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LORD ADMIRAL SCOTT AND I.ADY‘GHARI.ES
SCOTT.

. ECENTLY New Zealand has been the scene of
the visit of the English fleet, consisting of the
Orlando {Admiral Scott’s flagship), the Cura.
coa, the Goldfineh, the Lizard, and the Kapid,
together with a Germaw, an Austrian, and
two French ships of war, and Awucklaund
wad at one time over-run with more than

two thousand English sailors and other tars of divers

Duke of Baeclench and Queensberry. Ha was horn in the

year 1839, and is therefore in his fifty-second vear. I'rom
the year 1879 to the year 1882 he commanded H_M.S. Bae-
chante. Tn 1888 he attained his majority, and towanls the
end of 1889 he asrumed the commnand of the (lagship of the
English fleet in Australasian waters. Lord Adniiral Seotb
is an excellent type of the modern British naval officer, in
whom the gracea of the landsman and the bor-homie of the
sailor interminglein a way differing from that of the old days
of long voyages and seclusion in remote nu-Europeanised
stations. Lady Charles Scott is Lhe daughter of a wenlthy
Mellbourniar, and duering the period of his commaml Lord
and Lady Charles 8cott intend making their home in the
eeighbourhood uf the Vietorian eapital,

teeth, and bave the measles, or to be a boy, and learn
Greek, I cannot conceive any person of intelligence, enter-
taining puch aspirations. The *myrtle and ivy of sweet
two-and-twenty * are indeed very attractive, but a man
cannot be always two-and-tweniy (nor even a woman
beyond ten yeara or s0), and, even if he eould, it would be
ngceseaty on coming of age that he should come inte
something else in the way of a little property, which does
oot always happen.  Beranoger, it is trus, describes
himrelf 28 happy 88 n lark at that age, though he
lived in an attic; bnt wa are not all poets, nor even
philesophers.  Poets theinselvea do not always * begin in
#ladness,’ or, at all events their bliss is transient. Dyren
tells us that he had but two happy days in all his life, an

ADMIRAL LORD CHARLE3 SCOTT

LADY

CHANLES SCOTT.

pationalities. Conspicuona in the numerons enter-
tainments which have besn given in honour of the
nautical visitors lbave been Lord and Lady Charles
Bcott, who, as gueais of vhe Governor and the Countesa of
Ouslow, figured prominently in all the various social
functions of note, and made themselves much liked by their
kiodly English ways.

When in Auckland the Adniral made the welecome state-
ment that there was every probability of New Zealand be-
coming & permunent naval station for at least two veszels,
2o that there are miore stitting times in store for the ladies
who Iove to niingle in the mazy waltz and find the conven-
tional swallow-tail growing irksotae,

Hear-Admiral Lord Charles Scott, at present in cone-
mand of the Australian squadron, i the fourth son of the

ON LIVING LIFE ACAIN-

A DISCUSSION ia going on in the Forum as to whether we
would like to live our lives over again—as if it were & atter
of theory | I kaow lots of paople who are doing it. Their
whole existents is an endless repetition ; and we must con-
clnde they like it, since they continue the practica. To men
of bosiness it ia certainly pleasurable, or, at all events, pre-
fernble to mny novel course, or why, after having ! made
their pile,’ ahould they pass their days—with no other ob-
ject than to make it a little higher—in a city oflice? With
men of pleasure, when they grow old, the system is more
diflicult to carcy out, but it is certain that they would if
they could, for they try their best. As 1o the guestion
whether one would like to be a child again and cut une’s

Goethe could only eount up eight of themy (including Sun-
days). These caleulations, let ne liope, are below the
average ; but a man must have been exeeptionally fortunate
indeed, or be very easily satisfied, who would hnve all his
experiences of existence duplieated. Tt in net, of econvse,
Burprising that when some people come to the end of their
tether they nhunld evy, * O, if I conld Jive iy life agsin t*
but what they mean is that they would live iv guite dif-
ferently (which, it js ten to one, if they had the
chance, they would not).  They are not caamomred of this
world, int alarwerll at that which is to come, anl remind
uvne of the gentleman on beard ship in Kabelais, why ex-
claimed, ‘Ul that I were anfe ondry Innil, with sonelody
kicking e behiod I"—npot that he hked being kicked, Tt
was in fear of Leinyg drownedd. Janes Pavy
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OFF TO NEW ZEALAND.

AN ORIGINAL STORY.

BY THOMAS COTTLE, REMUERA, AUCKLAND, N.Z,

CHAPTER XXIV.
TIHE HACHAUS—WAR AT PATBA-—-‘I’JEATH OF YON TEMISKY.

v—g|HURTLY after my safe return to
Wangaoui with the eattle, war broke
out again, this time at Patea, a town-
ship to the north of us. Nearly all
tha young men about were lJ;cnini.n
the volunteers, so, not to be behind-
hand, I begged nncle to spare me fur
atime, and as he agreed, I waslucky
enough to get enlisted in the com-
any of Forest Hangers te which
arry belonged, ‘They were engaged
in tryiog to quell the disturbance at Pates. I have pre-
viously mentioned the Hauhaus, but it might not be out of
place to give a short account of them here. About the year
1865 & Maori named Te Ua taught this new religion, if it
conld be termed such. There is little doubt but that he was
& lunatic. Lt is, however, welt known that no retigious teacher
can be ro mad that lie will not find any quantity of followers,
even amongst the most civilized races. How much more,
then, amongst & race as excitable as the Maori. The
rincipal ceremony indulged in by these followers of the
alse prophet was a dance round a pole, on which was fixed
the preserved head of one of their enemies, who bappened to
have fallen into their cruel hands, singing some meaningless
words over and over again, and making % hideous noise re-
sembling as much as passible the word ﬁauhau, or the bark-
ing of A dog, from which originated the name of their sect.
They were taught shat their god required them to kill
missionaries, and burn all the Bibles they eould get hold of.

I wust now return to the time of wy joining the
Raogers, My aunt and uncle appeared to be a model
husvand and” wife. They had eertainly both had previous
experience, which must be a great advantage. Fanny had
received @ letter from Grosvenor, but to her astonishment,
instend of having English stamps and postmarks on it, it
had evidently been posted in New Zealand. The envelope
had inscried on it, * Per favour Mr Biake.’ The writer
rentioned to explain this that he had been writing to Blake
on business, and hail euclosed Fanny's note to save postage,
Blake had therefore posted it on, 1 could see at a glance,
when someone alluded to this in my presence, that Fanny
way awfully nnnoged ab it, aithough she only remarked that
she was surprised that he thon 6Eﬂa of petty economies ; it
was not like him.  He requested also that she would send
her answers to Blake, who was always posted up in his
different addresses, and would forward letters atraight to
him. He was, in fact, his conlidential agent in New
Zeuland. -

My two fair cousins did not at all appreciate my deter.
mination to join the forces. Fanny in particular was very
urgent in her entreaties that [ should not go. The tears
wera in her beautiful eyes as I rode away, and I did not
soon forpet the warmth of her handelasp, or her kind,
sivterly salute —only sisterly, though. ‘God bless you,
Irank, andd send you back snfe tous,” she said, in feeling tines.
I confesn I was much touched, and almost altered my deter-
mination at the last mowent. It is more than probable
that, but tor Grosvenor's assertion in his letterthat he did ot
hope to be with her till the end of the year, I should never
have done my listle towarvds net.tlin[ibhe Maori disturbances.
He said that his father’s iliness had ¢ansed business en-
tunglements which imperatively required his presence to
unravel, I therefore thought it wonld be quite safe to
leave her for & month or 8o, by which time I hoped the
war might be over,

Major Von Tempsky had just arrived from Anckland, .

having beea sumnoned to lead his inen againat the Hauhous
av Paten. Harry informed him of my desire to join the
Rangers, and he replied that he would be only too happy to
enral any of Harry’s friends, especially if they were lads of
hia spiit,

I v}‘uﬂ no sooner with them than we were off to Waihi,
where several murders had recently been committed by the
fanatics, who were acting under the order of their Ieader,
Titokowaru, Junt after our arrival, a redoudbt, occupied by
Captain Ross and twenty-five men, situated about three
riles to the routh of sur camp, waa attacked by the rebela
at about four o'clock on a Suwmdsy worning. - We heard
tiving, and, mounting vur horses, galloped to the redoabt at
full speed. They had, however, seen us coming, and bolted
intu the bush.  ‘To purane them in the Jense underacrub, in
the darkness of the early morning, would have been worse
thun useless, a8 they knew every hale aad corner, and we
dill not.  We therefore rade back Lo the redoubt,

The vight that met our eyes there was one which, at this
istance of time, makes my henrt sick as I write. Judge,
then, the elfeet it would have on & raw recruit, who hnd
never before witnessed a felluw-creature in the power of oar
wilveranl foe —Desth—in any form. 1 felt & cold, ereeping
horrer in all my limbs, and [ conld not for weeks afterwards
ellace from my aching eyelila the hoarrible scene. . Junt in-
wide the gateway, covered with gore, and fearfully mutilated
with the ernel tomabawk, his heart literally torn ont, lay
the body of Captain HRoss, while strewed around, and all
evare of lesa distignred—nsonie, imleed, almost chopped to
picces—were thae ntill 1eekinyg remaina of nine or ten of Lin
wen.  We coubl auly tind three of the enemy dead on the
ficld, but dvonbtlesa they cmried off /1l they could, fearful
that we shoull fotlow their example by wreaking venyeance
oo the alain.

About a fortnight afterwards the escort of Lhe commia-
sariat cart was attacked by seveniy or eighty Hauhaus, not
far from one of onr ouri%mta. We were soon on the spot,
and they again fled. s managed to give them a volley
ere they reached the bash, which gave them additional
burdens to earry in the way of eorpses,

Comparative inaction while our enemy were thus employed
was little to our taste, and wa were delighted when the
word was passed that Colonel MeDonnell would proceed
with two hundred men to try and capiure the stronghold in
which these incarnate fiends were ensevnced, and from
which they, every now and again, emerged on the excursions
described above. ™ It rejoiced in the eaphonions name of * Te
Ngutu o te Manu,” signifying in English the * Beak of the
Bird.’ It was pouring with rain as we marched in the early
marning, and the VWaingongoro Miver, which we had to
cross, was flooded. We passed some rifle pits and earth.
works, constructed by the enemy with the idea of serving
for a cover to harass us when wa approached. Had we
happened to use that road a day souner, we should, un-
o uEr.edly, have received too warm & weleome, for there
were receat footprinta of gentlemen who Hd nob generally
wear boots, showing they had but lately left. The peace-
ful patives now rnralg qo barefoot, but these sabla warriors
found that they could glide about more awiftly and silently
without these luxuries. We tramped on, wet and weary,
till we came to the pa, which was surrounded by a strong
Ealisaliing of stakes diiven into the ground, and strongly

oubd together with vines and creepers. Ve hailted while
the colonel and » few men reconnoitred. The natives evi-
dently had neither seen nor heard us. The order to advance
was given, aud with a mighty yell, rendered ns diabolieal
as wa knew how to make it, we roshed up to the pa. Find-
ing a track in, we made use of it, and Kred several volleys
at the astonished natives, They retnroed our fire, but roon
retreated to the bush which surrounded it. We found nine
of them dead, and a good}y number of bullets, a few arms,
and some cartridges of very primitive manufacture.
Although the law was very stringent, forbidding the sale of
firearms and smmaunition to the native race, yet there were
dishonest white men who made enough out of this trade to
pay the fines had they been tem times as large, and secure
& handsome profit besides. Our lose at this engagement
was trifling. -

These were not times for dallying, and orders were soon

ain parsed 10und to be in readiness to leave our ontpost a6
three o'elock the next momning, to the number of about
three hundred, one hundred of whom were friendly Wan.

snui matives, to attack another pa, in which the Tamous
%Ia.uh&u leader, Titockowaru, was known to be at the time.
The divieion in which Harry and I served was, as usnal,

commanded by ouwr hrave and gallant Major Von
Tempsky. - Poor fellow, little he knew — yet none
the less boldly would he have marched forth had

he known—that that day would be his last on earth.
Such was his utter disregard of—or I might mere aptly say
his ignorance of —the very seneation of fear, sven were it
thefear of the, Gitim Destroyer, himself.  Captain MeDonnell
commanded the native contingent, and few men better
umlerstood how to manage, to the greatest advantage, this
most servieeable body of meun. Major Hunter had charge
of the third divieion, while Colonel McDonnell had com-
raand of the whole force. The march was again a most
wearjsome one. We crossed the Waingongoro River, as
usnal, and when at last we had to traverse the bush, the
track, while we were able to follow it, was execrable—knee
deep in mud, with slippery roots sticking up every here and
there like man-traps.  Bat bad as this was, the difficulties
were a8 nothing compared to those when we were ordered
to take & detour through the trackless bush, forcing our
way through the tangled undarecrub as best we could, with
due regard to the imperative necessity of moving as gquietly
as we posaibly were able. At last we approached the pa,
and we had no soouer halted at sowme little distance from it
than we received s beavy fire. The very heavens appeared
to be raining bullets, for, cunningly concealed admist the
gnarled aad twisted branches of the mighty rata trees, were
doubtless some of the best =hots amongst the rebels, who
picked off all too wany of our men with unerring aim. We
endeavoured in vain to dislodge them by returning their
tire wherever we saw the deadly Hash and smoke of & shot
dart from the dense foliage, They atiributed our failure in
hitting them to the fact that their l51;0«1 had rendered them
invulnerable while engaged in such a conflict, They did
not perceive in their blind devotion that, iu this case, they
did not pay the old gentleman s very great compliment in
according to him the power of guarliing them from harm,
when they wers safely bidden from jb by the impervious
nature of theirambush. Uur fenrless Voo Tempsky pleaded
L ba permitted to ruxh the pa with hi boys, but I candidiy
own, I for one, was not grieved to hear that Colonel
AMcDonnell had reineed his sanction. 1 felr, as doubtlers he
did, that it would be too reckless a wasting of life. | was
not & cowarnl, but I was hardly cut out for & volunteer in &
forlorn hope, Here in this mighty forest, nanally a scene
of sublyme and peaceful'grandeur, giving one a sensation
of alinont holy calm, the sight of men—nay, rather incarnate
fiends (ior are not men engaged in deadly strife better so de-
reribed 1) doing their utinoet to destroy one another, and the
consciousnesr that I was one of them, jarred on me, and
made me wish that I was far awny, and regret that I had evee
become a soldier.  Harry, on the contrary, was mad to be
at them, and swore reundly when we were ordered tn cover
the retrea® of the vest of the furce, Wo were still exposed

to a very heavy fire, and it was now that oor dearly-loved

Von Tempsky, in his strennous efforts to keep his men, who

were disorganized by this unexpected and disastrous rapulse,

as nuoch ax g‘-ezibln ander eover, fell, struck by s bullet
ck an

Captain Ba d Lieutsnant Hunter fell shortly after, the
former while stooping down te 4y and remove e Ven
Tempaky's bady.  Colonel MeDonuvell was now beating a

retreat with as many of the wonnded na his men could carry,
and he managed to get baek to esmp by aboat ten o'clock
that night ; but haviog to briog up the rear and harass the
pumsning enemy, we did well to pet off at all ourselves.
Uur olticers were almost all either shot dead, or badly
wounded.

It was not the least of our tronbles that we bhad to leave
the bodies of some of onr boldest comrades on the lield to be
abused by the fiendish foo, We wera closaly purened, and
the Hauhans kept np a murderous fire, S‘:xb-lnppector
Roberts wan now in charge, and his task of extricating ns
irom the bush was no ordinary one. Lieutenant Hastinge
and seventeen men fell as we retreated. The screams of
the wounded as the enemy reached them werve Leartrend-
ing. To try to assiat themr would mean simply going back
into the jawe of & death of hellish torture curselves. At
dusk the foe ceased their pursuit, and we halted till the
moon should rise, that we might see our way out of the
murky bush, There were men among ns wliose tongnes
were far wore apb ab curses than ai prayers, yet who
prayed that night that God would mercifully grant
speedy insensibility to the badly woonded who were
in the power of the relentless Hanhaus, Not a few of them
wers hurled, sereaming with agony from rongh handling, on
to slow fires. War is at all times ergel, It would be
difficult, however, 1o imagine an' sttack franght with more
dangerand destiuetion than one on an enemy, whose pumbers
were not even known, in & bush as dense as'1 have described,
and where each tree near the pa might eontain amid ite
matted branches, as in this case, waniora who ate no mean
Eroﬁcienta in the art of sharp-shooting, and whose natural

ome ia the bush. All honouor, then, to thowe brave spirita
who, even at the last, wished to charge and drive the devils
from their den.

I have admitted I was not of them, bat.I envy them. I
will oot here enter inte the wisdosa or otherwise of the
attack. I am only writing & history of onr lives, therefore
Tonly mention it as it aflected us. Many of Von Tempsky's
men, feeling that t.lneﬂ would never again have the chance
of serving under such a leader, and thoroughly chapusted
with their defeat, deserted. Titokowarn, emboldened by
his success, advanced on W i, burning | and
creutin? as much destruction as possible. ~However, he
waa at length driven off, and the war on the West Coast
died out. The friendly natives deserved great praise.
Knowing the country s6 well, and thoroughly understand-
ing the mode of warfare, they rendered us great assistance.
Indeed, if one-half the money expended in bringing out the
Imperial troops, and sustaining them in New Zealand, had
been expended in the better training and paying colonial
volunteers, both English and Maori, the war would have
been of much shorter duration,

CHAPTER XXV,
WELCOME HOMZ—(UR DOCTCE.

I sHaLL have little or no more to write on war-like topics,
Indeed, some of my fair readers may have wished that i had
omitted them altogether, but as 1 wished to make this a
true chronicte of our daily lives, I could not well leave oub
the discordant elements, I was, I need hardly atfirm, moss
heartily glad to get back to the old home again. I found
unele and the family bad all retnrned to the run after
having, in company with other scattered settlers, taken
refuge in the town during these troublous times, They had
been delighted to find, on returning, that no damsage had
been done to the old homestead, as it fortunately lay out
of the track taken by the rebels, I rode up unexpectedly
to the gate one evening, and, giving my horse to Tim, went
quietly into the house. In the ImlFI surprised Fanoy, who
had beard a step un the vevandah, The dear girl threw her
shapely arms around me, and pressed her fall, warm lips 1o
mine in a clinging embrace, in her delight at seeing me safe
&t home, What though it was & thonght too consinly, it
was none the lesa welcome to me who had just returned
from scenes of war, hatred aod strife, I elasped her to m
breast, and she bad no cause to find fault with the wnrmbi
of my reapunses. There was nothing amiss in them, Aunt
and Alice hearing my voice, hurried out of the dining-room.
The former §msped my hand, and declaring she must hug
her brave soldier nephew, gave me a warm salute, It was
by no means bad for an aunt, but 1did not care for it as
much as for Fauny’s. Alice also ventured a very mild one,
while the vears of pleasure st my safe return stood in her
gentle eyes,

* Now, fair ladies,” I observed at last, * allow me to retire
to my room and exchabge this ragged nniform for a more
ficting dvess. But what ie that? A noise puch as I hed
never beard before in that bouse attracted my attention. It
evidently originated in the dining-room, and entering, I
beheld, reclining on & new and somewhat startling piece of
furniture, a stranger. His features, althongh I was certain
I bad never before beheld them, bore a ridiculous resem-
blance to uncle's. They were, however, much move minute,
and less hirsute.

‘Yhat's that, Frank? How ¢an you ‘ask such a stupid

uestion? Don't you zee it's & baby? and a lovely little
?el.luw you are, arn't yon pet? exclaimed Fanny, addressing
the last query to the stranger, who crowed with pleasare at
the soft inpeschment.

I paid my respects to the new ecousin, and even kissed
him. I particularly disliked babies in those days, as a rale,
and s not %Bihg to admit that | made an exception of this
vne. Noj; all thay could get out of me was thas * I thought
he might be a nice boy when he grew up.’ He certainly
was nob now, for whether it was through %nving arrived in
the mids’s of war's alarme and the diequietude of the times
I canoot veotore te atlirm, but & more poisy and restlesa
young reprobate never existed.

By the time I hud changed my clothes and returoed o
the dining-reom nncle came in, vigerously grasped my haod,
aud showed how pleased he was At my return. He always
proved the heartinesa and geniality of his disposition by
that firm bandslieke. Preserve me from the man who
allows your hand to barely touch his cold clammy cone, then
diopsiv! The ladies inquired whether 1 had been wounded.
1 shuwed them what I rewnrded as a few nlighs scratchea.
They thought them severe. I allowed them to bave their
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own opinion. Sympatby from one's lady friendn is, to say the
least, baliny. .

Altogether I spent a very happy evening. Charlis came
in later on, and 1 fonnd his thirat for inforiuation about the
various skirmishes, in which 1 had taken part, difficult to
satisfy. He had been very vexed that he was not allowed
to join us.  After talking myself hoarse, anil fighting my
battles over again bg my uncle’'s hearth - far the nost plea.
mant place to bght them, by-the-bye—we heard a knock at
the door, and on Charlie opening it, our dector appeared.

‘Gond evening, ladies and gents. Late visit this, but yen
know, Mrs Melton, I promised to sée you onca again, and
as I had to pass your i;ste on my way back from visiting a
aick man up the road, £ thought I'd give you a ¢all, ially

of Honr in the buggy, if it was & road he eculd drive on, and
after roughly asking the man to settls his acconot, he would
anewer his entreatios for time by telling him to let his boys
work it out by earryiog the Hour bag inte the house. When
the recipient endeavonred to thank him fur his kindness, he
would exhibit much snnoyance, and relapse into his usual
rough manner of speaking. Benevolence was his motive,
nlu:n the applanse or thanks of men, and be would not endure
then.

The morning after his arrival it was pouring with rain,
and he said as he was in such good guarters and had
no urgent cases to visit he would remain where he was.
‘We were nut sorry to hear him arrive at this decision. I

as I beard Mr Forest Raoger bad rettined from the war-
path. I thought my services might be required to pawch
up some holes in him,’

* Thank you, doctor,’ I replied, * but I do not think I shall
require your services,’

“Well, I amn snre yon do,’ interposed sunt, *Show him
that bullet mark on you: arm, Frank, In my opinion it
looks very queer. '

' Olh, that's nothing, aunt. Not worth talking about, I'm

re,

‘ Well, don't talk about it, hat let's have a look at it. It
won't do you sny barm, and T never like to miss the chance
of & job, ~ Bleod-poisoning, by Jove ¥ aa T showed it ta him.
¢] must see to this at once.”

The doctor was an addity, abouc the mediam height, with
considerable corpulence. A professional or dressy appear-
ance waa nok liis strong point. His costume was generally
a plain enuff-coloured suit with a black billy-cock hat. His
worst fault was an excessive fondness for whiskey, a by no
means uncommon failing in the profession in the old days
up-country. The long journeys they had to perform, often
in the ronghest weather on execralle roads, at all hours of
the da{1 or night, together with the unpleasant
tasks they had to undertake, and the invariable
habit of shouting, which has been previonsly
mentioned, when even the merest acquaintances
met—the doctor was, of course, *hail-fellow-
well-met* with the whole conntry side—all these
reasons combined were some little excnse for
the failing. He had great faith in the virtues
of many of the shrabs and trees common to New
Zealand, and especially in those of the blue gum,
originally imported here, but which we look on
almost a3 & native, and he always held that an
All-wise Providence had placed remedies at onr
doors if we only had the sense to make use of
them, instead of wasting money by sending to
other countries for drugs not half so benelicial,
He therefore made for himself & variety of pre-

arations of the eacalyptus, the koromiko, the

ohekohe, and a host of others, and was remark-
ably snccessful in curing the patients who put
themselves uader his eare.

His uliar hobby was match-making. . It

Ieaaeff-?m mightily when, by bis efforts, a pair
were brought together and ¢ hitched up,” as he
termed it. Nor did it trouble bhim liow they
suited one another afterwards. If it was pointed
ont to himn that they weré leadiitg a ¢ cat-and-
dog’ life, be always aftirmed that it was their
own faalts ; that they were admirably adapted
for one mnother by constitution, family history,
ete. ; that they ought to be happy, and if they
were not, he couldn't help it

A diffident young friend of ours, with a pain-
fully slow enuuciation, once songht his aesist-
ance in securing a partner. The doctor, after a
little consideration, sent him to eall on an old
couple at Patea who possessed a pair of marriage-
able danghters, the elder very nice-looking,
but the younger decidedly lg)lain.

The youth presented the doctor’s letter of
introduction, and was asked to stay and take
dinper with them. The old gentleman was
absent, but the ladiea were particularly gracious
to the doctor's young friend, though highly
amused at his keen rurreptitious plances at
thet, when he thought he was unobserved. If
detected hie blushed acarlet, and occupied him-
self with his plate The result of this acratiny
became plain on the young ladies leaving the
room to clear the table.  The doctor’s in-
atructions wera carried out to the letter, but far
more abruptly than they should have been.
With much stuttering and stammering, which I
need nat intlict on the reader, he preferred hia
request.

"Would you have any objection, dear madam, t0 my
calling here oceasionally to pay my addresses to your eldest
daughter !’ .

*I'ain teally very sorcy, Mr Tombkins,’™ exclaimed bis
hostese, with & quiet, mischievous smile, for she heard,
though he did not, the subdued titter of the youne ladies ab
the keyhole, ‘but my eldest dauphter i= engaged® (which
waa the case). Then, after 8 pause, 'but the younger is
not, and we shall be very proud to receive your visits,”

! But she isso horribly ugly,’ he exclaimed, the bare idea
frightening him to such an extent that he expressed his
thoughts in plain words.

A convulsive ehriek of Jaughter from the passage did not,
1 believe, decrease his haste in taking his leave. His con-
fusion at this frightful breach of guod manners made him
quite forget to bid the young ladies adien.

To return to oar friend, the doctor, we did not, of course,
allow him to go further that night. 'We all thoroughly en.
joyed his company, Hin stories of his colonial experiences
were delightfully varied and entertaining. A doctor who
depended entirely on his profession in a scattered up country
dietrict for m livelihood, would soon have need of neither

rofession nor livelihood, for all his skill would not save lim
rom starving, Hnowiny this, the worthy doector attem pted
10 improve matters by farming, but the eccentric mnnver in
which he carried out everything he undertovk prevented
him from amasting much wealth. He experimented reck-
lesely on the vital powera of any members of his tlocks and
herds which hnppened to be sick, and they did not appear
to thrive under the treatment. Ilis liberality was alvo a
considerable Lar to the ruccesaful accumulation of property,
for {t was as unbounded ax Lhe node of exercising it was
caliar.  One example will sullice. In going to pay a pro-
ensional call oo a working maa with a laree family, who-e
continued ill-health and consequent inslility to work had
rendered him alnwst penailess, our hiicad would put a sack

Was epp P d, a3 my wound had been very pain-
ful all night—in revenge, I presume, for my having termed
it B scratch-—and I felt far from well when I came down to
breakfast. The doctor immediately ordered me ofl to bed
again. This proved to me that I was serionaly ill, for he
had & great scorn of any one who would lie in bed fora
trifle, And, indeed, I was not far wrong, for the rongh life I
had lately led, exposure to wet and cold, often sleeping in
clothes drenched with fording rivers, had, together with my
wonnd, completely proatrated me, It was now that [ fully
appreciated Fanny'a kindness of heart, for at my eick bed
che threw off all reserve, all little differences and unkind
words were furgetien, and she was again the tender-hearted
wonan to me—not the easy offende:d, imperious girl she
had Veen previous to my wilitary experientes, But althoungh

it was prand to feel her soothing presence, yet the distract-
ing thonght was ever present with me, that it was only as a
consin she treated me, that another might take my darling
from me sooner or later, and that other— —

One day she had been more than usvally kind to me. 1
was getting much better snd was sitting up, We were
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alone together, and T thought 1 wonld again endeavour to
perauade her to listen té mny tale of Jove, -

" What a happy conple aout and uncle make, do they not
Fanny ?' I began.

* Yea, Lhey seem particularly adapted for one another, Itis
a pearfect marriage aa far as we can julge,’ returned my
consin, and thivking I noticed a blush on her soit cheeks, [
took it fur enconragement.

* Fanny, my darling,''I said, graaping her hand, which sle
did not withdraw, * I have _just risen from & sick Led, and
you have been excessivély kinl to me. I owe you a debt of
gratitude, which it shall be my aim to repay.’

¢ Repay it at once then by never alluding to it again, my
boy,” was her uneatiefagtory answer.

‘I eannot do it that way. 1 must allude to it agnin, nnd
endeavour to persuade You to allow mo to save your life's
heppinesa in retorn for your having probably saved my life
by your eareful nursing. I ecannot, Fanny, no, I cannot
bear to zee you guing on the way you are going, without
stepping forward and telling you that, loving you As pas-
sionately and devotedly as | do, it is killing me to sce you
made the sport of g fellow like Grnsvenor, ~ He is playing a
double pame with you and Julia Kebingen. I koow fora
positive fact he is engaged to her as well as you.*

Had T watched her face, ax in my emotion I failed to du,
I ehuuld have reen that her eolour was not a signal of en-
conragement but of Zanger. She waa simply speechienn
from amazement at Wy andacity in daring ta make such
statements, not as I fondly imagined, from a tender desire
to hear e out.  Nhe l:etulnntlf' withdrew her hand. ¥ did
unt inter pret this mavement rightly, but resumed my nubject
guite innacently. X

* And then tu think of his not having written yon for sueh
atime. 1 have very food reason 1o believe he is not at
Woine ab all,  Oh, Fanny ! pausa while yon yet have tinma.
I donotusk you to love me, but fur God'~ vake do not many

thia man. Though I love you as & man only loves once ina
life time, yet [ unly say, have nuthing o do with him.*

The rich erimson hue which now sufused the usunal roses
in her cheeks, the quicrk upraising of her dewy eyelids as
her glance met mine, sliowed that her deeper pature wea
touched —that it was not all displeasure which they mani.
feated. Tlere was a tenderness striving for pussession with
the wrath, but what would be the result?

‘Frank, 1 really do believe now that you love me niore
thano he does.  Yon are capable of & deeper love, yet he —'

‘A letter for yon, Fanny, from your loy,’ interpoaed
Charlie, bursting into the rvem, and darting T again with
& signilicant look at me,

CHAITER XXVI
THE BOUTOR GIVES ADVICE—FANNY NURSES ME—1 TRY
TO MAKE LOVE,

TuE sight of a letter from her lover had the eflect of shatter-
ing all the good which I Hattered myself 1 had effected, and
called back all her faith in hizn.  Ulasping it tightly in her
hand, her wrath hurat forth in no mensared tones. * Frank,
I thoonght § had commanded you never to mention his naime
to me Again ! And now, in return for my trying to be nice
to you, you have aspersed him mnst cruelly tor your ewn
emds ! i this love you boast so much about inducea you to
repeat lying reporis about him, preserve me from it ! and
she left the room like an offended princesz. Yes, left the
room —simple words deseribing a simple ack. But what n
tangled Tuass of unexplained tronble? What a load of un-
alleviated sorrow, often cruelly or carelessly, as the case
may be, ia also left behind when one party takes thiz means
of ending & conversation ?

“Would to Heaven,’ I inwardly exclaimed,
*that 1 had pever uttered a word on the subject I
It eeemed there was no help for me. 1 was con-
tinually making matters worse instead of hetter.
¥roin the contents of Grosvenor's letter it would
aﬁsenr that he was yetting very tired of his enfurced
absence from his lady love, anid sincerely hoped he
would soon be able to coine and claint her; that
business of importance, as well as his father's con-
tinued very ieebla lhealth, still chauined lim at
home ; that he wns glad to say ihie business was
progresaing favourably to hia interests, and a lot
moze in the eamea strain. How Fanny could have
credited there evellasting excuses 1 could never
understami.  She became, however, most capriciens
and changeable, at tinea as atlable and pleasant as
ususl, at others irritable and depresead.” 1t added
considerably to my trouble to see her o. I always
felt that if I bad but had a fair chance I conld have
wuon lier love, Had she not been intlnenced by ler
womanly pride at having secured the affections of
a gentleman who was all the rage, as Grosvener
appeared to be, in the circle in which she firss met
him, which pride she had mistaken for love, 1 am
firmly convinced 1 should have been favoured with
the true love of her heart.  But what ¢redit wonld
thers he in gaining an uncontested battle. Noj;
to meet the foe in a fair field and vanquish bim,
that was the troe test. DBut was the held a fair
one? The weapona my adversary used were deceit
and lies to whick 1 would net stoop.  Truth shall
rrevnil, it has been said, Lut Fanny wonld not
isten to my truth. But if T could not use his
weapons peither conld he use mine. True love in
i1s best sense, hononrably and nprightly expressed,
would be as foreign to him as liy pretensivns and
falsehcods would to me. I must yet have patience
and await my opportunity.  The faet that I conld
nnt believe that my cousin really loved my rival
gave me pome comfort. 1 will do her the eredit to
allow ibhat it wax her firm iinpres<ion that she did,
that sbe wan (leceived as to her true feelings. She
Dhad inlerited froms her father an ohstinaey in her
likes and dislikes, whicli wonld brook no opposition
or dictation, amd which, in nnreasoning stubborn-
ness, outilid his,  When she had vnce immde wp her
wind tha she loved Lrosvenor, every op]o«ing
nrenment se:ved only to strengthen it, and enlisteld
sympulhy in ils cause, and consequently the idenl
love was increpsed, nwntil in her imsgination it be-
ecwmne & very real one.  The reader will naturally
inquire why on earth T remained at hone to snfler
the misery I did frum always having the ebjcet of
my uorejuited afections befure my eyes,  The
rearon was that 1 alwaya hoped azainst hope thot
wy rival’s misdeeils wonld be discovered, and thnt
1 ehould then perhaps bave w chanrce of mnking my
life—what 1 fervently wished to minke it svise duy—ns hear
petfection as life can be made, even in New Zealaud, which
i3 quite near enough to please me,

';!he doctor who had been attending me gquickly discovereld
my mental troable, and beinyg so intimate with os all, knew
very wefl what was the reason of it. He volunteered
speerly enre if I would but fullow his instractions,

“You must know,’ e said, 'if you have any sense, thnt
your eousin will marry Groavenor. Go fur another pgirl,

ever waste your love, time, and tronble on one already
booked, unless you sre_eertain yon van vat the other fellow
ont, which, from all I ser, 1 donlt.  Now, there is okl
Frost's eldest danghter.  She's a marringeable nge, and on
the Inokont for o bmeband,  Why don't you go fur her?
tihe'd be the very thing for you.  Grand girl to work, and
& lirst-rate honsekeeper,”

This Misa Froab was the venerable duinsel whose sitenspin
at condolence had been so elfectively silenced Ly Fanoy un
the doy which was to hiuve seen her wediling.

*Well, doctor,” 1 replied, *atrange tosny, T have mnde
up my wied, when 1 do many, to take a less antiuated wial
wnore animnted partner than Miss Frost will pe 1 will
have Fanny or none. 1 then informed bim oi oy knowlelge
of Lirosvennt's engagement to Julia, asd my erent difliculiy
in convineing my eonsin of the dact, o acconnt of her
always nceoniag ime of making spiteful missiatements when
T witered w word abont her lover.

*Well, Frank, this looks awkwarnd for him, Init g pond
deal Letter for you,  Certainly, f
fellow minst b a bad epp. 1 have pever na
conrae iU wonld not do for me (o jwilge hin by yonr aceennt
of hin aloue, for 1 don’s think aen wonld Lke 1o ba judpged
by i+ aeevmnt of yon.  Rivals canrnot be expeeted Ledo ve
another juatice, ko Uil wait till | have & eliwnce of fuonning
an impartial opinion Abouk i Theie weenin W be nu
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burry, a from his letter, or what yon aay about it, he won’t
turn up yet awhile. Manage when he dies come to arrange
that be shall meet Julis ia your housawhen Fanny ia prosent;
that's your lay. Idon't supposs he knows thit they have
moved over here, and you'll catch him properly.*

* Yesn, that would be a gond move. {f 1 ean fix it up 30, 1
will. Bat won't yon speak to uncle about him yourself,
duoetor?  {le wonld listen to you."

* Certainly aot till I Lnow more of Liim. 1 Melton was to
ask where 1 yot tha infurmation from, [ sheull have to say
from Frank. ¢ Pshaw 1" be wouold answer. * [ have heard
all that before," or something to that eftect.”

* But [ have not told hisn. ~ I would muach rather yon did,
He'd pay ruuch mote attention in you.’

*I never repeat what I hear till 1 ean prove the truth of
it,’ returnesl the stubborn old man. * Whait. sa I say, and
arrange the meeting properly, and there will ba ractions.
Mind you ask me to see the fun.’

« But doctar, you knuw the Kobinsons, after remaining a
waek or 8o in their new place, left fur & brip round the South
lsland. Goodness knowa when they will be back. Mr Robin-
son left a 1nan in charge, but he neither knows when the
will return, nor their address. If [ had known where to ad-
dress a letter to him, I would have written myself, and pat
himn on his guard againat the sconndrel.’

¢ Oh, they witl be back beford!Grosvenor.
pend on that.” v

I dick not relate to Aunt and Alice what T had heard in
Auckland, for I found that Fanny and her father had so
imbued them with the idea that I would either do or say
anything to break off the mateh, and thay had often desired
me not to mention hia name unless I eould say something

ood about him.  This [ knew would signify silence ahout
ﬁim for the rest of my natural life. must wait till the
Rabinsone' returned, and trust to Providence.

1 had regained my healith, and started work apain, doing
whatever was required of me, but not with the old vigoar or
energy. While I was in this restless and depressed state,
increased by Fauny's fitfal behaviour and evident unhappi-
ness, | camne ta the conclusion that I could not bear to re-
main in the same howse with her any longer. I found my-
self totally unable to carry out myg previously expressed de-
termination to stay and await patiently whatever inight be-
tide. I therefore sought an interview with unecle in his
private room.

‘ Lincle, L am corue to have a little serioua conversation
with you.”

‘On, about Fanny, eh? My dear boy it's no good.
‘What do you keep bothering about her for, ~ She's fixed her
mind on Lirosvenor. L she hadn's it would be no good you
bothering about her. Yovu couldn’t keep & wife for years
yet.
¢ Wait a bit, uncle. It is about Fanny, hut I wasn't going
to urge my claim, for I have none, worse luck. 1 wasonly
going to say that I cannot remain longer in the house to be
constantly seeing her as miserable as that enrsed wretch is
mking her by hia infernal shilly .shallying behaviour.’

‘ Miserable? Who snys she's miserable ¥ It's only yonr
lovesick imagination, 'L'he girl's right enough.’

* Indeed she is not.
her face shie used to wear so eonstantly.’

* Bright smiles! Hoet! She can’'t be always smiling,
especially at you. You go ahout lovking as miseralle as a
bandicoat, anil expect a girl to smile at you. Ha! ha!
Frank, [ didn's think you were auch a fool.

¢ Well, uncle, 1 feel 1 shall be better away for a time.’

*By Jove ! you are right, my lad. [f you can't act like a
man, by all means clear, Didn’t think you’d have turned
out such a namby-pamby—like a preat schoolgirl—with
¥our love nohsense ! 1'shaw ! Let's talk abuut avinething
elsa. [ was just going ta call you, Old Miller, the dealer,
wants & scora or 8o of prine fat beaste to make up an order
for shipment. Think we ¢an find him any? = He says
they're hard to pet just now. Those that have 'em can't

et 'em out of the bush, He offtrs a rattling good price ;
ut they must be good.” e

‘I can hardly say. The last ilraught cleared all the
primest of the paldock cattle. If we could only get that
tar back lot of wild ones out, that have bLeen on Lhe ranges
81 long, therel be safe to be some grand ones amongat thei,
but it woeuld be & caution of a job.’

* It would be adevil of & job. Just the thing, though, to
knock the nonsense out of you. Tim and four or five
Maoris went after them awhile ago. You were hunting the
Hanlans, T wanted to sell 'em to the commissariat.  But
I told 'em they'd managed badly; they dide’t gat a hoof
Tin’s a grand hand to Fotlow 'am, but he wants a head for

You may de-

platning a job like that. Tell you what 1'll do, give yon
and Chatlia half of the prica of all you get out. ou can
take Tim and one or two Maoria if you want’em. What

d’you say ?'

* I'll po if Charlie will, gladly, uncle, or if he won't, I'll
undertake it myself, and get an extra Maori or two. But
I'm certain he'll go with me.’

T consulted with Charlie, and we agreed to have a
thorough poud trial at the Lush-hunting, and to start as
anon a4 we could puesibly miake the necessary propavations,

Uncle's offer was & most generous one, for if wa succeeded
we should have a nice little sum in our pocketa On the
other hand, it was & very arduoma undertaking. It might
mean weeks of weary tramping in the trackless Lush,
with the result that the cattle were driven further back
instend of getting them onutk.  The work, of conrse, had to
be done on foob on account of the density and tangled
nature of the underserub, [ is barprising, however, to see
the rate at which thesa wild bush euttle smash through it,
turning thehr heads from side to side to sllow the vough
supplejack canes Lo slide off them, if they do not break with
the force appliad to them.  For inen on fook to imagine that
they could ticad or turn in tha direction they wished a mob of
these animals, wauld be alaurd in the extreme. Ouar idea
was to take provisiens with us, and after we had found the
cattle—-which, by-the-bye, wonld be not unlike fioding a
needle in a bundle of hay—never to let them rest a moment
longer than we could help, but keep doguing them on till
they begzan to consider open country prefecabla to a bush,
ha.unwlrby such relentless tormentors as we and onr doga
ahoulil prave.  Usr prepacations were soon mmle.  We each
of us were aupplied with & very light blanket. For pro-
vinion, s faw hiscuits, some tea and sugar, billyand pannikina
were distrilisted amongst s, Charlie carried s pig spesr,
and I bad my dunhle barrel, Fortunately, & very light one.
Fat clothing we ware moleskin trousers, and Ulue serge
shirta atulfed into them, & leather atiap, to which the in.
evitable sheath knife was attached, and in the care of Tim
and the Mauri & toniahawk alea. For meat wo relied on

¥You never see the bright smiles on

gotting & wild pig now and then. Horaes were to be
tethered in a certain gully, where, from ths natore of the
conntry, we guessed it moat likely that the cattle wonld
break cover, so that we could immediately monnt, and so
Elln complets command of our prey, and prevent them

reaking again for the bush. Uncleand aboy we employed
about the place would rile out every now and then on the
open to be ready to give assistance if it was required, and to
tether our horses on fresh feed, or pick up stray cattle
which might have been hurried uat, befgra wecame up witha
lot worth our fallowing. This job I felt would be altogether
the best thing that conld happen to me, for it led my
thoughts inte a fresh channel, and would entail severe
bodily exerciee, which must ause sleep, and prevent the
wakelul or dream-distorted restless nigil.s I had lately so
often spent, Annt, in mistaken kindness, endeavonred to

rauade me not to po, and gave uncle a severe lecture

or thinking of sending a poor boy only just off a sick

bed on such an expedition.” However, I' made her noder-
stand that I required something quite out of the commeon to
stir me up, and this would anawer the purpose,

Fanny, who was in one of her fits olpdepreasion, gave me
but a ¢/l adien, and I felt abont as depressad as it was
possible for a youth of my age, aud in my state of unre-
fuited affection to feel, as I let the homestead that morn-
ing with my three companions, whose high epirits and
lively Lanter jarred on my nerves, and made mwe feel, if
possible, even worse.

(TO BE CINTINDRD.)

WHY DIVORGES INCREASE.

THE large number of divorees pranted every day by tha
courts is commonly understood to signify a corresponding
amonnt of depravity in social life, It ie, no doubt, true that
this conclusion may be logically drawn from the divorce
statistica, bub there is another no less legitimate. 8o large
a numbar of women are now making their own living, and
80 many avenues to employmeat are open to them, that
tlmr have become more independent than ever Lefore, and
will no longer submit to ill-treaément which was once en-
dored without a marmur, Women are not now so de-
pendent on their hurbands, and, feeling their independenca,
often rush off to the divorce comis about matters, which,
fifty years ago, would have Leea lightly regarded. The
frequency of divorces show, of conrse, that the marriage tie
sita lightly on their shounlders, and shis is an exceedingly
unfavourable feature, but the incressiuk responsibility of
womnn’s position in the world has undoubtedly something
to do with her restlessness when yoked to an unsuitable
companion.

BRILLIANT WIVES AND STUPID HUSBANDS.

MATRIMORY cannot change human charaeter, and when
two persons of essentially antagonistic natures are unfor-
tunately united in its bonds, it is only by the exercise of
mutual forbearance that they can hope 1o live together in
peace and amity. Intellect, therefore, should never mate
with imbeeility, nor principle with immorality, nor purity
with pgrossness. No good ever came of snch nnions, yet
they take place Bvery day. Passion Llinda the judgment
in these cases, and when the lovelamp poes out and the
ordinary daylight looks in, onc of the parties at least is sure
to stand aghast at the realities which it reveals.

The most foolish thing that a fool jean do i+ to marry
highly gifted woman, His vanity—for all wenk men are
vain—is pure to take fire at the discevery, which will soon
be foreed upon him in epite of his stipidity, that his wife is
his superior. [If he is OFII bratal nature, he will endeavoar
to ahalter his natural inferiority behind his marital anthority
and taunt aod torture the being who, by right of mind, if
not by law, is his suzerain. If, on the contrary, he falla
helplessly inte the position of & dependent and submits
quietly to be guided and governed by the stronger nature
to which he has atlied himself, he will simply be pitied and
despised. In either ¢ase he will hdve cause to regrebt that
he married above his intellectual degree ; and the lady, that
she steoped to conquer.

THE LOYERS' LITANY,

EvES of grey-—a sodden gquay,
Driving rain and falling tears,
As the steamer wears fo sea
In & parting storm of chesra.
Sing, for faith and hope are high !
None so true as you and L
Bing the Lovers' Litany :
* Love like onrs can never die !"

Eges of black—a throbbing keel,
Milky feam to left And right ;

Whispered converse near the wheel
In the brilliant tropic night.

Croas that rules the southera sky,

Stars that sweep and wheel and Hly,

Hear the Lovers’ Litany

* Love like ours can never die '

‘Eyes of brown—a dusty plain
Split and parched with heat of Jone;
Flying hoof and tightened rein ;
Hearts that bent {he old, old tune.
Side by side the horses fiy ;
Frame we now the old reply
Of the Lovers’ Litany :
* Love like ours can never die '

Eyes of blue—the Simla hills
Silvered with the moonlight hoar;

Pleading of the waltz that thrills,
Dies aund echoes round Benmore.

* Mabel,’ * Officers,’ * fiood-by,”

Glamonr, wine and witchery—

On my soul’s sincerity

* Love like vurs can never die I'

Maidens, of your charity
Pity my moré luckless state.
Four timea Cupid's debtor [—
Bankrupt in quadroplicate.
Yet despise this evil case,
1f a maiden showed me grace,
Four and forty times would 1
Sing the Lovers' Litany :
* Love like ours ean nevet die 1

AN AUDIENGE OF ONE.

CHARLES MATHEWS was wont to take things as they
came. ‘I have played to an andience of one,” said he to s
friend. *It was in the Sandwich Islands. I bad advertised
the play to commence at two o’clock. T had the scene set,
and as I make it o rule never to disappoint the public I
determined to go on with the show. 1 came on and bowed
to & man of colonr, who, in a white hat, was seated in the
stalla. He returned my salute with becoming solemnity.
I went through the entire firat act of *“ A Game of Specn-
lation,” and that man of colour never onee smiled—he never
changed his position. At one time T waa nearly sending the
prompter to feel him to see if he were alive. lowered the
cartain on the second act, and he was, like the House of
Commons **still attéing.” I fels bound in henour to reward
persistency of this kind, and I gave him the t.hirr! act, gag and
all. A gquarter of an honr after my coloured friend was still
in the same attitude, so I went 10und and told bim the show
was over, He shook hands with me and smiled, and asked
me what it was all about.” i .
i}

TTRAE T

A PERFECT FoOp.— Anlasbrook’s Digestive Biscnits a
certain remedy for indigestion.—-(ADvT.}

FLaG BRAND PICKLES.—Ask for them, the bestin the
market. HAYWARD Bros., Christchurch.—{ADYT.)

The New High Arm Davis Vertical Feed proved the
‘World's Crampion at the Paris Exhibition, 1588.—ADvVT.

Bailders and others will_save from ons pound to thirty
shillings per ton by using *ORB’' CORRUGATED IRON.

‘UP NORTH WITH THE

i
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THE GOVERNOR'S TRIP NORTH.

SOME HISTORICAL .SCENES YISI
o

REMINISCENCES OF THE MAOAI \"E}AR.

1
TED BY THE EARL OF ONSLOVW,

A

(By 'THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC' SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT.)

OMING ovet ‘the brow of the hill to
Waimate, & most charming scene
bnrsts upon the view, resembling in
almost every detail the scenery of a
gentleman's park in the old country.
The turf-like aspect of the grass,
which has now been laid down for so
many years, the spire of the listle
church peeping out from among the
treas, the large size of tha enclosnres,
and the appearance of the puriri
trees—which, in the distance, might
easily have been mistaken for the
English horse-cheatnut—all tended.to
increase the similarity. The parasite
growbl on the trees bahind the church

gave an aspect which from afar might even lead one to sus-

pect the existence of the nesta of & rookery. Waimate
township, the home of the early missionaries and the puriri,
is one of the prettiest localities in the North, but with the
exception of cattle raising, no progress for the past twenty

Kearuiapercephihle. The infusion of new blood, thongh,
as caused the Bay of Islands Industrial Association to be-

come an institution of importance, their last schedule offer-
ing no less than 600 prizea for blood stock, cattle, farm and
dairy produce, fruit, Howers, and handiwork of varied de-
scription. Waimate has a couple of stores, church, public
school, ete., and as the coach proceeds, is left about two
miles to the right of Ohaeawai.

The Vice-regal partylwere most hospitably entertained by
the Misses Clarke, aided by their brother, Archdeacon
Clatke, and at the luncheon party most of the principal
residents anid two leading chiefs were incloded. After
luncheon the Governor addressed the Maoris who had as-
sembled to greet him, the Archdeacon underiaking the dual
role of initiating the welcome to His Excellency in the
Maori tongue, and afterwards interpreting the Governor’s
reply to the natives.

Starting early on the fullowing morning, under the
guidance of Mr William Webster, the party rode as far as
Ohaeswal pa, the site of a memorable battle duriny Heke's
war. The various positions occupied by the belligerents
were pointed out by Mce Webster, and His Esxcellency
dismounted and stood on the spot now occupied by the
church, which was formarly the site of the redoubtable pa,
80 bravely defended by Heka and his followers. This pa
was situated ninetesn miles from the Bay of Islands, and
saven [rom the Waimate missicn station. It was putu
with great rapidity, baot made unusually strong, an
occupied an excellent position. --On each side there
wasa a thickly-wooded ravine, in the rear a dense
forest. Here the Maoris waited further operation: on
the part of the troops, fighting constantly in the meanfime
with our Maori allies. More troops arrived from Syduey
under Colonel Despard, wha, as senior officer took the com-
mand. The new commander was an old soldier who had
seen service in Indis. On the 15th June the whole of the
forces were assembled at the Kerikeri, where they halted
for the night. They consisted of five hundred and twenty
-soldiers, thirty sailors from H.M.S. Hazard, and eighty

. Yyolunteers from Auckland. They had four of the Hazard

A,

guns, and after nine days of difficnls and tedious marching
were bofore Ohasawai on the 251h June. The attack began
nexk day, but the cannon {twelve pounders) made no im-
pression. A few days later another party of the Hazard’s
men arrived with a thirtf,y—bwo pounder, which proved more
effective. _On the 1st of July, in epite of the strongly ex-
pressed opinions of Waka Nens, and the adverse opinion of

ey
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the offiter of Eangineers, Colonel Despard ordered an
asspnlt, A storming parly was formed of one hundred
and  sixty soldiers under Majors Maepherson and
Bridge, with forty sailors and volunteers under Lieu-
tenant Philpobts, of H.M.S. Hazard. The resalt was
a disastrons repulse, Tn vain the brave men threw them-
selves sﬁainalﬁ the palisades, . 'They were shot down by the
Maoris bebind, and in ten mifutes gpe hundred and seven
were lying dead or disabled before the pa. For ordering
this attack in the face of sueh hopeless difficnlties, the Duke
of Wellington thought, as Commander-in-Chief, vhat Colunel
Despard should have bean tried by court-martial, if one of
due rank could at that distance have lLeen assembled, In
BEite of his heavy [osses, Colonel Despard was induced, by
the information as to Meori customs of war given to himn
by the Rev. Mr Burrows, and by the persuasion of friendly
chiefs, not to quit his eamp.. As they anticipated, the
Maoris from the pa did not attempt to molest him, being
satisfied with having killed so many of the enemy with s0

Jaly. Next evening the Maoria evacuated the pa, leaving
somie of the noisiest of their dogs tisd up 10 deceive the
besieger into the belief that they wera «till in vecupation.
Here the pnrliy were joined by Mr Dickeson and other
sattlers, and Mr Dickeson, in view of the long ride before
Lady Onelow, kindly offered to drive her a portivn of the
WAy in hia bugsey. his offer was, of conrse, aveepted.

Arrived at Kaikuhe, the party rested at Mr Dickeson's
house for & short time, and then roceeded on their way 1o
the pative settlement, where His Excellency was wel-
conied by a large ninher of Maoria, and subsequently adl-
dressed them.  ABoup an huar was spent in this Jocality,
and then the party pracecdcd to Taheke, where luncleon
was served at the Taheke Hotel, ‘Tuheke ie situnted about
twenty miles to the south-cast of Kawene, on a tidal river
of the vame name. Hather more than three years ngo, the
only European establishinent at Teheke was the hotel and
store kept by Mesars Marriner and ¢'o.  Abnut that time s
bleck of land close by was cut up into sections and vifered
for selection nnder rgn Special Village Settlement Scheme.
There are, at the present time, about twenty-five settlers on
the block. These have been steadily improving their hold-
ings, and will probably remain. There are ihree stores in
the neighbonrhood and two post-oflices. A good sehool has
been built about the middle of the settlewent, It is nt-
tended by between twenty and thirty acholars.

A number of natives hearing of the Governor's arrival at
Takeho, assembled during the afterncon to make His Ex.
celiency’s acquai bt i h a5 it wos intended
he shionld receive them oflicially at Rawene, Lord Onslow

ce
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contented himsell with a formal introduction. The beanti-
ful scenery of the river and the immediate sirroundings
were yreatly admired Ly the party, and Mr Webster ex-
presied ragret that he hnd not earlier thought of the pos-
sibility of bringing a steamer up as far as Taheke, so that
His Excellency apd Lady CGnslow might have had an oppor-
tunity of seeing the beauties of Lhe Taheke river.

The stay at Taleie was brief, but plensant, and the
party having obtained neediul rest and refreshment, pushed
on towards Rawene. This is the ‘capital’ of Hokianga,

little loss to themselves, More ammunition came up for .7 |

the thirty-two ponnder, and fire was re-opened on the 9th

MR WLBSTER'S HOUSE, HOKIANUA, WHERE LORD

ONSLOW BTAYED.

WATMATE.

and, althongh containing very few Europeans, in » nenat,
Hourishing and agreeable townshtp, with charch, public ball,
courthouse, two hotels, stores, baker, good wharf accomo-
dation, ete. From the * Poing,” all parts of the nnmerous
branches of the Hokianga river are reached by water, aml
the main features about the whole cvnntry are its rivers,
mountainous scenery, and forests.

Tle approach of the party to Rawene was heralded by
the loud Lonming of 8 gun, which had evidently Leen im-
provised fur the ovcasivn.  lts snlute of seventeen puns
tonk some consillerable time to five, owing to the slillicnlties
attendant apon the reloading of a very primitive weapon,
Mr John Webster, who had rihlen sotne distance from
his house on the river, was found ready to welcome the
party, whose enmforts he hal airendy seen to at the hotel.

1e was aceomnpanied by Mr Yarborongl, a retdler of cou.
sidecable experience in the Hokianga district, and whom
Lonl Unslew immedintely recopnised aa an athletic hero of
earlier dayn, when ha rowedin the Uxfond University * Kight®
and in thecrlebrated * Four, which defeated Lhe * Fimr’ uf the
Harwoosd Eniversity in the great inlernational contest of
1863,

Mr Welmter, who hias & large interest in the Nortliern a.m,
Conipany, b, perannded that Company to Elace at the din-

pal of the Luvernor's party the stenmer which plies vn the

lokisnga siver, and & trip was mnde aa far s the native
sottlement of Kubukohu, where there is one hoiel, & scheol,
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muithy, stores, ete. The niills, formerly owned by the
Hokianga Sawmill Company, are now owned by the Kaurj
Hywclicate. Happily, fur the gond of the disirict, after two

enrs’ cevsation of work, the process of liguidation, want of
?ul.l operation, making things

nys, ete., they are now in

two ssttlements identical in chaiacter, one conatituted hg
the State, and the other salf-supported. On visiting bot

ha was impressed with the magnilicent provision made for
the education of children, the schinols being of such prupor-
tiors as to indicate that they are desigued to meet the re-
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fuite lively, as it were. The site npon which the mill now
stands was formerly occupied by Mr John Webster's resi-
denee. A short time was spent by the Governor and party
in an examination of the machinery, and the old Wesleyan
settlement adjoining Mr Welister's place was duly pointed
out. -
After luncheon the steamer slowly deseended the beauti-
ful narrows, passing the residenca formerly occupied by
Judge Maning, nnd where stands the tres close to which
the Yjudge " scrambled ashore on his anival in New Zea-
land, as related by the * Pakeha Maori.” As the steamer
hrought the party into full view of Hokirnga Heads a targe
party of Maori women was seen in front of Mr Websater’s
house performing the Aaereineai, waving towels and varions
articles of wearing apparel. A feu-dejole announced
the presence of the ‘male portion of “the tribe, and
as 800t as the steamer came abreast of the wharf the Maoris
performed a war dance. ‘This dance was executed en-
tirely by the elder members of the tribe, the youn
nen mever having acquired the art. Mr Webster, wit
great kindness and forethowght, had provided a bullock
for the entertainment of the patives assembled, and they
were nothing loth to remain in sueh hospitable quartters
until the following tmorning, when it was roposed that the
Giovernor should address thern, Hokianga is well worthy a
visit, and thongh sparsely populated, possesses many small
settleruents, containing n store, post-oftice, and licensed ae-
comodation house. There is any amount of reom for the
tourist’s enriosity and enjoyient of nature here, while the
settler, willing to make his home in the county, has any
quantity of good soil and locality to choose from. Every
port_of call and every village inland_or on the coast just
Imssing Whangarei, v designated the * North,” but Hokianga,
winded by the Pacilic Ocean on the west, with a climate
that knows neither frost mor extreme heat, drought mor
tloals, where bannoas,.oranges, and other sub-tropical fruits
prow in the greatest luxuriance, is ‘north-west,’ of New
Zenland, bounded by higher ranges of mountains north and
south. This is the land of the Maori in all ite glory.
The river of Hokianga is navigable for vessels drawing
ixtecn to eiphteen fret of water for tweaty miles ; beyond
that swall eraft can ge a further distance of hifteen miles.
If it is not the largest river, it is, without doubt, the finest in
point of scenery and anrroundings of any in the coluuy. It
18 estimated that the whole frontage of the river, with its
numerous tributaries and branches, all of which are headed
by alluvial Hats, measures 300 miles, and independent of the
river, there are numerous inland roads. There are many
lweavy bushes in the county, Fruit of every deseription
grows with the greabest luxuriance, while fish abound in the
riversand on the mud (lat¥ in millions. The wonder is that
Hokianga before now is not a large tinning factory and
wine-making eentre, for the preserving of tish, fruit, and
jam. The grape-vine grows to perfection here. There are
over a quarter of a million acres of Crown lands in the
country, nearly all forest. The white population in under
1,000, while the Maoris number considerably more. A
couple of years ago the new Village Honestead Special
Settlement schene, instituted by the Hon. Mr Ballance,
causadl large blocks of land at Herekine, Motokaraka, Kohu-
kohu, Waimamake, Taheke, and otlher places to be taken
up under epecial eonditions, and lumped together, according
to returna laid befure the House oi IRepresentatives last
rersion, amounted to 6,234 acres. The original number of
settlers was 222, Many changes have since Laken place.
Two days were spent in admiring the beauties and wealth
of Eruit in the arbours around Mr Wehster's house, anid on
the third day the tioveinor and Mr Webster proceeded to
make an inspection of the neixhbouring villaye settlerenta,
His Excellency, whe has taken considerable interest in
miattera of { gwdile culture in Englend, was anxious to in-
forn self of the manner in which the (iovernment of
BMew Zeatand have dealt with the wettlement of persons with
little or no capital upon the waste lands of the colony. The
track leading to the wettlements, which has not yet heen
completed, proved a somewhit diftienlt one to traverse, only
one horse having as yet undertaken the journey ; but the
obutaeles did not prove insurmountahle to ane of Lord
iinslow’s experience in ‘' roughing it.' ‘The settlewents in
question are of two different kinds, (e is 4 village settle-
ment, establinhed nnder the nwual eonditions of the Govern-
ment, theatherisarettlementin theimmediate neighbourliond
uliich wan selected by a co tent expert rent thither for
that purpase by certain percons interested in the matier
in the movince of Canterbury, These relectionn huving
been minde, the Government were induced to construct the
necexenary roqcl, amd to prrovide s fontbridge acrows the 1iver,
Hin Exvellency had the oppuortanity of compmring the
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quirements of the future rather than present needs. At
the Government settlement Lord Onslow viaited several of
vhe cultivations, and closely questioned the settlevs as to
their condition and welfare, and he’found that in no single
instance did any of the them, wish to return to their former
occupations. After inspecting the children in the schoul, &
start was made for the Canterbury seitlement. Notice of
His Excellency’s intention to visit this settlement had only
been given about an hour before, but the seitlers, in the
usnal hospitable fashion of all coloniste, insisted on enter-
taining t{’le Governor at luncheon. A rough table was
koocked up, eader an enormous spreading puriri tree, and
each of the seitlers btought some contribution to the meal.
One could be seen covered over with a wire gauze veil
taking honey from his bees ; another was placking the green
shoots of the maize; while others brought bulter, eggs,
tomatoes, and such other produets of their eultivations as
could be gathered and prepared at very short notice. The
most striking feature of the meal was, that everything
placed on the table was part of what the settlers were them-
selves accustomed to partake of every dny, and that no
sdpecial preparation was made for the entertainment of the

istinguished guests. All sat down to the repast together,
with the exception of the children, who mppeared in the
very best of health and apirits, and amused themselves
playing round the table and swinging in the brancles of the

uriri.
¥ . (T0 BE CONTTNUED.)

A STORY OF HUNGARY.

HE vil]age of Kiroslava, in the Banat,
earned in 1725 an evil name that ex.
tended all over Europe then, and is not
forgotten even now, Corpses that had
lain for a month nuder ground were dug
up as fresh and uncorrupted as when
committed to the earth, Blood flowed
from the wnuth and nostrils so as to fill
the coflins,the hair and nails had grown,
and the skin had been renewed, These
were the vampires, the wroklak, whe

left their graves at vight to prey upon the living, who,

wilen they, too, died of vampireism became vampires in turn.
There was but one reconire. To dig the vampire np, be-

head it and drive a stake through the body, which was then,

burned. This wild tale caused the death of hundreds from
sheer fright. Not only the peasants, but the mosé distin-
piished mwen in Hungary believed it, as did the Duke de
Richelieu, French Ambassador at Vienna, and M. D, Vase-
mont, Envoy of Doke Leopold of Lortaine,

The handzomest Czikos or horseherder about Kiroslava
was Jokai Ferenz, He bad served as a hussar and was as
trim and active & Jad as ever galloped across the dusty
puszia, o prime dancer of Zardas, and a favourite of many &
merry Mazyas maiden, =~ ¢

He, like the others, wag carried away by the vampire
frenzy that took hold on his imagination and tormented him
with horrid dreams, that ¢nly ceaced when the vampires
ceaned to baunt the village.

Of his sweethearta, Mitgie or Mionie Kaliseh, the inn-
keeper's davghter was bis favourite; a brown-skinned,
black eyed Jass, to whom hali Kiroslava paid conrt. The
innkeeper, however, thought Mitzie better mated with sone
aubatantial farmer than with a1eckless Czikos, whose life
was passed galloping like nind among herds of wild horses.

The wrokluk had vaniahed and quiet reigned in the
village. Dut a dreadful disoovery mnae the nerning after
Bt. Sylveater’s Kve apread dismay once more among them.
The innkeeper's stablemen -bad fonnd at dawn the body of
poor Mitzie lying in the courtyard almeat naked and covered
with wounds, inflicted with s knife. No weapun however,
was found, nor any other elue. Tie cattle 1n the court-
yard had trampled out tlib wmarks of the murderer’s feet,
By the body lay the broken fragments of a pitcher, and it
appeared that it muet have heen while going to fetch water
at the well in the night that poor Miizie had been slain.

No face wan sadder at the funernl than that of the Czikos,
who excited compassion among all those in the little * God's
acre.” He and the old innkeeper remained until the last,
when earh went his way without & word.

All attenipts to tiace the nerassin were in vain, and after
8 time peojile only spoke of the matter at intervals. 13ut
abont & year afterward an event occurred that brought back
to mind ull the details of Mitzie's murder.

There was & camp of Toizanen in the woods behind Kivo-

slava and in it & beantiful gypsy girl, Baralia. A forestar
Roing his roonds in the woods caine npon the mangled bod
of the Teizane, whose hands and feet had been backed uﬁ‘

-and the hody afterward dragged to where it waa found in

the bush. The reeds by the water were trampled down as
if the morderer had gone there to wash his hands after bis
bloody work. -
. Noattempt was made to connect the two murders. But

in both cases the vietim hacl been surprised and overpowered.

There was no signs of a,struggle. Avrests were made, but

afler a time the prisoners wers allowed to go. The dead

woman hail been toted for her gallaniries, and it was sap-

]mne:l that one of her swains, mn&dened at her faithlessness,
had killed ber. Among gypsies the case was not un.

common.

Another year passed, and the fate of this village Carmen
was almoat forgotten, when a thivd murder, the most atro-
cious of them all, cast a black shadow over the little com-
maunity, This time the vietim was Ilma Starik, wife of
Sandor, or Alexander Mareovice, the miller., In the wood
behind the mill was a little open space where the timber
had been cleared away, and it was here that Sandor, alarmed
at her disappearance, found her dead body after s long and
exhausting search.

The neighbours, who burried to the spot on hearing
Sandor’s awful ery, had trouble in bringing him back to his
senkes, nor ¢could he give any intelligible account of what
had happened. -

A smatl Jetachment of hosearz were stationed at KirosTara.
and Lwe were at once despatched to the neighbouring town
to tell their colonel. It was night, but the moon was at its.
full, and their rabres and spurs kept up & merry jingling as
their hoises cantered over the country road. Xf{er bal? an
hour they caught up with a man on foot going in the same
direction as themselve. Beth reco%nised the Czikos. It
strack them both that as he waiked his eyes were fixed npon
some distant object, nor did he seem to be aware of their
presence,

They came np with him, and no wonder they atared.
The white dress of the Czikos was all smeared with blood
and in his right hand he carried open a large claspknife,
boody from point to hilt.

They called to him. He did not reply. Then one drew
his eabre and struck hit smartly across the shouldets with
the flat of it. The Czikos started and stretched out his
hands as if to save himseli from falling. He dropped bis
knife, then tried to pick it up and failed, but atnmffacing
them, ewaying frem side to side like a dranken man.

Then, for the first time le spoke. * What are you doing’
here 2 he asked. Then fuvther, * Whar are we doiog here 3

‘ Ask that of the colonel when we get to his quarters,”
answered the trooper.

¢ Why ¥ said the Czikos, simply.

* Becausa, then you can tell how you got those stains on
your coat.’

“ Staine,’ repeated the Uzikea. He looked at them amnd
bis face became clonded. Then at a sign fiom the hussars
he placed himself between them and walked alony.

The rest ie soon told. The Czikos was tried, convicted,
and hanged. He died bravely and awore to the last that as
far as the fatal three nights were concerned his memory was
a blank.

No one believed him except the old German surgeon of tle
hussars. * When he killed thoze womnen,* said the old map,
“he was perfectly passive. His moral nature was asleep.’

The peasants declared the Czikos 16 be a vampire,

' But be was alive,” some one anawered,

' No, no,” they replied, * daad, Imt, his people were afraid
to bury him.’

This talk went on until the body of the Czikos was dug
up, a stake driven through it and buried. Some said a
groan was heaid, others, that a suecession of stiffed eries
issued from the body as the cart jolted along. -  Idiots,”
said the eld German surgeon, ‘fooled by the creaking of
those contounded axles.’; .

Who will ever know the truth?

THE WHITE, WHITE ROSE.
O GEORGIA gitl, with the storm-black eye,
Don't you mipd long age when the Lroops marched by,
Down she guaing old tewn of Maryland,
The sorry ittle lad in Stonewall’s’band 7
"I'waa & beautiful eve of a blue Jnne day,
In his tattered cap and jacket of gray ;
You smiled, but yom pressed the sun'brown hand
OfF the sorry little lad in Btonewall’s band.

-
0O Genrgia girl, with the hanging hair

Of russet and gold in the sundown air,

Don't you mind that rose from the borderland
That you i&ve to the lnd in Sionewall’s band ¥
‘Twan & white ross, white as rose could be,

And you stoud 'neash the leaves of a maple tree,
A queen all erowned, 'Twasa heautiFuPthing,
And the lad on the chestnut borse was king.

O Georgia girl, with the tripping feet,
Don't ﬂou mind that house vn the great, big street?
And the ball that night, and the banner-decked hill t
For & bold old rebel was Dr. McGill 1
Oh, the walez, and the seat on the winding stair,

- And the storm-black eyes, and the red-gold hair,
And smile, ah 1 smile, like the noontile sun;
O Georgia girl, was it all for fun 7

) Georgia girl, 'twas a sweet farewel

To exchange for the burst of shot aud shell

At Gettysburg. But the gold-red hair,

And the eyes und Lhe sniile with the yose went therg,
LUp by the guns of the dauutless foes

Weat the eyes, and the smile, and the white, white rose,
Safe under the stars of that Haming eross,

Bat the bullets made merry with the chestnnt horse.

U Georgia girl, "tie & long time ago ;

Still the seasons come, sud the roses blow,

There's the white, white rose, and the 10se that s grand,
But none like the rose from tha borderland,

"Tir a long time age Al | sad are the years,

And broken the lute that was swept in tears
Bhattered the spear, and crumbled with.rust;

Tired ure the feet with the battle duat, .

But the whits, white rose the dews still unfurl

For the sorry little lad frum the Georgia girl.

WILLIAM PAGE CARTER.
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THE PROFESSOR'S DAUCHTER.

————— - —

1 U other art ean vie with mnsic after all.
Foetry, painting and seulpture require
attention aod rexpond only to an etfort,
but music takes possesion of you, re-
luctang thangh you be.  like & rising
tide it surrounds you and pours ita
rhythmic waves into avery noak aml
erevica of your soul. Tt is the only
art tou that can send thrills and shivera
down one's back, and Fou must admit
that thisia a confession for a lands-
€Ap® painter to wake, but I know whereof I
sperk.

It was at Lea Baux last September that I
learned the true nature of melody. [ had visited
the Exposition at Paris from a sense of daty. For
two  weeka hail been elbowed and crashed, perse-
cuted by cabmen and defranded by landlords. Tt was
itpossible to enjoy even the pictures in the midst of
a ooisy, gaping crowd.  Ac last [ fled from the tur.
moil and ﬁuLhuh, and 88 [ waa determined to avoid man-
kind as much as possible, I went at once to the south of
France, where few touriats are to be found in summer or
early autumn, Ior some days [ stopped at Avignon, and
spentmy timeveryagreeablyin ukelachi:g the parched scenery
olimthe neighbourhood. Then I pushed on to Tarascon, a
town prouder now of it Tartarin than of the bones of St
Alarths, which repose in one of ite churches, and it was there
that I painted & baobab tree in & green tub. Leés Baux is
only ten miles from Taraseon, and the glowing deseription
of it in Murray induced ma to make it my headquarters.
found it to be without exception the most peculiar villagein
Christendom. [ drove out From Tarascon, takiog my lug-
page with me, and my first view of the place was not en-
couraging. I c¢ould see it from = great distance, the
yellowish-white houses scarcely distinguishable from the
limestone cliffs which form the tops of the arid range of
hills known as the * Alpines.” My carriage ascended by a
winding road and at Iast entered the main atreet, when for
the firat time I was able to see thas half of the houses were
deserted aud that some of them were mere caverns in the
rock. The little hotel, which the guide-book ealls *clean
nud respectable,’ was soon renched, and I alighted with
some miagivings as to the possibility of secnriug a comfort-
able room.

When I had taken my déjeiner [ started ont for a walk,
as I always do on my first_arrival at a town. I wandered
through the narrow, crooked streets, mow almost depopu-
lated, and exawmined the primitive cave dwellinga of the
Midille Ages and the handsoine marble fagades of the
Henrivsance, wondering why the 4,000 inhabitants of twe
evuturies ago should have dwindled down to about three
hundred, At the erest of the hill rese the rnined castle of
the rohber counts, and from it 1 had a magnificent view of
the plain below. The air was most invigeiating, and [ did
not feel in the least tived, su I resnlved to climb down from
the ridge and explore for myself the country lying about its
base under the rillage.

After tnaking my way downwards for half an hour or
niore, and just before reaching the level ground, I sat down
o rest at the mouth of an old marble quarry ne longer in
use, which aiturded a refreshing shade from the after-
aoon sun. I had not been seated many minutes before
thera struck my ears & strain of marvellons music. A
lirat T scarcely komew what it was, I felt a delicions,
intoxieating, inspiriting sensation, that was all, and
for some time [ was so completely carried away that I
did not attempt to detine the pature and cause of my feel-
ings. I have no idea how long I listened, but at last silence
ensued, anil [ awoke as from an enchantment. [ sat for a
time perplexed, trying to reeall my experience. It was
evidently a voice, but such a voice ! That of & woman, too,
unless indeed it proceeded frour soma supernatural being.
It was song, or something transcending song, and unlike
anything [ %mri ever imagined. Whea I had sufficiently re-
covered my senses | arase and walked in the diiection from
which the sound had scemed to come. Turning a sharp
corner of the rock I saw a small two-story cottage close to
the foot of the kLill, apd not more than one hundred yards
from where I had been resting. There was no enclosure
about tlie house, and a single dusty vlive tree shaded the
porch. I went at once to the door and knocked, Lut no one
answered. [ koocked mgain, and even peered in at the
winduwa, but it was of no use,  Tha sinking sun admonished
ma to set cut on my way back to the inn, and I unwillingly
gave up the quest for the time. [ crossed the fields to the
nearest highway, which was at least half a wmile distant,
and ascended by the road Bgsin to the village, passing ne
one except an elderly, white-haired man dressed in black
and carrying A basket, who had the air of a Irotestant
pastear, and saluted me with grave politeness,

II.

Tr was dark when T renchied the hotel, and the table d’hdte,
at which [ waa the only guest, was just ready. 1 found my
host in the dining-room superintending the fmal arrange-
ments, snd asked him at once who it was whom I had heard
singing in the valley.

L, that " said he, ®that i the daughter of the pro-
fessor,’

* But who ia the professor ¥ i

1 Well, to tell the truth, I know nothing about him, He
has only lived there two monthe.  T'he house belongs to a
merchant at Arles, and has been emipty for a year, but one
day we found it occupied. The professor had driven out
there with hin daughter the night before Hom Arvles, and
they have lived there alone ever since,’

*What does she look like? | asked,
hanidsome.”

*\Wa have never seen ier, The professor keeps her in the
honsa,  He comnes here every day and tnys aome meat and
Yrend menl vepetablen, hint he never brings her.”

¢ Hnt what reason doss e give for hiling her from every-
one?

+13h, we carnot axk him. He is a strange man, and gets
angry when we speak to bim of hin daughter.”

* Dy you meenn to nay,' [ eried indignantly, * that you can
hear auch sioging as that without trying to see her ¥

* El bien, what do yon wikh?' ha replied, shragying his

¢ 8he muat be very

shouldera. ‘ We must live. He comes here-and buys from
un, and we must not vex him. Weeannot Hve on music.’

The sordid creaturs did not even know Lhe prufessor’s
same, nor hia former home, but in his description of him I
recognized the old man whom I had met on the road. I
determined to make his acquaintance on the morrow and
#seek an introdoction to his daughter. I sleps but little
that night. The song [ had heard was ever hovering near,
bat just beyond the reach of my memory. [ could not re-
call it, bt 1te effect was still upon me and I longed to enjoy
it sgain. With this object in view I was about to stars off
after breakiast, when it occurred to me that it would be
best to meet the professor in the village, for he might resent
intrasion at his honse. [ passed most of the day in pacine
nervnual{ op and down ha}::ra the botel, and I am sure that
never belore 1o traveller did the ruins of Les Baux appear
more dexolate nor its inhabitants more ilegenerate,

1t was lata in the afterncon that I saw the old gentleman
whom [ had mat the day befure, toiling np the ruad with
hia basket and & white umbrella

+There he is,’ said mine host.

In appearance the professor was a very ordinary and un-
musical mortal, bat, f’:en very ill nt ense at his approach,
tegarding him somewhat as the mythical sire of some new
divigity. He ascended the ateps of the inn slowly, wipin
his heated brow with a red handkerchief. He bowe
to me aud gave hia basket to the landlord, who took it into
the kitchen to replenish, while its owner sat down on a
bench opposite me on the poreh, and I seized the opportunity
to study him closely. He waa a short, stont man, with an
expansive, ruddy, shaven face and & pair of blue glasses,
and his biack broadeloth snit was well worn. I kept silent
for some minutes hoping that he would speak first, but as
he did net 1 was forced to begin, of course, in French.

*I have the honour to address Professor—r—, I believe,’
1 8aid, slurring over the place where his name should have

B.

M Parfectl{,’ he snswered.

I did not know exactly what to say next, and we sab still
for a while. T am not sare, but I think his eyes weve shut
behind his spectacles,

“What do yon think of the country here? 1 ventured.
This remark he apparently did not bear, and after mature
consideration I concluded that it was not worth repeating.
1 wasa preparing s series of qnestions on the weatber, when
the utter hopelessnesa of paining his attention by general
conversation broke upon m«, and I reeolved to jump in,
med-as res.

¢ Professor ¥ [ shouted, He awoke with a start and his
glasses fell into his lap. * Professor, 1 had the good fortune
to hear Mademoiselle, yonr daughter, ping yesterday. May
I aak of you if it is possible for me te hear her again ; that
is to say, to meet her nnd pay my respects to you both at
your house ¥

His mouth apened and formed a very small O, a vacant
stare of amazement came over his face, and his blue spec.
tacles slid down his trousers to the floor.

* Did I understand you to say that yon wished to see my
—daughter ¥ he stammered out at last, - -+ - —— -

I nodded assent. %

¢ Mousieur,’ said he, * this is a piece of presumption which
T can hardly eomprehend. My daughter comes here to com-
plete her musical education under my care without inter-
ruption. We have expressly seught solitude. We desire
to work, to study, to make progress alone. And you, &
stranger, propose ke yourself to derange us? This is indeed
uawerthy condnct,’

In vain I pleaded. I depicted myself a3 a wanderer in
search of the bheautiful. e did not care. I represented
that his daughier needed recreation and mociety. He ac-
tually langhed at me. I am afraid that I might have re-
taliated foreibly if the conversion had lasted much longer,
hut fortunately his basket was brought to him, and he took
his departure before 1 had loat my gelf-contuol,

III1,

I was grievously disappointed, and I did not know precisel
what course to pursue. [ resolved finally after muc
thought to make my way into the professor's good graces,
if possible, and in the meantime to listen to his danghter
every day fromn my hiding placa in the old quarry. Eary
on the morrow 1 set out and took np my former position
near the cottage. 1 arrived there at about eight o’clock
and waited impatiently for the music.. An hour passed;
ten o'cloek was approaching, but stil! 1 heard nothing.
Coulid it be that the professor had sent hiz daughter away to
escapeme? Dot no ; suddenly and withoub warning the fall
stream of song burst forth on the morning air. 1t thrilled me
like ma electric spe '], and held me in a kind of ecstasy. Lfelt
its power more indeed than I had before, After an honr
had passed the music came to an end, bu$ still I could not
persunde myself to lenve the spot, and 1 was rewarded by
another hour of bliss in the afternoon, after ahich I saw
the professor sally forth on his daily walk to Les Baux. [
had a etrong impulse to brenk into his house and earry off
his daughter, who must surely have been an unwilling
Erisoner, but I was sensible enongh to see that there would

e greab risk in such a Eroeeetling. She might refuse to
cone, and ali hope of reaching her through her father would
bhave vanished. "I muet wake him my friend, I thooght,
and with the iotention of gaining the town before him, I
made my way acroze counbry, When he arrived at the inn
I was quietly sitting before the door.

The fortaight that followed was one of intense happiness
to me. [ spent the day regularly at the quany and carried
my lunch with me. also tooi my canvad and easel, ab
firet to disarm the suspicion of the goasips at Les Banx, for
I had no idea of painting, and 1 nierely gave myself up un-
reservedly to my passion. I am aware tEnt. this account. of
my feslings sounds exaggerated and improbable, and &
twelvemonth ago [ should not have been able to appreciate
it wmyself, but my readers juuet take it on faith that the
voice was little short of miraculous. One day, as I was re-
eovering from_the delirium of the morning hour, & sudden
vision of the face of the daugliter of thie profescur came into
my mind and seemed to Hoat before my eyea. Defore it
vanishied I had grasped my brysh and hegun to print under
the inspiration. herealter my pleasuve was double,
alternating between the passive delight of receiving ever
Irenh revelations of muesical beauty, and the invigerating
ellort Lo arrest in colour, however [aintly, the echo of what
1§ ad heard. My idol thue became a real person to me, and
1 was sme that I knew her forn and expression. ] felt then
the uecersity of giving her a name. ‘' The Daughter of the

. of my hiding place and hurried to the porch.

Profeasor* would not do ; it was altogether too suggestive
of Ullendorfl. 1thought of ! Cecilia,’ but there was nothin§
of the Christian saint in the voice I bad heard. At Jast
chose *Sirena,” not that it snited exactly, bot there was s
kind of self-sufficient energy in her song that reminded me
of the nocient tempters of Ulyssea.

Every afternoon I hastened to the hotel in time to meat
the professor aind_court his intimaey., 1 ecarefully avoided
all reference to Sirena and we became very friends,
although he pever confided to me either hia name or his
antecedents, | passed the evenings dreamily smokiog in
front of the inn door, white the neighbonrs gathered in
grouaps in the street, bringing their chairs with them and
chatting all at once in Provencal. I did not understand a
word of their prtvis, but I have always believed that they
were usually amusing themselves at the expense of mf
personal aflpenrnnee and deriding me as a lunatic for spend-
ing more than six houss at Lea Baux. 1 have consequently
carried away a strong prejudice againest the townsfolk.

Nigiitafter night I layawake trying to devise some method
of nppma.chinﬁ the professor on the snbject nearest my
heart, and finally it occurred to me that my picture might.
form a sort of introduction. One afrernoon as he was abont
to leave the hotel on his homaward walk I ealled him back
and asxed him to come into my bedroom as1 wished to show
him something. He folluwed me through the dining-rocom
and went in at my door, which 1 held open for him.

‘Do yon know who this is? I asked, as 1 boldly held:j)
the portrait befere him. It was far from being finished,
but there waa enongh there to shad ti
He lnoked puzzled and said nothing.

* Professor,’ [ added, *that is your danghter.
wade her likeness although I have never seen her.”

He frowned for & moment and then half smiled.

* Yea, yes, yea I said he. I underatand, mon cher. 'That
in not bad either, but it cannot aing. Bab! Yon cannotb
paint her voice ; but it is well done-—~well done !’

I waa satisfied with my nuccess in securing bis attention.
Now, thought I, is the time to press my claims.

* Professor,” said I, * may I not walk home with you and
show it bo her ¥

- With an innocuous French oath ha turned en his heel.

* Mon cher " he cried from the door, shaking his puffy
fisk a5 me—he was so used to calling me * mon cher’ that he
did not remark the absurdity of it—<Mon cher, this is a
little koo much., Let me never see you agsin.’ And in a
moment he was gone and on his way down the hill.

forth my

1 have

.

I HAD indeed made matiers worse, aml there was elearl
bat cne thing left for me to do. I must sea Sirens b all
hazards, and the only way to accomplish this was to enter
the house during her father's absence. The next day
I was at the quarry as usual, and in the afterncen, as
zoon as she professor took the road to Les Baux, I eame out
I tried Lhe door
and iv proved 1o be locked, as I had expected. Theie was &
window on each #ide and I turned to the one on the left,
It opeped easily with a push and when 1 bad climbed
through it I found my=elf in a large, poorly furnished sit-
ting room, into which the front door also gave accesa.
There was angther deor opposite and by it I went into the
kitghen, These were the wnly rooms on that floor. On
one side of tha kitchen to my left was a Hight of stairs lead-
ing to the upper story, and I losk no time in ascending them.
This fleor was divided into four rooms of equal size, com-
maunicating with each other. In one corner ‘was the room.
inte which the stairway conducted me, a kind of hall in
which there was nothing but the ordinary rubbish of an
attic. Next to it, and also over the kitchen, was a room
which was absolutely empty. Beyond ihiz again to the
right, in the corner opposite to the stairs, was a bedroom
evidently ocenpied by the professor, for his ¢lothes were
Iying about. Only one quarter of the surface of this sty
now remained unexplored, and with some trepidation [
tried the door of the fourth room; but it was fastened.
This, then, was Sirena’s room. My heart beat rapidly as I
thought that only a thin partition separated me from her.
1 tapped gently, but there was no answer. I strock the
panel harderand barder again and again.  Finally I calledout
and implored her to admit me, but all was silent. Then1 re-
traced my steps through the other rooms, to the door which
coanected her room wihg thestairway, batit, too, was bolted. 1
sat down on & bench in despair, utterly at a loss what to
do, when, by chance, the key in the dvor through which I
had passed caught my eye,and at once I ponlled it out and
put it into the other lock. It fitted perfectly and the door
vielded. To my astonishment I saw what seemed to be a
warkroom. It contained & deal work-table and one wooden
chair, On the table was a small ease of tools which lopked
like a dentist’s instrumeats, some strips of tinfoil aud a
very large onken box. On the other side was a ringls win-
dow wide open, and directly over the window by which I had
come into the howse, It commanded a view of the
rock which concesled ny quarry, inte which I could
hava thrown a stone, verlyt-hing in the room was in
plain sight, and unquestionably Sirenn was not there, I
examined the window to see if she might bave jumped out,
but it was impossible. Noman would bavedared to attempt
it. In turning from the window my eyes fell again on the
oaken box nmfl noticed & large opening in the side toward:
me, with the end of & trumpet protruding from it, . I guickly
ruised the lid of the box and the truth at once tlashed upon
me 1 had seen the phonograph at the Exposition and here
was a similar instrament, only instead of the appliapces for
the ears the trumpet opening hed been substituted. I ex-
amined it burriedly, bellows, clockwork and all, and then
closed the box and retreated through the house, looking
under and behind the furnitore, and even feeling the walls
to make sure that oo one was conceanled 1here, bus carefnlly
leaving everything ms I found it. I leaped rut of the
window by which I had entered and went back to my lair,
scprealy knowing what mwy discovery signified, For & long
time 1 thought the matter over and came to the conclusion
that the professor was engaged in some secret experi-
nents for perfecting the phonngraph o that it might
roduce sounds with their original or a greater volume ;
{:ut this did wot interest me. The fact of importance
was that he had ebtained the impressions of sume marvel-
lous veice, whether his daughter'’s or someone's elsa  And
now 1 must liml the woman, as my happioess in life de-
pendled on it.  Un my way home I revolved the nnestion iu
my mind and the unl“y rlsn I could devine waa to go back
te the cottage the following day Bnd aseareh for letters,
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papers, books, in short, anything which might indicate
where the professor had previously lived. [If that failed I
might apply to him again, but that was almost hopaless,

V.

ON the enauing afternoon I visited the house again and
gyatemnticnlly atudied ita contents, but I did not find a
single elue. There were a few books on electricity, but
the{ were published at P'aris and there was no neme on the
Ay leaves.  While 1 was searching for soma mark iu the
oaken bax I accidently touched a cog wheel and two or
three exquisite hotes eame forth. [ could not resist the
temptation to wind up the works, and before T knew what
¥ waa doing the Hood-gates were open. The musie, without
being too loud for my ears, overwhelmed me. 1 sank into
the ¢hair and remained there I know not how long until
the lust sound had died away. Then T arose with a sigh
and went downatairs. As 1 went into the sitting-room I
saw with dismay the professor crossing the threshold. He
must have heatd the phonograph in the distance, for he had
been running and was pufting like an engine.

¢ Ah !" he exclaimed, and for & time ke was unable to say
anything more, whila I steod looking guilty and foolish be-
fore him. At last he gnined hie Lreath, and with an effort
controlling his indignation he wkid, alowly and deliberately :

¢ Mon cher, you know my secrat and it is necessary that 1
shonld kill you.’

T was not prepared for thia solemn utterance, and the
absurdity of Eis appearance and of my situation almoab
ovarcame my gravit{. If he had threatened me with the
police 1 might have been frightened, for I certainly had been
engaped in housebreaking ; but the idea of this venerable
little Frenchman taking tlie law into his own hands wasmuch
more comical that terrifying. However, ha was avidently in
earnest, for he nervously took off hie blue glasses, fnmbled
in his pucket for his spectacles, put them on his nose and
then stared ahout the room until hies eyes rested on a rusty,
old-fashioned shot-gun which was reposing in a corner. [
perceived his object and determined to resort to diplomacy.

¢ Professor,’ said I, dexterously stepping between him and
the fowling piece, <1 acknow]edvga that I have done wrong
and am quite ready to suffer tor it, bus you of all men know
how I was tempted. You ean ifuagine what it is to hear
such mueic and be forbidden to see its author, I admit
that [ know a part of your secret. Thesa wonderful notes
which T have heard came from your phonograph up-stairs.
It is a remarkable invention, and I would nok
injure {ou in reaping your reward for the world.
But what [ wish to know is, whose voice does
ic reg\'oduce? Tell me where this miraculous
daughterof yours is and show me her photograph
as & last favour.”

Heshowed by his expression that myeloquence
had touched him.

* Ah, my pa»r young friend,’ he replied, ¢ I
cannot assist yon. She does not exist in this
warld.”

‘Do you mean to say that she is dead ¥ I
asked, as my heart sank within me,

*No, no; she will never die ; but she only
lives here;’ and he pointed to his bald fore-
head.

*I see that you do not understand,” he enn-
tinued, ‘and pince’ you know mo much yon
might as well know all. Come, sit down and
I will telt you.’ He offered me a cigarette,
and when we had seated ourselves and begun to
amoke he went on with his story.

* I am Professor Bernard of the law school at
Dijon, but there are two things which T have
always cared more about than law, One Is
music. [ play very well on the vielin, but L
have given it up sines my danghter was born,’
and he pointed upstairs with bis thwmb, Tt
sounds like nothing now in comparison with
her. My other favourite pursuit is electricity,
and I bave a little laboratory at home where 1
repeat all the latest experiments, and I have
made electric lights and telephones and phonn-
graphs, Dut my music folluws me everywhere,
and [ have often tried to use electricity for it.
Onee [ made a charming little organ that is
worked by an electtic engine, and the idea of
employing scieace for arbis always in my mind,
Have you ever peen the marka which the phono-
graph makes on atrips of tiofoil ! Well, one day
I was trying my phunograph ; twoof my friends
had sung into it the day befores one of them
was & young lady, the other a law student.
Neither of them had pood voices, but on listen-
ing to my machine I was struck by the ditfer-
ence between them. His tones were so much
harsher, and I wondered how the marks of the
needle differed. I took wut the strips and
studied the indentations with a microsenpe. All
at once the thought came to me that it would
be possible to improve the marks if one only
knew how to do it. I set to work at the lady's
voice, and when I came to a poor note I stopped
and tried to change it, and before long I had some
success. It is hard work, for one must have
very fine tools and a powerful glass, but 1
mﬂge 8 etudy of it for monthas Whila I was
toiling at this T happened by the purest acci-
dent to discover the invention which makes the
~voica 80 loud. Dot that is nothing, and
you would not understand if T explained it. Your Ameri-
can workmen will find it cat soon by mere brute force of

., That is a low, material bfling; but my great
triumph will be in art.’ He rulbed his hands with en-
thiusinsm, and an ecstatic smile spread over his face. .

* Do you mean to say, professor,’ eaid I, * that this music
of yours is nothing but the voice of your lady friend im-.
praved by you? I should like to know her, for she must
wing superlly.

+“Abn ! [ thought people wonld eay that and give some of
the credit to the eigioal sioger ; »o now I only nee my own
voice,'

1 was horror-atrnck st the thought.

* But the voice I liave heard surely sounds like a woman's,’
[ ventured,

*Yes, it is true, and that is the reasoa I call it my
alaughier, for it is my nwn daughter. DMy voice is rather
high, and then | have altogether changed it with my instru-
frents, Perhaps a woman's veice is the nearest to perfect

tone, and that acconnta for 1t ; for my danghter’s is perfect,
or soon will be. I have no other strips but my own with
me here.’

Hin intonation whea he spoks waa & striden: falsetto, and
I could ensily believe that it was worss when he sang. My
vision of a paradise on _earth was dissolved in & moment;
but still he kept on talking.*

* No one must know of this nntil it iz completed. T came
down here, in fact, to perfect it ont of everyone'a hearing, for
they were beginning to question me at home. ()b, what &
discovery itia! When it is announced you will not know
me, the eelehrated Professor Bernard, Commander of the
Legion of Honour. And then, of course, there will be a
statue of me at Dijon. I have selected the spot for it in
the mididle of the Place d’Armes opposite the Hotel de
Ville. I shall stand like this,’ and be got up and posed
bimself with his arma folded, his head well k and lis
feet spart.,  ° And then underneath will be a bronze group
in alto-reliet, ** Art leading Seience captive.” Ah, what &
day it will be for Dijon when they unveil it. Alaa ! it will
Liave to after my death—but you can be there, and how
‘I envy you! All the world will be in thestreets from eaily
in the moining, and they will point out my house amd
say {o atrangers: ** We often used to ree the great man
come otk of that door, and walk along the street there to-
watd the left, and turn down that eorner to the law school.”
And then the procession will come ; first a carviage with a
cabinet minister and the prefect; but I hope the monarchy
will have been restored by that time and then we shall have
a royal prince, After them you will see the bishop and
senators aml deputies-—whatia magnificent speetacle! Theve
will ba no band, though, but wy dear danghter will sing the
“ Marseillaise,” T have it almost ready; but I huve not
touched it for several weeks, and I muost be patient and
wait until I can do the work perfeetly. I shall go up and
play it for you now.*

He left the roor, quite forgetful of-bis murderous designs,
and I tovi the opportunity to escape by the other door. T
rushed away, actually fearing to hear the sound again, but
from the distance it was borne to my ears, the French
pational anthem, sung as never before, and I felt indeed,
like Ulysses, bound to the mast. From that day to this I
have not heard a word regarding the professor or his
daugbter. - T

T cA¥ readily see that there seems to be a comic element in
this recital; but [ assure you the experience was a tragedy for

MADAME PATEY.
I
The dream of my life, ftxnt as it was apparently on the

me.
vergta of realization, had shrivelled into worse than notbing
—I might almost say into a piece of bufloonery. Since then
the futura has been bereft of its interest for me, and my
picture has Leen iy only ¢hneclation. I have altered it
mueh since I showed it to the'professor, and it ia not yet gnite
finished, for T dread to give it the last tonclhes and thus, s it
were, bid it * farewell.” I hav$ thrown all the intensity of nay
passion into it. You can eee the face there and the thront
and wouth, but all vague, cdlour rather than outline. Bat
why should I endeavour vainly to put the picture into words,
when you may see it if you wish abt the mext Salom? Yon
will not appreciate it at first, but ge back to it agnin and
aygain, and at last T am sure that yun will hear & wondrous
strain of melody and you will understand why I have called
it *Song Trinmphant® and written nnder ity ' Vor et prie-
terea nikil.”  For me at lenst it is a avcresn. - The very
bitterness of my bereavement has given it etrenpth.
sometimes think that that is the noblest work of art which

‘Tales than that of Madame Patey.

is most fully the incarnation of & sorrow —a great grisf trane-
formed into & thing of beanty, so that we remember no
more the anguish, for joy that something worthy to live is
born into the world, -

E. H. Croesey,

MADAME PATEY.

——r—

: MAYNTS the other advantapes of fre-

* quent communicativn with Evrope
must  be inclwmiled the rapidly-
inereasing opportunities we are now
given in Anstralasia of llenrin[.lz the
shining lights of the old world in
literatnre, muxie, aml the drama,
The featura which strikes every
highly-enftured traveller from what
ia still the ancknowledped focos of
high devolopment in all  the
BLranches of intellectual eflort is
the irreat abundanece of aspiring
cability in these colonies which in
gr(:i»ing its way alwut imperfectly
for want of a high standard whereon to mule! itseli. In
proportion te theiv age and size these cwmmnnities are
extraondinarily full of live ambition merely seeking direc-
tion. ltistherefore m cause for congratulation that Madame
Patey, aiter her Iate excursion from Austrnlia to Ching and
Japan, did not continne her course homewands, Lut turnel
back in order to give the people of New Zealand a {nste of
that quality which lias made her fumons,

For the last generation no name has been more familinrly
on the lips of the lovera of high-cinss music in the Britiah
In England ihere iz an
operatic season, generally falling in the swmner, and an
oratorio and concert season, beginning in Octoler, and last.
iny till the close of April, when the great classical concerts
at the Crystal Palace cease.. For twenty-live years the
reiyning eontralte in the lutter nrena has been Mmulame
Patey. With Lemmens-Sherrington, Hims heeves, and
Santley she has represemted the English school of singers in
the department of oratorio and lLalial as contrasted with
the operatic achool in which Tietjens, Trebelli, Mongini,
.- and l‘anre were for yeara the namesx must con-

apienonsly appenring.

Alsdame Patey, orviginalty Miss Whytocek,
was born in London forty-eight years ago.
When she was twenty-thiee years of age, abnd
was just brenking fairly upon tle notice of the
mblic—in 1866—Miss Wiytock married Mr
.‘J. (i, Patey, the sun of m cleruyman, wheo
had rencunced the ealling of medicine for that
of a singer, and was favomably known in opera
and eoncert as a promising baritone. Her
position As an interpreter of the oratorie
school of musie, so dear to a large proportion
of the English people, may e anid to dote from
ler ‘appearance at the Worceater Vestival in
1866. I[n 1870, when Madame HSainten-Dolby,
who held then the smne place in the aifee-
tions of the English public ax Madaime 1'atey
does now, retived, Madame Patey, in natural
courre of suceession, dropped into ler place,
and had been & standing dish at every preat
periormance of oratorio or ballad cencert since.
It wouldl be mystiiyving to enumerate even
the most prominent appearances miade by
Madame Yatey in her triumpbant career,
They cover the whole region of aratoriv, and
have been repeated again and again through
twenty-live yeam, |

Like most singera of the English schoul,
Madame PPatey has not been given to roaming.
When the English publie have once tnken a
singer into their ponl graces they keep them
there nntil they chovse to retire, aml nre 1ather
averse tn their favonrites forsaking them for
foreign landa  Unee, however, in 1871, Mulame
I'atey made a tour of the Upited Siates with
Santley, Mr Patey, aml two other English
singere.  Again in 1876 she went 1o 'aris, on
the invitation of the French musical anthorities
there, ninl was most suecessful in her rendering
of oratorio—se mnuch so that the directors of
the Conservatoire of 1"urin presented her with a
weld medal in testimony of their appreciation.
‘Thia tribate, eoming o a body so national
and eritical its taste, is, perlnps, one of the
most gratifying which a singer can enjoy.

Madame FPatey's voice is contralto, It has
an extraordinary range of nearly three octaves,
i descenda lower than Any voice of pimilar
charneter which has been hitherto known to
exist. Its weight, tou, is quite exeeptional.
Tn her rendering of the cless of minsic with
which lier name bas hlways been klentilied, she
is unsurpassed, At her fairawell concerts in the
great Sydney Town lall every reat was ae-
served, and yet the boilding was packed.  The
mumber of the anditors on the two occasions
nmounted to 8.000, aml the receipts reached the
enormoeus tolal of £650.

Madame I'atey has a high opinion of Llie musical eapacity
of the risipgr generation in Australawine  She notes, how-
ever, Lhint the mnst ravishing of the arts ilues not receive
the rama sulid enconragement from the wenlthy anid well-to-
do clasn here an it dees at 1Tome, which may be attrilmtable
to the fact that in the colonies the culture i» as yet mnre
pecnliar to the unmeneyed many than 1o the few succewsful
piuiasters of great riches,

Madame Patey will pasa threnph New Zealanil to Mab.
Lourne.  From (lience che will proceed to Eagland, whie
rlie is nuder engagement 1o tour in company with Adelinn
Patti. Jt s to be hoped that the experience pained friom
hearing her will not be Joat npen the singers of the colony,
and that we may owe to her visit Rnother impulse onwanla
towanis the atiainment o artistic excellence, M7 Vawey
necompanies hie wity, and contiibntea in hin capaciry of
baritone towards complting the voeal quatatie of the
cuHlIpaBY.
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SOME MYSTERIES OF CHILD ADOPTION.

——

HE following in the aceount of some experi-
mental investigations mada recently by &
party of gentlemen in New York through the
medium of an agent regarding the readiness
of mathers to part with their children. The
premium offered by advertirenent for Lhe
chilil accepted was £50, with the conditions
that the mother shonld never apain ses it or
know It about its welfare,

The liest letter received was from a widow

named Mra Nora Maorphy, which read as fullows :—
IL. 233 World, ¥ plown.

L have scen yaur advertisament in Tho World. I have a child
Lwao yoarsanl four months of age, nnd ain willing to give her up to
good parentn. 1 am 4 young widow aml bave to work hard to
suppart uyweif,  Please send me a postal card if you wish to see
e on the matter.--Siucercly yours, Mes Nokas MORuy.

Na. 2 Forry-street, lloboken, X, J.

The advertiser's agent took the ferry to Hoboken tle fol-
lowing day. At the enrner of Ferry and Hudson streets
standa 8 grim, smoky-looking, six-story brick tenement.
Mres Muaephy lives on the secont Hoor, Sheisa widow, aml
has only one child, & girl named Tessie. She is described
as a sweet little child, with large blue eyes and fair hair,
and full of childish happineas.  Mrs Murphy's hushand died
fonr months ago. The widow waa lefs in atraightened cir-
cutnstances, and in order to gain & livelihood aecepted the
position of housekeeper for Michasl Murphy, a brother of
the widow’s late husband., Mr Murphy is a longslioreman,
aml has four children of his own. He didn’t like Tessie,
anl a0 Mes Marphy contided the child to the care of Charley
Geigrer, of No. 50, Mudisun-atreet, a boxer of no mean tame
in Hoboken eireles.

Mrs Murphy hersell in a comely.looking woman. She
welcomed the agent warmly, and was nos &t all inquisitive
ag to who was to be the chili’s future owner or where he
lived. The agent did not offer any information, and the
conversation that touk place was purely of a business
natlure.

The next leiter came from s fashionable west side fat-
hones, [t read 1 —

H. 293 Warld, Uptown, City, February 22, 1891,

Iaan S, —Please call at once in reference to advortisement in

ays World.  Very respectfully yours, W
0. — Wost Fifty-slghth-street,

The agent found (Mrs J.) her resiling at acheap boarding-
house on Straight-street.  Miw J. is an unusually hiandsome
woman of twenty-two years of age, refined in appearance,
arul pogagsses many accomplishinents.  She is an artiste of
genins, & splendid performer on the plano, s master of the
violin, and has an exquisite touch in the moulding of pottery.
She is the very idol of a poet's dream. Her figure is a
chinnining one, and there is a tinge of sadness in her dreamy
blue eyea.

¢ T received Mr Whitney's letter,” she said, ‘and hoped
anl yet digaded you woull come. Tekl me,’ she said after
the awent had been seated, * what kind of a man is Mr
Whitney and will he take good care of my little Robby?

- You seem to be A gentleman. I am swre there can be no
harm meant. OFf course if you will answer no questions I
must conlide my child to an uncertain fate, but God will
watch over my Robby—yes. I am sure he wilt geb a better
home than he now has.’

The room which Mvs Jd. and her child ocenpied was cold,
damp, and of wean praportions,  The plaster was broken off
in chunks from the wall in nany places, and the furniture
was very erude.  Only two articles of wearing apjarel were
visible in the room. (ne was a_ threadbare skirt of fine
mterinl and hung suxpended fron a hnok—the room
allorded no enpboard or wardrobe. The other was Robby’s
overcoat, a fashionable litele coat, with a soft fur collar,
trimmed with braid.

Little Robby was the very picture of his mother. He had
the name cleat-cut features, his blue eyen were quite as
dreamy, but were lighted up with childish innocence.
His skin was fuir and his pretily little face round and
chubby.  He wure n little “ Pinafore’ cap perched back on
his head anid took o great fancy to the visitor. The agent
felt n little wmilty over the deception e was practising, but
he hind a duty to perfurm, and after all the motler was
renlly the guilty one. Rolby was put inte his snng little
cont and while he steod there talking to the visitor his
niither sketched him,  She showed hermelf an excellent
sketch artinte, for the portrait is a goud likeness of the Loy,
amd was done within a few monients. Mrs J. offered this
explanation for agreeing tu survender her child for a money
consideration :

* Four years ape,’ said she, * when I was eighteen years of
age, | met a Welsh gentletian in Scotland, who "was an
Amurican eitizen. T liad & pood home and kind parents, I
was brought up in lnxury and was given a good education
in musie, painting, drawing and ether studies. My inther
ahjected very mueh to Mr J., bot my love for him was so
sliomy that one night we eloped, andcame to Amierica. My
Ll ul accepted a situation in Philatelpbia in a large sitk

dye will, aml earved goml wages. We had been married
scnicely o year when he began to negleet me for another
wonun.  Finally e totally deserted e, leaving me penni-
less, A few months later my RHobby wna born. It was g
hard strnggele for existence, and now 1 am in my darkest
hour. T pawned all mwy jawelery and made what little T
conbil by the brusle,

* Wa became poorer and pourer, and [ deciled to move to
New York, where [ hoped to finil a better inarket for mi
paintings. [ have lLeen living at——Flat in New Yor
until o few days aro, when [ was obliged to move here to
reduce expenses.  No one scems to consider niy work well
executed, amd [ handly knaw how [ shall manrge to anpyort
ity My lhuasband lives §n this city and now works in a
silk dye mill in Beooklyn. He wmaken $30 & week, but
spenids it on A womsn with whom he is infatunted,”

Twa duyu luter Alr Whitney received the following letter :
MrF. Il Whiiney,

] Hits 1 wish to Inform you that
2 1w il b v g
I 1 Doentored luto,
hin vt bior's midu,

™

I 1t onea mory united to
ttions which ngninst iy
Ituliby need never leave

Blia J,

It 1
Think ey
Siwroroly,

Another letter ran :
Nuw Yok, Februaty 22nd, 1891,
H. 24 Wueld Uplown,

Deae Hic o Manast,—Your mlvertisement in todoy’s Workd
Permonal Columing 1 beg lwvo W reply Lo, and sy you bo clarl-

. people’s work and other people’s circumstances.

tahls to what I have to o:dv. I bope you e serigus, and will not
make my burden the harder by tellini mo that it i & mistake. I
have a female child twunty-three months old, with large, protty
browa eyes, and red, cherry 1ips, in fact, I must say it s 8 pretty
child, and hope it may fall into hands. 1 will concede Lo your
conditions and deliver Lhe child to you or agont, providing we ean
arrange it 20 that I should not be known. Gf course you willta ke
care of it.  The moncy consideration, ¥ do not care for samne.

ou cuuld place It in child's name In some trust COIMPHNY. Il‘_{on
are seripus, yon may eduress a letter so we could moet and fic
deiuils, [ whall not trouble you In the future ; for the present T

CAN 48Y DO MoTe.
Mie M.R.. caro Statlon K., P.O, city.
P.8.—I shall demand & personal intorview with you.

A reply was written asking Miss M. R. to name & place
and bour for meeting. This was the response :
- New YuRK, February, 25, 1891,
Mr F. H. Witnoy.
Dear Sin,—FPleane have your agent moet me In front of the
Plaza Hotel, Fifty-ninth-street and_Fifth avenue, at$ p.n, sharp.

Saturday. I will wear a light-coloured jacket. Yoira in con-
Adence, 5

At five minutes of 9 no white sacque was visible from in
front of the Plaza Hotel. For hifteen minutes the agent
waited. I was 9.10. and no light eoloured jacket yet.
Wondering whether he was the victim of a joke, the agent
walked impatiently back and forth. A cab came clattering
down the avenus,  Iv etwpped as the corner and & young
lady, heavily veiled, peered out. The agent was standing
luirir on the corner. The cab door was opemed by the
coachman, and the young wonian stepped out.  She wore a
very light eolouted Jacket. The agent ventured a nod of
recopnition. It was returned. There was no delay in ar-
riving at an understanding, and the young weman eng-
gested a walk west on Fifty-ninth-street.

ihe was attired in u neat, eloss-tiebing dress of dark
material.  ‘The jacket litted snugly, and showed off a
slender, willowy forms to youd advantage, A pert little
black bonnet reited janntily vn her head, and from it fell a
heavy veil.

‘1 demanded an interview,” the young lady said, *mnot
that L ears to know who you are or who Mr Whitney is,
1 want te know whether you require identification. 1f yon
do there is no need of our proceeding any further, 1 ain
willing to surrender the chiid absolutely, and will ask no
queations. 1 bope, however, it will receive a good home,
1 do not want the %250, and you ean deposit that amonat
with some trust company in favour of the child or not, just
as you choose.  Your advertisement does not specify sex, so
I presume either will do. This child is & giri, and she is
not quite three years of age. She is now in careof a family
on Washington street. She isn't what might be called &
lovely ehild, but she is very brigiit and loving. She has no
Daiue, o if you take the chill you can call her any name
you choose. I will answer no questions regarding the
child’s parentage. 1t is of good family, [ assureyou. Here
is her photograph.’

With that the mysterious yet business-like young miss
produced s picture which she said had been taken six
months ago. ~The child’s featares are interesting and not
boadly formed. It is evidently of American birth.

* I suppose,’ she continued, * you are not prepared to make
finsd terme.  If Mr Whitney is satistied with the photogiaph
adiress me as before, and 1'will tell yon where to call for her
uml give you a letter to the people who have her in eharge.
Now, wilf on be 50 kind a8 to accompany me back to the
eab ¥ With a pleasant ¢ good-night * she entered tbe cab and
was driven rapidly away,

STICK TO YOUR BUSINESS.

TAE temptation to abandon one vocation for another ia
greatly increased by the false lights in which we see other
Most men
seein prosperous to their neighbours, who see ouly their
muode of life and their expeuditures, knowing nothing of
their toil or of the econonty which they tind it pecessary to
practise in private. So, too, every man's work seems easier
and mote agreeable than our own, simply because we pee it
from the outside, knowing nothing of the drudgery incident
Lo it, the duficulty of doing it, or the poverty of ita results
as its doer knows them.  OF our own work we tire now and
then, and when we do we exaggerate itu difficulty and the
disagreeable things attending it. Ite results are much
smaller than we llave hoped, perhaps, and we naturally
assume that they are smaller than thore attained by our
neighlours. ‘We draw nnjust comwparisons between his lob
or his work and our own, knowing our own perfectly, and
his imiperiectly.

Now, it ina well-ascertained fact that the profitsofdifferent
handierafts, do not materially vary from one standard, and
it is safe to say that there is no great difference between the
net results of all the diferent vocations upen to any one men.
In other words, every man’s nmoney-making poweris limited
by his character, his intelleetual capacity, his education,
and his eapital. These enable bim to follow any ooe of cer-
tain vocatiuns, and his earnings will te substantially the
same whether he adopt one or another of the callings thus
open Lo him.  What the result would be if he had a larger
capital, or a better education, or greater capacity, and 50
were fitted for sonie business which he cannot fullow at sl
as he i=, it is not worth while to inguire. Buch as he is, he
in capable of making & eertain amount of money, and he
could hardly incrense the amountof his business were it other
than it is. “To change, therefure, from ona of the basinesees
open to him to ahuther which cannot pay better, it is use-
lexs in any case, and when the change is from a calling in
which the man ia an expert to one in which he is & mere
tyro, it is sheer folly.

And yet chianges of this kind are made every day by men
who serivusly hope to better their comlition in this way.
Now and then one does benelit himself by such e change,
and thiy fact rerves to tempt, others all the more strone| Y.
But cases of shis kind sre rare excepiions to a well-nigh
universal rule, and when they occur at all thers is near|
always some factor involved which is not common to all
other easea ab all,  The man has some specinl litness for the
new nndertaking, or was in sume way speciatly untitied for
the ol ; or he is 8 man of more than urdivary versatility ; or
hie hax entered upon his new calling under peculiarly favour-
able anrpHees ; or, as is sunictimies the s, pure accilent
bas conie to hin awistance. , Whatever the cause of his
success may be, it is exceptions), and in no way allecta the
rule that it i» always dangerons and ofien disastrovs to
change fiom one vocation to anuther.

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

—————

THRE WATER LILY AS FOOD.

THE water lily is said to be largely nsed in some parta of
India aa & foodstuff.  The fruit of one species whie EIows
lentifully in the lakea of Cashmers is rich in starch, and
ﬁu much the flavour of & chestnuk. If the nula are dried,
they will keep for & long time, and when ground, may be
made into cakes or porridge ; or they may be soaked for
some bours and then boiled. The seeds of the lotns are
also much used in India. When green they are eaten raw ;.
when ripe they are boiled. The root, too, is often beiled,

and served aa & vegelable.
DURATION OF LIFE.

It is holieved that there are traces jo the animal kingdomr
of a lnw that Aixes the extreme durntion of life st five times
that of growth. This latter period in man may be said to
averaga Lwenty-nne years ; hence the foll epan o{a perfectly
healthy man's lifs should range from one bundred to oog
hundred and five years, As, however, none ars born per-
fectly free from taint, the expectation of life varies greatly.
Every human being starts on his life journey with a certain.
life force —or, in other words, like a clock, be is eonskructed
to run a certain time under given conditions,

FUNCTIONS OF LOW ORGANISMS.

The bacillas now reigns in the place of the atom. Cer-
tainly doring the last few years chemists have not only
learned to make componnds hitherto formed solely by ineans
of organic lifa, for example indigo and musk, but they have
also shown that minera.r changea hitherto snpposed to be
due entirely to chemical action, are in reality due to
organisma. The nitrilication of soils, and the decomposition
of sulphates in brakish waters are illustrationa in point.
The lowest erganisms, as well as the highest, man, all have
their doties to perform in 1be world, and help to keep it
*wagping." .

AGENCY OF PLANTS,

Quite recently Mr W. H. Weed, of the United States
Geolugical Survey, hap proved that plants of a low grade
are important agents in the prodnction of travertine, tufas,
and sinters, hitherto believed to be the effeet of ignoramic
chemistry.  The abundance of alge in hot springs has often
been observed, but passed over as a cariosity of biological
science, in spile of the well knoewn fact tbat certain water
planis extract carbonate of lime from ite solution. Some
years ago a writer drew attention to the fact that most of
the “coral sand’ on a certain West Indian Island is 1eally
the calcarecua skeleton of a seaweed, and not, as was
imagined, the débriz of rock ecoral. Cohn, & Cerman
paturalist, has shown that vegetation is an agent in the pro-
duction of travertine in the Carlsbad springs,

TRUE HISTORY OF THE WINE PLANT,

86, Dionysius was on his way from his monastery on
Mount Ulympus te Naxos, and he sat down to rest daring
the heat of the day. Close to him he saw a pretty plant,
which he wished vo take with him, and lest it should wither
by the way, he put it into the leg-bone of & bird, and, to
his surprise, at his pext halting-place he found it bad
sprouted ; so, accordingly, he put it into the leg-bone of
& lion, and the same thing ocenrred ; linally he put it into
the leg-bone of an as, and on reaching Naxos, he found the
plant so rovted in the bones that ke planted them alto-
gether, and up came a vine, from the fruit of which he made
the tirst wine, a little of which made the saint sing like a
bird, n little more made him strong as a lion, and yeka
little more made him foolish as an ass,

EASTERK LOCKS.

An Egyptian lotk, iz use more than 4,000 years ago, inade
of wood and with s wouden key, has been ciscovered in an
ancient tomb. One opne side of the door to which it was
fasiened there was a staple, aud into this staple fitted a
wooden bolt that was fixed to the dvor itself. = Vhen this
bolv was pushied inwe the staple as far as it wounld £0, then
pins in the upper part of the staple dropped into holes in
1he bolt and held it in itz place, so thak it could not be
moved back again until the pins were lifted. The key is a
straight piece of woud, at the end of which are three peys
the sanze distance apart as the pins which hold the boit
firm.  ‘When vhie key is pushed into the bult thiough s hole
made to receive it, the pegs come into such a positivn that
they are able to 1ift the pins that fixed the bolt, and when
these are litted the buli can be lifted out of the siaple.
There should be ainple seepe for & treatize on the locks of
all nations. The Chinese uve a very simple but ingenious
device for boxes, ete,, while their mode of securing doors
combines strength with simplicity to a striking degree.
Time locks, alphabetical locks, and a host of other Lypes
would lend th lves to inot ting description and illus-
tration,

WASHING OUT THE STOMACH.

During the pass year several physiciana in New York
have tried, with a giatifying success, a novel treatment for
dyspepsia and cancer of the stumach by washing vut that
organ,  The process is very simple and nut dangerous. A
long tlexible pipe is passed duwn the throat until one ¢nd is
in tne stomach. The upper end bas a funnel attached, into
which lwt water is poured until the stomach is filled. The
weight of Lthe water in the pipe and funpel gives s hydranlic
presuure pulticient to distend the stomach. The pipy has en
aperture big enough to bold m lead pencil.  After the
stomach has Leen tilled, the funzel snd of the pipe is
turned down uniil iv is lower sban the bottom utp the
atoinach, and the stomach is emptied s a barrel of any fluid
ie emptied through & siphon.  The process may be repeated
voveral vitnes. ‘I'ne result is that the undigested fuod and
mucus are warhed ont, and the hot water cluses the bloud
vewssels and reduces inHawmation.  The relief is ininediate,
The dyspeptic may have his stormach washed vut before s
meal, xo that he can taka a fresh stark.  After the lapse of
a suflicient time fur ordinary digestion the stomach may be
washud out again,
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POPPING THE QUESTION,

8! HERE ia perbaps nothing ted with
- the ancient inatitution of matrimony
which men and wounlen agree to believe
in mare thoroughly than its firat phase.

& The rash young man about to throw him.

S self headlong into Lthe matrimonial ces apends

bk more time upon the formula of pappinF the
= questionthan upon the prospectof after felicit

) or the advisability of getting married at all.
His restless days and sleepless nights are generallydevoted to
grinding out & host of happy phrasea which, when the time
comes, will induce the fair one to be his’n {provided ber pre-
dilections run in that direction), aud he eagerly cons book
after book to discover how other heroes and lovers met Lhe
difficalty, When the ordeal is all over he nsually awakes
to the gighly disagreeable truth that he hasn't, strictly
speaking, popped at all,
[t appears to have been & mnte and mutual arrangement
between swain and damsel in which mere words have no
lace and are entirely superfluous. Ib is & very pleasant
?eeling whila the spell i3 on, but when it is all over he
wonders whether, after all, he met the emergency in the

proper mannur, and whether that masterly silence of two .

souls waan’t a big blunder to be regretted all his life,
Thousands of young married men are golog about to-day
firmly convinced that their married lives wonld have been
much happier if their ccuriship hadu't been so prosy and
unromaantic.
DECADENCE OF POPPING,

But the faet is that there isn't nearly so mueh ‘ popping’
done as there used to be. A century or two 290 the love-
sick youth flung himself down apon his knees, declaved his
love, and waited tremblingly for the lady’s assent. Now, if
we are to believe the iconotlasts, Edwin throws away his
cigarette stump and observes nonchalantly—we were going
to say almost flippantly— .

! By the way, Angelina, what d'ye think of our getting
married

Angelina averring that the idea is not half bad, the
bargsin is forthwith struck.

In movel literature it has always been understood that
the strongest situation is that in which the hero proposes to
the heroine. In it culminates the real interest of all novels
which hinge upon love and the exploits of lovers. I pop-

ing the question were left out, ard it oceasionally is done
})or effect, the artist must be a very great one who will net
thereby =poil hia or her story not iusenaihlfy. And if it is so
in novels, why shouldn’s it so in real life?

There are hundreds of ways of doing the business, how-
ever, besides flinging ones’s zelf down on one's knees after
the fashion of Don Quixote and the early romancers. A
good novel is a pretty safe rule or guide to go by if & love
affair is to be brought to a real and serious issue,

A woman naturally expects at least s slight flavour of
romance when she is being wooed and won, and maniages
will be all the happier if the lady feels that she has not been
robbed of that emotional gallantry and earnest persuasion
which she has always been led to repard as part of the rap-
ture of accepting the man of her choice. In olden thues,
and io the country districts at the presens day, matches have
been broken up or prolonged for years, because the lover
could mob nerve himself to make the fatal query. If he
had read movels he would have been bound to find some
-case which almost precisely fitted his own, and both wonld
have been relieved of that long agony of suspense.

INGENUITY TO BE CULTIVATED.

*Let me call you my Edith ? says Harry Coningsby in
Disraeli’s novel, and that is the way thonsands of people in
real life propose. The liberty of using the young lady’s
Christian name is tantARmount to & declaration of love.

I may call you Rachel, then ?' aske one of Mr Troloppels
lovers, *Oh, no; please don't,’ murmurs the bashful girl.
‘* What would people think?" *Perhaps they would think
the truth,’ aaid he. * Perhaps they would imagine I called
you so because I liked you. But perhaps they might think
aleo thet you let me do 80 because you liked me. People
dc make such mistakes.’

An nspect of homility is sometimes effective.

¢Forgive me ! say 8 number of Mr Beasant's suitors,

! Forgive me !’ exclaims Daburon in Gaborlan's ¢ Le Rouge
Case,” * A word from your lips will decide my fature bap-
piness or misery, Claire, do not spurn me, 1love you'—
prononnced with the trembling accents of the most devoted
passion,

*In vain have I struggled,’ eayz Darey in © Pride and
Prejudice.” * It will not do. My feelings will not be re-
pressed.  You must allow me to tell you how ardently I ad-
mire and love you.’

“ Romola,” eays Tito in George Eliot’s masterpiece, *if
you will only let me say [ love you—it you will only think
me worth loving a little.”

STOOPING TG CONQUER.

‘Chey nearly all go down on their knees, these very
earnest lovers, and some that are not 5o earneat.

‘ You'll take semebody else,’ says Mr Jingle, in ¢ Pick-
wick,’ to the fair Rachel.

*Yes.'

*You shall.” Mr Jingle fell on his knees, remained there-
upon for five minutes thereatter, and rose the accepted lover
of the apinster saunt.’

' Misa Sammerson |’ declares Mr Guppy, the attorney's
<lerk in ‘Bleak House,” ‘1 adore you ! ould you beso
kind as to allow me (as [ may say} to file a declaration—to
make an offer Mr Guppy then went down on his knees.

Young Yendennis falls upon his knees before his lady Juve.
¢ And—now—now, Laura ! e says.

* 4 Eather,” raid Felix Holt reproachfully.

¢ She heard Felix gay the word with an entreating cry and
went toward him with the swift movement of a frightened
<hild toward its protector. He clasped ber and they kiesed
each other,’

* Betore [ see you T thought all women alike,” declares the
iogenious Mr Sam Weller. But now I find what a soft
hended, ineredulous turnip I've been, for they ain't nobady
like you, although I like you better than nothing at all,’

Selected at random from the sensativnal novelists of the
day, among whom were Uuida, The Ducliesa, Charlotte M,
Braeme and severcl American writers, are auch varied de-.
<larations of love as the fullowing :—

* At last, most perfoct of women, 1 have an opportunity

i)'f uyling what has a0 long hung like a eland upon my
eart ' .

‘1 wonld gladly defer what I have to say, Corinne, but I
canoat, I dare nok. [ lnve you.'

* You are not like other women,” he murmuored. * From
the firat night we met I have been your euitor and your
slave

VARIETY IN SAMENESS.

‘Promise me, Agnes, you wili not aay no to what 1 have

toask. 1 wish to eall you mine—mine forever ¢’
. ' I know Lam nnworthy to even raise iny eyes to your dear
ace,

Yoo know my fanlts—will yon-—can you accept me ¥’
¢ I have been waiting for montZs to tell you how much [
admire—worship yon. If 1 theught—if 1 thooght you
w?fuld not forever spurn me I wonld ask yon to—to be my
wife.”

“ This is not the place, Miss Audley, to tell yon how much
T love you—to open up my heart to the woman I esteem
above all others, Jane Audley, listen to ve. I love you ¥’

_But, 1t is vary doabtiul, even with these examples before
him, if every lovelorn permon won’t go un popping in his own
way—that is, of conrse, it he popa at all. Every fellow loves
his particalar darsel “as woman was never loved before,”
consequently he is rather uppish abwut the particular in-
dividual method which he employs. He forgetn that in not
coming out with a direct verbal proposal he is koocking sll
the romance out of the basiness and his only thought is how
he can beat get out of the scrape with the least trouble.
He never thinks of her, bless yon. The poor girl in all pro-
bability has been filling her mind with how the business
ought to be done and is done—in novels—and has doubtless
got ready for the emergency if it ever should arrive, That
shrinking and timid * Yes ' that ought to send George into
the empyrean of bliss must remain nnsaid if George doesn't
first say 1—* Clara, will you he my wife ¢

FOOTLIGHT PROPOSALS,

The stage proposal of marriage is also effective, artistie,
and diverce.  Modern playwrights have made their heroea
pop in every conceivable way, but very otten in their at-
tempta at complate originality they enter the domain of real
life.  This is wrong.

*Er—will you be my wife ¥ gaks the lovesick bachelor in
Mr De Mitle's clever ‘ Men and Women,” The lady doesn’t

ause in sweet and doubting diffidence, blush and make

lieveshe didn’t hear. She just wheels around and snickers
& regular Girten snicker, © Why, cert'nly I’ she says.

WHERE IGNORANCE 1S BLISS,

—

HAD finished reading the trial of the
last somuambulist bronght before
the correctional police trisunal, and,
a3 I coneluded, I fell to thinking
that the second sight so often talked
about, but whicii until now has re-
mained in the stabe of a fantastie
kypothesis, would in truth be an ex-
ceedingly precious faculty for the
wan exceptionally gifted with it.

1 had searcely entered upon this
wental commentary when my door
opened, anid I saw a0 unknown, of np-
peatance, enter iny apartment, He

was feature for feature the personage described by Frederic

Sonlie io his prologne to the * Memoires du Diable.’ He had

thesame sardonic conntenance, the same sarcastic glanee, As

inthe ‘Memoires:da Diable,” my singular visitor seated him-
self without even waiting for ma to offer him a chair, teok
noochalently in his hooked fingers a glowing coal picked np
frqg\ the fire on the hearth, and, haviag lighted his cigar,

said 1
‘Pardon me, my dear monsienr, this unceremoniouns en-

trance, but I never make any others. Just now I was
idling in the neighbourhood, and my glance having by
¢hanee made its way $hrough the walls of the house in which
yon live, I surprised you in the act of formulating within
yourself & regret and a desire.”

*What doees this mean ¥ stammered I, somewhat diseon-
certed. ‘ls it your intention te make me lelieve thab
you are——"

* Astavoth, Satan, Beelzebub—the name is not of the
slightest cunsequence.  What concerns you is that I can
give you that duuble sight, for which an instant age yon
seemed to me to be sighing.’

tYou?

L1’

¢ 1 aliould, indeed, be curious—'

¢Take care; [ warn you that it is mot a very brilliant
present | am about to give yon,”

“You are joking 1 Think ef being able to decipher thought
through people’s skulls, o bid delinnce to every secret, to
lift every veil! If Natuve had tot made us as miserable
and “meer]ess a8 we ars, would she not have given us all
this indispensible power? “Would she !

“You want it? Very well, I do not insist, Let your
wish be accomplished 1’

MF unkpown had hardly finished this phraxe when a
revolution seemed to take place within me. My eyes were
no longer those cirenmseribed organs I had hitherto pos-
sessed, They traversed space. They surmounted all ob-
stacles. It appeared to me that the whole world was filing
oft around me like a panorama.  And, carried away by my
enthusiasm, I exclaimed :

* How agreeable this is, how sulblime, how——'

My phrase was interrupted Ly the entrance of iy servant,
who, atfable and smiling, said :

¢ Monsieur, here is & month's account. Will Monsieur
be 80 kind as to glance over it? T have followed his direc-
tions and am happy to be able to show that the expendi-
tures have beeu notalily lese under ;e than under my pre-
decessor. I hope that——*

My eyes while he wans spenking had passed alternatel
from thie paper ha was showing me to his vieage. Beneath
the tigures of the account the real ligures had appeared to
me, and I was ahle to convince myself that 1 had been
robbed of & good thind. At the saae time 1 thus read hia
thoughts like an open book :

“linbecilet Tam wheedling you! T have stolen a tiifle
Tenn than the other for the first woath, and, a» you are used

to being duped, you will take me for an lonest man.
Triple wiot! You believe yonrelf sharper than we are
and despise us Leeanse we have no education! We always
know enough to stuft you, anyway

I had no need to decipher forther and shonted, in & voice
of thupder :

‘Here's & week's wages; now, geb out, shark that you

e}

“Eh! parblent
eame you by that apset huok ?
this morning ¥

Tt was my friend Panl, who had dropped in unexpectedly
a few instants after the execution to which I had proceeded
—my friend Panl, the cream of friends, & Pyladen

*Only think, my dear boy, that I have just driven off
that miserable Joseph t*

*He has played you some trick after hia fashion?® That
don’t astonish me ; the best of them ara worthless. But let
me speak of more important things. 1 met the Minister in
the salon of the Comtexse de B—— yesterday. He spoke
to me a_pgreat deal about you. Your pictures plenss him,
Judge if I played my cards well ! You will be decoratel at
the next Salon, and I can say without boasting that my
efforts——'

I looked my friend P’anl in the white of the eyes, and
while the words were crowding to his lips, read through his
eyehalls :

‘ You know, my boy, that well-ordered charity hegins at
home ; 1 caused myself to be presented to the Minister and
sreased him for the place I eovet. As to yonr decoration |

0 not even feel the slighteat desire to trouble wyself about
it! Besides, {:u dun’t deserve it as much aa that, and yon
can wait, my ){ v

Nevertheless, he was still perorating.

¢ Why this is shameful ' eried I, suddenly, * to think that
a man can lie with ench brazen impudence I

¢What do you mean "

¢That you are a sconndrel, that I was stupid ever to have
the slightest confidence ir you, and thas 1 want you tu
slide dowu the stairway with the uimost rapidity 1

‘ Monsieur, you are an insolamt puppy, Aod my secomds
will wait npon you this evening.’
bell-lle aad hardly gone when there was o violent pull at the

* Who's that now ?
is going to buy my last two pictures !
take the trouble to step in.’

The Baron entered and, with his eye-glass in his hamil,
exclaimed :

* Delicious, thase Lwo canvasses, perfectly delicions; that's
the kind of painting 1 like. No, without vompliment, it is
altogether remarkalle.’

Meanwhile the satanic doulle sight was reading :

' As for me, I thiok it frightful ! But you are an fashion,
my boy, and, as I keep & pgallery merely for show, 1 will
make you a fignre in it.  Besides, you are talked of, and I
can probally sell oft your pictures at a prolit if I make
haste, for your renown will net last long.  You are very
much over-rated., Before ten years have parsed there will
be nu szle whatever for your danbs.’

*Well, what is your lowest figure, my friend ¥ asked the
Baron, winding np his little apeech.

*I have no tigure at all. I don't sell to idivis like yon!
Tam not a grocer who deals in cinnamon. 1 don’t wang
p;,oplg to merely bey pictures; I want them to appreciate
them.

‘Yoo are a boor or a fool, monsienr?! I will relate this
affair to all my fiiends, and if you get any further orders 1
will lose my reputation ¥

1 was suffocating. I neeled air, and also conealation.
At a furious rate U rushed dewn the stairway behind the
stupid Baron. *T'll go to ler home,” thought . *The
sight of her will do me gouod.’

She was an adurable creature, an ideal young givl, s
whom I was lLetrothed, We awaited only the formalities
for the marriage. 1 entered. She received me with her
angelic smile.

“How kind in you to give me this surprise! I did not
hepe to see yon during the day.’

¢ Dear Berthe !

¢ I was just talking about you with my mwther.
ever forget yon ?

Abornination ! The dooble sizht read :

¢Mamma explained to me a little while ago that this
mariage waa an excellent allair. I understood.  You dis-
please me borritly. I think you are too otd for me, as
well as an awkward and disagreeable coxcomb ! But tiiere
are live gitla of us in the faunly, and the lirst thing to make
sure of ia nwmey.”

< Derthe * c=xc{aimed I, choking with rage, *this is sean-
dalous! Seek a dupe elsewlhere; you will never see me
again ¥

Aifter havipg run about at ramlom like a lnnstic, 1 fvund
mysell, 1 know not how, in iy arm-chair at the eorner uf
wy lire. 1 was slieddirg; a fluod of bitler tears, A finger
was placed upon my shoulder ; it wns the wnknown of the
morning.

I tohl yon that your wish was ridiculons 1

“Is that you? Cuarsed be your presentinwnt ! Everybody
haz deserted me ! 1 have lost in a single day iy best frieand,
the girl I luved and all my patrons; | have nut even a
servant upon whom to vent my anper.  All this is the fanlt
of that infernal second sight of which——'

" [t was you who rsked for it, my dear boy.'

+] waa an imbecile I

*T shail not contradict you.’

¢ Impertinent ! You shall give me eatisfaction.”

*After you bave finisbed cubting throats with your
friend Paul’

*Time—I had forgotien that. *That's another folicity
for which [ am indebted to yeu. Triple foul that 1 was to
aspire to improve un nature ! But 'l have wmy revenge on
you at least, and you shall-—'

With these words I leaped for the tongn. T brandisxhel
them and awoke with a start. Al this had been ouly &
{’ri shtful nightmare, caused Ly the tiisl of the seninnm-

ulint.

The {inzette des Tribunaux had fallen at my feet during
my doze, 1 had bt peither my betrothed nor my friend.
I wax atill the fashionable arlint. MY nwervant, more obee-
qnh;ua Whan ever, ahnounced t me Lhat my breakinst wan
remly,

In =hort, T had preserved that pracions ignorance without
which lifs would he iwmpossivle.  And 1 prseed inlu the
dining-romm humming the air from * Galatas :*

*Ah! how delightfal pot to see averything ¥

What is the matter with you?t How
What has bappened to you

The Jeuce !—that rich amatenr who
Monsiewr the Itaron,

Conll 1
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Somznopy {presumably & man) has of late been guilty of
utterances in one of the Christchureh papers which savonr
of treason against the girls of that *toney ' place, and have
kicked up the usnal dust which arises whenever lovely
women is the salject of dispute. It i astonishing how
seriously the girls, and even the sex generally (for is there
not but one sex worth talking about?) take any uncompli-
mentary retlections supposed to proceed from the pen of a
man. One is always a little suspicious of this sensitiveness
to critieism, It suggests the story of the illiterate cobbler
who wentb to hear some disputants arguingin Latin, and
drew biv contlueions as to who was getting the worst of it
by noting which grew angry the first.

There is something eminently philosophical in the way
mean take an indiscriminate attack made upon them from
the other side. They are too stupid, or indifferent, or lazy,
or conceited to pay much regard to the ansthemas hurled
at their patient ears by women. Probably they have sense
enough to feel that the noisy vituperation showered on them
by the female tongue is a sort of blank eartridge fusillade,
mere sound and fury signifying nothing, and that the whole
display is, afterall, merely a sham-fight. Says lovely woman,
sitting down in tears, * All men are brutes ; they are selfish
to the backbone.” Just then a harmless obese cow strolls
round the corner, and lovely woman is, with a shriek, aftec-
tionately seeking protection from the subject of her tirade.
Man, feeling quite valorous under the circomstances,
sweetly strokes her down, saye that he will die for her if
nead be—well knowing it is wildly nonecessary—and thus
order in rvestored in the human nwrsery, How many men
writhing helplessly under the lash of feminine volability do
not aigh for the presence of such an opportune old cow, or
the appatition of o, still more redoubtable mouse. In the
face of such danygers the sense of his shorteomings are for-
gotten by his detractor, and she starts up and makes tracks
for hie sheltering bosony.

Buat in default of such a useful ally, let man, proud man,
be caveful how he ventures tu criticize the last perfected
work of crention.  Burns, who was the boy for the girls,
knew what ha was about when he sung of them as the chof
d'eenvre of the Creator.  That alone wonld have made him
ilunortal, for when a man bows nnreservedly at the feet of
woman she is no nigpard in exalting him, He might have
gone further and sail that the Creator wasso pleased with
his masterwork that he bas made a good many niore of them
than of men, and for these the more women meana the
merrier tiina.  Most men, who feel like Burns, are inore im-
pressed by this fact as an evidence of a auperintending Pros
vidence thun any other in the mundane scheme, aa far as it
is known.

The writer, who under & safe anonymity hias been telling
colanial girls some unpalatable things in Cheistchurch, is on
the whole rather hypereritical. It i in the main currect
that everywliere the intelligence and information of women
is uf the depree agreeable to the mass of men with whom
they come into habitual contact. In the present condition
of the conies there is a much greatar sameness in the
feminle papulation than there is in that of the British Isles,
tiveat wenlth has pot yet created distinct sovial grades,
aml the refinement and culture is nueh mme generally
dittused.  [u this conntry there are no classes similar
to thoso of the factory hande aml the peasant labvureia
at home.  This is similarly true of the wale population of
New Zealawl.  With cthe exception of the wail emitted by
the Christchureh 1°ress, there appears to be no discontent
on the part of the wass of men here with the juental state
of their prospective wives. Even amony the few who alfect
the wayn of ‘nociety ' there is no such passion for intellee-

tual culture on the part of the: men-folk as to induce the
women to humour it. If there were, the wishes of the men
would be complied with. Where, however, is the bank
clerk who wants from & womean dissertations on the mys-
teries of currency or 8 acientific exposition of the law of
bills and promissory notes ?

It is very easy for a carping mind, coming fresh from a
cirele composed of the aristocracy, gentry, and professional
middle class of England, to perceive in the ardinary colonial
girl an absence of tha manners and information which their
more fortunate sisters in the old country inrensibly aequire,
This cirele, though quite & minority in the population,
numbers several millions, the outcome of an enormous con-
cantration of wealth in an area no larger than that of New
Zealand. The polished classes at home amount to more
than ten times the population of the whole of New
Zcaland, and move chiefiy amwong one another, so as to
acquire the tone which is known as characterietically
¢ English, you know.” Owing to their greater propinguity
to the populous centres of Europe, the women of this class
imperceptibly lesrn much which a colonial girl ¢ould only
acquire by dint of reading and application. Truly there has
of recent years been a great advance in the matier of hard
study and intelligent converse mmong these English girls,
and general intercourse iy not so inane as it used to be. 1If
the colonial girls genetally be compared with picked
specimens of this class, it is not to be expected that they
will bear the test, It is not a fair one. But if they be
put in contrast with the average middle-class women of
the English county districts, it will be found that in every
respect the better class girl of New Zealand will inore than
hold ber own.

1t has ocowrred to & gentleman comnected with the daily
press to ask why so many men are found in New Zealand
ostensibly willing to engage in public affairs without hope
of reward? The office of legislator and mayor are the two
to which some pecuniary emolument i& attaching, but the
cost, of ¢shouting’ drinka to your constituents, and of en
teriaining in proportion to the views of your wife {the
mayoress) must leave very little profit remaining when the
demands of the position have been satisfied. To the person
who enjoye the pleasures of & quiet evening by his own
fireside, the ambition which carriea certain men out upon
the pursait of that elusive and wayward giren, the airy
breath of popular spplause, is unintelligible.

If the object is not to descend into the grave with the
consciousness of having passed a life-time usefully in scratch-
ing your neighbour's back while he returns the compliment
upon your own, what can be the motive? Is it pure vanity ?
A very slight acquaintance with s public eareer, and an ob-
servation of the rapidity with which a vanished notakility is
forgotten, must convince even the mopt optimistic aepirant
that there is ‘litsle in it’ from that poink of view, A
flaming obituary notiee, perhaps, penned by men whose
whole interest in the decedent is centred for the time on
writing bim up with eclet to themselves. Possibly theve
follows what Byron calls *a name, a wretched picture and
worse bust ' (vide thet stasue of Mr Godley in Cathedral
square, Christchurch), the which will not profit a nian much
in the great hereafter, and is oiten a cause for lamentation
among those he has left behind. *Just to think that my
poor, dear lmaband looked & bit like that thing,’ ns the
worrowing widow exclaims when she sees his posthumous
presentment arising, and thereapon goes down to comsult
her lawyer about obtainiug an injunction pending the pass-
ing an act making such atrocity libellous.

Yutting aside vanity and gain, therefore, what can be the
motive which induces many husbands to *play the wag’
with the wife of their bosom, anl gu wild-goosing after the
bubble reputation. *Tell it not in Gath,’ but thereis s
reason which tempts o'errladenfpater-fmniliu to speak ont
ot pights and chase that bewitching hassy, * fame,” through
an unceasing round of public njestings, He ia lLored, and
devution to the public service ;s an excellent excuwe for
getting a little variety of sccupagion and respectable excits-
ment wheu the etfervesconce of early married life is o'er,
The mirage of the family fiveside ne it appeared to him in
all ite pathetic beauty once, sesiun on cluser acqunintance
to utilb elude hine.  There it is, but it dees not satisfy. 1tis
& lovely phantasm, but, like sraage saugté, wost untilliog at
the price, . ‘

The time was when Chloe was o be all in all unte
Duamon, aod the off-hvtire of existence wers to be spent in

poving into each other's eyes, oF sitting imterswined before
the fire construeting the sweetest of niry caatles in the ruddy
embers. Utherwhilea Damon was to take oot his finte and
play the dear old tunes a8 in the days of their eourtship.
But Chloe is ignorant of the variationa in ecoal, and
gota & kind which only smoulders and smokes, and
while vhe temperaturs mipks the ‘castles in the air’
won't rise, Damon, thersupon, gets cross, and asks Chloe,
‘Why sbe bought that mtuff? Chioe whimpers, and on
Damon getting cut bis lute to play the dear old airs, says,
* Don't make a noise, or else yun'll wake the baby." ' Yes,'
saye Damon, sadly, I did not reckon with the baby in those
days, for I did not 2ge him anywhere about. I can, however,
hear him now. Just go and eee what is the matter
with him, my dear. I have to aitend s meeling of
the Board for the Housing and Entertainment of Neglected
Children, Don’t sit up, We have some important
measuren to discuss, and 1 shall be late.' Su Damen goes
to pacrifice himgelf for his conntry’s gued, and returns in an
excitement which he says is due o vhe animated nature of
the debate, and which Clloe is content to beliave, So
Damon progresses t¢ public distinction, and other women
tell Chloe how prond she cught to be.

[HE HILLS OF LYNN.

WE wandered down the hills of Lynao,
My love and 1 together ;
Cicalas, chanting line and thin,
Made musical the heather ;
Within the vale the lamps, like stars,
Shone in the dusk, and ruddy Mare
On high his pennen Hoated,
Uh, love, vh, love, & sung bird there
Sang for us silver-throates.

Oh, pleasant are the hills ¢f Lynn
In summer greenly growing,
‘When stars the twilight usher in ;
The reapers from the mowing
Come whistling homeward 1hrough the glade
And each one watches for the maid
To him most dear and pleasing,
Vhile down the lanes the loaded wains
Creak after loudly wheezing,

The hills of Lynn, to me so dear,

How shall 1 tread them lonely ?
M{'uwee: love is not with me here,

on moon marks one shape only,

One shadow urawn across the grass,

Where once were two, dear love, alas !
I’d fain be here laid sleeping ;

For wandering down the bills of Lyon
Alone sets me a weeping.

The hills of Lynn, oh, the hills of Lynn,
Where we used to walk together,

I wish me dead on the hills of Lynn
At the end uof the golden weather ;

I wish me dead in a cold, cold shroud,
Beneath the withered clover.

For since he has gone has come a cloud
The golden hili elopes over.

ROYAL LADIES WHO SMOKE.

THE Empress Elizabeth of Austria smokes from thirty to
forty Turkish and Kuossian cigaieties a day, and for many
years it bas beea her inveterate custom to pufl away after
dinner at a strong ltalian cigar, one oi those with n straw
vpnning through it, and wlach is broughs to her with bher
cup of Curkish cotfee every evening on a gold salver,

On her writing-tahle are slways a large silver box of
repoussé wourk, biled with cigarettes, a maichbox of carved
Cuinese jade, and a caparious ash receiver. Almoss
mechanically Her Majesty lighta cigarette afier cigaretie,
a5 she site 10 her great writing-roomn at Gidiils, which 1s
litted up with carved oak panels and Gobelins tapestries, the
sombre lae of the walle being relieved here and sheie Ly
trophies of the chase. :

The Czarina of Kussia, who ie likewise one of the vassals
of King Nicotine, smokes in a somewhat more indolent
and ahaest Uriental fashion., Stretched on the silken
eushions of & broad low divan, at Gatsching, she follows
dieamily with her beautiful dark eyes the rings of blue
smoke which her crinson lips part tu send upward into the
perfumed &air of her boudvir—a boudoir which she calls her
*den,’ and which is copied from one of the loveliest rooms
of the Alkambra, with palms raising tbeir banners BgRinsE
the gorgeous colours and diapered guld uf the walls.

Uuevn Maiguerite of ltaly is auviher of the royal ladies
who tees no harin in the use uf tobaces,  Her Hushing bincs
eyes look laaghingly thvough fragrane clouds of smoxe, anu
sue i8 wont 1w declare that her cignretie is more essentiul
tu her comfort than anytinny else 1a lile.

Christina, Yueen Regent uf Spain, is 8 great advocate of
tolbacco. Mhe consumes A large iuantity vl Egyptian cipar-
ettes, and there is nothing thas Ler lutle - Bobi® his
Majesty, King Alphonso X11l., enjuys more than when his
mOLIer permits by to stike o matet and gpply the Home
to the el of her cigarette.

The smoking parapheinalin of the beautiful ex.Queen
Natalie of Bei1via 18 ol The most elnborate aud magnibeent
description ; whie the puet-Queva of Koummsnia, so well-
koown in the lterary wound uuder the pseudonymm of
¢ Carman Sylve,” is content with vhe gold cigaielie case pon-
pended to wer chatelaine, ‘Che Cumiptesso de Paris, the
Yueen de jure of France, 18 addicted o nuld Haviuuahs of
delicivus Havour; aod her deuvghter, Queen Amelia of
Portugul, 13 & powice ol cunsideiable 100 1uye L6 Ly waba-
facturers of ciguretten at Diesuen. |

The New High Arm Davin Vertical Feed fa acknowledysd
by expuerta to bo Lho most porfect Suwing Machine the World pag
Febvon,—AL YT,
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Mavy 26.
8 Musical,

Drar BEE,
The i

11 o g of the R
Hocial, and Literary Society, beld in the Mount Hobson

Halt, was most anceessful, and thoroughly enjoyable. The
cuilding was crowded to the doors, and the very excelleny
programme provided for the eveniny’s enjoyment proved
both entertaining and amusing. “The first part was wmiscel-
laneous, and included musical selections {Mra Kilgour,
Mr tlesketh, Misses Law, and others. 1n the second part
the amusing little comedy, entitled © Chiselling,' was capit-
ally performed by Miss Buckland, and Messrs Theo (Jueree,
J. Quinn, ltussell, and C. White. During the iuterval
light refreshments, provided by the ladiea’ committee, were
handed round and duly enjoyed, ample time being also
allowed for moviog about to meet and hold converse
with friends and acquaintances. The night was fine,
but rather cold, and in consequence evening dress
was not generally worn, most uf the ladies appear.
ing in warm gowns, many of them being of tweed.
Miss Law wore a pretty black grenadine gown; Mrs
Edmund Mahoney, handsuine gown of old gold plush and
gold silk ; Mre Nichol, pretty erey silk gown, crimson
plush opera cloak; Mrs Kilgour, handsome black lace
pown ; Miss Kilgour, 1éséda green costume; Mrs H, C.
Tewasley, stylish gown of black fish nel over crimsen and
black. ~ Amongst others present were Misses Hardy, Misses
Westwond, Mrs J. J. Boak, Miee Jawmss, Mre Finlayeon,
Mrs Clark, Miss Stevenson, and others,

Jennie Lee has atiracted large andiences to the Opera
House sinze her opening, the lower parts of the hoase being
especially well fille. ~As yon have no doubt seen the
t.ar::t.ed and clever little lady for yourself, it is nnnecessary
for e to Jdescribe the performance. T will, however, give
you & deseription of some of the toilettes worn. Mrs
Thwmas wore & handsome biscuit-colonred merveilleux gown
made with long train ; Miss Russell, s dark gown and ruby
plush opera muntle; the younger Misses Hussell were res-
pectively attived in pretty frocks of blue and prle yellow
veiling; Mra Tnnes, black gown, plush mantle; Miss
Whitaker, black evening drees, the sleeves of lace, hand-
some opera clvak ; & lady with her wore a pretty crimson
gown, and atylish opera cloak; Mrs Day, erimson gown ;
Mra Lusk, black gown, crimson plush mantle ; Miss Lusk
also wore black and furlined cloak; Mra Pearce, grey
costune ; Mrs Douglas, black gown, cardinal plush mantie.
In the orchestra sialls I noticed Mrs Haines, Mra F. Earl,
Mrs Laurie and ber daughters, Mrs Myers, and a number of
others.

The membera of the Ponsonby * At Homnes® held the
first dance of their season in the Ponsenby Hall. There
was a very good attendance, and as all the arrangements
wete well carried out by the committee, consisting of Mes-
dames and Messrs Devere, Masehield, T, Cotter, Buchanan,
Macindoe, and Taylor, suceess was assured, and the result
was an exceedingly pleasant and enjoyable eveming. De-
licivus dance music was pupplied by Adam’s Band. The
supper was both dainty end appetising, while the floor could
not have been in better condition. ~ Mrs Devere wore a
handsome gown of cardinal ailk ; Mrs Upton, a rich black
silk gown ; Miss Devore looked exceedingly wellin a petty
white net gown; Miss Harley, who is on a visit from Aus-
tralia, wore a stylish gown of pink net; Miss Maselield,
precty black net gown, tastefully relieved with pink roses;
Miss A, Tye, pretty gown of buttercupﬁelluw tarlatan,
tasteiully tinished with vasiegated leaves ; Miss Beale looked
nice in eréme Kussiun net ; her aister, Miss K, Beale, also
wore & pretty gown of lavemder Ruesian net ; Miss Holland,
tasteful all white gown ; Miss Wallnubt, becoming eardinal
silk evening dress; Miss Evans, stylish gown of green
tarlatan,

I met Mis Lawry the other day wearing a stylish and
wall-titting navy blue gown, and beconing navy and candinal
bunnet ; Miss Chew looked exceedingly well in a cinnatnoen
brown costune trimined with astrachan, and toque hat to
wmateh with & border of astrachan ; Miss Zeenie Davis wore
a stylikh navy gown, and felt hat to match; Mre Purchas,
jun’, pretty inyrtle green gown striped with red, green felt
M H. B Lusk, black costume, black felt hat
med with tiny birds; Miss Durrieu, fawn tweed gown,
gem hat; Mrs 1. Alexander, handsume gown of pieenish

rey cashmure, elaborately and bewnotifully braided with
ﬁlnck, amnall black hat trimmed with feathers, black net
veil; Mrs A, Nathan, handrome brown costume, hat to
currespand, lovely sealnkin jacket: Miss Lawford, prett
grey gown, geut hat iy Mo Nashelski, claret-calonred cloth
goxtume  trinuned  with  astrachan to nateh, hat en
anite; Misn Nashelnki, stylish fawn tweed pown with
tiny Lrown cross-bac  wtrips, brown  and  fawan  hat;
Miss Gorrie, prey costuwme, hat trimmed wich ieathers;
AMra McArthur, black gown, handsome seal vlush mantle,
brown bounet ; Mus Lusber, jun., fawn twead gown, braided
with brown, fawna and browun hat ; Miss Hulland, navy cus-
tume, hat to match ; Mis A. J. Ent._.can, siylish tailor-
male giey tweedl gawn, tritnmed with astrachan to match,

roy st ; Mres Arhton, brown costume, bonnet to mateh ;
ﬁ]l’l (. ltaynes, hamlzome seal brown costume trinnned

with fawa appliqne, brown and fawn hat ; Mrs Dargaville,
handsome grey tweed gown, trimmed with ent steel pas.
sementerie, thlack hat trimmed with ostrich tips; Miss
Mackay, peacock blue pown trimmed with plosh, grey hat
with}tlmbrich feathers; Misa Isaace, brown costume, hat to
match.

The conversazione held at the Mount Albert Hall (kindly
lent by Mra A. K. Taylor), pnrbllv to welcome the Rev. F.
and Miss Larkins, parh{y to raise funds for the church {(alas,
Bee! we always want tunds), waa very successful. The
room was well tilled by a thoroughly aympathetic audience,
& gst whom I noticed Mra A. K. Taylor in a very be.
coming mourning costume : Miss A, K. Tn.ylor, also in
black, but reliaved by red in her toque ; her sisters were in
black ; Mrs Motion, handeome black velvet and satin striped

own, fur mantle, dark shades of red and green bonnet;

ta and Miss Metecalfe; Miss Larkins, nasturiinm-
coloured dress, fur cape, hlack and white bonmet;
Mra J. May, loug seal-plush coat, brown boat-shaped
togue ; Mra Charles Taylor, dove-grey skirt, black jacket,
sailor hat ; Mrs James, black costume’; Miss Martin, black
velvet ; Miss Dixon black; Mise Laura Dixon, red dress,
grey toque ; Mra Vosper, green gown, black lace hat with
red pnﬁpie&. The entertainment took the form of a con.
cert which was opened by the Missea Bellers in a duet, fol-
loweil by Mr J. Sykes in a song. Mrs A. K. Taylorand her
eldest daughter sang, the full, rich voice of the latter re-
calling pleasant memories of the mother’s recent charming
singing. The feasure of the evening was undoubtedly the
vocal cuntributions of Mr Archdale Tayler, who, with one
or two others, very kindly came from town to assist our
Jocal talent. The trio between the Misses Chainbers.
Taylor {one dreesed in green, with black hat and red
pnppies, the other also in green, with gem hat and cream
chitton and feather trimmings) and MrJ, Sykes was acarcel
loud enough to be heard ae far as the mdiddle of the hall.
The troub(fe seemed to be that each was afraid of drowning
the other’s voice. Mise Harrer wag much applanded for
two freshly-sung items, her clenr voice and hearty singing
making an agreeable impression om the audience,- Mr
Culpan and Miss Katie Taylor also sang.  The latter bas a
very nice voice, A delightful interval for a supper of hot
tea and coffee, sandwiches, eakes, and frunit, was much ap-
preciated chat cold night, and' & warmed-np audience en-
Joved the latter l:uarl: of the programme, even to the inevit-
able, but eensibly short, apeeches at the elnse of the per-
formance, when Mr Rattray thanked the eontributors on be-
haif of the vestry, and Mr Larkins expressed his pleasure
at meeting 8o many of his parishoners.

What will probably be regarded as the mosé successful

rivate cdlance of the season was given by Mr and Mrs Edwin
glesketh at their residence at Epsom a few days back.
They have sach a besutiful house, that a dance in it could
not fail to be & success, and then, too, they are an ideal
host and hostess. Daneing was conducted in the large
dining-room, and the tloor was, at the time of building,

urposely laid that the room might be used as a ball-room.

he floor was therefore perfeet, and the big windows kept
the room comfortably cool dwiing the whole even-
ing. Where the music came from [ don’t know, bub
it was just lovely. The wallzes were all pretty, and
the time just perfeet. The drawing-room made a splendid
sitting-out rovmn for non-dancers, and Mr Hesketh played
some charming pieces on the organ, which is certainly the
finest I have ever seen in & private honse, The balconies,
the stairs, and the grounds were patronised by these who,
between the dances, wished 1o get cool, and as it was a
clondless, moon-lit night, you can just imagine how scramp-
tions it was—there is really no other word, he pro-
granmes, too, were so preity, and everything was so
thoroughly, kindly done—to sy well wonld simply be an
impertinence. [ enjoyed myself so hugely that fur once in
& way I forgot my duty, and therefore can tell you but little
ahout the dresses. Mrs Hesketh wore & very handsome
black evening dress with white and black sleeves ; Mias
Hesketh and Miss Emily Hesketh were in azure bluoe tulle;
Miss Alice Hesketh and Miss tirnce Hesketh in pink eash-
mere; Mise M. Hesketh in deep marvon cushmere; they
all looked so well, and were indefatigable in seeing
that leveryone danced everything, or rather had partners;
Miss Banks, presty pink gown; Miss Blanche, in cream;
Misa Chew, cream lace; Miss Essie, dainty pink froek ;
Miss Burcell, black ; s was also Mirs Buddle ; the Misses
Voo Sturmer, in pink and cream, respectively ; Miss Jack-
son, ivory costume; the Misses Buekland, and Mies
Conolly, "These are about all [ recollect, but I bave visions
of some other pretty gowns flitting before my nind’s eye,
though 1 cannot transfer them to paper.

We are longing to hear Madame Patey, but 1 shall not ba
able to tell you anything of het in this letter, though in my
next I hope to give you an account of an interview with her,
and her concerie.

Madane Sara Bernhardt passed through Auckland so late
at night that I conld not ses her. A gentleman who did,
told me that she is not 8o thin as she is represented, that
she hins fine eyes, a wonderfully clever face, lovely hair,
and & marveiloua voice, She walked about the wharf
at twelve o'clock at night with nothing on her head, but
otherwise wrapped np in A warm cloak, She has gone to
Sydney, and may porsibly retura through New Zealand.
she bad several real live snakes on board the steamer, part
of her atage property. Her lnggage was neaily a ship-load
in iteelf. ‘She has a good company with ber,

MURIKL.

Dear Beg, May 25,

Again my amusensents have had more to do with
* the pride, pomp, and circumetance of glorivus war’ than
with anything else, and [ must vy and deseribe the very
pretiy sight at the North Shore on the Queen's birthday,
when our gallant volunleers were vut in furce,

Hﬁ only pacifie bit of dissipation last week was &
Inncheon party st Mr Ware's preity house in Kemuoors. It
was what | call & © hen party,” there being about & dezen of
na nfolk p Uar b WOTé A VEry pratty
gown of silver grey cashmere, made en palonai pening
ovor & petticoat of silk of the same bie, and with white
vest, collar and cuffa thickly embroidered in silver. s
Dargaville also was in grey, trinuned with steel embroidery.
The table decorations were very pretty, being chietly trails
of the small Virginian creeper’ in all its brilliant automn
tinta, ranging from pale goldto deepest e1imson,

Now for the sham-fight. ~"'1t was an early affair, and
anyone wishing to see ths whole engagement had to be up
at coclpcguw 80 &3 Lo be in & good position by 9 o'clock, soon
after which lour hostilities cominenced. As yon will re.
meruber, the day was just as perfect as it was possible to
make it—a sea of glass, from which the brilliant sun scon
dispersed the morning fog which shrouded everything for &
ehort time, and a splendid warm day. J§t wans very pretty
to ses the different bodies of men marching to their several

itions, with the sun glancing off their arms, and the field

tiery went by with a clatter and m clash v its appointed
place.” This battery opened the ball, and soon we had tiring
on all sides, The guns fiom Fort Takapuna, which was
manned by the ‘0’ Battery, pounded away at the ad-
vancing enemies on the; land side, and also At &
ha_,rmlm-lool:ing- ferry ateamer, which, with the Irish
Rifles on hoard, was enaciing the part of a eroiser
fur the nonce. Soon lines of red were visible advancing
upon the fort, and the Victoria and Newtoa Rifles, undar
cover of the field guns of the * A’ Battery, bad the glory of
taking and causing the * O’ Battery to evacuate it. Meéan-
while the City Guards assaulted Mount Yictoria, and put
the Engineeis to the rout, causing tkem to retire on Xort
Cnuble{. The Ponsonby and Auckland Navals held the
latter Iort, and the galiant tars from Ponsonby prepated an
ambuscade for the reception of their enemies, ~ Thin corps
showed its conrtesy, even on the war trail, for, meeting &
party of ladies on a narrow pathway, their officer made then
turn off, it and give the ‘pasa’ to the privileged sex. Mean-
while, the * A’ Battery had advanced and opened lire on
Fort Cautley, while the two corps that had taken Fort Tala-
puna, eager to add fresh laurels Lo those already gained, and
reinforced by the Irish Rifles, who had been landed on the
Cheltenham Beach, combined in the attack upon it. - After
much ﬁring and deeds of great heroism on both sides, the
‘ cease five* sounded, and we found that Fori Cautley had
resisted all the attempts to take it. Meanwhile the Torpedo
Corps, under command of Captain Fowell, had not been
idle, but had added their quota to the general defence. To
show how ensy the wariare of the present day is, in some
res 3, two submarine mines were exploded by Mrs Goring
and Mrs Powell, reapectively, The first, which contained
fifty pounds of gun cotton in water of about fifteen fees in
depth, not only sent the water up into a magnilicent columyp
of spray, but blew an old vaft above it to atoms. I suppose
this raft represented the crniser! The second mine was
of only half the power, but the display was equally pretty,
owing toits being in shallower water,  Both explosions had
the effecs of a huge geyser in full play, and were lovely with
the pun playing hide-and-seek in the upray, and bringing out
exqusite prismatie colours.  After this all the troops were
assembled together, and we had a royal salute, The * A."
Battery fired the twenty.one guns and the Gatrison Band
played ‘God Save the Queen,” while Major Goring {the
commanding officer) led the three cheers for Her Majesty,
which were given with much vigour by both troops and
spectators. Everything seemed to go off withont the least
hiteh,  All the points of vantage, in especial Mount
Vietoria, were covered with onlookers. Mrs Goring had a
large party of friends with her, amongst whom I
observed Celonel Carié, Colonel and Mrs Burton, Colonel
Shepherd, several of the officers of Le Champiain, Mr and
Miss Birch, and Professor Brown., Most of the party were
entertained at luncheon by Major and Mrs Goring aiter al]
the display was over, with ‘the addivien of Major Tonks,
who had made & most active and eflicient aide-de-camp 10
the commanding ofticer all the morniog. Having the fight
Bo early in the day, it was over in time to enalle the men
to go off and enjoy the rest of their holiday in any way they
liked. Judging by the bright specks of colour about tie
stand and course at the Takapuna Baces, these sports were
largzly patronised by the military element.

GRUFFANUFF.

PAPAKURA.

The evening of May 18th will be memorable as the
oeeasion of the firat fancy dress ball given av Papakura, and
the gathering was an unnualified success. Much more was
attempied than was looked for, and all that was astempted
was done well. The ball took place in the fine pew hall
at Papakura, snd the one hundred and fifty guests who
Tespouded to the cue hundred and sevenly ipvitatione
issued, comfortably filled the epace at command, The hall
wad adeorned with well-arranged greenery, and illaminated
with many partly-coloured Chinese lanterns. The catering
waa choice and ample, and the arrangements, as a whole,
won the plandits of the guests who bad accepted the hos-
pitality of the Lawn Tennis Club, who were the hosts of the
evening, The music was eupplied by the Messrs Reed, of
Auckland, and the encoies, especially for the round dances,

£ d the eatiefaction given to the dancers. {4 the
guesta present, fully eighty per cent. were in fancy
costume, and the effect prodoced was that of & pageant of
food tone and artistic effect, 'The opening promenade would
avourably compare with those of a far more pretentious
character, and reflected credit alike upon the chuice of tha
individuals and the general character of the gathering. To
describe every costune in detail would, even though merited,
reach far beyond the space at command ; still some of the
more characieristic of the dresses call for special comment.
A pale blue figured costume with gloves and shoes to matel,
worn by Mre Danberry, as, Polly Put the Kettle On, was,
for its thorough keeping, one of the taatiest in the Hali.
Mrs MacCurdy as a Bjmanish Zingara wae 8 marked contraat
with the foregoing, aud the rich colouring and vivid eflect
sorted well with the isdy’s fignre and personal appearance.
Mrs Niblock, as & Flower Girl, attiacted considerable potice
and favourable comment. Miss Norrie as Queen Elizabeth
looked very imporiog, wod her stately statue effectively
helped our the character assumed. Miss Mary McLennan
as & Lieneva Cross Nurso was admirably snited by her'choice
of & costume which, mimsple in itself, merved to eliow
how effective a tastelul simplicity can be. Mies Gerrard
was & 'sweet girl graduate,’ pot * with golden bair,” but &
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‘uate of law—in Lrief, Portia. Mis L. C. Norrie as
ancy Loa looked her niceat as the heroine of the old tima
popular song. Mias Hinton was one of the guaintest little
schogol-girle of the Kate Greenaway type, and with Miss J.
M. Norrie as & Gipay (ueen was g the most vivaci
of the dancer, ius Fanny Willis was one of the fineat
Starry Nighta ever sean in Papakura.  Miss Reid inveated
har eostumue of an Lealian Peasant Girl with a rustie piquancy
worthy of the Campagna, and Miss Dicky aa Ruth from
the * Pirates of Penzance’ recalled histrionic memories of
the amateur !tl('ﬁ. Undonbtedly premier smooget the
gentlemen was Mr J. Sims in bla very well - chosen
Court costume, in which he moved as to the * maoner born.”
In quite sn opposite style was the Stockinan of Mr Atchieon,
a touch of local colour very telling. Mr Allved Fallwell, a
moast efficient M.C., looked Romeo to the life, but the moet
startling disguise in the roem was the General Gordon of
Mr Kekwick, which, for likeness, might have passed muster
at Madame Tussaud’s. In proper associations with Gordon
was the Emin Pasha of Mr f Dickson, who looked military,
if not Teutonic, while no one looked the character be-
tokened by the costume better than Mr E. D, Me-
Lennan a3 a decidedly gallant and attentive Jack
Tar. Mr McCurdy was well suited as a college
don in full canonicals. Where'er he walked a hush
of reverence pervaded epace. Turka and artillery
officera were plentiful enoth, but there was only ome
Highlander, and & ¢hief at that, Mr Lankham, a Highland
host in bimself. Among the evening dress costumes of the
ladies thas of Miss Lynch may be noticed as mure especiall
telling, It was a simple ¢osiume with epaulette of blac
awallows with outstretened wings, another swallow of the
same kind being perched upon har hair. There was a rest-
ful interlude of singing, contributed to by Mr W. Sims and
Dr. Carolan, that came as a welcone break in the pleasur-
able toil of a lang night’s dancing, and at two in the morn-
ing the assemblage broke up with three hearty and well-
deserved cheers for the Lawn Tennis Club,
ZINGARELLA.

WELLINCTON.

May 22.

I forpet whether I told you that we are to lose
‘Mr J. B. Conally, one of our leading musicians. He is
shortly to leave for Australia, where he has received some
‘musical appointment. We will misy him greatly, Yor there
is hardly any concert got up without his able assistance,
and then his pupils, I feel sure, will regret his departure.
The Orchestral Society, perbaps, will suffer niore than any
oune, for Mr Conolly has n & most energetic and enthusi-
astic coudnetor to them for tha last few years; and it is
mainly due to his efforts that the recent orchestral coneerts
have been 50 successful. But these efforts have not been
aoappreciated, for his fellow musicians, a few even-
inga ago, rallied round him, And gave him z com-
plimentary farewell concert at the Opera House: but

DEAR BEE,

owing to the short nmotice given to the publie,
the audience was not nearliv a8 large ae it should
have been. ladeed, few people beyond those interested

kunew when it was to take place, but this was nnaveidable,
as Mr Cooolly o suddenly made up his mind to accept the
appointment. The dengficiare conducted for the lust time,
the Orchestral Society choosing some of their best music,
includiog Bdla's * Butterlly Chase,’ * Lutspeil,’ and Sir Arthor
Sullivan's ¢ [ncidental music to Henry VIEL,” and the
Garrison band tl&yed * Linda de Chanrounix,” Mv Herd con-
dueting this. Lady Campbell's song, Sphor’s * The Maiden
and the Bird,” was, to my mind, the gem of the evening, and
Mr Sewell played the besutiful clarionet obligato pertectly ;
indeed, it was so good that both had to respond to & most
enthusiastic encore.  Mrs Parsons waa also encored for her
song, * The Mounntaineer’s Home,' Mr Conolly playing the
violinobligato. Miss RosssangGonnod’s * Ave Maria, and Mr
5. Robinson gave ‘ Imperfectuy,’ and #Oh, Loving Heart,
Lrust On,’ but could hardly do himself justice, owing to a
bad cold. 8t Mary of the A;Igels Choir sang some part
musie, being condueted by Mr Cemine. Miss Medley
played the accompaniments, and Mr Cemino officiated at
the organ. .

Then snother evening we again wended our way to the
Opera House, buk this tims to see the upera ¢ Tolanthe * per-
formad by our Amateur Dramatic Company, who wera
grested by a very good audience. The arrangernents,
acenery, eto., could hardly have been better, but, though [
am loth to admit it, I must confess that the acting was not
‘up to the mark,’ and mot to be compared with the
excellence attained at the tast performance of *luvlanthe
by the same company, but with a diffetent caste.
., The cast of charactera” was as follows ;:—The Lord Chan-
cellor, Mr W. D. Lyon ; Earl of Mountararat, Mr A. E.
Mabin 3 Eari of Tolluler, Mr . H. Munt; Private Willis,
MrJ. W, Kilner ; Strephon, Mr E. J. Hill ; Queen, Miss
Rige ; lolanthe, Miss Wilson ; Leila, Miss Mouat ; Celia,
Mra Moore; Fleta, Mrs Woolcott ; Phytlis, Mias Samuel ;
and a powerful chorus of about fifty votces. Miss Wilson,
as [olanthe, pleased me wore thaa any of them, I think, aod
she looked very welt after she had thrown off the green rube
on emerging from the pond, in & pure white soft clinging
robe and vell, and her song, when she knelt and pleaded for
her boy, was very pleasing, and was rewarded with the ouly
bounuet thrown on the opening night. Miss Higg, as tha
Queen of the Yuiries, wore. & bandsome dress of whita
sparkling with silver, and had a silver helmet. FPhyllis
was not at all becomingly dressed. 1 cannot umder-
ntand why, what could pussibly be prettier or more becom.
ing thua a shepherdess dress if properly cairied out, and it
is 0 easy, and can be made to suic slwost apyone. The
bodice was red, and the skirt blue, the shoes and atockings
red, awd the large hat turoed up and trimmed with red
ribbons. Tiie chivrus girls, as fairies, looked very mice, and
saug well.  Mr Lyon sod Mr Hill sbared the hateurs of the
evening, Mr Hill's singing being so good, and Mr Lyon's
acting iy always apprecinted,  Perhaps it is hardly fair to
eriticise the lirst night. No doubt everything will e
asmoother atter a fow perfortnances, for I believe they are to
have six nights.  Amoong those present were M Coleridye,
Mr and Mrs Travers, Mre Leuvnard KReid, Miss HReid, Miss
Kunight, Mrs and Miss Swainson, the Misses Jolinson, ete.
The tovernor har promised to go one night. Mr Tallis
Trimnell conducted throughout.

Mra Coleridge vave s pleuam. musical evening to welcome
hone the bride and bridegroom, Mr and Mrs W. T. L.

Travers, the lattor woaring ber beautiful white satin wedding
had'

Miss Holmes has beon getting op & large moonlight boat-
ing picoie, but as [ write 1t is puuring with rain, aod bitverly
enld, so T suppoes it will have to be put off until .eome tine
night. It would have been great fun, for the party were Lo
retirn and have anpper at the boat sheds,

Next week [ uhall tell yas all about the Birthday Ball at
Government House, for the invitations are alrendy out, and
Lhear it ia to be & very large aifair. The Govarnor and
Lady Onslow are expected any day. Wa will not be at all
801y to see Grovernnent Honse inbabited once more.

Lady Buller gave & pleasant afterncon tea, but the horrid
weather kept sume away.

Ryny,

DUNEDIN,

DEar Bzk, May 20.

The children have been having a good time of it
this wesk. Several of thase who know right well how to
entertain them have been upon theic pleasure bent. Mrs
H. Reynolds gave a large juvenile dance, and Mrs De
Zouche a large party, at which seme very pretty tableavz
were perfurmied by the children, The week was closed by
Mrs Denniston’s children’s party.

Mrs Cutten had a large afternoon tea, and Mrs J. Wright
gave a dinner, and Mrs Wright gave n large and most <n-
joyable musical afierncon, at which Herr Barmyer per-
formed exquisitely. Miss Reid also played, Mr H.” Martin
and Miss Marehull being among those who eang,  There
were among many others present Mra and Miss Tolmie,
Mrs and Miss Haggitt, Mrs Dennistor, Mr and Mrs
Honghton, Mr and the Misses Macandrew, and the Misses
Gibson, Kows, aml Sise. Other enjoyavle afternoon
teas were given by Mra Alex.
Opslon,
Maitland, Chapman, Twopeuny, Towsey, Baldwin, Melland,
and the Misses Baldwin, IRoberb, Wilson, HKeynolds,
Reoyon, Bievwright, Loughnan, Rattray, and Williams.
At Mrs Ugston's weie Meslames Cntten, Linde Fergnuson,
MeNeill, Reynolds, Sievwright, Ulrich, Coignbon, Holmes,
Webster, and Johnson,
&t Mrs Ferguson’s.  Miss Wilson played, 2l Mra Fergnsou
and Miss Sievwright sang.
tennis or garden parties, the musical afterncons are most
pleasant—outside the cold and fog of a wintry afternoon,
inside warmol, delicious tea, music, and atl the pleasant chit-
chat that makes the charm of these re-unions.

We bave quite a pleasing vutlook for this week—the last

of the Bquarise Barmeyer euncerts, the * Octoroon,’ and the
Liedertagle concert. Each performance is sute to be first-

clasa of iks kind, for each separate society contains some of

our cleverest musical and dramatic favourites, but as T shall
tell you all abouk it in my next letter, I will say no mora
now.

There was a very pleasant social in connection with St.
Paul's Chareh, held in the schoclroom. A number of young
ladies provided tea, and presiding over the tables were,
Miss Pollow, and the Misses Le Brun, M'Carthy, White,
Muller, DBuchapan, Robinson, Hintz, Albert, Kinvig,
Gregory, Carver, Hanlon, Beissell, Churley, Camphetl,
Frederie, Walls, and Powell, Later in the evening a very
funny farce, ¢ Wanted A General Servant,” was played by
the Misses Hanlon, Campbell, Hintz, Robinsvn, Chuarley,
and Powell.

There is nat much said ahout the Queen’s Birthday
holidays, but it dues not do o say too much about holidays in

Dunedin, in case the weathar hears uas.  The Otago Hussars
intend camping ont in apite of the fact that they are rather

short oftents, Mralreland, of Sea View, bas kindly provided

uarters for them and their horses. Tuere is to be a sham-
ht.

g’l‘here are o great Tiany sore throats among the children

just now in all the towns aas well as ours, and mothers

may oot all know that sulphur is a splendid thing.  Burnt
in the room it destroys the germs, and a little of the
raw sulphur drawn inte the threat at intervals in
almnst every case, no matter how bad, will enre it in a
short time.  There is for chest eonplaints a wrong wiethok
in vogue of applying the hot applications. They are
n.ppliei to the chest, while really the hot flanael or poultice
should be appliel Letween the shounlders, where the roots,
50 to speak, of the chest aflection is, am! a cloth wrung out
of cold water applied to the cheat. This sounds funny to
some people, but if it iv practised will prove itself righe
The hot linseed or bran poultices have far more eftect applied
in this way. It is eruel to see the children thiseold weather
with their litHe blue, barelegs. It is true that this fashien
of displaying chililren’a limba is not wearly so prevalent as
it once was, but even yet little tuddlers may be
seen who are onhy half ctad—rmoflled up vonnd the
throat perhaps, and all vncovered from the ankle to the
knee, snd then the mother wonders how it is Lhe ehild
ceughs so much., The womder is with ourselves, and our
present fashion of evening dress how we are alive to tell
the tale, Arms and necks uncovered two or throe evenings
s week, and the remainder well 1nlled up Lefore the tire.
The doctor’s say thab whenever fur Loa’s are in fashion
there is alwava & lok more throat complaints, If that be so
there ought to be plenty of patients this season, for ten out
of twalve women you meet are wrappad up to the ears in
turs. What are we going te do in the winters when ligh
fur collars are not worn . It makes one shiver t¢ think of
ik )

The hunting season has been favoured with one ar two
fine Saturdays, 'The last ron was to Mra J. Stephenson’s
farm at the Taeiri, where. Mrs and the Misses Stephenson
entertained Lleir guests right royally.

Mavube,

New CoNceRT SoNGS. ~Two very pretty aongw, arranued
in all keys to suit any voice, have just come vut. Une,
‘At Even,” words by Fergua Hume, mu«ic by Charles
Willeby, is very popular in Eanglish society,  The other,
* Bon Juur, Buzanne,’ was specinlly compused for Madume
Mary Davies, and saog by her to enthusinstic awdiences,
It has Leen translated into Englich by Fergns Hume wnder
the title of ' Good day, Susan,’

Ferguson apd Mrs
Among Mrs Fergnson's puests were Mesdames

There was some very gond music

Now that it is 190 cold for

NAPIER.

Mav 3

I mennt to have told you in my lauss letter that
thea Amateur Athletic Axsociation had held another very
ayccawsfal meeting, but thought you would growl at e for
sending you too long aletter. I inay mention the Veteian's
Race s being of special intereat, such & nuinber of well-
known ‘young® veterans taking part in it. Mr Gollan
came in first, but was hard pushed by Mr Nelson
Pierce, who would have won had he not lbeen too
anxions to find out hew his opponents were {febtin 4
aloog.  Mrs Rainsbary wore s baodesme hlack braid
gown, black bonnet; Mrs Loyan, grey : Miss Coteerill,
grey ; white Uainsboro’ hat with white feathera; Miss
Khodes, grey checked tweed, tailor.made; Mia Milly
Rhodea, lﬂue foulard silk, black straw lint with grey wings ;
Misx Nelson, rrey skirt, black jacket, white chic hat ; Mias
Hitehings, pink ; Miss Kate Hitchings, brick red tweed ;
Mra Herman, navy blue braided sakirt, whita shirt nav
blua jacket, and white ehic hat; Mrs Pavker, black, with
very handsome black bsaded lace mantle, black bonnet:
Mrs Kettle, brown wweed.  Alternoon tea was dispensed by
the Misses Hitchings and Hughes, and, juilzing by the way
the cakea all disappeared, was much appreciated,

We have hasl another ericket mateh at Hastings, played
by eleven ladies syainst eleven well-known cricketers of
Hawke’s Bay. Tam surry to tell you that the ladies, who
wore captained by Mra Ernest Tanner, were eaten by nine
rans, althoupgh the oppisition team pliyed with broom-
sticks. Mis Ernest Tanner made the highest ecore, lut
was closely followed by Miks Wardell {Whairarapn.) The
other playvers were Mrs Norman Beetham, Mea Burke, Miss
Tanner {Chiristeliarch), Mrs Fenwick, the Misses Seale (2),
the Misses Nelson (2}, and Miss St. Hidl.

I am sire you will be sorty fur na when youn hoar that My
5. R. Kennedy, the accountant of the Colonial Bank, has
been transferred to Wellington. Pievious to his depnrture
Mr Kennedy received a substantial present from the Nnpier
Uperabic Suciety, of which he has been one of the most pro-
minent members. The presentation consisted of a pair o
handsome electro-plated servietta rings, also haif-a dozen
each of table, dessert, and teaspoons, and an equal nurmler
of table and dessert forks. I think you will agree with me
that the Napier Operatic Society chose very suilable presents
when you hear that Mr Kennedy is shortly to be married to
Miss Roy, & sister of Mrs Neil Heath.

This reminds me I have to tell yon of the marriage of Mr
Tom Hunter, son of the lata Mr Williamn Hunter, to Miss
Florrie, second danghter of Mr Thos. D'rice, of the Rna-
taniwha Plains.  Such a ponring wet day, T quite pitivd the
bride, although, luckily, the old aaving, * Happy bs Lhe
brirle the sun shines en,’ could not take mnch ellect, as the
ceremony was celebrated at the residence of the bride's
father. ~As none but the most intiniate friend«and retatiovns
were present, I am wnable to supply you with any particu-
Iars, and only know that Canon St H’;Il journeyed all the
way from Hastings for the express purpose.

1 hear that the marriage of Mrs Ulick Burke and Mr Gore
is fixed for the third week in June.

DEAR Bk,

Cuaniry.

DEAR BEE. May 22,

Hastings is coming to the fore, as the country folk are
trying to get np * Cinderella dunces’ for the winter, Hant-
ings is growing, and there are now many nice families in
the heart of the town, as well as on the outskirts, COur
street powns will compare favonrably with those of larper
places,”  Some of them are very smart. Mis Fitzroy
15 wearing a fawn dress, stylish little boonet; Mis
Howard, navy rerge, navy toime with tips; Miss St
Hill, stylish “grey gown trimmed with binek  velvet,
large black hat; Miss A. 8t. Hill, green skist, fawn jacket,
black sailor hat with red band; the Misses Beamish nre
wearing wueh pretty Indy-like costumes; the bodices are
reatsless, anil are sy quaint; Miss I, Beamish wenrs & very
etfective red cloak trimmel with Ilack fur ; Miss Lean Insks
very hice in a brown tweed ; it snits the fair wearer ; brown
i a0 becwming to fair wenen, M Loughnan, navy serpe,
black hat with red Land ; Mrs Viekerman looka excemlingly
well (she plways dues) in s stylish blue frock trimaed with
canels’ hair plaid. A drinty little zonave and red chic hat
completes this pretty costwne. I think those ckic hats snit
& piguente free 8o charmingly. Miss Nelson, dark tweed,
vary hpodsomie senl jacket, black velves tnrban with plaid
searf, I do like & Jacket; it luoks so mmart on s pretty
figure,  Mrs E. Tanner is weming a dark skirt, jacket,
bLlack chic hat with red bamd.  We notice Miss 11 Williams
(Wellington) in 8 very smart habit with the three quavier
basque ; alse Mrs Fenwick in gieen habit, white shirt front.

Doy,

People were never intemled to be idle.  Toactivicy Fran-
trales the very oliject of onr creation ; whereas an active
life is the Lest guardian of virtue, and the best prescrva-
tive of health.

A novelty was infroduced at. Marlborongh Hloure on the
oteasion of the dinner party last week. when the baml
engaped was composed entirely of Indiea! hear the
Prince was quite delighted with their playing. and so ex.

rerged hinmelf to the leader or * leaderess,” wlom he sent
or after dinner. ’
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DR BEE, May 16,
A quiet but presty wediling took place recently
at Amberley—that of Miss Florence Womlhonse to Mr
Edgnr Junes.  Awong thosa who went from town for the
ceremany were Me and Mra Reginald Foster, Misa Foater,
Mrea M. It Webb, and Misa VWebb. The day was bitterly
colil, and the newly-married pair had a lonyg drive to P——
Station, their future home. o~ .

M Cowlishaw’s, Avonside, presented a very animated
appearance, a atrenm of people coming and qoing all the
afternoon, paying their reapects after the bhall,

We went to hear Stainer's cantats, *Jairus’ Danghter,'
and the jubilee anthem, given by the athedral chair, and
benutifully rendered they were, Muster Biing taking the
sapranopartadelizhifally. Everyone wassorry toliear Master
Harper's lavely yonng voice had got to the hreaking stage,
but we are fortunate in having such a snccessor. My Weir
and Mr Millar were both at their best, and, I am glad to
say, people responded n shaide more liveraily than unsual at
the Catherdral when the eolleetion was taken ap.

‘T'he wame evening the first of the social csrcl partie= held
at I'wpanui was given by Mra W. I). Menres, and a very
sleasant time was spent.  Mr and Mra Ntead were theve,
k[l‘ aml Mra P Canningham, Mr and Mms W, B Common,
Me and Mrs Carrick, and Mr and M Thoinas, Mrs Meares
awi her little danghters leave very shortly for Sydney,
wliere they intend spending the greater part of the winter.

The Chrysanthenime Show was hell in the Gddiellow's
Hall, and & lovely garden it was turned into. The sides
weie a mam of these flowers, growa in pots and grouped
for show, while down the centre were the cut blonms which
far surpassed anything we have had before for size, fur heing
well grown, and for coloar. Some of them were smperb.
Mra Thomas Gordon wae very snccessiul with her exhibits
in the amatenr class, carrying off several prizes, while Mr
Porter (Ashburton) took the eliampion prize. There weia
some very pretty baszkets of cut hloors from Mra Carrick,
Mrs Bowen, and Mrs CGurrard.  Mes Gordon, the euergetic
secretary, was busy enongl, and the society should congra-
tulate itself that it has o secretary who las its interests
wo much at heart. There was wnsic each evening by
the Septetie Band, and an art union at the close, Amongst
the many visitors I saw 3Mrs Julius, Mra Morten Ollivier,
Mesa Harley, Mrs Ronalds, Mra Cunningham, Mra J. Aiken,
Mrs Wyno-Williams, Mres Murray-Aynsley, Mrs H, P,
Murray-Aynsley (wearing the Murray tartan), Mrs Willoek,
BMrs Clark, Mra Fenwick, Mra Carrick, Mrs Lobison, Mrs
Hutton, Miss Povey, and many otliers.

A great treat was afforded some of oue little ones by the
kindness of the captain and ofticers of H.M. N, Curacoa in
wiving & children's party on board. Quite & host left cown
Ly the 2.40 tiain in charge of a few adults. They were met
ab the lLyitelton station by some of the officers, and taken
oub to the bigshipin boats, It was o perfect day, and every.
thing pnassed off splendidly. Tea, cakes of all kinds, and
fivit were temptiogly laid out in the captain's room, the
table beautifully decorated with ehrysanthemums, The
atlicers were ubceasing in their efforts to amuse their little
guests, of whom I should think there were upwards of one
hundred.  Musieal chairs, the barn dance, Sir Itoger de
Coverly, all came in turn to the music of the harp, Then
the wonders on board had to be inspectell—the Alfrican
sheep, the goat, the diving apparatus, and when it came to
fiting olf some guns, which the little ones themselves
did, the excitenient was intense, Mrs Willing was there,
and Mrs Alan Scott, Mes Wilson, Mra Boyle, Mra Burns,
Mrs ltouse, Mrs A. Anderson, Mrs Malet, Mrs Willock, the
Misses {‘owlishaw, Tabart, Thomson, Sannders, aned Harper,
all in charire of parties of small people.  After spending g
most delightful atternoon, all were returned to the station
at Lyttleton soon after tive.

Mrs Ollivier had s small dinner party that evening, when
Captain Scott and Lieutenant Maude were present with My
anl Mra Mareiel, Miss I. Longhnan, and others.

Mra Fenwick had, an afternoon ten for Misa M Laren,
wha is her guest at present.  The Misres (Greenwood were
there, Miss Tanner, Miss Hobison, Miss It, Tabart, and the
Misses Cotterill,

La the ¢cvening Mrs Leonard iHarper (Ilam) gave a small
donce to the members of the (irl's Boating C'lub,  The hall
was utilised as a ballroow, and a capital one it miakes, Mra
Hutton, Mrs Harper and her younsr son, Tristeasn, provid-
g excellent music.  Amiong the guests were 8 good many
<«flicers of H.M.S. Caracoa, and Mrs Hunter-Browne
(Nelson),  Mra Elarper wore a liecoming gown of hiack
velvet and silk; Miss Harper, & pretty dress of soft white
i the ' Gicls,’ all in their colmaea of white andred. The
alining-rootn, where snpper was laiil, looked a perfect picture.
Down the centre of the table was soft ean.de-nil silk, and
the lamps with erimson shades, and the glitter of silver and
wlaws, to say nothing of the pretty eatables, looked alniost
woe pretty to disturb.

The weather at the end of the week was perfect, and
tempted 4 zood nany people out to see the nget, which was
ab the Hacecourse Hotel, Hiccarton. Among the ladies
riding [ noticed Mras Alan Scott, Miss K. Helmore, Miss
Delumuin, the Misses Cowlishaw, and Miss Spensley, The
Hon, Alrs P'arker and numbers of vthers drove out,

Un the first Sanday in May the liev. C. .J. Merton was
formially inducted to the parish of Merivale by 1is Lordship
the Bishop, who afterwards preached a most sensille
seruon. 1 wish sll his sermons goull be printed, that they
might be spread far and wide.  The chnrch was more than
full, wany stanling. A xacial and welcome to Mr and Mrs
Mearton waa helil thie fullowing week, presided over by the
church ollicers aud their wives, which wans a preat success.
‘The schoolreon was most tastefuly decorated —the plat-
form for the speakers and ringers, one end of the room
a: a drawing-room, the other the refreshment tables,
wlich wera laden with pretty things. I saw Mrs W, Do
Muonres, Mrs L. Hlumphreys, Mra W, Adams, Mrs Acton-
Adlams, Mra Black, Mrs F. ‘W, Thompeor, Mre H. R
Welib, Mra Common, Mra Newton, Mra G. Merton, and
others, A few nights after there wan a great gathering of
thn children of the parisli to meet Mr and Mra Merton, but,
unfortunately, Mr Mevton waa ill, sl coull not attesd,
bt the children wera highly amnsed Ly Mr W. E. Seager's
tirth aml magic entertainment, a little niusie, and a
plentiful supply of cake, luns, and apples, with each a bag
of sweetn an they departed, nat to mention & ook or show
ewd of unique design with Bovril ia sonie shape or furm
p inted on it.

A recent sngagement in that of Misa Nina Wiggine
{Sumaer) to Mr Holton, of boating fame.

There is soch & rage hers for navy blue. SnowRakes and
checks have a few admirers, byt Davy is ke colour, some
wearing fawn felt hat or rayl.ol.hen hat to mateh with
crimson velvet or wing, the 1
maost worn, the very Hat ones only beconiiog to a few, The
D.I.C. have a splendid assortment of furs, cloaks, and
jackets, some beautiful long sealskin coats, but the seal
plush with grey astrachan collar are most becoming, and
aot 80 unaitainable.

ted bent-up shapes being

DoLrLy VAaLE.

NELSON

Dear Ber, May 22

The Harmonic Societys concert was a great
suceess.  The ficst part consisted of Liounod’s * Messe
Solennelle,’ and aldhough the choruses were by ne means
as strong s neual, npon the whole it was very creditably
performed. Mrs Percy Adams, who looked very well robed
in pale pink surab, sang the soprane soloa most sweetly.
The second part was miscellaneous. Great praise is due to
Herr Von Zimmerman for the way he conducted. The
Society is fortunate in having oltgined the services of so
skilled & conductor, The hnli was well filled, and T noticed
among the audience Mra Pitt, Mra Fell, Mrs Sealy, Mrs
Selanders, Mrs Cock, the Misses Hunter-Brown, Levien,
Sealy. l'itt, Heaps, There were severnl others, of whom I
was unable to cateh a glimpse.

A sale of work was he[:i by the lalies attending All
Baints” Chureh. Fivery stall was tastefully arranged, and
luden with attractive articles, and presided over by nume-
rons fair sirens. The flowers were lovely, and the different
exhibits of chyaanchemuins greatly to be admired, [always
think the fern and Huwer srall is the prettiest, and to judge
by the number whieh usually surround it, apparently others
are of the same opinion. Thera were so many there the
firat evening that I found it hard to see any of the dresses,
but managed to obtain a view of a few. Mra Sclanders
wore & beecoming gown of dark terra - coita cloth
trimmed with velvet of the same shade, small bonnet
of terrm - cotte velvet to match; Msa Adams, pretty
grey cloth Dbraided with white; black hat with red
ebrysanthemums ; Mrs Sweete, dark green cloth with
gold embroidered waistcoat, small green cloth bonnet :
Mise Levien, pretty fawn gown with bright red waistcoat,
large fawn straw hat with feathers and ved ribbon ; Miss G.
Fitt, grey cloth, grey felt hat with ostrich feather, sealette
jacket s Miss Fell, pretty searlet cloak; Miss L. Fell,
grey cloth trimmed with grey astrachan, larpe mrey hat (a
very protty costume); Miss Perry, fawn cloth with eréme
volk, larga straw hat to match; Mrs J. Sharp, peacock
green, with black hat covered with black feathers,

A very quiet wedding took place at the Cathedral, the
bride being Miss liobina Raikes, youngest danghter of the
late Judge Raikes, and the bridegroom Mr W, Read, of
New DPlymouth. Only the bride’s relatives were present.
The whole atfair was kept so unusually secret that [ never
heard of it until it was all over, so am wnable to tell you
what the bride and her attendant bridesmaicds wore.

Fancy, Bee, what will you say when T tell you that the
Nelaon Club gentlemen are actually thinking of opening
wide their doors amd Mmit.binﬁ us ladies into their sacred

recincts once a month ?  Sech is really the case, however,

hiey are to have concerts and entertaiminents every forg-
night, and once a month the lady friends of the members
are to be admitted. Won't it be fun? The billiard table
is to Le taken out for the concerts, and the large room left
at the disposal of the visitors. - It is very good of our male
friends tiins to think of us; and I can assure them we all
thoroughly appreciate their kindoness—tbas is, if it veally
conmes off.

Mrs Pearson has returned from Christehurel.  We were
all glad to ree her home again. T hear Mrs Andrew Hich-
mond and ber danghters are returning.  They witl be warmly
weleomed on their arrival. I know of no one who is more
missed than Mrs Richrond ; she identifies herselfi so with
all our lncal hoprs, joys, and sorrows.

The Rev. Mrand Mrs Watson were the recipients of two
handsomne presents from their friends at \Wakapuaka before
their departare for Eogland. | Mr Wateon was presented
with two handsome albums, containing one hundred and
lifty views of Nelson and the surrounding districts, and Mrs
Watson received & pretty inlaid jewellery case made of New
Zealand woods.

T am rorry to have tochronicle another departure—that of

Mr and Mrs Tarnbnll, who leave us for Napier, where Mr
Turnbull has been appointed .M. They will be greatly
misseil here, as being such old Nelson identities they have
80 many [riends.  Judge Broad will vernain, so the papers
say, District Judge for Nelson, Westporg, and licefton, as
well as deing all the work hitherto performed by Mr Turn-
bull,  As he did the whole Distriect Court work for the
Middle Island whilst Judge Ward was acting as Supreme
Court Juldge, 1 don't suppose he, will find any ditliculty in
satting throueh the work ; but some of it must be distaste-
ul, and wnsuitable for & man whose experience has been
entirely judicial. But these times the jammine of & square
peg into a round hole seems to be the perfection of Govern-
ment, if only you ean save a paltry penny by it.

The City Club (fancy Nelsen {nving two cluba!) had, I
liear, B very enjoyable sinoke concert a few nights ago, and
intend repeating it, o taking thie in connection with the
ruenoured intentions of the Nelson Club, it is evident that
seasonable and enjoyable amusement will be fortheoming
during the winter months, in which it is said nur pastors,
who ate not by any menns onr mesters, but oor friendly
iriends, are likely to take an active part. By the way, my
dear, I think of going the round of our ehurches promisca-
ously, aml giving you & sketeh of the manner of different
preachers, ami the substance of the discourses. Dun's you
remember what & rumpue there was in Melbourne a few
years ago when a reporter took down verbatim the dis-
courses in variona churches Sunday after Sunday and pub-
lished them? Well, I do not propose to do vhat, Lut I think
you wonld be interested if I izave you a slight eketeh of onr
acal clerical celebrities and their modes of thonght. And,
by the way, you might do se much for me, By this means
wa might work up between oureelves a nort of literary criti.
ciam of our 'pastors,’ Awlul idea! Whatever will bappen
to us if we are found out ?

PuvrLis

LONDON.

DEAR BER, Arri, 24,

We are all a liktle excited over one of the—in-
deed, T may say the chiof marriage this season, viz., that of
the Marquis of Hartington to the Dowager Duchess of
Manchester. The bride ia very pretty and charming, A
sorioty paper says: ‘It is"l;lnr.lclpl.tmf that the eoremony
will take place very soon,” Indeed, so little iu actually
known as to the plans for the marriage, that I shonld be no
more surprised to learn that era these lines are in print the
event has taken place than that it was fixed for
July, a3 both Easter and the end of the renson have
been mentiond aa the probable date. I underatand
that the honeymoon will be spent at Compton Place,

. Eastbonrne, and that, although the Marquis will not take np

his residence yet awhile at Devonshire House, some exten-
sive entertaining mey be looked for in that lordly honse next
winter, so that whenever the wedding may take place, it
cannot fail to be of exceptional interest to our readers, and
their intereat will be accentnated by the air of romanee im-
parted to the alliance by the very mystery which has pur-
ronnded it.’

Have you heard that severgl ladies have atarted as honse-
agenta? I believe they are doing very well. It is really
work that seems quite snitable to onr sex, does it not ?

Did you see that Punch bas been taking off the lbsen
Euys! He writes quite a different ending to ‘A Doll's

ouse,’ making Nora leave her husband, intending to com-
wmenece her education by attending the theatres. But she
presently returns home beeawse, forscoth, she has only
threeponee halfpenny in her pocket, and the theatres arve
all closed for the night ! She resolves to wait wotil the next
morning after breakfast. . Taking down a showily-bound
dictionary, she begins her education at once, whilst Heliner
feeds her with macaroons. 1 see that colonial opinion was
greatly divided about the meaning of the Ibsen dramas,

‘Charles L' is bemng played at the Lyceum with Mr
Irving as the King and Miss Terry as the Queen. Itis
charming, and if ever it comes your way, do not fail to see
it.

1 told you about the Coming Race Bazaar at the Albert
Hall in iny last letter. Wonld yon believe it, but these
specimens of a coming Tace hehave no better, nay, even
worse, than we do? The Eoor Princess Henry of Batten.
burg looked thoroughly frightened and nervous as the erowd
elhowed and pushed, and even fought to get close to her.
* What is she doing? ‘What je she saying? ' Where is
slie now ¥’ were the incessant cries to be heard as the crowd
eagerly tried to erosh each other's toes and climb over one
another.  One lady, in a burst of enthasiasm, breathlessly
remarked, I heard her laugh,’ and apparently went home
well satisfied with the outlay of her halfgninea. Well,
after all it is gratifying to find at this pessimistic end of the
century that there are people who can be pleased with so
little, and if the only evidence of the ' Coming Race’ way
the race round afeer the princess and the fancy-dressed
titled ladies, presumably the public had their balf.guineas’
warth and the promoters their reward.

Probally ¢Lady Bountifal,’ a first-rate melodrama, will
be staged in the colonies. The dresses are very good, so
that T will give you one or two, as they may serve as hints
for faney dress or reception gowns. ~Miss Ferrar's first
gown is of green crépou, a young girls dress with Normandy
embroidered yoke and plain full skirt. The sleevesare very
full, and tied roun:d the waist with & sash of chinese silk
the same eolour as the embroidery. Miss Ferrar's second
dress ia of terra-cotta eloth made er prineesse, with black
soft silk accordion-pleated froaf, and sleeves of the same nc-
cordion pleating, trimmed round the neck and down the
fronts of the coat with brown beaver. Miss Ferrar alco
wears & grey-and-pink eamel's-hair cloth dress over a Lyons
velvet petticoat. Hound thg edge of the drapery shere'is a
hand of flat gold braid with a steel passementerie laid on to it.
The bodice has a yoke of velvet with Lands of gold and steel,
the material ananged in lutes and eonlined at the waiat
with a Swiss belt to correspond with the yoke.

‘We are singing and sighing for our finctnating spring,
but we have hal some deliciously warm dnys, ani the
crocnses and spring Howers in the Park have ‘been excep-
tionally lovely.

A Crry MousE.

MR SIMKINS'S DISAPPOINTMENT,

Me and Mrs Simkins lived t'ozel,her in accord, but it seems
that Mrs Simkiny has a habit, which has disturbed Mr
Bimkins a great deal, of searching her husband’s pockets
after he hae gone to bed at night. " Une afternoon s friend
of Mr Simkios met him as he was on his way home, Mr
Simkine's face wore & fierce and tragical expression, which
was 8o very nnosual with him that his friend could not
help exclalming : '

*Why, what is the matter with you, Mr Simkins ¥

' What seeane to be the matter with me ¥’

‘ Why your face has a look of determination that is per-
fectly ferocions,”

‘Ha " said MrSinkins. *I bave resolved to be revenged
upon my wife, She searches my pockets at might. To-
night I am going to search her pockets ¥

Next morning the same friend met Mr Simkine, TInstead
of a look of fierce determination, he wore an expression of
extreme weariness aml languor.

' Well,” snid the friend, Jaughing, ¢ what’s the matter now ¥’

* Didn'’t sleep a wink last night.’

¢ What? Did you find sonething dreadful in M Sim-
kin’s pockets !’
‘Hum! I worked half the night trying to Fnd ber

pocketn, and couldn’t find one.’

Very few hentts are ever se badly broken that s little
golden salve will not make them better than new.

Human life is like » game of chess—each piece holda its
place upon the chers-hoard—king, queen, birhop and pawn.
Denth comes, the game is np, and nll are thrown, without
distinction, pell-mell into the same bag.

JUST ToUCH THE RELL and ark Mary to get one of
Aulsebrook’s deticlons Oswegn Cakes for aflernoon tean—{ADYT,

FLAG BnAND SAUCE.—Try it, the best in the market.
HA¥YWARD Bros,. Christchureh, Z{ADvT.
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THE BAVARIAN CARNIVAL.

ERRUARY is the great carnival season
in Munieh, & gala time for all, old
and young artista and childien, & tims

. when the carmival spirit is sa high
that peopls feel privileged to walk
the strecus in masks, if they so choose.
.Then ja the * children's day,’ and tiny
little ones from twe to five years of
age are.to be seen on thestreeta in
#ay peasant costumes, or in suita of
other times and eenturies, quite un-

: - conscious of the attention they at-
trasted. Masked proceesions walk the streets, often so
lndierous that crowds follow them, langhing and joking
with them. The spirit of fun seems to be at large, The
girls, too, have a band in thess festivitiea Munich being
the great art centre, there are many femala artists here, an
well a8 men. These women varying in age from sixteen to
fifty, are in the habit of giving costume balls in the wintar,
From these Earbieﬁ the men are excluded, thos giving the
1adies free chanea to appear in masculine costume or halleg
it they ehoose, witheul feeling embarrassed or uneonifort-
able. These balls are kept aa select as poesible, anyone
wishing to buy ticketa having first to show their invitation
from a ¥ member, and thia invitation is carefully com-
pared with the liat before the ticket is solid.

‘There hare been tlhree or four auch balls in Munich this
winter, but the largest and fnest was given Febroary 5th
at the Bayerischer Hof, one of the oldest rnd best hotela in
Munich, and where the Gne military balls of the court
society are given. It wan really a very elegant and uniqne
affair. Everyone was obliged to eome in costume, though
no masks were allowed. 1t opened at 7.30 p.m., and the

.grand mareh came about an hour later. The rooms were

most Iantastically decorated with paintings, statues, par-
lands of rosee, m trees and heavy oriental draperies.
Tha procession or grand march was most elaborate. Egyp-
tians, Turks, Nubian elaves carrying palanquins in whic
gauilily decorated Eastern priccess was to be ecen; Grecians
driving in their carta drawn by pretty girls dressed as
slaves, Japanese of high rank, clowns and ballet girls came
next, followed by girls in the well-known etudent garh of
Munich, with enormous mock zcare on their faces; Little
Lord Faontleroys followed by Little Kate Greenaways;
-codtumes of Louis XV, and (George Washingtor, Indidns,
white and black bears, Esgquimaux; flowers of all kinds,
night, morning and snow were all to be seen,

One of the hinest military bands of Munich played & march
an the procession made the ronnds of the reoms, * After they
had been all around the room once the ranks broke and the
fan began, and the girls in Germany understand how to
make it, e ially when u bered by the presence of
these dignitied officers and men. Left to themselves their
humour and fun know ne hounds, and their public bare-
faced love-making, the antics of the clownx, and the at-
tempted ballets of inexperienced, but witty girls, was simply
excruciating. I bad heard moch of the drinking and ex-
treme hilarity of these parties, but I must say that I found
nothing of that kind at this ball. Indeed, [ thoupht it a

very good compliment paid the young ladiea of Munich that .

. the hotel managers complained that the girls' balls dide't
pay well becaunse they drack so little. At 10.30 o'clock the
first mupper wam served, convisting of sandwiches, salad,
beer and ice cream, Dancing was kept np antil a late hour,
and, indeed, all balle in Germany lest uuntil three or fonr
o'clock in the moroing. -

The artiste aleo have their festivities. At one of their
balla the whole iaterior was made te look like the boktom
of the ocean. Great arbs of green and blue spread a
mysterivus and weird light. Throogh this dim and curjous
atmosphere gleamed from every corner the most astounding

~and grotesque figures that would have
learned (lfB;LB upper Tegions t0 bame and classify. From
every dark and shadowy corner stared with ferocious eyes
monstérs with glowing mounths, smoking nostrils, and
sparkling eyes ; creatures of the antediluvian times brongh

k to life, and as if breathing vengeance for their extine-
tion from the world, wera prepared to pounce apon the first
unaforlunate who should venture ton near. ussels, sea
anewmones, and starfish of such immoderate size that surely

. no natural musewm can hoast of anyuhing like it.

Atevery step something new met the eye. Here wedged
between two rocks, was & wreck, s sad and pitiable sight,
with broken apars and hanging ropes, and the moss of ages
clinging to ita bottom, Birange tosny, tho veritable people
who perished were to be seen walking the decksin apparent
peace of mind, some lazily mounting the still remaining bits
of rope and ladders, while others pat upor the deck and
listened to the eiuping of Lorelei and Nixen betow, who
lere and there were seen floating on the top of the green
waves, The fantasie of Boecklin could ereate no better,
A little farther was to be seen & curious creature, half-
amphibious; half four-foeted, that trilled like a nightingale
when one stroked his back, Sea nymphs with long
Llonde hair and dengerous dark eyes were Eem and there
Jazily singing enticicg etraine, and loring, as of old, the idle
passer-by. Close by, as if to bredk the spell of this charm,
wwere monstrous crocodiles, whose quaint jaws inccseantly
opened, and enormous soakes, writhing and turning and

bissing at all who came that way. A mammoth frog as
large as a ten-foot square room opened his mouth oceasinn-
ally, and one could see & merry group ineide eating mnd
drinking.

Through this curions and uncanny place were wandering

- & motley crowd of Tyrolers, Ttaliane, soldiers, atudents,
characters fromm well-known booke and pictures, sailora with

roteaque markings on face, neck and arms, convicta with

Eair shaved, Wisclosing their branded namber, artists with
enornous palattes. A pfahldorf, or primitive German vill-
lage, built on piles over the water for protection, held a band
of music and another eating-room. Later, a great creature
with enormons body and dragon’s head wound itself through
the midst of this throng, rouring screams of langhter from
the crowd that wea only rendered more deafening by the
dim lights and general confusion. Fen fails to tell more of
what the young artist humour of the present winter in
Manich created. It is sufficient to say that nothing like it
was ever before given here, and the older artista admit that
the young brains have outwitted them in fantasie,

Politeuess is like an air-cashiorn. There msy be nothing
3o it, bot it eases our jolts wonderfully, .

'

THE form of the standard Wabster's Dictloaary, with only this differ-

“': . enoa. that the repribt ks printod upon & lighter paper. The
4 ’ Jottarprean ja an exact far simile of the Dictlonary. which I
fomiliar to sll. Subweriptions will be recelved, pither through the
N Z GRAPHIG PREM'UM wgents of the paper or direct from this office. Anybady caring o
L ) taks advrantage of thla offer may do wo by adiressing us and en-
X oloslng the subscription prloe, 3, for Lho book and paper.
WEDSTER’S

THIS IR THE BEST.—No
other reprint vditlon of Web-
atar's Dictlonary iu 50 com-
plote ax s thli ono. Notonly
does it contain all the words
that Noah Woebater over
defined, but 10,000 additional
new wardls bave been added
to it

FEX APFENDIX of Lhis
odition contalis much valu.
ablo matier that is not in the
the othor cheap sditions, as
followr: The pronunciaiion
of the principal Europuan
Languages, Quolations,
Phrasen, ete, from Latin,
Fronch, Italinn abd Spanish
Abbrevintiond, meven pngee;
of Mereantile and legal
terms, ote.

"UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY.

REPRINT EDITION.
Large Quarto, 11 x9 inches, Jlnchu: thick, 1531 pages, 9lbs weight.
THE FAMOUS BECKTOLD EDITION.

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT.

'
WrTHIN & few months past the copyright which
has covered the great Webster's Dictionary has expired, anhd the
GRArUC propriotary has taken advantage of this cir
to put a reprint of thiz greai work upon the market ai a Id;
able reduction upon the price, which heretofore ranged from £2
10e to £3 per volume. The republication of the Dictionary in thls
way Is not in any senwo an act of “piracy,” but ia legitimate in

IT ALSO COMTAING s tabloof 15000 nynonymn, 11 pages
of a Pr ing Vovabulary of Seripture propoer names, 21 paged
ot a Pr ing Vorabulary of Gireck nnd Latin proper names,
47 pages of o Pronouncing Vocabulary of Modern Geographical
mimes, and 1,500 Pictorial 1lustrations : Flags of All Nat ons—85
F1gs,

T |
Tiew 1
| ':»sl\l r

[
i \|f!ll:‘.xm!“‘!"““”'

mzzled the most

1l
uuwHHll“

i
it

\
I

every way. Those who had any proprierary right to tho work
#ave a5 s mere matter of business, aro long since dead, so that nc
injury is done to the authors by reproducing it. We havo ar.
ranged for a large number of copiea, and propose to give it ns

A PREMIUM [N GONNECTION WITH THE * GRAPHIG.

It s, of eourse, impossible to make an actual denndion of so large
end valuable & book, and it will bo issued upon the following
torme:— Each new eubecriber to tho Graric for one year, or
each old subseriber renowing for the year, will be given the

DICTIONARY AND THE 'R.Z. CRAPRIG '.TIJGETIIER FOR 35/

This will enable any person wishing the Dictionary to get it with
the N.Z. GRAPHIC for ono year for one-half the price herctofore
currently charged for the Dictionary alone. The price s matvol-
loualy low. The book is an exact reproduction in size and goneral

!u’imll\l IrIIJlFIIi
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THIS GREAT EDUCATOR AND STANDARD WORK

I hat wo now reprint and offer to you at this wonderfully low
nirlce ought to be inevery honwe in this colony.

IT I8 STRONGLY AND HANDSOMELY BOUND IN FULL

LIBRARY LEATHER AXD HALF RUSSTA, CDONTAINING
OVER 150000 WORDS,_ AN _APPENDIX OF OVEL 19,000

NEW WORTE AND 1,00 PICTORIAL TLLUSTRATIONS,

Everybody can have a Dictionary now that the monopoly prices
no longer prevail. Kvery buxiness man ehiould have ono; overy
achool child should be provided with one for home siuies.

The excessively Jow price of Webster'n Unabridged Dictionary
in the wonser of all. 1t will probably beycars bofore much another
opportuniky occurs. It lu the cheapest book ever offered to the
public at tho following price:

"NEW:

ZEALAND GRAPHIC’

o FOR ONE YEAR AND

WEBSTER'S  DICTIONARY

b (FULL LIBRARY, MARKLE EDGES),

!
853' —FPOST PAID TO ANY PART OF THHE COLONY-—

855.

" W. BRETT, PRINTER AND PUBLISHER, *STAR’ OFFICE, AUCKLAND.
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QUERIES

Any queries, damestic or otherwise, unll be inserted free of
charge.” Correspondents replying to queries are requested to
give the date of the question they are kind enough to answer
and address their reply to ‘The Editor, NEW ZEALAND
GRAPHIC, Auckiand,’ and in the top lefl-hand corner of
the envelope * Answer’ or * Query,’ as the case may be.  The
RULES for correspondents arve few and simple, but readers
af the NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC are requested (o comply with
them.

RuLgs.
No. L.—A U communications must be written on one sids of
the Npapcr only. .
o, 2.— Al tetters (not left by hand ) must be prepaid, or
Lrey will receive no attention.

0. 3.—The editor eannot undertake fo veply exeep?
through the columna of this paper.

QUERIES,

{ Plectxe wdilress all queries to the Lady Editor. )

SEALSKIN. —Will it hurt my sealskin coat to pet wet?
And if it does get canght in a shower, what am I to do1—
Furuy.

To BLEACH FERNS,—Can any one oblige me with the
mode tn bleach ferns 1—F.8,

ANSWERS TO QUERIES.

* Josephine,’—Tn answer to your question and eimilar ones
fromn about 3 dozen other correspondents, freckles are nsnall
constitutional, appearing in childhood aud lasting throoy
life. Oecasionally they are caused by exposure to sun and
wind, in which case they cisappear t0 an extent when the
causa is removed. It is not often possible to leesen to any
grert extent the conspicuousness of permanent freckles.
The following application, however, sometimes has some
eftect : One drachm of muriatic acid, half a pint of rain-
water, half a teaspoonful of apirita of lavender. These in-
gredients should be well mixed, and applied three or four
times a day to the freckles with a camel-hair pencil or a bit
of linen. 'This spplication has been used with sore eflect :
Serape horseradish into a cup of sour milk ; let the mixture
stand for twelve Lours, and then sirain; apply to the
freckles three or four tines daily. _ 1 have given sevaral re-
cipea for the cure of freckles, though I greatly fear they
enn only be mudilied—not altogether removed. I should be
very glad if somie of my readers would send nie their experi-
ence.  You might try the following which is safer than
above recipes: —One ounce of lemon juice, Jdrachm powdered
borax,  Mix, and let it stand a few days before using, At
all events it can do no larm, and borax is decidedly good
for the face. For a hairwash get some rosemary f;aves.
I'onr boiling water upon them, and wash the head once or
twice & week, A little cantharides added to thia is an im-
provement.

*Lily.'—I aw always plessed to help my correspondents
if possible. You tell me very little about yourself, but I
should fancy your ' higl colour® sometimes arises from in-.
digestion. “Try drinking a cnp of water every morning
before breakfast as hot a8 you can swallow.  Another go
thing for clemiing the complexion is a cold bath eve
marning.  You can easily discover if this suits you. If ft
does, you will feel a delicious glow after it ; if oot, and you

feel cold and headachy, you must simply sponge yourself .

well and quickly with tepid water, or take s tepid bath.
In any case, do not remain more than a couple of minutes
in the water, and rub yourself well afterwarda. For your
face, when itis very red, try bathingwith Aof water, in which a
little powdered barax is disrulved.”  You can also powder it
occanionnlly at night with Hour of sulphur. Perha|s you are
affering from gnamia,  If 8o, sonie iron medicine wogld
o you good, and tend to lesren the Hushing. assing from
& cold room to & Lot one will frequently cause redness in
the face. To keep the complexion’ nice, great care should
be taken wilh dist—no tea, no pastry, very few aweets,
Henty of vegetables and wholesome food. Fxercire in the
}reah air is very Leneficial ; few young girle walk sulli-
ciently. TF the Huubing arives from wenliness, ridling or
driving would be wore suitable, Lut bs in the freah air aa
much ns possible, Avoid atwoping eitiier when sewing or
reading. ~An regards molen, [ fear { eannut tell you much,
but | believe they are distinctly lueky. 1 am so glad you
“enjny reading the ({zarmic,’ and hope you will continue

to do so, and find it usefyl. Wriie to me again if I can be
of any further use to you, or if you would like & prescription
with iren in it.

RECIPES.

To Makk PUFrs AND TARTLETS. —Make puff paste with
41b. flour, 6ozs. of butter, and the yolk of an egy. The
paste has to be carefully made and rolled out six times. 1
presume you know how to make it. Cub the tartleta with
a round cotter the size you want, and mark a small bit in
the centre with & emnaller cutter. Brush them over with
egg, and put in a quick oven for twenty minates. Then
pick out the middle bit and fill with jam. Puffs are rolled
out much thinner, the same paste, and cut with a larger
cutier, the inside egied over, alittle jam putTn, and doublad
over. The top brushed with egg or ‘water and dnsted with
sugar, and baked twenty minntes. -

INVALID JELLY.-~We heard, the other day, of a capital
way of making & t.homughlf strengthening jelly for an in-
valid, without all the trouble and time jelly-inaking always
involves ; and as, simple as it is, some of our readers, like
ourselves, may not have thonght of the method, we think
it may ba found an scceptable hint, for with the ehange of
weatlier to wintry blasts and winds, so many suffer at first
with bronchitis and lowering eolds, that stiengthening and
nourishing odds and ends are much in demand. ~ It is simply
as follows :—Thoronghly wash, then boil down to a je VA
as niuch tapioca as you think likely to ba required. When
neatly eooked flavour with a little nutmeg and engar (and,
if liked, a littla lemon). Get it as thick as possible, and
then add sofficient port wine to thuroughly ffaveur and add
to its nonrishing and stimulating propertiey, without making
the jelly too thin, Puk in mould in cuol place, and, if
praperly mixed, it will turn out firm like the usual port
wine jelly. .

FANCY WORK,

STUDIES IN DRAWN WORK,

For drawn work, any material, crash, canvas, ete., that is
tolerably open, and will *draw’® well, can be used. Firab
the depth of the work must be deeided upon.
eut the threads at each end, the
depth required, and draw them
out, being careful not to break the
crassing lhreads you leave in.
When beginning “this work, a
dividing line lefv in the centre is a,
great help, but aftera little practice
this ean be dispensed with. Se
many pretty designs can be made
with a little ingenuity, that it is
difficult to choose one to illustrate,
but I think No. 1 will be found very

No, 1.

satisfactory., Each group of six strands is tied firmly in the
centre on the wirong side, and carried up to the margin each

time. It might be easier, after tying each group, to cut off
the thread, but that would leave raw edges, which would
be sure to slhow, Then take a thread, and twist it anin the
illustration, in a zig-zag line, then & second, which will
eross it at right angles. It is a
great help in wurk of thia kind to
have s wooden frame of the depth
of the drawn work, Fasten the
wmaterial carefully on to the frame
with drawing pins  before yom
draw out any threads, This wil
prevent the work being puckered.

Fringes make such a pretty
Bnish that an illustration of & ver
simple one ia sure to Le usefui
Mare dilticnlt ones can be easily
adapted from this idea, pech as in-
tervening the strands two or
three times before making the knot. If you will uze
a crochet meedle to draw the strande throngh in weav-
ing or knotting, yon can work much more guickly
than without ite nse. Begin always at the right hand side
of your work, follow curefullly every detail of the pattern
You are copying, and bend all your ‘efforts towards making
the rows of knota even. !

MARTHA.

HINTS FOR THE GURE OF INDIGESTION,

IT does mot occur to us that an ailment is less troublesome
because it is common ;3 there is certainly nothiog move
conimon than indigestion, and probably notﬂing mars trying
either ; it not only weakens the physical powers, but it also
alfects the mental organisation in 8 very distressing manner ;
ita victim is cunetantly filled with nervous dread, feels that
helaacting like acowanl, yet cannot throw off his cowardics,
and has frequent perivds of unconquerable gloom and de-
rression. duiing which the most hiopeless views as to his
utnre atfect bim, and he may taste by anticipalion the ver
bitterness of death itself, There are many casea which will
yield only to & well-devised course of medicine; but as no
doctor can do as much for a man in the throes of dyspepsia
as he can do for hinself, we have recommended this eJurse :
A morning aponging of whole bady, or to waist at least,
followed by 1ubbing with ronel towel i}l the operatur leels
an if bLie clothes were wholly innecessary, owing to the
tlow he has induced.  An exira’Unes minites yiven to this
exercise s well spent, and it should always be done near an

Then carefully -

open window jn order that the bather may inhale fresh sir
while he is at it., The throat ahonld ba well gurgled. and the
teeth washed with cold water, this being finjshed with the
ewallowing of two good mouthfuls of eold water. In cases
where there in obatinate constipation, instead of the waler
a glasafal of solution of Ruchelle salts may he taken, say &
full temspoonful, in lukewarm water. Dressing may now
proceed, except a little time ia spent with damb-bells. The
meal should be of porridge and milk—granols, just tasted
with sugar, if oatmeal heats the stomach—tollowed by
cocoa with cold dry buttered toast. During the forencon we
recommend a enpful of hough soup with dr{ toast 3 for
dinper, another cupful of sonp, a littla bit of lean
roast neeat, or steak or chop done before or over fire;
one - spoonful of stewed npé)!a with biscuit or ¢old toast
again, and nilk of conmse ; during afterncon, cnﬁp of cocom
or soup, as in forenoon ; at *tea’ a bit of whitefish boiled ;
supper, dry toast bottered and drink of water, The science
of the arrangeient lies in freqnent very light weals ; on no
occasion should more be taken than “josg suMices to take
the edge off the appetite. The cold toast, as we have ex-
Elained, is good in ituelf, being easily digested ; it speedily
illa the insatiable eraving for food which annoys the
dyspeptic, and there is not the slightest danger of anyone
over-eating himaelf on it. As we bave frequently atated,
tomato, lentil, and fish soupy may be taken oeccasionally
instead of hough and trips, hoth meat and sonp,
is invaluable. Then fish ean be taken at lLreakfast .
and granola at night, to very thiogs if necesrary, Some
benefit by using the :}ua.ssia mixture for a time—half onnce
citrate of quinine and iron, with 2d worth of t‘nmia chipa,
place in quart bottle, Gl np with watsr, let stand for
twenty-fonr hours, then take one to two tablespooniule in
water half an hour thrice daily before meals. — Exchange.

BOILED MILK FOR BABES.

DR, LACRENT, of Rouen (Le Progres Medieal), eonsiders
boiled nilk less healthy for young infants than milk that
has not been boiled.  Although boiling destroys microbes,
it also destroys constituents of the wnilk which act as
ferments and render it mora digestible, especially in the
case nf young babes. Hence atomach and intestinal troubles
follow the use of boiled milk in such coses, Dr, Laurent
considers it preferable to uee milk which has not heen
hoiled, to ascertain that is of good quality, and to wateh
the state of henlth of the cows.” Thus, in his opinion, may
& great deal of infant tuberenlosis be prevented.

ViOLIN PLAYING FOR WOMEN.

BY MAUD POWELL.

HERE are three essentials necessary

to violin playing for & woman :—
Masical talent, health, amd appli-
cation. The first is (God-given ;
and unless a girl presesses porfect
phgsicsl strength, she can never
endare the extremely rigovous
practice mecessary in such a train.
IDg~ & traiging  which rteqnirea
fro.n two to four hours of practice
daily, standing with the violin in
position, in order to mequire even
ordinary execution ; and from fonr
te seven hours, to attain to the
bighest artistic excellence. For a
A giﬁ in good health the training is
most beneficial if the position held during practice is the
correct one. For then the shoulders are so thrown back
ibat the lunge and chest secare proper expansion and de-
velopment.  As standing niationless, for even the apace of
five minutes, is so intensely wearying, the nsnal method of |
raetisingshould be while quietly end gently walking abook.

his calls into play all the muscles n? the arme and back.
The exercise tends to impart a gracefal carringe, a tlexi-
bility and grace in the use of the arms, wriste and hands,
and & roundness and firmness to the flesh of 1he arma,

‘But may I not sit to practice? I hear eome wounld:be
student nsk. You may indeed ; but it is not wise to make:
& halit of so doing. The draperies of your gown are apt to
entangle your bow, and the position thus taken i» not one
of equal freedom or grace. Women do sit in ersemble
playiog, i.e., trios, qmartets, etc., but for ordinary practice
and solo work the sianding pose is the better one,

%0 much for the second essential, which seems to have Jed
very naturally into the third and lask application, In
addition 1o the fatigues eaused by the long hours of practice
and study—back of which must be a gennine love for the
work-—devotion and saceifice are necessary. Many social
pleasures must be denied, and intense must ba the applica-
tion of the gl who would beeome proficient.

And to her who would become & professionsl artiste, let
me say with * Punch ’ when addressing those about to marry
—*Don't.” ' The life is one of such incessant work—at least
to the trae artis(—of nervous strain, of such denial and losa
of social life, of howme and fawily, that the rewards are but

lightly to be weighed against it.
D | CASEEL FTREERT, CERINTCHURCH ;
nin | ] AND AT DUNEDIN AND LONDON.

Largest Stock and best varlety in the colony to choose from

W]IOLESA.:LE & FAM]i.Y WAREHOUSES,

ld in eny quantities at WHOLESBALE PRIVES, Bpecial facilities
for country orderes and dirtant customers. Sam o3, prices, and
'ull particulars on applicetion. .

B, FALLENBTELIN,
Chairina

E. 0, BROWN,
an.

Mansger.

STRANGERS. visiting Christchurch are frequently st »
loas to know where they oan buy Additions to their TOLLRT
or OUTFIT o best advantage, We can recominend

MESSRS SHAW, ROBINSON, AND CD,,
THE HALL, HIGH-8TREET,
w5 holders of Kxtenslve Btocks, who offar avery fucility _forlmll

hees, and are relfjabla psople
“ONE’ CORRUGATED TRON is the beat lron mang-
otured. It has noequal—ApvT,
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LITERARY BRIC-A-BRAC.

A *‘ToummMy Moore® 8Tory.—During & visit to Lord and
Lady Lansdowne, at Bowaod, Misa Berry saw much of Moore,
and he records in his diary that she reminded him of her
having been present when ha made his first appearance as a
singer before a large company—of Lha aort of contemptuous
titter which went tound the ecircla of fne geatlemen
amateurg when the little Trish lad was led forward to ex-
hibit before them ; and of the ch in their
when they saw the effect ha produced. *Ididn't so much
like youwin thosa daya,’ she said to him. ‘Yon were too—
too—what shall Iray? < Too brisk and airy, perhaps?
suggested Moore, ¢ Ves,’sha replied, taking bold of his
* gnizzly locks;’ 'T like you better aince yon have got
these.”” *1 could then overhear her,' adda i[oare—-whoue
“hearing for gra.ise was always scute—'say to the person

_with whom 1 had found her speaking, * 'iv‘hnt.’uls good &
ereature as ever lived.” '—Tempde Har for March,

SKETCRING A POEM. —Few strangers have been sdmitted
iato a poet's stady while he was at work conposing a poem,
for poet’a agree with Browning :—

A peep through my window, if folks prefer;
But picase you, no foot over threshold of mine.

Mr Gosse, however, has, in his * Robert Browning, Per-
sonalia,” given us a glimpse of that poat while potting to-
Eethar the frame of & poem. Mr Browning, while at Cam-

ridge, proposed to Mr_Goeue, nne June afternoon, & tem-
porary retreat from society. They ratired to a sequestrated
part of the beautiful Fellows’ Garden of Trinity, where,
seated in a parden chair, under the shadow ni & tree,
Browning talked of his early life and aspirations, and of
Italian memories. In the midst of these reminiscences
he uoeonscionely betrayed his method of composing ms.
He had told & atory narrated to him by a Tuscan nobleman,
wha had shown him two miniature pictures, the work of a
young artist, for which he had expected to receive the prize
in some local contest. Being unjuatly defranded, the artist
broke his ivories, burned his brushes, and indignantly swore
hs would abandon the thankless art for ever. Suaddenly,
Mr Browning refiected for a moment, and then said, * There's
staff for a poem in that ! Immediately, with great vivacity,
he began to sketeh the form it should take, what features
shoold be suppressed and what should be euhstituted.
Finally he snggested the moral, in whieh the epirited de-
tiance was shown to be an act of tame rennnciation, the
poverty of the artist’s spirit being proved by his eagerness
to enatch a benefit simply material.  Browning said that he
had never before reflected on this incident as one proper to
e versified, bat in five minutes he had left it, needing
nothing but the mere outward erast of the versification.”

We are all disappointed with the * Memoire of Talley-
rand,’ aod now our hopes are built upon Barras. Thers is
much said about the fall and death of Robespierre, and a
visit to theimprisoned dauphin is mentioned. Barras relates
also the marriage of Bonaparte, and boasts that Madame
de Beauhamais eared ore for him, the infinential member
of the Directory, than for the 'little artillery officer.” It
seems that Barras wrote in s0 crude a style euncerning
Josephine’s affection for himself that the eompiler, Mon-
sienr de Saint Albier, thought best te omit many passages.

A witty Frenchman said to me eoncerning Barras’s ecan-
daluus treatroent of Josephine, ‘ The public in presence of
these ** memoirs” will be like S5t Augustine at & bull-
fight. The saint placed his hand before his eyes, because
80 terrible a apeetucle offended Divinity—but he was careful
to separate his tingers.”

According to Barras, the son of hie seerstary, Botot, ad-
vanced to Madame Booaparte large sums of money, and his
fortune was so great he did-not veclaim them. " But ruin
came, and nine autograph letters of Josephine were sold
})y the younger Botot to his father for & pension of 1,200
Tanca.

One of the letters is dated Decerber 5, 1797, the day
that Bonaparte returned suddenly from Italy :—

RBonaparte arrived to-night. I beg you, my dear Hotok, to ex-

ress my regrets to Barras, becauss Ieannot dine with him; tell
Elm not to g]rget me. You understand my position belter than
anyone, my dear Botot, Adicu,

. LAPAGERIE BONAPARTE.

The little volame, entitied * A Lady’s Letters in Central
Afiica,” by Mrs ¥red Moir, the wife of one of the managers
of the African Lakes Contpany, is as interesting as it is
brightly written, This lady has braved most of the dangers
which fall to the lot of African explorsis, and is the very
firat lady travellor in Bouth Central Africa, The recital of
lier experiences lose none of their charm through being
+ home letters,” which were uot, when written, intended for
publication, Her naive deseilption of *seeking for gold*
etrikes me as teing particularly ingenous : .

* Fred spends his time hunting for gold. He walks alon,
with an jron crowbar, and breaks off pieces of rocks an
stones, and gets specimens.out of all the burns and water-

courses, ‘Thess he grinds in a mortar and washes, hut as .

et we have found no gold.” I suppose gold is alimost as
Eard to find in Africa a8 it seems to be in the rest of the
world,

Mes MAaYBRICK'S PRISON LIFE—The merest announce.
ment has been made of the visit which the B von

‘HOW TO CET MARRIED.’

————

!

BY MRS L, FRONT RATTRAY.,

v

SECHND PAPER.

i

o .
!1: HE frst thing to be considered ia, of course,

for young men, what sort of & wife they
wank ; for maidens, what they require in the
shape of a husband. Some marriages come
about so naturally that neither of the young
people interested im quite aware when he
and she first realiced that they loved, and eo
they ix the day, and go through the mar-
riaye ceremony still under the inlluence of
*love's young dream." Tosome noawakenin,
comen, and they pass tﬂmng this illusion-dispelling wm-lﬁ
ion & state of conjugal felicity, which awakens the half-
envying, hali-amused remark, * What & singularly united
couple they are I’

Then there are wmerringes de rarvenance. Juxtaposition
of property is one factor in these uniona. The want of
someona to Inok after the house and mend socksx on the
one ride, and the necessity of a house to live in and cluthes
to wear on the other, are frequent. causes of a matrimonial
alliance. But ¢ marriage i8 not to be enterpiised, nor taken
in hand, unadvisedly, lightly . . . but_reverently,
discreetly, advisedly, soberly, and in the fear of God.’

One of the chief reasons for the nuhappy marringes that
are, alas ! too common, is the * chafl’ which greets any men-
tion of the enpapement or courting of two youny people,
Frequently a yonng man would pause and consider well
what he was deing before proposing to the girl who—as far
he then knows—will make him happy, were it nob for the
remarks and Eosaip of on-loockers. He would like to see a
good deal of the laily whom be—in his heart—proposed to
make lis wife, especially in Ler own home. He would note
her manner in the midst of her fawily; the teander
care or the sharp words towards the little ones; the
respect or disrespect shown towarde her parents; her
love of dress, or her quiet, inexpensive tastes ; her aptitade
for domestie- work, or her fondness for dissipation.
These and similar characteristics it is onl

oung man should hLave the opportubity of studying
{efore heactusally proposes to any maiden. Heisirrevocably
bound to lier. A great deal of hiz time will necessarily e
passed in her company. His happiness and comfors will de-
pend upon her. Therefore, ye idle gossipe, leave the young
people alone, for many a courting has been abruptly terini-
nated either in a hasty, and, afterwards, broken engagement,
or in an ill considered marriage.

All this applies in equal force to the maidens, They have a
perfect right to see as much as possible of any man who is
paying them attentions which may result in a proposal of
marriage.  As a rule, a_girl knows very little of the
habits, character, and dispositivn of the man with
whom she is willing to spend her life, She rarely sees
him in his parents’ house, wunless, indeed, the whole
family live near her home. Even then she has to
be careful that her visite are not paid *just when John
happens te be in,” for neither John's sisters nor his watehful
neighbonrs will spare & lady who, very naturally, is de-
sirous of judging frow-his courteons, manly, cheerful and
affectionale behavionr (or the reverse) towards his mother
and sisters, whabsort of a hushand he is likely to make, And
let none say this is unmaidenly, always provided it does not,
take that miost objectivoable form, viz, ranning after a
young man. Why should a man have the epportunity of
estimiating pretty tolerably the chances of happiness from a
union with Katie, whilst, she is allowed little or no oppor-
tunity of deciding—as far as pussible—whether she will find
the leving friend, the pleasant companion, the tender pro-
tector her [ancy longa for, in John?

Une word about engagements—' Look before you leap,’
A bruken engagement is & very serions matter. There are
cases, no donbb, in which it is better to give or sulfer pain
before marriage than after. Buot if engagements were
entered into with more forethought, more serionsness, there
would be fewer bréach-of-promise cases, fewer Lroken
hearts and blighted lives.  With the heartless coquette
and selfish male Hirt—who take an unprincipled delight in
boasting of tleir conquests, broken promises and rained
livea do not count. hey must be amused: Bah! what
does it matter at whose or what cost ?

Too many an olter of marringe is made under the in-
flnence of a fleeting fascination. There is a dance, eham-
pagne is liverally proviled, the cooservatory -is so aweet
with the scent of flowers, so sofily illorined, the girl is &0
charming, and the yonng man ir sure she is the one par-
ticular etar of his firmament. He whispers his love, they
are engaged, and in the cleaier atinoaphere of the following
day, both wonder bow on earth they could be snch foola.
The engagement has been proclaimed by friends, and it is
difficult to draw back. An unhappy marriage follows, or
ane or other of the couple is prosounced a jilt.

Thervefore, by way of avoiding broken engagements or
miserable marriages, let the following quotation from
_*Counsel as to Marviage,’ given in the * Discipline of the
Saciety of Fiiends,” be resd and ponilered by all those who
have any desire, expectation, or hope of being married : -

¢ Macriage, being a divine oniinance, and a solenn en-

toques has just paid her unfortunate dnughter, Florence
Maybrick, at Woking Gaol.  Mra Maybrick, it is said, las
changed very considerably since she appeared in the dock
at her trial.  Even then sghe looked wan and worn, but now
in her prisun dress elie lnoks ever so much worse. She ia
engaged in the kitchen department at Woking. Dhuring
the wholo hour nothing was said with reference to any re-
opening of the case, and, as can very well be imagined, the
interview from beginning to end waa of a very touching

I ter. The B herrelf bhaa not said & word inany

ublic sense about her visit to Woking-—indeed, she left
fnndon un ler return to France several days ago—but sha
is convinced, if something iz not done without delay for her
relzase, that she may lose her reason.  [n trath, her eightean
monthe’ imprisonment bhas eerivasly told on Mrs Mayhiick’s
mind. Fresh evidence, we are told, is being worked up,
The case fur reconsicderativn of the verdick and sentence witl
he complete, as nearly as roay be ¢aloviated, by the end of
Aptil, and at the proper moment the Home (ftica will be
approached. .

gag t fur the term of life, is f great importance to enr

peace and weli-being in this werld, and may prove of o'

small consequence respecting our atste in that which is to
come. It was designed for the mutual assistance and
comfort of both sexes, that they might be helpmeets to each
other, both in spirituals and temporale, (How few of aur
youtha and maidens louk npen it in thix light,) And seeing
that the real enjoyment of life is far more eflectunlly
secnred by contentmens, with simple habits, than by a
mode of living which entails anxiety or risk, let prients,
whilst they exercise a prudent care over the interests
of their children, not Le uvnduly anxious tuv seente
worhily advantages for them on entering the marringe
state. And we wonll aflectionntety enconrage nur younyes
members to set out in lifa in & manner befitting their cir-
camstatices ; not aeeking to imitats, in their style of living,
the exanple of thow whe possess larger resources. Thus,
on the one hand, they will avoid the necessity of uniduly (le-
ferring their union, and, on the other, be lens expused to the
temptation of launching into business beynnd sheir meanes.
May no right union be unduly delayed by overmuch cae-

right &

.

fulpess ns to & provision for the futars. It would be far,
indeed, from our desiss to enconrages & brsty wod ill-sdvised
procedure in this important matter ; but we fear that, in
the present day of increasing Juxury and esse, there may
have beon w tendency, from eonsiderations of mere worldly
prudence, wo long te defer unions, which, with moderate
views and sinipler faith, might have been productive of
mutnal help anid joy, spirituat ns well as temporal,’ Paients
are  tepderly advised . . . 10 careful  that
their chilitren b joined in marriage with persona of suit-

able dispusitions wnd _temper, sebiiety in  mAnoer,
and diligence in basiness; and carefulalf to guard
ainst all mixed wmarriages amd woequal yoking of

thejr children,  Aa regardes engagements ‘o inarry, the
frienda are also solemuly warned against allowing "in any
unfaithfulness or injuatice one Lo anuvilier, to break or vivlate
any such contract or epgagement.’

T have been readiug some of the letters which appeared in
the Londou papers in apawer to Mre Mons Caird's article on
marriage, and am much atruck with the pymber from hua-
bands complaining Litterly of the misery of 1heir homes in
consaquence of the wife's intemperacce, and their vain regret
that they are bound to endure it until death mercifully in-
terfers; mnd from wives whose lives are endangered,
whose lappiness is wrecked, whose children Bie ren-
dered worse than fatbeiless by the intemtperance of
their hushands, Most earnestly wonld I entreat all
young people to wmuke certain that npeither the maiden,
who reems so pure and fair, nor the youth, whe appeara
80 noble and handsome, is addicterd to the terrible vice of
intemperance. 1 do not wnrge teetotalien. Many good
people will take & glass of beer or wine occwxinnulry. and
are none the worse for it ; but many 4 girl has deceived her-
seli with the fond delusion that, though her lover is a bit
merry sometimes from looking toe much en the * wine when
it is red,' she will be able to exercise suflicient infuence over
him when they are married to tesbrain his oo great par-
tinlity for drink. This ia & fatal mistake. If be does not
care enough for yon to give it up before you are married—
and you rhould prolung your engagement until you are per-
fectly certain on this pnint — e will not do it after
marriage.  Yonng Indies bhave so far forgotten them-
selves as to be actually amused when the nen - ap-
pearance of their partmer after a ball supper has been
excused tn them on the ground that *“he's had too
much champagne.” What a compliment to you! He now
cares for his own selfish gratitication muwie than for you,
Will ha care less when you nre his property, ani it doean't
matter wlether he pleasen you or wot?  This applies
equally on the other sile, for, if possille, an_intemperate
wife ia more .intolerable than an inteniperate husband, A
cynical baclielor says :

This of marriage. they who doit,
All their Life will have to rue it,
Congreve gives very good advice =
Thus grief still treada upen the heels of plensure,
Married in luste, we may repent at leisure.
Though it ia bat fair to wind up with the opposite axicm :
Hapoy is the wooing,
That's nut lung a-doing.
(TO BE CONTINUER}

LONDON AND PARIS FASHIONS,

NEWEST DESIGNS FROM PARIS OF BALL AND DINNER-
COWNS.

{3EE FASHION-TLATE, PAGE 17.)

No. 1 is a perfect harmony in yellow, The bodice and
train are of golden.yellow brocade, witl a #oral design, ent-
lined in silver thread. Turn-down frills of yellow cripe o
chine border the neck, while the short sleeves are formed of
the same lovely material. The whole of ihe hiont of the
skict is of yellow erdpe de vhine, very finely accurdeun-plenwd.
Round the waist, and fallinyg to the hemn of the skirt, yon
see vhe uf the new jewelled girdles, the design of which is
carried ont entively in small turguoise stones, on a Lack-
ground of pobd.

2 is o lovely little wown, suitable for quite & yonthinl
wenarer. Theskirt is made quite simply u‘} white erdpe de
chine, completely cuvered with neeordeon pleating.  The
very full bodice is al:o of white rripe ofe chine, anl is en.
tirely novel in design. It is crresed back and front in a
horizontal direction by three bands of golil embroidered
lace, which pnss right reund the figure. lietween thess
bands the felds of white erépe de chive are prettily putfed
and gathered, the short slgeves being ﬁmnhes with a band
of gold embroidered Jace to correspond.  The chatelaine or
gii‘d]e i of white satin ribbun, borderail with gold lace and

ringe of wold silk cord.

No. 3 is a baudsoma dinner-zown with a bodice and train
of pale heliotrope satin duchesse, draped on either aide of
ihie wkirt with sof$ folds of white chitfon, amd arranged with
a white satin tablier, most purgeously embroidered with
foral designs, partly in silk conl und partly in precious
stones, in which =hades of pale manve, emernld green, and
sapphire Wue predominate. This tablier iz bordered by n
eslt roching of white ostrich feathera, ‘The badice is pretdily
tripymed with bands uf jewelled emiliroidery on white watin,

" and a veat of white chiflim, bordered with ostrich feathers,

Pufls of white chilfon aie drawn through the elbow sleeves
of mauve eatin with excellent etfect,

The New High Arm Davis Vertical Feed ia recknuwledpeld
by exports to bu the most perfeet Bewing Machine the world has
yeb seen,.—ApvT. .

COKER’S FAMILY HOTEL,
CHRISTCHURCH, NEW ZEALAND

PaTtronigkp By His ExcrkLiEncy Lorp OxeLow,
Five minulen from Rail and Post.
The most moderate Amt-class Hotel In Australusis,
Inclusive tarlff per day_ .. . - . 10m &4,
bitwe por wook . - - - £3 3 0.
THOMAS POPRAM,
{Late Commander U.8.5.Co.} I'ropristor.
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AUNT ANNA, -

—

By NAOMI,

{COMPLETE IN TWO (HAITERS.)

CHAPTER L

4 K CAMERUN and Nis two pretty daughters,
Margaret and Lilian, sat llown to hreakfast
one fine summer morning towards Chiist-
mas,

‘Herg's & letter fur you, paps,’ said
Lilian. * Why, what's the matter? Jsany
friend il

* Worse than that, my dear. No, I don’t
mean that.  Your Aunt Anpa is comiug to
spend Christmas with ns.’

‘ You vught to be glad to see her, paps,” said Margaret,
teprovingly, ¢ When“is she coming ¥’

* To-morrow night,” answared Mr Cameron, with a righ.

“What is she like? asked LiHan. *She must be very
drendful to make you sigh sn,’ .

‘She is a bullying auct of person as near as [ remember,
tall and masculine, with a deep voice, and very rlrong-
ntinded and masculine she is, or rather was, ten years age.
She may have altered ninee we last met.’

* Let us hope 20, raid Liliag,

To-nworraw night soon arvived, and Mr Camarnn went off
to meet his xister-in-law, while Margaret and Lilian «at im-
patiently waiting in the drawing-room.

¢ 1 wish she were an old mail,’ eaid Lilian, throwing her-
#elf lazily into an easy chair, - :

¢ Why, what difference ean it make? asked Margaret.

“ Ol old maids are much nicer than widowa. [ it wasn't
for the Deceased Wife's Sister Aet she might try to many
rapa,’ and she quoted Mr Weller on the subjeet.

‘How silly you are,” said Margaret. ‘Ab! here they
are !’ . .

The deor-bell rang, and the next moment Mz Cameron, a
litlf.fle nervans, ushered in a large, bony Jady as tall as him-
self.
akimlbo the girls had a yooid look at Ler.

To Legin with, her feet and hands were encrmous, the
latter cased in dirty white gloves out at the tips. Her
bonnet wus oranpe-coloured, with 4 green feather aud green
strings tied under her chin.  Her dress was of some oranpe-
coloured material alse, and cut remarkably short, there y
displaying a clumsy pair of boots that ";lad long been
stranpers to the blacking brash. A small green wool shawl
and & large green umbreila completed her outfit. Her veil
and honnet were pushed lack, displaying & sunburnt face
with a square jaw, white teeth, and Leavy nose. Her fore-
hea: and eyes were good, Lhough not iniproved Ly the red-
grey curls, whieh, davgliog nnnatarally about her eyes, did
not: make the loast attempt to disguise that they had origi-
nally Lelonged to someone else.  Though not at alla pretiy
face, it was & very pleasant vne, and wonld have done very
well for & man, but set on & womman’s shoulders it was de-
cidedly coarse.

* Ho these ave my nieces,’ she said, in a loud voiee, walk-
ing across the room like & ploughloy. “How do you do,
my dears 7

The girls submitted to a bear-like embrace, which seemed
to afforil Aunt Anna great satisfaction, for she laoghed ‘ss
musically as a cockatoo’ Lilian afterwards remartked, * and
wiped her face with a cotton handkeichief such as school-
baoys love to Hourish.'

* Diear aunt, you must be very tived,’ said Lilian, sweetly.

‘Tam, very, replied the lady, dropping heavily en the
sofa, which emittea an expostulating creak.

! Wouldn't you like to come to your room and take off
your bennet,’ said Margaret. * The supper will be in in &
moment.’

! No, thank you,’ said Aunt Anna, unfastening her
bonnet strings, which were tied in & mnat peculiar bow, * I
have not the strength to go so far wntil I have bad some.
thing to sustain me, My Eenlbh is no delicate just now.”

An she snid this she closed her eyes and panted feebly,
and Lilian bit her lip and walked to the wiidow, where she
was seized with a violent fit of coughing. .

‘ What will you take, Aunt? said Margaret, soberly, ex-
pecting to be told tes or coffee,

To her intense surprise Aunt Anva replied, rightening
gp w?nderiully ati the prospect, * A litkle gin and water, my

eat,

* A dittle what ' said Margaret, opening her placid eyes
pretty wide, :

* A littie giu and water, warm,’ was the reply.

'We have nothing but tea and coffee, aunt,’ said
Margaret. scarcely believing her ears.

* Oh, dear,’ said Aunt Anuna, collapuing again, ' ted is 20
bad for my nerves.’

At this Lilian was obliged to leave the mom to prevent
an unseemly burat of laugrhter, but ele presently returned
bearing a tea-tray, anid Aunt Anna, notwithstanding her
health, set to and cleared it in & few moments, and soon
afterwards retired. .

* She doean't look anything like fifty;’ eaid Lilian, as she
returned from showing Aunt Aong her room,
say, when she began abont the .fin and water, and her
nerrea, I thought 1'should have had a !

*She evidently thinks lerself in delicate health,’ said -

Margaret quietly.

* Didl you aver ses anything like the way she was drossed,’
said Lilian again, *Cireen and orange, and such boots and
gloves 1+ How can she be poor mamma's sister ** and Lilian
weat off into Anather fit of laughter,

‘#he certainly bida fair to aford you plenty of amuse-
ment, but I do hape no visitors will conle while abe = here,’
naid Margaret.

On her way to Led Lilian peeped in to see if her aunt
wanted anything.

* Uh, Magyie,' slhe suud to her sister a moment later, *T
Tooked into Aunt Anna’s rom just now to sy d-night
and see if she wanted anything, and she was silting by the
fire, with her heels oo the grate, and there was anch &
atrange aniell in the room, something like tobaceo, Directly
she saw me ahe whinked her feet duwn, and began to coug!
ard aay something about her health and the draught, se 1
had to shut the foor. but now I think of it there waa tome
wmoke in the room.’ o

As she Btood eurveying the room with her arms -

*But,oh ! I -

Tn spite of her delicate health Annt Anna was up betimen,
and went through the house awckening the girls with her
airy, ploughboy-like tread, and when Lilian went ont scon
after she found hey trailing through the dewy grass with
an utter disregard of the orange gown. On seeing Lilian
whe nodded ehterhlllg.

“(ioml morning,’ she asid, * yon are ont early, er—'

¢ Liliap," sugpested the owner of that nama.

¢ Yea, Lilian, and it seems to agree with yon, You lock
as hlnoming as & rose, by Jove I

I beg your pardon,’ said Lilian, startled. X

*I only =aid you look Ra fresh as a daisy,” replied Aunt
Anna, calmly.

Lilian tho,:lgllli Annt Anna’s memory deficient, bat she
said nothing.

© Aren't you petting your dress very wet,” she presently
nheerved, as they wenli towards the house, whersapon Aunt
Anna seized w great handful of her dress in the front, the
nnly place where it did not reach the ground, and tramped
sarenely on. .

After breakfast Mr Cameron went uwa.fy on boziness of
his awn, and the girls excnszed themselves from accompany-
ing her arennd the grounds on the plea of Christmas dinner
enoking, whieh they could not leave entirely to the servant,
“unleas,’ said Margaret, ‘ you would like to help ue,”

' Thanks. nwful{f’ ! said Aunt Anna, with— horrorl of
herrors—a knowing wink, * but cocking’s not in my line.
I'm all there for the eating. Good morning. I am off now
to have & look sround.’ . i

The girla sat staring at one another in astonishment, .

¢ Ciond Gracinus ' said Margarel, * did you see her wink ¥

* And the slang sbe ueed,” gasped Lilian,  *She’s the
most extraordinary peraon I have ever met.” .

‘Look P’ cried Margaret, & fow momente later. * Lilian,
loek here V' . " . . ]

Lilian came to the window and looked. Htraight opposita
the house was a low paling fence, They saw Aunt Anna,
etrolling across the garden, arrive at this, but instead of
walking & few eteps farther to’bhe little gate, she casta
fnrtive glance round, and then ramming her hat down hard
upon her head, che hitched up her skirt in her left hand,
and, taking a short_rum, vaulted clean into the adjoining
paddock with an activity wonderful in B person of her years,

Mr Cameron did not come home to dinner, but Annt
Auvna came 1n swinging her speciacles in her hand, and with
ler broad-brimmed hat cocked rakishly over one ear.

f Uld man not howe ¥’ she said, loudly. *T'll carve? and
she took the carving knife from. Margaret, whose face had
assumed a suffering expiession. - oo

All through dinmer she talked in a loud, harsh wvoice,
scattering strange adjectives (not 1]:mi":me cnes) right and
left, such as bad never before distuybed the peacefnl atmos-
phere of Hirbank Farm. X

¢ Captain Jackson’s coming to spend the evening,’ said
Lilian that afternoon. *Oh 1 if only Aunt Anna would get
a headache.’

*1 will leave the room,’ raid Marzaret, decidedly, * if she
enmes out with any of her dreadfol slang or winks, Faney,
if she winks.” .
. ‘1 won't leave the room,’ said Lilian. * Captain Jackson
would never be such a donkey as to hold ns accountable for
the eecentricities of our aunt. But hew could mamma have
had such a sister 1"

Just before tea Anmt Anna came into the dining-room,
where the girls eat in their pretty tea-gowns, clad in the
same orange dress with a green ribbon fastened round her
veck in & bow which was certeinly worth studying as a
novelty, .

- * Aunt,’ began Margaret, expostulatingly,” we are going to
have a visitor to night.*

*I'm sure I'm very gtad, my dear.’

* Bat Aunt, have you—hsve you no other dresa to wear ¥

¢ Indeed ¥ said Aunt Anna, with rising indignation, * this
i a very expensive dress. It copt—I forget what—but an
awful lot, and I'm so fond of thi% colour.’

* But it doeso’t suit yonr complexion,’ cried Margaret in
desperation, -

* The effect of these words was magical. - The frown
vanished from Aunt Anna’s brow, and she thraw herself into
a chair screaming with laugliter.
- My comptexion! Ho! ho! ho! ohe roaved. (There ia
itively no other word to describe the way in which she
aughed.) ¢ My complexion I she screamed, and went off
into another convalsion o violent that she quite frightened
Ler puzzled nieces. at

‘ Really, 1 can't see the joke,’ said Margaret, soberly, al-
nost sadfy. and immediately Aunt Anna went off again,
and rising hoatily, retired to the verandsh, where they
could hear her going off at intervals.

‘1 believe ghe is mad,’ said Lilino, gravely,

Captain Jackson almost started out of his chair as the

orange-coloured apparition awept into the drawing-room,
filling up the whole doorway. )

Margaret sat with red cheeks and downeast ayes, and Mr
Cameron gave & nervous, mnbarrsesed congh, bat Lilian rosa
and introduced them,

‘ You are a stranger hers, are yono nok, Mrs Smith? said
the cajiain, as she sat down.

* Yes,’ she repliod ; * bok 1 took s walk this moming, and
had a good look round. . [ went across those paddocks and
out on to the road.’ )

¢ Not & very pleasant waHo$I shonld Jbink,’ aaid Captain

Jackson ; too many fences and ditches

* Uh, that did not trouble me,” replied Aunt Anpa. * That
didn’t tronble me, but not being very strong, I got awfnlly
tired coming vp that road, and it was as hot ug;la-——, as
hot as Central Afriea, T mean.’ :

* Yes,’ said Captain Fackson, it wes very hot this morn-
ing,” remarking to himself, * What & rum old card, Talks'
like a schoolboy. - Girls don't ssem to care abont it.”

They did pot. Margniet aat with & martyr-like expres-
sion on her face, and Lilian was apparently deaf and domb.

* You know,’ eontinned Annt Anns, * just as I wan feeling
Teady to drop a butcher'a cart came ronnd the corner and
overtook me. T songout and asked for a lift, and, by Jova t
the veggar took not a bit of nptice. I had to run yards u
the road before I eaught him,*nd then the cart didn't smell
very nice.’ ok

Fearful lest she should begin again, Lilian eut in and
asked Captain Jackeon, with flattering eagerness, if he were
going to the picnic which took place next day. -

“Yes, 1 am,’ horeplied. *&bmil you be there, Mise Lilian ¥

‘Yes, we are both going,' she said, when Aunt Annm
began agsdin ¢

“0h, 1 just dote on pienies. It wae at ome that 1 mek

our dear Uncla Aogustus, Pooi dear man, he was too good
?or this world ! v

Here she rose, and after B severe struggle snceeeded in
extracling the same ancient handkerchief nbe had flonrished
the night before. After wiping ber tearlesa eyes and sniffing
once or twice, she folded it in a large square, and spreading
it on her knee, remarked, ‘These diess pockets are so
abominally bard to get at. I Lelieve the dressmakers do it
on purpose.  1'd twist their neckas, every one of them.’

ever had Lilian and Margaret spent such an evening,
and never were they so overjoyed as when Captain-Jackson
rosa to go. - :

‘It is such & lovely moonlight night,” said Aunt Anna,
when they were alone once more, ‘come and stroll round
the garden, won't yom Liliant

' If yon like,’ replied Lilian,
evening.’

Aunt Anna drew Lilian’a band within her arm, and o+
gether they sanntered off into the garden. Through the
‘sweet-scented flower gardens they went, and across the dewy
Iawn to the little rustic bridge which spanned the ereek that
ran throngh the garden. Lilian leaned upon the rail and
looked ab the grey water as it rippled musically over the
stones, Aunt Anna leaned on the rail also, and leoked at
Lilian. Her dark eyes looked wonderfully soft and gentle.

¢ Lilian,” she said at leogth, *did no one ever tell yon
what g little beauty you are ? .

¢ My looking.glass told ms I waa pretty, but I am not
vain,” answered Lilian, stortled, ‘sc you need not try te
make me so0, Aunt Anna.’

I am not child, but do you know, though T am not much
given to poetry, you make me think of those lines ;

‘It certainly is a beantifnl

-As thou sitteat In the moonlight there,

I ‘fl Ty flooding thy golden hair,

And the only darkness that which lies

dn the baunted chammbers of thine eyes,
I feel my soul drawn unto thee.

fAunt I exclaimed Lilian, confused but pleased, ‘T anm
ashamed of yout What nonsense you talk ; just like a
ridiculous lover.’ TE
o *I wish I wae, by Jove "wjaitalated Annt Anna.

*Oh, Aunt,” said Lilian, thinking this & pood opportunity,
f why will you eay, ** By Jove ™ It sounds 8o dreadful.’
- ¢ Can't gelp if, really,’ was the repl{‘.r ‘ By the way,
l.fiEau. that Jackeon seems to like yoa. hat do youn think
of him ¥ -

¢ He's very nice,” said Lilian.

¢ But do?ou like him?'

* Of conrse I do.”

* Very much *

‘How funny you are,’ langhed Lilian.
very much. Iloes that satiefy you?' .

! No, it does not,’ said Aunt Anoa, almost savagely, and
seized with an inexglicable fit of gloom, she spoke mnot
snother word until they reached the house, when she bade
thew graffly * Good-night,’ and retired.

(") BE CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK),

‘ Yes, I like him
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PRINGE PAUL,

—_—

W[ID you aver see such a rain? asked Jack

Sanders of the men in Logan's Camp, as
" they sat around & big log fire waiting for

the heavy storm to abate. * Paal, bring in

some more woed, it's gettio’ cold.’

¢Yes, and don’s forget to bring some
pine,’ adled another lumberman, ©We
want a lively blaze to keeP up & light, and
pine’s cheaper'n kerosene,

The person to ' whom these men spoke was the boy who
bailt and kept up ¢he fires, carried the men's dinner to the
wouds, helped the women about the ¢camp, and made him-
self generally useful as cliore-hoy, He was about fifteen
years old, strongly built, and his eolourless face and clear
earnest gray eyes indicated the ecolness and conrage which
he had niore than ooce displayed in times of peril,

By his atrength and intrepidity he had once saved the
lifs of & man caught in one of the great lug jam: which
sometimes formed on the creek during the spriog Houlin
eeason, and this act bad finnly established him in the gool
opinion of the crew he serveld. He would make a good
tmshman, the men said, and a good jam-breaker, which was
as high praive as they eould give, for in every camp a good
jam-breaker is held in high esteein, . ’

The ekilful breaker of the dangerous log jams which bloek
the rapid-Howing streami= must be & man of high courage
and faultless nerve ; a man quick to see aod quick to act,
and ane who. in every peiilous situation, is cool, agile and
self possessed. To be credited with the courage and manli-
ness necessary far a jam breaker was a eomwpliment that
Paul was hooestly proud of, and he was resolved that it
shonld never be said to be undeserved,

After he had bronghtin the wool, anid madle the fire in the
large fireplace blaze and roar in cheerful defiance of the
stormi outside, the boy sat down amoeng the men and listened
to their stories of remarkable days’ work dooe, of the as-
tonizhing number of logs trailed at one time by old Bill and
Jenny, the heaviest team at the camp; of the surprisin
skill of Jem Hamilton in felling trees so that they wonlg
atrike the ground exactly whete he wanted them, and of
other achievements dear to the bushman’s heart. With
stories, songa and games the evening passed, and nine
o'clock, the woodsmen's bedsine, came.

The men were talking of ‘ turning in,” aml some had gone
up to their bunks, when a man came rushing in to tell them
that thie big dam was in Janger,

*Some ane hasshiut down the gates,” he said, * an’ the water
is pourin’ over the top o' the dam awfull T don’t believe
it'll stand half an howr, ano’ I shouldn’t wonder if
‘twas out afore this. The bridges are all gone now, an'if
the dym breaks it'll just sweep things.”

Hurriedly snatching some axes, levers and saws, the men
starteid for the threatened and threateniow dadm, Old Tom
Dulan, more thoughtful than the other men, tonk along a
lantern, & bag of pitch-pine koots and a can of kerosene oil.

1 think,' he saill to the cook as he started out, * that
some kind of a light'll come pretty handy, an’ there wen't
nothin’ but piteh-pine and kerasene make a good one in this
Tere rain.’

‘Toin’s precaution was a wise one, for when he reached the
dam, he found the men standing in the darkness and the
storin, unable to see anything or do anything. He quickly
emptied his hay of pine knuts un the bank near the turbulent
stzeam, and after pouring two or three quarts of oil over
the wood, lighted it. A brizht blaze that illuminated the
darkness for many yards arouml was the result, and by its
light thie danger te the dam became apparvent, as did also
the ditlicalty of relieving it. .

The great double prtes were clored, and the pond was full
to overtlowing. Over the top of the dam the water poured
in many places, and loga and trees, dislodged by the un-
usual lood, were battering tiercely against its solid timbers
and masonty.  The big structure trentbled nniler the weight
of the atrugpling Hood,

Below the Jdam the watera foamed and seethed, the meab
waven breaking thumderingly agninst one another. ~ The
grinding and thamping of the lugs and the roaring of the
o ilrowned all other sounds, sod the men had to shout
to each other 8t cloxe range to make themselvas heard at
all. The rain fell not in «ropa, but in sheets of water, and
waa driven in the wen's frces hy an angry wind.

Before the fury of the storm and Hood Che nien stood awed
anil helpless, as dwellers by tho sea might stand to watch
a veasol in the relentlera grrpap of a tewpest.  All of them
felt Lhe hopelessnesys of the situntion, aod for a few moments
no one "'N:lkﬂ. .

' There ain't nothing that we can do,” said Rill Logan,
the hosn of Lthe camy, ruetully.

* Nothin', unlesy suma man'll cut that midille post as holiln
the yates,’ asserted Jack Sanders, [U'n anm much as & man's
tife in worth to do it, and [ don’t want the job, I give
aotico o that." . .

- ;
" IRVEE

= g (‘zt

*You're Heht, Jack,” asserted Logan. *It's tough to see
’er go, but 1 wonlin't eut that post myself, an’ what I won’t
do, | can’t ask one o’ mg men to try.’

*How it will sweep things along the ereek ' Dolan rard.
‘I shouldn't like to live very near Hapid Run when the dam
breaks.’

* Do you think it will be worse than the big Hood ¥ asked
Paul Frince, the chore Loy, who had listened fearfully to
the men's predictions,

*Woize ; & dozen timea worse. That was a baby Hood
compared to what this will be,” answered Phil Kipp.

¢ No. Rapid Run never saw such a Hood afore as it’ll see
to might when that dam breaks,” said Logan. ¢ TlLis’ll beat
em all.’

¢ Boxe,” said Paul, * I'm afraidl my mnther and Sam and
the ¢irls are in danger, When the big flood came, the water
rose into the house a0 it was two feet deep, and it thie will
be 50 much worse—'

* It'll swweep that Lovse away, sure’s death !’ said Dolan.
* Run, Paugl, for your Jife an” warn 'em v’

* But he car’t geb there !’ declared the man who gave the
alarm. ©The bridges are gone, and no man on earth can
wade Rapid Run to-night.’

* There’s only one thing to be done then,' said Paul. 'l
cut the post and louse the gates,’

*Yon cav’t do that,’ said Logan. *There ain't A man
here as dare undertake it, an' what the men are afraid of
you'd better let alone.’

“If they had & mother and brother and sisters where mine
are, they'd gro quick enough,’ replied Paul. ‘1 won’t he in
any more danger out on the dam than they are as home,
and it’s one to fonr, besides. T'll try it, and 1 believe I ean
do it and get back all right.’

Without heeding the disswasions of the men, Paul threw
off hiz eoar, tnok up one of the long-helved and keen,
touble-bitted axes used in the lomber woods, and started
for the dam,

‘Hold on_there, Paul! hold on? =aid Bill Logan; *I
don’t think T oughter let you go out there. It’s too danger-
ous.’ -

Paul had saved his mother and the children in the little
home which & few minutea befors had been in such peril,
and tle men gave a little encouraging cheer as, hie danger.
ous work done, he tnrned toward the shore and safety.

* He'll eome it all right, don’t you never fear,’' said Phil
Kipp, sonfidently.

*Yes, of enurse he will,” was Jack Sanders’s comment 3
*he's clear grit, he ia, and Providence allers kind o' leoks
on{.for tﬂ:t m)rt-.‘1 Log B "

‘om Dolan and an, the eamp’s hoes, eaid nothing.
They only watched and hoped fl!:’ the moment whfn
Panl aliould be eafe on shore auain.

He bl passed the middie of the dam, when Dolan, who
watched every mo with i unxiety, snddenly
exclaimed, * Look ¥

Bmne swifty along on the enrrent that set toward the
gAles was an upreoted tree with long limbs, and it came
directly in Pauls path, while he, watching the beam he
was walking, did not notice it.

The men saw hia‘feri.l and shonted to him ; bot the roar
of the Aood drowned their voices, and the hoy walked on un-
conscions of the danger, until he waa struck by one of the
long limbs and harled into the mad, swirling, thundering
floo, below the dam where the vast pond was struggling to
empty it<elf throngh the gatea,

In that wild water the noost expert awimmer would have
been overwhelmed, and the men knew that unless they
could in some way help Panl there was no hope for him.

Wish one impulse they sprang to the water’s edge and
eage: ly scanned the food for some aign of the heroic boy,
who, they koew, was hidden among the foaming waves.
By some freak of the uncertain currents he was thrown near
the shore, and with a uprinF Tom Dolan geized him by his
heavy woollen shiit and pulled him upon the bank.

He was unconscious, and the Krst efforts of the men to
revive him failed to reveal any sign of life in the limp,
helpless form.

‘ He couldn’t 8’ drowned, there wasn’t time,’ Logan eaid ;
*he most ’a’ been hib by some of the logs or elae banged
agin the rocks.’ .

* Yes, an'— I'm afraid he's gone,” Dolan replied. *Sneh
work aa he'a done deserves sonjeshin’ better'n dyin’?

Paul was carried to the camp, and in their rude bat kindly
way the men did what they could for him. His clothes
were loosened, he wes rubbed with bot woollens to stimulate .
cirenlation, and the other simple mevhods which they knew
were tried to bring back the brave young wpirit.

Afier working upon bim an hour or more their efforts were
rewarded by a” slight show of life in the boy, and hope
aprang up in the hearts or the anxions watchers.

“He's & comin’ to," Tom Dolan eaid, thankfully ; “stand
back, boys, and give him a better show for breathin’,’

The men stonl back and awaited resolts. For a few
moments thought struggled with noconsciousness with Panl,
anil then, recognising the bushman who bent over him, he
Baid, in & faint whisper, * What's the matter, Tom ¥

‘Oh, nothin’, Paul, nethin’ mach. You got knecked off
the dam, but we got you out, nr.l' ¥ou're all

RAPID RUN BEFORE THE FLOOD,

' But don’t you see,’ replied Paul, quickly, * I'm going to
save my mother and the children, and if 1 do that iv'lt be &
geat gaio even if 1'm leat.
think of my mother and Samn and the ghils all swept away
withont my making an effort for them. No ; Ull try it.’

¥ Well, Paul, perbaps you're right," was Logan’s answer ;
fanyhow [ shao’v stand in your way no lenger, If you
keep cool—an’ [ know you wili—maybe you ean do it.’

‘With this encouragement Panl started toward the water,
and a moement later he was on the dangerous dam, Slowly
and carefulty ha walked along the heavy beam that spanned
the piers uotil he reached & spot whére the waler poured
over it, making his progress more difficult and hazardous.

. He dared not try to walk throvgh the water, but eat down

astride the beam and cantionsly worked his way along until
he had passed the dangerons place.

Witen the boy at last reaclied the post which held the
gatea, Tom Dulan poured more oil en the five, which blazed
up brightly and gave Panl all the light he nesded for the
perilous work, which he began &t once,

He conld naot stand to chop the post, which he had to cut
8 funt or more below the beam, but was obliged to wield
the heavy axe as he sat. This was no light task for an or-
dinary boy of Paul’s years, but he managed it more easily
than many a full grown man would have done. - .

Strongly and steadily the sharp axe waa wielded againet
the solid uaken post, and rapidly the frm chips fell with
noiselens plash into the raging fluod, Frem the shore the
men watched eagerly the sure, swift blows of the Raching
axe, and waited, breathlensly, to see the post fall and the
gutes ly open.  They hed not: long to wait. The hesvy
pressnre of the water assisted the boy's work, and when the
post waa litile more than hall-cag through the mighty force

pushing at the pates broke it. Wilh a heavy crash the
timber fell, the peat-up water surged thicugh the open
gates, and the dam wans safe.

I couldu's live and always’

tight now, safe here in the camp.

*Oh, yes, 1 remember; but what makes it
80 dark and cold, Tom? Dido’t I bring in
enough wood V'

“Why, certainly yom did, an’ we'll have

- more light av’ fire in a minnte. You keep
quiet an’ it'll all be right in no time.’

*Somelhing cold like keeps pressing me
here,” he said, indicating his breast with he
hand, *and it’s hard to breathe.”

“¥Yon waa hurt, somehow,’ the woodeman
answered, * but you'll be all right in & day or
two, Ill raiso ye np a little —there, jen't
that better '

* Yen, that’s easier.
mother’s safe® - . .

*I know she is. She's safle as 1 am.’

¢ And Sam, he'’s safe, too ¥

*Yes.' )

' And Maggie and little Fan®'

* Both safe.”

¢Then it's all right ; and tell 'em, Tom,
not to feel sorry for me—not to feel sorry at
all. Tell ’em I'm glad I did it—tell ’em I'm
real glad, Tom, and tell em—tell——'

Then the faint voice stopped, the young
head fell back wpnn the strong arm uf the
Imshman, and Paul Prince was'dead, Fora
few moments not & word was said, and the
solemn quiet was enly disturbed by 1he half-
repressed sohs of the bushmen, o

- Logan's Camp had known severnl fatal
aceidents, but it had never before been so pathetically
stirred, so tenderly tonehed, as by the loes or ifa hervie
chore-boy, and for weeks after his death, whenever the
bashmen speke of him, it was with softened and often
tremulous vuices, .

Paul was laid to rest in a quiet little graveysrd by the
log schoolhouse where he had attended scheol when too
goungm\mrk, and over his grave was erected & modest

eadstone purchased by the men. Tom Dolan gave the
ordera regarding the inscription, which read : .
: PRINCE PAUL.
Lost His LIvE Baving OTHERS,
November, 13th 188T.
! He that loseth his life for my sake shall find it ¥

* His name was Paul Prince,’ he said, *butI think ‘twon't
he no offence to turn it round, for if he wa'n's & prince there
ha'n't never been ons, an' never will be. There eouldn't
any prince, nor & king neither, done braver or nobler than
he did, an' they're pretty awiul scarce as 'vd done so much, so
I think that ** Prince I'aul's” all right, T thaught, too, there
ourhter be some Scripter verse, an’ I remenibered there was
one ahout them a3 lost their lives findin’ ‘em again, an’ I
told the gravestone man to put that on, fur it jeat seemed to

fit.
H. F. Mansna.

Tem, de you think
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A CLEVER HOME-MADE TOY.

BY GEOROE FOLSOM.

FEW avenings ago when the
*mechanie' of the hoose wes,
in the wpinion of the yennger
members of the family, doing
nothing bat thinking—an opere-
tion which, important as it may
bé to & growhn person, le always

iated with idl in a
youngster's mind — there and-
denly arose o demeand from the

.three younger members for a
new plaything. They had bosts
of playthinga, bnt big brother
J cli: could invent new ones,
and they wanted one of his, and & irand new one ab that.

Althongh Jack’s thoughts were very important ones just
at this time, he tucked them away for future consideration
and prepared to humour the boys.

Taking a'pencil and a piece of paper he marked out the
fignres shown on our disgram, lettering them A, B, C and D,

"Now, boys,’ said he, ‘il ons of you will prepare two
smooth pieces of wood, each of them ten inches lonp, and
one-and-a-half inchea wide, while another heata the glue, T
will sliow you how to make & plaything which will afford
yon considerable amusement. The third boy may get &

- pieca of strong cardboard and the scissors. ot the best
scissors, however, for by the time we get through the
sciseora may have to be sent to the grinder.’

‘When everything was prepared, Jack cut one end of each
«of the sticks and mitred them together as they do a picture
frame, s0 that they formed what may be described as two
gides of & square. These are shown in the diagram, and
marked A. He now cut out four pieces of ca:r(l, two by
three inchen (s¢e B), and two pieces the same widch as the
pieces of wood (see D), snd four pieces C, with a round hole

about three-quarters of an inch in diameter in the centre
of each. One of the boys found rome very siall tacks, and
Joack proceeded to put the plaything together. Pln.emﬁ
one of the B cards ngouty & quarter of an inch from cne en
-of the piece of wood, he tacked it to the edge. Then forming
& hoop with it, he tacked it to the oppoeite edge. Three
inches farther down the frame, he Elace:d another hoop.
The operation was repeated on the other side of the frame,
The I} pieces, which are each a single piece of eard creased
in the middle, are now tacked back of the two end hoops,
and form & fenca’ te prevent anything falling cut of the
end of the femmns, He next placed the C pieces, tacking
them on the top of the frame so that they curved in the
middle and formed a sort of hill between each of the hoops.
* Now boys,’ said Jack, * get one of yonr agates, ora large
warble, and we will see how the plaything works. Tom,
who is the eldest of you, can have the first chance at it.
First of all, Tom, place your marble in one of the end hoops,
and take hold of the frame where the two pieces join ; now
let your marble cors down as lar as the first hill, and eateh
it in the hole. Then incline your irame slightly, so the
marble will stark agnin, and when it comes down to the

second hill eateh it in that hole. Now atart ib sgain, and
have it turn the corner—a proceeding which will require a
very steady band, Tom—and catch it in the third hole. Tn
this way get it down to the end hoop, and then take it back
to where it started from. Your marble will fall to the floor
8 great many times before yon acconiplish this, Tom, but
. practice will enable you to do'it astonishin, iy quick.”
After Tom had failed repeatedly; Jack did the trick at
the third trial, and probably the younger boys are trying it
et, at intervals between supper time and bed time. ny
{right boy can make this lytle plaything without its cost-
ing him a peany, and if be has a steady hand and » qnick
eye he can mansge to successfully traverse what we have
iven the appropriate, but not copyrighted, title of *The
Esrd road to travel.’ }

AT THE OTHER END.

McPHERSON wad entertaining his 'ngl[d father, who had
.eome 1o spend & month in the eity. ac is a really good
fellow, and willingly deserted his friends and his accustomed
haunta for a whilein order that he might spend his evenings
in the old gentleman’s company, chatiing over the scenea
and incidents of his boyhood's days. A
+How well I remember,’” he remarked one eveniog, * when
you caught me reading o story hook in ehurch, under cover
of the hig Bible, and what & whipping you gave me when
we got home. My stars! eir, ] can almost feel the tingle
-of that caae yet.' .,
*It’a strange,” said_the old man reflectively, *but do you
know, my buy, [ can’t tecall that incident '
* Perhaps not, air,” returned Mac with a laugh, ‘ but you
‘miust remeniber that you were &t the other end of the cane.’

‘ORB' CORHUGATED TRON is the best and cheapes
in thia or any other market.—ADVT.

Lanies, for aftarsoon tea use Aulsebrock’s Oswego
Bl Ita; m perfect dell (ADVTEl

Frag Brawo PICKLES AND SAUCE cannot be equalled.
Harwako Broa., Mapul, Chri —(ADvT.)

- chair an

THE

EfN's fAGE.

pHILDR

BOBBY AND THE BAD BOY.
—

¢ Bomry,' said his mother, * I don’t want you to go over and
Fh wl‘::h that little boy in the next housa, He ia not a nice
ittle boy."

Bobby was grieved. The other little boy knew snch lots
of gamen, and wae the best fighter near, And then he had
only jnst come to Bobby’s street, and new boya are always
the nicest. .

Bobby went out into the yard, and looked over into the
streat where he could see the little new boy preparing to
bury & desd rat with some other boys. The thoupht that
he counld not join in such a aplendid new grme, was almost
brenking his hesart, when it occared to him that his mother
had pravided for only one side of the question.

! Hallo, little boy,” he called softly, *come over and play
with me, ['ve got no bad trieks.’

KEEP STILL.

WHEN vexing words are said to you,
Smile, and keep bravely still 3

Aunoying tongues will have their way,
Let you say what you will ;

Then shut your lips, speak not a word,—
This is the wisest plan,

And silence hurts to1 mentors more
Than any answér can.

TOMMY'S SHADOW,

Bany hed a little playfellow come to see him almost every
evening. '

He was a Little black boy, ° :

When the lnm;m were lighted, mamma would zay, * Baby,
where’s Tommy ¥

That was baby’s name fur the listle black boy, and it was
baby's name, too. ) -
h'“'hen mamma said that, baby would begin o hant for
inn .

Somelimes he would find Tommy behind him, sometimes
in front. Usually he wonld run all around the room, call-
ing, Tommy ! Tommy !

%Vhan he found him, what fun they would have 1

They ran races, played * hide-and-seek * and  bo-peep.’
Tommy was o very qnies little boy.

Orpe curious thing about it was, whatever baby did,
Tommy did. -

Whenever baby took a drink, Tonuny would tes, bub
Tommy's cup was biack.

If baby sat in a chair with a book, so did Tommy, but his
buok were black,

Wasn’t that funny? Baby liked to watch him.

Oue evening thess two little Tommys wers having s
much fun that they didn't want to go when the time came.

They each had a little table wig‘: dishes, and baby was
watching little black Tommy sit at his little black table
with the little black dishes, and drink out of the little
black cups.

Mamma told them it was bed-time, but they both shook
their heads : what nanghty little boys!

After & while, mnamma and papa’ with big sister Grace
left the room. They peeped through the door to see what
baby would do—but he wasn’t lonesome so long as Tommy
was theve,

- Finally, mamma turned the light down, then baby ran to
his mother erying, < [ go to bed now, Tommy gone].’l w

% OREADFIL,
e Ty -
¢ YWHERE'S mamma ¥
u. Dotty stole down irom the nureery to see mamma for a
little while, but mamma had gone ount.

1k was twilight, and the sitting-room was nearly Jdark,

except for the glow which ¢ame from the fire in the grate.
- * Who's zis ¥ said Dotty, going toward the lnnnge.

There wae quite n heap of things on ik Edith, her hig
sister, often threw her hat and cloak there when she cama
in from school, and new they were mixed up with the
slumber.robe, and somebody must be sleeping under them,
for a bit of black hair peeped ont from ene end.

' Poor papa I' said Dotty, going up and stroking the hair
with her roft little hand. ~ * He's tum home wiv a headache
again. I'msorry. I'll tomb Lis head, and I won't 'aturb
him one bit.

She brought a comb, aml earefully worked away at the
black locks, whispering to herself :

‘Papa always likes his head tombed when he’s dot a head-

’

ache.

* He's fast as’eep, [ dess,’ she went on, findiog that he did
not move.  She put her liktle face close down to the hair, ,
and half-whiapered : -

¢ Papa, does I 'sturb ‘on? -

But papa did not answer, so she kept on combing, saying” .
to herself. . - :

¢How g’ad he’ll be when he wates up and finds his head-
ache all don ¥ .

But just then #he comb caught in a tangle.

¢ O papa, did that pull ¥

No aunswer, and the combing went on. Another pull, and
the head moved alittle.

fUb papa! I'llbe more tarefnl ; "nu see if 1 don't I

RBui a harder tangle cae.  The Lead moved towaid her
and—fell upon the tloor st her feet.

f1}o-0-0-0]' What a screamn went before Dotty as she
rushed into the hall | .

* What's the matter? cried Edith, who waa just coming
down stairs, '

¢ What's the matter ! asked mammn, who was just coming
in the atreet-door. .

‘{-0000! Datty was toe much terrified tn anawer,
buot Edith eaught herin ber arms as ehe tried to mo up
stairs,

* What is it, dear? she asked.

' 0-0-0-0-0 1 eried Dotty, sobbing as i her heart would
break. *‘Papat Papal

' What sbout papa? Hes down town.’

*No—I've—pulled his head of.*

*Nonsense, Dotty. What do you mean ¥

‘0ih, I bave— dvid. In there—'she pointed to the mit.
ting-room, bt kicked and screamed when Kdith earried
her toward the duor.

* Papa isn'y bere,’ snid mamma, '

Dotty hid her head on Edith's shoulder as mammia 1it the
gaa, but touk & little peep out sa Edith said: *Sese. I'apa
0't here.’

‘00001 Yes he ia—he's on the lounge.’

Mamma tossed over the things on the lounge. No papa
waa there.

* Hut—look on the tloor,’ sobbed Daotty.

Mamma picked up the thing of Jong, atraight black hiair
which lay there,

‘It's my pew monkey-skin muff,* naid Edith.

. SvoxNey Davee

CHILDREN'S SAYINGS.

OF CoUnrsE —* Mabel,” eaid the teacher,
kitten.” ¢ K.doubleit-e-n,’ sui] Mabel. * Kitten hax two
V'8 then, has it ' ¢ Yes, teacher, onr kitten has.’

A little girl, who was told that her father hnd gone to the
polla to vote, innocently asked *if the people of the tropics
voted at the equator.’

Little Jim was but & few years old when there was a
wedding in the family. The aged grandmother kept ber
feat during the ceremony. In telling alout it afterwanl,
Jim said, *We all stood up and got mnrried ‘cept grandms I*

Umne day, Willie carried his shoes to the cobbler's to have
them mended, He entered the little shop nnnoticed, for
the minister was there talking with the eobbler.  Willie
heard the minister say : *So yonr danghier is to be married
soon?  Whom is she to marcy ¥ * Mr Winter,” anawered
the ¢cobbler.  * Uh,’ spoke uyr Willie, with a shake of hia
amall shoulders and & tremour in his voice, as if he were at- .
tacked by a sudden chill, * Won't she shiver ¥

Eddie came walking in one morning with a very solemn

face and a large rent in his Jittle kilv skirt, and, sidling up
to hie mothet, he asked, * Manung, will yon please plae my
dress together ?*
. As we were having dinner, little four year-old Giriswold
Jumped down from hia chair anil hastily elosed the dining-
roont door. ' Are yon enld, my s0n ? sadid mamma. ¢ No,
I'm not, Lut the soup ja.’ .

Little Florence, who had lLeen trying to catch her new
kitty, sereamed and threw up her litile hands as if greatly
frightened. * What is the matter, darling ¥ ingnired her
mother. ‘The kitty sneezed at me,’ replied [Plorence.

* you may spell

A DOC'S GDiIRTESf.

A CORRESPONULENT of the Spectatur wiites:—' My litile
dog strictly otwarves the courtesy which s natural, not
taught, of not beginning his dinner (served on white napery
that is never soiled) until bis master begina his own, No
amount of eoaxing on the part of the ladies {they do not
wait) will induce him to ent. I[f 1 am late, he merely con-
sents to have his muzzle taken off, inspects his dinner, and
then seeks his master’s room, where iz awaita to accompany
e in orderly fashion dewnstairs.’ :

WHAT THE MOON SAW.

* YESTERDAY,” said the moon to me, 71 locked down upon &
small courtyard surrounded on all sides by louses. In the
conrtyard sat a clucking hen with.eleven chickens, and a

retty little grirl was running and jumping aronnd them.
ﬁ‘he len was Irightened, and sereamed and apread out her
wings over the little brood. Then the girl's father came
out and seolded ber, and 1 glided away and thought no more
of the matter.

* But this evening only a few minutes ago, 1 leoked down
into the sane zourtyard, Everything waa quiet, HBnt pre-
sently the little wirl came forth again, erept quietly to the
lien honse, pushed back the bolt and slipped inlo the apart-
ment of the hen and chickens. They erivd out londly and
came fluttering down from their perches and ran about in
dismay, and che little girl run after them.

‘I eaw it quite plainly, for I lvoked thiongh a hole in the
henhouse wall. 1 was angry with the wih’ni' child, and felt
glad when her father eame ont and peolled her more vio-
lently than yesterday, holding her roughly by the armw,
She held down her head, ami lher blue eyes were full of 1ears,

¢ What are you doing bere ?" he asked. She wept and
srid: “ T wanted to kiss the hen awd Loy her pan‘lun for
frightening her vesterday, but I was afraid to tetl Fun."

“And the father kissed the innocent childs furchead, ami
kissed her on the mouth and eyes.” N

- AN OPINION.

.
}

My prandma saya that little Loys
Muke tov much noise—
Connidering, of conrse, their size.
She's very wise |

I thiuk the bird= up in the trees,
The wax-eye weus,

er by fnr than 1,

Amd don’t half try.

And then the nvise maide on the
By drups of raia,

That pmtter early, patter late,

ls very great !

And au, [ iy, it eeems tv me,
To noisy

Tr what you rhoalil expect at all
Timea fiom the small.

pane

Jukn Kendrick Hungs.

Patent Whesls, Cycles, Perambnlators. Agunte wanted.
DuNkLEY, Birmiogham, KEnglond. —(ApvT.
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WHAT WORRIED HIM.

LIKEWISE WHAT DIDN'T WORRY HIM A BIT.

¢ THE sun's heat will give ont in 10,000,000 years more,

nd he worried about it.
give out then, if it doesn’t befaore,’

A
¢ It will anrely
nd be warried about it.

- - - - » - -

¢ And some day the earth will fall into the sun,’
And he worried abont it ;

* Just as sure and a8 straight as if shot from a gun,’

And he worried about it ;
¢ When strong gravitation wobuekles her straps
Just picture,’ be said, * what a fearful eollapse L
It wirl come in a few million ages, perhaps,
And he worried sbout it.

‘The earth will become much too small for the race,’

And he worried about it

‘ When we'll pay thicty dollars an inch for pnre rpace,’

And he worried about it ;

* The earth will be crowded so muely, without ginilbt,
‘That there'll be no room for one’s tongue to stick out,

And no reom for one’s thoughts to wander about,’
. Aund he worried about it.

- »* » - " - -

! Just when the Ice Age will return cold and raw,
Frozen men will stand stiff with arms outstretched
As if vainly beseeching a general thaw,’
And he worried about it.
His wife took in washing (a dollar & day),
He didn’t worry about it 5
His daughter sewer ahicts, the rude grocer to pay,
He didn’t worry abaut it,
While his wife beat her tireless rub-a-dob-dab
On the washboard drum ia her old wooden tub,
He sat by the atove and Lie just lot her rak;
He didn't worry sbeut is.

SOMETHINC TO BE THANKFUL FOR.

in awe,

¢ BIXTEEN years ago to-day I made & man very thankful,

said one eitizen to another.
¢ How was that? asked one of his companions.

‘It was 8 man who had been sent to our State Prison for

borwe stealing. I did not believe him gnilty.

In feet, |

spent £140 and three months’ tinie to prove Lim innceens.’

‘Yent

* I got the (overnor interested, and progressed far
to have every hope
Thanksgiving Day.

*And was he?

*No.'

* Then how was he thankiul 7

_ “ Hecause at the ver

tiva evidence that he I‘{ad stolen five horses and was
in only one case. When I

enough

that the man would be pardoned on

iawt of my work I came across posi-

known

told him that I wonld keep atill

<o the ather four cases ha was so overconie with gratitude
that he couldn't say & word. Ah ! it makes me happy when

¥ can do something good for my fellow-men.’

SHE WAS TAKING LESSONS IN COOKERY, T00.
RoapsinE BInL (handing back the ple): *Madam, wili

yun kindly change this for & piece of roap ¥

Mrs
"

ten, .
Roadside Hill : * Don't need it. I wanted the soa;
the taste of that one mouthiul cuk.’: .

Newhouse: *Certainly, but you esn bave the pie

p lo get

‘both my atockings for me,’

THEY WERE KIND,

THE two of them were rubhing their backs against the
Broadway wall of the post-office to get up an artificial heat
Esl they watclied the people passing by intent on Santa

AT,

*Going to hang uwp
one.

‘ Naw.’

* For why ¥

“ Down on e enstom,*

* Beautiful sentiment, Jin.’

‘Can’t wee it. Three years ago to-day I was in jail ina
Kanras town.”

* No Santa Claas there, eh ¥

* Too much of it.  Crowd came about 4 p-m.

your ptockiog, Jim ¥ finally asked

and hong ap

‘84001 Must be a kind lot o' peaple out there I
Lt Werry, werry kind, conniderin’ [ was inside the stoek-
ings when they were hung up. Throat feels sore yet, Lel's
make for some sidewalk ventilator.”

WHAT SHE SAW AT THE PLAY.

VISITING AUNTY : “So you went to the theatre last even-
ing ¥ -
Sweet Girl : *Yes, I went with Mr Softfetlo, the young
gentlemnn you saw here the last time—-yow know': the
one wikh the lovely momstache, and handsome eyes, and
sweet mouth, you know ; the one who———?
Visiting Aubty : * Was the play a tragedy or a comedy ¥
Sweset Girl : * Um—1I don’s remember, -

BUSINESS FIRST,

AMINADAR JAWKER :
the [nverness cape ¥’

“Hi, Bill 1 d'ye see that chap with

Bill Gogglea:
ness hours.’

THE SCHOLAR AND THE PEDACOCUE. .-

SoME men were sitting oo the verandah of a hotel, when
one lovked ehatply at the man on hia left, aud presently he

got np in an excited way and walked alont. ' After a bit he -

hialted before the other man nud asked — .
*Isn't your name Graham ¥ . £
¢ Yes, rir,” was the prompt reply.

' Didu't yon nsed to teach school at ——— 2
* Yes, siv,’

*Thirty years ago ¥

“Yen, Bir.*

Do you remember & Yoy named Godkin®

* Very diatinctly, sir.’ L
* Do vou ramember that he put a package of frecrackers

ander hia desk and tonched them offi ' e
‘ As if it happened only yesterday.’
¢ And you basted him for it T -
“Tdid. [Ilicked him antil he conld hardly stand, and I've

alwoys been glad of it.” .

‘ ﬁ)u have, el ¥ said the olher breathing fast and hard.

* Do you know that that boy swore a terribla oath ¥
‘1 presume he did, as he was a thorongh young villain.’
‘He swore an oath that he would grow up snd huat for

yonand ponnd you within an jnch of your life.’

* Rut 1 haven't heard from himh yet. :

* You hear from him now ! Hestands befors you! Iam
that boy *' . -

*Well?

‘ P'repare to he licked 1 My time has come at last ¥

He made a dive for the old pedagugue, but the fatter
evaded hin, miade & balf-turn and hit him on the jaw, and

Godkin went over a chair in A heap. Then the whilom

schoalmaster piled into him and licked him until he cried

* Enough !' and it didn't take him over three minutes te do

*it.  Then he retired to 5“ on another collar and reploce

aume buttonn, and helped Gedkin up and observed :—
" You didn’t wait quite long enough, I guess.”

‘S8ay1 That's where 1 made n mis-cue I’ he replied. *I
see now that I ought to have lield off until he had got to be
160 yearm old, The old deril ia all of 70 now, but he licked

- me right off the reel, and I'll never have the cheek to stand

up sgain,  Here's thirty years of waiting for vengeance
knocked into & cockad hat in three minntes ' -

* Pardon me; [ never see anything in busi. o

“ 'kissed a girl with

DESERVED IT,

IT wan at s ball given by & ladies’ social organisation, She
was one of ths *aides * of the loor manager, and young Han.
kinron was thers. :

* How do yoo think 1look ia my lemon-coloured dress ¥
she asked Lim. :

*You ares lem-on-side jusi sweetened to my taste,’ he
murmared, and she was iee-culd to him all the rest of the
evening. E

THE AGE OF CHIVALRY i3 PAST,

Hanky: ‘Dearest, why this agitation? Why hide yonr

face from me? Can you not apeak cne little word * -
Carry (in & choking monner}: ‘Really, Barry, [—I—ean

—not.  Estuse me, but your emotion has caused you to

barst your collar.’

MISCELLANEOUS,
FIRST TRAVELLEE: Are you a married man?  Second
Traveller: * No, I'm an instance of the survival of the ft-
test. - . i

I¥ CLOVER.—-She: *So you ere engaged to one of the
Musegrave twina? How can you distinguish one from the
other? He: ‘I don’t try to.” : -

Put {to parrot, who had jnst finished whistling *God Save
the Queen’): * Begorru, its & good thing ye have green
ﬁthelrs on yez; il yer was a canary 1'd twist yer neck for

ez, .
¥ A MoODERN IMPROVEMENT. — * How's - thia, Lauber ¥
Yon've painted Father Time with a mowing machine instead
of 5 #eythe ¥ *That's all right. Wa ariists of the modern
school keep up with inventive progress.’ '

Wife: “You don't tell me that Profestor A. has been
strmck dumb? Hosband : * Yes, last night. And be was.
master of seven langunages.” Wile: *Ia it possible And
was he struck dumb in all seven ¥ -

FasT ENOUGH IN ALL CON¥SCIENCE.—Iiate Customer :
*Yon asaid this cloth was & fast colour, yet it faded vut in
two weeks after it was miade up., Dealer: * Well, 1 don't
think you ought to expeet it to inde any faster than that.®

TurLiCIT BREATH.—*1 ain’t drunk, mister,’ he tried to
explain to the policesan who was arresting him, ¢ Well,
said the officer, *if you’re not drunk yon had better take
out a license for that breath.’

An editer, whe does net mind a joke at his own expense,
says he went inte a drug store recently, and asked for some
morphine. The assistant objected to giving it without &
prescription. * Why,"” asked the editor, *dv 1 look like a
man who would kill himeelf * I don’gknow said the asais-
tant ; “if I Jooked like you I should pe tempted.’

Al on : ¢ Chowley, I heard that you kissed that horrid
Misa Rosycheeks the other day while you were cut driving.”

Chawley : ‘ Naw, [ didn't.’

‘Algernon : ‘ Becanuse mothaw told me if I, aw, evah

painted cheeks I might get paioter's eolic,
don’t chew knaw,’” - . .

Mrs Bilank: ‘Do you remember, dear, that before we
ware married yon always offered me yoar left arm¥ Mr
Blank : ‘ Yes.” I wanted to have my right band iree, You
see 1 had a lover's fear that someoné would try to take you
away from me, and 1 always kept it 'in readiness for de-
fence.” ‘How sweet! Buthowiritthatnow you generally
oﬂ‘er.me your right arm? *Well, I am not so afraid as T
wan, . .
THE SERVANT GIkLS RESPONSE—A Jady who keeps a
highly respectable bosiding-house in this ecity canght the
recently hired ehambermaid kissing one of the boarders, so-
she told the servant that wonld never do. *I raw yon kiss-
ing one of the boarders on the stairs. I don’t want to see
that agein,’ said the indignsnt landlady. *Well, mun,
nobody can oom]Jil ve to kape yer eyes open if ye don't want.
to,” was the reply. .

A vn':gmnb called at the honse of & Jady and begged for a
air of shoes, Bhe gave him s mearly new pair of her
wvaband's, which he bad lnid aside for somne reason. A da

or two afferwards the beggar returned, *Mum,’ he said,
‘ can't you give me & pair of ahoes—aome old ragged ones ¥
‘ But,’ said the lady, 'I bave given you au entirely new
pair; you have them on gow.’. ¢ Yes, he said ; ¢ but there's
the trouble. They're xo gew, ye ses, that they burt my
business I’ Co L .

AN IRREBISTIBLE SUITOR,

ToMm (at the elub): !Jack, you are an electrical expert,
Your sister adores you and I adore your sister, Bhe langhs
at me for my ig of the eci Give me some
pointers.’ o L
Jack: *Well Y - 3

«

: ‘ Resistance.’

Tom (same evening in the parloor):
this ohm to the volt of my bavd? Do You Dot reslize the
ampere of love ? : : -

Luey {rapturcusly): My own! Iam yoars.’ o

*Lucy, deareet, why
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