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SOME MODELS-

THERE was the big ¥omali, Kano, whose yellowy- Wlack
vpidermis was of the texture of dressed crocodile-lesther.
1a Earopean costume his points did not ehow o advasntage;
but in & red-and white Arab jellaba, embroidered with gieen
#ilk, with & leopard skip and & Highland target of ball hide
—with & fancy arsenal of wenpons, from aa Afghan knife to
an A-lantee war spear, fromt & Chinese matchlock to a
boomerang — he was a laveable thing ta paint. Of late
years Kann has vanishied from our ken. There is & rumonr
io Stodicland to the effect that he has accepted au enyage-
ment with the manager of a travelling circos, and in his
character of a freshly-canght
Zulu devours three pounds of
raw beefsteak nightly, to the
tune of ‘The King of the
'annibalIslands “as breatheld
bhlarpniogly from blatant
brass,

Then there iwere those
three Italians. A ring at
the door, and when it waa
openel, there they would be
atanding, opal - eyeballed,
alive green in the cold san-
fizht of Albion. 1 iaics
rispetti signori’  OF went
the three hats togelher as if
three strings had been simul-
taneausly pulled. Did the
gentlenian want & molel?
Two modelat Three models?
Here was Federigo—elderly,
wrinkled, with a snile of in-
iinite patience and an ap-
petite of unfathomed
capacity : here  Battista,
sarnamel the Big, with the
muscltes of an ox and the
maustaches of 4 Papal Guard.
Last but not least, Beppi the

Boy, the mendacions, the
gailicky, rhe beautital !
Then there waz Topsy
Tirlepin. Topsy  would
arrive with a Belgravian
rat-tat nod imguire airly,
'Seamble  inY Seumble

would admir the impeach.
ment. LU pon which Topsy
would forl the red-satin
paraecl—slie  earried  this
in all seasons—and surge
over the threshold and into
the stadio with an air which
betokened ther familinrity
with the topography of Pot-
boiler Flats. Topsy was quitethe lady—insistent on the aspi-
rate—had picked np & rood deal of the artistic jargon, and em-
ployed her knowledge quite as intelligently as the art critie
of aminor weekly. Shewasnice inher eating, wasTopey, and
threw over Sapp (ireen, Academy pictore and all.]i:cause
the views of artist and inodel did not accord in the niatter
of lunches. Cold meat, with a pickle, and halfpint of
hitter fonr (days oot of 7ix! And upon the table of a gentle-
an in Mr (ireen’s position! A Hot Hontray was, to ray
the least of it, what one might have expected, and a drop of
harnt Cognac in one’s cafly ! Tapsy’s criticisms weze free'y
lLeatowed. if not always gratefnlly received; and she
possessedd A vast store o

biographical information re-

NATIVE

making of inarticnlate noises — mologieal, repolsive, um-
conth. There ia an unfinislied full length stody of Maria
loaning up, face to wall, in the same corner with the Veanrio.
She walked out in a rage and didn't eome bark arain, and
w0 the final touches were neverputin. Et was Chisselish who
offended her. He had staried a sketeh in clay, and string and
compuss p d Maris (riannina te three poinis lesn
from the tip of the left shoulder to the inner enl of the
left cimvicle than from: the inner exd of the right elaricle
ta the tip of the right shouller. How Maria Giannins
winded the slur thus cast npon the exactnesn of her pro;

tions I Lardly know, She had Sittle enongh Engli:goin
those days, but tones and geatures were enough for Sonthern
quickness to comprehend,  She rose up and came down off
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pigs U'—thus in effect Maria Giannina—*° you are ignorant
us Asses. You meéssure, dyon punch, vyon dagb, yon wag
oar heads together. And for what¥ Both thomb-uoails
{mnht tagether inqniringly, separated, and waved dis-
F)amgingly. *For nothing ! How beaotiful this foolery t
'rth ' —an egnuine exprestion of disgust. * And—hely
eaints !—it must net be your danbed canvas, —which 1
curse ! yonur cbscene lamp of dough, opon which 1 apit !
{anitinyg the action to the worl)—*that iz to blame. brt
Aatia Giannioa who 13 made wrong A stamp. “Have
not you,” Paron, the great Sigooc with the beaatiful beard
—whom yoo call Ber Federic—bave he oot paint Maria
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COMMISSION . —SEE LETTERPRENS,

THE LOT OF A COUNTRY DOCTOR.

*Yes,' aaid the doetor, whipping nup his horse—it was a
sprinter—nontil the light Img? bounded over the stones of
the conntry road like a freight train on the clespers. It
wus night, and the lantern swinging vndermeath only nade
the darkness ahead xeem more opaque than ever, *Yes,
tho life of a eountry doctor is what you might eall & picnic
in U minor. Itis a cake with more spice than pluma, for
it has more variety to the square inch than any other por-
suit that it has ever been my fortone to enconnter.

‘T have been riding abont this eountry for twenty-two
years and have what yon might call llprelt.y extenasive prae-

tice. T attend aboot every-
thm% in two coantirs, from
chilblains to childbirth. Iam
the niedical foster father of
the presen’ generatinn any-
where within twenty miles
of myv home. I have closed
the eyes and 1 trnst eased
the pains of shme thonzands
of good perople  Many of
my constituency do not know
m{_ mame. am siwply
**The Doctor™ 1o them.
Bad debts? Well, I dont
kpnow. 1 mever did keep
hooks, Bat if I had got. five
chillings for every profes-
aional visit that I bave made
I would e about eight times
richer than I am.

‘I am on the go eighteen
honrs oot of the twenty-four
and s=ven days in the week.
The rest of my time I have
for rexc and recreation. RBat
a doctor does not uweed the
sleep of other people! 1
always keepr five borses in the
stable and change off reveral
tintes a day. | am a hard
driver. When a horse goes
lame or breaks down I pot
him ont to pasture.  If the
breakdown is a bad one I sell
theanimaland buy afreshone.
Sometimes I drop asleep ait-
ting bolt apright in my buggy
while my hiorse btings me to
the stable of h s own ac-o1d.
L try to keep awnke, becanse
it s not safe 1o sleep that
way; but therearetimeswhen
1 would sleep if 1 was nidi
;r.mi_;]ghr. inltlnl) the Iteeth ‘:5

ostile artillery sim

canzot keep awake. Conaidering that :1.3:'3 are thlr"g'
luzy coal railroads and a canal within & forlong of my
honse, the luxory of sleeping on the go is extremel

nhazardous, yet 1 have ridden ior miles on the towpath witﬂ
the enpal not six inehes from my bugry wheels on one side
and the river not six inches on'the other. I hase done it
at night, too. Never bad a tomble? Oh, yes I have
Some pretty bad onee. But I am not dead yet, as you see,
and on the whole I have had remarkably good Inck. '

. That lantern between the wheels has saved me many a
jomizey. People see it coming, know that it means the
doctor, and ron out to intercept me. It isn’t everyone who
. eanswing alantern thar way.

If you were to try to do it

warding friends of hems —
Topsy s clients were all
‘ friends ~ —who had wartied
ladies of her awn profession.
These ladies, accordiog to
Top<y. invariably conducted -
tlhiem=elves as thengh to the
purple bomo; waodering
throngh harv vista of io-
numerable D'rivate Vicws,
robed in zplendour, leaning
an the arm oi President himn-
self ; whilst their haypy
possessars invariably at-
tained to repate and fortune,

There was Triggs—little
Trigps, whogave up the pro-
fession and went into the
foreign wine trade. A few
of us helped Lim in his effort
10 take one nanly step he-
vond the hounds of madel-
dom. Ent it was no uze;
lie was eatorated with idle-
ness, s0 to speak. The life
Lal eaten into him. In a
dusty corner of the studio
stand, to this day, some
dozen Hlasks of Trigg's
nnique Vesuvio, guaranteed
& vintage of exceptional
«juality, imported from the
very font of the bhoming
mountain. That Vesuvio
was tested at a stadio supper,
and triumphantly vindicated
its title to the ion of
voleanic pruperties on that
wccasion.

Maria (iiannina next. Taughter of \enice, adoptive
childl of Londeon, Saffron Hill knows thee yet. To day
Maria (riannina ia Parona of & little eating-house in that
lucality, where veal with tomatoes and long strings
iacarnni ey be washed down Ttalian thruats with
the most iniquitous of cheap vintages, and rows with knives
ure mat infrequent. Maria §iannina is aging, with the
wemature ol agze of the ltalian woisan. Her ripe, browp,
luscinua cheek in getting sunken, her curves of contour are
leas voluptnouy, her ropes of hair —hair sun-gilded on the
nommits of its waves mod black as night in the
masrea of its shalows—are less plentiful.  Her eyea
have lost their aleepy-fiery expression, and are grown
hawk-like, eager for bajwcAd Her manners are more
civilized, less engagingly brutal. She is less given to the
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without learning the secret of
it the lantern would go ont
before you bad gore ten rods

‘ Some day I shall get old
and useless, and sell out my
businessandretire. But I fear
I will have to be very old and
extremely prood for nothing.
Or else, perhaps, I shall
pitch out oo my head some
night and pet my quietns
that way, hen there will
be & splendid ehance for some
young doctor.

“ But ontil one or the other
centingency arises the yonng
doctors have got to whistle
for patients in my bailiwick, I
tellyou. Ilove mvy Lusinesa.
It iz wife and child to me
And 1 pro to Temain
menarchof all Ianrveyas long
B8 My eyescan see the horse’s
flank and my good right hand
can hold the reins. There's
a strong bit of pride about me
if I am only a country doctor,
and I am going to do the
doctoring of this country side
if I Lizve to do it for nothing,
becanse when [ do it 1 know
it is being done just right.

EVENING AT ROTUKUA.—MOKOIA ISLAND,
'
¢
the platform, and unburdened her soal as followe - —* Sons of
tiiannina?! Have he not cry, * Marie, by this sonl of mige
you have the bati pairlec?” Che-c! In my own land the
great artists weep, ‘ Come back, Maria, little love and we
will ALl thy lap with Hotins ! And 1 will go back, dedicating
you, descendants of drowged duogs, to the devil.  Cupisse !
Then Maria liianoioa bounced oat, upaetting Chissellish,
high stool, and wet clay and all, with & scornful throst of
her shapely muoscular elbow. She shook the dust of the
studiv literally from ber feet, and, baving, been paid before-
hand for the whole three sittings, departed and retnroed no
more.

*ORB' CORRUGATED IRON will cover more—a )
WY more —thap any other irom, and foriquallty has no equa’,

CIRL SLAYERY IN TIBEV.

THE Sau-ch'uanese nre mach

F’u‘en to meliing girls, nnd large numbers are exported yearly
wom Ch'ung-ching fer Han-kou mnd Shanghai and’olher

Eastern c¢ities.  The price usually paid for one of six or
seven years is from seven to ten taels. They are kindly
reared by the atock farmer who buys them, receive n
*libaral edocation with all modern actomplishments,’ and
when they have nttained the age of sixteen are easily dis-
pored of at high prices. The trade has nothing eroel about
it, nd many of these girls are respected members of society
in after life, and certainly enjoy many more material eom-
forta than if they had been left in their poor villagea In
homes of highly respectable Chinese the wifs can ba fonnd
with four or five little girla porchased with her savings, and
l,h_erda.m treated with as moch kindoess and lovess bor own
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From a aketch by M T. Ryan.



