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CHAPTER XIX.

T is a truism, and & somewhat melanchely one,
%* that our mindas lie at the mercg of ouar bodies,
and that any tritle which may happen to throw
the complicated organiam wherein we are im-
vrisoned here bhelow out of gear has power to
affect our hopes, our fears, our wishes and our
antieipations to an extent against which there
is little nse in shruuglinﬁ. Sylvia Wentworth
would doubtless have been a guod deal moe
vexed and sangry, on being informed of the
trick which had been played upon her, hod she not been

reoceapied by the circumstance that she waa in for a very
Ead cold. She had been chilled through and through on
the previous day; symptoma with whieh everybody has
good remsons to be acquainted were begioniny to assert
themaelves ; she feli a3 sinceraly sorry for herself as every-
body fevls when puffering from the lassitude and heaviness
which precade catarrh, and she also felt as sure as everybody
feela at such timea that she would obtain no sympathy fron:
those about her. Linder these depressing circumatances
she could not distress hetself very greatly at the thonght
that Sir Harry Brewster would sconr Andalusia for her in
vain; it was bad enough to have the prospect of a long
pight's journey before ber, Sofficient unto that night waa
the evil thereal; it would be time to recur to oyher BOUTCES
of sorrow when she shonld be in bed at Biarritz, with her
nose swollen to twice its natural size and & mustard plaster
apon ber chest. .

1a the meantime, she conceived that she had every right
to innke herself disagreeable to her travelling companions,
and she did 50, She neither slept herself nor sutfered her
aunt to sleep. She knew, she said, that she was going to
Le very ill ; not improbably she might die, and if she did,
Mauriel would have the satisfaction of knowing what had
Lilled her. The night was cold, the railway carriage was
draughty ; it was mere mockery 1o offer hur lumps of sagar
saturated with campbor.  Anybody who had taken the
trouble to louk at her might have seen that she was not in
a Bt state to travel ; bat it was too late now, and all she
asked was that she might be left alone,

As B matter of fact, she asked & good deal mare. All her
life she had been in the habit of exacting constant atten-
tioa whenshe felt indisposed, and all her life that attention
had been conceded to her as her due.  Muriel bore patieatly
with her ill-temper now, feeling that it was excusnble.
cold in the head is no auch very grievons calamity, bot &
heartache is leas easily cured, aod, bad as Sylvia's conduct
had been, some allowance hed to be made for the fact that
nier lieart was in all probability aching. She might be par-
doned and pitied for imagioing herself at the point of
death, even though such a stretch of imagination wight be
intrinsically ridiculaus.

The girl, however, was really ill, and when the return of
daylight showed her iHushed cheeke, her munt became
seriously uneasy about her, It was useless to say auything
to Mr Wentworth, who slept placidly until the frontier was
reached and then averred that he had not closed his eyens ;
but it was now beyond s doubt that Sylvia was threatened
with something worse than a mere cold, and the long delay
and changes of carriage at Irun did ber no good, On arriv-
ing a% Biarritz she was in high fever; ineotuch that the
firat thing to be done was to get Ler to bed aad send for the
sloctor. The servants, who had ooly & few hours before
been warned by telegram of the return of the family, had
omitted to light fires in the bedrooms; the honse was
miserably cold ; the sheeta were not properly aired ; there
was nuthing except bread and bntter to eat ; and Mr Went-
worth, completely thruwn oft his balance by so comfortless
a reception, swore that be could endure this sort of thing
no longer. Come what might of it, he wonld start for
England the very next dey.

he doector, who was soon upon the spot, and to whom
after he had examined his patient, the above determination
wae expressed jn  vigorous language, answered rather
sharply that there eould be no immediate question of a
Joneney to Fopland or anywhets else.

* Youur danghter’s condition isa not at all satisfactory, Mr
‘Wentworth,' said he. ' I cannot tell yet what this will turn
to; but both her pulse and her temperature are far higher
than they ought to be, and you may depend upon it tnat,
At tll{m Lest, she will not be able to leave her bed for o
wesk.'

On the fullowing day things wers very much worse. The
doctor thien unhesitatingly pronounced the case to be one
of congestion of the lungs.  He must ewait further develop-
nents before etating whether this was or was oot compli-
cated by some kind of low fever ; Lut there wereindications
that pinoted that way. Meanwhile, he wished it to be
understood that the young lady's siate was critical.

' And uhie hns no stRmiusa—no stawina at ali,” he added,
in the aceusing sort of tone which doctora so viten assume
when waking ruch annuuncements,

Muriel wae in cousternation ; and sn, to dn himn justice,
was Mr Wentwarth,  He wonld cheerfully have consented
1o ferego his dinner for & month, if by aich a snerilice lie
could have reatored his daughiter ta heaith; nad it would
I qinposaibde to describe the depth of his nifection more
dircibly than that. NSylvin hersell was not frightened, At
tidngs slie waa highs headed, Lot whea ia possession of her

Her one idea was that

senses ahe did not fear for her life,
this illness might be tnroed to good aceonnt, and #he never
wearied of imploring Muriel to send for Sir Harry Brewster.

*1f I could only see him, [ believe T shanld get well,’
she declared ; *and if I am oot to get well, what barm ean
m%meing him do?¥ X .

heso representations might very likely have proved
atfectual—for Muriel, in her distress and alarm, was ready
to consent to almost anything—bhnt for the circumstance
that Sir Harry’s whereabouts eould not possibly be ascer-
tained. It seemed best, therefore, to reply with vngue and
soothing promises, of which the jnvalid did not fail to take
note. She was backed up by the dostor, to whom she
managed to convey a hint, and who sald ineaningly that if
his patient had any sort of mental worry or anxiety,
nothing ought to stand in the way of ita being removed.

Naw, it so happened that Sir Harry, in definnce of all the
lawa of chance, had not taken his ticket for Seville. He
was a man who seldom left more than he could help to
chance ; he had thought it extremely likely that a change
of plans might be brought about hy the eventa which have
been narrated, and, a3 the resnlt of eertaininguiries, he had
fonnd out, not obly thay the Wentworths had quitted
Madrid, bt that they had departed by ihe night mail for
Franee. That being su, what wiser course could he adopt
than to follow their example? Persunally he had no wish
to visit the south of Spain ; his only wish was to see Sylvia
once more, and he was not sure that loyalty to her did not
command him to gratify it, Mr Wentworth, no tdoubt,
would be justified in ealling him by very ngly names if he
should take up his quarters at Biarritz ; bnt on the other
band it had to be taken into consideration that he owed
more to Sylvis than he did to Mr Wentworth, and that if
he went straight baek to Eagland, she might suspect him
of having fniunvhearbedly abandoned her to her iate. Asa
sort of compromise, be finaliy decided to break his north-
ward journey at Bayonne, where in all probability he
would be able to obtain some newa of her, withont letting
her relations know that he was in theic neighboonrhood.

It is unnecessary to add that within twenty-four bours
of his arrival at his deatinativn he was a passenger by the
little stean-iramway which counects Bayonme with Biar-
ritz. There is a thirteenth-century Gothic Cathedral at
Bayoune, but there is not muth else to lock atf, and Sir
Harry Brewster Lad never pretended to be s judge of archi-
tecture, or to be interested in cathedrals. It was_sunpl{
out of the grestion for bim te spend the whole day in loaf-
ing about the streets of & French country-town ; moreover,
it did not follow that by whiling away & few hours in the
adjncent watering place he inust needs encounter any
wew ber of the Wentworth family. :

He bad not, bowever, progressed very far on his way from
the railway station to ihe plege before ha found himself
face to face with one of them.  Muriel emerged from the
chemiist's shop, where ehe had been to leave n prescription,
just a8 he passed the dvor, and he would have been greatly
surprieed had she confessed the truth, which was that the
sight of him lifted a load of anxiety from ber mind. Bhe
did not tell him that; but she paosed, instead of passing
on, a5 she might have been expected to do, rod she inter-
rupted withent ceremony the halting apology upon which
Lie ensbarked.

' I knew you would catch us up either here or elsewhere,’
she said impatiently; *yon did not mnke any secret of your
intentions and I made none of my opiniona about them.
But all thatis of no conseguence now. You can stay at
Biarritz if you choose, and you can search the whule place
for Sylvia.  You will not meet her, because ghe iz in bed
and dangerously ill.*

Sir Harry atarted back., ‘' Do you mean that,’ he asked,
*or do you only say it to frightenme? Iw itreally true that
her life ia io danger ? .

* The doctor thinka so. She was not well when we went
to Madrid, snd she canght cold that du{ when she met you
at the gallery. I don’t know whether [ am wiee in saying
what I am going to eay; but I dare not leave it unsaid.
She is always asking for {(m ; she declaren that if she could
see you she would get well, and it is just poseible that that
may bepo. At any rate, I rhall tell her that you are in the
place, and if she growe worse, [ will take the responsibility
of sending for you upon myself. At which of the hotels are
you stayiog ¥

Sir Hairy replied that he was staying at Bayocaone, bub
that he would at once telegraph orders for his luggage to be
sent on to the Hotel d'Angleterre. Headded, with A touch
of emotion which wae evidently eincere ! ' You ure very
kind to me, Miss Wentworth, koow that 1 don't deserva
your kindneas ; but I hupe I may be able to show you some
day that T sm not quite so unworthy of it as you aupposs,’

‘1 have no wish to be kind to you,’ Muriel retuined;
*petting everything else aside, the fact mnat always remain
that yeur wile is stall alive, and nothieg wonld ever recun-
cile me to an engagement between ynu and Sylvia. I[ean’t
allow n chance of saxing her life to slip through my fingers,
that is all. Now I must go. [f you don't hear from me,
you will understand that she is better—in which cass I
could not be concerned in bringing you together.’

‘1 fully uoderstand that,” snawered Sir Harry hombly §
“but I trust you will see no objection to my waking in-
qniries at yonr door.  After all, you cannot doubs thst [
luve your niece, and you must be mware uf what tusture
nuspease will mean for me.’

Muriel maide the required inn, not over g ly,
and, after anyweling sume er questions as to the natare
of the diseast and Lhe condition of the nufferer, left bim.
An a matter of fuct, she did not believe that this man loved
Sylvis in any true or worthy senee ; Lut she thought it
probable that he cared enongh fur the giil to be made
raiserable by tha abeence of sny tidings of her, and there
was nothing to be gained by making him miserable. let
him come to the door as often as he pleased, if anly he could
be prevented from erosaing the threahold !

ot it is oeedlens to say that sach a prohibition was
virtually impracticable. The thin end of the wedge had
been insersed, and what followed was what invariably docs
follow, when onee that initial dithculty has been overcome,
Sylvia's joy on learning that her lover was within reach of
her was ouly equalled by the persistency with which she
pleaded that he might be admitted into tha sick room,

‘Do you want to kill me? she acked. ' Well, you will
kill me if you refuse to let me pee him. You don’t under-
stand —you are too cold-hearted to underatand how I long
for him, All 1 ask is to be allowed to talk to him alone
for & few minutes, Then, if I die, I will at least have told
him some things which he will remember after T am gone,
and if I recover—why, all will remain as it was. You
ean't do any real good by inflicting this pain upon us both,’

Many excellent reasons might have been given for turn-
ing a deal ear to anch entreaties ; but it was not easy to
Etate these or to resist pleas which were interrapted by pro-
longed fita of conghing. Muriel, knowing full well thatshe
wad beaten, conld only take counsel with her brother, who
proved himself no very valuable counsellor, Mr Wene-
worth waa distressed and unnerved ; he heartily wished Sir
Harry Brewster at the devil, and he anid so; bat he com-
plained pettishly that he was being driven into & cul-de-sae,

‘Yon are determined to throw the whole responsibilicy
upon twy shoulders,’ he remmrked ; * but what am 1 to de, 1
sliould like to know? You mgree with me that the man is
impossible and that Sylvia can never be allowed to marey
bhim ; Fen ¥you ask me 1o lat ber do a thing which you know
aa well as I mast compromise her. 1t is a case of lila ov
death, yoo say ?  Well, if you and she doetor will take upon
yourselves to affirm that, T don't see bow Iean hold var
againgt you. But T give in under protest—mind that '—
aod nothing will induce me to sanction an engagement.’

The matter was debated a little firther; the doctor was
summoned and to some extent confided in ; but the upshon
of it all was that Sir Harry Brewster was seat for ou the
following day. It is true that by thar time Bylvia was
rather worse than better, and that excitement had had u
prejudicial effect upou her; still it was with a beavy heart
and with many misgivings that Muriel received him on his
arrival, Hhe did not ofter him her hand ; she merely went
half-way down the stairs to meet him and then, turning
round, beckoned him io follow her. With her hand on the
lock of the invalid’s door she paneed, saying :

1 will leave you alone with Sylvia for five minutes ; she
is too weak to talk any longer than that.'

‘Thank you very, very much,’ annwered Sir Harry'in a
grateful whisper. ‘I give you my word of honour that I
won't out,stnf my timne.

' You will not be allowed to do sv,’ returned Muriel
eoldly,

Burt even while the words were upon her lips she was con-
scious that it was no longer in her power to decide what
thia man should or should nob be allowed to de. He had
won the battle, such as it bad been ; and when he re-ap-

ared —which he did with punctilious exactitode—rtle
ight of victory was in his eyes,

“she will recover, Misva Wentworth,” he said confidently,
‘T am certain of it, and so is she. Shesays she foels a
different being now that——*

* Now that she has seen you ! asked Muriel, half angered,
half softened —for indeed the man's face had somehuw be-
come tm.mfiiured by that brief interview, so that he looked
almost boyish, and it was difficalt to believe him guilty of
anything worse than that seltishness which is the colnmonest
of all human failings snd which, unhappily, is so often
equivalent iu ita resalts to villany,

* Well—I 8uppose 8o0,” he anewered, with & half laugl,
And then: '1'm afraid you will always bate and despice
me, Misy Wentworth. WhatcanI say? I ought not to be
here ; and yet my being here may perhaps have saved
Sylvia's life.

‘IF that is so,’” retnrned Muriel gravely and sadly, ' we
can only be thankful for your presence; but we cannot be
thankful that itisso. - %hen Sylvia is out of danger we
shall have to besin thioking about her futare and her hap-
piness again, and [ sappose we shall feel that we have not
uone our best for either by allowing you 1o wmeet.”

Sir Harry had no rejoinder ready; nor in truth would it
have been easy to dispute so patent a probabilivy, Of conree
he came agein on the eosuing day; 1t was no more possible
to forbid that than to help rejoicing at the marked ilaprove-
ment which his advent had brooght about in Sylvis's bealth.

* I feel as if T shouldn's much mind dyisg now,’ the giil
declared; *but I am going to live, because | want to live.’

She was in a sort of ecstasy, the canee of which could not
but appear pitifully and pathetically inadequate to Muriel,
but which nevertheless hau to be recognised and dealt with.
How it waa to be dealt with was & guestion which hardly
admitted of more than one answer. .

''We have yielded,' she felt constrained at last to say to
her brother. * Rightly or wrongly, we have done what we
swore that we would not do, aud now we must face the-
:g:_mgquences. 1t is impossible thab things can go on like

is."s

' Why is it imposille ¥’ the head of the family inquired
blandly.

* Because everybody in Biarritz will know, and very soon
all our friends in London wiil know that 8ir Harry Brewstuer
has been conatantly with Bylvia since ber illness. The only
way in which we can excuse oureelves is to admib that they
are engared to be married.’

¢ It does not eurpriee me to hear yon say so,' remerked
Mr Wentworth, with o resigoned air; 'you are always in
extremes. Personally, L prefer means, and lirewster, |
suspect, has next to uune, Nob bei.nf dispused tu support
him out of ny own —which, as yuu Know, are very modest
—1 cannot bestow tny daugliter upon him, even to stop the
mouthe of the gosips.”

' Yuu put your refusal npan the wrony ground,’ retarned
Muriel iruputiently. * When yon say that you cannot be:
vtow your Jauglier upon Sir Harcy Brewster, you meso, [
wippues, that you sannok bestow her vpun & man who Las
botn divorced from his wile,’
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*Lxeuse we ; [ mean nothing more than what I eay. For
eliice, obe might prefer n son.in-law whose history bad
been & littls less eventful ; but fathers are seldom parmitted
to pick and choose. LUnder sll the circnmstances, I shonld
be -prepared to make the beat of Brewster if hs had m
sutticient income. bBince Le bas not, he will have 10 go, and
we uust put onr trusy in time and in Johnoy Hill.' .

*Sylvia will pever warry Johnny Hill,' said Muriel,
shaking her head. N A

* 1 am not sa sure of Lthat ; still you may possibly be right.
What then?t The world is full of Jobhnny Hills, and we
xhll! have to devote our energies to the discovery of nnother
ane.

Mariel sighed. 1t was useless to axpect assistance from one
whao could not or would not believe that homan life in any-
thing but light comedy ; she said what she had known all
along that she would be forced to eay, altbough she had
cheriahed some faint hope of & reapite.

‘1 can’t lot Syivia die. In my heart and conscience I
believe she will die {f we separate her now from the man
wliom she loves ; &0, aa your only objection is on the seore
of income, I will supply the income, I will settle two-thirds
of what Idpoage.sn upon her, and_then they will be able to
marry and be happy. At least, 1 hope they will be happy.
1i it is wrong for people who have been divorced to marry
again—and [ am afrald it is—then I must bear the blame,
I can't let Sylvia die,’

Mr Wentworth elasped his handa behind his head aad ¢on-
templated ber, with a smila, through his half-closed eyelids.
* The funny thing,’ he observed, *is that you really mean it.
Yon would make this insane sacritice ; you know that it
would he ateepted ; and, onless [ am greatly mistaken, you
also know that it wonld no sconer be accomplished than you
would begin to regret it. Now, do let me warn you, wihile
it is still time, not to play these dangerons pranks with frail
mortals, Sylvia and Brewater wonld take yonr money as
s00n &3 Jook at yon ; they wenld make conventional protests
of couree ; but they wouﬁl be very much disappointed if yonr
listened to themn. ~As for me, just consider for a moment
what & temptation yon ate holdin% out to me. I don's
sbare your scruplea with vegard to Jivoree; I don’t believe
Brewster to be very much worss than his neighbours ; L am
natorally anxious that your money shall find ita way into
her pocket, inatead of swelling the resources of the Society
of St. Francis or of some kindred association. Butas 1 am
not wholly devoid of principles, I must ask you to reflect
upon what your position will be after yon have despoiled
yourseli, A third of your present income will certainly nat
suftice to provide you with the comforts to which you have
been accustonied, and you will be noricher at my death ; for
I need scarcely tell you that I have bequeathed everythiog
to my daughbter. Look again before you len}i.’

*I have looked,” answered Muriel, ‘and I have come to
the conclusion that the leap must be taxen. Itisn't the rea-
sone which you mention that would bave made me hesitate,
and the true reasons, it seems to me, are overraled by sheer
necessity. Mr Compton told me how it would be, [don't
koow whether he will admit me into the Society of St,
Francis now; bat if he won't, I shall be able to find some
other way of occupying my time, and although I shall not
be rich, I shall not” be poor. Neither you nor Sylvia muss
imagine that the loss of money is any real lose tome; I
have always wished to get rid of is, and always intended to
do s0 in one way or anothar.’

Mr Wentworth shrugged hie shoulders. © Liberaviariman
anean,” he remarked ; *1v is no fanlt of mine if you refuse to
listen to reason. Yon are a singularly foolish and impetu-
ous person, all the same.’

CHAPTER XX.

WORDSWORTH—At any rate he says so—was often left
wourning by the gratitude of inen, aud had only * heard® of
* hearts unkind, Eind deeds with coldness still retwroing.’
Uae would be sorry to accuse so admirable a person and so
admired a poet of consciously writing claptrap ; bus is will
be admitted that his experience must have beea somewhat
exceptional. The truth doubtless is that we vught not to
expect gratitude, that if we louk for paymeut in that coin
vur kind deeds cannot be called unselliah, and that when
we fail to obtain it we are 0o more deserving of pity thau
anybody else who has made a bLad bargaim. #Htill we may
a8 well, all of us, confess at once that we like to e thanked,
for this is a fallen world, and we are miserable sinners, and
there is no health in os.

Mr Wentworth proved himself a true prophet with regard
to hia daughter and Bir Harry Brewster.  When Muwriel's
proposition was firet broaclied to them they declared with
aae vuice that bhey could not accent unhoped-for bliss at
such a price; they were quite sure that it would be wrung
to do so, and they begged her to say no more abuut it.
But she persisted in uuyiuﬁ more, &ad she made use of
argnwents which certaialy did sound plausible, and in a
very short time they grew accastomed to the idea. After
all, why shonld shey not take what she did net want and
what would otherwise be in all probability Lbestowed upon
less-deserving members of the community? It must be
assumed that she koew her own mind, and they could aot
but feel s sympathetic respect for the wishes of one who
knew her own mind.

However, when it way all settled and the engage-
ment was an established fact, they might have been
a little moure amiable and a little more thankiul
1f Muriel did nub ssy this to herself the uoformu-
lated thought was present with her; and so it came to
pass that another portion of her brother’s forecast was to
sme axtent veiified. Sha did not regret her generosity,
for she knew that, if iv conld have been recalled, she wnu{d
have ncted in the same way again; but she did deeply re-
ﬁret the necessity for it, and she felt, too, that it had not womn

er the love of ita recipients. She should, of course, have
been aware that love is not to be bought, and alse that ber
gift had hardly been conferred with that good grace wlich
Alone can render gifte palatable. If shao could not look
cheerful abont it —and this wes beyond her—her rewsard
nust be found in the consciousness of having averted a groat
calamity by the subatitution of & minor one.

But indeed it was not & matter of certainty that the great
calemity bad heen averted. Sylvia, to be sure, had been
tided over B crisis ; she was now able to leave her bed, and,
the weather having suddenly become warm, she ecould lie
upon & kofa by the open window for several hours every day
and enjoy the suoshioe ; yet har strength did not seem to
return, nor would vhe docter ray any more than that thers
was no longer any reason for imniediate anxiety, She wae
petfeetly buppy, which was no doubt sn important thing;

only Mnriel saw what neither Mr Wentworth nor Sir Harry
would eee, that the high epirite which kept up her vitality
doring the day were always followed by & physical reaction
towarde evening, and that she was not gelting the repuse
which is so eassential to convalescence. Her nighta, too,
were disturbed and restlesa.

Uae afternoon when Sir Harry had 4t last been indoced
to take hws lteave, after having rat talking to Sylvia for
two hours, Muriel followed him out of the room, and said :

*Do yon know what I shouid like you todo? I should
like you to be sumnioned o0 Foglaod on business and to go
away for & week or ten days. At this rate, Sylvia will
never get well, I dor’s think you realise how weak nbe is,
or what harm it doea lier to over-exert herself.’

Sir Harry pulled a lung face. 'I am willing to do aay-
thing that may haaten Sylvia'e recovery,” he replied, ‘but I
daresay you will forgive me for doubting whether my de-

riure would prodnce that effect. In any case, I can’t go

k to En_glnmf, because to tell you the hotest truth, I am
afraid I might have some disagreeable encounters with the
writlers iEI} did. I might go to Paris, of conrse; atill T
really don’t think I ought, unless Sylvia gives her full con-
sent. My own belief in that she is growing stronper every
day; but even if 1 atn mistaken, you will agree with me
that it can only do her harm to be distressed. And I have
the vacity to feel econvinced that my going away would
distross her.’

Muriel did not atterupt te argue the point. For & short
time she had almost liked the man, and had tried to heliove
in bim ; bnt now she had reverted to her original eonvie-
tion of his worthlessness, and ehat incidental admission of
his with regard to his debts did not shock her as it might
have done a week earlier, She took for ahesr impodence
what was in truth a manifestation of the candaur which
was his redeeming virtae, and she let him go without
further words,

It remained to try what conld be done by means of an
appeal to Sylvia; but she was not eangnine as to the
results of such an appeal, nor was she snrprised by ita com.-
plete failare.

¢ What do you meay, bMuriel ¥ asked the girl starting np
from her reclining posture 88 eoon as she saw the drift of
the snggestion which was delicately conveyed o her. *Why
do you waat te send Harry away? Do vou think you ean
part us now?  Oh, you can't he so cruel and so wicked !

*1 mn not 20 foolish, at all events,' answered Mnriel,
smiling. * There is no guestion of your being parted for
more than & week or sa; but you yourself must know that
you are not advancing as you ought to be, mod thnt his
being here for much along time every day is keeping you
back, For the matter of that, he won't go unless you ask
him to go; he has just told me so.'

* Then,” said Sylvia, sinking back npon her pillows again,
*he will stay, Icouldn't sk him to go even if my life de-
pended on it. I shouldn't dare! So long as he is here he
ia mine, and 1 have no fears ; but if he were to leave me—
oh, how can one tell what dreadful thiogs mn{ net happen !
Men ara not like us; generally it is ous of sight ont of mind
with them, and —and—well, I don’t know whether the joy
of seeing him and talkiog to him does me harm; bnt I
know that it wonld do me a thousand times more harm to
be continually fretting during his absence,’

¢ Do you trust him so little ™ asked Muriel, sadly.

¢ Oh, [ don't deny that it isshamefn] to distrnat him ; but
I am ill, and I cen't always drive away the horrid thoughta
that come inte my mind, Do you remember that Jay when
Colvnel Medburstet Harry and made a scene? T thought
at the time that I didn't care a bit whether what he said
was true or oot ; everybod{ commits sins, and everybody is
supposed to he forgiven if he repents of them. But now,
when I am lying awake at pight, the thought of that womazn
haunts me. 1 say to myeelf, * He must have beea in love
with her once ; but he tired of her, and why shooldn’t be
vire of you?" It ien't asif I had anything to give him except
a rather pretty face and my face won't be pretty for long:
it looks quite drawn and nEly even now in the mornings. 1
dorn't know why I am speaking to you in this way. Duesit
disgust you?

Muriel shuok her head, but could make no articalate reply.
Her eyes were full of tears and her beart of pity, Alas!
the puor child’s apprebiensionn were only ton well founded ;
it was impossible to refute them, yet it woald be worse than
useless o express concurrence in them. There was nothiuy
for it but to keep silence, and this was the mole easy since
she could not Lrust herself to apeak.

But Sylvia, who read her thoughts, began to laugh and
eaid: *There! you ueedn't louk so dismal abount it; it is
all nonesense. When I am in my sober sensee [ am as sure
of Harry as I am of myself ; I anly let youictothe secret of
my nightmares so that yon might understand why 1 can’s
send him away from me,” Besides,’ she added in a graver
vaice, * [ am not surse that I can aftord to lose him even for
aday. Yesterday I ssked the doctor suddenly whether [
should ever be weli sgain, aad Isaw by his fare what ke
thonght, though Le pretended to laugh at me, Last night
I felt me if I was dying, Antoicette was doziog in Tl T
chair, and I was very neazly wakiog her and sending for you ;
kut the feeling pas=ed off and 1 fell asleep. Weﬁ, if I do
die, [ daresay I shall have had as much happineaa a8 most
people ; and perhaps if T live—but we won's talk any niore
about it,  Tam going to bed now; and please, Muriel,
don't sek Harry to leave me again, because indeed T couldn's
bear it I'

Muriel coold but give the reguired promise, Sir
Harry wonld not go ot her bidding, nor did ebe any longer
think it desirable that he should do so. From thut
moement she lust ail hope of her niece's reatoration to health,

Many daya passed withant much nEpm’ant. change ; bunt
she saw that the girl was elowly sinking, and the doctor,
while declining to eommit himsefvf to any pusitive opinion,
saw it alzo. ‘[ told you from the first, my dear lady, that
she bad oo stamios,' he said,

Unly Sir Harry and Mr Wentworth remained blind ; Le-
cause they were both of them men who possessed the power
of ignoring painful poesibilities. What 8Sylvia herself
thouyht it wae diflicult to tell. After the converration re-
eordeil ahove she did not agsin refer to her condition,
sad Muriel bad not the heart to say auything to her about
it. A time must come, and would prubally cowe monn,
wb?n all affectation of ignorance would bave tu be cast
e,

But that dreaded day never came, One evening Muriel
had, na usual, left the invalid, whe had [allen axleep, nnd
way hereelf prepariog to go to bed, when Antoinette, the
Freoch maid, rushed into the room witliout koocking.

* Yeaer, Mudenalselle, vene: vite ' the womsn gasped ;
* jo crois qu'elie st morte !

Muriel was scarcely frightensd at firat: Sy!via had had
more thun one faiatiog tit of late, and that her 1nexperienced
attendant should have tristaken untonsciousnesa for desath
was not lurpri.a'mﬁ. Antoinetts, howerar, was not mis-
taken, and when Mariel had hurried to the bedeide, the
evidence of her own senses soon convineed her that there
was oo room for doubt or bope, 1t was terrible, it was in-
crodible; but it was trne.  Without & word of farewell,
without, 5o far as could be known, any presentiment that
her end was so near, the girl had guietly away in
her sleep; she, her joya and her troubles bad ecensel to
belong to this world, and never again would she be & source
of anxiety to those who loved her.

Well, it was mora than probable that, as she heraelf had
said, she had bad her ehare of earthly happiness ; deatl is
not the woist enemy of mankind, nor is life our best friend ;
and since we mll must die sooner or later, those who die
paiulessly in their yuuth should perhaps be esteemed fortun-
ate. Hut these consolatory retlectivns are of general rather
thae of particular application, and Muriel had to pass
through a long period of surrow and self reproach (though
thers was little enough occasion fur the latter) beture she
was able 1o admit them,

CHAPTER XXI.

MURIEL, s has been maid, had been in some meansure pre-
pared for 8ylvia's denth ; she had, at any rate, known there
waas little or no proapect of ultimate recovery. Bnt upon
Sir Harry and upon Mr Wentwarth the blow fell like a
thunderbolt from & clear gky, and they were comipletely
atnnned by it. Of the two, the former, when he regaiued
[masessiun of his sensea, suffered perhaps the mast. His
ove may not have been and probably was not, worth much ;
the chauces are that it would have burnt itself ont in due
seasonand that he would have treated hissecond wifenobetter
than he had treated many other women before lier. Hut
naturally he did not take that view of his case, and his self-
pity was, to say the least of it, excusable. He had made
aueh excellent 1esclotions ; he had been so fnlly determined
to turn over & new leaf and begin a different kind of lifa!
Now everything was at an end ; bhis dream waa one which
wounld have to Le put away and forgotien, like other
dreams ; he bad lost-—at lewst lie told himeelf so in his da-
epair—ail that rendered existence of any value to him., It
would be doing him an injustice to say that he mouroed
over the loss of the fortune which his bride waa to have
brought with her as her marriage-portioa ; yet that loss was
& serious fact which stared hin: in the face when he tried to
look forward inte the future and to which be could not al-
together close his eyes,

His connection with the Wentworth family was perforce
termioated, Mr Wentworth hiad ocly accepied him under
gruteat sod because there had seemed to be no help forit;
Mouriel had always detested him; and, as a mabter of fact,
both of them bnge.d to be excased from seeing him until
after the funeral,  He had of course a right to be present at
that sad ceremony, and be was present; but as soon as it
had beea concloded and the earth shovelled on to the wreaths
which covered poor Sylvia's coftic, he felt that there waa
nothing to detain him any longer at Binrritz.

* [ suppose we shall be strangers henceforth, Miss Went-
worth,’ lie said, at the end of the brief farewell interview
which Muriel accorded to bim ; * everything connected will
my name must be painful to you, and 1 don't wounder at it.
But, although 1 dare not thank you in my own name, [ may
be allowed to say that I shall never forget your goodness
and generosity to Sylvia; and I think, after a time, it will
be a comfort to you to renember that you were the menas
of making her last days happy.’

Thus he inade a fairly graceful exit, and since he will not
appear again in these pages, it may be mentioned here that
his subsequent career, su far as it Las gune, has not becn
marked bﬂ any scandalous episodes. Apparently lie has
overcome his financial ditticulties; for he is to be seen in
Loodon and at Newmarket, and, as he has not ceased to Le
a first-rate shot, he is invited to many eountry houses duriog
the winter months, nlbhough Morecambe Friory ie not one
of them, Une may surmise that in 8 heart toughened by
varied experiences s sufb corner remains sacred tu the
memory of Sylvia Wentworth, and one nay slo, by &
stretch of charity, go su far 88 to believe that some of the
good resolutions with which Sylvia was jostrnmental in
inspiring its owoner have been Tulfilled ; Lut men of Bir
Harry Lrewster's stamp do not brood wver their sorrows;
otherwise their faces would not remaia rmuoth while those
of 86 many of thelr juniors Rre scored by indelible lines.

As for Mre Wentworth, his grief, while it lasted, waa deep
and sincere. It was, of courss, sellish like every other
emotion that he experienced. His feeling, if he did not ex-
press it in so Tuany wurds, was that he had been very cruelly
treated. He had been a most indulgent parent; he hnd re-
fused hia daughter nothiog ; Le had consented to her mar-
riage with w nan of whom he could not approve, upon the
understanding that the pecuninr_\{ sacrifice which such &
marringe must entail was to be borne by somebody elre ;
and this was his reward | His ehild was taken front him ;
his eister woa sure either to marry or to devote herself and
her means tu soms insane scheme for awmeliorating the con-
dition of the lower clasces ; he saw before him the prospect
of a lonely and objectless uld age. It was very, very hard :
and Mauriel, who should have been sympathising with him
and trying to comfort him, would vnly hold her tongue and
lock heart-broken.

Muriel levked an she felt, and although she was sorry for
her brother, vhe could not sttempt to cunsole him nfter any
fashion which he would be likely to consider ayppropriate.
She knew him well enough to know that in hie case time
would prove a ceitain and speedy ancdyne, and perhops
this knawledge, combined with her own presceupation and
unhappiness, rendered her somewhat less nttentive to his
creature cuniforts than had beea Ler wont.  He was by way
of being too bowed down by the weight of lis aflliction to
care what ford was set before him ; Lut he conld not help
eating, and when, after Muziel and he had returned to their
melanchaly home in London, the enok touk alvantags of
relnxed snpervision to send up dinnera which were far below
the mark in point of refinement, e assumed the sir of an
uncomplaining martyr.

It was indeed s melancholy honwe that these two be-
reaved peravns wera doomed to inhubit. They had little to
say to une another ; their only met at menl tinen: vinitors
were not adwitted, and st liret Mr Wentworth deubted

whether he copht to go to hiaclub, At the expirativn of a
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wotk be granted himself that trifling concession, feeling
that flesh and blood eonld no longer endure & syatem of
solitary continement; but Mariel sat all day long in the
silent drawing-room, where & hundred triles kept remind-
ing her of her loss, and had not the heart to go out of doors.
$he would mot even meek oat M: Compton, mach though
she longed to confide all bar sozrows to him, Sbe knew in-
stinctively that he would understand her, that he would
10t be hard npon her in this hour of her despair, that he
would condone the weaknesa which he had predicted, and
from which, after all, no evil consequences had resulted ;
yet she conld not suinmon up conrage to take the risk of &
rebufl. He mnst have heard the news of Sylvia's death ; in
&ll probability he had heard of her previous betrothal to
Sir Harry Brewster ; if, then, he felt any pity for one whoaa
intentions at least had been good, and tpon whom a heary
visitation had fallen, he would surely find time to eall at
‘T;;ﬁper Brook-strest. In faet, she so fully expected him o

that she gave instructions for his admiscion in the
event of his presenting hiruself.

An, however, he failed to put in an Appearance, she was
forced to the conclnsion that he felt no pity for her. Well,
he had never shown himself very compassionate ; perhaps,
clever though he was, he could mot gnite enter into a
woman's feelings. It had been clever of him to lay his
finger upon the weak spot in her character ; yet he might
have divined that there is a species of strength belonging to
that particular species of wenkness, and that just because
she could not bear to see others unhnppﬁ, she was capable
of devoting herself heart and sonl to such a work as he had
in band. Being thua defranded of sympathy from & quarter
to which she had looked for it with more eonfidence than
she had been aware of, her thoughts not uneaturaily turned
towardda cne who had once told her that she was éssential
10 his happiness and had furthermore implored her to leb
him know if at any time he could be of service to her, Her
oecupations and her troubles had not caneed her to forget
Colonel Medhuret; she had often thought of him, she
had often accused herself of baving behaved badly to
him, she had more than once longed for the gight
of hia lonest face and the sound of his volce, and
certainly it was in his power to render her & service now at
no gregter expense of time and canvenience than might be
implied in tinding his way to her house. But such favours
cannot be asked for ; they ought to suggest themeselves to
Egrsons of ordinary intelligence. Moreover, it had to be

rne in mind that Colonel Medhurst was not the man to
look leniently upon snch a surrender as that to which she
had been driven, Sylvia was dead ; but Sylvia, if she had
lived wonld have become the bride of the villain who bhad
wrecked his sister's_life, and he might not unreasonably
hold Muriel apswerable for an abomination which had only
been averted in that tragic way. Upon the whole, the
chances seemed to be that his friendship, like that of Mr
Compton, had been fruitiessly sacrificed.

He cleared himeelf in some measure of that nnmerited
suspicion by & letter, written from Colchester, which was
delivered to Mizs Wentworth, one morning, and which was
aot much wore infelicibously worded than letters of com-
dolence usually are. 'What disnppointed and vexed Muriel
was that it was a letter of condolence, pure and simple.
Anybody and everybody, writing to her at such a time,
must have made aee of commonplaces, which he appeared
to consider adequate. He would have set them down on
paper earlier, he said, but he had shrunk from intruding
upon her and bad also been kept buay by troubles of his
own which, although not to be compared with kers in mag-
nitude, had left him little leisure for correspondence. He
was sure, however, that she would not attribute bis silence
to indifference—and so forth.

It wae easy enough to read between the lines and to gness
at the nature of the troubles alladed to. His sister, no
<oubt, had been horritied by the intelligence that the man
who had once been her husband was sbout to contracta
second matrimonial alliance ; she would have said some hard
things about the Wentworth family, which Colonel Med-
hurst was in no position to contradict, Nay, he must have
shared her indignation and disgnst ; for gow was he to
know anything about the cinel dilemnia in which the Went-
worth family had been R]nead! He might, to be sure, have
been wise enough and charitable snongh to understand that
one member of that family would not have given way with-
out reasons of overwhelming cogency for so doing ; but,
when ali is said and done, wiedom and charity are not such
every-dey qualities, and sines Muriel did not intend to
marry Colonel Medhurst, it was perhaps a matter for con-
gratulation that be had been thus sunimarily and effectunlly
cured of a vain attachment.

That he had been cnred was quite evident. She read his
Lletter through apain from beginning to end and was more
then ever struck by its cold and constrained tone. No lover
could possibly have written so formally, nor conld he have
felt nn{mdou t B8 to the sense in which his composition

would interpreted. Indeed, he had evidently been
some pains to make his meaniog nanistakable. © You are
not what I took you for,” he seemed to say. * Of course,

under the circumstances of your bereavement, I canaot
openly upbraid you ; but I wish you to kaow thab you have
lost both my love and my eateem.’

Now there are very few women in the world, or men
either, who can endure to have that kind of thing said to
them, Most of uns, knowing full well that we deserve all
the love and eateem wo are sver likely to get, would be
made exceeding!f angry by such a statement ; but Muriel,
who waa in a deplorably low condition of mind. was onl
moved to tears by the thought that her best friend h
turped his back opon her, Hhe did not blame him; bis
conduct was-—at all events ontonsibly—justified Ly bers,
and perhaps, if oo allowances were to be made, she might
be said w*]’?uve fairly forfeited the friendship which he had
been so kind as to offer her. But ehe pitied herself very
wach, and she realised for the firat time what a heavy
penalty was implied in the payment of that forfeit. She
had always been lonely. Now she was abaolutely aud
utterly alone ; nothing remained to ber, save the intermedi-
ate comprnionship with James, and the plessing duty of
erdering James's <innev for him every day.

But who can tell when the tnrnin§ in the long lane of
misfortune han been reached? Muriel had begun to devote
ber attention once mare to eookar¥-hookn—alnce that ap-
peared to be her mole mission in lifs—when one svening,
oot long afier this, Mr Wentworth entered the drawing-
room with m smile of suppressed amurement upon his lipa
which seemed designed to provoke foquiry. It produced

that offect alter & minote or two and elicited » promipt

reply.

!','Eon want to know what T am laughing at? said he.
*Well, I will tell yon; becaana it is really funny, and I
hope it will niake you taugh too, thongh I notice that you
Lave rather loat the trick of langhter lately,'

* Neither you nor I have much resson to feel merry,’ ob-
verved Mauriel, with a shade of reproach in her voice.

* My dear girl, sorrows are sorrows, and jokes are Jjokea
We ars so conatitnted that both appeal to onr sensibilities,
and why should we pretend that we ean’t laugh through
onr tears, when the phenomenon is ona of daily oceanrrence ¥
Permit me to indulge my homble little joke and don't be so
foolish as to mccuse yoursell of heartiessnese if iti tickles

on. What shonld yon think of me in the charpeter of &

lushing bridegroom, for instance?'

If this was a joke, it was not a very mnccessfnl one.
Muriel had never lost sight of the possibility that her
brother might marry sgain; but that he should contem-
plate such & step jnes now amazed her and, to tell the truth
sheeked her into the bargain.  She said something more or
less gppropriate and gravely inquired the name of her future
sister-in.Jaw,

' Ah,’ anawered Mr Wentworth, leaning back in hia chair
and nursing his leg, 'this is where the comic part of the
business comes in. I shonld like to make you guess; but
you look o furbidding that perhapa I had better horry the
point and secure my reward of cheers and lnughter withont
more delay. The name of the lovely and accomplished
‘ll;ie_illlzs who has deigned to bhestow herself upon me is—Mra

ill.

Mnuriel wag s0 taken aback that she could only stare in-
eredulously, Her first impression was, that her brother
wae amneing himeelf by talking nonsense ; but on seratinis-
ing him more closely, she thought she could detect a certain
shamefacedness beneath his assumption of joeularity. <1
don't know what to say, James,” was all the reply that she
conld make, after & prolonged panse.  * You have always
cited Mrs Hill o an_ examnple of everything that is vulgar
and ridicnlons ; bnt I suppose that yon must be serious and
that you are telling the truth.’

‘1 am certainly telling you the truth,” answered Mr
Wentworth ; *as for my being serious you will perceive
thut the subjeet is not one which lenda itself very readily to
serious treatment. Mrw Hill, is, oi conrse, ridiculous and
she may also be vulgar, although I do not remember calling
her so; but she is gmd—natureﬁ, she has plenty of money,
and I am convinced that she will take the greatest care of
me. Moreover she will pravide me with constant diversion,
Far be it trom nie to utter & word of complaint against yon,
my dear Muriel ; but you must acknowledge that home has
not been made particularly diverting for me of late. And
I really cannot live without diversion in some form or other.’

It was imFossible to feel very angry with one who was so
candidly selfish. *You have a right to please yourself,
James,” began Muriel hesitatingly, ‘ and now there is no
need for you to consider anyone except yourself. But—but
Mrs Hill, of all people '

* Oh, she is rather old and rather fat, and she lies open to
hostile criticism in & great taby respects, She poasesses,
however, the solid merits which I have enumerated. I
understand the significance of vhe reproof which yon convey
80 delicately when you tetl me that I am not now called
upon to ¢consider anyoue except myself ; but in all sincerity
don’t 'you thiok I have as mueh consideration for you as you
have for me? Iawm notasking you tolive in the house with
Mrs Hill ; I know you wouldo’t do such a thing ; but then I
alao know you won't live much longer in a house with ne,
Nothing seems to me more certain than that you will either
maTy or joio some eccentric saciety before the year is out.
Now isn’t it & fact that your eyes have already begun to
turn longingly toward your friend Compton ¥

The retort wase fair encugh. There are more ways than
ore of displaying selfishness, and Muriel could not bat ac-
knowledge to berself that if Mr Compton had offered, at
any time since Ler return homae, to receive her into the
Society of Bt. Francis, she would have been sorely tempted
to abandon her brother to his fate. She did not answer his
question, but somewhat hestily disclaimea any intention of
reproving him ; and so, after & few move words, the conver-
sation ended,

Later in the eveniog she was able to derive sorme comfort
from the thought that she was at all eveots emancipated
by this change in her prospects. Mr Compton might con-
tinue to disbelieve in her vocation; but he could no longer
represent to her that her duties began and ended at home,
Bhe wap abont to be deprived of her home ; she would hava
tu provide hersalf with & fresh one; she was not eutticiently
sdvanced in age to live aloue, and surely she was entitled, if
ever any woman was, to claim the refuge affurded by the
association of which he was the head. Since he did not
choose to come to_her, she would go to him ; she would lay
her case befors him, begging him to diaregard all precon-
ceived notioos that he might have formed respecting her and
to treat her as what she was —an individoal without family
ties and with & certain amount of money which rhe was
aoxious to expend in furthering the objecta that he advae-
cated, In eoutmion justice and consistency he could scarcely
dismisa her, Being thns firmly resolved sa to ber course,
she went to bed in comparatively good spirits and slept more
soundly than she had done for a long time past.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

NOT ENCACED,

' ARE you engaged ¥—He whispered low
And low the sad sea breezen

Went ai%hing throagh the stilly night
And through the leafy treezes,

! Ate you engaged '—He whispered low
And low the white capped billows

Come drumming in upon the beach
Green fringed with drooping willows.

* Are you engaged ¥'—He whispered low
And low, the night birds winging

'Their eilent cunrsen throuﬁh the aky,
Brought distant notes of singiny.

' Are you engaged ¥—He whispered low,
* No, no,” ahe ssid, and tarried

A moment, while he kissed her hand,
* No, uo," she said, *I'm married.’

A TRIUMPHANT FOOTBALL CLUB.

f HE Albambra Club (Dunedin} by their victory
;. uver tha Athletic Ciub (the echampion clab of
Wellington for the year) bronght to & sncess.
ful close what haa been a brilliantly succesaful
season.  The firat fifteen played I2 matches,
- sll of which they won, scaring 25 goals and 27
triee, while the score against them only
amountad to 4 goals and 8 tries.  Heckoned by the aystem
that is et present in vogue, the Albambra scored 87 points
while 17 were obtained against them. It may be of interest
to know the scores of individnal players in the team, and
%y virtae of his placa kieking G, tieanx heads the list,
his erack-place kick was responsible for 25 goals kicked
from gries, a really splendid record, in addition to which he
has placed two tries to his ¢reditt.  'W. H, Noel has been
the heaviest scorer of tries, having the substantial number
of ten to his name; A, Downes secured three Lies and
pntted two goals ; T. Cnnpingham obtained two tries, and
U. Crawford four. Of the forwards G. M'Laren hsa scored
most, four tries being down to his acconnt, but J. Baker
and D. M'Laren follow him closely with three each; W,
Johnaton obtained two tries; and A. Esquilant and J.
M’Court one apiece.
The following list shows how the club's record for the
season is made up :—

March 28—v. 8tar (Invercargilli: Won, 2 trles to nil.

May 8—v, Kaikoral: Won, 4 18 1 try to 1 1

Mlay 23—v. Merivale 1(_‘hrlsmgumh): l-i;hm. Emgoals 1try tol
goal.

May 30—v. Talerl: Won, 1 goal 2 triea to 1 try.

June 6—v. Piratea: Won, 1 goal 3 tries to 1 try.

gune 13—y, Bhalunr:i R“ gn, 1 [ay m‘ﬁyil. 7 1 "

une 20—v. Zingari-Richmaond on, Exﬂs to nil,

June 27—v. Dunedin: Won, 4 goals to n i .

July 11—v. Kailkorai: Won, 2 goala 1 try to 1 try,

July 25—v, Union :  Won, 2 goals 1 try to ! goall try.

August 1—v, Dunedin: Vwon, 7 goala 2 tries to 1 Loy,

Auguat 27—v. Athletic (Wellington)! Won, 1 goal?tr:‘ to 1 goal
(penalty) 1 try.

The Alhambra Club first eame into existence in 1834,
when, at the request of aboaut & dozen young fellows, Mr W,
J. MacLaughlin, then a prominent membar of the Zingari
Fontball Club, convened & meeting, which resulted im the
formation of the present elub. In iin position as President

L gleclioguoph, @ d4a

F L, Jones, photo., Dunedin.
MR, W, MACLAUGHLIN,

Founder of Alhambra Football Club,

Mr MacLaughlin found the first difficnlty which presented
itself was the want of a suitable ground,” He then applied
to the City Council for a piece of bush land, which waa
granted. The bush was so thick that he and the city sur-
veyor, ou visiting the apot, hbad to cat a track before the
coald go over the site. Despite the maoper in whie
the proposition of forming 8 football ground im
such 6 place was ridicaled, he and & Tfew other
entlineiasts set to work, and subscriptions having been
raiced, a emall contract wae ley g)r the clearing of
the bush. The members of vhe Club, with laudable zeal,
nosisted mt these oiemtiona in the evenings and early
mornings with such pood effect that in the following
senson the ground was used oconstantly for playing
on.  Varying success followed until ‘s few gyears
after when, having beaten all the junior teams, the
considered themselvea sutliciently strong to cope wit.
senior teums. An attempt to amalgamnte this and the
Zingari Club having fallen through the latter then joined
the Richmond, and formed what has since besn known as
the Zingl':ri-ﬂichmond Clab. Owing to this amalgamation
Mr MacLaughblin severed his connection with the Zingaris,
and devoted all bis eunergies to forwardiog the Alhambra’s
interests, and was elected captain, The first day’s play
under his captaincysafier their adveat asasenior clnbresugted
in their first second and third fifteens winning their respec-
tive wmatches, The second .and third fifteens won the
premier positious for that year, the firat only losing the
spme honour by & oarrow majority,  About this time, too,
a number of the Clul’'s maupporters prosented them with a
banner. The Club has successfully contioued its career
until it now heads the list for the South Is)and, having this
senson, under the eaptrioey of Mr McCleary, not only beaten
all the Dunedin Clubs, but also the premier teams of
Wellington, Canterbury, end Southland, The last two,
iodeeil, met & wimilar fate last year, when the Alhambras
beat them at Christchureh ‘and Inversargill, Tespec-
tively. Although the Club has paid all travelling ex-
neen fioeorred by the teams repressuting it, the
lub is o » Hpancial position, baving & credit
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balanes at the present time of something like £50. Lt
year's finb twenty were the recipienta of very handsome
.caps, which wers presentad by lady aupporters of the Club,
Daring each season the members neat twioe & week in their
-own ball for sccial recreation and practice. Three fiftoens
.are played sach Baturday throughout the season, and two
others conld be kept going if necessary, The following are
the office bearers of tha Club at the present time:—Presi-
-dent, Mr Jamea Allen, B.A. ; Vice presidents, Messia L.
Dymock, M. Fagan, J. M. Jamieson, A. A. Mac-
Laughlin, E. J. Roberts, and R, ;. Stone ; Captain, James
Mc(ﬁm,: DaBJh¥mpMn. A. Downs; Hon. Secretary
.and Tressurer, D. Paterson ; Committee of Management,
Mesars W. J. MacLaughlin, W. Skitch, G. Weitzel, and (.
Briggs; Delegatea to U.K.F. ., Measrs W, J. MacLaoghlin,
Stone, and MeCleary. JMMessrs Pateison and W. J. Mac-
Laughlin have been the leading lights in managing and
financing the Club since its infancy, and deserve great
-eredit for the way the Club has been conducted,

The photo waa taken by the Exchange Court Stadio,
Princes-atreet, Dunedin.

THE HINDOO STRANGLERS.

HE subject of the * Thuge of India,” forms a
moral and political phenomenon, which ia,
perhaps, the moat extraordinary that has
ever existed in the world—a phenomenon
more stiiking than anything that romancers
have feigned touching the Old Man of the
Mountain or the Secret Tribunals of Ger-
many ; a ph of which at and

.appalling glimpres have been occasionally abtained, but of

which the natare and extent have never, and probably never

Back Row,—Dawaes,
MmpLE Row,—Jas, Allan. Hai
FroNT Row.—Ross,

will, be fully nuderstood. It appears, then, from the wost
- gverwhelming evidence, that there existed in Iudia & vast
fraternity of murderers, consisting of many thowsands of
pereons ; that this fraternity has exieted for many ages, and
through many political revolutions, that it hae spread its
rawnifications over the whole of that vast country, from Ca
Comorin to the Himalayas; that it has flourished alike
under Hindu, Mohammedan, and British rulers; that it has
dentroyed muoltitudes of vietime ; and yet that ite constitu-
tion—we may say ite very being—has been quite unknown
to the most netive and vigilany functionaries, aad very im-
perfectly understood, even b{ the native Goverumenta.

Tt wan, indeed, notorious that ganps of thieves sometimes
strangled travellers. [t was notorious that the members of
these ge were neuslly expert at the oparation of strang:
ling ; but that these gangs were merely small detached
portions of & vest organieed cummunity, the members of
which recognised each other as brethren in the remotest
parta of Indis ; that these murders were il committed ac-

- cording to certain apcient and solemno forms, and were re.
garded by those who commitied them, not as crimes, but as
solemu rites, which it would bave been sinful to omit,
remnived long nnsuspected.  These extraovrdinary people
are known by the name of Thuge, and their profession is
chlled Thugges. Theg sre divided into Barkes, or persoms
fully instructed in the art, and Kuboolas, or novices.
' They consider & Burks as c:ruble of forming a gang of
Thuogs out of the rude inaterial around him in any part of
Indis, and & Thug who has arrived at thie stage of pro-
ficiency in the art onght not to be therefore left nt Inrie,
A Kuboola, or novice, they think, could do nothing if left
to himeelf, aud he miight, therefors, be left at large without
muceh danger to society, if he had no leader to join.”

These are by no means oomioal distinctions, No Thug
la allowed to take his degres s a Buika, or to assume the

__ Esquilant.
1)

office of strangler, until he has Leen on many expeditions,
and acquired the recknimu eoursge and inssasibility by slow
degrees. They are st employed ma sconts; then as sex-
tons ; then as ‘shomiesas or holders of land, and lastly, as
Bhartotes or stranglers. When & man feels that he has
sntficient conrage and inssosibility for the purpose, he
solicita the oldest and most renowned Thug of the gang to
make him his cheyla or disciple. The Thug agrees to be-
eoma hia gooroo, or spiritual preceptor, and when the gan,
falls in with & man of respectability, but mot mue
strength, itted for the purpose, he tells the gooroo that he
is prepared with hie permission, to try his hands upon him.
While the traveller is ssleep with the gang at their
quartera the gooroo takes hia disciple into m meighbouring
field, followed by three or four old members of the gang.
Un reaching the apot chogen tuey all face to the direction
the gang intends to move, and the gooroo says in (Ramasea)
* Oh, Kales, Kunkalee, Bhudkalee. 0Oh, Kalee, Mabakaleo,
Calcutta, Walea. 1f it seemeth to thee fit thab the traveller
now at oor lodging should die 'b{ the hand of thia thy
slave, vouchaafe us the Thibaco.” If they ret the auspice on
the right, within a certain time (half an hour), it signifiea
ber sanction ; but if they bave no sign or the philace (or
sign on the leit), some other Thog must put the traveller to
death, and the candidate for honours wait for another time.

The Thuga travel along the roads under various assumed
characters, in partiea varying from ten or twelve to several
hand They appear aa traders, as pilgrims, as sepoys

seeking or retorning from service, aod sometimes one of
their namber figures as & Rajah, with all the necessary equip-
ments of tents, carriages, ete., and the rest mct the pait of
his chsequioua followers. If the gang is numerous they are
divided into several parties, who lellow each other at some
distance, or, taking different routes, rendezvous at an ap-

Robertson. R. McLaren, J. McLaren.
Briggs. Downes, McCleary. Johnston.
Crawford.  Noel.
ALHAMBRA (DUNEDIN) FOOTBALL CLUB.

pointed place in advance, Their victima are almost always
travellers.

The most expert members of the gang are employed to
colleet information and insinuate themselves into the con-
fidence of travellers whom they find at the resting-places or
overtake on the road, They usually propose to them to
join the company for mutusl eafety, and if the traveller
suspects one party he soon falls in with another, who pre-
tends to enter intc hia feelings of distrmst. A person is
sent before to seleet o proper place for the murder and
scouts are emplogad to prevent intrusion. The travellera
are generally induced to sit down under the pretence of
resting themselves, and Lhe{ are Bbmngled. atonoce on a given
sigoal. The bodiss are then buried, after having been
maogled to expedite dissclution and to prevent their swelling
and causing cracks in the ground.

Two Thugs are employed in the murder of each individual,
one of whom holda bia lege or hands while the other applies
the noosa. I a traveller have a dog, it is mlso killed, leat
the faithful animal should cause the discovery of the body
of its mardered maater. Thuge designate their wurders in
8 peculiar manner by the number of persona killed. Thus
they epeak of the Sutrooh, or siaty-soul aifair. The Cha-
leearooh, or forty-soul affair, is also famous. Sometimes,
but very rarely, the Thuges are obliged to depart from their
rule of putting their vietims to death by strangling, This
waa the case io & remarkable nifair, in which they chtained
& booty of £20,000, In Bengal, which is much intersected
by rivern, the plan is modified to suit the circumstances of
the coontry. he practice there is to inveigle travellers on
board pretended passage boats, which are niaoned entirely
hy Thugs, and then to strangle them and throw their badiea
into the river. Several of these bonta fullow ench other at
short intervals, so that if the traveller escapes one snare he
may fall inte nnother,

L

The Thugs are forbidden by their rules to kill a woman
of any description, and either men or women of the follow-
ing clusnes : F‘lki.l‘. bards, ninsicians by profession, dancing
men and women, warlierwomen, aweepers, oil vendors,
blackemiths and carpenters, when found together, mainmed
or leprous persoas, men with cows, and Ganges water carriers
while they have the Ganges water actuatly with thein; but
it their pota are empty they sre not svempted. Thoss ex-
ceptions are not, however, msde out of compassion, but
from a feeling which is one of the strange tenets of this
strange syatem of religion.

The Thugs dataall their minfortunes from their murder of
& native laiy, whom they call Kalea Heebee, or binck lady,
who was proceeding to Hyderabad with a sheet of cloth of
gold, for the tomb of & brother of Saulabut Khan, Since
then the northern Thugs have murdered women as well as
mien ; but those south of Nerbudda adhered to the primitive
usage in this respeet. The extenc to which the natnral
feelings of humanity had been extinguished in these mis-
creanta in perfectly astonishing. A perty of them accom-

nied Newal Singh, & Jemadar in the Nizam’s servies, and

ia family more than 200 miles—were on nioat intimate terms
with them for about twenty days-——and received sssential
favours from them.

Once Newal Singh, not knowing them to ba Thugs, pro-
cured their release when they were imprisoned on a sharge
of setting a house oa fire in which they had lndﬁﬂd ; and on
another oceasion his two daughters of 11 and 13 years of

e saved them from detection by sitting upon some
plundered silk whilst they were searched by tEe police. He
aod all his family were put to death. A aystem so dia-
beolieal, which embrased the whole of India, conld not Le
suppressed by a few inroads wpon it. The gradual disper-
sion of the gangs, which was vigorously entered upon by
the Government, had the usnal effect of & persacution, whicl,

1B3ak Maclaughlin,

er,
1testienux. Cunninghani.

Krchange Canrt Studio, Duncilin,

does not g]r‘l to the lenyth of entire eradication. The
scattered Thugs formed numercus separate gangs, and
although the number of raw recruits wlom they enlisted
contributed in the end to their downfall, yet ity immediate
effect was greatly to increase the number of victima,

LOVE IN ABSENGE.

THE lamp is lit, the fire glowa red,
The storm roars over the roof ;

I am wenry of weaving the drowsihead
OFf thought into warp and woof,

The music lies in the yellow light,
I finger the ivory key~

Bat the charm—the charm is fed to-night
Of melody wont to plense,

T turn the pages of sweet Scot's song,
But it is not sung by me -

These nirs to a gentier voice belong ;
Each page has a memory.

NBooks holid me not ; at Iast I tise,
For the lines but file from view ;

T am haunted —by aplendour of shining eyes,
Aud my heart, aweetheart | is with yon.

Geowig EYRE-Tunm,

The New High Arm Davin Vertical Feed proved the
World's Champion at the Parls Kxhibitlon, 1689.—ADvT.
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DON BASILIO'S STORY.

———

I

N BASILIO, play the cornet and let us
danre! It is not warm under the trees.’
' Yes, ves, Don Basilio, play the eornet ¥
*(iive Ilon Basilic the cornet on which
Joaquin learned.
*No nra ! Will you play it, Don Basilio ?*
*Nnt

' i\'h:y not ¥

*No, Ieny "

*But why not *'

* Becausa 1o not know how.'

* Not keow how ! Waa thare ever such hypoerisy !

*()f courve you desire to gratify us?

*Well, come! We know that yon were chief musician of
the infantry V'

* And that no one played the cornat as you did.'

* And that they listened to you at the palace, in the time
of Eupartero——'

* And that you have a pension.’

fCome, Don Basilio! Have pity onua V'

¢ Well, then, sencr. It is true. T have played the cor-
net ; I was aA—a specialist, as you say nowadays ; however,
it ia also troa that two years apo I presented my cornet to a
poor licensed musician, and that rince then I have not
wished even to sound it.’

*What & pity ¢’

¢ Another Rosaini "

f Al ! since it ie thia evening yon ought to play I’

‘Here in the fields, everything ia permissible——"

*Remember that it is my birthday, grandpapa !

*Hurrah ! huerah ! Heve in the coroet !

‘ Yes, now play !'

A walts

‘No, s polka!

FPolkal Away with you! A faodangn !

¢ Yen, yes, & fandangn, the national dance !

'T am vary sorry, my ¢hildren, but I eannot poseibly play
the enrnet.’

fYon, so amiable!’ * S0 willing to please——
little grandchild begs yon ta!' ¢ And your niece—'

‘Leave me alone, for God's sake, I have said that I ean-
not play.*

f Why not v

*Because I do not remember ; and because, moreover, I
have aworn not to leart again —'

* To whom_have yon sworn ¥

* T miyaelf and to some one who is dead—to your poor
mother, my child V'

Every face saddened suddenly on hearing these words.

*Ah! if you knew at what cost I learned to play the
cornet !' added the old man.

‘The atory ! the story !’ exclaimed the younng people.
* Tell us the story.”

‘In fmet,’ said Don RBasilio, *it is quite & story.  Listen
ta it, and yon may judge if I can or cannot play the cornet.’
And seating himeself under a tree, surrounded by the curious
and courteous young people, he told them the story of his
1nusic lessons.

In the same way Mazeppa, Byron’s hero, related one night
te Carlos NII., beneath another tree, the terrible story of
his riding lessons, Let us listen to Don Basilio :

* ! Your

II.

SEVENTEEN years azv Spain was agitated by the Civil War.
Carlus and lsabel were dieputing for the erown, and the
Npaniards, divided into two Lands, poured out their blood
in the fratricidal struggle,

I had a friead, called Hamon Giimeez, lieutenant of my
Lattalion, the most clever man that I have ever known. We
were educated together; together we left college ; together
we had been reprimanded a thousand times, and together
we desired to die for liberty, Ah! I must ray he was move
liberal than I or thau any one elee in the whole army !

But a certain injuatice had been done by our chief to the
Turt of Ramon ; one of those sbuses of authority which dis-
wuets une with the wost honourable professivn. - This arbi-
sary Act made the Lieutenant of the Caradores desire to
abandon the ranks of his brothers, the friend to leave the
frienl, the liberal to turn to the faction, the subordinate to
kill his Lientenant Colonel ! l{amon waa not in the mood se
early in the morning to bear ineults and injnatice.

Neitlier my threats nor prayers were suflicient to issuade
him from hie purpose. He had decided to change the
hielmet for the cap, although Yie abhorred the rehels.

\We were then within three leagues of the enemy. Itwas
the night in which limmon was to desert—a cold, rainy
night, melancholy and sad, the eve of a battle.

About two o'clock Hanion entered my lodging.

I was asleep. * Basilio,’ he murmured in my ear.

*Whoisit?

‘It is I Adien?

¢ Thow ert poing now? ' Yes ; adien,’

And zeizing mﬁ' hand—* Listen,’ hie continued. ¢ If there
should Le s battle to-morrow, as they think, and we shonld
meet in it—'

* I understand ; we are friends.”

*YVery well ; we will embrace wod then fight, I rhall die
in the regular way to-morrow ; huwever, I hope to trample
all under foot until I have killed the Lientenant Colanel !
As for thee, Basilio, do not expose thyself to danger—glory
is only swmoke,' ' And lile?

"Thou art right ; make thyself Commander ! exclaimed
Wamon. *The pay is not smoke—until sfter one has smoked
it. Ah! all that is ended for me !’

*What sad thoughts,’ I said, oot without terror, *We
whall bath survive the battle to-morrow.’

* Then let us arrange to meet afierward.’

* At the Nsn Nicolas Inn, st vne in the morning.  Death
alone shall prevent the nieeting. Let us agree to it Y

*Agreed.” ' Then—adien ! ¢ Adjen.’

Having eaid this, and after tenderly embracing me,
Rawon disappeared into the shadows of the night.

‘Where 1"

IIL

Ax we hnped, the rebels attacked ns an the following day.
The action was very Llnody and lasted from three in the
afteincon till it grew dark, ~ About five my battalico was

fiorcely attacked by s fores commanded by Ramon.  Hamon
now wora the badges of Commander and the white cap of
the Carlista,

1 gave the order to fire against Hamon, and Ramon
sgainet twe; that is to say, hiv men and my battalion
fought hand to hanil. X X

We wera victorious, and Ramon was put to flight w_lth
the small remnpant of his force, bot oot without first having
hiself killed with a pistol-shot him who the evening
before was his Lieutenant-Colonel, and who in vain tried to
defend himeelf from the fury of Ramon. At six o'clock the
action took an unfavourable turn, and T and & part of my
pour company were cab off and obliged to surrender.

They led nie 1o the little village of ——, which had been
oecupied by the Carlists ainee the beginning of thia cam-
paign, and where, it was ceriain they would shoot me iwm-
mediately. The war was then without quarter.

1V,

IT was one o'clotk in the moming after that melancholy day
—the hour of my rendezvona with Ramon !

I waa confined in the dungeon of the public prison of the
enemy. [ asked for my friend, and they answered me:
“Heis a brave man! Hea killed a Lientenant Colorel, but
he perished during the last hour of the battle.’

‘How ! Why do you think so?

' Becanse he has not returned to the camp nor ean the men
who to-day were under bis eommand give any account of
him.'

Alt how [ euffered that night! One hope I still had.
Ramon might be waiting for mo at the San Nicolas Tnn;
this would explain his failwie to return to the rebel encauip-
ment. How distressed he would be to find that I did not
keep the appointment |

']?Ie will?’p? said to myself, *think medead ! And, ruly,
how far am I from my last henr? The rebels always shoot
their prisoners, the same as we do !’

Thus dawned the following day. C

A chaplain entered my prison.  All my companions wers
nsleep. ‘ Death? I exelaimed, at sight of the priest.

¢ Yes,’ he answered, gently.

*Now ¥

‘No; within three honrs.’

A minnte later my companions were awake.

A thousabd eries, 8 thousand sobs, & thonsand curses
filled the prison.

V.

EvERY inan, wha is about to die is possessed by some idea
which will not leave him.

Whether it were nightmare, fever or inadness, the thought
of Ramon-—of Ramon alive, of Ramon dead, of Ramon in
heaven, of Ramon in the ing, tock don of my brain
in snch n way that I could think of nothing else during
those hours of agony. They took from me my captain's uni-
forr, and dressed me in a soldier's cap and an old cloak.

Thita I went to meet death with my nineteen oomganmns
in misfortune. Only one was fo be saved from death,

He was a musician—and the Caslists did not shoot
musicians, because they were in great need of them in their
battalions. -

*And were you & tusician, Don Basilio? WWere yon
saved on that account? asked &ll the young people with
one voice.

* No, my children,” replied the veteran.
musician.’ . )

The square was formed and we were placed in the middle
of it.

I was No. 11—that is, I wonld be the eleventh to die.

Then I thought of my wife and my daughter, of thee and
of thy mother, my child. They began to fire,

Those detonations maddened me. As they had bound
our eyes I did not see my companions fall. i

I tried to count the discharges, that I might know a
moment before dyicg that my sojourn in thik world was
finished. However, at the thitd or fourth detonation I lost
count. Ah! those shots will thunder etermally in my
benrt and in my brain #s they thuondered on that day.

Now I heard them a thousand leaguea distant ; now I felt
them reverberate in wy kead. And the detonations con-
tinued.

*Now ! thought J. The discharge sounded mnd I still
lived. ¢Thiscne ! T said at last.

Then I felt myself seized by the shoulders and shaken,
and voices kounded io wy ears.  Ifell

I knew oo more,

Then T experienced something like a profonnd sleep. I
dreamed, that I had been ghot dead.

‘] was not a

VL

I pREAMED that T was stretched on a small bed in my
prison. 1 eonld not see.

I raised my hand to my eyes to take away the bandage,
and touched my wide-open, dilated eyes * Was I blind?
No. I wasin prison, in utter darkness,

I heard the toll of a bell and trembled.

It was the rioging of the animas.

¢ It in nine o'clock,’ I thought, ‘but what dn{ ”

A shadow, still darker than the dark air of the prison,
leaned over me.

It appenred to be & man, And the others--the other
eighteen *

All had been shot 1

And I?

Did I live or waa I delirious in the grave? My lipas
nmiechanically murmured & name; always hin name, my
nightmare—* I{anon 1°

“WWhat is it ¥ the ebadow beside me anawered.

I vhuddered,

*My God ° T excluimed, ' Am I in the other world ?

' No " enawered the eame voice,

' Ramon, art thou alive ?

‘Yes,

*Apd [ ¥ *Thou also.’

“Then wheraam I?  Ta this the San Nicolas Innt? Wan
1 not taken prisoner? Have I dreamed it all

* No, Baasilio ; thon haat dieamed nothing. Listen.*

YIL

*An thou knowest, yesterday I killed the Lientenant.
Colonel in feir fight. I am i1evenged! Then, mad with

fary, I kept on ﬁshting and kiltiog till it grew dark, til}
there was not a Christian on the battlafeld. When the
moon aross I remembered thes. Then I directed iy steps
towards the San Nieolas Inn, with the intention of waiting
for thee. :

*It was ten o'elock. The appointment was for one, and
the night before I bad not ¢l my eyer. So I slept pro-
foundly. About one I gave s cr nng awoke, I dreanied
that thou wast dead. [ loocked abont me and found I was
nlone. What had becomes of thee, It struck two, three,
four—what & night of anguish ¢

‘ Thou didat not appear. * Withont doubt thou wast dead !

¢ Day dawned.

‘ Then I lefe the inn and directed my ateps to this village
in search of the rebels. The snn aroee,

¢ Everyone thought I had fallen the day before.

* Thus at right of me they embraced me and the General
loaded me with honours.

‘Then I learned that they were mbont to shoot twenty-
one pri Ap iment aroee in my mind.

¢ ¢ Could Eaaitio be one of then 1 I asked myself,
then to the place of execution,

*I heard several shota.

‘ They had begun to ehoot the prisonera,

¢ I atrained mg eyes, but I could not sea.

¢ Grief blinded me. I was delirious with tear.

¢ Finally 1 distinguished thee,

* Thou wast about to be shot |

¢ There were two victims only before thee.

¢ What shonld I do*

‘Y became ernzy ; I ecreamed ; seized thee in my arms,
and, with a hoarse voice, trembling with emotion, ex-
claimed :

® Not this one ! Not this one, my General !

*The General who commanded the square and who knew
me for my deeds the day before, asked me :

¢ Why not?* Is he a musician ¥

*That word was to me what it would be to an old mar
blind from birth to see suddenly the sun in all its bright-
nese,

‘The light of hope shone 8o vividly in my eyes that it
Winded me. - x vy
. ‘" Musician 1” ¥ exclaimed ; ** yes—yes, General! He
is & mosician—a great musician "

*In the meantime thon waast stretohed senseless,

4 What instrument does he play 1" asked the (General.

* 4 The—the—the~yes !—exactly |—it ia—the cornet !"

‘““Do you need a cornet playér?” asked the Gieneral,
turning to the band of muaicians.

“In five seconds, which seemed five centuries,
answer:

‘' Yes, General, there is one needed,” replied the chief
musician, )

. *'“Then take that man frem the ranks and let the execu-
tion eontinne instantly,” exclaimed the Carlist chief.

* % Then I took thee in my arma and carried thee to this
dungeon,’

I ran
The square was formed,

came the

VIII,

As Ramon vessed speaking I got up, and weeping, laughing,
&and trembling I embraced him. ¢ [ owe theepmg’life!g’ &

* Not at all I’ replied Ramon.

*And why not? 1 exclaimed,

¢ Dost thou play the cornet ¥

‘Ne.’

‘ Then thou dost rot owe me thy life. I have only com-
promised mine by saving thee.’

I turged cold as stone,

* And music ¥ asked Ramon, *doat thou know it ¥

‘A little, very little. I remember what they taught us
at college—’

' A very little it is, or better pay none ! Thou shalt die
withont fail, and [ also as traitor. Just imagine in less
thao twao weeks the band to which thou shalt belong will be
organized.’

* Two weeka I’ :

‘ Neither more nor less! And aa thou dost not play the
cornet (unlesa GGod performs s mirnele} they will shoot ua
both without doabt.’-

* Shoot thee !' I exclaimed ; *thee ! aud for me ! for me,
who owes thee niy life? Ah | no, Heaven forbid ! In less
than two weeka I shall understand music and play the
cornet.” Hamon laughed:

. Ix

WHAT more shall [ tell you my childrea? In two wesks—
ah, power of the will—in fifteen days, with the fifteen nights
{for I neither slept nor rested & wminate for half & month),
in two weeks Ilearned to play the cornet ! VWhat days they
were |

Ramon and I left camyp and passed hours and hours with
a certain musician who came daily fruin & place near by to
give me & lesson, Escape 7 I read the word in your eyes,
Nothing more impoesible! I was & prisoner ‘and they
watched me, and Eamon would not escape without me,

1 neither spoke, thought, or ate.

I was crazy, and oy monomania was masic—the cornet,
the devilish cornet !

I desived to learn, and I learned !

And if I had been dumb T should have talked,

And if paralyzed ehould have walked, if blicd should have
seen, Because I willed it no !

Oh | the will can do anything !

To wish 7¢ to be able.

To wish—that is & great word !

To wish—acnd 1 advise you, children, lemrn this great
trath |

I saved then my life and Ramon’s. But I was mad,
and my madoess was arbk.  During three yoars the coroet
did oot leave my hand, Do-re-mi-fa sol la'si ; that was my
world during all that time. My life was redaced to blow-
iog. Hamon did not leave me.” Iemigrated to France, and
in France I continued to play the cornet,

The cornet was [ [ pang with the cornet at my mouth !
Men, people, celebrated artiets crowded to hear me.

Here was & wonder, 8 marvel, The cornet was flexible
in my fingerv; became elustic, moaned, wept, cried and
ronred ; it imitated & prayer, & human sob, or a wild Least.

My lungs were of iron. Thus ed two more yenrs.
At the end of them my friend died.” Looking upon his bod
I recovered my reason. Aand whep, now in my senses,
took up my cornet one day, to my astonishment I found I
did not know how to play it.

Will you ask me now to play it for yon to dance?
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A VISIT TO NEW PLYMOUTH.

BY R. H. BAKEWELL, M.D,, AUCKLAND.

REMEMRER ulong time ago hear-
ing s very idiotic song, the refrain of
which waa, * Thoo art so near and
yet so far.' 'Fhis is, however,
strictly true of New Plymouth,
Very few persons from Auckland
visit the place, although numbers

asz throngh én route to or from

E‘Vel]ingwn. Tha fact is that New
Plymouth, or rather Taranaki, is
not in great favour with the reat of
the colony. We know too well what
that province has cost us. =~ Mr
Courtney calls it * our dear little pro-
vines,” and it is a ‘ dear’ little pro-
vince to the rest of New Zealand,
thongh in a different sense from that

’ in which Me Courtney nsed the word.

Perhaps it is not quite fair or just to visit the cost of the

war on Tarapaki itself. The old settlers say, and with

some appearance of truth, that if the moldiers and the
settlers bad been allowed a free hand, they would soon have
made an end of the war. They declare that they were
hampered and hindered mainly by two men, who are held
in such high esteem generally, that it quite shacks one to
hear the terms applied to them in Taranaki—I mean the
late Bishop Selwyn and Bir .George Grey. I eertainly ean-
not but think that the Taranaki settlera are doing a prave
injustice to these twa men. It is impossible to believe that
two such men oceupying the positions they did, copld have
been guilty of high treason by siding, protecting, and
abetting rebels in arms against the authority of Her

Majesty : and yet, as I pointed out, this is what they are

charped with doing, and that not by one, but apparently by

all. Howaver, all that is past and gone—old history—and
it is with the present state of things weare most interested.

It is really a wonderful thing to gofrom Auckland to New
Plymonth and find everybody cheerlnl, happy, contented,
and prosperous, population increasing 1n the eountry dis-
tricts by honeat settlement not by erowding into the towns,
and the whole place with hardly a house or a shop to let.
New Piymouth is a much larger town than T expected to
see, and the population is totally dilfferent from that of any
of the prigeipal centres.
and languages you hear in their etreets, yon hear only
English, speken by En%lish people, neacly all either natives

£ tﬁ)e place, or settlers Trom the old conntry. It seems that
the eatliest settlers all came from Devonshire, and from

a very limited dietriet in that county. Oaoe of them, with

whom 1 liad some conversation told me tbat they had all

come from a district about twenty milea square.
sequence of this is that the younger people all speak pood

Epglish—not the horrid mixture ot lrish and Cockney which

js apoken in Auckland, For example, a Taranaki native

wonld say, ' It is a fine day ; I think I sball go out.' An

Aucklander says, ‘It is a foine day; oi think oi sball go

«ont.” This is owing probably to the fact that in these
smaller provioces, such as Nelson, Marlborough, and Tara-
naki, the salaries of sehool teachera are 5o swall that teach-

ing is not a profession sought after by the children of the

lower middle class, There are & large number of gentle.
men’s sone and daughters embarked in it, who teach at any
rate, good Englieh,

The town of New Plymouth is two or three miles from
the Breaskwater. Yon can go there by tram, or in a cab, or
if & resident, oo horseback. No resident ever thinks of
walking such & distance. In faet, no Taranakiao appar.
ently considers walking, except just for a very short dia-
tance, or to church and back, as the kind of thing that any
sane person voluntarily undertakes. Horsesare dirt cheap,
and everybody rides or drives. I walked several times to a
settlement between four and five miles fzom New Plymouth,
and the amount of pity and astonishment this tremendous
watk afforded to all ‘whe heard of it was most amusing.
v And did yoo really walk bock as well 7' was asked, asif a
ten-mile walk wns a thiog unheard of in the district,

Neow Plymoath is an exceedingly well-laid-ont town,
bright wibi‘xr recent paint—a sure sign in the colonies of &
thriving place —and I did Bot_see & shabby-looking honse
or b shabbily-dressed personio it. Wark is plentiful in the
country districts. I believe they can take on rany addi-
ticoa] hands at the bush-falling. = 1 saw advertisements in
the papers cailing for tenders, and I was told that any able-
bodied man, even & new chum, can get his twenty-five
shillings a week and rations at this work. You wee mo
loafers in the strests—none of that dirty, disreputabls,
shabby seum thet settle round the corners in Queexn-street,
making the pavement filthy with their expectoration, and
the air Althy with their talk. The cabmen kaow how to
charge. When [ had to leave I took & cab in consequence
of haviog some luoggage. From the time the cab arrived at
my lodginga, including the time for putting on an overcoat,
loading up the luggsge, taking it out and putting it in the
station platform, was under four minutes by my watch, and
the fare was two shillings. ' It's a lot of money for such &
short july,' said I to the cabman. ' It iz & considerable sum,’
replied he, calmly, in much better Eaglish than mine.. 1

aid him the money, and as | did 8o I remarked, " It's the
argest fare for sach ashort journey thatIever pail,and Lhave
been in all four gquartera of the globe.! ¢ Well, it aecord-
ing to the tariff,” he said. *I'll immortalize you,' I replied,

at which he Jaughed good-huimonredly. The cab was a

hansom. If you insert this I shall send the cabman & copy

of the NEW ZEALAND ( RAPIIY to prove to him that I have
kept my word, and that he is immortalized.

Naturally [ thought that the sabject of the Now Ply-
mnnth Harbuar B3osrd debenturea would bLa s very delicate
cue to introduce in Tarunnki, [ thooght it weuld be like
traospnrtationin Sydney, vrevloured Llood in the West Todiea
= aforbilden topic. Lut [ soon found thas I baid notenson to
be afrail of wonndiny the sensitive feelings of the Tarans-
kians Ly sllusivns to the unpaid intorest.  They think ' the

Instead of the Babel of acceats

The con- -

Government' is wholly to blame. * The Government’ have
altered the Land lawas, and the CGovernment onght conse.
%uentlg to png the interest. Wlen I mildly hinted that the

ew Zealand Legislature —not the {iovernment—conid
hardly be expecied to allow legislation on the Iand queation
to be arrested, solely in order to enable the New Plymouth
Harbour Board to fulfil their obligations, then they
promptly replied that the Gavernment was bound to take
over the debentures. I told them plainly that this eould
never be, but that the colonists of New Zealand owed New
Plymouth Harbour Board & debt of eternal gratitude for
having stopped borrowing. However, nobody erems to
trouble themselves about the unpaid interest; they only
grumble at the amount of the ratea. .

They areooﬁoing in for frozen mieat ;as-well as butter.
This is & thing, aa it does not dé e have all your eggs
in one basket, ‘The soil ia wonderful. = Hesidents in other
parts of the colony may imagine what it i3 hy fenring to
themselves & magnilicent district with only one hill in it
{Mount Egmont), covered by beautiful chocolate soit, like
the pateh in front of the Free Library, of unlimited depth.
There ia literally not a stone to throw at a doginit. T
beliere they gat their road metal by driving into the heart
of the little hammocks which lie about the great plain,
where they find sonia volcanic bonlders. Anybady looking
at 8 map will aee how abundantly the district is watered by
atreams originating in the mounntain. [ course, 'the
mountain,’ a3 they eall it, is the chief feature in the land-
scape, And a most beautiful fenture it is. The aacent from
the land side i3 so gradual aud gentle that the visitor ean
ride np to the limits of perpetual snow. The soil is so light
that it hardly requires any preparation for ordinary garden
cm{m. I dug a sinall patch to warm myself one day, and it
really seemed almost ruperfluons labour.  Oope might have
put in cabbages or pess without any digeing.

The peaple —those [ meet, at least—arethe very Lest sott of
colonists. I should say that the sturdy English deternsina-

MOUNT EGMONT.

tinn which enauled these men to remain duriog all the
troubles of the war time, literally lighting for their lives
aud property, soun weeded out all” the rogues and specala:
tors and idlers, if there were any, and left, by the survival
of the fittest, an admirable stock. And oow they are reap-
ing the fruits of their twil, and endorauce, and patience,
and valour. Their land is fetching prices not to be sur-
passed in thecolony, and is rising weekly in valaa. Settlers
lsre ;oming from Canterbury anl Eogland, and a boom ia at
hand.

Very different is the reception piven to *labour'at New
Plymouth and iz other parts, Mr Courtney's party, con-
sisting of sozue families and & number of young men ccme
out to work, were welcomed at a rocial party, in St Mark's
schoolroom, The room wan crammed. There was no
sitting room, and numbers had to atand. The entertain-
ment eoosisted of wuaie, aon%u, recitatinas and speeches.
The songs were enthusiastically encoved, rather to my sur-
prise, a3 | am sare that any chureh choir in Auckland eould

rodnce at least thres voices far sod away superior to the
Eest of the New Plymouth singers. They were certainly
not up to the average chorus singers in Auuilnnd. [N.B.—
I don't say this for the sake of Hattering the Aucklanders,
1 detest Auckland.] One gentleman sang *The Gallants
of Eugland.’ Great Heavens! When [ thought of Mr
Kunox's rendering of that famous seag, I woadered whether
the gentleman had ever heard it suny. He warbled it. Tt
whas a8 soothing as & nursery rhyme, and yet he wan encored |
And then he came ca snd sang a local paredy on * Far, far
away,' This was irresistibly comic, and suited his plaintive
nud fesble voice exactly. hen he sang, that before the
“breakwater was finished the present generation would be
far, far away,’ aod pointed his finger and lifted his eyes to
the ceiling, there were shouts of langhter, and when he sang
that the skippern of the ateamers that called in ot Waitara
wished the bat of that port 'far far away,' and
poiated downwirds, there way mnother roar. [ thousht
that he might lave given us another verse abuoub
the debeaturs-holders whe ara ‘frr, for away,” Lut le
dida't. After the mongs mnd the speechies, in which sume
very interesting nnecdotes of old times were nmitated, we
had tea, cotfes, and cocos, and eakes.  And ye gods ! what
nice cakes they were! I have a tender aftection for aweet
things, though Ism sn old man now, and certainly thouse
New 'lymouth cakes were good, very, very good. And the
ware served Ly smiling and lovely young Yaﬂien. who would,

1 feel certsin, speedily console tender-hearted new chums
who were lamenting * the girl they left behind them.' In
fact I aaw the procees going on in one or two cases in &
most satisfactory way.

Now in Auckland this wonld all have ended in & dance,
but nethivg of the kind seemed conternplated. 1 etopped
until the feeding was nearly over, and I never saw any at-
tempt to clear away the seats, and dild not hear of any
dance, and as [ lodged next door, 1 shonld eertainly have
beard it, or of it. =~ But there was a somewhat Puritanical
look about the alderly parties which mads one fancy that
daneing would not be yuite aproved of. The young people,
too, seemed far mora respectiul in their manner thau is
nusual in the larger towne, and [ shoold think would not, an
a rule, go out without their parents’ consent.

I never saw a single person the worse for liqnor during
the nine days I was there, including Saturday, when the
town in erowded by country visitors. ~ Altogether I waa de-
lighted with my visit, delighted with the people and de-
lighted with the' eruutry. IBuat this article would not be Le-
liaved to be mine if I did not find fault with something, and
here it is. The people are too healthy. 1 did not pick up
a single fee.

WHAT IS LOVE?

BY A WOMAX.

*WIiAT is love? Love is very much the creature of im-
pulse. One c¢ynie of mbout 30, who has seen all of life
and exhagsted it, anuonoces that there is no such thing.
Another aged philosopher, who has seen about twenty ihree
summers, thinks that love is of little use nuless ‘a
woman had been everywhere and seen everything and could
make it interasting for a fellow.’

A yonng woman with delicious blue eyes and brown hair
says that ' Love is heavenly,” but then she has only been
engaped twenty-four hours, and her experience is linlted Lo
a solitaire dipmond ring and a bunch of orchids. A little
womah who hay been married eight years and who iz the

roud possessor of two pairs of twins, anoounced *Thee
ove was ali very well in 1ts way, and that tae lirst year or
two of your married life you were always levotedly fond of
Charlie, bnt when it came to i1eal satisfaction, pive her
babies " Nolody denied her her privilege. A man ahont
sixty, who veally knew what he wans talking aboul, said
that *love was like champagne—every fresh glass seemed
the beat;' while & bachelor of forty-fivesaid : *yon know it
is very nice to have a little woman fond of you, and all that
sort of thing, but never allow yourself to get fond
of her; you will spoil her.” Inazsmuch as everybndy
koew that he was under the complete control of a
woman who weighedabout ninety pounds, it was
more than charming to hear him make this announce-
ment.

Ifor my own part, I think love s very much like
hokey-pokey ice cream, The day is war, the sign
is attractive,you stand and reid, ‘ Hokey-pokey
ice cream, only one half penny a square.’ You are
weary, yon are warni, you [eel in your pocket, you
find the coin, you know that you are going to get a
delicious mouthfal that will make you oht so happy !
You walk up to the cart where love—I mean hokey-
pokey ice cream—is sold ; you lay down your penny ;
you demand your aquare. It is given to you on m
piece of brown paper; it locks fasvinating: you
walk back to the pavement and you conclude not to
take it down in a gulp, but to enjoy it by slow
monthfula, Ay first it is delightful. ” The seconl
mouthful is cool, but snggestive of oleomargnrine ;
the third mouthful is waxy aud sticky; and then
you take the last with a wry face and are disgusted
with yonrself for buying it; feel that it has upset
your heart--I mean your stomach—and that you
never want any more again. Aod you don's, uotil
the zext time yow sarewerm and the entiging hokey-
pokey comes along to lead you to new loves and
new paina.

T regard love as the spring disease of the brain, The
system is all upeet, and we take sulphur nnd treacle anl
spots come out on our faces and we feel generally diabolical,

hen the heart and the brnin get themselves ngitated, and
the girls and boys get to thinking themselves the only per-
song in the world who thoroughly understand the aldvan-
tages and delights of hoke‘y-pnkey ire eream-—I miean love
—and 30 they Tush out with their complimentary coin seek-
ing whom they wuay devour. This springtime fancy may
last during the samner days, but at last like the hokey-
pokey ice cremm it disappears in the early autumn aml
platonics and chestnut< take its place. I feel that I have
said all that I can abont love. I truat that I have given
some tips to the nowary as to the eating of hokey-pukey or
love.

THE CHILDREN IN THE STREETS.

T sweetest sounda in the city wide
Are those when the childrea shout and call
In tha hollow streets at eventide,
When the mellow western shadows fall ;
‘I'hey run and they jump,
They tumble and bump,
In the soundiny streets in the avening time.

Maoy a time I have tripped over Tut,
And broken my shins over Jucks and Hma ;
But T went on my way rud heeded it nos,
For the langh of a child is the sweetest of hymns ;
They ecream snd they shout,
Amd they meampsr abont,
1o the jnyous streets in the evening time.

Nut growlers that growl Arid hachelara oll,
Cry ont ab the game and object to the lin g
They anar) and compilnin, they eroak anl they meold,
Al the chikl who pilays in the strevta—it a sin,
Let then tuinhle and leap,
Like wes, wae slieep,
In the souniling streets of the evening Lime.
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FUNNY NAMES.

A BoMERSET House clerk has lately declared that the
tedium of bis labour on the registry of birthe and deathn is
often relieved by coming across & humorous juxtaposition
of names  There is, indeed, a good deal of hmmoor in the
Bomerset Honse Hegiatry ; the fun consistipg in an odd or
barbarons eollocation of names.  For liours the eye of the
clerk will Toam over reams of dull pruprietary in such
names as Henry Wilson, George Williama, or Samnel
Smith ; and then the tace of the elerk will be covered with
a wmile B8 he comes uercss ' Ether  for the front name at-
tacted to the surname of ' Spray.’ A

It may seem atrange, but it is certainly true, _thn.t
entered in the books is * fuot-bath,’ whieh must be written
in capitals, ' FOOT-BATH," as really the name of a fellow-
ereatnre.  * River Jordan' is snother case in peint. Mr
Jordan had & child to name, and, like a free-born Briton,
he claimed his right to name it as he pleased. Unforin.
nately, the name he selected haa loft the sex of the child
rather donbtful. Mr ' Anthistle' had a danghter to name,
and he must be torgiven for giving her the Christian names
¢ Rose Shamrock.” ' Ruse Shamrock Anthistle,’ is a young
lady whose names must please any patriotic man. Ancther
happ{ father who gave his innotent offspring the names
« Arthor Wellesley Wellington Waterlouv Cox,’” bebaved
rather unfairly to ithe infant, as he pledged him to a career
of greatuesa. The baby must have had some diflienlty in
understanding the obligatiune imposed opon him. ro-
bably Master ' Arthur,” ete, ate., found it diffienlt to live
np to his names, and despairingly endured an existence
which gave no promise beyond mediocrity. Mies ‘ Faony
Amelia Luey Ann Rebecea Frost O'Conmor Douall Luek
Holberry Duffy Oastler Hili’ it is to be hoped has realized

MELROSE FOOTBALL GLUB THIRD FIFTEEN.

{AEw (LLUSTRATION, FAGK 412,
THE competitinn for the ‘third-class Cu;)‘ waa institnted
by the Wellington Fuotball Club in 1889 for the purpose of
enconraging junior foutball. The handsome Challenge Cup
which was handed to the managing eommittwe carried with
it the condition that the trophy should become the property
of & tea winning 1t twice 1n succession or three times at
intervale. The competitivo excited keen interest, and after
» seriea of matches the [ nion's second lifteen were declared
the winners for 1889, they having played 12 matehes, won
11, and drew 1, the Melrose team (present winners) being
second. [n 1890 the same twa teamn contested the premier-
ship, and were so well matched that a deciding match had
to ge played, the Melrose eventnally winning a good game
by & goal to nil.  Their record fur the season was 10 matches
Fnyed, & won, 1 losat, scoting 35 points to 5, the Unicne
Eeing second with 8 wine, 2 losses. :
This season the team made n determined effort to win
the cup outright, and #s & vesult of consistent training and
ractice, finished firat with eight wine and a draw, scoring
points to nil—a really fine record.  Three teams tied for
recond place, the Union team being unrepresented. The
win of the Melrose team was, considering the position of
the Club, most meritorions, and no small amount of eredit
is due ta their captain for the way in which he worked the
team, We are indebted o Messrs Wrigglesworth and
Bionyg for the accompanying excellent pheto gronp of the
team,

The diplomate who =aid that tale.bearers ecounld not
occupy high places never saw a monkey go fur a cocuannt-
rea.

women. Contioual frivolity, constant glerification, no
interest but that of the pursuit of plessure, praise, and
popularity. Do you not perceive that these things are in-
consistent with the bappiness of home? They dapend
exclusively un external circumstances, nud, therefore, the
very instant yon and yoar wifs retire into private life you
niust necossarily become the bopeless victime of ennuai.  To
ba happy in inatrimeny your mutual jnterests should be
centred at home and not abroad, and this is & condition
which the lnxury of your surronndibes doea not permit of.

€©f Miss S —— [ admit I know Lut very little. She is
pretty, apparently amiable, and chntters and chatfa wuch
a3 otlier girls do of her age and social sphere.  That abe 1a
oceupied in Lrying o secure, not only & husband, but, com-
niercially apeaking, s substantial one, there cannot be any
question for loubt whatever. Nor can it either be denied
that you would precisely be—also from & commercial puint
of view—the kind of huaband most adapted to her taste.
Rut balance well the happiness you anticipate in the near .
futnre with the possibility of apnoyances at a period & little
more renjote. Y on will give hera permanent and prominent
position in life, and you will aleo secure for her the enjuy-
ment of innnmerable luxuries  Will she eventually utilise
your wealth to attract the envy of other woraen, and even
the adwiration of other men? ~Will not the positiun which
you may give her ke in itself an almost incessant pource of
temptation *  Will not the inevitable abatement in your
activa aflection after marriage, in her experience, increase
the pressure of this temptation?

1t is, I presume, in my capacity of & man of the world
that you seek miy advice. ell, then, T warn you eericusly
to consider both carefully and judicionsly before you take
wo definite & step.  All is not gold that glitters, and every
woman we lova is not necessarily lovable ; indeed, but too

r

all the expectations formed of her when she received her
bnptiamnl names, somewhere about the time of the Chartist
agitation. One lady ia actually gmn% about with six-and-
twenty ' front names'—one for ench letter of the alphabet
in its proper order, as * Ann Bertha Cecilia,” and eo on down
to * Xenophon, Yetty, and Zeus.’

Some children have been rather croelly named, in a manner
which forever reminds them that they have made a mis-
take or committed a fault in coming ioto the world, Thus,
*One Too Many Harry,” or ' Not Wanted James’ may be
happy young men ; but if_they are, it is in epite of their
names. ' That’s It, Charlie,’ ot  Who'd Have Thought It,
Tom,’ are names which certainly give utterance to a wmild
surpriee. : L . . .

TE AUTE COLLEGE FODTBALL TEAM, NAPIER,

{SFE ILLUSTHRATIONB, PAGE 412),

THIS team went South a few weeks ago ns far ns Christ-
church, playing the varione clubs ¢n route both ways, and
altogether had s very enjoyable and ‘successful tour, The
boye, aa will be noticed froi the photo, are mostly Maoris
or bhalf-castes, and as is the usval rule with natives, ure
very enthueiastic players, They were under the charge of
Mr Thornton, one of the maaters, who is to be compli-
nented oo their good conduct throughout the whole of the

trip.
The tollowiog were the principal matehes played :—

July 7—Defented the Christchureh Club by 6 peinta to 3,

July 11—Defeated h{ Canterbury College by 13 points {4 goals
mnd a t,r%'I to B painta (2 gonls and 2 tries.

July 17—Defcatcd Ponoke Club nt Yollington by 6 polnts (1 goal
and two trics) to “love.’

July 20—Drew wilh Wellington Club after a most excitlog
matih, no scare boing muare by eithor rlde.

Ju}yWZa{é)Tgfealod at Muasterton by 11 points 43 goala and two

o8 . .

During their stay in the City of the Plains they were
phntpgrnphed by Messra Standish and Freece, to whom we
azre indebted for the accompanying picture.

MOUNT - MATAWHATURA, HEAD

(FROM A BKETCH BY MR T. RVAN.

LETTER TO A YOUNG MAN,

My DEAR ESSLEMONT,—I only returned from Neversuch
. this afternoon, and found your mote awaiting me at the

Club, where I had unfortunately omitted to leave instrue-
tions for forwarding lettera in my absence. I am nmotin
any way earprised to hear shat you are in love, and, indeed,
this ie a complaint that all healthy young men of your age
should be chronically troubled with—teething in childhood,
luve in youth, indigestion in middle life, and gout for old
age, .

But why connect your present attack unnecessarily with
metrimony ? Marrisge and suicide are, I admit, equally
infallible cures for the disease ; but then are these remedies
not somewhat too complete in their eperation ?

What is it that principally attracts you towards Miss

B ? Her beanty ?—that is evanescent. Her character?
—it needs verification. Herindividuslity —a quality much
apt to lecome troublesoms later. There mre |wycheinl
periods when every woman bot nbaclutely repulsive is more
or less attractive to individual membera nf the other eex.
There are other perioda also when the imagination ia less ec-
static, and the judgment more temperzate.

Fascinating women are exceedingly plentiful, and you
cannot ﬂoesibly. of course, contrive to marry them all
.Pause, then, before you nake definite choice, Young
ladies nowadays—in our particular ephere of life—regard
marrirge purely aa & profesaion. All their mttractions are
artistically sugeested previous to the legal ratilication of the
contract, and it 18 noly afterwards that the Llemishes ave
generally revealed. :

Bubdued love, active reepect, and mutnal consideration
are the three ideal ingredients of happy wmiarried life. [
invariably suspect ardent adniration—it is & passion, and
therelore transient. © You piay tlirt persistently, but with
average gool fortuna you can only warry once. A gmud
wife is the bhest gift the Fatem can bentuw ; bubt & young
man like yourself, with wealth, title, and leirure caonot
reazonably expect such a privilegre.  You are too desirahle
not to be deceived. Besidea, the very conditions of your
life are sullicient to demworalise even the very best of
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often it is our own disorilered imagination that endows
them with those identical qualities which we most particu-
larly admire.

xperience daily teaches me that if it is good for poor
men to marry, it is infinitely better for rich men to remain
single. A poor man cam only secure love in his youth—a
rich man may purchase it whenever he 80 pleases. — Truth.

NeEITuEw of TueM KNEW,—Wlhoever reads the follow-
ing must own to_a feeling of respect for the honest king.
King Vrederick Y1 of Denmark, whils travelling through
Jatland, one day entered a village school, snd Lf‘ouud the
children lively and intelligent, and quite ready to answer
Lis yuestlions.  * Well, youngsters,' he said, * what are the
names of the greatest kings of Denmark T With ope accord
t.he_‘r eried out ' Cannte tha Great, Waldemar, and Christian
IV.! Juat then a little girl, to whom the schoolmaster had
whispered seniething, stood up and raised her hand. * Do
you krow another? asked tﬁe King. 'Yes; Frederick
VI <What great act dil e parform ¥ The girl hunp her
head and stammered out, * I don't know.' * He eomforted,
my child,” said the Kiog ; ‘I don’t koow, either.”

A JOURNALIST o¥ JOURNaLIsM. —It is & wearing, tear-
ing bosiness. You pet nothing out of & newspaper except-
ing what you take from it. 1 am bent on it timt neither of
my sous shall gointo journalimn,  The eldest is practining
meidicine, aud the vther twoarastill boys. Theiein nothing in
it for B mAn in comparison with Alinost Any oiher profession,
Take Mr D)ana, fur inatance. Think of his vest aceomplisii
ments. ‘Tlhere ia no other man to my knowledge that
equals iim in brilliancy and variety of aftaimmeat, and I've
known s graat wany brillinot amil versatile men, He in a
fine writer and & ¢lever editor; and have you heard him
spenk?! Hu's a splendid speaker.  Now, such
no posthumons fame ; only # traditinn, A wreat juurpalist
in like A great actor, lie leavews no cotlin,  When he dies, sll
his Wrilliant writing is atored away on newapaper files, that
nobmly ever looks up. Duving his tife, his |n|§uenca in only
indirect. e doesn't get credit for what he does. —HEXRY
WATTERSON,

A man leaven
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THE MAN WHC COT [N AT BRUCGES.

—_—

R POHKTMAN BROWN was & prosper-
oun elderly gentleman, of guiet ways
and fixed habita. A -m;ﬁ circle of
familiar frienda supplied all his social
needa, he concernmf himsealf littte with
the rest of huomanity, belonging to the
clasa wha can live side by wside in the
same atreet with s fellow.creature all
their lives without so mach aa knowing
him by sight.

Amongst Mr Brown's fixed habita waa
s yearly tour.  But he did mot take it,
like moat pecple, it the summer months,
hut in the early spring. Hegularly, s
the first week in March eame rouml, he went abroad, A
comimon-place tour in beaten tracks, follewing the weual
routine of travel in stearmers and traing, and lodging at
palatial hotels. No adventure had ever broken the un-
eventful record of these tours for over a quarter of a cen-
tury ; no more exciting incident than an unnenal over-
charge at some hotel had come within Portman Brown's

reonal experience.
pel|:| 18—, men March came round.‘he made the usual pre-
parations for his yearly tour in his usnal way. Oa the
evening before his departure, an old City friend, Mr (iold-
smith, dined with him at his house in Harley.straet. When
about to leave, Goldsmith drew a small case from his
pocket.

*1 bronght thie with me, on the chance that yon were
going to Lucerne. You will do me a greatfavonr by piving
it into my brother’s hands there. It cuntains a hrlll_mm:_ af
such rare value that Icould entrust it to few. It will give
you no tronble being so small—there is no risk, as no one
will know yon have snch a thing with yon.” i

* Anythibg to oblige a friend,’ said Brown, lightly. *I
would take the Koh i-noor as a travelling-companion under
the same eircunistances.” )

The two men were standing at the study window, the
blind of which happened to be np. Whilst in the act of
placing the case in his pocket, Brown's eyes wandered to
the street. At the moruent the light from alamp in front
of the door strock on the face of a man who was passing—
or Liait he been standing thera?—a pecnliar dark face, with
atraight black whiskers. .

The man mioved on ; Brown drew back lm!t’.l_ly_. .

* None of your people knew that you were giving me this
commission ¥ he inquired of Goldsmich. W23rs raif

* Not a soul, my dear fellow ; the matter is entirely be-
tween you and me. My bead clerk alone knows of the exis-
tenre of the brilliant.”

* \What i he like? .

*Like you, like me. Respectability itself !
you thinking of?'

* Has he black whiskers ?'

' Grey as a lLadger's—white even!
what ts the matter ? What do yon mmean?
any one

YA man was standiog there by the lamp-pest as you
handed me the jewel-case. He was Tlppnrent,ly looking at
us, and might have heard what we aaid.’ i

Then he must be in the street still,’ said Goldsmith,
throwing up the windew and putting his head out : Brown
did the same. The night was bright. Not a soul was tu
be seen anywhere —the atreet wan qunite deserted, )

* A neighbour or & neighbour's butler. He has gone into
some house.”  Guldsmith withdrew from the window, *Tn
any case, no one could have heaid, nor, I should think,
have seen us. As for my clerk, Travers, I boast myseif an
honest man, but T don’t hesitate to acknowledge that be is
the honester of the two. Your imaginatioa is playing you
tricks. I didn't know you were given that way. Perhaps
you wauld rather not take cliarge of the brilliant ¥

But Brown would not hear of this, Already shametaced
over his hasty and somewhat ridiculous suspicione, he dis-
missed them abruptly. .

*Not for worlds would 1 give up the charge,' be said.
¢I'm not such a fool me I seers, The mam probably is one
of the new neiglibours ; there nre # good many new-comers
in the street.’

Portman Brown set out next morning for Lucerne via
Brussela and the Rhine, stayiog a few duys at Ostend on
the way. He teok his place in the undeniable corfort of a
firat-class carriage in the exypress to Brussels with & mind as
free frum care and uneasiness 8s elderly gentleman ever

ssegved. A life of plain undiluted prose had up to this
Ezpt his imaginative faculties in complete abeyaunce:
lunatics, bypnotists, murlerers, ete., as possible fellow-
travellers had never entered his mind. Aaa male, indeed,
his fellow-travellers no more excited Lis interest or notice
than his near neighbours at home.  Un this oceasion he was
just conscicus, in leaving the station at Natend, that an
elderly conple ware the other occupants of the carriage ; he
merely gave & passing glance from his newspaper ab the
maa, & eiranger, who got in at Jiruges aand sat down on the
oppnsite seat. . .

vearly an hour had passed before Brown laid down his
paper and ylanced round the carringe. e was thinking of
tha Parlinmentary debate he had heen reading, snd of the
lost tradition of good hreeding in the Hoase of Conimons,
and not atall of ﬁlin fallow-travellers, when, on & sudden,
his eye caught thet of the man opposite curionsly
fixed on hini. Each bLecoming aware of the nther’s glance,
withdrew his at once, not, however, belore Brown’s atten-
tion had been enpaired.  Was the man 8 complete atranger
ns he had supposed ! Had he not seen the face before?
And when* Where?  Orwas it merely a case of chnace
likeness to some mequaintance?  Parlismentary shorteom.
ings pRssed from his mind whilst he racked his brain on
this suhject. The face was ;-eculim', with straight black
whiskers, [during Brown's furtive stody of him from be-
lind the 2Vmes the strenger turned his head sharply, the
light from the window struck full on Lin face.  With the
audidenness of a flash Brown's memorr was illumined,
The man opposite was the ruine who had stood in
the lamplight outside the window in Harley - atreet,
There wan no doubt of it, no mistaking the unusnal face
of the 'shadower?®in the station. Ulrown remained on the
platform until tlie last moment, then, with a fervent righ of
relief, Lie entered the railway carringe. The train was just
moving nif, when the door was suddenly npened, o breath-
lass purter dasbed in & hand-bag and parcel of ruyw, followed

What are

Bnt, hless my soul,
Have you seen

by n atill more braathless travelter. The door was shut, the
engine ahrieked the last departing mignal, the train moved
from Bile station. In one corner of the ¢eartiage sat Brown;
in ancther—the farthest on the opposite side —aat the man
with the Llack whiskers. .

How often—in fancy —we place oumselves in heroie situa-
ticne, and there—in faney—unot with invariable horoiem, It
is quite different, however, when the hercie situation is a
reality ; our conrequent actions ara liable to be quite differ-
ent, too. The position in which Brown now found himself
wmight well have appalled the bravest. He was alove ina
railway carriage, with a sconndrel who had followed him
from Loadon ; Brown had ntterly abandoned snrmise since
last night, and accepted each idea as an absolnte certainty
—the object in this aconndrel's view was the capture of the
valualle diamoud, which was at that very moment on
Brown's person. A leng jonrney lay before them and Brown
was unarmed. At this reviaw of the situation his heart
sank ; he drew back inatinctively inta the corner, Hineyen
suddenly met those of the ather man ; & deep Aush nuffnsed
his face, which seemed to tind a reflectinn in the other's,
Brown hastily took op Baedeker and affected to read, the
man opposite simnltaneonaly did the same. A traneparent
unnreality on both sides. - Brown's fuitive glances invariably
canght~-quickly withdrawn theuplh they were—those of the
other man levelled on him. Whilst this went on, the

'ROB ROY,' AT WELLINGTON OFERA HOUSE.

psition, the laast movemnent in the op-
posite corner made Brown start. Might it not herald the
approach of danger? A spriog, & rush, the attack !

The tension was terrible ; to remain inaetive almest im-
possible. Brown had an inspiration, as & man in extremity
aometimes haa. Though bhe was not armed, he would pre-
tend to be. That might do something ; produce hesitation
or delay, at least. Accordingly, he deliberately assumed &
bold, even threatening demeanour. Casting & truculent
glance across the carriage, he pluoged his hand into his

ocket, affecting to grasp an imaginary revolver. To his
intense delight the roee took immediate eftect. The man
opposite gave an unmistakable start, and shrank back into
hia corner, So far, 8o good. Bnt how to keep up the pre.
tence ? Whatto do next ! At this crisis the whistling of the
enféina muddenly diatracted Brown, Good Hesvens! He
ha forﬁotben the long tunael | They were coming to it
now ! ia eyes, with s quick, involuntary movement,
songht the lnmp. It waa not lighted |

Entrapped ! Doomed! The wildest thonghts rushed con-
fusedly to his brain. With a shriek the train plunged noisily
into the tupnel, into darkness. The din am})mtlle vuntside
contrasted sharply with the silence within the carriage,
Crooelied in his cornmer, Brown, his hearing wharpened to
sgonising acuteness, listened for m stir, a rustle, the sound
of human breathing drawing nearer to him. Every menment
fancy detected a atep, a stenlthy, cat-like movement. His
imagioation after the neglect of a life-time, was now taking
ampie revenge. Uncontrolled and uncontroliable were its
wild flights,  Every railway murder of which Le had ever
yead flanlied before him with all the ghastly detaila, Tha
apring upon the victim, the rtruggle, the death-stroke the
hdy thrown out ou the rails, How idly he had read of
thesa things happening to other wen ! But nuw to reslize
hinwrelf as the wictim; Lis, the bedy | AbLsolate panic
seized upon him; hardly knowing what he was doing, he
tried softly to open the door. It wawm locked, huwever,

slightest change of

His muvements must have been heard, there was = atir
nt the other end of the carriage. The fatal moment
had eome, the assamsin was advancing to the attack ! In
the extremity ot hie terror Brown sank swiftly on the floor
and erawled under the ssat.

For what length of time he eronched there half atifed
and scarcely daring to breathe, Brows knew not. Agony
cannot measure time. A sudden and extraordinary rush of
air made his heart first stand ntill, and then sent the blood
courring wildly throngh his veins. The far door was swing-
ibg open. Something had happened ! And what |

Hie straining ears detee no sound hut the ontside
mtt]a_ and roar of the traig throngh the tunnel ; within all
was silence. He remained listening in intense excitement
and amazement until the hope which had hardly dared to
atir in his breast yrew into vigorous life, He was alone in
the carriage ! e was sgved | Deliverance had coma
miraculously—why and how, he knew not.

. The tunnel was coming to an end ; light began to stream
into the carriage. Cautiously and slowly Brown pee
from under the seat. He was quite alone. The man had
disagpeared.

The fact o!_ hia Bscape wis, at the time, enough for Brown,
Afterwards, in thinkiog over the adventare, he sormised
that the man, deceived by his (Brown’s) attempt to turn
ths handle of the door, had followed in supposed pursuit,

At the station, just outeide the tunnel, Brown—alighting
almast befora the train bad stopped—ehanged his place for
nna in & ctowded second-class ¢ompartment. A few houra
Jater the brilliant was safely transferred from his charge
into that of Goldemith's hmnger at Loceree.

The rest of his tonr was uneventful ; he reither heard of
nor saw his pereecntor again,

- . . " - - .

Brown'n adventure made guite a sensation on his return
to London. He was the hero of the honr in his eircle,
Whether or not he related the eircumstances exactly, as
here set forth, need not be mentioned. Hies friend Jones,
amongst others, gave a dinner-party in hishonour, Brown,
with his gsual punctuality, was the firat of the gnests to
ATrive. :

* By the way,’ Jones said chaffingly to him, as the two
stood chatting together on the henr%hyrug, *You must look
to yonr lanrels to-night, Hrown. Do you know Leroy,
your neighbour in Harley-street %'

" Never saw the man in my lifa. What's the joke
. "Avrival adventure! In Switzerland, too, and enlminat-
ing in & tunoel—not sure that it wasn't the Olten one alsa !’

‘Dear me! What an extraordinary coincidence !I*

‘In bhis eape it wes & lunatic, not & robler. He was
rhadowed at hotels and in traine, You must hear the story
from his own lips ; he’s dining here to-might. The elimax
is terriic. 8but into a railway carringe alone with a
lunatie, al’oreaqid lunatic srmed with a revolver. A long
tannel, an extingunished lamp, the lunatic crawling in the
daikness to the attack, an escape by the skin of the teeth.
Leroy had sufficient presence of mind to open the door, and
pretend to get out, 1o reality erawling nnder the seat in-
stead. The rusesaved hislife. He supposes that be fainted
in the stifliny air, for wlien he was next conscions the train
had left Olten and he was alone in the carrisge, from which
all traces of the lunatic bad disappeared,’

Janes was so engroseed in teiling the atory, he did not
rematk it curious and startling effect on Brown.

Just then the door was thrown open, and the footman an-
wonnced ' Mr Leroy.’

Jones, sprioging forward with effusion to greet the new-
comer, led him guahingly up to Brown,

* You two must know each other,’ he said.

And they rlid. The recognition was instantaneous on
both sides, © With a gasp, Brown stared in speechless wonder
on the man with the black whiskers, whilst Leroy started
back aghast on encountering the gaze of the Juaatic |

THE CUSTOMS OFFICER OUTWITTED.

Tue famoue Hungarian, Count Zicky, who lived on #
princely jncome in Vienns, was, in his younger days, well
koown all over Europe on account of the bets he made and
generally won,  Once, when theie was a heavy duty im-
posed on every head of cattle entering the Austrian capital,
he made a Let that he would carry a lamb duty fiee through
the gate of Vienna, and that the gate Leeper, who acts as
imperial officer, adjusting and receiving the duty would be
glad to let hiny pass,

Next morning, the Coant, disguised in the clothes of a
butcher, hie Luteher knife in lis hand, his shirg-eleeves
rolled up, snd earrﬂinf & heavy sack on his shoulder, made
his way 1o one of the fashionable gates of Vienna. Kot the
watchiul officer soon espied him.

¢ What have youin that sack, fellow ¥

‘A dog, sir.’

‘A dog? Dog yourself. Downa with that sack. I koow
fellows like you sometines carry dogs in sacks throngh the
gates, and sell them for mutton in the town, Down with
your sack.’

“Bob it is nothing bat & dog,
will——

r Never mind what you will. Down with your sack.’

The ofticer pulled the sack from the supposed butcher's
ahoulde:_-, cut the string, and sure enough oun jumped one
of the biggest dogs in Vienna., The dog rushed agalnat the
faithinl Government servant, !landed him several Bteps
away in the gutter, and then left fur parte unknown.
After bim went the‘young buteber shaking his big knife be:
fore the eyes of the fiightened officer, and exclaiming.”

' I'll settle you after I catch that dog.’

Abont two hours afterwards the face of the butcher sgain
appeared before the raised window of the gate officer,

‘I have just caught that dog sgain. Would you like to
look at him ¥’

CLab gway. (et out, yeu and your horrid dog.' And
with a crash the window went down, and the swiling butcher
entered Vienoa.

But no deg was that time in his sack, but the fattest
lamb that could be fuund in the suburbs of the capital.

and & bad dog too, I

‘ORB' CORRUGATED TRON is the best and cheapess
in $hla or mny gther -narket. —ADVT,
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OTHING probably sarprises a reflee-

ting English person more than the LA
5 = extranrdinary number of local en-
tertainuents which from year's end
‘ to year's end are organized for the
delectation of the puvlic of the
towne of New Zealand, and ths 0
liberality witl which, even in hard times. these
ara patronised. One merit which a town of small
or moderate size has over a large eity, io democra-
tie eommunities like thesa of Australasia, is that
of enabling mueh local ebility of & moderate
naturs which woald otherwise bae entirely over-
looked in a great crowd, to become satisfactorily
employed for conducing to the gemeral amuse-
ment. [t also has the effeci of educing excep-
tional talent, whieh, alas! =0 sson as it be-
comes conscioun of ita own value, mmigrates
to_ other larger centres, from whenee it only
transiently re-visits its old home. Uf late years
the formation of aniatear opera companies in onr
towas here has become a notabvle feature of the life
of the inhabitants. There is not one of the larger
sort which doea not once, and often twice or mote
timer every year, enjoy an exhibition of thie
diverting and recreating nature.

Wellington is the last place which has been
the scene of an operntic divertisscment. Thers
the musical drama ‘ Kob Roy,’ from Sir Walter
Scott's novel of that name, was produced by a
numher of amateurs at the Opera r‘lnusa recently
in aid of the fands of the y's Institute and
St. Joseph's Orphanage. The prodoction was on
the whoie most creditable. OF Mr A. B. 1'ater-
son it may be aaid that he made ir every re-
spect & typical Rob Roy M'Gregnr.  Poasessing
wondrong length und atrength of limh, he looked
the bold ootlaw as if to the n:anner bown, his
wake-upand dresring in the
part being peifect, Mr Pater-
son's wvoice and figure are
both eniinently snoited o the
character he assumed and in
Miss Letham who snetained
the part of Helen M'Gregor,
he had afitting consort. Misa
Letham gnite astonished those
who had only previonsly seen
her in comedy. Franeis and
Rashleigh Oabaldistons were
respectively played b& Mesara
E. J. Hill and H. E. Nicholla.
The former gentleman was in

voice, and with Miss
amuel rendered ihe inei-
dental singing which falls to
the rdles of ¥Francis and Dinoa
Vernou capitatly. Mr Morris
Fox, that sterling actor,
doubled the parts of Owen
and Major Galbraith, and in
each  character he was
succesefql. To Messrs Jobn
and A, W, Newton were en-
trusted the respeasible
eharacter parts of Bailie Nicol
Jarvie and Dougal Crator,
The remainder of the cast
was a3 follows : — Captain
“Thornton, Mr W, Sim;
M'Stuart, Mr J. M, Nairn ;
Saunders  Wylie, Mr A,
M’Bain; Bergeant, Mr F.
Racon; Kobert and Hamish,
Masters Lawson and Newlon ;

Andrew Fairservice, Mr A. Ballingall ; Mattis, BMisa New
ton; Martha, Miss Greig; Jean Macalpine and Hostess, Mise
Jessie Newton. The realistically beantiful scenery, in-
cluding  * 01l Glasgow Brirlga by Night,' *Clachan of
Aberfoil,” ¢ Pasa of Lnch Ard,” snd 'Tob Roy's Cave,’ with
‘Loch Lomond by Mooanlight,’ did infinite credit to Mr J.

THE OPERA OF ‘ROB ROY’ AT WELLINGTON,
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.\'[. !_qslrn. the artiat, while tlis chornses and the individual
vinging throughout, together with the orchestral music, re-
Hected the highest amount of credit upsn the corducter,
Mr M'Duft’ Boyd.

The sketches are from the pen of Mr J. 5. Allen, our
Wellington artist. .

everyone should be ensy in a private house,
in the nature of thingait cannot be. There
must always be some degree of care and
anxiety. he minster of the house is
anxicus to entertain his gnests, the guests
are anxious to be agreenble to him ; and no
man, but a very impudent dog indeed, can
ra freely command what is in another man's
house, as if it were his own. \¥Yhereas, at
& tavern there is a general freedom from
anxiety. You are eure you are welcome;
and the mora noise you make, the more
trouble you give, the mors goed thinga you
call for, the welcomer you are. Noservants
will attend you with the mlaciity which
wniters do, who are incited by the prospect
of an immediate reward in proportion as
they plense, No, rir, thereisnothing wliich
hre yet been contrived by man, b{l which =0
much happiness in produced as by a gead
tavern or inb. —DR. JOHNSON,

BUSY WOMEN,

A REUENT nrganization, in whicli rome of
the most distinguislied ladies in New York
nre actively engaged, is 8 ntreet-cleaning
association. Its ohject isaufficiently stated
in ita name. In order to secure neatness
THE 'DOTGAL CHATUR, and cleanaess in the city streets, which are

o e,

THE EASE DF AN INN. 8o aften disgracefully neglected, these women
have inviled otber prominent citizens, both
men and women to join them inenforcing the
LxT there be ever mo grent ease, plenty city ordinances with regard to cleanliness,
of good things, ever so much grandeur, ever  and the tact and energy which they exhibit
so much elegance, aver so much desire that  are harbingers uf suceers.

L
Q,\’ ) - .
'L!‘lt:frq't Oéﬂﬂm sefe. .
e ol B, e
" {E F"'—i{uLLa. . v

Pl

Col{aJcTD'\\__

‘Ros Rov,” sy WELLINGTON

D ————

AMATEURS.




THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPIIIC

The Leto Bealand Graphic

AND LADIES' JOURNAL.

SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 26, 1891,

IN our issue of the 18th of April last appeared, under the
title af * A Political Devoles,’ an account of the trial or the
last most prominent womanin the ranks of Russian Nihilism.
Her name was Sophia Gitnsberg,  Farly in laet November
she was condemned to be hanged. ‘Fhere was an agitation
got up in New York on her behalf, and the Crar, wishing
not to offend American susceptibilities, commuted ber sen-
tence to solitary imprisonment for life. A receut cable-
gram states that she has commiitted suicide, presumably at
Schliiselberg, Lake Ladoga, near the Russian capital,
where she was confined. In the matter of this report
the world is, of course, at the mercy of the Rus-
asian  Uovernment. It is  clearly to its interest
that & woman round whom endless conepiracies might
group themselves in the event of Nussia going to war
should be dead or supposed dead. The prizoners in the
clutehes of 8 mighty despotism sink frem eight, aund their
fellow beings hearing that they are dead, know not whether
it is true or whether it is wot by foul or furtive methods
that the welcome disembarrassnient has been procured.

The wonder is that the Russian Government should allow
any knowledge of the fate of Sophia Giinaberg to leak ont,
unless it were for the purpueseof crushing the hupes of those
who may have been beat upon liberating her. * The blood
of the martyrs is the seed of the chureh,' and of politieal
conspiracy, which in the case of the Nihiliste represents the
vevolt of a small educated class against the abuses of a
tyranuical and obsolete Government, the same may be said.
The spectacle of comuplete self-sacrifice even in a conspira-
iress like Sophia Giinsberg, excites sympathy in the minds
of all who breathe the air of popular freedom, and her tyran.
nicidal aims are condoned by the plea ofextreme provacation.
in el who consider the gnestion of Kussian despotism
seriously, the example of these desperate KRussian
woisen, with their nerve of steel and their unflinching
determination to shake off the incubus of mie-gov-
ernment at all costs, is most baneful for the Czar and
his advisers, No conscious are the latter of it thot they
extend no mercy whatever to a feinale Nihilist. The in-
tluence of women like Sophia Ferolfskaya and Sophia
Ciiinsberg ia puch as capoot be counterbalanced by the poa-
seasion of countless legions,

Nothing is gaived in this world withoat agitation, even
in & free comntry, The secret of reform everywhere is
ceaseless publication and protest, the advertisement of the
new principles and the public condemnation of the old ones.
Now this is exactly what the RRussian Government will not
allow, and hence the Nihilists are driven to assassination aa
s means of keeping their cause hefore their fellows. It isa
lurid sort of advertising—not brutal, malicious bomicide,
Why & Czar who collects and lets loose & willion of his
roldiers to cut the throata of his neighbonrs in the effort ta
10b Turkey of Constantinople should not be held as calpable
84 those who eay to him, *Grant us reform or die by secret
nesnseination,’ is oot very iotelligible. le is ready to slay
conntless thousands in the pursuit of his state-eraft, while
they only desive to slay himi in the parauit of theira, It is
a lifference of might and & differonce of opinion, that is
all.

The Nihilists who dleclare war ngainst the Cear's person,
warch to a more certain fate than do soldiers on their way
to battle. Nililista who tan be tracked da oot hoepe for
mercy if the Jussinn Government can lay ite hands upon
thens. Tao be auepected of doiog acts and using worda which
in other lands are virtuons and patiiotic in encugh to eatail
& lonus of liberty or of life in the enthusinsts who are strug-

gling to make themselves heard through the triple oppres-
sion of Russian rule. So very little corstitntes conspiracy
there, that & rash yonth or girl, incensed by the Govern-
ment’s treatment of their beloved ones, slidea into & position
where some punishment becomes cortain and the stronger
natoves, incensed, push on to battle rather than retire,

W o I

SophiaGiinsbergthe Jewess, waa oi thelatter. Accustomed
{rom earliest youth to see the people of her racs persecnted,
and finding sympathetic allies in the discontented section of
the educated Hossiana, she threw herseif heart and aoul
into the torrent of agitation. There are only two courses
open to liberal-minded persons in Russia, either to surrep-
titiously infect the mamsses with their ideas, or to try and
blow up the Czar. Discovery in doing either is fatal. The
Government keeps a atriet watch over the school-teachers
80 a8 to prevent their ereating freedon of thought among
the children, and alse a strict censorship over the prees.
Hence, energetic spirits ¢an only give expresmion to their
feelings by publicly protesting. This protest is to the Czar,
and through him to the whole world. It runs shortly
thus : *(ive some form of constitutionnl government and
freedom to speak of abuses, or else be blown op.’

With very partial assistance Sophia Giinsberg is stated
to have organized a formidable plot, which for two years
past has caused great apprebension to the Czar and hie
counsellors, Ae she well knew, she went forward to a more
certain fate than bthe soldier who advances towarda the
desdly imminent breach, There is a nobility about such
hopeless self-sacrifice. There are infinite chances against
suceeeding, discovery means the loss of everything, and the
success is not personal but for the canse.

For this Sophia Giinsberg toiled and now she has won the
crown of martyrdem in the battle between oncient despotism
and modern free-thought, She was young, she was
supremely beautiful, and she had a nerve of steel which
fascinated men iote following her t¢ destrnetion. It is
women such as she who keep Nihilism alive, for they can
drag on hesitating men to certasin death with their eyes
wide open. Heuce the Russian Government would not
extend to ber any mercy. For ten months she en-
dured, looking Nelplessly through the barrow windows
of her prison, the progpect of a life-long confinement alone,
The sensation of reslizing that one is alone for
ever and the coming prey of inevitable insanity, must
be ro awful as to apeedily resign the mind to the idea of
sujeide.  In such o case pelf-destruction is merely an indi-
cation of the sane desire to avoid wadness, and not mad-
ness iteelf. We are now told that Sopbia (siiusberg has
committed suicide. But there is a darker aspect to the
case. It im possible that the Rossian Government may
have dreaded her escaping and destroyed her. Such deeds
have often been done before. Certain it is, however, that
het blood will ery aload from the cell, for deliberate self-
recunciation such as hers haa never lacked imitators in the
chequered history of maokind.

There ia g certain sort of individual evergwhere who is the
object of much mispiaced sympathy on the part of the
gentler sex. It is the ‘ rogue-bachelor.” The rogue-bachelor
is a male who cught from hizs years to know bLetter
than remain unnmarried after he has reached the mature
age of thirty or thereabouts. If he is under sixty and
well preserved, the rogue-bachelor is more of a
rogue-*lion’ than & rogue elephant, in the sense that he in
less dangerous to others than others are to him., There is
alwaye n lurking feeling in the ninds of the ladies that the
rogue-bachelor who has anything to recommend Lin wust
be existing niisersbly becauwe of some lamentable miscar-
rage io the great love affair of hia early life.

Reeing that no satisfactory existence is couceivable with-
out love, it in but natural to conclude that the rogue-
bachelor pursuen his aolitary lot cheered only by the hope
of re-union hereafter to her of whom he was in youth
beraft, owing to the cruelty of circumetapces beyoud hia
own control. The thought that the combined charma of
coustless woiuen are capable of being resisted i not to be
entertained, and the survival of & rogue-baclielor is there-
fore attributed either to the fact that his own troe love died,
or thet her father wouldn't let him have her, or that ahe
wouldn't have Lim, or that he conldn't screw up his courage

to the popping-point for fear of u refural. Jost as & light-
house is & standing atumbling-block and rock of offence to
the mighty ocean which beats and lashes itaelt around the
base, po is the eurviving bachelor s eort of living protest .
againat the charms of the sex, and una whose bad example,
soeing he cannot be killed or canglit, must be neatralized
by some plansible explanation,

There are also other affecting fictions in conneetion with
the rogue-tachelor, and which adhere to him with wonder-
fal pertinacity, It is that he i ever at war with hie land-
lady, and that he sews on his shirt-buttons himself after the
return of each week’s washing. Why the rogue-bachelor
shouid necessarily quarrel with hia landlady does not appear,
unless the wish is father to the thought. The trath is,
landladies who succeed in making the rogue-bachelor eom-
fortable without any other ulterior motive of completing
his happinees by taking hiti unto themseclves, are regarded
as traitoers to the cause. Every aelf respecting woman ia
supposed to form part of the universal combination, and ta
allow the unreclainied rogne bachelor to exist peacefully in
his den ia regarded as in some sort trensom unto the rest.
¢ Misguided woman, wonld you sctually nake the wreteh
comfortable '

. Alas! yes, he is made too comfortable. When he dropa
in npon a married friend and holds the crying baby, while
his friend mends a fracture in his braces to the whirring
sound of & sewing machine in the next room, which hia
friend’s wife in wielding in the construction of a new dresa
for herself, he thinkas that the married lot resembles his own
in being mixed. Unlike death, it is net abrolutely ineri-
table, bat it resembles death in that it eomeeals much
that is unknown, and therefore formidable, Still as there
are some women with whom a man will cheerfully tempt
death, 80 there are some women with whom even the rogue-
bachelor will cheerfully tempt matrimony, If he ultimately
escapes it is owing to prematare decease or inevitable age.
Given time enongh and opportunity, enongh he goes
the way of most men-folk,

CHORAL IDYLL,

¢ NEW ZEALANDIA'

Men, I know a being fair, -
CHORUS—\Who is she? Who is she ?
Bhe's the pet of san and air.
CHOEUS—Can it be ! Can it be !
None who've sung of Apbrodité rising glorious from the

main
Tell how stately New Zealandia from the womib of ocean
came,
CHORUS—New Zealandia ! That’s her name !

Apes passed, and no man songht her,
CHokus—Net & lover, not one Jover *
Yes, two conetantly did court her,
.. CHoRUs—New Zealandia-like al! over.
Daily drew the sun his tribate of hot kisses and went
Toaming,
‘While the monster sea kept erawling round her feet with
love-slck mosning,
CHorUs—New Zealandia ! Womau-owning.

Now she boaste of lovera more,
CHORUS—We are some of those blest fellows.
But she should have countless score.
CHOBUs—H0 she ought, for we're not jealous.
Come then, brothers, chant in eadence sweet and sounding

as wo,
Of thﬁ bealth and wealth and beauty New Zealsndia has to
show.
CHORUS—Keady, brothers, on we go.

North\éﬂrds far to Moogonui,
HORUS— Ulow the orange, peach, and lime.
Aucklsnd, o’er thy meadows dgwy ’
CHORUS—Citrous gleam in winter time,
On the fields of Canterburia wheaten-seas wave in the sun,
Over wild Qtapgan pastures sheep and kine in thousands run.
CHORUS—New Zealandis, blesséd one.

On the West her frosted mountaios,
CHORUs—Smite the sky and foil the main,
Flowing from them tiny fountains
CHORUS—Swell to rivers in the plain.
Land of bold and placid beauty, land of all the temperate
zone -
\Vit:l its various fruits and breezes, set by Nature thus
One |
Cuorus—For us happy folk to own.

Sing then, brothers, sing in cadence.

Crorus—5Shont we rather—tie her due.
There would run a world-wide fame hence,

Ciorrs—If all but her merits knew. .
Hugped pleasures of Helvotia, charms of Andalusian land,
‘Wait oo those who seek the favours poured from New Zea-

landia’s hand.

Cliokvs—New Zealandia fair and grand.

MiLLicaxy Houg,

FLag BRAND PICKLES.—Ask for them, th
markot. Haywarp Bios., Ghristchurch,—(ADYT) boatla the

The New High Arm Davia Vertical Feed is acknowledged
by experts to ba the moat perfect Bewing Machine the World haa
¥ol poen,— ADBVT.
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NELSON.

SECTEMRAER 11,

I wish you could have been here to see * Mry
Jarley's Waxworks,” which were exbibited in the Theatre,
They were jnst aplendid, and the audience was kept in
roars of laaghter from beginning to end of the performance,
Mre Jarley being incapacitated, her place was ably taken
by Mr Piti, whose ability as s lecturer is undoobted, The
firat lecture lasted half-an-hour, and doring that tine the
different figures were wound up, viled, and set in motion,
It was then the fun began, The 'l&ll&'hiﬂg boy* (poor
creature, he must bave been over wound, I should t.hmkl, to
judge from the noise he made) laughed ; * Mrdanie Squalline’
Bang, the *Prince put the shoe on the foot of Cinderella ;' the
* Executioner beheaded Mary (Jueen of icots,’' ¢ Grace Dar-
ling rowed her boat,’ * the Chinese giant showed how he had
cultivated growth,” Some of the positions in which the
different fignres stood were most trying, and it was wonder-
ful how still they kept. At theend of the firat set of fignres
thers was & charscter conocert, which was very good, the
gem being * Auntie.’ This was sung by Miss Sealy, dressed
appropriately as aa old lady, and having beside her s sweet
little * bo: g]ue.’ Another item [ liked very moch was
*Uomin’ Through the Rye,' eung by Mrs Perer Adams,
*A Bird in the Hand' was the title of the next song,
Misses Sealy, L. Fell, and Heapa appeared dressed as three
young maids, and sang the firat half of the song in that
character, and then to everyone's astonishment, suddenly
tnrned round, and lo ! they appeared, or rather theiy backs,
as threa ald maids with very hideous masks on. It was a
mest amusing get up. The next portioa of the entertain-
ment was more waxworks, This time the figures represented
! Little Jack Hormer,”* Mrs Siueers and one of the boys from
Dotheboys Hall,” * The Sleepivg Beauty,’ ‘ Loreley,”  {)rgan
Grinder,” ' The Dirty Boy,” and Justice ()"Hannigan and the
Larrikin." Mrs Snueers seemed determined the boy should
have enough Ubrimnstone and treacle, and ladled it ount
generously, There were a ygreat many people present,
among themt Mra Watts, wearing & long embhnsseld velvet
cloak, small cap ; Mrs Percy Adawms, pretty pale heliotrope
coatume ; Mras Booth, dark green merveilleax trimmed with
old ; Mrs T. (Glasgow, pals shade of prey ; Miss Glasgow,
lack net relieved with red ; Mes J. Sharp, black ; Mre
Pitt, black, very pretty little eap ; Miass Cartis, beautifully
fitting grey tweed; Miss Gibson, erimron cloak; Mise
‘Watson, brown tweed ; Mrs J, Wood, brown cloth costume
trimmed with for; Miss Broad, grey and black tweed ;
Miss Catley, blue ¢loth ; har sister, red cashmere, Mrs and
Miss Mackay were also there. They bave jnst returned
from a trip to Sydney, nnd are both looking very well after
their change,

There was great excitement at the Boys’ College over
the play *Princess [da,’ which was held there om two
evenings. The large room at the Boys’ College was packed
both evenings, and I should sa¥ & nice little sum must have
been odded to their Sports Fund. The F]ny is B most
smusing one, and was eapitally acted by all. Of the boys,
G. Wither was by far the best, and in his character of King
Gama, he showed great dramatic ability. H. Moore, s
King Hildebrand, was also_very amusing ; in_fact, most of
the boys were good, and did great creilit to their persevering
stage-manager, Mr Cooke. he beys were nesisted by three
ady amateura—Misses \Watson, Broad, and Richmoad, Miss
Wataon taking the diflicult rile of Princess Ida extremely
well, while Misses Broad and Hichmond as Lady Psyche
and Lady Blanche were both very good. In fact, Mr Cooke
ia to be congratulated oa the undoubted euccess of the per-
formance. ‘The room was so full, and the gas not beiog very
bright, [ found it difficult to make geuple out, but [ saw
Mres Watta, Mrs Percy Adams, Mre Pitt, Mra L. Adams,
Mrs J. Sharp, Mrs] K. Kingdon, Mrs T, Glasgow, Mre
Tomlinsen, Mra Pearson, Mrs Leggatt, Mra Wood, Mrs J.
Wood, Mrs Kenny., Mrs Atkinson, and Mre Fell, Misses
‘Wood, Jones, L, Fell, Heaps, Sealy, Curtis, Clasgow,
{zibson, Gribben, Higgions and Pitt.

The College hifteen have gone to Wellington, where they
played football ngainst fifteen from Wanganuiand Welling-
ton” College, reepectively. The Collegiate school fifteen
played agminst them, and this match resulted in m draw,
neither side scoring, The next day onr boys beat the Wel.
lington College tilteen by fourteen points to five, 20 I think
on the whote their trip was & most successfulone. [ forgot
to tell you that they have been the lucky winners of the
Janior Cup this year.

Mre Levien pave an enjoyable daate to children. I hear
there wure about seventy children preseat, and all eeemed
to enjoy themeelves ilumuusql{'. and when twelve oclock
came they all voted it a very jolly dance, ) .

The Camern Club here arée holding an exhibition of their
views and photua at the Bishep's School, They certainly
have some talented members among them to judge from the
very clever pictures powse uf them have done. [t has heen
open for three days, and on the first evening one of the

entlemen gave an exhibition of his art, taking by Hash-
ight & photo of & well-known rerident, and the next even-

DEsr BEE,

ing thia was shown us by limelight. as well as a oumber of
views, Althongh [ went three times, I Jid nab have time
to see them all properly, and others said the same, Weall
wished they wonld allow it to be open for a week, but it
wan very good of them to let the public view their efforts at
ull, as they must have gone to great trouble to arrange all
their views and photos on screens so beantifully.

W are having the most perfact weather how you can
imagine, Bee, The gardens are all looking lovely and
bright with the sweet apring Howers. 1 see the shops are
showing their new and tempting spring goods, 80 1 hope soon
to have some smart gowns to describe to you,

PHYLLIS,

CHRISTCHURCH.

DEAR BEE, SEPTEMBER 9.

Things in the scholastic world somewhat clasheil
bere the other day—a football match beiween Christ's
College and Wanganui, and the breaking up in the eveaing
and presentation of diplomas at the {Iniversir.y, and
studenta’ soeial, but hoth were larzely attended, and went
off very vigoronsly. The day was very cold, with some
smart showers, so the attendance at the football mateh was
small in comparison, Mrs Worthy most kindly supplied
afternoon tea in her dining-roorn which was much appreci-
ated. She was assisted by & host of gitls, The firat part of
the programme in the evening consisted of songs by Mrs
Harrisnn, Mr W. Day, and Mr C. Turner, and recitations
capitally given by two very small boys. Then came the
farce ¢ Little Toddlekins,” which was extremely well done,
Upton, who took the title réle, receiviog immense applause.
The others were Miss Worthy, Masters Acland, Izarg, Bell,
and Worthy. It waas one of the beat breaking-up entertain-
ments they bave given. The roon: was quite full, including
the Wanganni team. At tha University long before three
o’elock the hall was packed, and some of the ¢ grada’ that
day must have felt proud of their old tolleague and ehum,
Mr Hay, who occupied the chair as deputy for the Chancel-
lor. Theproceedings were most orderly, but the uanat songs
were indulged in, some compased for the occasion airing the
students’ grievances and giving their opinions, which were
very amusing. In the eveninga large gathering of students
and their friends met at Ho%.tl:a’ Buildings, when a most
enjoyable time was Fpent. On» reom was set apast for
games, and somae really good pictures were on view there,
but dancing wae the principel item oun the programine, in-
terspersed with mnsical iterua by Mesdames W, Wilaon and
Garrard, and Mr Merton.  Among those present were Mra
Bickerton, waaring a crimson broché dresa with demi.-train,
Honiton lace collar, and hacdsome neckiace of Indian
filagree and stones ; Mrs (. Merton, in black net and maize
sash ; Mss Tendall, crimson and black striped silk, and
bandesome cloak ; Mrs Grossman, white Liberty silk ; Miss
Pratt, pale blue silk ; Miss C. Pratt, electric {rlue net and
silk : Misa Tendall, ra.le pink ; Miss Bickerton, white silk,
with pale pink papels; Miss Prosser, white Liberty silk :
Miss Marchant (Wellington), black velvet, with green
ehiffon frill un bodice and eleeves; Miss Greenstreet; Mrs
Wilson, electric blue silk and brocade ; and niany others.

Alrs nod Miss Loughnan had a large party for aftercoon
ten at Tilford that day, and in spite of the cold and damp,
all spent a werry time. The musical portion was excep:
tionally good.  Mis Wilding gave some of her charmin
piecen. Mra Burne, Mrs H. Murray-Ayusley, Mrs H. Wil-
son, DMrs Alan Scott, and Mrs Westmiacott sang miost
pleasingly, while Miss B. Loughnan accompanied herself on
her guitar in # gusaiot Sgnnial: ditty. She also gave us
sweets in anuther form, which she learned to make while
on a visit to Dunedin ; they were much praised by every-
body. Mra Muray-Aynsley wore & pavy blue serge, with
full veat of blue silk witl white spota; Mes . Wilson, & seal
brown dress with trimmiog of astrachan; Mes ClitTard, in
grey ; Mrs Napier Bell, light brown dress, braided, with
capa of brown plush; but as the day was so dull only
winter garments were worn. Among the guests were Mrs
and Miss Campbell, Mra Kimbell, Miss H. Tabars, M=
Ollivier, Mies Helmore, Mrs Baker, Miss Wimperis, and
others.

The concari given to the Misses A, 5, and Lavinis Taylor
by the Society of Musicians took place at the Odilfellows’
Hall, and it waa evident how mnch the people of Uhrist-
church were in sympathy with those ladies by the numbers
assembled there, the place being packed. The concert waa
an excellent one, though several altarations had to be made
in the programme, owing to the unavoidable absence of Mrs
W. Wilaon, the DMisses Fairharst and M. Hell. Mise
I'isher, frem Wellington, very kindly filled & gap, and gave
the audience & real treat by singing two songs, with an en-
core to ¢rch, and Mr F, M. Waliace giving aaother * little
tune on his fiddle,” as he called it, and whicl we are always
pleased to hear.  Miss Stratton wna the firet lady vocalist,
and looked very nice in pale pink silk. Gounod's * Worker'
was the song chosen, bat from nervousness or same other
canse was nut n Auccesa.  Misa I, Wood, who made her
debut gt the Musical Buciety's concert, camne next with
*Voi Che Sapete.’ She looked very sweet in pure white
silk, with white bouvet, and s=aug s« sweetly, lLut
she, too, eutfered from nervousness. Then came one
of the gems of the evening, 'She Wore a Wreath of
ltonen,’ from Mies Fisher, the full, rich tones of her
voice reminding one nctually of England's great contralto,
Madame latey, and given the same training, would be a
glorious voice.  Hhe mings with nnich pathos, and gave as
her encore Packer's * Listening.' In Lflle necond part she
sang * The Fog Bell’ beantilully, and received & muoat en-

thasiastie recall, and gave ' Three Fisheors.' She was robed
in black velvet, with train, and chidon frills on budice and
sleeves, and looked extremely well.  Mies Ada Taylor sang,
* Pack Clouds Away,' with obligatu on the Englisli concer-
tina by her sister. Their appearance oo the stage was
greeted with quite an ovation, most of the audience rising.
Miss Ads wore heliotrope silk with crimson Huwers, and
carried a beantifl I.umt\uat, aud Miss Lavinia a red dresa
landsomely braided. Mr Millar was very successful in
* Honour and Arma,’also Mr Weir with ‘¥l'he Reyuital.’
The instrumental part of the programie was contributed
by Mr F. M. Wallace, wha played charmingly, Messis lund,
Henrell, Merton, and Loughinan,  Among the large audience
T saw the Hixhop and Mrs Julius, Mrs Embling, Mis Mac.
intosh {#éc Norwington), Mra and Miss Iihedes, Miss Hnt.
ton, Mrs Cunningbam, Mra Common, Mrsand Miss Green-
wood, Mis Parberry, Mra Denpiston, Mra G, Hoberts, the
Misses Moorhouse, Mrs R, J. Scott, Mre Wigran, Mrs
Macdonald, Mes Ollivier, Mrs A, Wilson, M L. Wil-
son, Misa Mien, Mra Wilding, Mrs Matthiag, Mrs W.
Willoek, Mrs i, Harper, Mrs Burns, Miss Loughoan,
Miss Burne, Mra B, D). Thowns, Mrs and Miss Givaham,
Mrs and Miss Hargreaves, Mrsand Mise Kimbell, the Misses
Turner, Tripp, Andrews, and many others, There were
sole beantiful eluaks worn.  Mrs Ithodew had an exyuisite
wale grey, with Mediei enllar and high shoulders; Miss
imily Hhodes, a lovely white one, with feather trimming ;
Mrs Cunninghany, long ene of white and gold brocade ; Mrs
Comuon, white brocaded wich gold.

That evening Mrs lioss gave & small dance for young
people, * not outs’ principally, and one for children the next
evenipg. Both were much enjoyed.

It was a lovely day, and many townspenple hied them-
selves to the North Canterbury Steeplechase lheld at
Amberley. It isagrand country for a race, the slupea down
to the eourse forming o natural stand. The residenta
turned out in great force, and there were meveral well-
appointed four-in-hands.  Mr Lance drove oms, well iilled
with ladies ; Mr (ireenwood and Mr Thompson also tooled
fours, and Mr H. Lance a tandem. Miss A. Greenwood,
who is staying with Mrs Wilson, Culverden, was there, Mra
Michael Campbell and ber danpghtar, Mrs Gould, Mis
Stevens, Mis Alan Seott, Mis Boyle, Mys Wilder, Mra H,
Murray-Aynsley, Miss Murray. Aynsley, Miss Cuwlishaw,
Misa Heliiore, and others. Mr (. Murray-Aynsley was
most fortunate, winning three out of four races he rode in,
Mr Doorlas Kimbell got a roil on the grass again, He seems
to Le o/ ine India-rubber type, and comes up with a bound
not much the worse. Mra Courage was hospitality 1taclf,
and provided afternoon tea for conntless people, and as the
cold east wind came up as the sun declined, it was most
acceptable.

In the evening m faney dress ball was held in the Town
Hall, I sappose it was called. It was so nicely
decoraled as to be scarcely recognisable, so a Darn
would have dome provided the Hoor was as pood as
this one was, and the music was leming's, from
Christchurch, whieh is quite enough to may. Some
of the dresses were very pretty, and mnearly everyone
wore fancy costume. SeveraT\wre evening costume, adding

wder and patches — Mra (i, Gould, Mrs M. Campbell, Misa

elmore, Mra White, and others, Aliss Campbell, as
Prieatess of the Sun, luoked very nice in luose Howing gown
of white and gold with coronet ; Duchiess of Devonshire,
Mrs Douglas, green silk with pink trimming, and the or-
thodox bat and feathers (s striking and beconiing dress) ;
Miss Cowlishuw aml Miss Clark, in Urecian gowns; a
Watteau dress worn by Miss M. Courage was very pretty of
some striped pink material. Awmong the gentlemen there
were peasants froni the east and peasants from the west,
soldiers, sailors, tennis players, ete., ete.

tin the eame day Miss Drett, eldest danghter of the Inte
Coalonel Brett, was married to the Ttev. W. Easton, Evange.
list. The bride wore a pretty dove-coloured dress, white
lace shaw! and bomnet, anil was atiended by four little
nieces in cream frocks with pale blue sashes, and hats
trimmed to mwatch, It was a guiet wedding, only a veyy
few guests being present. The itslinn baml played on the
lawn d\n‘inF the afterncon, and sbout four o'clock the
happy paiv left en roufe for Hanmer Plains.

'i‘he grouping and pliotographing of the little peaple who
sttended Mrs E, V¥, HumEhrey‘a fancy dress ball bhns been
going oo apace, and the album will furm a very pleasant re-
minder of the very happy time she gave them.

DoLLy VaLe.

DUNEDIN,

Drar Brr, NEPTEMBER 9,

I an: afraid I rhiall not be able to crowd the news
into my allotied space thix week, fuor 1 kaow yun do net
care for each correspomlent W oceupy wore than her
column.

Tle niost interesting event, socially, since my last letter,
was Mrs Hagpitt's dance, given at * Wychwood,” their resi-
dence at Anderson's Bay, where the leautiful ball-roon is
well known. The liostess receiveid her guests in a very
handeoine black eilk with jet trimunings. Her daughter,
Mre Tolie, wore her welding dress, which I described to
you 8 short time sines, and looked very nice indeed. Mis
Fenwick locked nice in black, with pale bluechiffon; Miss F.
Spence, very pretty pale piuk werveillenx ; Miss Spence, pale
pink Liberty silk; Misa Niee, iniinrose anerveilleax, which
siited ler adwmirably ; Mra A, Morrie (Laurence) wore n
verly ;l:ret.r,y pink eashwmere, the wkirt edged with ruching,
and adorned with ivy leaves ; Miss E, Mclaren, in white,
Tookead nica ; Miss Iy)_','mnck wora an exquisite dress of pale
pink imerveilleux, the point of the bolice trilmed with
chitfon and bnnds of silver hraid ; she earried n houguet of
white Howers; Mrr Lindo Ferpuson, combioation of blueaml
eream, the train and badice of cream hrocade, the front of
beutice and skirt of pale Llue; Miwa Macassey, white mer-
veillenx, with blue cornflowers on bodice aud skirt ; Mikn
Williams, black ; Miss Mary Williains, eream silk 3 Mra 15,
C. Heynolds lnokel very well in whiteailk with violet velvet
trimmings; M De Z!{l\u'lus wure nn eflective black anib
white gown; Mm A, A, Finch,

& rich ivory wilk with long

traio; Mina Hodpekins, in red milk and blnek velvet;
Mrs Bowen, black ; Mins  Ethel loberts, terra-cotts
Liverty wilk, with pale pink chiffon tiiromings: Miw

Finker, pate pink silk, the bodice trimmed with net;
Mra Husking looked very nice ; the Lodice wnd train of her
gown were of white silk, the anderekirt of red net; Mirs
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Neill (Clingford), lovely white merveilleax trimmed with
striped apricot-eolonred broeade; Mra Fim woare a prett
nle lilac broended silk : Miss MeLean, black trimmed witl
right red ; Miss Stephenson looked very nice in white ;
Misa Tui also Jooked well in heliotrope fishiermuan's net;
Miza Roubests, eream merveitlenx. A handsome dress was
worn by Mra Melland. The bodiceand train were of brown
velvet, the petticoat of atriped cream satin edged with a foll
ruche ; Mea Hobert Tarnbull looked well in white and pink
brocade. Three young ladies made their rfébut —Mins Alice
Dymnck, Miss E. Shand, and Miss H. Neil. The dresses
al all three were of white merveillenx, Miss Dymock’s
trimmed with «ilver fringe, and finished with & silver
ginlle: wha carried a lovely white bouquet. Miases
Neil ond Shand's dresses were both trimmed with
chiffon round the ekirt and on the boldice, Both wore
pretty white apera cloake, Miss Shand's braided with silver,
Bra (i. McLean, slate-coloured silk, with ostrich feathers,
pink and slate-coloured ; Misa G, Neil, broad striped pink
and white silk. There were also present Missea MeNeil,
Heutt (2), Mackerras (2), Uriersnn, Gibsan, Morris, Beleher,
Hoss, Hoxtalle, Garrat {2}, Welster (2), Shand, Rattray
(2), Cutten, Heynoids, Martin, and Livingston. The large
baliroom looked very pretty. and although so many were
resent, it waa ot avercrowded. The auppet-roorm was baate-
ully arranged, the table draped with pale green silk, and
ornamented with ivy leaves abd white camellias,

Another large entertainment of a difterent character was

iven iy Mrs Dymock in the form of an afternoon tes to
ﬂra Buller, which was a farewasll previous to her leaving for
Christehureh., Almost everybody was there, among them
being Meadames Preston, acassey, Stantord, Gaulter,
Denniston, Driver, Wabster, Grierson, Lindo Ferguson,
Hosking, Mackerras, MeNeil, Rattray, MeKenzie, E. C.
Heynolds, Galloway, Scobie Mackenzie, Haggite, (ribson,
Davidson, Michie, Bpence, Boyd, Sise, Thompson, Charlie
Tuarnball, Fenwick, Melland, Woodhouse, K. Turnbull,
Shand, Holmes, It. Gillies, and Sievwright, and Mise Gib-
son, who wote green braided with brown, and hat to match ;
Miss Reynolds, fawn costume ; Misa 8. Sise, light brown
tweed, black jacket, and sailor hat; Mrs Hosking, black
serge, red jacket, and sailor hat ; Mis Hagpitt, grey spotted
tweed ; Miss Neil, brown serge, black jacket, and brown
hat with brown feathers; iss Driver, navy blue serge
trimmed with hlack astrachan,sailor hat; MiseSpence, nlight
grey tweed and sailor hat; Miss McNeil, drab tweed,
and black hat ; Mra Ferguson, red cloth dress trimmed with
dark brown fur; Mrs Melland, grey check braided with
gold, and black bonnet ; Mrs Fenwick, light brown tweed :
Mies Shand, navy blue serge and asilor hat; Miss M.
Muckerran, dark green dress, black jacket, and black hat ;
Miss L. Mackerras, red eerge, and sailor hat with striped
band ; Misa F, Spence, light brown tweed, and sailor hat;
Mies Macassey, Yieht grey tweed, blue jacket, and hat;
Mrs E. C. lleynolds, navy blne serge, gref boa, and black
hat ; Mrs K. Turnbnll, dark blue dress, sealskin facket, and
Liack boonet trimmed with yellow. Miss Dymock locked
very nice in & brown cashmere; Miss Alice Dymock, nav
biue sarge, made with Norfolk bodice ; Miss Ruby Neill,
grey tweed, black jncket, and red felt hat.

The Lady Savages still continue to give their entertain-
ing Tuesday evenings, and it will be s matter of regret when
the season comen to & close ; bubt by and bye tennis will
Legin to claim attention again, The gentlemen Bavages
close their season by aeupper.  We of course, are not going.
‘T'hese things are not_good for us. The last meeting of the
ladies was at Mrs Lindo Ferguson’s; it was not a visitora’
evening, Bu there were just the members present. Awmong
these Alesdames Hosking, Celqubon, Davidson, Ogstoen,
Melland, Spence, Gaulter, Woodhonse, .McLarea, Sise,
Boyd, Rattray, E. C. Reynolds, Stilling, and the
Misses Hattray, Cargill, Spence, Rich, McNeil, Webster,
Lieynolds, Siee, and Sievwright, The Misses Cprgill
acted a very amnsing farce of their own composition,
a skit on the Woman’s Fraachise, Miss Rich gave a lecture
on the Sea serpent, which was aleo amuosing, as wall as in-
teresting, aod eeveral songs were sung, ra Monktnan’s
being very sweet. UOuoly a limited number of tickets are to
be disposed of for the gentlemen’s evening which the ladies
propose to givejand every individual lady in town wounld
iike to go, na well as the lady members. We read of the
pentlemen savages in London giving a ladies’ evening for the
first tire, so in that respect ab lenst we are long way
ahead.

A new art club, ¢alled the Dunedin School of Art Club,
was opened in the Choral Hall.  The enterprise hms been
the work of a few young men, who althougEh allowing other
ogeupativns, are no mean artists.  Mr E. Packer’s namne
js among them, and Mr (’'Keefe, Mr Hayward, Mr Sligo,
Mr W. E. Hutton, and Mr R. F. Smith, Their idea was
to cultivate art among young artists, and introduce it
to the class of people who canunt afferd to buy pic-
tures, With this object in view the admission charge
gives each ocme & chance at the end of the time of
drawing one of the prizes in the Art Union, (uite
two hundred pictures are displayed, some of which
show considerah"ﬂ. merit, alk of which show skill and perse-
verance, [ noticed! eeveral jgood pictures by Mr Packer,
views of the Sounds, and several goud studies of heads by
Mr O'Keefe. Awmong the contributors are the nanes of
AMise M. Wain, Mies J. Pullock, Miss A. Emery, J. Gilgour,
J. McAllister, I. Coghill, Miss N. Hutten, D. Scoty, P,
Melntyre, and many others. X

Befure 1 close I mvst tell you about the Capping Ceremouny,
which tauk place in the Giarrisou Hall, which, as is usnal upon
snch occasions, was thronged in every part to enffocation.
I'he most exncting could not accuse the studenta this year
of misbehaviour, although they never at any such time
show *ilefersnce due to high degree.’ They had their fun
—very hearty fun—eome of it being directed against the
women's franchise, the skeleton of  female being tawdrily
Jdressed out, and rnised by means of ropes to a very exalted
pusition indeed, A few lines of Hugo'®s somg, * Who's
wioing to Wear Thern, I or Yon?' being sung to give eflect,
or rather mumbled in aubdoed tones.  Their printed songs
were witly and clever, and a cleverly drawn cartoon showed
two doclurs, easily recognisable, bghting over the lywmph
questivn,  {1ns sprawliog upon the ground waa represented
n+ just having dropped n jar of Kocl's lymph, while sbove
i Nourished the words,

*h whint B rurprisge,

Two lovaely black vyoed,”
The gremntest enthusinsm was shown when the ladiea
wtepped [orward to receive their honours, showers of bou-
quets falling st their feet. These were chielly composed of
apring Howers, and it struck me as very appropriate, & the

ladies were s young, and gathering the firat honours of
their labonr. isa Sglvis E. Gitford, of Auckland, was
among the M.A’s, Measts L. A, Sine, J. A, M'Mickle, and
P. G. Morgan being the othera Among the B.A.'s wers
Misa Helen Alezander, Miss Catherine Fergoson, Miss
Catherine Mosa, and Miss Marian 5. W. \Yhita. A wreath
intended for Misa White fell at her feet, and Dr. Stoart
sniilingly stooped down, and raising it, placed it upon her
head in his own uice, inimitable way. As had been done
in pmviouqfesm, the students had erected a platform in
the body of the hall, and upon thia their orchestra was
stationed, unrecognisable in all sorta of disguises, one s
Old Father Time, with & seythe and hour glasa, an immense
affair, which he kept turning in mute appeal through the
speeches,  ButY must harry on.

Mr G. H. Schacht’s Aunual Soiree was giveu by his pupils
one evening last week, and they did both him and them-
selves credit. Misses Bertha Mendelesohn and Jeesie Me-
Neil played the opening piano dnet. These were clever
gupiln of Mrs Binger. Master Cecil Williame, Miss Fanny

ergus, Master James Allen, Miss Hachel Marks, Misa
Jeasie Brown, Master Perey Braithwaite, Miss Violet Greig,
Mies Mary MecNeil, Misa Efie Inglis, Misa Gwenda
Williams, Miss Jessia Bair, and Master Claude Williams
were amonys those who gave vemarkably clever selections
upott tha violin,

Bland Holv has opened. The Engineers’ ball is upon n3,
and for an evening or two there ia a pleasant aut-llt\‘:b{nk.

AUDE.

[Owing to the enlargemant of the paper and the interest
taken in mociety gosuip, we are piving more space to it, so
that you need never hesitate about sending more than a
column. —Bee.]

MARLBOROUGH.

SEPTEMERER 10.
The last hunt of the season, which always takes
place at My E, Paul's property at Spring Creek, ia over and
done with, and the indefatigable members of the Hunt Club
have to content themselves for a few moaths by relatin
moat wonderful adventures *of moving accidents by ﬂooﬁ
and field * to any of their friends whom at any time they can
manage to buttonhole,

Professor Anderson has lately paid us a visit, and ex-
hibited some of his really wouaderful talent as a conjurer to
a large and admiring avdience. His skill in obtaining
money by simply waving his baods Las inspired many a
youthfal soul with fervour, Many are the disappointed
millionaires amongst the rising ;ienerm.iun whom ' the pro-
fessor has ternpted to borrow silk hats for the pnrpose of
working & charm and causing half-¢crowns to rain into them.
In the matter of egg-raising, the process was so simple that
I, for one, am greatly surprised that anyone having any
regard for their neighbours' feelings or their own pet gardens
skould keep fowls at all, when they can procure eg§a ala
Anderson at any time by twisting a silk bag about. found
ount one of his tricks, t oilfh' when he gave me a box to
put a lady'a wateh in, e left the key with me too, bat
there are ways of getting a slide ont of & box withont open-
ing it, and the box was Jong enough in my hands to prevent
any surprise on my part, when on opening it, I saw a canary
inatead of & watch, which appeared rising up out of a bunch
of flowers on the stage.

Mr L. Allen, who baa been promnoted as accountant vo the
Bank of New Zealand, Hastings, was interviewed by his
bachelor friends previous to his departure from Blenheim,
and after some coogratulatory and valedictory speeches,
was presented with some valuable volumes. He was algo
the recipient of a handsome gold horse-shee scarf-pin, which
was presented by Mr Snoderass, Manager of the bank, on
behalf of the Bank-staft. Mr T. Monat, of Gisborne, takes
his place as teller here.

The last of Miss (A. P.) Seymour’s seasiooal asseniblies
euccessfully eame off, and was attended by most of her
usual clients, who spent & very pleasnnt evening. There
have been so few dances this winter, that these monthiy
asgemblies have been almost the only thing to look forward
to, and will be greatly missed,

Hotiety people in Picton, thoagh few in number, are much
mote energetic than their Blenheim neighboars, judging b
the number of events which ' come off * there. The Excel.
sior Club (the members being the teacbers and pupils of the
borough schools) gave one of their periodical sociala. Quite
& nutnber of younp people outside the society were invited,
but no chapercnes, the teachers, Miss Hay and Miss Gilbert,
doing duty in that capacity. Cames, to please the little
ones, and dancing, incloding a lively kind of aguare danes,
called here ninepins, for the elder ones, ed the time sway
ll too quickly till eleven p.m., when t.ﬂe party—to use the
children's own expression—* broke up.’

The Picton borough schools, inder the conductorship of
the headmaster, Mr Howard, and sssisted by a few friends,

ave an entertainment in eid of the school library fund.

hess entertainments are always popular, and draw a large
house, all the town being, aa 8 matter of course, interested
in the duings of the little folks. The very tiny ones, under
Miss Gilbeit, went Lhrough their Kindergarteu perform.
ances, and seng their Liliputian choruses correctly mad
aweetly, to the wonder and delicht of their parenfs and
friends, who all feel grateful to Miss Gilbert tor the kindly
care and attention she has bestowed on them. The ¢ Imita-
tion Bong,” * Mother's Little Maid,’ * The Dairymaid,” and
‘The Little Bailor,” were &1t nicely suug by the mites.
'Mre Nickleby™s Courtalip’ was acted by Miss Howard, Misa
Rackley, and Messra M. and H, Greensill. Mr H. C. Seymour
sang & comic song, which elicited a vociferona encore.” Two
charndes were acted, and aconiedieita, * A Surprise Party,’ but
owing to the incessant undercurrent of conversation carried
on in the ball, it was impoesible for the audience to Lear
the ploy of the surprise party, but judging merely from
what ons could see, it whs & case of surprise all round.
Misa Greensill kindly acted ss accompanivt, aml Mise Lily
Falconer played the overtures.

The sea-eerpent may liave been accounted for, but an-
other curioua fish Las come to light from the waters of
Queen Charlotte Hound. It is calied & * porotaki’ by the
Maoris, and is about five feet long. 1t is & tapu fish by
the commeon herd, and only fit f for the highest chief in
tie laod. Its resurrecticu—it is many yeara since one was
seen—portends some great event about to take place.

Picton was en fite yesterday, on the oceasion of opening
the waterworks for the town. Eveiybody wes io boliday
attire, sod everybody capable of walkiog two-and-three-

Dear BEEg,

quarter niiles wended their way up Esmon's Valley under
the viaduct, which crossea the valley just beyond the
Eason’s bomestesd, up the track made ¥0r the convenience
of eledging plant to the reservoir, and which winds rouad
the hills above a romantie streani, which in places becomes
& ravine nearly a hundred feet below, and is here and there
hridﬁed across k0 as to get ab the easiest gradieot for the
track. The processionists mtop here mnd there on the
bridges, and look down on the stream, which rushes and
tunivles over ite rocky bed, and admire the eriap-looking
agplendzm bulbiferum below, snd then they lock up to beda
of trichomanes reniforme (the kidney fein), which grow so
ahundantly in tae peighbourhood of Pictun. Undeterred
by the mud on the track, or the aharp rockas which meta) it
in places, oor indefatiyable party proceed to the end of the
track through a short tunnel, which wag left, I presume, to
add to the romanee of the situation, an idea of which yon
will obtain frum your travelling artist, whom I met in
Picton yesterday. = At thie end uf the track we go down &
ladder, and atand on the concreta, where tha Mayor makes
hin speech, and presentiy Mre Fell (the Mayor's wife) breaks
the orthodox botile of champagne, ponrs the contents into
the reservoir, and afler turning on the water, declares
the Picton water-works open, and hopes the water may be
A boon to the townspeople. I couldn't tell yon half the
people who were there, for many had scrambled up the hill,
and were sitting about wherever they could find & spot level
enonﬁlh to hold theni, bub on the concrete I noticed Mrs Fell,
Mys H. €, Seymour, Mra Allen, Mrs Duncan, ¥rs Andrews,
Mrs Beauchamp, Miss (A, P.) Seymonr, the Missea (H, C.}
Seymonr, Mias Nellio Allen, Miss M. Fell, the Missea H, and
E. Dart, the Mayor (Mr Fell) and conncillors, the engineer
(Mr Dargnell), the Inapector of Works (MrJohaston), the con-
tractur (Mr Carr), the Presa reporters, and many others,
At the far end of the dam etood the inevitable keg of Picton
beer, in which, I suppose, everybody's health was drunk
afier the ladies had started on Lheir homewurd journey, and
what was laft was used by the bearers, who marched in pro-
cession down the track, and caricatored the proceedings at
the dam by christening the bridgea after the principal faniilies
in the town.

In the evening & poblic social was held,- and pever
before was such & crowd of people seen in the Public
Hall. Tae mansgement of the attair bad been left in the
hands of Mr H. C. Seynour, and he, ably aasisted by savaral
lad.es, who in turn weie supported by generous donora of
provisions, so that there was plenty and to spare for all the
three hundred people. The supper-table was laid out on
the stage, and it speaks volumes for the Picton boys, of
whom there were » goodly number present, that not one
single thing was touched ¢m the tables till the ladies
sat down to supper, though to geb a view of the pro-
ceedings in the body of the hall they bad to stand
on the forms sarrounding the sapper-table, and the fruitand
other good things looked very tempting, Duriog tle even-
ing several songs were sung. Mm Litchfield sang, ‘ For
You and Me,’ splendidly—if that is a proper superlative to
use in regard to any lady’s sinping, "Misa SBpeed, ‘ Love's
Young Dream;’ Miss Howard, 'The Song That Reached My
Heart ;' Miss Lily Falcuner sang, * Within a Mile o' Edin-
boro’ Town,” and received the oniy encore of the evening.
Miss Allen and Miss M, Philpotts sang a duet, ‘The
Cousins,’ very well indeed, though coming in, as it did, at
the end of the programme, after dancing all the evening,
their voices sonnded rather tired. Mr Howard also sang
' The Powder Monkey.' Everybody seemed bent on enjoy-
ing themselves, and there was not a sonr look or a sad face
to be seen all the evening. A eet of Borough Conneillor
quadrilles were down on the programme, but when the
time arrived for the City Fathers to seek their partners,
the City Fathers were son est, and the City Mothers
had to content themwselves with tuore juvenile partners.
Dapcing was kept up till 2 am.~ There was mno
formal opening, and ne gquestion of precedence, and no
Mrs Posh deliberately jumping Mre {’Vrighh’s claim, and.
80, in consequence there were no black lovks, Mr Seymour
bad eettled oll that by letting the young people take the
lead in & pulks. I saw Mrs Fell, in black lace ; Mra (Capt.}
Kenny, Mrs Doncan, Mra Cragy, M Oxley, Mms Fisk,
Mrs A. P. Seymour, Mrs Aitkens, Mrs Falconer, Mrs F.
Godfrey, Mrs Scott, Mrs Miles, Mra (' Donpe!, Mrs Card,
Mrs Blaymires, Mrs Hows, Mrs Mclutosh, Mra Jeokins,
Mrs A. Price, Mrs Carlton, Mra C. Western, Min
Jackson, Mrs Giliies, Mra Bartlett, Mrs H, C. Sey-
moor {in heliotrope cashmere and chiffon raffles), Mrs
McNab (Bleoheim), Mm Andrews, and Mis Allen, the
Misses Philpott, YWebater (2), Carlton, Speed (3), Beymounr,
Pasley (Blenheim), Lloyd (2), Bmith (2), Fuller, Alien (2),
Seymour (H.C.—3), Bcoit {2), Howard, Young, Greensill,
Falconer (2), Linton, Hont (Wellington), Waddy (2), Fell,
White, Hay, Gilbert, Kenny, Carrel, Jenkins, Price, Comp-
ton (Blenheim), Western {2), snd Divens, All the old
celebrities were present from Old Worser (Mr Hehberley),
who acted a8 pilot for Queen Charlotte Sound fifty years
ago, down to some of the first white residents in Picton, who
wll remained to see the very laat dauce. J

. EAN,

NEW PLYMOUTH.

Desr BEE, BEPTEMBER 11

And now for another chat, although there is not
very much to chronicle this time.  Of couree there is not &
continual whizl of gaiety in & little place like this, but we
hare the name of being a very light-hearted community. 1
hope it is not the siga of a ‘ grovelliog ' mind, but for my
part I much preler things in & small way. Doa’t you
think, Bee, that emall daoces are much more comfortable
and enjoyable thau large onest And it is the same with
‘evenings,’ and afterncon teas, and riding parties, aod
everything—to my wmind, that is. Like lbsen's Dr. Stock-
manp, I would rather belong to a minority thao to the
' compact majority.’

Since I dexpatched my last letter to you, Mr Courtaosy haa
retarned with another large contiogent to bask in the
shadow of Egmont.  Sonis people are very fond of speaking
againat the *invipeible William,’' but it seems to me that
we have reason to begratefal tohim. As | write ] canthink
of many niosl desirable settlers who have come out by his
advice, seversl of them capitalista, toe. Of course, all the
world over there are people who bave not the capacity of
succeeding aayrchere, -n\g if certain of thie cluss buve come
out with him, [ don’t see that fe should bear all the blame,
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At any rate, to my woman's judgment there seem to be
wmore successes than failnres among the many who have come
cat by bis advien. 5o often he brings out one member of &
family as & cadet, nod if vhis mewnber likes the life and the
prospects of the dietrict, ha writes homs and persuades his
parents and brothers and sisters to come out. Needless to
say, some do not succeed in thia ' Lirighter Britain,” but
I'm sorry to say that that glorious and uninown country
wherg tgnre are nn failures is na yet an undiscovered
Utopia. I wish [ could find it. = To return to Mr
Courtney, several leading citizens thought it would be
pice to” give him and his latest contingent m formal
welcome, su & conversazione was arranged, and a great sue-
cess it was, It was held in St. Mary's Schoolreom, ar Hall,
as it is beginning to be ealled, and very soon after tho doors
were opened there was not stanlding rooem, even the stage
being partly covered. A varied nnd intereating programmne
waa gone throngh, several well known leading vocalists
taking part. Mr Ralph Colson'n song, full of Incal hits,
took immensely. Tt began ' Where has  William Courtney
gone? But the feature of the evening was the performance
on the harp by Miss Nielson, a bird of paseage here. 1f you
have the chance de go and hear her, Bee, and [ will answer
for it that you will be plensed. Besides her talent as s
harpist, she i# also the posaessor of a very aweet, thongh not
strong, voice, with which abe delighted her audience, so
much wo that they demanded several encores. One
of the new arrivals from England also recited in
a perfeetly wooderful maoner. She is a4 very ynung
ehif:ie. and ought to make a name for hersell. Thken
there was a good deml of speechifying, which was very
amusing. Mr Coarthey spoke very nicely, and aleo one of
the ‘new chama’ and other people. Socon after ten sea and
coffee, and sandwiches and cakes were handed ronnd, and a
most enjoyable evening broaght to acluse. Several of those
who had eome out with Mr Courtney on previous trips
were present, which was a pleasanb thing to see, ns it
ahowed that they bore hini no grudge for having persanded
them Lo leave the dear old home across the seas to brave
the hardships and dangers of an unknown country. Mr
Courtoey always seems a paterfamilias to all his importa-
tions, that is, until they have been dieperaed among their
various situations, which, fortunately, aoes pot take long
+0 happen.

We have bad two good lecturers here lately. The first
was the Rev, Mr [aitt (who deliverad hie interesting lecture
on Fred Donglas) and the second was Thomas Bracken,
who delighted us all with his mixed humour and pathos.

And now [ muar tell you abont ap exceedingly good en-
tertainment we had here lately. 1t was the third, and
perhaps the most successful, of a series, of which the pro-
ceeds are Lo be dovated to the finisling of theinterior of St
Mary aSchoolroom, That object has now been accomplished,
and the congregation of St. Mary's may well be prond
of their romn. It is guite & hall, and is splendid for
sound. The two preceding entertainments consisted of
musi¢c and some capital 2ablecur, bnt for the last it was
thought advisable to bave a change, so a farce had been pre-
pared fur the second balf. The hall was erowded, and the
programme began with an overture by Miss Halse, who
now ranks a8 one ot our best musicians.  Next came Tosti's
“ Venetian Song,’ given by Miss Hamerton in her usunl
finished and caltivated style. Mr Clement Govett fullowed
with a most humorous reading from * [dle Thoughta of an
Jdle Fellow,” eatitled *Balies.' Mr ZEllia (late of
Nelson) next gave a song, - The Armouarer,” which
.elicited a lLemity encore, to which he responded by
*Joe and [ ~This gentleman is a stranger te &
New Plymouth audience, but | hope we siall often
hear him. His voice ia a rich haritone. Mre Hall wns nlao
lieard to great advantave in the sung, ¢ Deareat of All’
Mr Hislop then followed with a most amusing read‘m%
¢ Jack Moser's Dog,’ in whichk he nearly proved the deat]
of the audience, More I need not say. r Hempton con-
cluded the first part of the programme with the song,
¢ Anchored,’ for wi]ich he received an enthusiastic encore,
bus he declined to respond. Part II was filled by the
amusing little comedy, © Iei on Parle Fraacais.’ Toole's
favourite part of Mr Spriggius was taken by Mr Harr
Peon, of Stratford. All I can say is that Toole himsslf
alight possibly have gained a few *wrinkles' had he been
present. Seldom hove I seen ao sudieace laugh so mach,
His get-up was perfect, and his acting wost natoral.
Miss Feed, as Mrs Spriggios, also, was capital. Some-
times I think she has aissed her veeation, As Vietor
Dabois Mr L. E. Mair (late of Whangarei) was all that
conld be deasired, his French pronuaciation being unusually

ood j s cosbume, too, was exactly ' the thing,” Mr Fred
atson took the part of the blustering Major Rattan to
perfection, while Mrs Walier Peon and Miss Nellie Web.
ster made the very most of their respective parta—Mra
Hatlan and Anpelina. Last_but not least comes Anne
Maria, which part was taken by Miss Devenisl, whose im-
ergonabion of the *d tic ph ! d unfailing
Jaughter. Her *get up’ wag fearful aod quderful. Uh,
Bee, you onght to have seen her bonnet; it puts all the
spring millinery completely in the shade.

Talling of the spring tnakes me think of the gardens.
They are getting to look so beantiful now. The camelliaa
and daphne have been eo lovely here this year. I do believe
this in the place of all others for these Howera, The daffodils,
t00, have bezn abondant. There is & place not n dozen
miles from New Plymouth where they have litetally gone
wild. It is quite in ‘the bush,” and is the site of an old
gorden. The ground to & ]arﬁe extent is J)erfectly golden
with them. It makes one think of the descriptions one
reads about England and the ‘ Lent lilies,” as they are called
there. Isn't it extraordinary to think of the change that
has come over our ideas with regard to Howers? I re-
member the time when we all looked down with profound
contemipt on the homely daftodil, and n.s.for the humble
sunHower, it was herdly mentioned at all in polite society.
Nouw there ie a change come over the spirit of the dream,
Even the lowly dandelion and dog deisy are allowed to
possesa wome beanty, I believe to some extent we hnve'm
thank South Keuninﬁmn for opening our eyes to beauties
which we never saw before. )

I hear thers ura to be * dances and rumours of dances” in
the next few weeks, 8o you may ex[iect a newsy letter from
me before long.

x

MIGNDXNE.

LADIES, for Afterncon Tes, use AULSEBROOK'S
Opweno BiscrlTd apd CAKES, a perfect delleacy.—-
(ALYT)

AUCKLAND

SEFTEMEER 15,

The Committee of the North Shore * At Heme *
are to ba congratulated upon the very succeasful termina-
tion of & most enjoyable season, the final dance being in
BVEry respact & most p naed The atvendance
was large, and as there was no preat prepanderance of the
fair sex, *wall Howers' ware conspicivua by their absence,
Hanoken's Band supplied the nmsie, which was really ex-
cellent, and cthe Hoor waa all that the moest fastidious eonld
wish. To the ladies ia dun a apeeial word of praise for the
splendid snpper provided by ti)em, and ta which I need
scarcely add ample justice was done, The night was ex-
ceeldingly warm, therefure the light, eool, and Jdainty Jishes
which were provided in such abundance, were both highly
appreciated and enjoyed. Quite a number of visitors were
present from town, a special stemner conveying them back
in the early honrs of the morning. The evening terminated
Abonk hnlf-ﬁmsr two am., all Prmem having spent an ax-
ceedingly pleasant el'eningi. must not forget to mention
that extra dances wera splendidly played by Misses Chap-
man, Buddle, Mra Keale, Mr Barnett, and others. Many
bandsome gowns were worn. Amongst the most attractive
were Mra Keals, dainty sea-green gown, with black girdle,
and long black gloves ; Miss Murchie looked very pretty in a
lovely gown of rich cream merveilloux, the skirt finished
with & pleating of fine lace, the bodice prettily trimmed
with maize silk ; Miss Gascoigne, pretty amber net gnwn
finished with aigrestes of amber and gold feathera; Miea
Aikineon {Park Road), lovely white Indian silk gnwn, with
sasl and shenlder knots of gold ribbon ; Miss Holland also
wore a very pretty gown of white silk, finished with velvet
batterilies ; Mra Walker, black satin and net gown ; Miss
Byliind, pretty white evening dress, finished with aigrettes
of white feathers; Miss Harvey looked nice in & pink veil-
ing gown, with ruby pluah trimmings: Miss M. Harvey,
white, with pink sash; Mrm Antlony, handsome eream
watin gown; Miss Weod, pretty gown of yellow striped
net ; ins Chapman (Auckland), very becoming black
evening dress; Miss Niccol, dainty pink gown; Miss
VYon Sturmer, handseme pink silk gown, with aigrettes
of white feathers on the shoulders and in the hair; her
alater wore n dark velvet gown, with sash and sheulder knots
of white silk ; Miss Williaws, pretty heliotrope evening
dress ; Mra Kelly, crimson net gown finiahed with ribbons
to mateh ; Miss Kirkwood, very pretty heliotrope silk even-
ing dress : Miss Buddle, dainty white evening dress, gold
girdle ; Miss Brown, black satin and lace gown, with blue
ribbons ; Miss Cave, pretty pink evening dress: Miss -~
Cave, white eveoing dress ; Miss Mays, black evening
dress, the shonlders finisbed with knots of amber
mbbon ; Miss Gordon, ¢ream satin and gauze gown,
effectively finished with yellow ribbona; Mise Fenton,
pretty white gown, the corsage linished with m cluster
of crimsonmruppi.m 3 Miss Chapman, butbercup yellow

own tinished with loops of black ribbon velvet, and yetlow
eathers ; Misa — Chapman, white ¢ostume, the lrw corsage
prestily Baished with green leaves; Mre Skarden, black
grenadine evening dress; Mrs A, Burgess, pretty crimson
gown ; Miss Burgess, handsome cream satin gown ; Miss
Gouchey, dainty white costume; Miss McMillan, pink
“evening dress trimimed with gold bands ; Miss Steele, pretty
black pauze gown, white Howers in the hair and on the
rhoulder ; Miss Uncbett, white evening dress finished with
tibbon; Mra W. Buoak, black merveillenx, with shoualder
kanota of yellow ribbon; Miss Edson, pretty pink evening
dress ; Mra Spenvcer, pretty eream custame; Mra Ferrier,
handsnme black evening dress, with Medici collar : Miss
MeCorguodsle, biack evening dress ; Mies Patterson, pretty
pink net gown. Many other prefty costumea were worn
but the nanwes of the wearers were uaknown to me.

The usual mouthly gathering of the Remuera Social,
Musical, and Literary Society took place in the Mount
Hobson Hall, a full attendance of members mnod frienda
beiog present, The Chairmen, Mr J. J, Buak, in a neat
liztle s b jntroduced the programine, which proved an
excepticoally good one. Songs were given by Miss Bursill,
Mr (3, M. Reid, and Mr A, L. Edwards. Mr Cottrill gave
one of his amusing comic character songs, and Mr Cook
amosed the andience with an excellent recitation, The
eveniny terininated with the perforinance of a charming
little one.ast comely, entitled *Love or Money,” tha
characters being assumed by Miss Kate Ryan, Miss Clara
Steele, and Mr Montague. The piece was micely stagad,
mud capitally acted, while the costumes wera pretty and
attractive. Daring the interval allowed for conversation tea,
coffee, And light refreshments were haunded round and duly
enjoyed. Very faw of the ladies preseat appeared in evening
dress, warm gnwaas being generally worn, Mra Worsp wore a
hlack costume ; Miss Worap, crimson gown trimmed withblack
braid ; Miss Johnatone, dark gown, handaome pluah jncket ;
Mra F. Winstone, pretty cardiaal aod black costume; Mrs
Herbert Guould, dark tweed costume; Miss Hardie, grey

nwn, half of the bodice being of olive preen velvet; Miss
%lnudin Hardie, dark skirt, crushed strawberry silk blouse ;
Miss Maxwell, peacock bine costume; Mrs J. J. Boak,
dark gresn rostume ; Miss James, grey gown ; Mis James,
black gown, white lace cap; Misy Finlsyeon, pretty groy
gown: Mra R, C, Carr, black gowa, fur-lined cioak; Mra
E. W, Burbon, grey tweed gown with large spots; Mliss
Spiers, navy bine costuma ; Miss Beals, black gowa, plush
jncket ; Miss Harrison, brown tweed costuina; M Edwin
{{Bskemh. black gown, pretty whita BlAwl; Miss Hesketh,
brown plaid tweed gown; har yonnper sister wute black,
Amongst others ulso present ware the Misses Yon Sturmer,
Misses Thomas, Miss Westwood, Miss Uwea, and numerons
others, many of whom I did not know.

The Auckiand Urchestral [Unioa, under the conductorship
of Mr (. A. Pague, gave the third of their delightful con-
cecty in the Choral Hall, & isrge audience being preseat.
The orcheatral sslections, of which the programme was
prineipally composad, were on the whole niost Leautifully
rendured. Mr 8. Jacksen gave vne of hia charaing
clarinnet snlos, while Miss Neilson, Mrs C. Burgess, and Mr
T. M. Jackson eontributed vocal nelectioon.  Mr C. Hemus
acted aa leader of the orchestra with hia accustomed ability.
Mrs Burgess wors & handeome black eilk gown, the front of
cream aatin ; Miss Neilsun, electric blue coatine,  As the
evening was 8 boisternus and disagresable one, evening
drexs amongat the audienca was conspicuous only by its
absence. Ameoengst thoss present 1 naticed Mrs 1) Me-
Arthur, Mia Possenenkie, My 8. Kissling, Misa Kiasling,
Mo b A, Edmiston, Misses Colebrook, Miss Bastard, Mixa

Dzan Bex,

Uwen, Misa Partridge, Mrs J. J. Holland, Miw J. Lusher,
Mrs Boardman, Mm Niccol, Mrs Macindve, Misa Butters,
Mrs aod Miss Hotfman. It hias been arranged Ly the
Society ta give s concert at an early date for the benefis uf
Mrs Sibbin, whoee hurband recently met with such & shoek-
iog death whilst playing fuatball.

T liear that Mr Culin Ballantyne formerly well known in
Auckland, but at present residing in Heefton, is engaged
to be married to Miss Mithn of leefton.

A very pretty wedding, and one that excited great interest
in the disirict, took place at St. Peter's Church, Takapuna,
the contracting parties being Miw Williamson, eldest
daughter of Mr Charles Williamson, Takapuns, and Mr
Warren Blyth, of tirrenliithe. The little ehurcli was benu-
tifully decurated by the Lake residents with cleniatis, ferne,
white canelline, and azaleas, and crowded with friends of
the lappy pair. The officisting niipisters were the Kev,
Joseph” Batea and Hev. M. 8, Davis. The service was g
choral ane, Mr C. R, Williamsop, brother of the bride, pre-
siding at the organ. The bride lovked lavely ina white
silk, with long round train, trimmings of orange blossoms and
clensptis, The bridesmaids were .ﬁsﬂs Florence Williameon
Miss Biyth, and Misa Amy Brett. The two former had en
Pre'.by dresses of salmon pink Alpine silk, hats of
ancy golden straw trimmed with goll ribbon and roses
to wateh dressen,  Misa Ainy Brett's dress was cream
Alsine silk handsomely trimmed with gold galon, stylish
and becoming hat of brown faney straw, trimmed with
creatn and grass, Many of the gnests wore handsome
dreases, conspicuons amongst them heing Mra Phileex, &
handsone black silk with gold trimmings, bonnet to mateh ;
Mra Lennox, black silk dress, exceedingly preity black
and gold bonnpet ; Mrs A. Ashton wore a golden-brown
merveillenx silk, and very stylish boonet of gold and black :
Mra H. Krett had on & very handsnme black moiré antique,
with gold brocaded front, becomiing bonnet of gold and black.
There waera also present Mrs Ashton, Miss Moon, Mis
Quiek, Miss Ashton, Mrs McKean, Misa Ferguson, Mrs
Millar, Miss Brett, and Miss M. Lennox. The happy pair
left for Howick, where they are to spend their honeymoun.
The guests, numbering over fifty, were after the ceremony,
snitably entertained at the residence of the brile'a parents,
* Earnsclyife,” Takapuna. The wedding presents were
numerous and eostly. In the evening s party for the young
friends of the bride and bridegroom was held at © Earns.
clyffe,” when all present enjoyed a merry evening in cele-
bration of the happy event.

MoRiEL,

Deir BeE, SEPTEMIER 15,

Did I not remind you that nien were 'deceivers
ever " Aud has not the rejectivn of the Female Franchise
Bill by our hionourable and gallant 1"pper House proved the
truth of my words?! Ah, well, * the day will come.’

I have little news for you thizx week. Alag! there have
been su many deaths amongst our friends that quite a gloom
hns been cast over gaieties and private entertainments.
The funeral of Mr Frank Daweon was attended by & very
large mumber of young men irom town, besides older friends.
The little chureh of §t. Luke’s was completely filled. The
coffin, which was a handsome one of pulished kauri with
silver handles, was carried frum Captain Dawson's house to
the Church, where the first part of the service was held
The little graveyord is at the east of the sacred building,
and here, by his mother's side, Mr Frank Dawson was
laid. The flowers that were sent by his very awmerons
and sorrowing filends were momething quite wunique.
There were two Imassive wreaths of violets quite halé-o yaicl
in diameter, and very thick and rich, Camellins, azaleas,
white stocks, heath, migonette, aml violets were simply
heaped in various devices on the grave.  We shall all miss
him very much,

But life is not all sorrow, and de-pite the gloam, the
ticketa for * Princess Ida * are selling rapidly, as the opera
promisea to be a great succesa.

1 hear there is & dance in Hemuera, Lbut I fear I cannot
get particulars for you in time for this letter,

Qur hunting season is drnwin%\w a close, and we are
tnalking the most of the too-quickly-departing Saturdays,
Hareslare conspicnoas bytheir absence. Ve waate no precious
time now in looking for shy pussies, but start a drag at once.
Tha last meet was at Panmure, and the usunal visitors and
meimbers assembled to see the fun aod to be seen.  For you
know, Bee, that a pretty woman with a goud fizure sliowe
to advantage on horseback., I saw Mrs Hews, Mrs Bloom-
field, the latter riding Mr Halstead's horse ; Bises Buek-
land (3), Banks, Percival, Garrett, Duanuet, Dartmoor,
Iteland (2), Kerr-Taylor {3), Hesketh, Wilkins; Messin
1*ereival, Urarrett, Shera, Yonge, Lockhart (who seems o
have recavereil from his bioken collar-bune), Stublins, il
more, YWare, Blovmfield, Seewart, Tunks (2), Kerr-Taylor,
Dannet (2). I missed the zenial face of our gallnnt colonel.
Amongst those driving I saw l\;iusea Cronld,  Grey,
and Yonge, who seemed to b having a very pool time
Jovking on; Mra D. Tonks and family  with Mrs
Rrowning; Mr Halstead and his wife ina dog-cart; Mr
Bloomlield and Miss Ruck, and also Mia Ireland wod facwily.
IFor the first drag we had nothiayg but walls of every de-
seription—a delipghtfnl series of juinps. The second wns
through Sylvia Park, where the feoces were very stifl.
They were Hobart Town four railed, nod tov well tade 10
allow any chance of 2heir smashing if yuvur lorse’s feet
touched tham. No, horse and rider wust come to grief, not
the fence. Verv few followed. Three ladies gallantly
atarted—Mrs Bloomfiell, Mis Kerr-Taylor, and Miss
Dunnet. The latter was riding her father's horse, who was
somewhat too much for lLer to huld, When he becnnute un-
managenble stie was heard to say: *It's no use, I can't
hold thix ygentleman,’ (hnly one lady kept un, und whe
bravely followed her Lrother, who came to grief hinself at
one of the fences, Nhe, thongl narrowly sharing his fate
at anntier, lieid herown to the end, winoing seine lattering
reniarks on her riding, which her modesty would not like
e to repaat, I am sure.  Mr Shera was riding Mr Lock-
hart's Eros. The animal a4 first ran nwa¥ with it rider,
aed  then decided it eovuld go even faster withuut
him, 8o yuietly dieposed of him, and enjuyed B
voml gallop.  Meantime poor Mr shern wandered dis-
consolately &bauat  looking for  his treschervus  steed,
Mr Kettelwell lamed hLis horse, and was forced o ride
along the roads to entel a glimpse of hounds wil red coats
disappenring over bill anddale. Uue bad aceident bappaned
to Mr P'anl (winner of the fminb to point steeplachasze). Ha
was ricling at what lovked like racing pave, which ia very
dasagerous, and mnore o when your horses are tired, as his
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was, because we baul had a very stiff day of it. His horse
fell over the last wall and rulled opon him. He lay

unconscious for some time, but he recovered, snd 1 hope
there will be no ill eHects, and [ hore alzo it will be & lenson
to many others. We rode throogh (tahubo, and & drag
was then laid from there to the Royal Osk, Unehinugs.

Many started, but only a few came ia'at the finish. Only
one [ady ayain was seen to lost throogh this. It was the
Lest and stiffest hunt we have had this eemson. Man

came to grief, and many o stone wall waa partly demolished.
A most enjnyable juvesile party was given by Mrs H
Laidlaw Thomnpson at her resulence, The Fir, Elleralie.
About sixty invitatiuns were issued, and the whole atfair
was & brillinni success. The decorations were mast effective,
consisting of quantitiea of towers, ferns, and pot plants,
brilliantly lit up with fairy lamps and Chicese lanterns,
The verandah wans enclosed, andd lined with South Sea Island
Toppa. The hall, drawing ronm, and other reoms thrown
open wers also decorated, theelfect upon the juvenile guests
as they arrived being most brightand pleasant. The music,
consisting of two violing and harp, performed beneath a
bower of evergreens, was excellent. Some of the dresses
were exceedingly preu{. Misa Thompgon wore & lovely
dress of white cri:pe ; Mise K, Thonison looked pretiy in
pink silk 5 Misa MeMlillan had on & handeaome green piush
with piok eaeh - Miss White ( Elleralie} was moet effectively
drersed in scarlet ; Misa Kate Hay locked very haudsome in
pink, with bongnet of white arums; Miss Alice Morrin
looked very well indeed in an uncommon brown velvet
eostume ;. Mise Winifred Hussell looked exceedingly well
in blue ; Misa tirace Russell had on & very elegant old gold
with Watteau back; Misa Sybil Davie looked charming in
& tlowered delaine, which was most elepant ; Misa Mayne
wore o pretty bloe dress ; Miss Marshall looked very wall
in white net over pink; Misa Law wore black and gold ;
Misa Elliott, very pretty white costume ; Misa D. Thomson
had on a charming white dress with pink trimmings. A
most pleasing feature of the evening was the minuet de fe
court, most gracefully danced by Missea Thompeon, M. Law,

- K. Thompson, and D). Thomson.

HiNEMOA.

WELLINCTON.

DEgAR BEE, SEPTEMEBER 11.

One of the most suceesafnl feativals ever held by
the Girly’ Friendly Society has jnst taken place at the
Ludﬁe. when Lady Onalow presented the prizea for needle.
work, Bible questions, ete. Mre J. E. Fitzgerald, the
President, took the chair, and Archdeacon Stock gave a
moes interesting address, The Countess spoke a few kind
&nd encouraging words, and alao presen thirty volumes
of Miss Young's works to the Society for the library,
Several musical items were given by Mre England, Mrs
Kemp, Mies Kemp, Miss Grant, and "Miss Williams, and a
pleasant evening was spent,

f course we have been to see and hear Williamson's
Juvenile Upera Tronpe. Fveryone else has been toa, I
think, and they have gained in popularity each evening.
Thus far they have only had one opers, * La, Mascotte,” and
this they are evidently very proud of, for they have given
us no less than six, if not seven, performances of 1t, so
the change to *Mikado' will be very welcome. Miss
Everett seems to be the best actress in the company,
but little Miss Stevens is my favourite. She is 80
ting, and goes through her part of the Princess with
yuch & piguante air, and to see the childish face above
her bridal ‘robes appesls to all. She first comes out and
sings *In old Madrid,’ and weara the daintiest little black
velvet riding hahi.h,lfust showing & pale bloe satin skirt em-
broidered with gold, and wears & large velvet hat covered
with feathers, and carries & whip; but she looked prettiest
ef all in the laet act, in a short red petticoat, full white
chemisette, and black velvet zouave jacket and little red
cap, and carries a tambonrine, which she poses gracefully
while she dances. Misy Kverett's first dress is & sort of
Patience style, with big hat with Howers and short striped
petticoat, and then she wears a pink silk evening dress with
train, and afterwards she appears in s bridal toilette.
Master Stevens acts the King very cleverly, and dressesthe
part well. Master Quesly i8 not ns goed, but his * make
up,” I think, is better. The clever marching of the children
waa very much sadmired, especially when they threw red,
yellow, and blue lights on them, causing their sabres
and shields to glitter agnin and again with very pretty
effect. The scene in the second act is very pieturesnue,
They certainly deserve patronnge, and eeem to have
got it liberally throughout New Zealand, Amongst the
undiencen during the week have been Lady and Miss
Heetor, Mr and Mre G. Beethain, Mr and Miss Buller,
Miss Heynolds (Dumedin), the Mimes Harding, Mr mnd
AMiss Draopsfield, Mr Walrond, Mr J. and the Misses Mills
{Dunedin}, Mrs and the Missea (jore, Mr and Mrs Edward
Richasdson, Mise Richardson, Mr aod Mes Barhs, Miss 8.
Urnham, the Misses Halse, Mraud Mrs Reyaolds (Dunedin),
Mrs and Mies Coleridge, Mr and Mrs Travers, Mr and Mrs
I3e Castro, Mr and Mra Mantell, ete.

A very pood entertainment has just been given st St,
Mark's sehootroom in aid of the choir fand. It consisted of
voeal and instrumental music, and atotnary and deblecie,
Twa tabiceww consisted of seenes from ' Penalion and Gala.
tea,” two very aniusing ones being *The Three 0ld Maids
of Lee,' and then ' The Three Young Maids of Lee.’ Five
ncenes from Burne' * Auld Robin Gray® were excelient, Mra
Lucas (Miss lioreuce Nightingn]e)nmging the soln parts,
and vthers given were* Victory,' ' Faith, Hope, and Charity,’
and ' The Ani;el. Heapers.” Mrs Lucas was encored for her
song, * The Children’s Home,” and gave * Comin’ Thro’ the
Hye.” Mrs Peter Webb sang, and alsu My Gooder, Mre J.
Y. Page, and an instruniental trio was played by Miss Kab-
lelly Miss Pilcher, and Mr A. Hammerton, and’s quartette
for voices was sang by Madaines Meek and Webb, and
Messrs Hueston and Plimnier,  The accompaniments were
played by Mieses Page and Hordwick, who sleo supplied
pinnoforte soloe.  'There was m large audience, and the
whole wiluir wns vary well managed,

We have lost another of our old coeloniats in the person of
Mrs Daniel Riddiford, who died very suddenly. It appears
whe was perfectly well thie day before, snd spent a convivial
evening with several of her {mmg relptives, but was seized
with a ewlden atiack of bronchitin early the following
nierning, and died lefore her medical mao (Dr. Kemp), b
arrived. Miss Willis, her graad davghter, and Mr Arthur

Coaper, her in the houns st
the time. The funeral took place from Ed. Hiddiford’s
place, Wobarp, st the Hott, and was very largely attended,
the Hev, Mr 8till and the Hev. Mr Fancourt officiating.
Mre Riddiford will be greatly missed in every way, and
especially in all charitable worke, of which she was astrong
upholler and generous donor. She leaves six daughtera
and three sons, all of whoni are warried, and most of them
living near to where their mother lived. She was an excel-
lent correspundent, and all her near 1ielatives received a
letter from her regularly every week, and up to the very
last took mn active intereat in all those around her.

We are to lose the Earl and Countess of Onslow for a
short time. They are going to {taki to visit the Maori
tribe, and are to be mccompanied by the Ladiea Dorothy
and Gwendoline Onslow, and little Lord Huia, acd Sir
Walter and® Lady Bauller, Misa Buller, and Mr Walrond.
Captain Guuhrie has gone to Australia to be present at some
tace meeting (I am dreadfully ignorant as regards the sport-
ing world, or I would know which meeting), and is accom-
panying Mr Gollan, of Hawke's Bay, who has taken his
horses with him. Lord and Lady CQoslow went to MaCollus
stables one moining before they left to see My Gollan's
horses, which have excited much admiration here.

There has been notbing exciting this week, but I will be
able to tell you abont Mre J. P. Maxwell'sdance next week,
and later on about Mies Noake's musical recital,

The two latest engagements are those of Mrc J. H. Cock,
formerly of Neleon, and Miss Spensley, so well known in
mueical circles in Christchureh ; and Mr T, Wilford, son of
Dy, Wiltord, nf the Hutt, and Miss Georgie Mclean,
danghter of the Hon., George McLean, of Dnne-lin.R

UBY.

deson, were both luyi;ig
T

NAPIER.

SEPTEMEEK 9.
It has been so very warm lately [ have sericusly
been thinking of donning & summer gown. However, it is
juet aa well not 10 begin to change one's clothes too scon,
or it has coma on quite wintry again, and to-day we are all
glad of our fure,

Tha last of the Cinderella dances will be coming off
shortly, I hear thia one is to eclipre all the rest, o I hope
to te“y on all about it in a foture letter.

Mrs Cornford gave a large children's dance. There muat
have heen fully saventy kittle ones there, and they did seem
to enjoy themselves, but who could help doing so with sauch
& splendid hoatess as Mra Cornford? * The rooms lcoked
lovely, the supper-room especislly, and the children did full
justice to all the good things provided for them. Amongst
the older children were the Misses Balfour (2), Baker, Roy,
and Heath. Miss Balfour focked av pretty in yellow;
Miss Annie Uornford also looked charming. The dance
broke np at a remsonable hoor, and the children all
agreed t.gnh there never had been such a jolly ball. Do you
know, Bee, the way the children danee is wonderful. Some
of we elder ones might well take a lesson from them ; their
stepa are o even, and they are 20 polite to one another.

e are #o0 glad to learn that Mrs Rhbodes is better. She
was so unwell at one time, it was thought advisable to send
for Miss Rhodes, who wae on & visit to Mra J. Wood, at
Neleon, but, fortunately, when she arrived home, Mrs
Rhodes was much better, and has continned to improve
until quite lately, when she hea not seemed quite so well
again,  Bhe is such a dear old lady, and is so much liked.

& shall be so glad when sbe is berself again.

Drar BEE,

We had s eplendid concert at the Athenicam Hall. Misa
Large sang s0 aweetly, and, of conrse, was encored. It ia
such & treat to listen to her, Mrs Sheath was also in
splendid voice, and sang somse very pratty soogs. Miss

itchings played nearly all the accompaniments in her
usunl excellent atyle. Bhe looked very nice im black. I
must not forget to tell you that a gentleman named Mr
Ferguson sang. 1 think he is & new-comer. His song took
immensely, and you would have laughed if you Lhad seen
him pretending to be shy. I don't beiieve he was really shy,
and his pinging was much admired. One of his songs was
‘The Bogie an,” the audience being sconvulsed with
langhter.  Yuvu koow, Bee,I doo’t think we girls should
get «ll the praise. I think the men should sometimes be
admired, especinlly wlen they deserve it. Amongat the
audience we ncticed Mesdames Balfour, Logan, Kettle,
‘Weher, Parker, Frazer, and the Misses Fulton, Balfour,
Hitchings (2), Rhodes (2), Gleeson, Roy, and several others.

I expect I shall have a wedding to tell yuu about shortly.
Miea Koy is to be married to Mr 8, R. Kennedy, and 1 am
alraid we are not as delighted as we ought 1o be about this
wedding, for what we Napier people are going to do with-
out Miss Hoy 1 really do not koow. Bhe is a most accom-
plished pisaist, and eings well, and is alwaye ready to assist
at any concert got up for a good object. ost of our little
ones, and indeed, some of our big ones, too, owe their good
dancing to her excellent tution. Her gister, Mrs Heath,
will miss her terribly, I hear Miss Lascelles is to be one of
the byidesmaids,

There is to ba s large Athenweum ball—a ealico ball. 1t
is to be held in the Gatrison Hall, and I believe erowds are
going to it

1 noticed Miss Hitchings InokinF very charming in fawn
skirc, red blouse, fawn jacket, atylish black hat lined with
ted ; rlsc Miss Chapmen in grey gown, stylish bat ; and Miss
Hamlin, fawn gown, large bat with feathers.

GLADVS,

HASTINCS.

DeEArR BEx, BSEPTEMBER 8

The Gymnpsium closed last evening with a very

ﬂ]euing entertainment. I was not there, unfortunately,
ut was told that everything passed off niost satisfactorily,
tition for the medal took place, and some
very gi exercises were gone througil, especially on the
paralle] bar.  Mr Charlton, from Te Aute, was the judge,
nnd his decision gave universal satisfaction. Eleven young
men competed (although one of them was put out of it by
having hia toe hurt), apd as two of them, Mr Warne and
Mr Ulsen, got the same number of marks, it was decided
to stil] further test thern on the bar. However, it waa
found impossible to decide which waa the better of the two,
and in order to get over the ditticulty, Mr Fraser geerously

The com

offered to give two medaln inetead of one. Hin offer was re-
ceived with great applanse. Mrs Hobbs gave away the
medal to Mr Warne, and 1 anppose Mr Olsen will
receive hisn when it is made. ‘veryone sang, °‘For
He's & Jolly Good Fellow,' snd the proceedings ter-
minated with some womlerful rformances on the bar
by Messrs Charlton and Hodge, the foruer wearing a most
ef;bumta costume of pink fesbings with red velvet tronk
and collar, aad bigh boots covered with gold ul?a.nglan. Mr
Murdock proposed a voie of thanke to Mr Fraser, which
was noanimously earried, and during the uproar Mr Fraser
fled. We are all sorry thers are tu be no more of these
popular entertainments, sand shall look forward with plea-
sare to the opening of next season,

1 am very glad to say that the ericket season 1s eomin
on, The ericketera had a meeting a week or so ago, an
arranped all sorts of pice things fur the coming season. I
helieve there ia to be & sort of large tent put np for the
ladies, which will he most acceptable. Mr C. Loughnau,
the seeretary, gave out that the piece * Kogaged ' would
very likely be reproduced before long, This is good news,
and I have no hesitation in paying that if it is played sgain
either in Napier or Haatings, there will Le & crowded house,

Ouar tea-wneeting takes place just mow, and won’t there
be s gathering, especially of smail fry. After the tea, I
believe we are to have a great treat in the musical line,
na most of our leading amatears have promised to sing.
There cught to be & * bumper’ house, aa the charpe for 55
mission to the coneert ia only sixpence. I wili tell yon
about the ten and conversazione in iny next letter.

Miza St. Hill haa returned from Wellington. She looke
very handsonie in & dark green costune, Jarge dark green
hat with cock’s feathers’; M Sonderland (Gisborne) looks
very nice in a stylish navy gown, large black hat with
feathers; Mre Jos Williame, dark grey gown, sealette
jacket, stylish bonnet ; Miss Humpheriea, very atylish navy

lue gown, tight-fitting jacket, small close-ftting hat : M
Harry Nelson, nlv%(blue costume, small boat-shaped hat 3
Mrs Donnelly, black gown, white vest, black jascket, white
ehic hat, Llack band ; Mrs Howard, handsome dark pgreen
cloth gown, richly trimmed with very handsome darkired
and green plaid, French bonnet of davk green plush, covered
with mnng‘nlds; Misa Greenwood, grey gown, sealette
jacket, small black hat with black pom-poms; M Vicker-
maan, dark akirt, heliotrope blonse, black jacket, black chic
bat; Mrs Longhnan, brown gown, fawn jacket, brown chic
hat with brown band,

DoLry,

AN ELECTRIC HOUSE,

‘T'HE most intereating portion of the Woyld's Fair at Chicago,
as far as ladies are concerned, will be the electric honse,
which sounds as if it might almest be a practical illustra-
tion of how to manage an establishment without servanta.

It is to be a miniatnre house, worked entirely by electrie-
ity, which is to be the motive power for the belis, the lights,
the doors, and the burglar alarms, to at once illaminate the
house in case of attempted ingress, The rooms are warmed
by electric radiators, and cooled by electric fana,

But the moat marvellous part ia that relating to the cook-
ing. Itistobe condueted on anelectricrange in 8 kitchen at-
the top of the hoase, and the dishes are to be lowered to the
dinieg-room by an electric dumb waiter, and washed after-
wards by an electrie dish washer, in which s child can wash
10,000 dishes & day. The washing, ironing, and scrobbing
of the toors And woodwork, and even the cleaning of the
windows will be performed by electricity. Everything
which in an ordisary house is relegated to the dusthale ia
also immediately deatroyed by electricity.

My only fear would be that, living in & hoose so laden
with electricity—for even the library contains little phono-
graphs for sending verbal miessages to friends—I shonld,
one day, find myself s highly cbarged that I might be un-
conscioualy executed, and, perheps, spirited away by elec-
tricity before any of my friends could know anything about
it.

THE LONGEST DAY,

IT is quite important when apeakinﬁ of the longest day in
the year to say what partof the world we are talking about,
as will be seen by reading the following list, which tells the
length of the longest days in several places. How unfortu-
nate are the children jn Toraea, FinFmd, whers Christmas
day i3 less thap three hours in length.
. Ji\t Stﬁckhnlm, Sweden, it is eighteen and one-half hours.
in length.

At Spitzbergen the longeat day is three and one-half
months,

At London, England, and Bremen, Frussia, the longest
day bas sixteen and one-half hours,

At Hamburg, in Germany, and Dantzig, in Frussia, the
longest day hae seventean hours,

At Wardbury, Norway, the longest day lasts from May
21t to July 22nd without interruption.

At Bt. Petersbnrg, Kuesia, and Tobolek, Siberia, the
longest day is nineteen liours, and the shorteet five hoars.

At Torpea, Finland, June Zlst brings a day nearly
twenty-two hours long, and Christmes one less than three
hours in length.

At New York the longest day in about fifteen hours, and
at Moentreal, Canada, it is sixteen hours,

FOR Invalide aod Delicste Children, AULsE-
BROOK's ARROWREOT and TEs BiscuiTe are unsur--
passcd.—{ADVT.)

Bnilders and others will savs from one pound to shirty
shillings per ton by using ‘ORB’ CORR‘UGATE.%,IRON.

COKER'S FAMILY HOTEL,

CHRISTCHURCH, NEW ZEALAND.
ParroNteen 3y His EXCELIENOY LORD ONBLOW.
Five minutes from Rail and Poat.

‘The most moderate Sret-class Hotel In Australagis.

Inclualve tariff per day .. . - . - " 10a 6.
Ditta por woek - - o .. .. £3 3a0d..
THOMAS POPHAM,
{Lata O er U.8.8.Co.) P
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NOTABLE LADY AUTHORS.

—
MISS FLORENCE MARERYAT.

. ATTLING with a fierce snowstorm, and a keen
east wind, which driven the Hakes straight into
your face like repeated stings of a small sharp
whip, you experience a sense of relief on turn-
ing into Miss Florence Marryat's pretty, pie-
turesgue little house in §t. Andrew's Road,
Weat Kensington, Two bright red pots filled
with evergreens mark the house, which is built
in the Elizabethan style of architecture, with
a covered verandah running aleng the npper
By a strange coincidence, the famous authoress has

part.
settled down within & etone's throw of the place where her
distinguished father—the late Captain Marryas, R.N.—

onee lived. Until three months ago, there stood in the
Fulham Palace Road, a large handsome building enclosed in
ten acres of ground, which was first called ' Hrandenburg
Villa,’ and was inhabited by the celebrated singer Madame
Sontag. It next fell into the hands of the Duke of Snasex,
who changed its name to Snssex House, and finally sold it
to his eguerry Captain Marryat, who exchanged it with Mra
Alexander Copeland for the Manor of Langham, in Norfalk,
where he died. For some years pnat Sussex House bas been
in Chancery, but now it is pulled down ; the land is sold out
in boilding plote and the pleasure grounds will be turned into
the usual streets and rows of houses for the needs of the
ever-increasing population. The atudy, or as Florence
Marryat ealls it, ber 'literary workshop ’—is very small,
but so well arranged that it seema a sort of muftum in
parve, everything a writer can want being at hand, 1t has
an indescribahle look of snugness and comfort. The large
writing table is well-filled, and on it lies a heap of MS.,
and your eye first catches the figures 536 on the top page,
betokening the fact that yet another new novel is under
weigh. A massive brass inkstaad, bright as gold, is
flanked on each eide by a fierce-looking dragon. Two of
the walls are lined with bockshelves from floor to ceiling,
filled with booke which must nwmber many hundreds of
volurues. Over the fireplace hangs an old-fashioned round
mirror set in & dnll yellow frame, mounted on plush,
arcund whose broad margin is displayed a variety of china
Klam, picked up in the many foreign countries which Miss

Iarryat bas visited, and the effect is particularly good.
The room is lighted at the further corner by glasa doors
opening into an aviary and conservatory, which is bright
with manoy red-berried winter plants ; this little glass-houas
opens on to the big kennals where Miss Marryat’s canine
pets are made so comfortable.

But the door opens. Ente: your hostess with two ring-
doves perched familiarly on ‘her shoulder, She is tall In
stature, erect in carriage, fair in complexion ; she has large
blue eyes—set well apart—atraight, well-formed eyebrows,
and an abundance of aoft fair flulfy hair. She is dressed
very simply in a long black tea-gown with Watteau pleat,
very plainly made, but perfect in cat and fit, and looking
quite unstudied in its becoming graceful simplicity.

Flerence Manyat is the youngest of the eleven children
of the Iate well-known author, Captain Marryat, R N.,
C.B., F.R.¥. Her mother, whe died at the geod old age of
ninety — in full possessioa of all her faculties — was a
daughter of Sir Stephen Theirp, of Houston, Linlithgow,
who was for many years H.B.M. Consul-General and
Chargé &’ Affaires at the Court of Russia. One side of the
little study is dedicated to the relies of her father, and in
the ceatre is his portrait, surrounded by his trophies and
memories.  The picture is paioted by the sculptor Behnes,
in water-colours, and represents s tall, fair, slight, though
muscenlar-looking man leaning against the ninst of his ship,
Ariadne, dressed iv the full uniform of those days, a long-
tailed coat, white duck trousers, and cocked hat held under
his arm, Two smaller pictures of him are pen.and-ink
;i_rn\]vingn by Count D'Orsay and Sir Edward Belcher respec-

ively,

Boro of such s gifted father, it is smiall wonder that the
child shonld have inherited brillinnt talentn She waa
never sent to school, but was tanght under a succession of
governesses, and ‘on Jooking back,’ she smyr with com-

uaction, * I regret to remember that I treated them all very
ly, for I was & downright troublesome child, I wasan
omnivorous reader, and #s no restiiction waa placed on my
choice of books, I read everything I ecould find, lyiog for
hours full leugth on the rug, face downwarda, arms proppiog
up my head, with fingers in ears to shut out every distarh-
iog souund, the whila perpstually summoned to cowne to m
leasons. may be said to have educated myeelf, lni
probably I got more real learning ont of this mode of pro-

cedure than if I had gone through the regular rontine of
the schoolroom, with the cut-and-dried eonventional system
of the edncation of that day.’

Florence Marryat has heen twice married ; firat at the
age of sixteen to Captain Roas Charch, of the Madras Statf
Corpa, and secondly to Colonel Francis Lean, of the Royal
Marines. By the gm marriage she had eight children, of
whom six survive.

The first three-volome novel she sver published was ealled
‘Love's Confliet.' It was written under sad circumatances.
Her children were il of scarlet fever ; most of the ssrvants,
tarror-stricken, hail desertad her, and it was in the intervals
of pursing these little onen that, to divert her sad thoughts,
she took to her pen. From that time sha wrote steadily
and rapidly, and up to the present date she has actually
turned ont fifty-seven novels, besides an enormous quantity
of journalistic work, abont one hundred short atories, and
DUMerols eRuAyE, ma and recitations. Shé says of her.
self, that from earlisst youth she had always deteérniined on
being a novelist, and at the age of ten, she wrote a story for
the amneement of her playfellows, and illastrated it with
her own pen-and-ink sketches, (for, be it known, the ac-
complished anthoress has likewise inherited this talent from
her father, and to this day she will decorate many a letter
to her favonrite friends with funny and clever little illns-
trations and earicatnees). Buot she wisely formed the de-
termination that she wounld never publish anything until
her judgment waws more matured, so as to ensure success ;
that she 'wonld study people, nature, nature's ways,
and character, and then she wonld tet the world know what
she thought,” and in this piece of self-denial she has shown
extreme wisdom, and reaped ber reward in the long record
of snccesses that she has scored, and the large tortune she
has made, but which, alns! she no longer possesses.
* Qthers bave spent it for me,’ she says, plaictively; but
she adds, generously, ‘and I do not grudge it to them.’
Part of it enabled her, at any rate, to give each and ali of
her children a thoroughly %ood education, and she ia prond
to think that they owe it &ll to her own hard work, Miss
Marryat is always especially fattered to hear that her
novels are favourites with women, and she had & gratifying
proof of this when visiting Canada in 1885, She was waited
on by @ deputation of ladies, armed with bonguets and pre-
sents, to thank her for having written that charming story
called * My Own Child.’

‘Guq,’ which had an extensive sele, is entirely an
Anglo-Indian book, not so much of a novel as a collec-
tion of character sketches and tales, which her powers of
observation_enabled her to form out of the life in Indian
stations. For the benefit of the uninitinted, the word
*Gup’ shall be translated from Hindustanee into English :
* Gossip.' “ Woman Apainst Woman,” * Veronique,’
¢ Petronel,’ ‘ Nelly Brook,' and 'Fighting the Air,’ were
amongst the earliest of the eighteen novels that she brought
out in the tirst eleven yeara of her literary career, These,
together with bher ‘' Gitls of Feversham,' have been re-
Elhlished in Germany and Awerica, and translated into

ussian, German, Swedish, and French, Miss Marryat
says: 'l never sit down deliberately to ecompose or think
out a plot. The most ordinary remark or anecdote may
supply the motive, and the rest comes by itsell, Some-
timea I have as many as a dozen plots, in difierent stages of
cvmpletion, floating in my brain. They appear to me like
a reb of houses, the first of which is fully furnished ; tha
second finished, but empty ; the third in enurse of build-
ing ; till the furthest in the distance is nothing but an out-
line. As soon a3 one is complete, I feel I mwst write it
down ; but I never think of the one I am writing ; alwaya
of the next one that is to be, and sometines of threze or four
at & time, till I drive them forcibly away. I never feel at
home with a plot till I have settled the names of the
characters to my satisfaction. Asecon as 1 have done that
they become sentient beings in my eves, and seem to dic-
tate what I shall write. I lose myself so completely whilet
writing, that I have no idea, till 1 take it up to corrret,
what | have written.” Judging 'y the great henp of MSS,
allnded to on the writing-table, there seems but little for
the writer to correct. At your request she hands you
half-a-dozen pages, apd you notice but three alterations
in the lot; the facile pen, the medium of her thounghts,
seemns to have known exnotly what it had to write. The
novel is called *The Risen Dead,' and is being written
by request of the Oracle, and in to be in three volumes.
Her four latest novels, *(Ou Circumstantial Evidence,’
*Mounnt Eden,’* Blindfold," and *Brave Heart and True,’
were written in eighteen mouths. ' Tom Tiddler's Grround’
is the history of her own adveatures while in America.
Many of her booke bave been dramatired, and at one time
nina of thess plays were running simultanesusly in the pro-
vinces. She says, ' The niwost successful of my works are
tranecripta of my own experience. I have been rccusod of
caricaturing my 8cquaintances, bnt it is untrue. The
majority of tliem are not worth the trouble, and it is far
ensler for me to draw a picture from my own imagination,
than to endure the society of a disagreeable person for the
sake of copying bim ur ber.’

But Miea Marryat's talents are versatile. After & long
illness, when her physicians recommended rest from litera.
ture, believing aa entire change of occupation wonld be the
beat tunic for her, she went upon the stage—s puranit which
ahe had alwn{s denrly loved —and poasessing a line volceand
great musical gifta, with considerable dramatic power, she
has been successful both ma an actress and mo entertainer,
She wrote & rllly called ' Her Woild Agninet & Lie' {from
her awn novel), which was produced at the Prince of Wales’
Theatre, and in_which she played the chief comedy part,
Mra Hephuibah Horton, with so much ekill and aplomb, that
the Era, Figaro, Moriing Post and other papers, criticised
her performances most f"onrnhly. Bhe alro wrote * Miss
Chester' and ' Charmyon’ fo conjuuction with Bir Charles

Young. Bhe was angaged for the opening of the Prince
of Whales' (then the Princes') Theatrs, when she
played ' Queen Altemire'in The Palace of Truth. She haxs

toured with D'Oyly Carta’s Patience companies, with tieorge
Grossmith in Entre Nous, and fiaally with ber own company
in TAe Glolden (oblet (written by her son Frank). Tow-
gether Miss Marryat has pursued ber dramatic life for fifteen
vears, and hasgiven hundreds of recitations and nusical eater-
tainments which sha has written for herself. Une uf tliese
Inat, called * Love lLetteis,’ she has taken thmu;i'h the pro.
vinces three times, and once through America. 1t laststwo
hours ; she acconipanies herself on the pianoe, and the music
was written by Lieorge Grossmith, Anocther ia & cuic lee-
ture entitled, ¥ Women of the future{1991) ; or, what shali we
do with onr men ¥ and she has made many toura throughent
the U'nited Kingdom, giving recitals and readings fram her
father’s works, and nzf.er pieces by Albery and Girosamith,

For the last seven yeara Mias Marryat ha+ never locked
at & eriticisms on her books. She says her publishers are
her best friends, and their purses are her assessors, and ale
is guite satisfied with the result. She has an intense love
of animals, and paks if you would object to the presence of
her dogs, s this is the hoar for their admittance. Un the
contrary, it in what you have been longing for, anl two
magnilicent bulldoge of long pedigree, are let in.  Ferucinus
a8 is their appearance, their manners are perfect, and their
great brown eyes seern human in their jntelligence as each
comen up to make your acquaintance. Meantime the doves
bhave gone pencefully to sleep, ench perched on a brass
dragon, and the dogs eye them respectiully, as if tiey were
all members of ‘& happy family.’

A neat little maid comes in with a_ tes-tray, but ere she
is permitted to lay the prettily embroidered eloth, your
hoatess asks yon to'look at the table, which is a curlosity.
It iw a amal] round table, made from the cak planks of the
quarter deck of H.M.5, Ariadne. It was sent to her by a
pentleman who never saw her, with a letter sayiny that she
woull prize the wood over which her father's feet had so
often trod. 1t bears in the centre a_brasa inseription, as
follows :—* Made from: tha timbers of H.M.5. Ariadne, cown-
manded by Captain Marryat, K.N., C.13., 1828,

Misa Marryat, probably wishing to pay you a peculiar
honour, pushes her own apecial revolving writing ebair 10

on ; but no, you had surreptiticusly tried it whilat waiting
or her, and nnhesitatingly pronounnce it to be the most un-
eomfortable piece of furniture ever wade. It is constructed
of wood, is highly polished, and hasa hard seat, hard elbow
rents, and a hard nnyielding back. She laugha heartily,
and declares she will hear no word mgainst her *old arm-
chair ;' she says she as gat nsed to it, it has been like her-
self a great sraveller, she has written in it for twenty years,
and it is a particular favourite, Mise Marryat wears a dia.
mond ring, which she tells yon has a history and is very
old. During the firat Burmese war in which her father was
engaged, the natives were in the habit of making littleslite
in their skin, and inserting $herein any particulas stone of
value they wished to concesl. Uneof these men was taken
prisoner, and on being searched, or felt over—for thera wae
not much clothing to search—a amall bard lump was found
on his leg, which at once revealed the presence of some
valuable. A alight incisien produced a diamond, which
waas confincated, set, and presented by Captsin Marryat to
his sisterin-law, Mra Horace Marryat, whose only son,
Colonel Fitzroy Marryat, gave it te his cousin, the
authorese,

She takes you into the adjeining room to see two oil-
paintings of wrecks, chef d'wuvres of the great Flemish
seascape painter, Louis Boeckhaussen, and valued at a high
fipure. Theie is & story attached to these mlsc. They be-
longed originally to the Marryst collection at Wimbledon
House, and were given to lher brother Frederick by his
grandmother on hLis being promoted to be first lieutenant of
the Sphynx, and were hanging in his cabin whea that ship

was wrecked off the Needles, Isle of Wight. They re-
mained fourteen dn{s under water, &hd when rescued were
sent to & Plymonth dealer to be cleaned. Lisutennat

Marryat, for his bravery oa that occasion, was immediately
appointed to the Sphynx'stwin vessel, the ill fated Avenger,
who went down with 380 souls on the Sorelli rocks,

After this catastrophe, the dealer sent the paintings to
the young ctticer’s mather, saying it was by his instructions,
and that he had refused to take them to sen ayain, as he
declared that they were ‘ much too good 1o go overboard.’
Miss Marryat also poscesses a painting by Cawno, from
tJaphet in Search of a Father,' which wns left to her by
the will of the late Mr liichord Beatley, the publisher, and
this ehie prizes highly. She has several presentation pens,
one of porcupine quill and silver, with which her father
wrote his last tive novels, another of ivory, coral, and gold,
inscribed with her name and presented by Messra Macniven
and Camervn ; & third of silver, atdl & fourth of gold and
ivory, given by admirers of her writings; fifthly, and the
one she valuer most and chietly uses, a penholder of solid
gold with amethyste, which belonred to ARn American auces-
tress of the family, for Miss Marryat's parental grand.
mother was n Boston belle. This was a tribute from her
Anierican relations when she cressed the Atlantic, with the
words that slie was ' the mosi worthy meniber to retain it.'
Asslie leaves the room with yon,she is sreanded by & noisy
group af tiny black rough teniers, one of whom, *Jane,’ s
a special favourite, When yon look snrprised at the anmber
of her Jdoggy friends, you make her langh, *Thoy are not
sll kept eatirely for aimusement,’ she tells you, *[ zell the
puppies, and they fetch large prices. 1t inguite the fashion
to Le in trade nowadays, you know, Une Inly rens &
boarding-house, Another, her emporium for furniture, a
third, her bonnet shop, & fourth, her dressmaking establish-
ment, so why nut I, my kennels? 1 love doge better than
bounets, or chairs, or people, and so I derive plensurs Ax
well ms profit from y particular fancy, and I should be
lvnely without these pets.’

Baut, as thongh talking of old reminiscences, had changed
ber mowml from gay to grave, ehe aska you to luok at s few
very special treasures in her writiog reom,  'I eall this my
room of home memorien,' she By with exceeding suftness
and pathos. ‘There are my children’s pictures; those,'

inting to & small shelt, ‘are my best friend's books.

ere are portraits of all whom [ love best, my liviog, and
my dead !'—Lrely’s Mictorind,

LOCAL TINDUSTRY v. TMPORTATIONS.—
Competomt Judges assprt that tho JYozonges, Juiubos
x and Hweols manufactured by AULBIHROOK Co. are

unoqualled. —ALVT.)
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QUERIES.

Any queries, domeatic or otherwise, will be inserted free of
charge. Correspondents nplx:ng to f:cﬂu are requested o
give the date of the question they are kind enough fo answer,
and address their veply to* The 1acly Editor, NeW ZEALAND
GRrArPnic, Auckiand,' and in the top lefi-Aand corner Aﬂj
the envelope * Annwer’ or ' Query,' ad the case may be.  ThAe

BULES for ¢corvespondents are few and simple, bul readers
a_’,::ﬁc EW ZEALAND GRAPHIC are requested I comply with
them.

Queries and Anmvers to Queries are ahways inacried o
suon o8 possible ﬂt}fler they are received, though, owing to
pressuve on thia column, o may be & week: or two &fore they
wpperr,—ED.

QUERIES,

FURNITURE.—Can you oblige me with any hints on fur-
niture polishing and on foer-staining *—SPRING.

ANSWERS TD QUERIES.

! Disdain.’—The great thing to observe in cooking tri
is to let it simmer very gently for some hours, a thing coo
so often fail to do. Some persons like tripe served in one
large piece, ond others prefer it cot up in sqoare piecea;
but that, of course, is simply s matter of taste. Take the
tripe and well wash it in cold water, then put it into & atew-
pan, cover it with cold water and well season it with
salt, Bring the water to Loiling point, and then atrain it
from the tripe and well rinse in ccld water and wipe it
Then cut it up.  For one pound take three or four good-
sized onions, and put them into a etewpan with the tripe,
add o little salt and pepper and a pint of milk ; briag the
milk ta the boil, and then let it simmer for three houra very
gently ; take the tripe out of the pan, and rob the eance
and the onions through a fine hair sieve ; return the purte
to the pan, and add a dessertspoonful of flonr, which hay
been mived with a little eold milk, and an ounce of butter ;
let the sauce boil a few minutes, then add the tripe, and
when it is thorouphly heated arrange in a pile on a dish and
ponr the sauce over it; and, I need hardly add, serve it
wvery hot.

¢ Stapide,'—1s not that rather m hard nom de plume?
For piFeons. trues the birds as if they were going to be
braised, and pnt them into a stewpan, with a little bntter
or grease ; add & bunch of herba and three ounces of raw
bacon chopped up in small dice shapes, and two onions cutup
into small pieces ; put tha cover on the pan, and let the con-
tents fry until they are a nica brown ; then add half a pint
of etock, and let t.gem simmer for three-quarters of an hour
with a buttered paper over them, The stock will probabl
reduce during the time the pigeons are being ccoked, an
you nust add a little more. When cocked remove the
trussing strings or the skewers, place the birds on nicely-
fried crofitons and after removing the fat, reboil the gravy,
and then pour it ronnd the birds,

MAGIC-LANTERN SLIDES, — The only pigments avail-
able are the transparent and a few of the semi-transparent,
Beginning with the beat for the purpose, the transparent in-
clude Prussian bloe, gamboge, carmine, verdigris, madder
brown, indigo, crimsoa lake, and ivory biack. Thesemi-trans-
pareat include raw sienus, burot sienoa, cappab brows, and
vandyke brown. No particuler method of mixiog the coleurs
is requisite.  Ordinary oil or water colours will do, but the
must be groand extremely fine, The pencils must be small,
and their peiats mnexceptionable, The best vehicle to use
for thinniong the tolours 1y ordinary megilp, aud not a drop
more thao is hecessary should be added, for if the
colours are made too thin they wili run inte each
other mnd spoil the painting, If water colours are
preferred, the best nedium for laying on the Hvat
wash of colour is & hot solution of transparent gelatine,
Whea this is dry and cold it admits of shading and finishin
without being disturbed, provided the peuncil in handle
gently and the medium be cold water, The oil paintings
are not usually varnished, but the traneparency of the
water colours 18 heightened by m thin coat of the pureat
mastie varnish  Tn colouring the pictures the quality
of the light which is to show them must be con-
sidered, If the lime light is em}alnyed, colour as nearly nn
poasible to nature. The rays of light from an cil lamp are
greatly deticient in blue, the yellow preponderating : so you
must arrangs the tints mecordingly. = For instauce, the
greens must be bluer than natural, the yellows incline to
orange, and all shades of violet eschewed.

RECIPES.

WHITE Sour, —Fowl, weighing three or four pounds; three
guarts cold water ; ene tablespoonful ealt ; six peppercorns ;
one tablespoonful chopped onion, and two tablespeonfuls
chopped celery, Singe the fowl and wash the outside
tharoughly, Cut off the legs and wings ; cut through the
thin ffesh below the end of the breast-bone down to the
liack-bone on each side, then reparate the back from the
breast at the joint, and remove all the internal organs. Do
not forget the kidneys lying in the hollow of the side bone,
and the lungs in the ribe. This is the guickest way to
dress & fowl when it is not to be served whole. Separate
the neck and ribs from the breast. Waush each piece

uickly in warm water, nsing & littla sodn or charcosl, if
L]lu.-re any sour or tainted odour. Put all Lut the
breast on to bnil in cold water. Let it come w &
boil quickly (because we wish to use the meat as
well s the water) and remove the scuin, Then wid the
breast, alao the salt and vegetables. Let it cook gently
but continuously, until the meat ie tender; the time de-
penda upon the sge of the fowl, Skim ont the chicken, re-
move the meat from the booes and lay it aside to be used
fur croquetten, salada and other made dishes. Put Lhe
hones, akin, and any inferior portions of the meat into the
lignur agnin, aod simmet watil the bones are clean, the
elatinous parts are dissolved and the water is reduced one.
Rlf.  Strain threugh w tine strainer and set away where it

can eool quickly., It shoald form u jelly when cold, and, if
the fat is not removed, it will keep for meveral days. This
is the stock for the basis of » t many delicions sonpa
One of the most palatable and moat quickly made i the
following :—One goart white stock; one pint of cream
or milk; one ping tablespoonful corn-starch, or
two  tablespoonfule  foor; one maltapoonfnl  white
pepper;  one-quarter saltspoonful cayenna; one scant
teaspooninl t, and ona tableapoonful butter. Kemovs
every ﬁlnhule of fat from the atock and put it on to bail
with the milk or eream, in & granite R;n ix the salt and
pepper with the Honr or etarch. elt the butter in &
smooth saucepan ; when bubbling, add the flour mixture
and stir thorenghly until well mixed and foany. Dip out
 little of the boiling stock and stir it into the Eubt.er; atir
rapidly as it thickens gnickly. then add more stock and stir
uatdl it is smooth and free from lamps.  Keep on adding
stock until it is thin enongh to pour easily, then turn
the whole intoe the remainder of the stock and mix
it thomughli. If it ba too thick, add a little move
stock or milk, and if too thin, reduce it by longer boil-
ing, or edd one egg. The egg shounld be well-beaten in a
large bowl, and & enpful of the hot sonp poured into it and
well mixed. Then strain it into the hot tureen, and strain
the remainder of the hot soup into it If the beaten epg be
atirred directly into the het sonp over the fire it will enrdle,
Add more seasoning if needed, and if colery was not used in
making the stock, yon mayadd a little calery salt now, if you
like the flavonr. Thissoup should be thick and smooth, like
thin cream, without a auspicion of fat, and so delicatel
seasoned that the chicken favour in not disguised, Serv
with 'n,:riap crackers,’ it may well be called the *Qneen of
Soupe. .

A USEFUL WRAP.

THE illnstration shows one of the new pretiy eircular
cloaks, It is made of blue eloth (corn-flower blue) gathered

into a velvet yoke; a %ret.ty tuche goes around the throat.
with fawn feathers,

The hat is of cloth,

SEPTEMBER.

BEHIND THE SHOWERS.

SHALL wa love not the Imi]inﬁ of thix month
Llecause of the tenniror! it brings ?
Oh, this earth would be Poradise nearly,

If we'd look at cthe bright side of things.

I’'atrick waa nombering bis family for the census-taker.
* There's & b'y," he paid, ‘and & b'y and & V'y; meself, ma
wilfe and & b’y ; and three great grown girla—and & b'y.’

FEMALE INSPECTORS OF SCHOOLS.

SHHERE are oertain anbjects which are abao-

lately necesanry for girls to learn, but abous
the well or ill doing of which men are not
oftan found competent to judge,

Wa da not for one moment desire to see
ladies take the places of men as School In-
spectors, but we do think that they mighs,
with sdvantage, co-operate with them in
the work, At one time there was & great deal said inst
tha alectivn of Lady Poor Law Guardians in England ; but
now we hear little or nothing in its disfavour, for the place
has bean tried, and proved, as its supporters expected,
eminently successfol. It sorely standa to remson thas
women must know and ondetstand the work and require-
ments of their own sex better than men —the very clevereat
of them—possibly can; and for this simple reason, becnise
they bave learned from experience, and, as we all know, an
ouncs of practice is worth ponnds of theory.

Women are always appointed as teachers in girls’ and in-
fants' schoole, and it has never been denied that they have
dove the work well and efficiently, and therefore it does
seem rather absurd to have the work done during the term

i d and

by girls, under the care and tuition of i

judged by a man,

Take, for instance, the matter of needlework. It is of
the greatest importanca that girla should learn to nae both
scissors and needle well, if they are o becomne usefnl and
efficient members of a huasehol, Now, what do inen know
of the myateries of measuring, atitching, and felling?! How
can they judge of the beanties of a button-hole, or the ele-
gances of an elaboratedarn? We very moch doubt whether
ane man ot of twenty ean tell the difference between sow-
ing and stitching, and probably the fingers of School In-
spectors have never held a needle, except, perhaps, to hew
on & button, & work upon which we have seen some men
expend an enormous amount of time, energy, and temper.
And yet inen are considered by those in anthority thoroughly
competent to judge of the progress and proficiency made by
hundreds of pitls in this particular branch of their educn-
tion, We have no wish or intention to exagyerate in this
maiter. ‘nor set down aught in malice’: we merely state
facts that are apparent to all who chocse to look and think
for themselves.

Again, there is music, Now, very few boys, taking them
Fenamlly, learn this. Of conrse, if any lad showe a particu-

ar taste or aptitnde for it, he is taught, and nowadays 1t is

becoming the fashion to teach boys to play some instrument,
generally the piano or violin; but at one time music was
very seldom taught to boys. We are not agee, but we be-
lieve that eandidates for the poat of Government School In-
spectors ere not required to show that they possess any
knowledge or taate for this particular sccomplishinent, and
yei titey will have as one of their daties, to pass judgment
and give praise or blame, as the case may be, upon the
manner in which children bave been taught, aund the way
in which they have profited by their tuition in music.

Almost nlIylmiia have been taught masie, more or less,
ond therefors have soma knowledge of the subject, and are
to & certain extent competent, or al ahy rate more compe-
tent, to judge of the school c¢hildren's performances than a
pe;s_on who has been brought up in total ignorance of the
rubject.

1o infant schocla women are the best teachers. They
have, for one thin%, more patience than men with the ways
and doings of the little ones, The secres of this success is,
we think, that thoy are more in sympathy with them, for
in the hearts of all ttue women there.is the motherly
element, which brings them into euch close touch with the
tinies, who reqoire very careful treatment and menage-
ment.

Ta keeg the attention of small children without wearying
them, and to develop theitr minds without straining them,
is not an ensy task, and yet it is one which every teacher
of an infant sckool has to try and accomplish,

Those who have to do with forming the laws and regula-
tions connected with the education of the young are begin-
ning at last to awaken to the fact that teachers and pupils
alike ars not mere machines—the one to wind, the other to
be wound up, to & certain pitch or standard of excellency,
but individusls, with tastes and requirements alike to some
axtent, but still each differing from the other in many
Ways. .

A teacher of pirls or infants would work all the better if
she found that the Inepector did not merely examine and
criticise the work, but aleo took an interest In the methad
by which it had been dope, and who would also show and
expresy sympathy with the hopes sod mnxieties that rre in-
separable from the work, if carried cut honestly and con-
scientionsty ; mnd this wonld be the case if, inatead of as at
present, the Inspector were an intelligent, edacated gentle-

, with & practical p | knowledge of the subjecty
zhe was called npon to judge.

A women can ngeak more openly aod plainly to one of
her awn sex than she can to one of the lorde ol creationm,
eaﬁeeislly if that one be of a higher rank in life then her-
Bell,

Are there not sob-inspectors as well as inspectora? If
s0, murely it would be an experiment worth trying to ap-
point & Jady to the post, and give to her the inspection of
the girle’ and infants’ schools and needlawork, while her
superior does the same duty for the boys' athools. That
the work would be done more thoroughly and effectualty
we fully believe ; and there would be no difficalty in get-
ting competient persons to fill these posts, for there mre
muu{—too many, alas !—highly educated, conscieatious
gentlewomen auxious to obtain employment in the present
day, and this surely would give them an opportanity of
using their talents not only for their own, but alao for the
good uf their fellow-creaturea.

‘Wherever the tree of benevolence takes root it sends forth
brapches above the aky.

It has been discovered that Hudyard Kiplisg's grand-
futhers on both sidea were Wealeyan mioisters, in father
is an accompliahied nrtist who formerly held tha position of
art director in Indis. A pretty Iodian villags neamed Kud-
yard, in which the son was born, supplied him with his liras
name. The elder Kipling is now decorating a oeiling tor
Yueen Yictorie et Windsor,
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ON CENTLEMANLY MEN.

BY A WOMANX.

itching into os.  Let one of the
women say & few words on the
behaviour of the stronger sex.

1 wws walking up the street the other
morning, and ‘1 enconntersd & heavy swell.
Hes was tailor-made, and his hatter was a
geniua, The swell had lately visited the
barber, who had got up his monstache to perfection, and his
hair was searcely visible, His coliaz was steel in its stiff-
nenn, his tie and gloves and cane quite the lateat. Tt was
muddy, and nearly acrosa the path was a small lake of
sbont B yard wide, and broad in popertion. A few inches
of dry land were on the inner side of the path, whilag a
muddyy toad flanked the outer edge of the puddie and Enve-
ment. Two things this young gentleman counld have done
He might have waited & minuta—he didn't look the sort of
man whose time was worth & great deal either to hinisalf ar
to any one else—or he might have gone outside, and thus
left me the dry scrap of gn.vement. But he guoietly toock it
himseli, carefully lifting his stick ont of the reach of the
water. [ only wish he had heard my remark. It was short
bat it summed op that man,

Later in the day 1 passed the same spot, and met a rough-
looking working-wan. He took in the sitoation at a
glance—dry corner, wet puddle, muddy road—and, like the
gentleman he waa, he siepped ont into the highway, and
wag rewarded by the pleasantest smile I eould arrange for
at_mach short notice.

I meet gentlemen in position and boors in mannera, who
never lift their cigars as they Pm a lady, and I meet men
with whom the genflerien would not condestend to shake
hands, who remove their pipea or carefully turn their heads
that no smoke shall annoy the dame or demoiselle they are
encountering. .

There are men who pride themselves on their ineivility
o women, who think it clever, and a proof of their
superiority te be absolutely discourteous to lnf WOTaAn
with whom they come in contact, [t is manly to let Imop]e
see that you are absolutely indifferent to the rnles of good
society in your treatment of that inferior animal—woman.
1f she'be a apinster, she may have designe npon you in &
matrimonial way. [f & married woman, she ia gnite ae
dangerous, for she thinke she can do anything with im.
punity, She may even pet you talked about. Therefore,
cowardly mat, keep women at a distance; they are toc
good for you. i

Then there is the equally objectionable man who is 8o
excessively gentlemanly. He fusses after the ladies, pays
them buoshels of inane compliments, assures them he only
lives on the hope of meeting them again on the morraw,
ruakes love in aickening indifference to married and single
ladies, and is the disgust of all sensible women.

Then we all know the sycophant. Ugh ! How he praires
your baby, your house, your gown, if married. f un-
married, he 1s not so cbtrnsive, for you can’t ask him to
afternoon tea or to dinner, and his remarks on the beauty
of your garden, which, alas L he is toc far oft to see, the ex.
cellence of your mnsic, which ar this distance he cannot
hear, do not elicit nrually & request to come out this even-
ip2 and see and hear for himsell.

There is the pompous man, who thinks his position en-
titles him to the admiration and reapect of all women.
Then there is—but oh, dear! there are zuch numbers of
nasty men ! And especially those who sit guistly down,
and sneer away in gentle meandeiing, watery sireams at
al! sorts and conditions of women, Because one woman has
once found she could not endure this man after harving tried
to do so during a brief engagement, the jiited one thinks
himself entitled thenceforward to view the whole sex with
jaundiced eyes, and to le} ne opportunity pass of running
them down, individually aad eollectively,

Bah ! Frequent nbuse of this kind has a teadency to re-
bound on the abuser, and we women shrog onr shoulders
and laugh. *Poor so-and-so at it again. Has he had a
fight with his landlady, or has his laundress retained somie
of his gaiments? Or, do you think he has proposed P%;in,
and been again rejected : L. KR

AMONG THE RUINS.

' A VOICE amidst grey rnios clearly singing,
While lengthening shadows o'er the sand.fiats fall,
And a wan moon like a white pall is flinging
A sad aod sowmbre lustre over all.
‘What burthen hath that song which might enthral
The desert ghouls to listening mutely plad 1
‘What meaning bears its message musical 1—
* While life bath love, shall song be wholly ead ¥

g EN arenlways
badly- trea:

Hist | Are there roaes midst those ruins !Fringing *
Is that the nightingale’s voluptuous call ¥

Can it be dew on those scant erass-tufta stringiog,
In the chill moonlight, gems imperial ?

Ah, nay ! But while enake-slow the shadows crawl
From d d with perished verdure clad,

Still sounds that voice with joyoas swell and fall-—
* While life hath love, shall song be wholly ead ¥

What voice ? None knows. That rapturous carol ringing
From forth the ruine hath no pame at all 3

But not the Iatk through the sheer blue upwinging
Hath song so clear or ro ecatatical,

Shapes of delight, odunrs‘am'hrounl .
Riss in the desert, and ity spectres sad

Shrink to their lairs, and ma.fv no more appal.
* While life bath love, shall soug be wholly sad T

‘Who hears that voice is never Sorrow’s thrall,

'Midst waates with shadows thronged, with ruins olad ;
*Tis as a0 echo of Hope's clarion eall—

¢ While life hath love, shall song be wholly sad

‘ORB' CORRUGATED IRCN ls the best iron manu.
aotured it bed moearal.—ADYT.

FLAG BRAND SAUCE. =Try it, the beat in the market
HaywaRD Broa.. Christchureh.—{ADVT,

The New High A:m Davis Vertical Feed ls acknow!edged
by experts to be the moat parfeot Sewing Muachipne the worid bae
ol seen.—AUVT.

HOW TO PRESS FLOWERS.

Tue New Zealand bash sbounds in lavely Aowers ; sowme of
them can be obtained nowhaere elss. A search for tham will
well repay your treuble, dear resder, and possibly might
also prove a scuree of profit. I aee that in the Wm{ll'n Faie
to be held in Chicayo, pressed fowers are to be amongst the
exhibita, Why should you not send some specimena.

Un your next ramuble in the bush, take along one of those
long, japanned-tin botanist’s boxes, or else aqight basket,
Have & layer of danip moss in your receptacle, aud pat your
plants away as soon as possible.  Choose the choiceat speci-
mens—and several of one sort will not come mmiss. Gather
the shapeliest leaves of the trees, sprigs of moss, and any
miniature leaves that you think will retain their beauty
aftor being dried, and specially keep a lookont for ferna.
Some plants are very small, and it is beat to dig aneh up by
the roota —it will bé all the wore interesting to have the
whole plant. It will be prudent to take siong a large, thin
book, which can be sightly nbn.‘:peri together, a8 you may
want to prass some of the moat deli ferns diately.
Have the covers perforated with large holes to admit the
air.  You can buy all sorts of botanist's portfolion; but a
conple of thin bosrds you can readily make yourself, will
answer every purpose. Put thirty or forty sheets of dryin

per between the covers, and fasten a couple of atripe of
r:nhher 80 an to furm & convenient handle, very careful
in laying your specimens between the leaves to have every
flower separate and smooth.

After some pleasant house in the wooda you will come
howe with your basket fnll of all kinda of plants and flowers.
To preserve the delicate colours of the latter, it is necessary
that they should be dried at once. Place them on your dry-
ing-paper and carefully arrange every flowsr, smoothing out
all' wrinklea, If any petals have dropped off, set thewn in
place with a little mueilage.

Some Howers cannot hear the touch of a warm hand, and
thesse yon will find wilted. They may be restored by

sprinkling with luke.-warm water, and laying them away

over night in & cool, dark place. Ti you ate in o hurry, ent
off part of the srems of the wilted Howers and place them in
a vase of hot water, where they will straighten in & few
hours.

After arranging your speciniens on the drying-paper, lay
several sheets over and under them and put in a press
or under s heavy weight. Yon will never regret the money
invested in a [Yrm. Twelve houra after pressing, change
the papers, and press sgain. In a few days your plants
will be ready to lay away, but be carefal o keep under
pressare until perfectly dry, or your larger flowern will
mould or shrink, and thns lose all beauty.

In mounting my epecimens I use heavy mounting paper,
11} x 164 inckes, but & beginner wonld, pechaps, do well ko
start with ‘binder's paper,’ which is cheaper and just as
suitable. A little mucilage may be put on the plant here
and there, or you may fasten it by pasting narcow strips of
paper peross it

‘B\(’hen your mneunting ia finiched, write nnder each speei-
men the date when it was found, the place, name, genus
nud species, the colour, and the familiar pame. The shests
may then be placed in portfolios, according to genera, or
may be nrranged so that the specimens from one place are
together,

HONOURABLE MENTION.

NEWSPAFER notoriety is an evil not confined to the United
States. A Gerran paper reporta this dislogune:

Unetomar (rending a ewspapar) : * Here I see I am referred
to in the paper sgain.’

Landlord : *Tadeed | What do they say atont yon ¥

Customer (reading alond): ' At the close of last week
Betlin numbered 1,673,421 inhabitanta.” I nmo one of that
number.’

ARTIFICIAL FLOWERS, PLANTS AND FERNS for the draw.
ing-room, dining room, and hall. Mrs Pore hasa splendid
sasortruent, Art Needlework aod Fancy Hepoaitory.
Morten's Buildings, CHRrI1sSTCHURCIL

LONDON AND PARIS FASHIONS,
NEW COWNS FOR A CERMAN COUNTESS.

(BER FARHION PLATE, PAGE 4251 .
SoME very beautiful gnwne have recently been made for a
Gernan Connters. hey mre so novel in design, ant so
tasteful in colouring that they retlecs the greatest possible
credit on the well-known firm by whum they have been
zﬁcnted. Sketehes of thess gowns will be found on page

No. 1 has s badioe and train of terra-cotta brocade, with
lovely designs in & niixture of riséda and gold. The front
of the alirt in of réséda bengaline, daintily draped and
finished round the hem with & §:ep frill of chenille, over a
Hounce of bangaline. ‘The bodice iasrranged with m veat of
nilk, hutmning down the front, while the sleeves are
trimmed in qll:elhe & novel manner with points of piping, mr-
ranged one below the wther, in the manner shown in the
sketch.

No. 2 is an exceadingly handsome gown made in & com-
‘bination of plain black velvet, and old roseand black velvet
brocade. Down the back of the gown there is & graduated

leat of hlack velvat, with breadths of brocade on either side
rdered by & very effective trimming in c¢henille. Round
the hipa there is & girdle of chenille fringe to correspond, the
front of the dress being prettily draped, and arraoged
over a vest of plain satin.

Ne. 3 in a beantiful gown, with a bodice and train of jris
brocade on gold, in lighter yellow mnd brown. At the
throat and sleeves are rutHes of old-rose ehiffon, while the
basque of the bodice in ontlined by a plaited silk pirdle,
which is tied with long ends reaching to the hem on one side
of the skirt. The front of the gown is arranged with a
tablier of brown velvet, cut in square peinta, over amall
flounces of gold-coloured pilk. The demi-train is fastened
on to the boﬁiee at the back.

HERE AHE A FEW HINTS FOR A HUNT BALL.

The walla should be pretty thickly covered with foliage,
and the eorsers feslooned with trails of ivy. Coloured
Chinese lanterns huog on tendrils of ivy are suspended from
the ceiling with & particularly soft anil pretty effect. The
mirrars at either side shouldybe appropriately surrounded
with eaddlery, while ornamental shields bearing such &
hnppg motte pa * Good Luck’® wrought in stirrups and en-

losed in & horee-shoa greet all the guesta.

I give you & few chie dresses woin at a recent hunt ball,
A brunette wore a lovely dress of yellow brocade. The
bedice was trimmed with chiffon and pearls, and bunches of
yellow feathers wera in the skirt. ’Fﬁe skirt had s short
train and was bordered with a little frill. Short trains
were much worn. They are very inconvenient in o
ball room ; but that must be forgiven becauee they mie
#9 muech more becoming than ehort-all-round dresses.
A well-known beauty wos in pale mauve, the only mauve
dress in the room, It was of Sicilian rilk, and trimmed with
chiffon of the same colour, and bunches of Neapolitan
violets. Round the waist were three wide silver bande,
which were becoming to her slight fignure. One lady was
in white, with a small arder-flounce and Iarge shoulder-
bowa of pale blue, while another was simply and plainly
dreseed in white. 1liked a charming dress of heliotrope
brocaded with gold, and handsomely trimmed with Honiton
Iace. Another clic gown was yeﬂow tulle, embroidered
with & fern like design in green silk ; she carried a large
bouquet of white roses. Nearly balf the men in the room
sported their ¢ pink,' which, as weual, added greatly 1o the
presty effect of the ball. One lady was in dull heliotrope
satin, curiously made with hoge paniers, It was a very
striking drees, and was trimmed with dull green velvet and
the pew jewel trimeming.

Have you heard of the new sensible costume fur wet
weather? It isa short warm skirt which needs mo hold-
ing np at all, for the eimple reason that it reaches only
within five inches of the ground. The skirt is woin over
* kmickers' of tweed to miatech the gown, lined with red
flanne), and is in every respect entirely desirable, being at
once neat and amart-looking, healthy and warni.  The akirt
is lined inside with mackintosh ta & depth of six or seven
inches, and worn over gaiters of tweed made to reach the
kuoee. These gaitars have an excellent effect, aa they quite
take off from the short appearance of the skirt, while they
add considernbly to the warmth of the dress. The bodice
locks best in hahit cloth, with zouaves of tweed, worn with
an outdoor jacket lined with box-cloth. Mrs Hancock
lately diaplayed this costume, apd lectured oo its good
glmhliea, at a drawing-room meeting held at her own house,

ince then, she has worn the dress in london, both for
walking and shopping, without attracting any special atten.
tion. he costume in yuestion, which is strongly recom-
mended by all the leading physicians en account of ite
wermbh and lightoess, was made by Mdme. Goldschmidt,
the original inventor of thuse shooting end walking skirts
which have been so wonder fully successful.

AN 0DD WEDDING PARTY,

AWHAT must have been an odd aod amusing party nssembled
recently at a town in the north of Englnndp for a uarriage
ceremuny, The bridegroom was a solo: player on the eupho-
nium, and stood six feet one ioch io his stockings; the
bride, on the other hand, wes only two feet eight inches in
height, which meanna that she was just as tall as & lerge St.
Bernard dog.  The gentlemnn who nndertook the oflice of
‘giving away ’ the bride had no arms, but he signed the
mnrr'mﬁe certificate notwithstanding, holding the ren be-
tween his teeth. The bride’s lack of stature was mnply
eompensnted for by the noble propartions of the principal
bridemaid, who waa & professional giantess ; another of the
bridessnaids was & ' fire queen,” while the * best man ' {who
onght to have been & dwarf, to Lalnnce things), nensured
seven feet ten Juches in beight.

—_—

Patent Wheels, Cycles, Perammbulaiors. Agents wanted.
DuNkLEY, Birmlogham, England, = (ALVT.

FLAG BHAND PICKLES AND BAUCE cannot be equalled
Hi¥wanp Bros, Mapufaciurers. Chrlstchurch.—{ADVT.)



424

THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHICG

Liadies' $TORY Golumn,

THWARTED.|

——e

. BY MARY KYLE DALLAS.

e EFORE Foing out for her morning ride, Jessie
Lane always went to her father's atudy to
bid him good-bye, and Eeh her nsual kies.

She was the only ehild at home. The
sweet mothar she bad loved so well had now
been dead five years, and Jessie was the
idol of her father's heart.

As she opened the door of the study, he
locked up and smiled and held ont hia kand. -

* AB preity &a a picture,’ he said, ‘ and I am not the only
one who thinke so sither.’

Jessie blushed, and perching on her father's knee, took &
big spice pink from her belt and pinned it into the lapel of
his cont.

* Had another offer for me, papa,” she laughed. *'Well,
tell the man just what [ asked you to tell Mr Rodman—
that I amn too fond of my home and my father to marry any
one just yat.'!

‘Bot i I shonld tell you I wished you to do so, Jesaie ¥
paid the father. . .

An he spoke she noticed that his lips wers white, his
cheeks pallid, and that he seemed to have aged suddenly.

He had not locked well for some days, and it cccurred te
her that he might fear some fatal illneas and wish to gee
her married before he left this world.

At this thought, her own face Joat ita bright rese tints,
and tears filled ﬁer eyes.

‘Papa ' waa all she conld say, sa she hid her face on his
shonlder.

‘ My dear, marriage is the usaal fate of woman,' eaid My
Lane, with & tremur in bis voice that Jeasie had never heard
before,' end you must conaider thia offer for my sake. Casper
Paul is mafy in love with you ; he asked me to tell you s,
and I ask you to accept him.’

+0h ¥ said the girl, mnch relieved, *it ia & joke,
was 80 trightened in my life.”

+It is no joke, darling,’ said the father. ‘I mean what I

I never

8ay.

%miu sprang from his knee and etared at him with wide
open syes. ;

‘Casper Paul " said she. ‘A clerk in your office! One

yon do not even think well of atthat! A man with nothing
tor nd him in o 4 or appesrance! Papa, yon
don't mean it ¥'

1 do,’ persisted Mz Lane. ‘I waa a poor clerk myself in
the old duys when your mother warried we, and yon have
beauty enough for two. The young fellow's passionate
adoration has touched a romantic spot in my old heart.
Can't you overlook his deficiencies and give me a *‘ yes ™ for
bim ¥

<] had much rather die ' Jeesie anawered.
bliog all over. I cannot bear it much longer.
me any more.’

1 won't,’ said the old man. ‘' Of courss, it is a senseless
joke, Kiss me and go for your ride. There—there. How

¢l am trem-
Don't tease

- conld you think me in earneat ¥

Jessie kissed her father, but her mind was not relieved.
His manner was very strange, his face pallid, his voice full
of misery, hir langh a mere mockery. An impression that
her father's mind was unstrung came opon her as she took
her way downatairs, and ehe turned back, feeling that she
conld not leave him so, and ran to the study door, pulling
it open suddenty.

- As she did so she saw a sight that she never forgot in all
her lifa.

Her father stood in the middle of the voom holding a
revolver to his forehead. To apring toward him, to snatch
the weapon from his hand, was the work of an instant.

An she clutched it it went off. There was & crash—the
bullet had through the window-pane—the great
shest of plete glass was shivered to atomas, The servants
rushed in aflTi ghted.

*I've been %mndlin% B pistol againet papa's orders,’
Jessie said. * No one hurt, but I'm too nervoua to go out.
Tell John to take the horses back to the stable.’

With the comments and exclamations to be expected,
the eservanta retired. Father and daughter were alone.
He eat in & great arm-chair, his eg:n closed, his hands
clasped together. She knelt down before him, her cheek
upen his shonlder.

¢ Papa,” she said, 'tell me the truth. What has hap-
pened? And what has Casper Paulto do withit! Are you
ow could my marrying Caeper

og to fail !  But, il »o,
f)‘:mlghelp ou? He is only a poor young man, without
wer or intlaence.’

¢ Little do you know his power, child,’ said the old mer-
chant, 'There is no money in the question. I wonld beg
in the streets rather than give you to Casper Faul. There,
sl no more. The time will come when you will regret
that yon hindered & deed which, terrible as it seems, in
better than what will come, Child, T cannot tell you.’

* You maust, patn..' sho spid. *What is the use of love if
it fails one at such & time 1 Tell me what haa haEpened or
what you imegine, Perbmps it is somme fancy that I can
pruve untrue.’

The idea that ber father's brain was touched had again
seized hor—he underetood that e she spoke.

‘] am wot insane,’ he anewered, ‘thougl I have enoupgh
upon my mind to make me so. Jessie, I am & criminal,
.\'F; erime in known to Casper Maul. He has me in his

wer.”

¢ A ¢riminal—you ' she gna

He anawered one awful word :

* Murder

And oow Jeesie thought that she knew that he was mad.
She Hung her arms about him. -

* Dear papa,’ she said, * dismias this idea.  You kill nny
one? You've dreaned it—you fancyit. Ieopleoften have
delunions. Thia ia one. Let me send for Dr. Balm; itis a
faver or sometbing. You haven’t killed aoy one.”

' My dear child,’ the merchant answered, ‘it in only too

. ''What is your orime ¥

hideoualy trus. Yoo know that [ have a hesty temper,
that I epeak forionsly at times; and you know of m
misarable half-brother, the disgrace to our flmi!;, Dic

e. Always bringingshame upon my mother in hin boy.
hood, always coming to me for money, which he drank and
gambled away as soon as he got it.’

* Hat yon sent him away, you gave him enough to live
on in Canada,' the girl gaaped. ‘ You saw that he was
settled there in ecomfort.” .

*Yeu, I did all that nian econld do,” said Mr Lane. * But
a week ago he returned as poor as ever, worse than ever.
He eame to the office; I sent him away; he returned,
This time I drove bim farth.

‘¢ Dare to come to me again,” 1eaid, *and 1I'll kill yon.*
All my clerks rd me, Casper Paul heard,

¢4t | beg pardon, & threat like that might be need against
]’ql:i if auything should heppen to that gentleman,” he
said.
‘41 The seoner that what you call ‘ something' happens
to that fellow, the better for the world,” I said.

* A day or two after a holiday eame—24th May—yon re-
member. The clerks were off. Tt was guite inconvenient
that they should be, and in the afterncon I went down to
the oitice to do what [ could myself.

+ After 1 had been alone there for some time, Casper Panl
enb_ered. Hao said that he felt as though I needed him, and

id.

‘I telt pleassd that he had eome We worked away to.
gather until it was time to light the Fu. Even the jani.
tresa and her family were away ; the place was deserted.

! Caaper bad gone to another room to get some matches,
when I heard a sbuffling etep npon the floor, and turned
and saw Dick, who bad made bis way up the ataira sgome-

ow.

4 Ont of this reom [” 1 eried.

! ¢ Juat & minute, Brother Tom,"” said he.

‘He put bis hand upon my arm. In my rage I atruck
him. He fell like a log. As he did so Casper ran into the
room ; he stoo over him.

14 Yon've killed him, sir,” he said.

*I waa horror-stricken. I counld not believe that I had
committed marder.

' Call & doctor,” I naid.

' *It'a no use, sir,” Casper said, ' he is quite dead. Your
having threatened him before the clerks would be againet
yo_lll. His neck is broken, it must bave hit against the brass
mail.”

" He ehowed e his hand, red with blood ; there was blood
upon the fleor, also.

' Came,’ be paid, ' we don’t want any one to see this, I'll
drag bim out into the alleyway. ere’s no one in the
janitress” place, and the police will find bim and think he is
& tramp that has fallen I‘E)W!l the atone atepe there.”

'.'.' o, no,” eaid I. " What Ishould do is to give myself
‘¢ Having threatened to kill him, that might mean the
gallows, sir,” be said.

‘I knew he was right. I hid my face and let bim do what
hewonld, He dragged Dick’s body vut somehow, and came
back and weshed up the floor, and then be made me go
home, calling & cab for me.

¢ ¥Yon eee,” he said, *a valuable life like yours, sir,
:}l:g;::&not to be imperilled for a beast of a creature like

at.

¢I thought him my friend at the time, but the very next

day he began to show what he meant, and at last he told |

me plainly that for snch a service he deserved & proportion-
ate reward. I knew that I was in his hands, and [ said :
“ Name it.”’

' He eked for me? ped Jessie.

* Yes,’ replied her father,
be loved you beyond all expression; but he added **And
of course your ron-in-law would become your ﬁartner." I
begged him to take half my fortane instead. He answered
that he could not live wit{oua you, and swore to teli the
truth if yon refused him, to testify agaioet me so that I
ghould have wo possibility of escape. You see, my child, it
would have been better had I killed myself,’

She threw her arms abous him,

' No, papa,” she said. *Y¥You have a great burden to bear.
I will share it with yon. I will maarry Casper Paul, if it is
the only way to save you.'

4God bless you, my angel,” the father said. *Bat after
ull, the young fellow is no monster, only an ordinary young
business niaa.’

He breatbed & great breath; be had taken hold of life

in. And life is so sweet, death so mysterious, he was
nioet happy once more.

As for Jessie, she made no promise whatever. When
Casper came she allowed him to say what he choee, and
answered nothing.

Then the wedding-day was set, the cards sent out, every-
thing was settled.

Mizerably Jessie went mbount the preparations for the
wretched wedding-day, wishing that agu rn.d never been.

Bhe had been one day to telk to a poor woman who ém-
broidered beantifully and had pleaded for work, when a
stronge thing happened. As she stood near the poor
woman's window, she saw Cmeper Panl stending at the
window of & reat bouse opposite, Drawing back her head
she watched him. He was talking svgrily to some one just
out of sight; he donbled his fist mud shook it fariously.
His voice ¢ the space between the houses, but she
could only hear an oath and an angry 'if you dare,’ Then
there came the crash of a door, and he sp at the
ontrance of the building and bhurried through the alley.

Ten minutes after this, while she was atill wondering
what it wll meant, he reappeared, carrying two bottles
which evidently contained liquor. She heard the door
crash to again, a little more loud talking, then Cmsper
came out of the house once more, with & key in his hand,
and this time went entirely away.

What did this mean? Jeasie asked herself. Then asudden
hope leaped into her heart. It was that Casper might have
a secret of his own, which, if sbe could learn, might give
her pawer over him. Perhapa he kept a wretched wife in
that miserable room.

His whole manner, and the way he looked sbout him,
seemed to prove that be waa afraid of being seen at the

DOT.
She looked at her watch, It waa just five o'clock of w
Saturday afteracon,
“May 1 come on Monday at this time with more work ¥
she nsked the smbroiderer.
' Indead, I shall be glad of it,’ said the woman.

‘I admit that he told me til:t._

Jessia wont her way—her eab waited at the corner. It
waa only ® hired ove, and conld have told Casper mothing
if he had meen it.

On Monday she came again, and was rewarded by another
glimpea of per with & basket in bis hand. He entered
the hallway ss before. )

Determined to learn the iruth, if possibla, she bade the
POOr aeamatress & hutx gn-od-l;fn and hastened to the en.
tranes of the rear building. aving groped her way up-
atairs, she before a rickety door on the hret landing
and listened. Casper Panl was talking.

' What's the matter ¥ he was saying. ¢ Haven't you all
you can drink ¥ A hoaky voice was heard to answer some-

t.hinﬁ.
* Not a bit like a prinon,’ replied Caaper.

As he uttered thesa words Jeasie opened the door and
entored,

‘What she expected to see nhe could not have said, but the
;‘ighli that caught her eye was one that utterly amazed

er.

Sitting at a table on which food and drink were spread,
wan her father's half-brother, Richard Lane, hisx bloated
i.‘::n.l.“ unprepossesaing a8 ever, but evidently aa well aa

na!

He staggered to his feet as he saw her,

*My niesh,' be ecried. *Hullo, washermatter? Tom
knocked ma down: but let bygones be bygones. Did he
soend any money ¥

* Idiot " said Casper.

"S0 ' said Jessie, *This ia your misernble trick? You
hava been playing on my father's fears all this while ¢ en.
Loyin his misery, hoping to win me by such evil means,

nt Heaven has thwal you, Were you in the trick also,
Uncle Richard ¥

* Bit of fun,” gabbled Richard,
Casper said it wonld do him good.’

. r I' repeated Joasie with a touch of seorn,

*Allia fair 1n love as in war,’ said the young man, ‘I
loved you, Jessie, I loved you.*

She motioned him out of her way and passed him, lead-
ing ber miserable nnecle by the hand. For ones in hin life
the poor creature was sure of a welcome from his brother.

Casper remained whers they left him, Late that night
some neighbours found him lying on the fioor a pistol in his
hand, quite dead.

* Wanted to scare Tom :

CARE OF THE FEET,

FAITHFUL care of the feet has more to do with good looks
than most young ladies are inclined to balieve,
They must be kept warm and comfortable by proper cover-
inﬁ. and by daily bathing and rabbing.
of tl:’ p}nrhb.nf the body requires bathing more than the soles
e fea
‘The pores here are very active, and ahould be kept open.
y All l};]rdaning and callousing of the feet shonld be avoided
e
f the feet are given to excessive perspiration, a few drops
of ammonia should be added to their daily bath of water.
If they barn or are very tender, bathe them in weak
alum water,
The water shoold always be warm. :
Cut the nails carefully, shorter than the finger nails.
If they break, mb on_mutton tallow before going to bed,
wrapping the toes in soft linen cloth.
Corna may be nipped in the bud by s prompt treatment
with keroeene oil.
Cut the corns down as much as possible, withoot making
them sore, then rub on the oil night and morning.
. If the corns make their appearance between the toes, wet
a piece of tissue paper with the kerosene, and put this be-
tween the toes over the corns,
the feet are dressed, and

Heep it there all day whi
renew it night and morning,

If the corns are young, t! will speedily vanish.

Thoss of long standing will hold ‘out longer, bub finally
succumb.

The beanty of the foot does not depend, as so many
think, opon its small size, but rather npon its slenderness,
height of instep, and perfect arch, and upon ita firmness
and colouring. ~ Beauty ia opposed o a tight boot. .

Auy foot looks better when the shoe fits perfectly than
when either too tight or too loose,

A :i;i:t boot makes the face red—not :egretby flush which
might be welcome, but a dull, purplish red, which is tot at
all i)mmmg.

But a very loose boot is almost as bad for corns as a tight
one, a8 the rabbing will produce hard spote.

Moderate heels shonld be worn. It is not easy to walk in
shoes with no heels at all, and bigh heels are not only un-
eomfortable and bad for the health, but they destroy all
grace of movement.

If the feet are long and slender, wear front-laced or button

e,
If short and plump, boota laced at the side will make
them look more alender.

‘ORB’' CORRUGATED TRON will cover more—a 1
way more—ihan any other iron, and for quality has no equal,

The ouly * Vertical Feed ' Sewing Machine in the world
is the New High Arm Davis. Hn-%. Office in New Zealand
Hudscn and Co., Chrlstohurch,—ADVT,

D [ | Il c.
Largest Btook
sold in any quaantlities st WHOLEBALE PRICES.

for country orders and distant customers.
tull particulars on application.

B, HALLENB;E’IN.

WHOLESALK & FAMILY WAREHQUBES,

UABHXEL STREET, CERINTCEXUROK ;
AND AT DUNEDIN AND LONDON.

ond beat varlety in the oclony to ohooss from
B 1 facllities
Samp! prioes, and

E. 0. BROWN.
.

STRANGERS visiting Christchurch are f
loaa {0 know whare they oan buy Additions to
or OUTFIT to bost sdvantage. ¥We can recommend

MESSRS SHAW, ROBINSON, AND CO.,
THE HALL, HIGHETREET,

»s holdors of Extensive Stocks, who have every fscllity for busk
nass, and are retisble pecple, =¥ v

uently at &
olr TOILET
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HE shop windows in Birchville were

y with posters. They were not

in the least like those which an-

nounced the coming of a circas,

and the oldest inhabitant could

not remember to have seen any-
thing of their sort before.

At the top was the picture of a
human head with & mild but ani-
miated countenance. Here, how-
aver, ite resemblance to the ordi-
nary head ceased ; for the crown,
instead of being adorned with any-
thing suggesting hair, waa platted
off into small eectinns, labelled
* Veneration,” * Approbation,’ * Ac-

quisitiveness,' and the like.

Helow this enigmatical wood-cut was the announcement,
in very black letters, that * J. Manville Herring, the greatest
ljv'mg phrenologisat,’ had arrived in Birchville, and waa pre-

ared to disclose to each citizen, by cramial examiunation,
him or her exact character. The importance of the examina-
tion was set forth more fully in smaller bandbills, headed
* Know Thyself,” which were aprinkled plentifuliy about in
door-ways.

Lireat was the semsation that followed. ‘The new
ecience,' as the posters called it, was discussed by ?he
loiterers at the poet office, and by the ladies at the sewing
society. .

Bnt it was among the pnpils at the Birchville Academy
thag it gained most credence. It seemed to their yomthful
minds quite within reason that ecience, which has dis.
covered so much, should have devised this time-saving
method of reading human character, once for all.

Tl.ere was not one who took the matter ijuite so much to
heart as Phebhe Grabam. Her own eager, faulty little self
had always been a most interesting subjeci to Phebe, and
she longed inex%rmib]y to know what the phrenologist
would say about her.

Moreover, Phebe had ambitions. In ber secret heart she
cherished a dream of doing something elee than housework
when ahe was a woman ; but it was a dream in which no
one encouraged her,

It seemed to Phebe not imposaible that 'this scute phre-
nologist, if he had the opperiunity, might make some sug-

estions as to the true bent of her talents which would open
ﬁer Auat Ennice’s eyes, and make that good woman a little
less irvitable if ahe found Ler niece smibbling away in the
corner of the garret when she might have }i;een darning
stockings.

Phebe thought the matter over, as she took the long walk
home from schnol one night, and arraaged a little plea by
which she hoped to win her aunt’s consent.

Alier sapper, as she stood at the sink wiping dishes, she
remai ked, io acasual manner, ' Do you know, Aunt Eunice,
there are ever so wmany people going to that Ehrenolngist-,
sod they eay it's perfectly wonderfal the way he tells them
all about themselves I’

*H'm !" said Aunt Funice. *'* A fool and his money are
soon parted,”’

Phebe tlushed a little. 'I don’t ree what there is foolish
aboot it,’ she eaid. *Everything le teils them is troe, It
seems a8 if he could look right into people's minds. It's
just ge if he had koown them all their lives.’

*T don't believe a word on't,” said Aunt Eunice, scraping
fiercely at the dish she was washiog. It don't stand to
raason that & perfect stranger can come up to you, and just
by feeling round the top of your head tell all about you.
The Lord didn’t make folks to be found out that way.*

#Well, but, Aunt Eunice,’ said Phebe, a little vexed, <1
should think ple who have been tu him ought to kuow,
and they say he tells perfectly. bert Fry bad an exaruina-
tion, and bis mother owned up that she couldn’t have told
a3 much about him as the phrannlou:ian did.’

“H'mi I’ ssid Aont Euniee, again. ' Well, I never did
think Mrs Fry had much sense about that boy.’

After & moment she demanded sharply, ' And what good
would it do if he conld tell folks all about thenselves?
They nught to know their own fanlts already, and the less
aaid to "etn about theirfgood points the batter, I tell you,
Phebe, I haint & mite of patience with it,’

“Hnt, Aunt Eunice,’ protested Phebs, 'he tells people
more than jast their faults and virtues. He shows them
what kind of work they are best fitted to do. There ars
thousands whe fail in life just becanse they try to do thiags
they were never designed tor.’

Annt Funice did not answer, and Phebe went on,

*Mr Herring says that is why there are sc many un-
success{ul people in every kind of busineas, and that what
folkw need more than anything else is to have sumebody put
them on the right track while they are young.”

Phele had revolved thia little speech oo her way home,
and felt that she hed mmde » stroog poiot ; Lut Auont
Kunice shook her head inexorably.

¢ If lolks do their duty according to the liﬁlst they've qot.
and mind the leadinga of Providence, the Lord’ll give "am
the kind of work He wants to have 'em do.  Of course if a
body haint got any heart for a thing, he hadn't ought to Eo
into it; but if he bas, and takes vight hold the best be
knows, there ain’t any need of his making a failure.”

She paused for & moment, and then gave the subject &
practical turo for which her niece was gnite unprepered.
*1'll tell you one thing, Phebe Graham, if yon don’t learn
to put your mind on your work and stop dreaming over is,
you'll never amount to anything. Here youn've been wipin'
on that nappy for the last five ininntes and yon haint got it
smocth an’ shiny neither, Put it back in the pan and give
it another rinsipg.’

Phebe obeyed with a dejected expression. It was clear
that with Annt Eunice’s consent af‘l’e wounld never enjoy a
phrenclogical examination. For & moment the
woman, who bhad stoed to her in the relation of & mother
ever since she could remember, seemed to her m sort of
dragon, keeping her back from the tree of knowledge,

She wi the rest of the dishes in silence, and thexn atole
ont to the barn to confer with Ted.

Ted was her brother, a year or two older than herself,
and though Phelo sometimes considered him the greatest
trial of her life on account of his propensity to tease, she
could oot help appealing to him for sympathy at & time
like thia.

He was giving the eattle their last feed for the night,
whiatling cheerfoily as he went from atall to atall.

Phebs watched him for a few minutes in melancholy
gilence. Then she buret cut, *O Ted, I do wish Aunt
Eunice wasn’t sc set against my having a phrenclogical
examination I’

* What do you want of one anyway ?' asked Ted, bluntly.
‘I wouldn’s give the fellow a wisp of hay for all he muﬁi
tell aboat me.’ -

' Why, Ted,’ said Phebe, ‘ can't you ses that it might be
worth something to you if & person should point out your
strong qualities, and thow you what you conld make of
yourself if you tried ¥

‘1 know what I mean to make of myself,’ said Ted,
sturdily, ‘ and I wouldn't thank any stranger for putting in
his advice.”

Phebe made a gesture of despair. * Well, Ted,’ she said,
rather hitterly, "everybody duesn’t feel ae certain as you
do, and some people—bave aspirations.’

The last clause wae unlucky. Ted’s eyes gleamed with
sudden mischief, '

"Yes,' he admitted with a reflective nod, ‘ some peo;flle
aepire to write poetry and keep their diaries in rthyme for
weeke at & time. 1 tell you, Phebe, it's a ¢lear case what
a body's cut out for when they can make up such verses

Bs—

*Ted ' shriekked Phebe, puttiog both bands over her
PALA,

But Ted wos not to be bheaded off, He went on without
mercy : .

w Ttuxﬂa , alas, L11,1]ut <ruel Ted
B r blue jary,
Dead, cre.fd.. dnnd{"‘

Even with ber ears closed Phebe knew perfectly what he
was saying.

! Ted Grabam, you're mean !" she eried, her aim flashing.
* You know you stole my diary and resad it when you bad
no right to. Besides, that was the worst rhyme in it,
That's why yor always torment me with it.’

She fled from the barn back to the house, resclving not to
ssy snother word o the subject to her unfeeling relatives.

But the next day put a ditferent phase upoa the matter.
There wae news at school that J. Manville Herring was to
E‘ive airee lecture at the town hall the following evening.

h%cibizena of Birchrille, one and all, were invited to at-

tend.
Phebe's hopes revived. Perhaps Aunt Eunmice could be
induced ta go, and the strong arguments which the phreno-
logist would aurely g_ut forth in bebslf of his science might
have a convincing effect.

Buat Aunt Eunice cocld not be induced to go. She de-
elined to be enlightesed vn & sabject for which she declared
that she cared no more than for the man in the moon.
However, she consented that Phebe should hear the lecture,
and, as Ted showed no very lively desire to accompany her,
nhg%esued. that the girl should spend the night in Wown with
her friend May Allen,

Phebe wore her best dress to scheol the mnext mornivg,
and throngh the day could scarcely study for thisking of
the great event of the evening.

Long before it was time for the lecture to begin, she and
May, with Lo Brown, another special friend, wers in the
hnlﬂ seated well to the front, where they counld be mure to
see and bear pverything.

The sninll room ﬁli.mfmpid]y. and when, &t eight o'cloek,
the lecturer rtepped upon the platforms, it was & good audi-
ence which gave him greeting.

He was well provided with charts end diagrams, and the
menner in which he demonstrated hia theory seemed to
FPhebe, at least, in the highest degree conviceing.

%fbm an hour of Hueat discourse the lecturer paused and
LU Lo

* Now, my friendn, to teat the tiuth of what I have been
saying and my own power as & teacher of thia great science,
1 propose that aome of you tome forward aod take a phre.
nological examination, ~ I shall be most happy to give it to
you free of charge.’

There was s minute of silence. Then » foolish titter ran
arournd the roow, but bo one started.

'Dou’t be backward,’ said the orator, encourngingly. *I
assure you it s not & painful ordeal.’

Still po one atarted. The phrenclogist sent s keen glance
around the room, and his eyes fell upon the thres girla
seatad in che front row,

* My yonag frieads,’ he sald, bending towarde them with
& peranasive smile, ‘ will you do me the favonr to step for-
ward to the platform? T am scre there can be no better
subjects in thin roon than yonrselves.’

he girle looked at other with startled faces, and
Phebe’s graw for an instant decidedly Jn.h

The lecturer saw the hesitation, and went on more coax-
hglg than befora:

f conrsa, I shonld not have time to vread your charae-
ters in detail, but I eould outline, in a general way, your
special gifts. Yoo are yonng sad hope!nf. 1% mighs be of
lasting service to you.'

Phebe's heart began to flutter. She had not a doubt
that he was right in the lasat suggeation, 8till, it was not
she who made the fimt move forward, Lu Brown put ap
her hand and an to whisper,

‘ Come on, girls,’ she said, her black eyea dancing. *Let's
all go up together. He won't dare to say anything bad
about us, and *twould be lots of fon.’

Lu had always been a leader among her mates. She
liked to do strikin% things. When she rose and gave a de-
termined little poll at May’s sleeve, May started, and
Phebe, gasping a little, followed.

‘I thank you, young ladies,’ said the phrenologist, im-
pressively.

He szt three chaim for them on the platform, and invited
them to take ofl’ their hats quite as if he were receiving
them irto his parlour. The girls did aa requested, and eat
blushing like three peonies.

Phebe, for her part, felt very foolish. She had a distinet
impression that it was not m miee thing to do, thia gains
forward to be talked about in the presence of others, an
she was glad Ted and Aunt Eunnice were not there.

The examination an with Lu, and whether the phreno-
logist read it in theconforination of her brain, or drew his con-
clusions from the very poise of her head and the expression
of her bright fan-leving eyes, he quickly credited her with
the energetic and venturesome qualities which her school-
mates knew so well.

Pretty, gentle May came next, and certainly he did not
miss the mark when he spoke of her generons disposition
and good-natared fondnesa for pleasing everbody. He even
dwelt & little on her excellence as a scholar, which made
FPhebe open her ayes and wonder what he wonld say abont
her. She had alwayes had to help May with her grammar
lessons and with the greater part of her easays.

Poor Phebe ! he was destined not to hear anything from
the phrenologiat on that point, Perhape, having bestowed
8o much praiee oo the others, he felt that it would be well
to make & little variation in her case,

Perbape, as she afterwards reflected, her style of wearing
ber hair gave him a Letter chance to discover her cranial
defects, It was not crimped or eoiled like the others, but
drawn straight back from ber forehead, and cot off jnst
below the tips of ber esarn, in the manner which Aunt
Eunice constdered moat appropriate for a girl of Hiteen. .

The phrenologiat felt her brown head solemnly, Then he
¢leared his voice and began in an impremive wanner:

“Order ia- Heaven’s Lrat law, but it is evidently not the
firat law of the young person on whose head my hand is now
resting.’ ' :

Phe{m felt herself lush to the very roots of her bair. It
was troe enough that order was not one of her strong poiote.
To have a place for everything and keep everything in its

lace, was, in her opinion, the hardest commandment which
En.d ever becn added to the decalogue, and was the one in
which ehe most constantly failed.

After dwelliog at some length on the importance of order,
the phrenologiss proceeded to poiot oub & graver fanlt.

It ia & common error AMOUE young people,’ he said, ‘to
be somewhat too fond of their owa sweet willa. In the case
of our young friend, that fondnesn would seem to be peen-
liarly strong ; and I should be onworthy of my profession,’
he continued, with s firm, bat fatherly sccent, *if I did not
warn her against the danger of following $oo cbstinately
her own inclinations, instead of accepting the jndement of
those who are older and wiser.’ ~

The fire in Phebe’s cheeks burned ten times hotter than
before. It seemed to ber that the worst must be said of
her now, but the examiner had still snother point to make.

¢ A strong will and o impetaous temper do not slways go-
together,' he econtinued, * bat in this subject we find both
vombined, ench in a marked degree. I do not find here the
evidence of a disposition whicl cherizshes resentment, but
our young friend is liable to bot and hasty outbnrsta of
temper, in the course of which she is likely to say things
which she haa cause to repent of at her leisure.”

Phebe writhed in ber ehair. She bit ber lip and clenched
her smal! hands desparately.

From the time of stepping on the platform she bad not
been able to lift her eyes. Something at this iostant
seemed compelling ber tv do so. She looked acroes the
andience, and there, at the back of the hall, leaning easily
sgainst the door, stued Ted Graham !

She remembered now that ehe had heard the door open
just as the phienologist beuan to talk about her, No doabs

er brother had entered then, and had heard every word.

Phebe started nwp and walked atraight down the aiale,
amid & profound eilence, her gre% eyes lookibg almost
bleck, and a little red spot burning flercely on each cheek.

N 'Teq,'ahe whispered, as she came ap to him, *let's go
ome |

Ted nodded, and they pacsed out of the door together,

¢ What in the world did you come for¥ she demmanded,
when it had closed behiad them.

*To hear the nice things that were being said about you,
of course I" gurgled Ted, who seemed to be undergoing sonie
kind of inward convulsinn. Then, atraightesing himself,
be mapaged to say more soberly, ' Why, you see Aunt
Persis and the children came over from Goodrich this after-
noon, and we thought you'd better come home,"

‘Well, I'm gh of it," maid Phebe. *I wouldnt stay
with May now for snythiog.’

When they were seated in the waggon she asked pitevusly,
¢Ted, are you goiog to tell every word of this sa soon as
you get home ¥

*Not if you don't want me to,' said Ted, generonaly.
*But I say, Phebe, what made you go up? I could have
told you all that, mnd »o could Aunt Eunice.’

Phebe groaned. .

* Uy, it was dreadful to go ap there! I koow it; but I
had oo idea ha'd go into things the way he did, What he
said about the others was nice,’ she added, bitterly.
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‘Ha dide't ave time to get o yonr good pointe. Per-
hapadl you bad stayed be might Inv’a brought in something
about the poetry,’ said Ted. )

Phebe was afraid be was going to recite that rhyme sgain,
but he refrained, and om the whole she felt that bis be-
havionr waa very good. A

Hekept hia promise and said not & word of the aifair o
Aunt Eanice, but be reserved the right to make a private
pllnsion to it himself now and then.

If his siater appeared with a hole in her glove ha was apt
to remark, in an oracular manner, * Order is Heaven'n first
law,’ and the glove was sure to be mended. Tf she showed
signs of a gathering temper, he was certain to draw down
his face, extend his band, and observe sclemnly, 'Ounr

oung friend is lisble—,’ at which point Phebe usually bit
Eer lip and kept eilence.

Really, though not in the way she expected, perhapa the
queer little phrenoclogical examination was not withont ita
benefits. CHARLOTTE M. VAILE.

- STAMPS, .

A sTAMP which is worth considerably more than its weight
in gold is & curiosity which ia certainly worthy of comment
and description. 1t will be news to most people that sneh
a stamp is in sxistence, and we have no doubt that our
.readers will be interested to know thata very rare sgecg-
men, valued at £250, and dear to the heart of any enthusi-
astic stamp collector, is now in the poasession of MrJ. W.
Palmer, the famous dealer in stamps, of 281, Strand. 1t ia
an American ‘used’ stamp, Brattlebore’, 1846, and Mr
Palmer claima-for it that it is the rarest specimen in the
wortd, Those of onr readers who intevest themselves in
-stamp-collecting should make a point of seeing a useful
little monthly publication, entitled Bric-a-Brao, edited and
published by Mr Palmer, and sent post free for sixieen
_pence per annum to Any address in the Postal Union.

KIND-HEARTED LADY : * What's the matter, little boy ¥
; *How would you like to wesar your long-legged
brother's pants cut down 20 the bag of the knees came out
- at your ankle .

' SOMEEODY PAYS.

A DRUGGIST in one of our large cities said lately, *If I am
rompt and careful in my busizess, 1 owe it tos leason which
f'leamed. when I was an errazd boy in the houee of which I
am now master. ] was seot one day to deliver a vial of
medicine just at noon, but being hungry, stopped to eat my
luncheon. . .

*The patieat, for lack of the mediciue, sank rapidly, and
for sowe days was thonght to be d?rmg.’

+I felt myself his murderer. he sgony of that long
suspense made a man of me. I learned then that for every
one of our acts of carelessness or misdoing, however petty,
some one paysin suflering. The law is the more terrible to
118 because it is not alwaye the misdoor hinself who suffers,’

This law is usually ignored by young people.  The act of
carelessness or selfishness is so triffing, what harin can it
do?' No bLarm, apparently, to the actor, who goes happily
on his way ; but somebody pays. i

A youse gitl, to make conversation, thoughtlessly re-
peata & bit of gossip which she forgete the next moment ;
bt long afterward the woman whown sbe has maligned fnds
her good name tainted by the poisonous whisper.

A lad, mecustomed to take wine, persundes s chance
comrade to drink with him, partly out of a good-humoured
wish to be hospitable, pattly, it may be, cut of contempt
for * fanatical reformers.’ .

He goes on his way, and never koows that his chance
gaesk, haviog inherited the disease of aleoholism, continues
to drink, and becomes & hopeless vietim. R

Uar grandfathers expressed this Sruth in & way of their
owi,

‘For tha lack of & nail the shoe was loat,
For the lack af the ehoe the rider was lost,
For the lack of the rider the incesnge was loat.
For the lack of the message the battie was lout.'

Uar blindness to the consequences of cur ehiorteomnings is
a merciful provision of God. Wio counld lock composedly
upon the rank outgrowth of all his vice and folly from child-

. hood to middie age?

Bat though we do not see it, we do well to remember that
it {a there; and to remiod oonreelves at the beginoiong of
every day, that each careless nct, each unkind word in1t,
wi]l{e paid for, not by us, perhaps, but in the want or pain
of some one.

OLD CoLox1sTs, MERCHANTS, AND UTHERS INTERESTED.
—01d Poamgg Stamps from letters datod from 1850 Lo 1840 are of
value, some belng worth from M per dor. Lo 3a cach. We are cash
purchasera of all Old Australinn and New Zealand Stampa
Uasb sentby refutn. STaMPF COLLECTORE. The Improved Stamp
Album No. 14 beat and cheapesat ever madsgol.nd notwithatanding

" which wo will give with ench album sold 5 siampe enclosed in
pocket inelde caver, Price 29 X posat free, Collectors send for
Ahwm;d Hhests.—A. K, Lake & Co., 207, High-street, Chriat
church.

THE

HILDREN S jDAGE.

————“—
STOP HiM.

ONLY a rosh and scamper
Through the husy street,

And men are ealling after
A rupaway horse so feet.

Only a atapid lainp-post
bzm wanted in the da'y.

And paris of & bright new sulkey
Are scattered by the way.

Onty a brave young laddia,
‘Who apringa ont fo its head,
And runaway horse much panting,
So quietly now ia led.

Only a arowd of people,
\gho tell you a'er and a'er,
That rupaway horse bas promisad
He will nevet do so any mare.

Masterton. M.A.P.

SNOW-FLAKE FAIHIEgEDDH HOW THEY FOUND THE

]
—

T was a stormy day, toward the middle
3| of Joly and Nellie Field waa sittin,
| an arm chair by the window, watching
. the snow fall. &he was wishing she
had not euch a eold, so that ehe conld
be out with some of her friends, when
an nnusnally large snow.take came on
the window, and Netlia ahmost fell off
her seat in astonishment, for there be-
side the snow-flake was a tiny mas, no taller than your
littie finger-nail, dre all in snow. Indeed, he himself
aele:]ued to be made of snow, and in one hand he held a little
iciele.
R ¢ Why,’ cried Nailie, * who are yon?! Wheredid yon come
rom ¥ ’

My name is Lightfoot, and T am one of the messengers
sent g thae King of the Snow-flakea to find his little red
cap, which he lostin a very unacconntable manner the other
dey,' said the little man. *He has promised to give his
danghter in marriage to anyone who can find it, and the
Princess is very beaetiful [ can tell you, so I guess there is
not one in the whole 'kingdom who i3 not out searching for
it to-day. I loved the Princess even before the King said
this, and I am bound to have her.,’ Lightfoot nedded his
head emphatically. ‘ Bat I wust be going, for 1 baven't any
time to spare. Good-bye.’

< Oh, wait, please,’ eried Nellie, eagerly ; *take tne with
you, Perhaps I can help you to find the little red cap,”

 All right,’ said Lightfoot, good-naturedly. * But you
can’t go like this. You could never fly through the air as
I do it this shape. Wait a bit and I will change you,’

So saying, he waved his wand, and Nellie found herself
outside of the window. She felt very cold, and, looking
down, she saw she was just the height of the little white
man, and was wra?ped in n soft, snowy cloak just like hia,

*Thera you are,’ said the little man, merrily, ‘and now
we will have to wait here till my friand, Mr Snowbird,
comes along, for we snow fairies cannot ﬂy upward. Itis
mg opinion (confidentially) that the King's red cap is not
where he supposes it to be, so we are going to get on Snow-
bird’s tail together, and he will carry us away toward the
Tce King's Palace. The Ice l{ing has a apite againat our
King for some reasen, and, as [ said before, it is my opinion
that he has the eap. Uur King prized it mora than he
would have had it oot been red, for everything in the Snow
‘World, which is io the clouds, you know, is white.
liere is Mr Saowbird, aod we must go.’

So Nellie and Lightfoot jumped on his tail, snd Nellie
wanted to cuddle down among his soft feathers, bat Light.
foot would not let her, * because,’ he said, *if you did, you
would get warm and melt, and then where would you be ¢

*We are ready now, Mr Snowbird,' said he, 'and we
haven't any too muach tine, so please hurry up.’

So Mr Snowbird, whe wag very kind and good-natured,
shook his feathers (which, by the way, nearly knocked
Nellie off}, and away they went, up, up through the air.

Nellia caught her breath. It was (elightful, and yet it
eeemed so queer to be no larger than the soow-flakes, and
tu be viding on & bird.  SBhe noticed now that oo ench snow-
flake wan a little man exactly like Lightfoot, mod sbe
wondered that she had not seen them in other smowstorms.

Up, up_they went. The air was white with the falling
snow, and Nellie felt very litils, aa indeed she was, U,
“ﬁ' and on, on, Nellie and Lightfoot chattering merrir
all the time, bill they saw in the distance the Ice Kiog's
palace.

*I must put you down here,’ maid Snowbird, *for if I
should go any nearer [ would be frozen to death.’

So he Hlew down to the gronud (which was not ground at
all, but oaly & cloud}, and Lightfoot and Nellia gut off.
Nellie was sorry, for she thought it was & great d.en.'lz better
than s sleigh-rida,

“Here we are " said Lightfoot, merrily, ' Now we will
wait for a Breeze I know o pass, and he will blow us to
the castle over ¥yonder. Then I will wo in, deinawd the cap,
carry it to the Kiog, aud get the Princess. Do you see?
said the jolly elf, with a flourish,

* But perhapa the cap isn't there, after all, and if itie, I
don't think it'a likely he'll givae it to you,' 2aid Nellie.

* Perhaps a0,” aaid the little man, cheerfully, * but theres
nothing like brying, you know. (h, here comes Breeze.
Breeze, my friend, will yon carry us to the Ice King's

palace
* With pleasure,' replied Bruze.JmIimly.
Nellie found herselt being carried through the air with a

(hn they went til] they came to

gentle, -wnyinﬁ motion,
and Breezs, bidding them good.-bye, went his

the palace,
way.

But |

They were standing at the door of & magnificent castle,
built of ies. The sun shining on it made it Jook so dazaling
that Nellio eculd bardly bear the glare, but it was very
beantiful for all that. =~ Around the door were men in
armour of ice, who, when they saw Nellis and Lightioot,
and learned that they wan to see the Jee King, told
them in enld, stiff voices to enter.

Nellie was a little frightensd, but Lightfoot soun re.
assured her, and they went together into the palace. It was
very cold, and even Lightfoot shivered, They fonnd them-
selvea in An imimensa room, at the end of which wasa throne
built of ice, on which sat the les King. He was snrrounded
by courtiers and guards, who all looked very fierce, but the
hing himeself dig not seent at all formidable, and Nellie
800n Inst her fear. Indeed, ha reminded her a little of her
grandfather, with his white hair and beard, and he had &
vory pleasant wmile upon his face. He and his subjects
seemed to be discuesing something of very great interest,
and sure enough he held in his hand the litile red cap.

Lightfoot advanced boldly, with Nellie close 'baié)e him,
and the King seeing them, held up his hand for silence, and
asked them what they wanted.

‘Thbe King of the Snow.Hakes has lost his red cap,’ said
Lightfoot, bowing, 'end so I made bold to come and ask
fnur Gracious Majesty if yoa had it, and finding you have,

maost humbly entreat you to give it to me.’

The King smiled. ' Well, my fine little fellow,’ said he,
*1 cannot readily give up such a valuable treasure as I
thia to be, for it is a magic cap; yet ss you have been so
brave, [ will give it te you if ynu will bring me & yellow
rose from any part of the mortal world s quickly as you
ean.

‘Bot your Majesty knowa that no roses grow in the
mortal world in winter-time,' said Lightfoot sadly disap-

inted, ' Neverthelese, I will do my best,’ and he and

eilie loft the castle very much downhearted.

When they wers outside of the pates Nellie's face
brightened, and she said :

‘ Navaer mind, Lightfvot, I know where we can get & rose
in the winter-time—in scme hot-house.’

‘Yoo do ! cried the little man, eagerly. *You do!
Good | We will go there at once. Here comes a bird. Mr
Bird, won't you take us to the mortal world, to some hot-
house? If yon do I will grant anything you wish.’

* Certainly,’ said the bird, and 1o a very short time they
were there.

‘Having granted the favour which the bird wished for,
Lightfoot said : * _an the next question is, how to yet in
there and out again without being seen or meited.’

‘1 know,” siid Nellie. *You can change rue into my own
shape again, and give me something to pay for the Hower, and
I will get it for you.’

‘A good idea,’ said Lightfoot, and giving her a little
magic thimble, he waved his wand, and, hey—presto!
Neﬁie was herself again, standing inside the hot-house,

She was made invisible, of conrse, or she wonld have been
seen. he picked the flower and put the thimble in its
place. The fairy waved his wand, and she waa outside of
the window again, but with the fower beside her,

‘Good I' eried Lightfoot. ' Here is a sister of our old
friend Breeze. She will take us to the Ice King,'

Breeze's sister was very obliging, and in less time than it
takes to tell it they were at tﬁe palace again. She waited
outside for them, and when they came out, proud and
happy, with the red cap between them, she was just start-
ing off with them when they beard a great noise, and turn-
ing, saw the Ive King and all his courtiers watching them,
and cheeriag with athheir might for the brave little fairy.

Lightfoot was very merry, nad so was Nellie, and she
was_very sorry when she found herself on her own window

in.

‘ Liood-bye,’ said she ; ¢ hope you will get the Princess.’

“So do 1,7 said Lightfoot.

Then he waved his wand, and Nellie found herself in her
chair inside the window, just aa she was before.  She rubbed
her eyes and found it was all a dream,

A SUCCESTION.

81k had lingered long by the window-pane,

And watched with her childish, impatieat eyes,
The countless drops of the beaticg rain,

And the leaden, relentdess skies.

At length, when the dreary day was done,
She told her thoughts in the twilight grey :

*Yon kuow there's & bureau in Wellington,
Where weatheris stowed nway.

¢ And when it’s 8o stormy and cold and wet,
I wonder what they are thinking about,
Not te open souie other drawer and pet
A dilferent weather ont !
HATTIE LUMMIS,

THE NEW HORSE.

Jack waa the cew horse, whose coming into the stable was
the talk of the day, for within & week Jack had gotten away
from bis maater, run several miles, and smashed a carriage
into kindling-wood.

Harry always led the horses from their stalls down to the
water trough, saw that they drank all they waated, and led
them back again. tHerry was big enouph to do such taske,
but not big envugh to understand what a tery-tempered
horse might do.

Harry went to Jack's stall, took the holter strap in his
hands, and started for the water trongh. Jack was in high
glee, He rearal u£ un his hind legs, Iny down and rolled,
aad gat up and lgic ed as high as the barn-yard feoce.

Just as his hind feet, went up he seemed to see little
Harry trembling viclently at the end of Lis halter rtrap,
He stoppul sudilenly, walked (uietly to the trough, da-auL,
and let Harry lesd him back to his stall without another
sabic,

And then Harry's father, his brother Tom, and Jim, the
groum, breathed 1iore easily.

Srre Crne.—* What are we going to do with baby ¢
ankerd & mather of her litile funr.year-old daughter, as they
were chiding the younger ones for yetting into the rugas-
bowl. *ldon’t know,” said the four-year.all, *unlesa you
put her io Lhie bag when you drowa the cat.’
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THE CENTLE LEADER,

HE was & mighty, rolling river,
She was a [ittle, rippling rill ;

He waa s monntain naught coald shiver,
She was a tiny, shifting hill.

He wag a lion, loudly roaring,
She was & lambkin, born to love ;
He was an eagle, proudly scaring,
She was a gentle, cening dove.

He was a sturdy oak, defians,
She was a slender, elinging vine ;
He waa a brave and brawny giant,
the was a wee thing feminine.

Ah ! bot the day when they went shopping,
She was the one who taolyc the lead ;

She was the earth, so far o'ertopping
Him that he seemed a mustard seed.

DIDN'T PHASE JOHNNY.

*T AM truly sorry, Johnny,’ said the friend of the family,
meeting the little boy on the street, * to learn that your
fa.t.l:ér’s house was burned down yesterday. Waa noching
maved V'

*Don’t you waste your grief on me,’ replied Johnny.
¢All of paw’s old clothes were burned up in that fire, and
maw can’t make any of 'em over for me this time. I'm ail
right ' .

HIS BAMETE.

A GENTLEMAN riding on horseback one fine summer day
was sccosted by a herd boy in the following manner (—
* Sir, ye'll hae to gallop &' your-pith, or ye'll be drowned
atore ye gang a mile.’ .

The gentleman at the time paid little attention to what
the boy said, but had oot rede far till he was assailed with
8 tremendous shower, as the boy had foretold, which set

the traveller a-wondering how & herd bof knew the’
¥

weather better than himself; he immediately put albous
ani inguired of Lim how he came to know the weather so
well.
‘If ye gi'e me & bha'f-a-croon T'll tell yo that,” said the
boy. -
Well, mg tad,’ said the gentleman, * be judicious,
and here is half-a-crown for you.’
*Weel, maa, to be serious wi’ you, we ha'e an’ auld broon
cow. Y¥henever she turne her tail to the wun’, it's aye
aure to be rain soon,'

SUBURBAN RAILWAY STATION,

Joxes: '\What a lucky fellow yon are, Brown. Yon
always seen to catch your train with such ense.  You mever
rush up &t ths last moment like most of na.’

Brown : ‘Thers yon quite make s mistake, my dear
fellow ; iny misfortuns is really worse. I never catch my
propet train. Yo always see me waiting patiently for the
next.’

" SHE DIDN'T COME ON.

A tav fellow, who had taken lodgings at & public-house and
got conziderably into debt, absented himeelf and took new
quarters, This a0 enraged the landlord that he commis-
sioned his wife tn go and dum him—bearing which, the
debtor dectared publicly that if she eame he would kies her.

“ Will he *” eaid the lady, *willhe? (ive me my bonnet,
Molly ; T will see whether any fellow on earth has such im-
pudenece !'

* My dear,’ eaid the semewhat jealous husband, * pray do
not be too rash: yoo do not know what & man may d o when
be is in & passion.’

A PLACE FOR HIM.

‘T pDoXN'T koow what to de with the boy,' said the die-
couraged father, ‘He is industrious enough, but he isn't
truthful, He’d rather lia than go fiahing. I never believe a
word he saye noless I know it to be Lrue beforehand,’

‘T read & youpg man,’ said the guest, the propristor of &
baking powder factory, eagerly, “in my advertising depart-
ment,’

DOGTOR AND PATIENT.

PATIENT ; * But, Doctor, dido’t you strictly order me to

avoid all excitement ¥

. Doctor ; *Certainly ! In your etate the least excitement

is most injurious, and may lead to the very worst conse-

quences,’ :
_Patient: ¢ Thena, why on earth did you send in that long

bill of yours yesterday ¥

A GLEAR MOON.
A LITTLE boy of five years’ old stood with his father in the

door way, looking at the moon, and spoke of ite bright-

pess. ‘ Yes,’ said his father, 'it has not heen so bright for
some time.’  ‘Papa,’ said the little fellow, ‘I guess God’a
washed the moon, hasn’y he ¥

A DISMAL OUTLODK.

Toyy Bixco:. ' There in another fellaw in the next room
with sister.”
b Featherstone (waiting for audience) : * Do yon know who
eis ¥ . .
Tommy : ‘ No, [ don't knaw who he is, but just before he
came she had the big arm-chair moved in there.”

DEEPER AND DEEPER.
FENDERSON (who has j\l;ut been introduced): ' Delighted to
meet you, I'm sure ! My friend Jooes often speaks ol you.
It was only the other day be said, * Mrs Loonisburyg is euch
& fine, motherly lady,” " ’
Mliss Lounisburg (with a_faiot suspicion of annoyance on
har smiling face): ‘How drell! Your friend Mr Jones was
ro'bn'hly npeaking of my mother.
urg. - . - . .
Fenderson (much agitated): “Oh! I beg pardon, Baut,
reslly, is it possible you have a mother living ¥

T00 MUCH.

*But I had ssked you, darling, Why, thea, didn't you
keep our engagement secret for a little while ¥

‘ fcunldn't. Edward. That hateful Miss Oldish said the
reason I wrsn't married wan because no fool had asked me,
so I np and told her you had.’

§TO0D THE TEST.

MRS GOFREGUENT : * Yon needn't grumble abont the price
of this bonnet, Alfred. It waa the linest one on the street

yenterdey,'
Meek Husband : * How do you know, my dear?
M Gofrequent : * Howdo I know?! I met Mrs Gadabont

while I bad it oo sud sbe dide't npeak to me.’

I'm Miss not Mrs Louis-.

A HUMOURIST'S TRIALS.

A HUMOURIST lecturer relates this incident : I gave the
show in the botel diviog room and everybody romred with
llu%hber, except one awluliy sedate ]m{ing man. I tried
niy funnieat gay upon bim, and waa wild to awaken a gurgle
or &t least a amile, but all io vain. His face was as solemn
as & tombstone through it all.  After the show, howevar,
fancy my surprise to see the melancholy cass come up and
give me A congratulatory shake. *I musat thank you, sir,
for a \'miy Y]enanc evening. Your performance was very
clever. I almost laughed, sir.”. '

MISCELLANEOUS,

Hy (at 1145 p.m): "i‘ime waits on no man.' She: ‘I
don't blame it. 1t wonld lose luts of sleep if it waited on
some persony I know,’ .

PROFESSIONAL JEALOUSY,—Mrs Keneen: * They called
in De. Piller to set Jones's leg.” Dr. Keneen: (arival of
Pillar) : ' Pillar set & leg | YWhy, he couldn't set a hen.’

Weeping Wife: ' Oh, doctor! Is my hushand very ill ¥
Doctor ; * Wall, yes, my dear madame. But console your-
self ; his disease is of high scientific value '

She : ¢ You navasr hear of women cashiers embezzling or
ronning off with their employer's money.' He: *Not
8&?&99; but when it does happen they take the employer

A Fleree Subscriber ; 4 8ir, cuss your paper! Send it to
h——' Editor: * Thomas, ¢hange the gentleman’s address,
llf: Uncle Sam makes ¢onnectioas you'll find your paper
there.’ '

A corveapondent maka us, ‘ What i love? A recently-
married member of the staff replies: ‘Love ia an extrava-
gant desire on a man's part to pay a woman's board and
Todging bills.' ot

AT AN AORICULTURAL COLLEGE,—Professor: * Whatis
the beet time for gathering apples? Young Stodent :
* Please, sir, when the farmer's back ia turned and there in
no dog in the orchard,’ .

Fair Mistress: * Bridget ! Why—what—how dare—aren’t
you ashamed to wear tny hat? Bridget: ' Oeh, an that I am,
moi lady, for sure 1 didn’t know it was last yesar'n fashion
till [ wint inte the park this mornin”.*

The Preacher: * Well, Sam, how have yon been petting
along since your conversion ¥  Sam : ¢ Oh, fust rate, pah—
fust rate, Me and de whole fawily has quit lyin' swearin’
and stealin' in & great measure.’

Wellington Reporter : * 8hocking accident in the city this

morning, A house ml]aimed—twelve people killed.' Wel-
lngton Editor : * Oh, well, nobody cares, The cenenais over
now,’ :

*Yon bhave spurned me ' he eried bitterly; <[ will go
into the busy world. 1 will fight and win, My name shall
be known and my riches envied—'  * Then,’ she interrupted,
‘trcy me again.’

ity Editor: ¢ The street is all excitement, An electrie-
light wire has blocked traffic, and no one knows whether it
is a live wire or not." Editor: *Detail two reporiers to go
to the wire immedistely--one to feel of it, and the other to
write up the result.”

WHAT OUR ARTIST Has TO PUT UP WITH. ~~OQur Artist :
¢ Well, how do you like the portraits, Miss Bunny?! The
sitters are all old friends of yours, I believe? Missa Bunny
(trinmphantly): *Yes; anod only think, I've actually
managed to guess them all.”

THEY WERE ALONE.—Miss Tarrier {archly): ¢Oh, Mr
Mushbrain ! what a flatterer you are, Now I am rertain
vou know no ead of giris.who are prettier and wittier and
more accomplished than I.7 Mr Mushbrain ;. ¢ Oh, yaas, of |
cawse, Dot theah not beah to-night, fy‘k:mw.'

They were talking couafidentially of the present and the
futare with that sublime -happiness which only love at 20
kuoows, * What is wealth or station,’ he remarked, trying
to bring in some poetical quotation on the subjeet, *the
ides that to be happy one must be born with a silver apoon
in his month.' “Apy metal wounld suit me, Robert,’ she
wpi}:p:ered appprovingly, ‘ so long as we had ice cream to eat
with i’ o

Youug artist to {friend who had recently furnished:
bachelor's apartments) : ¢ Charley, dear boy, I adwire your
taste, I eee you have a little thiog of mine hanging there,
Friend : ' No, did you paint that,” Young artist; f Yes;
I'! progd to eay it's from my brush. By the way, Charley,
if iv's & fair question, what did the dealer charge you for it ¥
Friend : * Well—er, to tell you the troth, old man, the
dealer threw that picture in.” .

LawvER: * Well, Hodges, have you brought your father's
will with you

Hodges (parplaxed) : *[ know I had 1t when I left come,
but [ ain't got it noo."

Lawyer: *Yon must go back for it quickly.
bably Teft it in the public house.'

Hodi:(.morn perplexed): * No doot, but I wish I could
remetuber in which.

You pro-
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