.

*What waa the result of the charge? I mean what were
the casualties ? -

* We nsiled together, sir, fve foligrown and two ball-
grown hogs, ides & mother with m litter of young, which
afterwards we lot gu !’ :

*Five full-grown and two holf-grown hogn! Incompre-
hensible, Ajax! And do you mean to say that all this

d p impelf befors lr:cdy Bracebey, but fels con-
siderably mop-plwmed by the lady whom he interviewed
reaching lim & small packet oot of her pocket, saying,
‘ Here are your letters and presents.  Mine yon oan return
or retain &b it pleases you. I Aave vemtured locking beAing
and seen the relrecd cdear, thereby Pve (fected an rscape.’

ON PIPES.
Lorp BYRON in hia Eastern travels became a great pipe-
fmcni_r 'h :dnd D:;mli.ﬂwhen in (‘a:fm. proved hi.mu]f‘ an ac-
complial smoker. & poasessed & great variety of pi
from hookahs to dhnod He r-l?' d ID’HIB gfpﬁﬁ
pipeaina magniloquent fashion. One he ealled Hosphorous,
and another Bultan. The atems of some of them were many
feet long, made of wood covered with Huted silk. Ibis con-
sidered the cherry tree and jasmine make the best pi
stoma ; the longer and straightet the stem the greater is the
value. . The bowls of such pipes are usnally of red clay, and
orarnented.

The narghilé is said to be a favourite with Syrian ladies,
who inbale the smoke through & globular glass vessel filled
with scented watsr. - In Egypt, too, this kind of pipe is
Ingre in fashion than the ciigoque. Bplendid pipes with
their attendant cere ien of filling, cleaning, and present-
ing by special servants, form one of the most oatentatious
of Ciriental extravagstces. The intluence of Eurcpean
habita ia, we believe, causing the hookah, with all its pomp
and dieplay, to disappear in India. The pipes used in
Morocen are very fanciful and profusely decorated. The
Celeatials’ pipes have long delicate tubes with tiny bowls.
Opium is smoked from pipes having a sort of bowl in the
centre, instead of at the end of the stem. A slender bambeo,
with & hele bored near the closed end of & jnint, forms
a handy emoking arrangement for a Chinaman of the poor .
classes : bat his richer neighbonrs wee a handsome litsle
water pipe made of brass or silver. The bowl is filled with
6 little pinch of tobacco which only provides one or two
whifis, o, of course, this pipe has to ge refilted apgain and
agnin, This in scarcely the sort of emoke that could be in-
dutged in during work.

. Nor is the German pipe much better in thia respect, fo1
ite lon% gandily-pictnred china bewl requires to be sup-
¥ the band like a long elay. Ag these large bowls

rted
‘Egld tany onnces of tobacco, they snppeated an idea to a

eotfee-house keeper of Vienna of attracting cnstomers, - He
had & china pipe bowl suspended over a large circular table,
of ench gigantic dimensions as to. be capable of contaiviog
a pound of tabacco, and vupplied with a suthicient number
of tubes to accommodate thirty persons &t ope time. The
novelty is said to have succeeded, and the coffee house was
constantly crowded. In epite of all rivals, clay pipes have
held their own. They bave been manufactured in great
numbers by the Duotch, who were very jealous of rivalry.
They once took a carious method to_rain a manufactory of
pipes which had been set up in Flanders As the high duty
rendered a large importation too expensive, they loaded a
large ship with pipes, and er?oae ¥ wtecked ber near
Ostend. "The pipes were landed from the wreck, in accord-
ance with the maritime laws of that city, and sold at such
low prices as defied competition ; consequently, the new
manufactory was ruined. Some Swiss pipes are formed of
many pieces, ornamented with earvinge, and the bowls pro-
tected from rough weather with metal caps.
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BACHELOR APARTMENTS.

» TyHERE is alwayr an sir of mysiery and romanee to the
feminine mind in the mere name of cluba and bachelor
apartmients. . )

When s club gives an entertainment of any kind the fair
sex Are certain to respond to the invitation with alaerity
and with the intention and svowed purposs of examining
man's haunts, aeeing what men do in their clobe and going
away with & peneral impression that a clob in alwaysen fite
and torned npaide down.

1f thers is such & disposition to examine clobs, there s a
still greater one to see a bachelor apartment, and an invita.
tion to dinper at one of these would be far more eagerly ac-
cepted than one to s dinner given by the more prossic
masried people. X :

There in a svupcon of wickedness about the idea of a dinner
at » bachelor's honse, even though the dinner is chaperoned
by & dame a4 proper and correct as Mrs Grondy herself, Te
is, however, & chance given to few, aa there are bot few
bachelors who keep entablisbments capable of giving dinners,
thongh the apartments themselves are in many cases avery
way suitable. X

he great army of bachelors in great citiea have tobe
housed as well as fed, and in all these cities there are plenty
of apartments for hachelors only. DParis takes the palm of
them for apartments, the luxuries of which are simply
 wonderful, ~ And next to Paris come New York, thongh in-
dividnal inetances here can compare with snything the
Parisian capital ean produce in the way of perfect comfort,
good taste and perfection of appointiment.

One often hears the remark, '1 wonder why — don't
marry.’ Perhaps if his apartments wera seen and hia lifs
watched the reason could be given. A bachelor with enlti-
vated tastes can get around him a combination of comfort
and luxury that cannot be found in mioat married people's
honses, however wealthy. There is also the freedom of
bachelor life that has ita charm, the capability of packing a
portmantean and departing to the attermost ends of the
eartl if the spirit s0 wills, with none to question, no one to
gainsay, only one’s self to consult.

There may be another side to the question, for when sjck-
ness or depression takes a strong hold, the care of the
servant, however excellent a man he may be in the cleaning
of trousers, varnishiog of boota and ecientifie oiling of hats,
is but & poor exchange for the tender nursing of a wife,
mother or sister. A bachelors life on the whole, however,
if he be a rich bacbelor, makes him & man who need not be
pitied, and when hia time does eome—as come it almost
always does—he will settle down inte double harness as

uietly ae if he had been broken to it years ago, and though
the contemplation of the flickering fames of the winter fire
may recall the days when he was a gai young dog and a
feative bachelor, the pleasabt little card ‘parties and the
feative snppers, he will aronse from his cogitetion e a cry
from the nursery reminds bim that times have cbaoged, and
think that after all he has made a change for the better.

. Muartin, Pholo,

TORIN WHITNEY.
Drowned near Wairoa South, Auckland, February 15th.

YACHTING FATALITL&T WAIROA SOUTH,

'WE publish in the present issun the portraite of three of the
four young men who were so unfortunate as to lose their lives
in the yachting accident neay Auckland on Bunday, the 15th
of February, The party conosisted of Rubin Whitoey,
Alfred Stevens, Gordon John Hale, and John Burnside.
They started early in the day to pass over from Wairoa
Houth to Chamberlin's Irland, & distance of some five miles,
and reached their destination in safety. TIn theevening they
86t out to retorn, but oever reached home. Un the fullow-
iog Friday the body of Whitoey was discovered near the
shore, with bis watchetopped at & quarter past sight. Two
days later the bodies of Hurnside and Btevens wers also re-
cuvered, and aubeeu:nhly Gordon Hale's body waa found.
Bo far pothing has been seen of the yacht.

We have o scknowlsdgs onr indebtednoess to Mesarw
Burton Bros,, Dunedin, for the permission to reproduce the
viewa of Duaoedin, ou the firt page of this iseue.

ADVANTACES OF A BAD MEMORY.

A BAD memory, says a satirieal writer, is always a good
thing to & bad poet. He linda bis miad full of fine thonghta
and fancies, which tmake him feel prond of himself. - Not re-
miembering that they are the ine thouglita and fancies ofother
poeis, he naturally imagines that tiuy are his own,
makes free nsa of them acoordinyly, mnd thereby acquires
the fame of an original bard among the section of the publie
that is blessad with memories no better than his own. Then,
too, the benefits of & bad memory to & mas who is fond of
reading ean scarcely be over-eatimated, It at once makes
bia small library as inexhaustible as that marvellous pitcher
of water from which everyona might drink as much as he re-
quoired, and still it always remained foll to the brim. Ha
nay read s gnod novel or a good posm and enjoy its beautica
to the utmost; but in & short time lie has guite forgotien
themw, and ean take np the same book and reng it again with
84 mineh delight, as if he had never read it before. This is a
‘]I[',g in which the man with the good memory eannot indulge.

e exquisite pleasnre one feels in reading some of our beat
bookas for the firet time he can enjoy bt once. If he taken
n% the hook & second time he too clearly remembers the
whole plot and how it will end ; it is stale and unprofitabla
to him ; it has lust its glosa of newnees, and he warvels at the
delight it gave himu when be read it before. Baut to the man
with memory the book never becomsa stale; he can
always read it apain after a short interval and renew his
former rapturves over it, He is & happy men,  For him the
rose never loses ita fragrance. He eats hia cake and has it,
in spite of the proverh, and will continue to eat and have it
as long as he lives.

. . ALFRED STEYENS,
Drowned noar Wairos South, Auckland, February 15th.

A GLEVER FRAUD,

THE police records of the. French capital have juat been en-
riched by another of those clever bits of Parisian ropuery
thnt make plain ordinary swindling appear in comparison as
inactistic as hod-carrying, The Parisian dailies published
lately this announcement . —

* A splendid wedding will take place here toward the end
of tke month. M. W. Thompson, & millionaire American
broker, will marry Miss Ellen Barber, the only daughter of

- the highly rel‘aipected Reav. J. M. Barber of New Zealand.’
a

Abent ten 3 after this notice appeared a man with a
white beard and in clericrl garments intreduced himsell at
the jewellery shop of Mme. Prevost as Rev, Dr. Barber,
and asked that an attendant be sent with a great variety of
jewels to his house in Bassano, in order that Mr Thempson,

is futuie pon-in-law, might choose fitting wedding gifts for
the coming bride. The old man designated som:e £2,000
worth of jewels as the most likely lot for his fuinre son-in-
law’s taste and left. The next morning Mme. Prevost her-
self took the jewels designated and sonie £1,000 worth more
to the house in Bassano-street. She wasled into a splen-
did reception-room by a maid servant, who took her card to
the ® pastor.” She was reeeived in a few minutes by the old
man 1n a salon crowded with evidences of the wealth of the
occupants. He said :

-‘l\‘f daughter is too ill to rise. Her #wwce i with her,
andhi you will atep in they will make their selection to-

ether.

& The * pastor’ opened the door to admit the caller to his
danghter’s bedside, but waz stopped by a woman's voice :

* The woman muet come to-morrew. I am not able to see
strangers to-day.’
< Hut, m{ dear child, yon can just take a glance or two,

B0 A8 to tell ns what you wish,' remonstrasved the * tor,’
and theo torning to Mme. Prevoet: ' The poor girl has &
terrible headache and objects to seeing atrangers. T will

just give her & look mt the things myeelf, and ihen give the
order.”

He took the tray with the £3,000 worth of jewels, gave
Mme. Prevost an album of views of the Yosemite for her

entertainment, and then went to the woman in the next,

rooni, He returned to chat with Mme, Prevest, but was
called away by the announcement, * I have mude my choice,’
The pastor remained away five, ton, fifteen winutes. Mme,
Prevost became aervous, and knocked at the bedreom door,
No anewer. She tried it. It wes locked. She hurried to
the other doors. They, too, were fast. She socrenmed and
pounded until the janitor came to her rescue, The falss
pastor and danghter and maid servant liad gone and have
not been seen wioce, They had taken the rooms the day
before and had oot even paid the rent.

Bunday SBchool Buperintendeat: * Who led the children
of Israel into Cannsn?! Will one of the amaller hoys
anawer? {(No reply.) Buperintendent (romewhat sternly}:
*Can no one tell ¥ "Little boy on that seat next to the aiale,
who led the chiliren of Israel into Cannan?t Little Boy
{badly frightened): *It waan't me ; I—we jint moved yers
ot week.'

THE MERCER RECATTA.

LAYT Batarday the Mercer Annaal Regatta wae held st that
locality on the Waikato Hiver, and was attended by:, nite
a sumber of vieitors from Awckland by specisl excursion
train .e)‘pluaul illustrationa elsawbhere will afford those
readery THE GRAPHIC who have not visited Mercer
some idea of the locality, and of the very intersst-
ing aquatic sporte which comprise the Hegatia. Merver
is now about the only place in New Zealand where s
gennina Maori canos race ean be sean, and the Maori
sports constitute the chief attraction in the Hegatts there,

'he Macris of the vicinity entated into the preparations for
the regatte with great zeal, and in ocrder to get upa race
for large canoes (V¥ aknatiwai), one Acpu had a very large
canoe cut out at Mangatawhiri, on the Waikato, last month
specially for this contest. The sight of a nuniber of well-
manned canoes paddling np or down the river gives visitors
some slight idea of the spectacle the moble Waikato often
presented in the old times of Maoiidom, with whole fleets of
plumed and decorated 7§ nintena sweeping along its surface
on some warlike excorsion. Thoss times are changed now,
and at the moat all the nse John Maori can find for ﬁis canoe
is to padidle himseli and wakine or & few potatoes and pige
acroea the river. One of the most amusing ccontests in re-
gattas of this sert is the canoe hurdle race, which often, as
depicted in ounr illustration, causes great fun through the
inability or tardiness of the craft to leap the obatacle. The
Maori wcvhine race, oo, is often produckive of much mersi-
ment. Ve shonld mention that it is very greatly owing to
the antiring exertions of My * Tommy ' Porter, a well-known
glereer boniface, that the snccess of these annual regattas is

ue,

A PERSEVERING CONTRIBUTCR.

A GOOD many years ngo & magazinist whose pame is
now fameus sent his Hrst manuscript to a magazine.
It was rejected. After n time he sent another, which
was also rejected, and next montl another, which met the
aame fate.

Inetead of being crnshed by all thia ill-fortune he began
to eend in two or three manuscripts every month, consisting
of essays, sketches, poems, romances and tales of adventure,
Lot not one of them all was nm?(ed by the editor of the
wiagazine in the course nf the half year during which the-
patient writer kept np his merry Inbours,

This writer, however, did not become disconraged, but
continyed to send more and more manuscript to the othice of
the maparine, and at last they are thrown into & waste

per barrel near the editorial table without being looked at
F(:r the editor had become disgusted over the seribbler's per-
tinacity. The receptarle in which the nianoscripts were
kept eame to be knawn in the oftice as *——'"s barrel,’ and
every month to the end of the year, he continued to add to
ita atock. The editor bad ceased to take any interest in
this paper atock, or in its growth or in the barrel, but often

ez,

JOUN
Drownoed near Wairca South, Avckland, February 15th.

BURNAILE:

told huierous stories about it to his literary visitors, who
langhed at them, as & matter of conrse.

Une of these visitors, after langhing st & story abont the
barrel and the prolifie contributer to 1k, got the notion that
there must be *somethiag in’ & writer of such extravrdinar
Eerbinwity. He took out of the barrel a manuacript, which

appened to be s poem, locked at it, liked its opening, grew
enthusiastic as he continned to vead it, end when he had
tinisbed its perueal plorified the writer of it and told the
editor of the magazine that this wre a grand work which
ought o be given 1o the world &t once. [t waa printed in
pext month's magazine, to the arunzement of its writer.

The popularity of the new poet was soon made manifest,
and further productions of his pen were now in demand.
The old barrel was ransacked. The eswnyn and other
thioge thers were eaperly seizerd by the editer of the maga-
zine and were printed month alfter month.

The writer of the rejected nianuscripts beman to hear of
his renown. High remuneration wes otfered to him for hin
handiwork. His name in now known far sl wide, He
baa for yearn past hieen enjoying the rewardn of that extran-
ordinary pertinacity and patience which he displayed when
he firat atrove to gain admirsion into the literary field.
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We shall altoaya be pleased to receive accownta of entertain-
menis, dances, ete., from any place where we have no regular
correspondent. AU lettersto be signed in full, not for publication
but s a guarantee of aceuracy.

AUCKLAND.

DEear Brx, MARCH 3.

Lady Onslow’sreceptionat Government House was’

amostenceessful and charmiognfair. Ibelieve that fully five

hundred ladies and gentlemen availed themselves of this op-

Kortunity of testifying their loyalty to Her Majesty through
t)

t reprosentativea in Auckiand, for I am euare the ladies .

{ook upon the Governor's wife as quite as important a
personage a8 himself. Her Excellency has such pleasant,
unnftectedly gracions mannera that she put all those wha
hed the honour of a few minotes' conversation with her im-
mediately at their ease, The large drawing-room was
prettily decorated with HAowers, whilat in the dining-room
‘uppoaite, several tables accommodated tea and coffes, with
variaticna in confectionery, beantiful grapes, with stronger
beverages for the tea-scorning male element. Shortly after
four o’clock the Countess entered the reception-room, and
greeted cordinlly those visitors who had already masembled.
Ylis Excellency the Governor, Mr Walrond and Captain
‘Guthrie were with Lady Onstow, and exerted themselves to
find topica of cunversation interesting to the diverse com-
pany, which speedily Blled the apacions room, and was
presently drafted off to the dining-room to make havoe of
the afternoon tea so liberally provided, Lady Onelow’s
ostume waa very tasteful and pretty, though asimple. - Tt
conaisted of a gown of lavender blue trimmed with ficelle
lace, high puffed sleeves, a dainty little bonnet tied under
the chin with moss-green velvet strings oompletinﬁ &
<charming fout ersemble. There were so very many ladies
present, most of them strangers to me, and so many
pretty gowns, that bo describe them all ia an absolutely im-
passible task. Therefore those ladipa whose chic costumes
<o not appear will please nceept this explanation. Now for
& few dresses whose wearers happened to come within reach
of my visual organs. Mrs F. Nelson Geor%e (Wapiti) was
gowned in & very handeome brown dress with_brocade trim-
ming, pretty bonnet to match; Miss Effie Murdoch
{Palmereton Houth), who is visiting her, wore a very pretty
dress of sultan trimmed with white braided embroidery,
Horal hat; Mrs Napier was wearing one of the most elegant
dresses of the aftetnoon, of a dainty cream with shell pink
tlowers contrasted with maroon plash ; Mrs Shera, claret cos-
tume handsomely beaded, bonnet with orangeostrich feather ;
Alrs Tait, styiish black costuine ; Mrs Masefield flowered dark
crushed strawberry ; Mrs Roche, tasteful mauve and black
tilette; Miss Jones(Sydney),greyisngown, brownriiksleeves,
tloral toque with scarlet poppies; Misa Shirley Baker,
pretty cream costume ; Mre Martin, black ; Miss Martin,
all white ; Mrs Allan Kerr Taylor, monrnoing toilette; her
daughtera were in white with black ribbons ; Mra Gascoigne,
black silk and black lace ; Mre I. Coates, green dress, crushed
strawberry ribbons in her bonnet ; Mm . Chambers Taylor,
hand e black cx ; her sister, Miss White, prett
lilac dress, bonnet to correspond ; Misa Jesaie Taylor, alyl
white ; Miss Louie Taylor, tlowered delaine with moss green
velvet ribbon trimmings; Mrs Mahoney, very pretty
Hlowered heliotrope trimmed with velvet of the sanie shade;
Mrs J. M. Alexander, very pale %my striped poplin dress,
becorning boanet of twe phades electric blue and forget-me
nats ; Mra W, liattray, stone-coloared and blue-spotted silk,
cream hat with narrow black velvet ; Mrs Charles Henketls,
stylish black costume; Miss Binney, pansy flowered de-
laine; Mrs Houghton, pretty navy blue with velvet
trimmings, white feathered-bonnet; Mrs F. Ireland, very
handsome lace-pannelled - costume, black bonnet relieved
with grey; Mies lreland, pretty rose-coloursd gown with
white braided work trimiming, white ostrich plumed hat ;
Misa Battley, cream dress with Koman striped slesves
cream hat; Miss Bartiey, olive green with shot silk
trimming ; Mrs Tewsley, navy blue; Mrs Priet, black,
wlite in her bonnet; 8 Willinms, black ; Mrs Upton,
whom 1 ought to have mentioned before as she is the mayot-
ess, only f’nm writing just as I recall the diesses, wore a
handsome black silk ; ber daughter, a pretty grey costums ;
Ming Devaore, claret-coluared costume ; Miss Clayton, pink ;
Mrs Goodliue waa dressed in & gown of bright flowers on &
black ground ; Miss Stevenson, Freach grey cashmers, dark
jacket, grey feathiered bat to match; Mre Howsrd Keep,
atylish tailor.uade black cloth coatume; Miss Chambers,
white ; Mrs John leid, China bloe, with silver braid zounve
trimmang, becoming cream bennet ; Mre Crenonini, ruse, with
black braided zcuave trinuming; Mra Dixon, black ; Miss
Lixen, Yokohnmacoatume ; Mrs Brigham,very stylishily made
black watered silk ; her dasughter was garmented in pretty
lilao with what the boys call * black hxings; Mm Tebba,
black silky diess with tiny coloured llowers all over ity
trimmed with black ribbon-velver, white boonet; Mrs
Bourne, navy blue costume with white spote; Mra B,
Heaketh, yrey, blnck bonnet, & crimson ruse relieviog it
Mrs A, Buckland, silver-grey ; M Cling, sage-green and

white Inca (m pretty dress); Mrs C. M. Nelson, light navy
coatume ; Mra Dadley, black, lace mantle, white Howers in
her bonnet ; Mra (otler wore, as she always does, o strik-
ingly handsome dress. The little Ladiea {iwendoline and
Dorothy pat in an appearance about five o'clock, dressed in
daint; wﬁite froeks, with large Leghorn hata trimmed with
ontrich feathers. They made their way at once to Lady
Onslow’s gide and_ aunswered prettily, tl onﬁl; shyly, when
spoken to. Lord Hiuna was not present, which sorme baby-
worshipping mothers regretted. At leaat he had not come
in when we left, i

Mra Motion | Weatern Spring's Lodge) %nve a very pleasant
little * at home’ the other afternoon to bid farewell to Mre
Carey Hill, who ia retarning to Christchurch. Mrs Motion
wha wearing a pretty brown and white flowared dress ; Mrs
MeArvhur (Upper Quoeen-street), blue flowered costume ;
Mrs F. Ireland, handsome shot eilk ; Mrs Joseland (Sydney),
Hlowered delnine, bronze silk sleeves ; M Hill, black, re-
lieved by & cream flowered bonnet ; Mm Greenwood, hand.
some surah silk, white bonnet; Mre Upton, black silk.
Reveral of thoss present ap in the list of names in Lady
Onslow’s reception, so 1 will not repeat them. A charming
afternoon tea was provided, Mr Motion's beautiful grapes
being an important feature.

The Sheridan Company are now performing the bur.
lesque of * Little Black-Eyed Susan’at the Opera Honse
to large audiences. The piece ia prettily o , the music
thtoughont excellent, and the local allusiona occasionally
exceedingly amueing, Altogether I liked the performance
mnch better than '%‘un on the Bristol.” The night T was
present evening dress in the circle was conspicuous only by
ita absence. Mre Blair wore a handsome black silk gawn
tastefully trimmed with jet, prey gloves; Mrs Ross, pretty
gobelin blue gown ; Mies Connolly, white gown tastefully
trimmed with embroidery ; Mea White, pretty grey silk gown;
Miss Scutt, réséda green ﬂgﬂwn, the ice prettily braided ;
Miss Henderson, etylish tiow
bands of moss green ribbon velvat ; Misa Reid, pretty silver-
%rey gown trimmed with ribbon velvet to mateh; Miss

oung, pretty white costume trimiued wish fine embroidery 5
Misa Eynch, lack silk and lace gown ; Miss Owen, pretty
pale pink Howered costuine ; her younger sister wore white
with pale blue sash ; Mrs Hanpa, black silk costutne ; Mry
Austin, black silk costume; Mra Cameron wine-coloured
merveillevx gown ; her litile daughter wore a pretty pale
blue frock ; Mrs Weston, pretty helictrope gown; Mm H
R. Brown, black eilk costume; Miss Hill, pale green
costume ; her sister wore white ; Miss Harrig, créme em-
broidered costume, the waist encircled with a sash of pale

reen sill ; Miss Graham, all white costume ; Mra Lewis, -

lack silk,

Gireat interest was manifested at the pretty marine -

suburb of North Shore in the nuptials of Miss Bartley and
Mr Frank Ernest Mason. The families to which the young
couple belong are well known and respected residents of the
Shore, and long before the hony fixed tor the ceremony {half-
past three) Holy Trinity Church was crowded to the doors
with friends and interested epectators. The altar waa
tastefully decorated with Howers, and a pretty archway of
Hlowers and evergreens waa placed at the foot of the aisle,
The ceremony was performed by the Rev. J. Bates, the
sarvice being choral. The bride, who was given away by
her father, Mr E. Bartley, wore a handsome gown of ivory
white Indian silk mede with long train; the front of the
skirt was perfectly piain with the exceptivm of three tiny
frills at the foot. She also wore the usual wreath of orange
blossoms and long talle veil, and carried a very beanti-
ful bouquet of pure white blossuins and delicate ferna
and ner{. The bridesmaids, four in aumber, were
the Eliaeea Mason (2), sisters of the bridegroom, and
Bartley, sisters of the bride. The first couple wore pretty
créme costumes with long loops of heliotrope ribbon from
the shoulder, and the other couple tasteful heliotrope gowns:
Each maid were & spray of flowers in the hair, and each
carried & haodsome bouguet of flowers, The groomsmen
were Messrs Whitaker (bestman), Alf, Bartley, Theo. Queree,
and Bartley. A1 the conclusion of the ceremony the Rev.

J. Bates piesented the bride with a handsome family Bible .

from the vestrymen of Holy Trinity Charch in recognition

of her long and valusble services in connection with the .

musical portion of the service. Mr and Mrs Dartley gave a
large and very enjoynb]ali)urty in hunour of the event, dauc-.
ing being kept up until long after mideight, On the
fcﬁowing ovening a children's party was given, the hours
passing most plensantly with dancing, music and games,

I nnilerstand the marriage of Miss Challis, of Fainell, to
& son of Judge Munro takes place shortly.

Mrs Edward Cooper gave a children’s party at her resi-
dence, Hamilton Hoad, Ponsonby, in honour of her little
daughter Evelyn’s seventh birthday. Upwards of forty
little guests were present, and the afternoon was speat
most enjoyably. Tea was served on the lawn, a few Indy
friends assisting Mra Cocper in entertaining and amusing
the children.

Mr W. Simms, ledger-keeper st the Bank of New Zea.
land, left by the s.s. Maospouri for Christchurch for the
purposs of entering the holy state of matrimoeny, his bride-
elect heing m resident of that city. Prior to his departure
the empluyés in the bank presenied him with & very chaste
and handsuome silver tea-uro bearing 8 suitable iunseription.
Mr Hobart, assistant tant, in king the t
tion, referred in complimentary terme to the higfx eateem
and reyard in which the recipient was held Ly his feliow
employés, nad expressed the wish that the new life he was
abaut to enter upun would be vne of the ulmoat beppinesa
aad proaperity.

Hie Excellency the Uovernor, accompanied by Lady
Onslow, who wors & stylish Llue owered silk gown and
dainty little bonnet, Mr Fuller, un English gentleman, nud
Hin Worship the Mayor, Mr Upton, psid & visit to the

wered delaine gown tritnmed with,

Truant School, Albert-streot. Mr Barlinson, head-master,
put the children through a number of sxercisea, and the dis-
tinguished visitors sxpressed themselves highly pleased with
the good order mnd discipline maintained, with the
general conduet of the children. The schocl, ms yon are
awars, is the only one of the kind in the colonies, the pupils
bainy the little waifs and strays |;:nhnmd from the streets,
who are throogh the kindness and firmness of their teachers
aducated and trained so that they may become reapected
members of the community. Before leaving His Excellency
kindly invited the children to tea at Government Houose,
stipulating that onlf those who attended school refulnly
until the date wonld be allowed to be present. In com-
sequence the sevices of the trumat officer are not now re-
uired, for not only do thechildren attend regularly, but the
kaliders and incorrigibles have alao returned, so that the
nchool is at present full to overflowing,

The 2nd of April is the date fixed for the Citizens’ Ball.
What to wear is the question now agitating feminine minds,
One dressmaking firm, I hear, have already receivel orders
for upwards of thirty new gowns. The Noithern Club also
purpose giving & balt to the (Governor and Lady Oaalow.
Admiral Lord Charles Scott, Lady Secott, and family, and
the vessels comprising the Squadron have also arrived, so
that the next month or two promises to be exceptionally
gnﬁonnd lively. .

rd Onslow baa consented to open the Society of Arta
Exhibition when the neual conversazione will be held,

Ere closing I must describe s few pretty gowns [ have seen
lately.  Mms Coom, stylish black eilk and lace gown,
dainty little chip bonnet trimmed with ribbon ; Mrs Tapper,
atylish gown of ‘blue and mixpences,’ the bodice finished
with Directoire frilling, black lace hat ; Mm Schappe, black
silk gown btrimmed with ribbon velvet, grey hat trimmed
with oatrich feathers to match ; Mrs Hawurth, dark blue

wn flowered with white, biscuit-colonied bonnet ; Misa

‘enton, pretty biscuit-colonred gown, gema hat; Mra Beat,
créme fown trimmed with moss green ribbon, bat te cor-
respond.
MUERIEL,

 WELLINGTON.

( Delayed in transmistion. } i
DEar BEE, FERRUARY 21,

The two chief eventa in e beau monde this week
have been Lady Campbell's grand concert aud a farewell

ball given to Captain and Mra Russell, the former of which -

yon shall hear firat. It was given in the Theatre Royal,
which large building was erowded in every part, especially
80 in the dress circle, where even the steps were occupied.
Lady Campbell's singing, of course, was the feature of the
evening, and she happened to be in spiendid voice, and de-
lighted everyone, and besides her three solos she joined

others in duet, quartette, and trio. She sang * I will extol -

‘Thee,” * Solvej,” and ' O Love of Mine." Mr K. B. Williams
is alwaye a favourite, but was even more so than usual om
this occasion, and was particularly bhappy in his chuice of
Lohr'a ‘ Margarita,' in which he displayed his sweet
tenor voice to perfection. Mr Charles Monro, son of
the late David Monro, and brother of Lady Hector,
sang two ltalisan eongs extremely well, and another
visitor to Wellington, Miss Matthias, of Christcharch,
displayed 8 very pleasiog volce. Miss Fisher sang, ‘0,
reat in the Lord," aud Miss Hilde Williame a German song
of Schumaun's. Mre Levin joioed Lady Campbell in the
duet, ' The Mermaids,’ aud Mr J. E. Hill assisied in Leslie’s
trio, * Love,” and sang & solo a8 well.  Miss Medley piayed
two pianoforte pieces very brilliantly, and that beautiful
stringed quartette, ‘ The 'Lrout,’ was given with very fine
etfect. ﬁr R. Parker played most ol the asccompaniments,
and sang in some of the part songs. Lady Campbeil wore a
very bandsome gownh of pink satin with leng train, and
draped with s0fs white lace, and Mrs Levin crimson silk
with panels and front of cream silk, the corsage cut square
and trimmed with lace, Miss Medley wore cream silk with
train ;_Miss Matthias, soft pink gown with bigh sleeves;
Misa H, Williams, eream soft silk with bunch of green
leaves in the corsage; Misa Fisher, all white, high to the
throat, and large puffs on the shoulders. In the dress
circle Teaw His Excellency the Govetnor, Lady Onslow,
the Missea Webh (one dressed in black and the other
in a creamy gown trimmed with silk cord), and Mr Walrond,
The Countess wore a peculiar shade of satin, asort of mouse
grey colour, curiously mingled with a red saeh, and carried
& lovaly grey feather fan. In the andience I alsc saw Lady
and Muss Hector, Mrs T. C. Williams, Mrs abd Miss Cooper,
Mis Grace, Miss Rureell, Misa Buller, Mrs Coleridge, the
Misses Brandonm, Mra W. Ferguson, My , Mra Mas-
kell, Misa McClean, Mis O’Uonnor, Mise Barclay, Mrs
Swainson, besides man{l others. Sir Norman Campbell waa
present, and received the Earl and Countess and escorted
them to their seats. It nppesrs this concert is to be the
firat of & series to be given by Lady Campbell annually,
The stage was furnished a8 8 drawing-reom, and was artis-
tilcnuy draped, and chiefly decorated with dahlias and pot

ants. . .
F Now for the ball, which came off & fow days later in the
Masonic Hall, Both Captain and Mrs Russell have beenso
exceedingly kind and hospitable during their stay in Wel-
lington vhat we all felt that we wonld like to show how very
much it had been appreciated, especially by the bachelors
and young pecple generally, Mis Grace was asked to re-
ceive the guests, and Mr G. 5t. Hill proved an energetic
secretary, The supper was delicious, and the table very
tastefully decorated with wreaths of ecarlet geraninme, nnd
s few pink ones here and there, and fairy lamps between
the wreaths. Mr Hugh Gully made a nice speech at
aupper, thanking Captain and Mrs Ruseell for their hoe-
pitality, ete., and then asked the assembled company to
drink their bealth, which, you may be sure, we were all
very glad to do, for even in the shoit time they have been
with us we have got to know and like them so much, and I
feel aure 1 express the general feeling of regret mt their
departure when 1 say that everybody who knew them will
miss them. Captain Russell r;é:lied in his usual courteous
way, and both he mnd Mrs Luesell wers wade moch of
i;uemlly during the evening. The Hon. Charlea Juhnston

. L.C., took Mrs Kussell in to supper, and Captain Rusael]
tock Mrs Grace. Mra Rossell was richly dressed in black,
with train, and tiny lace cap, and Mr Grace wore black
moiré with Medici collar, and white satin fiont covered with
black openwork net, and magniticent diamonds; Misa Russe)}
wore & pretty cream gauze gows emtioidered all round the
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hem with soloured chenille flowera; M Levin, maroon
welvet and eream lnee, and diamond mecklet; M W. P,
Reevea (Christchureh), & pombination of orange silk and
black and gold passementerie, with valvet sleeves; Mis W.
Ferguson, her w.add'mi gown of white satin and moiré
atripea ; Mrs Collins, white satin dra with black lace,
and elnsters of white feathers; Mra W, Moorhoase, cream
aatin ; Miss Marian Pharazyn (& dedutante), 8 preity sott
white wn with narrow nb_bon.l ran throngh the hem ;
Mm Wm. Pharazyn, black with train; Mra Werry, alate
grey and pink silk ; Mra Menteath, blue silk ; Miss Xledley,
orange gown with gold embroidery ; Mias L. Krull (Wan-
ganui), & very pretty white gown with ivy leaves as
ornamentation; Misa H. Williams, creamn; Miss E,
“’illmmn,l sky blue ganze, with rutes of same; Miss
Buller, black, with wreath of Howers down one sile of
the skirt; Misa Lord, soft white silk, bhigh to throat;
Miss M. Gracs, white; Miss Htudholme (Christchurch),
le mauve gown studded all over with gold spangles;
ies Cooper, mauve; and her sister, pink net; Misa
Barclay, blue ; and her sister, black ; Miss George, white ;
and her sister, pale blue veiled with whita net ;3 Miss Knight,
all white with pash ; Miss E. Barron, pink fishing net ; Mias
L. Miller (Wairarapa), white net with silk bodice ; Miss
Harding, cream gilk embroidered with flowers; Mra Mantell,
jun., pink ; Mrs W. Martin (Wairarapa), pale blue ganze;
ins Dathie, pink ; Misa Borlaiss {Wanganni), white; Mrs
Elliott, slate grey ; Msa J. Gray, pale blue ; Misa Dransfield,
black ; Misa Lee, white ; Miss Brandon, black ; and ¢ne dress
1 admired was of pale bluish grey with erimecn-worked sash
crosming the bodica and tied at cne side. Mrs Edwin waa
there, and Mrs Coi)lper, Mrs Barron, Mrs Coleridge, Mrs
Harding, and the Misses Hammerton, Halse, Allan, Fair-
- -child, and many others. A wmarked featnre was the ab-
sence of pentlemen—not altogether, but what I mean is
that thers were at leant twenty young ludies niore than
gentlemen, but, at thia time of year, when swo many are
away from town, T enppose it ean hardly be avoided.

FEBRUARY 27,

With the exception of tha Lawn Tennis tournaments at
the Thomdon Courts, there is absolately. nothing of in-
tevest going on, but I'do not think we ought to complain,
for we have hnd, i anything, more than enough gaiety
during the laat six months, and even now it only wants a
month or two to the session, when I suppose we will begi
again with renewed vigour, The tennis tourbamenta tflli!;
year have been moie than usually interesting, and the
weather has been so perfect thas the competitors have
hardly missed an afterncon’s practice for months, In the
Ladies’ Double Handieap Tournament there was some ex-
celleat play, and in the final esta between Miss Magmie
Kennedy and Miss Milly George against Miss Campbell and
Miss Maude Grace, great excitement ]\Jrevail Among
the on-lookers, the former couple winning after &
a well-fought game The next contest was for the first-
<lass champion singles among the gentlemen, aud after some
good play the competition last week narrowed itself down to
Ghree playera—Mr Frank Kebbell, Mr H. Gore, and Mr
Boddington. Then Mr Boddington best Mr Kebbell, and
bad to play off the final with Mr Gore, which he won after
a capital game. The gentlemen’s doubles and the ladies’
singles have yet to be played, and you shall hear later on
about them, The new ground is leoking very pretty, sur-
rounded, as it is by hedgen of marigolds of all colours, and is
it perfect order, chietly, I hear, owing to the energy of Mr
Fraok Kebbell, who has interested himself greatly in
formiog the new ciub, and his time lately has been chiefly
<vccupied in peoring at the tournaments.  Among the lady
players who are to be met there nearly every afternoon
are Mra Dr. Newman, Mrs R. Fitzherbert, Mrs and the
Misses Barron, Mre D, Irvine, Mrs and Miss Milly Georige,
the Misses Kennedy, the Misses Izard, Misa M. Grace, Mise
Rassell, Misp Lord, Miss M. Reid, the Misses Cooper, Misa
Camphell, Miss (Percy) Smith, Miss Trimnell, Miss Mason,
Misy Knight, Miss Koch, and Miss K. Johrston, and all the
lady members take it in turn t¢ eupply afterncon tea and
<akes on certain days of each week, thus making the gather-

ings take rather the form of a garden party them a club -

meeting. Most of the lady players wear Garibaldi bodicea
with dack skirte and emall low-crowned sailor bats, which
«<Gress is very sensible and useful for such purposes.

Lady Hector bee opened & new Tennis Court at Petone,
and frequent)ly gives tennis parties, and until quite lately
Miss Buckley regularly gave parties at her beautiful country
residence, Since the geath of her father (Sir William Fitz-
herbert), of course they have been given up. I noticed a
new court at Dr. Whitebead’s and at Mr Clement Kirk’s
{both in Petone), so that tennis is by no means dying down,
+Some pleasant afterncons bave been spent at Mra E. Hiddi-
ford's court 8t the Hubt during the summer.

I cannot tell you how sorry we all srs to lose M Fer-
guson, who Jeft for England [ast week by one of the direct
steamers, She has lived so long amongst s, exiending her
kicd howpitality in every direction, that we alinost began to
take it as & matter of course, and hardly realised how much
we should miss the dear old lady. Her pleasant * Monday
<evenings,’ and latterly ‘ Tuesday evenings,” will long be re-
membered by her many friends in Wellington, who hope to
see her again at pome fntuze time, for, I believe, her trip is
to be regarded in the light of & visit to the old country,
<chieily to see her son, Mr Reggie Ferguson,

‘While on the subject of returning to England, I must tell

on that I am afraid we are to lose several Wellington
amilies almost directly. Mr and Mre Edward Reid and
their family are to leave in March, aud Mr and Mrs Moelville
and family a little later on, and the Misses Webb, I hear,
are going almont directly, and Mre wnd Misa Black also
leave as shortly for Germany, where Miss Hlack intends to
still farther pursue her study of music ahd singing. Then
Miss Kebbell and Meears F. and Mark Kebbellare going fora
nine nonthe' visit, so you see we are losiog & goog‘:nnny all
-8t once,

The Harmonic Society have beiun their rehearsals again
this year, and intend giving ' The Creation’ for the limt
<oncert, #nd during the year have promised to uce
Cowen’s lntest work, ' 3t. John's Eve,” and Dr. McKenzie's
‘Rose of Sharon,’ the last meotioned haviog never been
given in New Zealand, .

Admiral Lord Charles Beott and Lady Scott are expected
here ahiortly, and are going to occupy Government House
during the Governor's absence. We ate very glad, for it
seem & pity to see Government House deserted for so many
months out of the year, and the gardens are so pretty, and
the beantiful teonis courta shut uvp almost entiiely. The
fact in, we are not used to this stats of attairs and until now
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bardly apprecisted the dent plemnany gatharings which
used to be the order of :;:qdl’ ntp(iovernmant Ha&u some
two or three years

Mr J. N. Blair, wEo haa jast passed through a long and
very severe illuess, ia now recovering, and has been granted
six monthe' leave of abaence in which to reoruit hisatrength.

The letest engagement is batween Mr Thomaa Lock
Travers, the well-known lawyer, and Mis Barclay, eldest
dlu%hm‘ of Captain Harelay.

There i» really nothing elsa of intersat that I can think of,
but being Lent, yon will hardly expect much news, Lot |
may as well tell yon that the Ladies’ Christian Association

ave & large tea to upwards of eight{ orphans une avening,
Mrs J. I Fitogerald, the preaident, N rs'igoheru. and others
helping. The Christnias tree was loaded with tuys and
sweetios, and was presided over Ly the Hev. Van Staveren
Uther amnsements were alss provided, and the little cnes
appeared highly delighted with their entertainment,

Runy,

GHRISTGHURCH.

DEAR BEE, FEBRUARY 26.
The Bowling Toar t has cansed great excit t.
I never thought it was auch a popular game, being alwaye
onder the impression it wes an old man's game, but
it is not nlogether wo. There is much ekill required,
I am told, to get tha n curve. Thera wera
about three hundred playera taking part in the tournament,
and to see the keen interest shown over the games was sur-
'Rmm to many on the Christchureh Green. Ouar players
ave n very eelf-denying over their practising, and
taking care of the green ?ur this great event, consequently
it was like a velvet carpet. Thete was a great crowd on
the Iadies’ day to watch the proceedings, and though not
understanding it, the greatest interest wae apparent. The
Clab were most attentive to the visitors, and their
hoepitatity was much appreciated. I saw Mr Stevens,
Mra Mooriiouse, Mra Cnif, Mra Thomas, Mra Carrick, Mra
Lonisson, Mrs Webster, Mrs Marshall and others,
Mrs Wynn-Williams also had & large party on ber fouith

" Thoraday, a few strangers being amongst them, Mr H.

Iteaves and his son, who bave just returned from the Soundas
trip, being there, and Mr Clark, son of Mr Charles Clark,
who haa retnrned from England, Mr tienrge Kimbell from
Wellington, Mra Murray-Aynaley, Mrs Gerald Westeura,
Mre Maclean, Mr and Mrg A, Steachey, Mrs and Miss M.
Moorhounse, Mr Fenwick, M and the Misses Helmore, Mrs
and the Misaes Tabart, Mes and the Misses Neave, Mrs
Wigram, Mrz Wilding, Mrs Ixard, Mra and the Misses
Hallimore, Miss Grey, Miss Gould, Mr Arthur Rolleston,
Dr. Murray-Aynsley, Mr T. Mande, Mr D. Wynn-Williams,
Mrm and Miss Reeves, Mr and Mrz Baker, the Misses
Rhodes, Miss Greenwood, Miss Tabart, Mrs and Misg
Havper, and numbers more. The dresses were nothing new,
It is getting 5o late in the season now, yet we shall be loath
ta part with old garments, for it means winter.

ake Forsyth Regatta muost be looking up, for Christ-
church people were granted a holiday for the vecasion, not
hut what we are ready for one on the slighteat provocation.
1 don’t think everybody weat out to Little River, but there
were numbers of picnics, and Mr Maude tock some of his
Riccarton friends out in his yacht, the Fleetwing. The
Zephyr alzo took a party, I hear.

rn Wildiog gave a ladies’' luncheon party at Opawa one
day last week. 1 heard the table decorations were greatly
admired, the Howers being exquisitely arranged in white
china vrses.

M Reeven, Risingholwe, had an *at howe’ to bid fare-
well to Miss Reeves before her departure for Eagland., They
had an immense gatheriug. There was tennis going on,
croquet, usic, and a lovely garden, greenhouse, and fernery
to inspect, besides chatting with one's friends, Miss Reeven
received many presents with the pood wishes of all her
friends; in fact, had a *good send off.” Among the gueats I
saw Mirs Rhodes, of Elmwood, in 8 handsome biack silk
dress, and jet and lace mantle; Miss Khodes, dark skirt
and white blouse ; Miss E, Rhodes and Miss Ciark wore
white ; Mra Burns, & lovely cream silk eréps trimmed with
lace ; Mra Westley Perceval, brown merveilleux satin ;
Miss Greenwood, blue, with large white spots; Miss
Alexander, s fawn tweed tailor-made costume ; Misa Robi-
son, pale blue ; Miss M. Tabart, white dress, and lace and
violet hat ; Miss Kimbell, dark blue; Miss Hutton, pretty
pink zephyr ; Mrs L. Harper, Mrs H. Wilson, Mrs Lough-
man, 8 Wilding, Mrs Kimbell, Mra Tabart and M
Robison.

. Mrs Nedwill had a emall tennia party, but it was too in-
tensely Lot to play muoch. The Misecs Wynn-Williams, in

retty white dresses, were about the most energetic. The
Misses Helmore were there, Miss Cowlishaw, and Messrs
Golden, Hall, and Rolleston. I Lear Mr {iolden is leaving
too, by the Tongarire with the other friende I mentioned,
nand Mr Walibi Edwards has left us for a time, journeying
in the same steaner as Mr and Mrs (reorge Kbudes. Mr
and Mrs R. H. Rhodes, of Bluecliifs, have started on a tour
to England, vie America.

Tamn glad to think of some returning to us te make up
for all this desertion, Mr and Mrs K. Macdonald are ex-
pected after twelve months' absence, having traveiled in
America, Great Britain, and Europe. The Hon. E. W, and
and Mra Parker are back, and Mr and Mrs G. Maclean-
Buckley are ou their way to New Zealand to take up their
residence at Laghmor.

There are one or two marrisges spoken of to come off
shortly. Miss Locy Cuff and Mr Keonneth Turner, of
Timaru ; Miss Allen, of Upawe, aud Mr Lansis ; and Mies
Ethel Ford, who haa just returned frota Eoglaud, to Mr
Priestman, a fellow passenger,

The Bishop and Mrs Jutius are away just now visiting
Mount Cock. I believe there are quite’ & number of psople
touring that particular part of the colony at present.

It is with Lthe deepeat rwrub 1 heve to tell yoo of the
sudden death of Mr Caleb Whitefoord at Dunedin.  About
two months ago be had rather s severe illness, supposed to
be from sunatroke. He was carefully tended by lir. Mickle,
in whose house he stayed for some little time and improved
in-a wonderful way. He afterwards got aix manthn leave of
abeence, and had gone to Donedin with Mrs Whitefooid, in-
tending to visit Tasmania ahortly, his old home. ie went
to one might in his usual health, and in a few
hoars was dend. Recent letters from Mrs Whitefoord and
himself to friends io Christchurch spoke so hopefully
of - his steady coavalescence that the news of his

death wus & great shock.  His remaios were brought up and
interred et the Papanni Censtery, being one of the largest
funerals 1 have seen, Lis ofticial position ss well as lis
bright geninl natore bringing him inte contact with sll sorte
amfmndilinm. He wan much beloved as well sa esteewed
and respected, and has boen cut off at the early age of Glty-
one,

Another of the pionser setilers has joined the great
mljurity in the person of Mr John Price Quaife, who arrived
in the Cressy, one of the first four ships, and has reaclhed
the guod old age of fourscore years.

Lent is upon us, yat we are planning festivities ms soon as
it shall be over. hfu Rhodes, Elawood, is talking of a ball
then, and the Girls* Boating Club wish to do a little enter-
taining of the same kind.

Doty VALE

NELSON

( Trlayed in transmiasion. }
FEBRUARY 21,

(yr little town ia looking more like iteel
again now the holidays are over, and people have resumend
their avery-day life. "Our two colleges are again open, and
the pupile returned trom their variona bomee with renewed
vigour for a fresh year's wark. It is now quite a pleasure
to walk pnst either of these residences at about quarter
past foor oclock, forsnch & gay acene presents itsalf to the
view of the puaar-l:iy. At the Boys' College cricket ia the
order of the day, and at the Girls', tennis, each presenting a
very different appearance to B few weeks back, when they
wore & deserted and doleful leok, In writing of the Girls'
Cullege I must not forget to weleoma back an old friend,
Miss Gribben, Bhe is weil remembered here as being one of
the school pupile a few years back, and paw she
has 1etoroed to ma again, bul this time as an Assis-
tant mistresa aiter having taken her B.A. dagree at
the New Zealand University. ~We all congratulate
her on her promotion, and wish her every success in her
new sphere of life. The numbers at the Boys' College Liave
waterially incrsased. The excellent discipline maintained
by Mr Joynt, as well aa the tone of earnestness he has
gliven to the inatitubion, have begun to tell. Then parenta
appreciate t ic arrang ts, which are under the
control of Miss Bell, who, as yon know, is sn Auckland

DEeAR BEE,

I'never saw so0 many houses deserted before as there were
this summer, In our small community we can ill spare
tmany, atd when it comes to one or two dozen families going
into the country for the summer montha the effect on the
town ia dismal in the extrems

Camiping out partien were nnmerous this year, and if the
weather had only been our usually lovely summer sunshine,
they would have been all most enjoyable; but, alas ! here s
weﬁ'ns elsewhere we are feeling to some extent the very un-
netural westher which seems prevailing all over the colony
for this time of the year. Our poor farmers must be great
sufferers from the cunstant rain we have had.

We had a most enjoyable concert, given by Herr Von
Zimmerman, ['rofessor u?tha violio here. [t was really one
of the beat that has ever been held in Nelson. Of Vrofessor
Zimmerman's playing iteelf there is nuthing to say except
that it was perfect. He is a real master of his art. Mra
Adams, wearing her pretty Lelictrope gown, sang, aa usual,
very aweetly, as also did Mrs Houlker.” This lady's singing
is B rare treat, and always a pleasumie to listen to, She
wore a becoming black lace gown relieved with white. Mm
Houlker and Mrs Adams sany a duet, ' Venezia' (. Pinsuti),
which was the geni of the evening. Mr Fell sang with mueh
toete, { Fair iz my Love,’his daughter, Misa L. Fell, who worea
protty green rauzedress, acconpanyingiim.  Mr Houstenalso
sang well, Miss Jackeon, gownedl in he;dprebly black lace
dress with canary ribbons, s usoal played splendidly nod
proved herself a renl musician; her accompanying of the
' Keutzer Sonata,” & duet for the piano and violin, was de-
lightful. Miss Atkinaon, tao, proved herself an able accom-
panist. Mr Chatterton acquitted himself well, and Liy
rendering of the song, * Honour sal Arme,’ was much ap-

reciated.  Altogether Professor Zinuneriman hes reason to
congratulated on the great success of his concert. Every-
one seemed to be there.  Awong vthers I noticed Mra Fell,
Mrs Evans, Mrs Atkinson, Mrs Harkness, Mrs Jackson,
Mra Wood, Miss Sealy, Miss Pitt, Miss (. Moss, Miss Fall,
Mias Juhnaen, Miss Watson, and several more, whom 1 was
unable to see vwing to the crush.

Major, now Liedt.-Colonel Webl, has been moved to
Dunedin to betbe Commanding Otticer there. Both lhie and
Mrs Webb will be greatly wissed by their numerous friends.
A day or two befure the pallant Major left Le was the reci-
pient of o haodsowme prasent in the shape of a purse of sove.
reigns from the membera of the Nelsun Llub, whose energetic
secretary he has been fur some i,'enra,

Anotber old Nelsonian, Mr Alfred Greentield, is nlso away
taking the late Mr Whiteford's position at Rangivra. We
hops only for & time, as he and his wife would be grently
missed here, where they have lived for 1o mnay years.

Nelson just at present is full of niinisters, who have aa-
nemibled from all parts of vhe colony for the Congregational
I nion, which is being hield. The meetings are ali eruwded.
I was sorry 1 was unable to be present at the one when Mr
C F. Fell'tonk the chair and an able address was ileliversd
by the Rev. W, A, Evans.

The Bishop aml Mrs Suter have gone to the Northern
Lakes for a short time.  We hape the change and rest will
nuite restore his lurdship to lix usual heslth, Mr and M:n
Sclanders are ulso away at Lake Whakstipu, ehiclly fur the
tormer’s health, which we are glad to hear ls much inproved,
s0 we lope suon to see them hone pain.  Mres William
Atkibson and her daoghter, Miss llentrix, have gune to
Enpland for & sliort time.  We wish them bou vejperyge. M
Andrew Richimond and her two daughtsra are io Dunedin,
50 thera ara quite & number of Nelsoniana atill awny.

We are very Luny st Lennie, practising hacd for the
Lalies’ Singles, and for the Jucky winner of which Mr
Ledyer has kimlly presented & besntiful tennis raeiqnet
The gentlenien, t, are quite (for & wonier) aa energetic aa
the ladiea, and are having doubles.

Oue has heard and aeen vary little of cricket since Christ-
maa, It seerins to be weot every Satunlay, so it in hard to
get n day for m match, a8 most of the gentlemen are unable
to leave their oftices to play during the week. Twire the
match between the Town anil Uollege has had to be post-
poned on account of the wet,
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Greag excitement is prevailing over the wedding of Mim
Nightingale to My Chaes, of Melbourne. The bride lives
st Richmeond, and as every one seens to be going to the
weodding, for that day as loast the train ia rure to be well
patronised,

We had sach & jolly pienic to Cable Bay, when we again
played them at tennis, and beat them, too. It wes pearing
with rain early in the morning, bat about hall-past ten
o'cloek it cleared ot a little, and we made a start, but our
carriages had to be entirely closed in, as the rain eame on
worse than ever. The drive certainly wastheleast enjoyable
patrt of the pienic. When we arrived at the Hay the sun
came out to greet ns, ko we_ were very glad we had pone,
The memblers of the Staff kindly lent us the billiard room
to iave our luneh in, as the gronnd outside was too wet.
Directly after Innch a move was wade to the tennis lawn,
and notwithstanding the softness of the ground, play was
comnenced, We all thoronghly apprecinted the recherché
aftarncon tea, kindly dispensed by Mra Browning and Mrs
Buckland. A start was madde for town abong half-pask six,
where we arrived tired, but quite delighted with our day’s
outing.

PuvLLis.

NAPIER.

f Pelayed in transmission. }
DeAr Beg, . FeBRUARY 20,
The Caledonian Bociety have held their annual
sports.. There were about four thousand people present—a
wonderful etowd for us, {on know, but I cannot say that
the gathering could be called altogether a faabionable one.
Mrs G. P. Donnelly wore a grey tweed tailor-made dress,
black transparent hat covered with snowdrops ; Misa Mand
Donnelly, rich brown velvet; Miss Sutton, white skirt,
ink blouse, and white ehic hat with three narrow bandas of
Mack rihbon velvet; Miss Hindmarsh, greg checked
gown; Mrs Kinross White, blue spotted zephyr, white
waistcoat, black bonnet relieved “with white wings;
Mrs Wenley and her sister looked particularly stylish in
their English gowns, the former in a pale pink and blue
striped zephyr, white Tuscan straw hat with pink feathers ;
and the latter in & eream muslin, with bows and bands of
cream velvet, and broad-brimmed fancy' straw hat with
cream feathers ; Mies Binke {Auckland) was aleo wearing &
very sbylish gowa of & brown checked material, brown silk
sleeves and Medici collar, brown hat with brown feathers ;
Miss Bendall, a visitor from the empire city, and st present
on a visit to Mies Hitchings, looked very well in a fawn
coetume, with brown velvel sleeves and collar, and brown
w(hue hat covered with daisies, 1 noticed Mics Lony Kettle
and Misa Viotet Bogle dressed in their kilta ameongst the
procession of dancers, .

Mies Nelson, at Tomoana, has given & small dance to s
few favoured friends, and I suppose I had better make it
my business to tell you about it. Mre Ernest Tanner was
deciledly the belle, and was l§0\wned. in a yellow tulle skirt,
and corsage of satin to match ; Miss Nelson, the
liostess, wore black ; Miss 1., Nelson, white ; Mis
Warren, pale blue China eilk ; Miss Eva Smith
{ Dunedin), black ; Miss Nelly Tanner, white silk ;
Miss 84, Hill, black ; and Miss Lowry, white,

Mis Horace Baker bhas had avother enjoyable
tennis party. Amopgst the puests 1 noticed Mrs
Logan and her sister, Miss Taylor, Mies Rhodes,
the Alisses Sutton, Mrs Parker. Mr Charlie
Kennedy, Mrs Sainsbury, Mrs Hamlin, M Geerge
Williams, Miss Cotterill and Mivs Hamwlia,

Have yeu heard the latest engagement—Mr
Gore and Mrs Ulick Burke?! Of course, this is
the topic of convereation bere just now, as they
are both so well known,

Mr Frank Kennedy, the moest popular man in
all Napier, has, I am sorry to tell you, left ns to
tnke charge of the mew branch Mesars Williana
and Kettle are about to open in Gisbome,
Amongst the manyg renembrances given him be-
fore leaving was & very handsowe pipe and a silver
tobacco case presented by his fellow clerks, alovely
horse-shye pin setin diamonds, a set of gold slesve-
Tinks, & beautifully illuminated addiess, and I
hnow not what besides. Weare all busy wonder-
ing what our Amateur Opera Cempany will do
withont their shining light. The iocotball field,
too, and indeed all on: athletic rportaand gemnes
have loat one of rheir warmest-hearted partizans.

Mr Sydoey Hoben is back mgrin amongst us.
Yon will be plad to hear that his crncsrt tour
round the colony bas been n great success, not
ooly from a finencinl, but slso from & mocial
wint of view, Christchuwich especially seens to
’lm.ve been the chief scene of triuinph, for during the interval
which elapred between the two concerts held there a great
many entertninments were given chiefly in honour of our
talentel pianist.

Mr Macdonald and Mise Sutton have been, contrary to
all expectations, very guietly married, and at such an early
liour in the morning vhat there were no spectators. We
were all 8o disappointed, all the more so after having heard
siel & lot' sbout the lovely weddiog gown which had arrived
from England.

CHARITY,

DUNEDIN

FERRUARY 26
During my sbsence from Dunedin the swimming
tournament &t St. Clair came off. 1 believe it waa very in-
teresting, and drew m large crowd.

The lirst of Bath and Schacht's chamber concerta proved
a great auceens. One nlways geté & musical femst at auch
cuncerts as these.

The opuretis, * Widow Bewitched,” was produced at the
City Hall by the Dunedin Amatent Pinafvre Company. It
wnnkesuemuly well done, and I will enter into detaila next
week,

We are off now to the races. The town is full of visitors,
and the weatler covl—a little too eoul for & very grest dis-
play of dreeses, but I will tell you all mbout that next week,
Mavpr.

DeAR BEE,

EXTRANCE TO MILFORD SOUKD.

A TRIP ROUND THE SOUNDS.

————n

U much interest has beea taken in the ex-
- eursions made by the a.a Tarawera round
the West Coast Sounds, that & fow ex-
tracta from n lady's letter on the subject
will probably be gladly pernsed by onr
readers: —
It would be worse than vain to attempt
a description in the short space here al-
lot No pen could depict or brosh
int one-third of the marvellous lovelinesa from which we
K:tre returned, Nothing has been written yet that gives
realistic idea, and indeed our ten days' sojourn

0one an
into fairyland han .
was lovelier than any dream of enchanted regions,
and no one who has been ean tell half the wstory
either by brusl, camera, or pen. Nothing but the eye ¢an
embrace balf the mystery of changing clond and mpystie
light, the awfnl grandenr, the solemmn majesty, the
brillinnes, the ever-changing kaleituscops of eoloor. [t
mnst be seen, and tonrists on hoard, whe had tired of Swit-
zerland, said that if one thind of the loveliness of the West
Coasta Sonnds was keown at home hundreds of tourists
would floek each year. It is marvellous, and were one

nite alone, the intense loveli wonld com te; but
these trips, as they are organised and carried tﬁrough by the
I'nion Company, are worth ten years off a life to participate
in, The Tarawera wnas a flonting palace, and by the time

the first Sound was resched, peopled with a family’

that might all have been princes and princesses, so
hnpqy were they. Friondships were formed that the years
would never destroy again, and delightfal days and nighta
were passed that could never be forgotten. There was not
a pause for dnlness, Ount on the deck in the early morning
we weare enraptured with what we saw, gliding, an we
seemed to be, over a sea of glass into an enchanted region
where mountains opened their arms to receive us and shut
us in — vaat, m ificent, and mighty, forest-clad and
snow-crowned, while wonderinl waterfalla thundered down
their sides, aud were lost in the sea. Amid sech marvels
ihat it is impossible to deseribe, the steamer wonld anchor
whole days and nights, while the boats and ateam lannch
would tsl{e ns out and pemetrate into nooks and corners
among those deeply-wooded bills, the bYeauty of which
would have been m feast for years, and with bhampers

acked with good things, day after dey we were
anded to wander through intermidable foreats, preen and
acent-laden, where the silent birds, unattrighted, pazed
curiously at ns,and did not fly dway, to Jakes nestling among
the mountaine and waterfalls miles away, Then a happy,
hongry parfy would retarn to the shore, and enjoy the de-
licious tea and good things provided. Every might there
was a dance or entertainment. It was a strange sight, the

lighted ship at the foot of the mountains, and the merry,
ﬁaily-dreﬂed erowd #board. The ballicom was on the
ack sbhut in with canvas, mnd gaily decoated with
ferns and flags. Mr Jesse Timeon was the musical
director, and took charge of the wusical -part of
the programmes, which were excellent. Mr Yuoong
mode a proficient stage manager, aod deverves great
credit for the wayio which he got up the tableaux, otc.
Messrs Young, Jagro, Umbers n::n:[g Packer formed a quar-

tette party, each of these gentlemen being among onr muai- -

cnl favourites, so that with the nasistance of rome of the
passengers we enjoyed musical treats. The first concert
was given at Cuttle Cove, and a pretty sight the gaily-
dressed crowd made in the carpeted cory little theatre. The
programme was aa follows 1w -

Overture, Tarawera Orchestra; song, * A Hundred Fathoms
Incep' (Flatton), Mr W, F. Young : song, * Remember mye no Moro'
(Robinson), Mr A. F. Anthony ﬁnmi‘. “Will o’ the Wisp® (Cherey),
MrJ. Jﬁ‘” cornet rolo, * Tho Loet Chord ' (Sulilvan), Mr T.Coanel ;
Hong, !

o Litlle Herpo' (Adamk), Mr C, H. Humphrles; song,
*Hif Lomiship winked at the Counsel’ (Conrey), Mr E, Packer;
song. *Maid of Athens' (Christabel). Mr (. Umbers; recitation,

Tragedy of Aﬁnnu‘tmn follow), Mz W. F. uunG: RONA,
Gauntlot’ istark), Mr A. F. Anthony ; eong, “1'he V1l
amith ' {Wulany, Mr J. Jago; song, ""T'cll me Mary how to

* The

iHoduon), Mr K, Pnoker i sang. * An Awful LittleBerub’ (Grosamith)y
{drl(m H, Humpbriss: song, ‘Old and New ' {Honheur), Mr C.
mbaors.

The next evening Lhere was a dance, and early the follow-
ing morning we prooveded to Dusky Bouud, and auchored
at Wet Jacket Arm after a glorious afterooon of picnicking.
There waa another entertaioment in the evening, given to a
most enthusiastic houss. This waa a passengers’ concert,
and was remarkably good. How the people did sppiand !
It set an example to many & cold sudience mashore. Arch-

left but the desire for more. It

‘ Newell ; Mr T. Roberts,

STIRLING FALLS, MILFORD SOUND.

bishop Carr, of Melbourne, was in the chair, and the follow-
ing ladies and gentlamen aagisted : - . -
vLoll; * hy > ville,' Mesara

orels 40 35T son, * Father OFtine, e R Tmgon
song, *Margarita,' Miea J, Toson: tablumn, *Where are You
Golng to, My Pretty Maid F old verslon, Miss Newcll and Mr R.
Timwou ; Bow version, Miw Moses and Mr C, Cmabers recitation,

Pleane," My {"Lurles Morrls; song, ‘The l*‘mnchmnm,

Mr Jones; tableau, ‘ England, Scotland, Ireland,” M ¥arleur,
Mim Dodda, Mrs Baker; song, * Waiting,' Mr Jago; violin wolo,
“Cuprlos,” Mr G. Morris; song, ' At My Window,’ Mixs Tason ;
tablesir, “Pears’ Boap,’ Messrm Young and Jonew: song, ‘ Atter
Hundawn,' Mina Wallace; song, ' I'm Waiting for Him ’Fu-ni‘ht..‘
Mr W, F, Young. -

At the end of the woek we reached George Sound, and
bere we 1remained all day, and spent a most exciting day, -
too. The Regatta was held in the moming, England wear.
ing white and blue, Victoria blne, and New Zealand red.
Everyona donned their colours, and displayed the gresteat
interest, which grew and grew until the Iadies' race was

ulled.  England won the gentlenien’s race, and New Zea-
and the ladies' race. The ladies ail wore bloe serge dresses,
white bloases, and gentlemen's ties of their aaveral colours,
This effective costnime was completed with sailor hats.
Hinging cheers greeted the winning cres as they returned |
to the ship. The boats were manned as follows ;—

LADIES' RACE.

WinNNu CrEW.—Mis Rowlands, Wellington ; Miss Ormond,
Napier: Miss Thompeon, Invercargill; Miss Brodrick, Invercar-
gill; Mr H, J. Williams, cox, -

YECOND CREW.—Miss Clelland, Mra Cralga, Mrs Corben, Miss

COX. K
3 Creenw, —Mi i
[“E::?lmt;l%.w\hm%ﬁsmgm&ni‘Mm Moees, Mrs.Hm:via. Mirs E.

In the evening the greatest social event of the week carne
off — the Kegatta Bill — and among those who looked
specially nice were Miss Rrodick (Invercargill), Misa K.
Clelland { Beliaat), Mrs J. H, Coleman (Napier}, Mrs J. W,
Craig (Melbourne), Mra J, Crozier {Melbourne), Misa J.
Dodds {Melbourne), Mrs J. D. Law (Melbourne), Mra H,
Furber (London), Mrs A. H, Miles (Wellington), Mrs T. D.
McCarthy {Melbonrne), Mra J. W. Metiee {Melbourne),
Miss Rowlands (Wellington), Mrs Whitson, sen. (Dunedin),
Miss N. Thompsen {Invereargill), Miss Wallace (Melbourne),
Miss W, Wallace (Dumblane, Scotland), Miss Newell (Mel-
bourne), Miss A. Ormond {Napier), Miss ', Ormond (Napiar}),
Miss E. Campbell {Damblane, Scotland}, .

uartett, “Thuringian Volkslied,' Messrs Packer, Unbers, T .

and Young ; rong, ¥e'n Proving,’ M Furber: tablean, ' The.
Princes in the Tower,” Miss Newcll, Mcaars Newton and Jago )
sopg,” “Tho Eunglishman,’ “mhers:  recitatioh, ‘ Shamus

- T m

O Brien,” Mr R. Timson : tablern, ‘ The Sieeping Heauty,’ Miss F,

Tusot, Mry Baker, Misses Newell and L. Mosas, Mr W, % Hender-

son; distribution of Hegatta prizes by Mrs Newell; song, *The

Silent March,” Mr Jago: quartett, * The Rhinc: song, ‘The Old

Wherry, Mius F. Tuson; recitation, Mr Morrison;rong, ' Queen of the

Farth,” Mr Taylor; rong, ‘ There is a Flower that Bloometh,' M1

Packer; tableau, ‘The Gipeies’ Encampment’ (introdnei the
ipsy frio), Misses Ormond, J, and K. Tuson, Messrs L'mgbers._
ago, Yonng, Willlams, and Braidwoed: chairman, D). €. Arm-

strong, Esq,

At the close of the concert Mr' Armstrong passed a vote
of thanks to Mr Young for the heartiness with which he had
worked, saying tmth?ull_v that it was greatly owing to the

spirit with which he liad carried out the arrange-
ments that is, the entertainments had been such
& success. This was received with cheers, testi-
fiying to the fact that the excmisionists were of
the aame opinion.

It was with the greatest regret that we ' steered
for home,” lingering lovingly through every bour,
A cricket match at the Bluff was the last direr-

* siom. -

1 muost not forget to mention a delightful MNitle
afterncon tea given by Mr Humphries, the purser,
to the New Zealand ladies, who wore their red
ribbon proudly.  Wlile enjoying ourselves in the
pretty little cabin where our host treated ns so well,.
we were shown the prize biooches, which were in

. the form of silver life-belts and two oary marked
Tarawera and the date.

Before passing on 1 must speak of the kindness-
of Mrs Murpby and Mres Downs, the stewardesses.
Their kindoess and patience was limitless, actipg:
as robing-maids on the mights of the tableanx, an
doing all sorts of things for -cur comfort.

The noted artist from Melbouvrne, Mr James
Peele, waa ofi board, and as fast as he could paing
his beaatiful pictures they were sold. The Exhi-
bition familis:ised any with these gems, so deli~
cate in their tints that the beauty of the spots ee-
lected for transference tocanvas live therein a very
teal luveliness. The English and Melbourne
tourists were loud in demaad for them. Mr Perritt,
from Invercargill, was also among the artists,
doing good business, while Mr Coxhead (phato-
grapher) was everywhere with his camera,and has-
taken some very large and lovely views, which are-

precicus momentoes of tairyland.

The illustrations show the entrance to Milford Sound,
Mount Kimberley, and one of the many beautiful waterfalle
which abound in this favoured region, Stirling Falls, Mil-
ford Sonnd, which descend in an unbroken stream a dis-
tauce of 400 feet,

Owner of Fish Pond (to one who ia trespassing) : *Don't

ou see that sign, *' No Fishing Here !’ Angler (with an -
injured air): ‘ Yes, and I dispute it. Why, there's good
fishing here. Look at this utrixnzgful. The man who put
that board up muet have been mad.’

¢ Did you tell the shopmsn that the fish he sent yeater-
day waa bad? ‘Yes, mum.” *‘And what did he say!"
' He said it was from the same lot yon chose from last week,
and you mever complained then, mum.’

COKERS FAMILY ROTEL,

CHRIBTCHURCH, NEW ZEALAND.
PaTRONiBED BY Hid ExCELLENCY LOkp Onarow,
Nive minules from Raid and FPost.

The most moderate irst-class Hotel in Ausiralaais.
10s &3

Inclusive tari® per day .. - . - . " .
Ditto perweek . ., .. ., - . £3 3.
THOMAS POPHAM,
Late C der U.8.8.Co.) F
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SCEXES AT THE MERCER REGATTA
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QUERIES -

Any queries, domestic or otherwise, will be inserted frec of
charge. Correspondents veplying to queries are requested fo
give the date of the question they are kind A to annwoer
ard address their reply to * The Editor,” NEW ZEALAND
GRAPHIC, Auckland,” and in the top left-hand corner o
&he envelope * Answer' or * Query,’ as the case may be.
RULES {ar torreppondents are few and simple, but readers
of the NEw ZEALAND GRAPHIC are requeated to comply with
$hem.

RuUpEs. L
No. 1.-—All communications must be wrilten on ons side of

the only.
ﬂ{—aﬂgktun (nat Left by hand ) must be prepaid, or
they will receive no attention.
0. 3.—The editor cannol undertake to reply txcept
through the columns of thiz paper.

QUERIES.

Housg LINEN, —I want to ask you an nnusual questipn,
and shall be very pleased if you will anawer it. I am going
to be married, and wouid like to know whather I oaght to
provide the honse linen, and what I require *—ERIDE.

RAILWAY PUDLING.—As well aa T can recollect that is

the name of & pudding, the recipe for which woald greatly -

wblige—BABEITE.

CHOUOLATE CREAM.—Can you tell me how to meke
this 7—ALICE.

ANSWERS TO QUERIES.

* Lassie.--I know of ne way of preserving tomatoes whole
except by ma.kinﬁ a thick eyrup of sugar, and putiing the
tomatoes into it, letting them eimmer gently uatil cooke_d.
1 think you conld manage to cook green tomatoes like this,
choosing perfectly sound froit. 1 would take two days to
doit.  After letting the fruit simmer, take it out carefully,
putting it in jars. The next day boil up the !ym%n‘i:un,
pour over the fruit (when boiling), cover carefully, erhaps
the recipe for green tomato preserve will help yon,

tJanie.'—Here is & recipe for fg pudding. Take six
quncens of finely chopped beef suet, & quarter of a pound of
Hour, and the same quantity of freshiy-made breadcrambs
which should be rubbed through a wire sieve, the finaly-
chopped rind of half a lemon, ten ounces of figs cut u;i
ﬁuef ) B quaTter of & pound of castor sugar, 8 teaspoonfu
of Tucker's baking po+ 'er, and a guarter of a grated nut-
meg. The suet should be rubbed iuto the Hoor until it is
quite smooth, and then the other ingredients must be added,
and when they are mixed moisten the whole with three
large or four small egge; then pour into s well-buttered
barin which has been sprinkled with coaree brown sugar
and ornamented with figs cat in nartow atrips, and then
arranged in poiots one abuve the other up the sides of the
molll(fa.nd in the centre. Flace a buttered paper over the
top of the pudding, and place it in & pan contsiniag encugh
Loiling water to come three parta of the way up the mould.
Briog the water to biling puint sgain, and then draw the
pan to the side of the stove, and let the pudding simmer for
three hours and a-balf,

* Mep.'—Pine-apple jam is & very troublesome preserve to
make, owing to its tendency to stick Lo the pan aad burn,
1 tried rome myself, and though the result was proncunced
B BUCCERA, nmr eaten immediately, 1 have not agaio at-
tempted it. Chnose ripe but perfectly sound pineapples,
pare and weigh them. To each pound of fruit ailow not
«uite a whole pound of sogar. ut part of the sugar in
your prewerving kettle with a quarter of a pint of boiling
watar. When dissslved put io the pineapfle cab rather
thickly, and the rest of the sugar. Boil until tender,

RECIPES,

' Dolly Vale' writes :—' Have yoo ever tried frying your
acones in lard, or even clarified dripping, instead of baking
them ! | assure you they are delicious, so criap and brown,
and lighter than done in'the oven. Have a woderately hot
tire, and when brewn buth sides they are dons,  Drain them
on blutting paper or s cloth, aod serve hot.’

PUREE OF PEAS, —\Wash a pint of green peas in ocld water |
&1en put them in & saucepan with boiling water and covk

twenty minutes. Havethem dry when done. Preas throngh
s oolander. - Boil & pint of milk, add & small onion, thres
or four clovea, and & small sprig of parsley. Rub a table-
spoonfal of iour and botter each together.  Strain the milk
uver the peas, }mt back in the saucepan, stir in the butter
and Hlonr, and let Loil, atirring to prevent sticking. BSeason
with aalt and pepper, and serve.

TOMATOKS FOR BREAKFAST.—Take two or three toma-
toes and slice them, and put them in & stewpan with a little
butter, & little fnely chopped ham, pepper, and salt, and
let them cook for a few minutes, then mfnwa or three raw
eggs, and stir sltogether for a few minntes until the
sats, then serve on buttered toszt with alittle ﬁna]y-chop;ﬁ
parsley sprinkled over the top. [

IcED CHAMPAGNE. —To properly frapper champagne, put
in a pail small pieces of ice, then a layer of roek ealt,
aliernately, till the tub is full. Put in the bottle, bein
careful to keep the neck free from ice, for the guantity o
wine in the neck being small, it would be acted upon by the
ice first.  If possible turn the bottle every five minntes. In
twenty-five minntes from the time it is pot into
the tnb it shonld be in perfect condition to be
served immediately. What I mean by perfect condition is
that when the wine is ponred from the%)or.tle, it ahould con-
tain little flakes of ice ; that ia real frapps. Connoisseurs,
however, will never allow their winea to be iced, a8 it com-
gle.lely destroys the flaveur. ‘Yon might ma well drink

aumur,’ said a ben viveur to me once, in answer to my re-
monstrance, the thermometer heing 90 degreea in the shada ;
but women, for the moat park, Jisregard these swords . of-
wisdom, and prefex *real frappd." A

This is & literal translation of the bill of fare at Princesa
Victoria wedding :— :

Breisk-KARIE (MENTL
Heef Soup, with Vegetables, Qystors,
Patties, Trout. Deer-back and Tomntocs. Al
Chicken, with Muoghroom. baters (Fresh).
Pheasanta, with Fruits and Salad. :
Artichokes, Apricot Pudding. ‘heese Sandwiched,
Ices and Dessert, *
. This Bpeise-Karte was printed in the German lavguage,
il:mGermn.n letters, and there was not a bit of Frenck Havour
abent it .

SISTER CERTRUDE TO RETURII.

DISAPPOINTMENT AND QBSTRUCTION IN HER WORK
AMONG THE LEPERS. )

Amy C. FowLER is reported to be about to retern from the
leper settlement of Molokai. She is the Emnglish girl who,
under the name of Sister Ruose Gertrude, arcused so much
attention & few months ago, when she erossed the United
Staten, en ronte from the home of her parents, near Bath,
England, to the Sandwich Islands, where, it was announced,
she wonld spend her life in ministering to the vietims of
leprosy. It appears from the reports that she is shortly to
be married to a German physician whom she met there, and
return to civilization. .

Her life there has not been all that her fancy pictured.
The adniration and applause which greeted her alf along
the line of her journey from her home to Honolula have been
conspicuously absent. The Hoaid of Heslth of tbat city
did not take kindly to Sister Gertrude. They claimed that
she was too aggreesive and resented what they said was her
desire to have her own way about everything, and the result
was tuat she was quickly pat into B little out-of-the-way
ssttlement at Kinlihi.

" This is a amall enclosare, with & honse and a hospital and
aboat & score of patients. This was her particular domaia,
and it was in connection with her work here that she first
became acquainted wich Dr. Lutz, the man who is reported
to be her future husband.

D:. Lutz is a German materialist of the most pronounced
type. Sister Gertrude was & devout Roman Catholic, who
bad cousecrated her life to a self-sacriticing mission. On
religious subjects at least there appearel to nothing io
common between them. Dr. Lutz is a man of Lrilliant wit
and scholarly sttainments, but he laughs at what he calls
the snperstitious fully of all creeds and religions. He is
a skilled leprosy epecialiet and bas made many friends
agnong the natives by hie successful treatment of this

isesase,

The tiret time that Sister Gertrude had any conversation
with hirn was oo the visit which she made ta Molakai. Lutz
whas in the party, sud Sister Gertrude was horritied at his
expressions on religioue topics, aithough as mno intellectual
woman she was forced to concede his unueual ability.

Lutz came to Kinlihi to Jive, and for some monthe prat
there have been rumours that Sister Gertrude had wholl
recovered from the aversion with which she st firet regard:
the talented young physicisn, The couple were known to
teke frequent evening rides together, and this fact was
seized upon and magnified out of all proportion. Ta eome
way certain officials of the Hawaiian Government becama
mixed up in the affair, mnd their hostility took the furm of
a religicua parsecuticn of the missinnary party.

The troubls extended to the hospital menagement, and
Sister Gertrude made bitter complaint against the restric-
tivn to which she was subjected, Dr Lutz resigned hin |
position ms physician in charge, and 1hus the climax of the
situntion was Lastened. The poople tock sides for and
against the Sister, charges snd counter charges were freely
made, and Dr. Kimtball, the Presicent of the Hoarl of
Health, haa n asked to resign. And now Bister
Gertrude herself, weary of the strife and iissenainn, ssems
to have decided to give up the struggle and leave the island,
The doctor, it is said, will go with Lier as her husband,

 WOMAN'A wea

EXPRESSIONS OF THE EYE

the code for wamripu of that organ. Within a
certain range the female of our speeies has an instinctive
perception of the in whieh her ug:ied apparatos
should be employed upor her complimientary croature in
pantalooos, but sciance bas reda the subject to exact
terma. Charis have been preparsd showing that the eye has
724 distinctive expressions, conveying as many different
ahades of meaning. .

The proper bhinﬁ to do is to procure one of these charis
and reproduce with your own eyes the 726 expressions befora
a mirror. When you have mastersd them all try them on

other pecple and see how they waork. It is populariy
imayined that the eyeball itaelf 10 an expreseive-thing, but
as & matter of fact the ball of the eye Liaa zcarce any expres-
sion. That all depende npon the lida and brows. The
upper lid doea the intellectual ; ita position is regulated by
the sort of thinking yon aredoing. The lower lid expresses,
by ita drawing up or otherwise, the senses. The eyebrows
are emotional, and so on.

-All this, however, is only the inoing, Certain it
would appear that young ladies of the future, trained to
make ayes on exact princxﬂlu. will be much more seductive
creatnrea than hitherto, But yon must not be surprised if
you find & g:lr] winking at you; it is ten to one that she ia
practicing the novel science of oenlar expression.

TO FATHERS.
GIVE THE DOYS A CHANCE.

Wk mean your boy, the little fellow you left at home this
morning when you sterted for the store or oftice. Don't
forget that he has wants as real and tangible to him as
yours are t¢ you. HRemember he is no more & born gaint
than you were, And if you just reflect a Tittle you will be
ashamed to think how far from it you were. n’t forget
bim as soon Bs his ‘good-bye, paps,’ fades away behind
yow. Didn't he ask yon for something—a jack-knife, a
hamumer, or & new slate, or some pencils, or something or
other? - If you love your boy, and wish to show him that
you do, you might better forget a business appointment
town town than forget his reqnest. If he asks yon for
something your better judgent eays he should not have,
don't be content with simply ignoring the boy's wish, but
take the time and trouble to gxplain your reasons, Boys,
even pretty youny ones, are quicker than you may think to
see & point. Always give a reason for refusal of his re-
quest, even if it is the one {yon too often give, that you
can't afford it. And be careful how you give that reason.
1f he bas lost or broken his jack-knife and asks yon for a
new one, don’t scold him. ATbeit yon may give him s little
lesson in carefulneas, but don’t tell him you can’t afford to

ive him & shilling for a new one, and then, before you ]eg.ve
%e house, pull out your cigar case and light a shilling
cigar, . .

pa

A LITTLE SERMON.

LI¥E beats ua_oua like the stream of a_tighty river. Onr
bost at firmt glides down the narrow channel, through the
pleyful murmuring of the little brook aud the winding of
ite graasy border, The trees shed their blossome over our
young heads ; the flowers on the brink seem to offer them-
selves to our young bands, we are happy in hope, and we

rasp eagerly at the beauties wround us; but the stream
Eurneu on, and still cur hands are empty. Our course in
youth and manhood is along a wider and deeper Hood,
amid t:);)ijech more striking and wagnificent. We are
anima by the moving picture of entoyment and
industry padsing before us; we are exci by some
short-]ivetr d.iaalfpointmeut. The stream bears us on,
and our joye mod onr griefs are alike left behind us, We
may be shipwrecked but we canoot be delayed, Whether
rongh or smooth, the river bastens towards its home, tiil
the roar of the ocean is in onr ears, sud the tossing of ita
waves is beneath our feet, and the land lessens from our
eyes, and the floods are lifted up around us, and we take
leave of earth and ite inhabitants. Of our farther voyage
there is no witnese save the Infinite and Eternal.

BrsHor HEBEH.

JUST A PARODY.

BY THE SUMMER iRL.

L

BrEAK, break, break

On thy cold gray stones, O sea |

But, oh | for the presence of just one 1nan
To come and make love to me !

4 ‘IR
Oh ! well for the fisher maid
Ae she sings with ber brother at play ;
But I am =0 envious of the jade
1 could see Ler in Botany Bay.

IL

And well for everyone—
For everyons but me.
. Uh ! to be anywhere under the sun
Except by the tirssome sea !
) - IV,
Break, break, break
(In thy cold Frny atones, O nea !
I'd give my fortune for just one man
To come sod make love to me.

Mamnia: *T wonder what we shall call the baby ' Ethel :
¢I don't think we had better call him any of the Dates pl.tn
called him imat might when he was crying, He mighto’t like
it when he growed up.’

1 her ‘ﬂ—' and the latest impoitation ia ~

YRR S

e
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LONDON AND' PARIS FASHIONS,

 AUTUMN MILLINERY.—THE LATEST KATS AND
o BONNETS, :

' [SEE FABHION-PLATE, PAGE IT.)

Tir latest murmurs In millinery are interesting to ladiea
who like to be baiorehsad with the fashione, and who adopt
a novelty befors it has ooonrred to half the world to do like-
wisa. Our artist has skotehed some very new ideas in hats
and bonnets, which will be found illnatrated on page 17.

- No. 1in & bat made of black fancy Tascan straw, The
sides and erowmn are done with Hat folds of pale maize.
coloured china erépe, mingled with black wing feathers, the
atrings from the back are velvet. It in an unusual composi-
tion and & very clever one, * E : .

No. 2is & pmall and very smart honnet in gold.coloured
faney satin straw. The crown is bullt np in tiny tiers, each
one shown 10 great a.dvmtaﬁe by a roll of black velvet

laced under it. A il black osprey and two black lace
sterflies-are placed slightly to one side, prettily over-
shadowing the brim, - -

No. 3is & hat of fancy cream-colotired straw. The brim is
raised, and shows rolled bands of mouse-coloored velvet,
Bands of maise velvet ave placed on the brims and a banch
of autumn leaves in front. .

No. 4 i & togne crinoline mohair straw.  In front there
in & Inrge bow of perfact turgnoise blue velvet, of so snbtle
» tone that ¥ is dificalt to decide whether it be blue or

1, - The back is trimmed with a eluster of black ostrich
eather tips, which enrl prettily over the bow, the ecclonr
being excellent. . .
- No, 5ise Fem in the way of n bonnet. ‘The crown is of
cigar-brown fancy straw and is trimmed at either side with
folds of pale primrose and blush-pink China ertpe, into
which sprays of wonderfully natural-looking stocks are
nestled, The eolom s of these are pink, yellow, and the new
shade, which. is deeper than pink and more delicate than
mu.%;enm. All -this millinery combinea  the greateat taste
with the reqnisite amount of style to place their wearem
in tke front of the ranks of fashion. This millinery is such
as will appeal most strongly to the fancy of gentlewomen,

PARIS NOTES.

I was told the ather day that it is moset cAic now to effect a
perticular kind of perfumme which conveys a snggestion of
individuality wherever you are. A dainty little sachet well
saturated with violet, roee, lily, mayflower, ean-de-cologne,
or whatever you may select, ia sewn inte the bodice of your
costume, and emnits & faiot but constsnt scent. A curioun
fashion, is it not *

The newest bath perfome is called ©Sicilian Vespers,' s
few spoonfuls of which added to a tub of warm water, will
give you an idea of the Inxuries of the Roman dames in the
great days of the fourth Ewpire,

What & rage there is for velvet ribhous this weason !
Narrow ribbons tied under the chin, or henging down the
back in floating streemers ; black velvet ribbons, or ribbons
in all the new disessed Nathaniel Hawthorne morbid hues ;
white velvet ribbons in 10wa npon diesses, hate, paracols,
benuete, and tibbons everywhere,

BEE

Protik oollaretiss of piccs velvet, shaped to fik the neck
and mateh the bonnet, are beginning to ba worn, and are
sonuetimes fringed with pearis or bordered with diamonda.

Se) ta are in vogue aguio. { don’s mean real, living
ones, but all kinds of hideoas imitations, made of. every
kind of coloar, with smerald, raby, and sapphire syes,

A French bonnet in often eomposed o} one huge black
mnake, coiled round the heal of the wearer; and may
also have & gold one siound ber neck and another om her
wriat,

Even marri

ringa are fashictind of theae reptiles, mnd T
munt sa’

L don's admire them much.
reases 1 sketehed this woek are ve-y pretiy, and
extremely suitable for late summer or early antumn wear.
The firat, taken from a costume which graced the tigure of
one of our Paris #légrntes, is of pale grey surah. A Hat
band of velvet round the skirt is cut in bars, »o that the
grey silk shows thmnﬁh The bodice trimming makes &
E:]at«ty contrast. The hat is of black velvet, trimmed with
wa of white ribbon, and the sonshade in of white silk.
‘Worn with & bonrek this dress would look vary wall at an
afterncon reception. The bonoet or ne should be made
of the sane grey shade, relieved with black velvet or some
contrasting eolour, [ See illustration, ) N
The second, tasteful eostume in very appropriate for m
dusty day. The pretty dust cloak ia of pale beige hued
fonlard, trimmed’ with striped surah, alternately dark
chestout and beige - colour.. The hat in = disdem of
chestnut - colou valvet with an sigrette of silk pleated
gauze and  blosh rose in front.  FSee illustration. )

FIVE O'CLOCK TEA CHAT,

NINETEERTH CENTURY BARBARIANS—FLOWING GARMENTS
' —JES8—A FRENCH DRAMA—THE QUEEN OF PORTUGAL
AKDY WORTH—DARKEST ENGLAND—THE LITTLE KING
© AND QUEEN—CURE FOR DIPHTHERIA.

OLLY : ‘What barbariana the ladiea of the
present day are I
Vera: * A aweeping aceopation, Delly. In
what does their barbarism consiet? In tying
up_their little cnes in clean frocks and for.
bidding them to get them roiled 2
Dolly : * That is an old grievance of mine.  This present
trouble i» that our fasbionable girls are dressing their hair
like eavages—I mean partienlarly as regards the dngfer pin
that is stuck through the knot of hair at the back. It is &
ridiculous, senseless, dangerous practice—a poor eofp of
thei: untaught, semi-garmented, black sisters’ atyle of hair-
dressing.’
Gladys : * How is it dangerous, Dolly ¥
Dolly: *The other evening I was in a crowded omnibus,
Next to me saba Jady with one of those ugly pins stuck
througl ber untidy hair. The sharp point was neareat to
me, Aa this person wes nursing a Ldpety little girl she
frequently and rapidly moved her head. 1 bad also to
make frequent and rapid movements of my head to aveid
receiving the point of her Fmt.mding pin in my eye.
Further down the omnibus I noticed, with some amuse.
ment, & gentleman pimilarly occupied. - He was more
fortunate than T, and escaped without a scar, whilst on m
cheek yon can still ses the nasty little scratch that woman's
vanity and selfishness inflicted on innocent me. If ladies

PARIS NOTES.

will wear such idiowe things, len themt Lury the pointa in
their own boads where they can hurt no one bat them-
selvea'

Yera: ‘1 have often lhothr. that in case of a railway,
tram, ur carringe accident, it & Ilady were thrown oa her
head, the chances are that one of those lung pina used to
fasten on hor hat or bonnet wouid probably Ea driven inte
fier head. They easily get rusty being kept in dam
warmth, and we all koow the suffering frequently eatail
by the prick of a rusty needls.”

Gladys: “1t in all very sad. Men loae their bair by ill-
ventilated hata, their easy nndemtaudiag by tight boots, their
qu.ienee by limp collars and vanished atuds, their comfort

their inappropriately ridienlons, conventional astyle of
elothing, whilst women losa their health by tight-lacing,
their complexivn by osing coemeties, and run inemdihfa
risks of their lives by pins and needleas other adsrnmenta.
‘What fools we all are 1 o

Dolly: * Uh, for one loose Howing garment reaching to
one's ankles, and simply fastenod at the throat and waiat.
Think of the saving of sewing, the saving of patience spent
in waiting for the dressmakar 1"

Stetla: * Let us be savagea at once, and read no more,
write no more, ete., abe.' .

Gladyn 1 “ Talking of reading recalla to e that I saw in
a daily paper & sketch of thaf delightful little cot in
Protoria, South Africa, made fanvous by the novel of Mr
Rider Haguard's, Don't you remember when Jeea came to
Pretoria to visit her friends she lived in it?'

Vera: 'It was not & creation of his fancy, thent 1
always imagined it was.' ’

Gln.dge :+ * Apparently not, Tt is deseribed wa m anng Little
place, buried amid creepers and wild hedge roses.’

Dolly: ‘Is nn%'onn here interested in Dr. Koch’s new eare
for consnmption ¥

Gladys: ' | wonder who is not? And fiction has mlread
Inid her grasping hand on the subject, I see that a Frene{
dramatic suthor—of conrse a Fianch one—bas just com-
pleted a five-act drama, the cliniax beiny the cure of a con-
sumptive girl by Dr. Koch's inocolation in the fifth aet.
This author's motto ought to be ** Carpe diem fugit hora ;*
anyhow, he haan't lost moch time in making literary
oaBiml out of the fashicnable doctor's Iymph cure.  Dnmas’
“ Dame aux Camélias ” is now being acted in Brusrels It
suggested that 1he last mct be entirely nltered, and that
ine of the plaintive cries and the hollow coogh of the
poor consnmptive woman, Marguerite, the h Podermir:
axrin of Pravaz, with an injection of Dr. [\'ocgs lymph,
should be introduced on the stage, with the happy result of
Marguerite’s complete restoration to health and the arms
of her only true lover. Or, why not, in this age, where high
art has 10 take a back seat for realism, procure a real con-
sumptive patient aud hire Dr. Koch and his bacilli to come
and perforin his cure in front of the nudience. What adraw
it would ba! But it seems horrid thus to vlay with our
anfferings.’

Vera: *We wers taiking about the (Jneen's dreas the
otherday. Pethaps you would like to liear something about
the Empress of Austria. She does not care ab all about
dress, hor health has beon bad so long that any kind of cun-
traint is irksome to her. Yet she wears looae, comfortable
and pretty things, and contrives to look very mice notwith-
standing. Her chief gown is & straight pleated black tkirt
with a_ ice hkg 8 Swiss sant's ; over this she wears n
loose jacket which she changes three times a day, the
material varyibg according to whether it is warm ar cold,
The Jueen Dowager of Portugal, on the contrary, takes the
moet vivid interest in all sorts and conditions of attire, and

goes in for the moat lavish expenditure. Un
one oceasion she ordered one thousand paire
of shoes from Paris, and again she ordered
seventy dresses from Worth to be delivered
at the same time ; when theee were subse-
quently lost at sea Her Majesty simply
crderedd Worth to send seventy duplicates,
which ha did,”

Gladys ; * Lthink I referred a fow weeks
ago to Mr Booth's book, *' Darkest Eog-
land.” The Queen has sent him & wormmFy
letter of sympathy in his great sclheme,
whilet on the other liand, many well in-
formed penple are strongly opposed to it.
Sermons have been preacled against the
ides, and, in fact, there in, a8 might he ex-
pected, considerable opposition. The Mac-
qnis of (ueensyerry is uncompromisingly
candid, sending a cheque for £100 froms
& ‘' reverent agnoatic,”’

Vern: * They say there is now a great
friendship betweer Queen Emima of Holland
(sister of the Duchess of Albany), wha is
now Wueen-Regent for her little pirl, aod
the mother of the baly King Arfunm of
Spain  Happily for the fonuer, her child
gives her ne anxiety on the score of heslth,
whilst the Queen of Spain is nlways wateli-
ing her delicate little boy. It is wrong to
circulate the wonderful apeeches with which
he s credited. 1f they are half of them
true, then he is being brovght up to think
himself the most i portans peisonage in the
world '

Dolly: *Let us hope they are not true,
only invented pour gesacr fe trmps.”

Jerl: ‘I am glad to see that romeone
has again been advocating the uee of Hour of
silphur to be blown down the throats of
diphtheria patients. I believe it is s certain
cure if u in time.'

Dally : * And everyone onght to knoow
that in the event of s child swallowing a
marble, stud, snything, holding limup by
the heels ¢ onre wnd vigotously patting
the back will dislodge the article, I have
koown of severa) little jiven o anved,'

Gladys = ' Our publie schools ought to
gives little practical instructivn on whak to
do in case of ordinary aceidenta, '

Thilly : *So they will when women wld &
little common seose to the bcbool Busnd
brains.’

‘OREB' CORRUCATED IRON will
pover more—a lohg way mois Lhan soy
other lron, mnd for quality bas Do equa’.~ ADVT.
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BABY BRANDON.

—pr—a.

T was ona of thoss evenings in earlier
Muay when whataver is finest in the
world of women and horses ia atill to
be seon in the Park, We—my friend,
Dr. Philip Duran of Paris. and mglelf
—were standing at one of the windows
of an up town club hoose, surveying

uipages dashing parkward wi eir

f?m‘;:? of wtylish gowns end pretiy

faces. . .

Boddeoly the doctor, who had been

taking it all in with the rather blasé

. mirs of & man who bad seen the mnet

-g:)rgeonl society of the world roll down the Bois de
ulogne, gave an tion of astq at, and in

his eftorts to see more of the cause of it almost projected

himself through the window. e s
"Well,' he raid, recovering his equilibrium, bat by no

means his composars. ¢ Baby Brandon, of all the women in

the world, alive and in London. And yet,’ he added,
muosingly, ‘she was 8 Londoner by birth. But’ turning to

me, ‘it’s rather a shock to & lellow’a sensibilities to find a

WOTIATL on one cocanion acting the part of the Tragie Muse,

and on ths very next, some twenty years after, driving

here.’ .

Now T knew Miss Brandon very well; that ie, aa well as
& man should pratend to know any womsn not of hin im-
mediate hoasehold. (I think it ix one of the moat wretehed
compliments to the subtlety of the sex to say that yoa know
any one of ite members intimately.} Hers was indeed a
curious and charming personality. = An old maid, perhaps,
but with snch & virginal freshness of face, such s tenderness
in the brown eyes and, withal, such a great Eorgun.a that [u:'r
hand waa still considered qnite a prize in Vanity Fair's
matrimonial booth, And there was something so eerie in
the doctor's white-faced surprise, and his reference to some
tragedy that once disturbed the placid life, that 1 requested
as & personal favour to hear the story.

“Well,' anawered the doctor, ‘ she came with ber mother
to Paris in 1869. Long before T saw her at the great ball
siven by the wife of the English Ambassador [ hs..d heard
her deseribed as the English Bébée, and never did name
hetter describa ite bearer. Fancy @ girl of 18, perhaps, with
the rose-leaf face of a child aod & child’s unconscions de-
light with the great world, who looked unutterably lovely
in the diamonds which she wore in Emfus_mn. in deﬁq.rme of
all the laws of good taste, and took a kittenish delight in
the extreme annoyauce of elder ladies thereat ; such a girl
as could not, under any circumetances, ha.v.e been .hred in
¥France—at once gentle and capricions, impeiative snd
loving, &e unlg& the solitary daughter of an American
mamma could .

¢« Well, being all this, it was the moet natural thin in
the world that my friend, Victor Dupressy, sbould fall in
love with her.” He was & handsoma fellow and & good
fellow, belonging to the bluest blood of the old regime and

having the good sense to despise the fact. He had llieen 'Y

hero even to us young revolutionista in the old days in_the

military school of St. Cyr. - And though he now disdained
to seek notoriety by the'low and ignoble devices common at
all times to young wen of Parisian fashion, he held a moat
enviable position, one which might have made the proudest

woman still prouder to share.’ .

*And Baby Brandon waa proud indeed of her conguest.
How I remember her, the amall creature leaniog on the
arm of the tall Frenchman, aweeping through t.:he Teont
with an sir of Cresarian triumph, her sbsurdly rich dress
trailing behind her, the diamonds in her hair hardly as
bright as her eyes. .

‘Fl‘ha dress was of a sort of mignouette, over a mauve petti-
coat ; I can’t tell you the stull.  The bodice was of milver, T
think., Aud then there was the graud hoase in the Rue de
Jenm, in which they were to live after the wedding ceremony
in Notre Dame. No two rimple lovers of the provinces,
surveying with ecstasy their small, new househeld arrange-
ments, coulll have been more unaffectedly delighted than
were these two with their grand ones. .

* Bub trouble wascoming. There buppened at the time to
be attached to the English Legation a very good-locking
young Englishman, bF name Courtenay Rivers. I H!lpr)se
yon guees the sequel—ha, too, fell head over ears in love
with the listie Bibte. To speak the truth of the laster,
and which any oue with an unprejudiced judgment must
have ncknowledged, she didn’t care & rap for the r fellow.
But some slight attentions on his patt, some half uncon.
weious cknowledgments of the pame on hers, was encugh to
rouse a fierce and hitherto uudreamt of jealonsy of her
fiancée, The feeling waa encouraged by his sister, a very
great lady, with whose plans for hia matrimonial welfare
this engagement to Miss Brandon had horribly interfered.
It was at & ball given in her own house that matters came
to a climax. R

* It seemead that a very small devil of mischief had entered
into Julia Brandon's haart that evenioy. She flirted with
(lourtenay Rivers; she male it a point to give him the beat
dances. ademe Leo Luisner, Victor's sister, bad another
very good reason to add to thore sle had already urged
sgniost the marriage. (tnce, when brother and sister were
standing together, and Julia nw:gb pest on the arm of
{'ourtenay Hivers, her face flushed, her eyes gleaming, a
very golden butterfly, that had found ite wings, I heard
Muidame Leisner say tn Vietor :

+ v A girl who can flirt like that a few monthe before her
marriage, what will siie not do after?! We have never yet
brd & married firt io our family. It reste on e to keep np
ite dignity.” .

' Thie rest seemn aven yet like n dream. It was all o the
gray of early morniog. Julia Brandouo and her mother had
wone out for their wmﬁm I had strolled out ou the h.a.'loouy
ta smoke a cigar. When I came in [ was struck with the
exciterment that had aprung up in my sbeence.  Beeing M,
Bertin, oue of the greatest cynics nod beet editors in Paris,
I nt onics ssked the canse.

*The cnuse! (hi m woman, of eourss, Tt seema yoor
poor friend Victor has been 1ather anvoyed by the atten-
tionn of that stupid Hivers to his pretty little iancde, It
weetnn that when she went for her wraps the two met in the
duorway of the cunservatory. Bome words; » blow; and
they have gone off to Fontainebleay for s dusl with swords.
They sy tg:.t. every third geoeration one of tLess Dupresssy

killed in w doel. Broryomns in o koep it from
ademe Laianar, Conmquently she'll baar it in & minute
or two," .

* And she did hear it. and the hearing sesmead to tarn her
into & white stateae Her love for Victor was the one wrus
thing of her life. While looking at ber, I falt u light toneh
oD MY arm, tarning round met the face of Julin
Brandon, grown white as that of & ghost, looking onk piti-
full; from it massas of anowy swansdown, .

3 For God's rake," she suid, ** enme with ma. ] ha
heard it all, and it's all my fanlt—all my fanlt” - -

* Unhesitatingly T followsd har. Before entering the car-
riage there was the tadiona inquiries, the nnesrtainty of the
direction taken by the duallists, to ba got over, When we
reached the dark woods of Fontaineblean one more life was
slowly ebbiag ont whera so many had gone in the same
fashion befors, They said it was the curse of Victor'a
family. He was ons of the bost swordsmen and beat scldiers
in Paria, and must, sccording to any calculation, have de-
feated the Englishman. But the latter had received only »
Hlesh wound on the shonlder, while Victor lay on the ground,
seeing the last of the fair earth shat had opened so promis-
ingly for him.

*1 shall naver forgat that scens. Julia Brandon kneeling
on the oozy soil in her gleaming ball dreas, her face gray as
the chilly morning, bent down in vain repentanss to thas
other face where the endless shadow already lay. bome-
thing of his old life aa & child in the Normandy chateau of
bis fathers floated over his mind in that death.delirinm, for
he murmured : -

* ' Listen, my mother! There is the Angslus! But—I
have fargotten the prayer, and I cannot see your face.
There is another face hetween na always—a child’s face,
vgi:; l,l'|ll,i beautiful. Bah! it is gone now and it is night—
night.

€44 Oh, Vietar ¥ sobbed tha childish ereature, endeavour-
ing by the light in her own eyes to eall reason back into his,
‘Bee, my face is not scornful. Bee, it has forgotten ite
vanity ; see that I love yon better than all the world,” and
then tha long ery of self-reproach, like the wu.iling of a
Greek chorus, ** All my own fanlt, all my own fanlt,” went
up again.

¢I think it was the very foree of her loving spirit that
caused his ta rally so unexpectedly dnring those last faw
moments, Anyhow there was time piven him to make his

- confession to the white-haired coré of & neighboaring chureh

and to forgive the small wife that was not to be now,

*“ Till we meet again,” waa all he murmured, as the
small ingers lay in his own still firm hand.

¢*Dearlove,dearhnaband, ti!l we mestagain," sheanswered
alond, in the presence of us all. And we knew that these
two were as irrevocably wed as if the great bells of Notre
Dame had pealed for the wedding. And she knelt there
untit his face had grown gray, and the kiss, the first and last
she had given him, had grown enld on hia lipa.’

The doctor turned away, and I think for all his eyniciem
there weta tears in his eyes. BSao this was the sscret of the
wiatfnl lovely eyes, the wasted girlhood, Poor Baby
Brandon 1

NEW BDOKS.

*FOR S0 LITTLE,” BY HELEN DAVIS.

THIS novel is one of the sensational kind, and to lovers
of that class of fiction should prove most acceptable.
The interest is wonderfully well sustained throughont.
Having once taken the book up, it is toe fascinating to
put down nntil the end is reached. The child-wife, Elsis,
indulged by her father, petted by ber husband, recalla Nors,
in A Doil's House. Her wonderful love for and her belief
in her husband is well f:rbrﬂ.yed by Mrs Davia. Her in-
nocent, acceptance of Dr. Langley’s assistance in her troubles,
her unconsciousness of his devotion to herself, are akilfully
worked into the deeper plot of the stary. The doctor him-
self in very attractive, and his struggles between honour and
love give us glimpses of his genuinely d heart. He has
always been an old friend of the family, and Major Legh,
Elsie's father, who lives with the young couple, feeling ili,
sends for the doctor soon after the wedding.

Virturlly, Dominie Langley saw that 1t meant the appolntment
f family physirian to the Mabers, as under all the circumstancen
t was bazrlly likely that another medical man would muipersede
hitn after he had been once called in by Major Layrh ; and he saked
himself agnin it there was any necessity for an avoldance of this
house in particular. For the moment it seemed to him that there
was, for surely the right wos his to l;]xrntect himself againsat un-
necessary distross of mind. On the other hand, so far as he knew.
his uttachment had never besn positively disclosod, and his excuae
would probably be received with amazement and paln. Btrong
liking, . for Major Legh made him solicitous to attend him in
hin iliness, g0 that, after wuifhing one thing with another, and
turning each argument over In hia mind, he decided to pay the
visit in the morning. . 3 ) )

Major Legh's illness is & curious one, and Lawrence
Maber, the son-in law, whn dabbles a little in medicine,
avers it is dyspepsia. A hospital nures, Beatrice Morte,
whom Mrs Maber has previously known, is engaged to at-
tend the rick man.

The young lady was about twenty-four and above the ave
height. There could be no doubt that she would be mns!del'g:
handeonie girl by some peopla. Morsover, hers was a face with a
great doal In it. ~ Therse wns power expressed in the cleazly defined
chin, and b the flem lines of the outh, while the brilllant blaok
eyed gave furthet confirmation of strength of character.

Bat Major Legh, despite his nurse’s care, dies. The end
comes suddenly, and, unfortunately, Elsie has persuaded
Misa Morte to teke seme much m rest whilst she
watches her father. The old man diea in great agony,
pointing with his finger st the sleeping nurse, and eryin%
‘Look—to—Lawrence.” Klsie in very ill after the terrib.
shock, and Miss Morte naturally remains to nurse her.

$5he in much thrown with Lawrence, and they become great -

friends. Ouoe evening, when Elsic is better and in the draw-
ing-room, she tells her husband he is not locking well, He
croeses the room, ju'minF Mire Morte at the piano, aad ssk-
ing : * Misa Morte, am [ looking ill T

The rich erimson had mounted into the girl's face ne he ap-
proached. but hee voico waa «f y. i phe replied, * You are not
waoll. Mr Maber. ! tuld yau ao laat night.’

"IMd youT le sald, sitting down on the munle atool and lookin,
at her (n hix qilel, amuaed way. 1 have fargotten purposely.
v Hke golting an enroro from Pattl to hearyour u-mnntfwl, tonew

agnln. You didn'c slevp well yoursolf, I uaw your ﬁ?t burnin
ni two this murnlnr(. ahd I hoard you turning over the pages ol
your buok furlously as if you could not read clthur.  Your pulse

4t this moment im't righ

It'n 50 quick Lhat You know bolter
then to ot e foel it N

*Inducd you whall not!' she erled, an he attomptod pllnurlully to
wolew hor wrist. * I'll rap you scrows the kuuckles it you do-Lthite !
And whe dld,

Bt tivingy po fevthar than this. ' A sdance b held in a
bachalor's hoass, and thither Mr Mabor sscoria Mian Morta,
he assuring her, in saswer to s focble * Bub people
will talk d——' L‘{y dear girl,soaph will talk abont you what-
aver . ang sod pretty woman must malke

hor mind to thab) o o EY -°

A young man named ‘Luthi.;n. who is preaching life in-
sarance, is & great spiritualist, and, meeting himi at this
séance, Lawrence Maber invitea him to give a Tontine
lecture to the whole Maber family, dependsnta, servants,
friends. This is done ons evening, and Bnbhin.n. who stays
all night, talies Mes Mabar's *life ' in the morning after her
hnsband has Jz_one $0 his office. Major Legh has lefs her
£20,000, yieldiog an income of £500 n year, bot Elsie has
no power to will this money after bur death.  Bupposing she
Ifn.a _;m children, it goes bo another branch of the Legh

amily. -

. Eln?a is delighted st the iden of naking some provision

for har huaband in easa of her death, and insures her life for

£10,000. Lawrence professes to be very angry when he

?:;l: .s'boﬁ lh;;lﬁdnyl lh;lmdmhallow ;{e po iﬁly to lapee.
rice Mor conn er 0 say notl

husband aboat ik . v "8 10 her

Lawrence is in difficu]tier, but strives hard to pull th h.
Reatrice gets jealous of his love for his wife, and doss
besit tor win it for hersell. She is overheard by the servants
callmﬁ him ' Laorie,” Elsie's pet name for him. -- -

A little boy arrives, and Kisie’s life is in danger. The
baby, too, is so deficate they fear he will not live. D,
Langley is unremitsing in hia attentions, and baby recovers,
bat Elsie grows worse, her case heing extremely pnzazling to
the good doctor,  Lawrence gets the medicines himself at
the chemist's. Mrs Billings, the nurse, watchea Elsie one
night when Lawrence and Beatrice Morte have gone to a
ball. She gives the wife some oysters for supper, which
8oit her ver{_well. Mise Morte givea her pome more the
next day, which make her so tervibly ill ¢hat another medi-
“’Irllimn is cuLlod in

e story heve is moat fascinating. The readet is sure
that Mrs ifs.ber is being slowly pgimned. and gets very
angry with the doeters for not discovering the fact, and for
allowing her to grow worse and worse daily. Which of the
two, the husband or the lady-companion, is sdministering
the poison is donbtfal, and it seema probable that they have
joived haods in the dreadful erime.
third doctor is sent for, and he gives no hope of Mms
Maber's recovery, Mre Billings discovers Miss Morte
arvauging the mediecine botties, and sternly tells her to let
them alone. Later, after taking some iced-water, Elsie
goes into a atate of collapse, and Dr. Langley says *she
won't last long.' Bending the faithful nurse to look what
time it is, he spatchea the monient alone with his beloved
Elsie to give way to a torrent of passionate words. Mrs
Billings returning, tells him abont the iced water, and says
Miss Morte immediately changed the glass when Elsie said
it was nasty, but she, the nurse, han petured some for him,

Dr, Langley takes it away with him, telling the nurse
not to leave her patient on any pretext whatever, and to
give her o food wntil bis return.” Then he analyses the iced-
water, and immediately cansea the arrest of Lawrence
Maber and Beatrice Morte on & charge of sttempting to
poison Elsie Maber by administering antimony.

It would be awofair to Mrs Davie to tell the result of the
trial. The book should be read to be fully appreciated.
We congratulate Mrs Davis on her successful treatment of a
plot which is evidently taken from life,

SIMPLE DIYERSIONS.

' THE simple tearing up of paper into pieces or cutting into
#nips with scissors is & great relief to the mind after hard
work over problems, and even while trying to solve difficalt
ones,’ said & teacher of mathematics. ™ * [ have not studied
out ite paychological remsons, but it certainly has an infla-
ente on the mind. Time after time I have tried it with the
pupile and found it had & very soo:hin%effech when children
bave fretted theruselves over bard problems until they have
gotlen into a state of nervous irritability. I tell them to
}:s.b h{o“‘ldhe' thf:l pmblemab for & while and tear op paper,
is aatonishing how sonn they get composed again. in
strings into hll% knota is anusgher device, and works :e &
well.” It certainly has restful inflnence. Afterward the
pupil goes to the problems again really refreshed.’

The only * Vertizcal Feed ' Bewing Machine in the World
iz the New High Arm Dalro. It proved iteclf the World's
Champlon at the Parle Exhibition, 1839. It has the greatest

ber of b for doing every dealrable style of
work, snd is acknowledged by experis the most perfect Machine
the World hag yet seen. Head Ofica in New Zealand, Hopson
AND Co.. Christchurch.—{ADVT.)

1 attach

STFAI&G&S vhiaiting Christehareh are fretzﬁlenb] at &
> OU?Tum ko g'rl;n they mnv?:yuﬁdmhnm to thelr TOXLET

MESSRS SHAW, ROBINSON, AND CO.,

THE HALL, HIGH-STREET,

as bolders of Extonsive Stocks, who offer svery facllity for busl-
WHOLESALE & FAMILY WAREHOUBESR,
CASEEL ATREEY, CXRINSTCEURON ;

ness, and are reliable peopla
U I AKRD AT DUNEDIN AND LONDON.

[ RN ] ]
|
Largest Btock and best variety in the colony to choose from ;
1d in ng q;}ntir.let'll ?!ti znggs.aom rmc:xszfysreginl facilltieq
or country orders and dietant onstomers, Sam rices, and
ull ulars op spplication. plee. P

B. HALLENSTEIN, E. O, BROWN,
. Chalrman,

Manager.

ART NEEDLEWORE AND FANCY REPOBITORY,

339, XIOX WTEERY, CRRISTONURCR.
MRS WITHERS,

Importer of Armssna, Wool, Blik, Hat Thread, Fringes, Cord. and '
the NEWEBST STYLES in Art Needl k. Chins, Glege
J:puuu Qroaments {n great variety, ower @ axd

AGENT FOR WIEGEL'S OUT PAPER PATTERNS.
Couniry Orders Punctnally Ezecuiod,
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RIDDLEMEREE.

ANSWER.—He leaves the fox and wheat and takea over the
gooso. Then he goes back and takes over the wheat, and

rings the goose with bimy back sgain. - Then he leaves it,
and takes over the fox. The fox and wheat are now over,
8¢ be just goes back again for bis goose, and all three are
over. .

BEGINNING ALONE.

—
IX E16HT CHAPTERS.—CHAPTER VII.

A BITTER SEARCH.

WHEN Nellie eame home from
her choir practice that morn-
ing — the momning ot the
twenty-third of December,—
she wan annoyed to find that
the children had not re-
turned, but eupposing that
they had Leen taken to Little.
ton by their father and
‘Walter, she ordered dinner to
be saved for them, and went
about her daily doties.

The afterncon wore om.
When she perceived signs of
& gathering storm, Nellie
began to be a little anxious
for her fatber's return. From
time to time she watched at
the drawing-reem window,

The wind bad been howl-
ing fiercely for an hoor or
morte, and the air was thiek
with fying enow, when at
last she heard bells, The
aleigh, scarcely vinible inm
the darkpess thas had already
gathered, dazhed np to the
gute,

“Where have they pat the
-elildren ¥ she exclaimed, un-
easily, As she ran to open the
door. A sudden blast eame
in on her, almost wrenching
the -knob from her fingers,
and the Hoor was white with
snow io An inatant,

*We have barely escaped
it,” maid her father, gaily
running in with bis arma fall
of parcels. 'A little more
and the rvoad would have .
been impassable. Drive back : -
to Arragon’s as quickly sa '
you can, Walter. It is the
must violent storm I bave seen for years.'

' Father !’ called Nellie. ¢ Where are the children ¥

«'Tha children ! Ave they out in this weather?

‘Tliey have not been home eince you went away ithis
motning.’

Mdr Wharton eprang to the door.
aried.

Whlter heard his loud call, and turoed his horsea, certain
of some ealamity. * What has happened ¥ he cried.

‘{Dnive to the pnet-citice I’ paid his father, leaping into the
eleigh, ¢ The children have stayed out enmewhere in town
all day, perhaps Mis Buine kept them, They must not
walk ome jn thisstorm.’

‘1 hope they bave not tried to go over to the Dillingham’s I
exclaimed Walter.

' Walter, do not imagine ruch a thing until we must !
said his father, desperately. *Give me the reins.”

Driving foriously, Mr Wharton soon reached the little
poas-nilice, aod was out of the rleigh before it had come to s
ptop.

":\Irs Burps !

‘In & wmioute,” said Mr Burns, who was lighting her
lanmyp hehind the small glazed boxea.

*Mrr Barone, are the children here ¥

*Mr Wharton, isthal you! Thechildrent They haven't
heen here since about noon. Perhaps they are playing with
the little Cassone at the rectory.”

'They haven't Leen home since they left the post.1 flice.
Did they say anything when they were heze that leads you
to think they meant to go to the rectory

“Nu, they weie full of their Christmaa-tree, Poor little
den1n ! I am niraid they will be dieaprointed, for T maked
Joe YWhite to take yonr card over 1o Dillingham's, sod he
tohl nie that they ave all gone to apeod Christmas in Little-
ton, the Dillinghams and the Tuckers, too. Look over at
1he rectory, Mr Wharlon ; very likely they ate thers,’

* Tt in no use,’ said Walter, coming in from the vectory,
*They wre not there, and they lave tried te po over to
Dillinghan's—with that broken biidge and all this wind

* Walter ! Walter I’ he

2

: - : [P o
and enow,’ he added, and as he thooghb of the possibilitien
sotuethiog like a groan ecce him. Co .

‘We had better drive over there at onee,” said Mr
Wharton, : :

You can't, Mr Wharton,' said Mrs Borns, -
has juet gone, and he eays that the millroad is 80 drifted
that no horse conld plongh through it.' - )

An old gentleman, wrapped in furs, came in the office to
;':llail some letters, and seeing Mr Wharton stepped toward

in. ¥

*Mr Wharton,' he eaid, *I hope your ehildren capas home
in gond season, My ran met them a little after one o'clock

ing toward the Red Mill, They eail they were ﬁ;:i\:ig to

illingham's, bot be warned them not to cross the bridge
it is very uneafe.’ .

* They have not, retnrned, my lord.” answered Mr Whar-
ton, staggered at thia contiimation of his worat fears.

* And the Dillinghame and Tuckers are both away from
home.* aaid Walter, C - y

! They have been taken in somewhers along the mill-road ¥
called Mrs Burns, who, pale and anxions, was putting on her
boonet and eloak. ¢Iam %ging down to Nellie.’

' But ean you leave the office t* objected the bishop.

'Is any one in Dulwich going to think of the mail,' ehe
eried, indignantly, ' and those two precious darlings out in
a atorm like this? Jennie, you can do your best without me.’

The door closed on her. . -

A g

‘Search thould be made at once,’ said the bishop, * We
urust rouce the town. Where had we better meet? He
hesitated an instant. *The church, I suppore, in the best
Pluce. Walter, go and tell Brown to ring t};m bell, and warn
every one you meet to be there. I wall drive up to Mr
Casson’s, and get him to summon the pecple up at that end
of the town, if yon will call vut those mt yours. Briog
Coinelius ; he is un excellent map to organise,.and knows
how to dirpose Jarge bodiea of men.’

! Corneline is away,' said Mr Whaiton, ¢ on business of the
colleﬁe. Re went yesterday moining, and will be gone three
days, ) .
¢ That is a pity,” eaid the bishop, * but let us lose no time.

Before long the choreh bell reng out
frosty air, and the men gathered so quickly tbat the half-
lighted nave was filled in less than fifteen minutes from the
time the alarm was firat sonnded,

There wan a short interval of silence. The men mas-
sembled wailed undecidedly for some nne to take the lead.

Then from the ¢hancel, where, without book or lifht. he
stood alone in the shadows, the i)ialm 'a majestic and melo-
dious voice fell on their emis.  The wind lashed the windowse
and lowled in the organ-loft, but tke full, deep, clear tones
doniinated the tumolt witbont atrein or effert in fervent
supplication :

' Out of the deep have I called unto Thee, Lord. Lord,
hear my voice. (b, let thine ear consider well the voice of
my complaint. For there is mercy with thee, therefoie
shalt thou be feated. Thou, O Lend, who stillest the rag-
ibg of 1he rtorm, hear, heer and rave, that they perith not 1
O blerred Saviour, who didat rave Thy dicciples leldz to
g:lish in @ atoym, hear, hear, and eave, we bescech T .

ve, Lord, or eles they perish. Ths living, the liviog
shall praisa Thee. Ob, send Thy word of cowmand to re-
buks Lhe raging winds, that they Leing delivered from thin
distress s l1{'\»!: to serve Thee and to glosify Thy name all
the days ol’ lite. Hear, Lord, and save them, for the

‘Deonnet ,

fWE MUST ROUSE THE TOWK.’

pell on peal into the

infinite merite of our bissssd Bavionr, Thy Son, sur Lotd

Jesue Chriat," |
. ih.iniqg their vaices to his, the roen in the nare responded
TR, - : - .

When the search was at lnst folly organined two parties
set ouy, ono on each side of the Big Tiisogle, arranging to-
maet half-way at the Tucker’s on the yidge opposite the
town. The party on the Dillingham side waas moch the-
larger, asd pot aa inch of the road—the mill-road—waa lefe
nnscanned.

Befure oroasing the bridge sonie one picked wp from the
scattered snow w little spotted handkerchief, which Mr

. Wharton recognised as Reginald’s, but heyond. the bridge

wo further traces were disouvered anywhare,

-Al the Dillinghama' the party carefully examived the yard
and even the stables and other onthouses, which, sccordin
1o the custom in ihat part of the eonniry, wers acatte

. over the place, and every drifi wan investigated. Shonting,
ealling, and -wing their lanterns, they

rocesded Aot
only along tha r but into the woods that lined its rides,
though tha stiff hedges angd rail fences made it onlikely, if
not impoeeible, that the children conld have strayed from
the travelled way. : : - -

At the Tucker place bath parties sraversed every fook of
the garden and adjacent orchards.  * Reginald | Elizabeth 1~
they shonted again and again, throwing Lhe light-from their
lanterns in every direction, ever into the windowa of the
dark and cloeely locked cottage ; bnt no cne anawered, and
the wiud blew their voices back into their faces.

At every house near the road they mmde ubavailing in-

The ¢hildien bad been neither seen nor beard of,

uiries,
.%Venried ont wnd disheartened, they  turmed their steps.

homeward, . e .

The fear 4hat the children, in attemgting to croes the
bridge on their return, had fallen 1brovugh in the storm and
darkness, torned to m feeling of cestainty. The snow-
cove: ite was ernmbling and full of holes. Heavy stones.
thrown from the bridge erushed throngh and sank.

To ventuie-opon the ice in that weather gnd at night
would bave been foolhardy and .pskless, . Nevertheleas ane-
of the younger and lighter men, girded by a rope, made the
atternpt, only to Le dragged Lack dienched with freezing

water.

‘Tt in nothing buot slnsh and
rotten ice,” he said. * No man
conld live in it." .

On assembling at Mr Whar-
tun’s to make arrangements for-
the next day the searchers found
the houee well lihted, and Nellie
walking restlessly from room to-
room, with shining eyes and
haggard face.

“They are quite zafe —I am
snre they Are: some one has
taken them in,’ she repeated fronr
timme  to time, 08 one after
snother of the tired company,
after drinking the hot coffee
which Mrs Burns poured out,
pressed her hand and silently
went away.

_‘ Some one has taken them in,”
Nellie persisted, etopping a
moment at her father's side, who
was - sitting, exhansted and
broken, in his chair by the
library fire.
© *God
hbopelesa g‘ X .

Then Mrs Borns came to bid
them ood-night, and the
wretch house%m]d were lefk
alone. . :

Nellie went upstaire and closed:
her door, She even ondressed
and went to bed, but slesp was
denied her, Waiting unti} the
house was - still, she slipped
noiselesaly along the hall to the
deserted nursery. The wind was
now comiag only in fitful gusts,
and the temperature was rlowly
rising. She sofily opened the
window and locked omt,

* It is going to raim,” she Eaid.
Turning back, she found herself
entangled In » maze of serings. It was ome of Hepi.
prld’s inventions. Nellie lighted a eandle and patiently
rearYen sll the little cords and pulleys, kiesing E¥ery one
as she did so.

Then reating herzelf on the floor, she luoked about on all
the fawmilinr toys and treasures, heaped upon the shelves
und tables. Each one caried its own especial sting ; just
or unjust, deserved or the contrary, the pain was the same
for alf. ‘The ship whose saila she had had no time to hem ;
the doll whose wig she world ot glue tu its head ; the con-
fiscated blocks, plwed high on & sbelf, out of reseh, as &
punishn&enlt for dlwriieri darl

' arlings, my little darliogs I' sobbed Nellie, *
wouldyl.ife begwithg:lt you ¥ . » what

How proud she was of them, with their guaint, ebarming
fancies, end odd ways ! How little had she dome te make
Jife sweet to them ! Oh, to live the laet eight monthe over
egain | for one more opportunily, :

She had not meant te go on in the way ahe had been fol-
lowing so long ; she was unly getting started. But they
weie coming home| she would not think otherwise. Throng-
ing, terrible pictores stood ak the portals of her imagination.
They should not enter | thechildren, her mother's treasuies,
«how had she goarded them T v

Nellie blew uut the light. It was ipstinctive ; there are
times when truly we calfon the darkness to cover us,

She knew not how long she had been lying on $he nurser
floor—perheps she had slept, poor chil!l She repruache
heiself for Leing nble to aleep.  But the sound that aroused
her \;u the heavy down.pour of rain on the roof of the
porch,

5he rose and looked out, A gray light was stesling over
the dteat; sky, and she went to ber room and diessed.

The vain hed frozen as it fell, ard when, on the next day,
the semrching parties utarted out once more they found tl{e
roads & glaze and the trees coated with ice.

As s00n an there was sutficient light, they again went over
the mill-road, and it was rignilicant that no one ealled the
names o0 loudly ehouted the previous might, Ratmaing te

t it! he anuwél-ed,.
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the bridsu, they attempted & ssoond search in the ereek, bat
the men’s coata froze upon their backs, and they gave ap in
~denpair. T

vward noon easangars eame to Mr Wharton with the
news thut the eresk a0 risen that the ise had given way,
.and had foated dowm to Dulwich in & great heap, forming
a damn at the foot of the hill, R

It is there that tm will probatly be leund,’ some one
said, and the others wadly sequisced.

All day long Nellie restlessly the floor, No one
knsw what was going on in her mind, for ske seldom spoke,
not even answering questions, Toward evening, however,
as the storm began to clear away, a new idea seenied to

X her, and her look of dull, terrible endurance pave
ylace to one of feverish interast. .

« Walter,' she said, * go, eut down that little Norway firt
when they get home to-morrow they mast have their tree 1*

+(, Nellie !' groaned tue boy. * Yon are mad ; they can-
not have lived through all this. By this time, they are—'

+ Hosh ?* she eried, in ehrill, piercing tones. * Don't eay
it, Walter ! You shall not say it. They are living, livin
—Ltell you! (et me the tree, dear, ur Ishall go mad.
Ask papa.’ . X . o

Walter wentin and told hin father,

‘Do a9 she says,’ answered Mr Wharton. ‘I fear she
-!!]lf became ill. “Suspense is intolerable... I nave ceazed to
feel it ) .

‘And 1,' answered the boy. -

Taking an axe, Walter went out and eat down a small
Norway Hr that the children had ealled ‘the Christmas-
tree.' [t fell with all its load of gleaming eryatals, and
Walter took it into the kitehen., After the ice I{ul melted
.off, he set it up before the window at the end of the draw-
Ling room, where the Christmas-tree had always been placed.
Nellie immediate'y busied hersalf with ita decoration.

Mr Wharton went vut to arrange for a party of men to
.cut the ies.dam in the creek on the following morsing, and
when he came home he broughi the village dootor wish him.
The old man looked at Nellie and shook his head dounbt-

fully. ) .o

. %akn this,’ he said, after mixing some medicine in two
_glasses, *and if ‘it dues no good take the uther glass toward
morping.' Without a word she took it:

* Lot her alone,' be ndded, as_he left the house. *Don’t
intesfers with her, and don’s talk to her ! mind that ; don’t
talk to her ! . .

The work of trimming a Christmas tree is something that
imay be indefinitely prolonged. Nellie, dreading its com-
_pletion, dressed dolls, strung long ropes of white pop-corn,
niade gauze bags for candy, and even sent the reluctant and
bewildered littla ecok np to the shaps, open this keason antil
ten o'tlock in the evening, to buy tinsel and candles.

* Miss Nelleis-clpan crazy I' waa the apologetic preface
with which the girl announced her errand. .

When al]l waa tinished, even to the close-tied packages
which Nellie found neatly done up in iness on the
-nursety shelf and directed in Elizabeth's childish band to

«each member of the family, labelled * From Elizateth ' and
* From Heginald ;' when the last shower of ghining silver
wire had been thrown over the branches and all the candles
.made to stand erect, Nellie looked at the clock, and found
that it was nearly twelve.

‘I must go! she exclaimed, with sudden, breathless

.agitation, as with averted eyes she kissed her father and
alter good-night and ran upetairs, :

It iathe bells,’ said Walter. *They will ring in a minute.”

Nellie closed her door, and mat down on the edge of her
bed, her hands over her ears and her eyes fixed on the little
clock which, ticking vigoroasly, stood near by on the

~mantel.

Every Chri Eve, at midoight, the chimes in Dalwich

.mang ot the ddeste Fideles, followed by peal on peal of the
bella, Pleased by the name, which they had come across
-somewhere in their story-hooke, the children had always
-called this uliarly jobilant performance *Mr Fraocis
Triple Bob Major.?

" 1t was for thia that Nellie waited.

_ *When it begins,” she said, alound, * ] shall go mad !’

- Manry TAPPAN WRIGHT.

(TO BE CONTINUED.}

o

FATHER BURKE.

THE celebratéd Dominican father, Tom Barke, the friend of
Longfellow and an admired orator, had such unbounded
popularity as a preacher, that, as an Irishmsn puat it, in.de-
scribing his large audieaces, * Bedad; vhe chuich is full
within and witaout.” His power over an audience was
.Prebably due, in grent measure, to his wonderfal facial ex-
pression and speaking gestures. 1o his siadent days, raya
Jemple Bar,-ne employed his idle moments in wrying to
-twiat his own festures Into the likeness of some caricature
.ie Punch, and, when in Rome, would spend hours in the
Vatican, imitating the poae of the statwes there,

Ua one otcasion, be stood for a long time before the Lao-
-coon, sud then, looking round, and finding no one in Bight,
said to & friend, ‘Tl try bim 1

In & moment, thers was the Laocoon in fleah and Llowd,
sgonized and despairing. Just then, a party of ladies and
gentlemen appeared, and gazed in amazement, first at the
statue and then at ita living copy.

*1was only trying my heod at the statue,” stammered
Burke, and, Emmly embarrassed, he dissppeared Irom the
.roow as quickly as he could.

At ohe time, an architect, knowing his power of facial
-contortion, asked him to give & few sittings fur the faces
and figures to be used me ornamenta of & grand Gothic
.church. Buorke was greatly amused at the idea of some time
tinding his own features confront him from the capital of &
-column.

*1 wan’t to be a pillar of the church,” he replied laughing.
' Yoo wish to make me onl{ & grinning garguyle.”

He was equally successful in his imitation of English
~snljects. Duriog & session of the Vatican Uouncil u large
.nawber of prelates were entertained by an Englishmen in
Jdome. Anong the guesta weie several Uriental bishops,
and for these a suite ol apartments had been arranged, after
sthe Eastern fashion, with divans, delicious cuifee and
w

bacco.

Burke was nitting with the English gusests, but when he
‘moticed & myaterious baize door, through which came the
ifamea of flugrant cotfes, he opened it, peeped in, and seeing
momne Urientsl garments haoging near, put Lthem over his
~ahoulders and shpped ioside.  Ooce there, he madeo s pro-
«onnd salsam, aad sat down crom-legged with the others.

Toward the end of the svening, the kost came ia, with his
Earopean gumta, and Barke carried o0 & copversation with

. saveral of his intimatae friends, who did not guess his identity.

At lenyth, one of them, sn [rish Lishop, detecied hint, siter
much study, and tharenpon axclaimed : . .

‘Why, Father Ton,  thay you?t
hers 1 L - L :

* Well, my lond,' sald Barke, * there was plenty of tobacca
and coffee to be enjoyed here, and 1 saw no reason wh
zhmmfnod thinga shoold be 1esigned by s Western.
wanted also to show that there are wise men in the Wess
as well a3 in the Esat' C . .

c: THE o ’

pHILDREN S ')DAGE,

" HOW AN ANCEL LODXS,

Rosiv, holding his mother’s hand, -
Says * Good night' to the big folka all,

Throws some kisses from rosy lipa,

! “Laughs with glee through the lighted hall,

Then in his own crib, warm snd deep,

Hol ' is tueked for a long night's sleep.

Gientle mother with fond caresa
Slips her hand throngh his soft brown hair,
Thinka of his fortune sll nnknown,
Bpeaks alond in an earnest prayer,
' Holy angels keep watch and ward,
God's good angels my baby goard ¥

* Mamma, what is An angel like ?'
Asked the boy in a wondering tone ;
¢ How will they look if they eoma here,
‘ Watchiog me while I'm all alone ¥
Half with shrinking and fear spoke he:
Answared the mother tenderly : —

* Prettieat faces ever were known,

* Kindeat voices snd sweeteat eyes,’
Rahin, waiting for nothing more,

Cried with a look of pleased snrprise,
Love and trast in his eyes nf blue,
‘[ know, msmma, they're just like youn !

LOST IN THE BUSH,

A REMARKABLE story comes from Walcha, New Soath
Whales. A little girl was lost in the bush, and although
every effort was made to trace her she was not found for
four days. At the end of that time she was found alive,
and apparently little the worse for the exposure. The
ekild, who had only & light print dress on, had no food
during the whole of the time, and the weather was bitterly
cold, with snow on the ground. A dog and & goat had ac-
companied the child for two days, but during the latter
half of her wanderings she was in utter loneliness,

THE FLAPPER.

—

EE} down in the sea, where the rongh
atorms cannot be felt, and the move-
ment of the water dnea not disturb the
delicate shells which lie on the ccean
bed, may be seen thoussnds of lovely
objects,  The divers whe go to the
bottom have brought us stiange tales
of fishes and plants to be eeen there,
and many & bucketfal has heen
brought up of curions and wonderful
things which have delighted and ear-
prised the clever scientific mien to
whom they were subiitted, Some
day I hope to talk to yon wmore of
these curious things, but to-day I am
goiog to tell you sbont & little fish who lived in the deep
water. This tish was of the kind we eall sele. He was a
flat fish and Lad only been bLatcled a very short tiiue. Ha
darted aboutin the water very yuickly, and thought that
no one could move so gracefully as be ilid. The older fish
uzed to lie at the bottons of the sea, and took little notice
of the young ones who were swimmin? about. Bat one
day our young fish, whose name was Fiapper, thought he
wauld epeak tv one of them ; 8o, swimming to one of the
largest, he thus began talking :—

“How is it you are not as pretty as I am, and why do you
lie on the bottom all the while? I like to swim about and
enjoy myself, why do yoo not do the same ?’

'i'he reat old lish looked at him for & niinute, and then
said, ¢ Foolish Flapper, do you come to tench me who hrs
lived here so long that the coral which was only just begin-
ning to be formed when [ was hatched is now out of sight.
Why you have still an sye on each side of your head, and
would you venture to question me that has fyor 80 great an
Bge hm! both eyea on one aide ¥

Flapper was quite alarmeid at the words of the old fish,
and opened his mouth so wide with nstonishment that s
piece of seaweed Hoating by nearly went down his throat.

;‘e\gerﬂ your eyes one on each side of your head vneca? he
esked.

' (‘-ert‘.inl{',‘ sail the old Hah, * but it is eo long ago that I
had alinost forgotten it.’

Yon will notice that the fish did tot miod saying he was old,
a8 sorue people do.  You see lish have tio bair to turn grey,
and they do pot grow wrinkled, and lose theie teeth, Lus
only get larger and handsomer as they grow older, and no
are thoaght much of, and boast of their age inatead of trying
to appear young,

Finpper darted off, and soon met some other young Gsh
and told them what the old sole had maid.

Now these youny fish ware not anles, and knew notling
of their ways, but they had heard & greac deal of gousip
nmong their vwn fiiends, and they replied Lo Flapper, * O}
you, wo koow all about it, The nules lio on the sand and

What In-nng-hl. you

torn brown like the sand they lie on, bat remain whita

. anderasath, nnd the eye that was ou the white aide travels

rouod and appears un the Lruwn side se thak both eyes can
son.' -

. * They are queer ereatures,” said the mackerel, * So ugly,”
Aald the silvery Lerring, '{ wonder you are not a<hamed of
them. Come with on, we m.soing oul with the shoal.’

Flapper bwl besn proud of being m sole, but wow that
thees vain and besutilul tish apoke so slightiagly of his re-
Lations he fels ashamed of them, and instead of delending
them he was mean enough to laugh, and determined to gu
with the new friands aml see other parts.

He kept with hia friepds for & time, but at last he found
that he was not wanied : the mackerel lsaders nibbled at

liim, and the herrings played him all sorta of tricks. He

was very niiserable and would have gone back but he did
not know his way. Then he heard an old herriog talking
about looking oul for nets, and fromn what was said he felt
sure thut he was not very safe. But the moonlight shona
upon the water, and the fish wera too busy at last makine
for an old place they knew of to take any notice of him, so
he enjoyed himself looking up and watching some great dark
thinga on the water, - -

‘ What are those?' he said; but no cne amswered. *1
sappose,’ said be, ' they are some kind of fish 1 have never
Bl

Just then he found he was entangled in something ; and
in a faw minutes he was drawn up out of the water with
hundrads of the beautiful, glittering herrings,

He felt very ill directly ha left the water, and cried out,
but no one heeded, for no one noderstood him.  Fortanately
there was & pool of water just where he waa thrown down
in the eruel net, and this saved hia life.

How bitterly did he repent his naughty ways, and how
he wizhed he con'd rnee more see the old brown soles, lying
80 quietly on the sandy bed of the sea.

Just then the fishermen whg had caught the fish, began
to empty Lheir nets, and seizing hold of Flapper, one of
them said :

¢ Here's another too snall ¥ and, witha jerk, Flapper felt
himself thrown through the air, and fall into the sea.

For a few niintites he waa quite dazed, And when he re-
coverer he 2aw & large cod fish looking &t bin,

* Hullo  said the cud. * how came you to jump like that?

¢ L did not jump,’ said Flapper, *1 fell.’ ‘I'hen Le told the
fish all his utury,

* A lucky escape for yon,' said the cod.
whio eaught you were men.’

* What do they catch tsh for t' asked Fiapper.

* Ta eat,’ replied the cod.

' T anpposa they shuaxht me too young and pretty to be
eaten,’ said the Little sole,

*No," replied the cod, *that was not the reason. You
weore not fat enongh, and they threw you back that you
miﬁht grow bigper for another day.*

These words horrified the yonng sole, and he deterinined
to stay in his own home waters with his old brown friends.
The cod kindly showed him the way back to hin friends,
where he soon was forgiven, and lived to grow a fine fish ;
andl if any of his fiiends shouhd chance to be ecaught, and
your cook has to fry them for dinger, ask her to look and
nee if they have not turned brown va une side, and got both
eyea on the sane side of their heads.

* Those creatures

LEENA

STORY OF A KITTEN.

THERE was & kitten who had a marvelloue talent for escap-
ing from all kinds of perils. He was sbut up in an oven U
a heedless servant, and left there overa night, but althoug!
it seemued that he must he baked to a crisp, he cane out in
the morning mone the worse fur the Rery ordeal.

He was run over by a railroad train, but crouched close
to the ground and escaped injury. He received & charge of
bird-shot one day, while he was himself hunting birds in the
woods, bul we picked out as niany of the shot a8 we could,
and he Legan at once to recover, and soun was all rigne
agsin,

Finally he was put inte o bag with a stone, and thrown
into & river, but he menaged to Kod & small hole in one
corner of the bag, and enlarged it so that he was able to get
out. Then he swam ashore and came home.

In view of these marvellous escapes we decided to keep
the cat, and gave him the name of Plutarch, because he Iy
80 MADY [7ecs.

The naume was & Lappy one and yet as the rtory of
Pletarch’'s adventmres Liad to be told each time his name
was mentioned to & new acquaintance, his owners wished at
last that t hey bad named him plain Tom or Dick.

Similar explanations were Lizcessnry on the part uof the
man who named Ly two canaries Wheeler and Wilson,
* because neitlier was & Siager.’

THE EMPRESS OF GERMANY,
TuE Emprees of Germany is known 1o be a devated mother
to her little sons, and to Fiend a great denl of time on their
edocation. Her Majesty 1s fond of and takes an interest in
all children. [ bave just heani a stury of the Emnpress
in Silesin, which, in addition to the story of the four-lenved
clover which lias gone the round of the prpers, goes to prave
the truth of thia statement, Her Majesty, when at l.enthen,
took out an enormous bag of bunbons in the carviage with ler,
and beckoned to the chiliiren in the crowd, saying to them,
‘T have five little Loys at home whoe are very fond of
sweetien, so 1 have bronght soine of the kind they like Lest
to give to you.'

'Fhere was no need 1o repeat the invitation—the chiliren
literally took the cariiage by storm, clambering on the
ateps apd even up at the back in their eagerness tu get n
ahare uf the awestmeats, The Empresa Inughingly tilleid
their hands snd their pockets, and then at luat heI'j up the
Lay inside out to show that it was emipty.

Papa (aftor the s#iexrr in & back room): Do you kuow that
it pains me wmore then it does you to have to whip yiu ¥
The Terrar: * No, papa, Tdidu't know it Wit now that you
have told e 1 feel bettor.’

Tik BIRTH oF THE LiMieLe —1 n]]mke of the ruse leaf
within ber chin, Al ashe maid, with & little nod, As ahe
touched a dimple, a4 nacet an love, ' Ub, that waq s kiss
from God.'



THE 'NEW : ZEALAND 'GRAPHIQ:

THE ‘BUSTED' MAN.

Lkt others ning of the heroes,

Thu honoured and cherlshed von
Rut [ sieg of anether
Losw forttinale brother,

The neglected sand bustol man.

3}1 ,Ioin In ntn'iing tho pméﬂ:g rastod
the £, the good, and the trusted,
ﬂmldnm in heard .
Ome aympathetic word
. For the man entiroly bunted. .
Tl said Lhe world is charitable,
‘That mankind in nlways juat,
Thoeugh few there by
Who nre able to aco
That the noble remnetimen bumt,

Jusi let the wheel of fortune ' -
Make the Creesix poor ngndn,

And frienda will shy

And pass him by
Ax they do other busted men. -

A CATCH TOIT.

A MIDULE-AGED woman called gt an insurance office one day
to announce that she wanted to insuse her honse,

! For how much ¥ asked the agent. .

*Oh, about £100."
. 'Very well, 1'll coma up and invatbigat:e.‘

1 don't know mneh about insurance,’ she said,

' It's very plain, ma'am.’ .

I I'm insared for £100 and the house burna up I get the
money, do I

* Certainly.’ .

“And they don't ask who pet afire?

*Uh, bot they do. - We shall want to know ell abont it.”

' Then you needn't come up,’ shesaid, aa she rose to go. "I
heard there was some catch about it somewhere, and now 1
spe where it in.’ "

THE CICARETTE BACILLUS.

‘[ BELIEVE you have a son, madam,’ said the seedy-looking
gerson who stood between the lady of the honse and the

ack yard. C

* Well, what concerz of your'n is itif I have twenty sons ¥’

*The interests of the Kumnn race, madam, are my in-
terests. Your son is at this moment on the cigarette route
to destruction. You have heard of Profersor Koch's cure
for consnmption, I sarmise :

‘1 bave.’ :

The seedy one struck & liberty-enlightening the world at-
titude and said :

* And I, madam, have discovered a care for cigarette ©on-
sumption. It is & secret which I keep locked in my over-
coat breast pocket. But common humanity demands that
1 save your son from his fate. I am essentially an after-
dinaer speaker, however,”

The womsno gave him & square meal, and after the chap
had distended himeelf to a terrible degree he wrote a few
magic words ob & plece of paper, breathed on it, aud gave
it _to bis hostess, with the monition: 'Open in three
wiontes, It is & sure cure. Good.-bye.” Then he went
away quickly,

The paper, when opened, disclosed the words : © Kill the

Tiat the philanthropist bad drifted thence,

A REMONSTRANCE BEFORE THE PARTY.

CrLAUvDIA NEKLSON : * Come, sister, ju you-reedy ¥

Rhody Neelson : * Yo little wretch, of yo' duan’ take dat-
hair down mnd arrange it some ways different, I'll pull it
down. [ ysin't goin’ t’ be took for no twin.”

?

TRIAL BY JURY.

BRET HARTE tella the following story about the first jury in
California :—

It was over in the Mariposa Guleh, in '50. They had
never had a jury trial there. If a toan stole s hores they
lyuched him, and that settled it. But the ple, many of
whom came from Massachnsette, began to tire of Iynch law
and sigh for the good old jury trial of the East. So one
day, when Bill Stevens had jnmped & poor mao's elaim, the
Massachusetts fellows reuofved to give bim a good old-
fashioned jury trial. They tecok him into the back end of
menced. Dozons of witnesses were oalled, and finally the
jury vetired to agree on a verdict. When they limd about
concluded that Jim was innocent the boys ontaide came
banging at thedoor, .

“What do yon fellows waut ¥ aaked the foreman through
the keyhols.
¢ We want to know if ’You t’aint about agresd on the ver-
diet. If you h’aint you'll bave to get ont.™ We wantb this
room to lay out the sorpee in ' R

SOMETHING IMMINENT,
McHacgaN (indi
wan ind o' th' di
th’ Llissid day ¥

antly): ‘Foorst it's movin' th’ aj ]
, a0’ thin it's movin’'it t' th’ cther, all

MISCELLANEDUS,

ToMMY : * What makes the world go round, papa I Father :
t‘::sont - mindedly) : ¢ Champagne genemﬂ;, sometimes
T.”

Jones : © Waa it not disgraceful the way in which Bmith
snored_in church yesteiday? Brown: *1 should thiok it
was. Why, he wakened us all.’

‘ This,” said the dear girl, as ahe led the way into
secluded little nook in the conservatory, *is what papa calls
his ** match-box.” FErerybody comes ta here to proj '

CREATION OF THE WORLD, —Teacher: ' Now, children,
God made the world in six days,’ Little Joe (with logical
tarn of mind): * But He did not finish it, k at all de
houses buildin' and de boys and girls dat have to grow I’

Lawyer: ' Well, aunty, what can I do for you‘l‘ Aunt
Ebony: ° [ want a des-vo'ce frum ma husban’,’ Lawyer:
‘What's he been doing? Aunnt Ebony: * Doin’? by,
he gone pot relig'n an’ we ain’t had & chickun on de table
foh & mogth,’

‘'"The idea of Diana kissing Endymion in hin slawmber,”
said the girl. ¢ Woold you kiss me if 1 fell asleep, Mr
Harvard ¥ *I'm afraid }( would, Miss Beens.’ ¢ Well, 1'd
like to see yon,' she gently returned, as she removed her
ppectacles, -

Wuy Hx Dip Iv.—Old Brown (bringing out the strap) :
f Do you knew why I'm going t¢ whip you, my'son ' ' Little
Johnoy: *'Cause I'm emali. " If T was as big as that man
next door who called you a liar last night you woulda's put
a finger on me.’

Fred: * What! Fight s doel on acconnt of o womant
No, eir. If I canght o man Airring with my wife I'd invite
bim to come for & day's shooting—jnst as 1've invited you—
sand then if an accident were to oceur—'  Jobn : * Heavens |
I hope you den't surpect me I’ .

*My friendn and fellow citizens,’ began the impassioned
orator, * the gentleman whom we are aboat to nominate is
& man beyond suspicion.’ *Sare that’s what he is,” shouted
an opposing voter. ' What we've got ag'in him is nll facta,’

AN ANTI-ClaMaX.—Lady lecturer on Woman’s Righta
{growing warm): * Where would man be if it had nct been
for woman.' {After & pause, aad looking around the ball.}
* I repeat, where would man beif it had nout been for woman ¥’
¥olce from the gallery: * E'ed be in Paradise, ma'am.’

PErsONALLY CoNDUCTED ToURS —Globetrotle : ¢Did
you ever travel on a personally conilucted tonr ¥ Mr Meeke :
*Often." Globetrotle : *Whom did you have for manager ¥
Mr Meeke: ‘ My wile.”

Mr Sampson (passionately): ‘T love you devotedly, Misa
Chumley, but my peconiary sffairs have prevented m
making a declaration until now. But [ hevs put enou i
away now to feel justified in asking you to become my wife.’
Miss Chnmla{ (besitating, but sweetly): *I confesa thmt [

am ook who ly iodifferent wdyou. but—but——' * But
what, dear? * Would you mind telling me how much yoa
have put away r' .

the board Poat Otlice, selected & jury, and the trial com- -

Miss GOwITT: ' Why did you come down to the beach, Mr

© Colday ¥

Mr Colday : *To ree yon.” - - . e

Miss Gowitt: * Well, you may ss well go back to the
f“ . I don't bathe; T only stivll down to the beach to
ook on.’ : - .

TWO ANEGDOTES.

THERE is a good story told of (he Duke of Northumberland,
who is said when he travels on the local railway to travel -
third-class. The officials, not liking this, tried to make him
give np the habit, so filled hie compariment with chimney-
aweeps tarrying sacks of soot; bt when the duke arrived
ot hin destination Je teokt the sweeps to the booking office
and booght thew “each m Lirst class tick®t Lack again, and
put one in ench first-class carriage, sacks and all. After
this they gave up trying to make him travel first-class.
This anggeats the story abont the Bishop uof Neweastle, who,
early in his career as a bishop, sowmetimes travelled third-
clags to mix with the lower orders. A pitman wasa one da
his companion in a third class carrisge. Talk eommenee.{
and the miner put the query, ‘ Nooaw's warnd yer a conntry
cnrste.’ .

The bishop, eurprised and not altogether plessed, repliad,
*No, I once was.’ .

The miner believing the bishop had come down in the
world, ¢ Aye, aye, i’ll just be drink agyen, my gox.’

Further explandbiona were necessary nnder the eirenm-
stances. - - o coon

THE CITY DRUC CLERX.

HE is well np in Eh_\rsic. has & recipe for phthisie, that wil?
cwie A case that’s chronic in the quickest sort of atyle,

For while he was at eollege he absorl all sorts of know-

ledﬁe with a keenness and avidity that made his teachers

BiD

‘He ean tell you to n fraction, writiog cut the full reietion,

how much maltose ia converted when yon brew a pint
-of bear, - M e L T
For on subatances organic whose origin’s botanic he's a mine
of information sand was never know to err,

He is np in mathematics, ean explain electrostatics, when it
comes to pharmacognoay he's a perfect mine of wealth.

He can analyze a water, and can tell yon what you ought to
do to make it fit to drink withonot injuring your health.

He explains the metric system with an_air of sapient wis-
dom, he knows a little Latin, on & pinch *spricht etwas
Deuntach.’

He veads_the leading joarnal, and his wit springs ever
lvernhs.'l, and when discussing politica he's never in the

urch. .

He can draw you soda water with an air of freezing hauteur,
that quite precludes neceseity for having any ice ;

Thoogh when customers are pretty he can be very witty,
snd the girls unite in saying that he's everything that's
nice.

Huch & brainy aggregation is gnite £t to rule a nation, yet
he deals out pills and powders with a condescending air
For a paltry compensation, that's & shame to his vecation,
?n_d!I leave it to the public, do you think that this is
BiT . .

%l’oua fm;'xll.l.l : *What in the world are yon duing,
r

Mr Prunelle : ‘Bioce that feminine ¢raze for men’s linen
eame in ion've indulged in it 8o that this ls the enly thiog
I can fiud to put on.”
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