THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC.

485

PARISIAN SLUMS.

——r—_.

*

NE pecnliarity of exterior Paris, since
the days of Baron Haussinann, con-
siats in the fact that unlike other
Jarge cities, it has virtually noslums,
Probably the loweat neighbourhood
in Paria is La Villatte. As may b
supposed, thin unusual opennens of
eonatruction of the Pariz moderne
greatly favonrs the action of the

. - Soliee in their never ending warfate
nghlnet ectult viee and erime. The yarious Launts and
liousesa of call for criminals—eriminals, like other members
of society, must have their resorta for purposes of businesa
and of pleasure—are not by any means inaccesaible, and ara
situated as often as not in ‘the Leat parts of the city ; under
of course, the watchful tolerance of anthority, which re.
garde such places in the light of so many coverts, where it
way be sure of drawing dounbtful and dangerous game when-
soever the same ia ¢ wanted.’

One of the most thorongh-paced and characteristic of
Parisian 'dives,' is the Cavean des Halles, It liea within
the precincts of the great Central Market. Yon are in a
clean, quiet side strect ; early morning is the hour, and two
or three hundred yards away you can junt dizcern the cheer.
fal tustle of vending apd purchasing crowds at the foot of
the Halles’ big glass and iron walle. A charming Parisian
tableau of cleanly, oiderly metivity and industry. Step,
ltowever, through thenarrow doorway of thix little corner
warchand de ving. Exchange, ie paessing, & glance with
the palron or * boss,” a'large Horid-looking man, whose head
at all seasons of the yéar displays the adornment of & coarse
fur eap, Then precipitate yourself down the narrow wind.
ing staircase at the extreine end of the room, which room,
though narrow, is exceedingly long, anl the next moment
you will find yourself in the bowels of the earth and in the
famons Cavean des Halles,

Hera an extraordinary scene awaits yon. Under the low
arches of a vanlt—so low thnt you have to stoop for fear of
knocking your brains out by coming in contact with the
1wof—gleams the nnecertain light afturded Ly some score of
guttering tallow.eandlea atuck 1n drooping tin aocketa along
tha walls. On tables and chairs of the coarsest atand
plasses too thick for anything to break (tbhicker even than
the skulls of those mow drinking out of them), and the
knives and forks which some are using are fastened down
by means of short iron chains. So terrific is the din kept
up by the half-hundred rogues, reprobates, and vagabonds
ot either sex here assembled, that at first your wits are not
sufficiently collected for you to have more than a confused
general percepricn of the wppearance of thuse around. They,
meanwhile, lave Leen very closely and attentively examin-
ing yours, ;

When, finally, you are enabled to take a full view of the
company among whom you have been brought by the in-
dulgence of that sentiment named by Baundelaire la curiosité
de fhorrible, you are somewhat startled to perceive how
hideous are nearly all these beings. Leass of sheer brutality
about them, it may be, than about the lowest roughs in
New York and London. Less abjecily filthy they are, too,
io the matter of thair clothing. Bot a great deal more
abjectly filthy as to their facial expression. Herein is
where the French ruftian triumphs: in his air of odious
depravity, too utter for any leas depraved than he to fully
conceive, much less describe or puggest in words. And the
women, in this respect, seem viler still than the men.

Songs of awful teoour are being, not sung, but squealed
or bellowed or howled. Those glasses of leaden density are
being hammered till they ring again npon the surface of the
tables, scored deep with every obscene device and design.
And now—immediutely after a waitér who would be thought
a somewhat specially evil looking creature if he were lirat
eaught might of at sume galleys, hae got through serving
you out your * consummation’ with one hand, while keep-
ing the cther hand extended for the reception of simultane-
ous paymeunt—a desperate fight with knives Lreaks out
between & couple of men in blouses who have for some time
past been lavishing joint but rival attentions on a fetnale
with bair haoging down over her nose like m Skye's, In-
atantly thres sherp-ayed men dressed torepresent woi kinen,
who had been sitting quietly at a table a little apart, dash
forward and strive to separate the combatants. This new
trio, needless to say, are members of the secret police. Bug
before the pair, ﬁil;ting and foaming at the mouth like
ravage beasts, can be checked and overpowered for purposea
of arress, one of the two has received a fearful cut extend.
ing froni the nose to the lips, and falls to actively expectn-
rating blood. The other has been pinked somewhere in the
region of the abdomen, and looks, and saye he feels, rather
particularly bad. The woman with the Bkye-terrier hair
sppeatn to think it all a eplendid joke, for she leans with
complete self-abandonment against & groaniog table, and
langhs till she nearly cries.

But one bas seen quite enough of this agreeable resort
near Halles, aod mow one may wend one's way towarda
Montmartre, with & view to exploring s ‘dive” of some-
what different description, well known to the initiate under
the name of ' Futher Richard's.’

A ring —peve:al rings —- st a creaking-bell nt a very
ordinary-lonkiog door in an op-hill etreet, and a elidivg
panel i withdrawn to_permit a pair of cFitt.erin;z eyes to
view you carefully and long from behind a wire grating.
At leogth a dour i3 opened and ' Father Richard * stande
Lefore you. A man of strikingly sinister visage, with Jivid
complexion sod coal-black snaky beard mand hair.  Quite
the claesiv poisoner or groler of the borrds. Down s lobg
winding passege the ' Father ' glumly conducts as, after one
waord from his lips by way of welcome ; hangiogs—usave the
niark !—are pushed aeide, and the full view hresks npon
one of a genteel Parisian pandemonivni, Gas is fHaring,
and all tos vividly lighting op the faces of & crew seated
like Arthur's koighta st 8 large tound table, covered with
all drinkables of the cliemper sorts. Women are here in
numbers; o less lisggard-looking lot than at the Cavean,
but perhapn in reality (if that be possible) more abominalily
vile, Conterning the representatives of the other sex who
are present, one might wager that, if not in each case
thieves downright, they are sither card ‘sharps ' or gentls-
men att d in a profensional capacity to the society of
the ladies present, or minor agents of the police that are
bere combining their business with their plessure.

Room ia promptly and obsequioualy made for us at the

up]o; for mmellling in Father Richard's manner has ap-
prised thess quick witted knaves ol one’s being somnethin
& little out of the common run of the Father Richar
custoru, And we ait ns down alopgside of » Lat and &
countenance—the nien all keep their hats on at Father
Richard's—belopging to = gentlewan, who, if not =
murderer, ought to be. Resieting courteonsly the blandish.
ments of a lady not far off, who shows an eager desire to
enter into sentimental conversation, we cast acircular glance
l.long_ the walls and note, with Aineement, perbaps, but no
anrprise, that twin purtraits of Buulanger und Gambetts,
marvellonaly lifeless and atilf, appear oo either zide of the
mantel. Richaid evidently is & pavrivt.  Hia wife, & slort,
stont being, with ans of those smoothly gentle facen oot un-
frequently to be found accompanying the worst lepree of
inward sinfuloess and villainy, passes hither and LEilher,
bearing, Hebe like, refreshments, which at this thiraty hony
of night are in rapid ption and 4 il

But hask | 5o soon, that ominens ratile! Tt is—it is
* the box ! Deenm? we must, and quickly, else wa will be
involved in that little game of dice now being improvised
for the benefit of the unexpected visitor. (ne niora *dive’
remaios to be explored ; one more * flight’ would be the
more approptiate term, seeing this third place ie perched cn
the very summit of the ateep Montmarirean height.

A climb, long and hard, throngh the iast lingering shades
{;.f darknesabefore dawn, reniinding one somewhatof Aroold’s
ines :—

*The heighta by great men reached and kept
‘Woere not attained by Audden flight ;
But they. while their companionas slept.
Were toiling upwards through the night.”

And bers is a little rustic-looking stieet, with trees, and
walle, and never the hint of & pavement., ! Aox Assassins,’
ia the highly-appropriate sign of the wine shop whither one’a
steps are tending. They don't mince watters here. They
claim *a=sassins’ for their enstomers, quite boldly. Quite
truthiunlly too, one concludes, a3 one antera the establish-
ment, where, behind shutters hermetically closed and sealed,
carde, billiarde, dice, drinking, cursing, ringing, and more
eapecially that apecies of amuesement by our rulde but
raphic ancestors denominated * drabbing,” are still at fever
eight. On the broken brick Hoor, Lreakdowns are being
})erfurmed. to the ‘lascivions plearing’ of o fiddle, manipn
ated by a person—perhaps hiniseli an nzsassin—whoe charges
& conple of suus for every tune. Ve donot dance; but
drink we do, because we must. Drink, pay, lecok on, and
finally depart. Even the Jongest of night has an endl (it is
now seven o'clovk in the morning), and three *dives’ inone
round are enough fur the meat invererate diver.—EDWARD
DELILLE.

A FAIR ADVENTURESS.

AnouT fifteen years ago & young woman of noble birth,
Miss Goolak-Artemovskaya, went [rom Volhynia to St
FPetersburg, and soon became a figure in the leading social
circles of the capital. Her youth, beanty, refinement, and
sympathetic nature, as described, attracted to her drawing-
room & host of adinirers. Officers of high rank and young
nobles paid homage io her. Miss Goolak-Artemovskaya
lived in high style. Stories were current in the city about
her vast possessions in the Crimea and Caucasus, which she
had ioherited, to account for the luxuries in which she in-
dulged Lerself, But her days of glory were of short dura-
tion. One morning eeveral military officers of high rank
disecovered that they had been taken advantpge of by the
beautiful Miss Goolak-Artemovskaya at the innocent game
of dooratehiky, a wost simple game of cards which is very
common in Russia, and that since they had been acquaiated
with her they haid lost many thousand roubles,

They reported their case te the police authorities, who
found that the lady possessed no property, and that she de-
rived her means of high living by frand. Kot onlg fleecing
her admirers at the card-table, but even forping was traced
to her,  She was condemned to deprivation of all her per-
sonal Tights snd exiled to Siberia, in the Government of
Irkutsk.

A rowantic incident was connected with her fate. A
oung noble, one of her admirers, tu whoni she had paid bnt
ittle atteation in her palmy days, attested his true Jove for

ber. He married her in prison aad followed her voluntarily
to the place of her exile, Hedevoted Lis life and money to-
ward niaking her comfortable, She, howaver, weavied aof
the duloess of her life and determined to escaps.  She played
the pious woman and so Buccwlu]lﬂ carried on her religious
hypocrisy that she became widely known for her godliness
and waas tinally allowed to settle in Irkutsk. Here, at last,
she and her husbead appenred quite happy. They set up a
respectable little honsehold and lived comfortably together,
for a time. Their little pariours anon becanie the centre of
attraction for the jeunesse doree and military dignitaries of
the city. But reports_reached the Goveraor that the peni-
tent Goolak-Artemovekays, who indeed visited the chuzches
during the day, amused her guesta in the evening with the
gane of deoratchiky. Notice was sent her that under no
cunsideration should cards he played ia her houee, or she
woull be sent back to the village where she hiad been located
before. 8o card-playing bad to be given up.

The husband of the tricky woman found out after awhile
that she conducted her household on a larger and wmaore
luxurivne scale than he could afford. He discovered, more-
over, that she had dresses and jewsellery which he had not
bought for her. At last he learned that she had beconie too
intimate with a rich merchant, who owned the house in
whieli they lived. He remonstrated with her, but could get
no satisfaction. Having convinced himself that the woman
was incorrigible, he abaudoned her, but she eontinued living
in her accustomed fathion. Her charms were great, and
she never lacked friends.

It seems, however, that her last trump war played this
winter. Amoug her friends was a governess who hiad been
brought from Eioscm\' by coe of the rich werchants at
Itkutsk for hin children. The lady was highl?r educated
&nd refined, and in stature aud appearance resemblied Uouln.k-
Artemovekayas. Afver her arrival in Irkutek the wily
Artemovekaoys became her intimate friend. Last automn
both Artemovekeya and ber friend, the governess, disap-
peared from Irkutsk, Searches wera mpde, but the fugitives
eould not be discovered. At last a peasaut reported that he
had found the body of & respectably dressed woman near the
rivera few verts from Irkutek. IEwne the body of the poor
governens, As she bad disappeared from the city together
with the convict Goolak-Artemoveknys, suspicion arose that

the latter bad played lLier funl in order to get possession of
her paseport. Searches for the fugitive ecnvict were made
with increased energy. She was discovered iu the town of
Maryinsk, in the Guvernment of Tomsk, Bhe had assomed
the nanwe of the poor governeea and used her parsport. Bhe
was arrented and taken to Irkutsk for trial,

A BIC CONTRACT.

TiIE care of the Plymonth man who had his love letters pio-
dnced and read in'court should teach otler lovers modein-
tion in the wmsking of csculatory contracts.

In a single posteript the Plymouth man ondertook to
deliver to the lady of his choica Bno fewer than
1,000,000,000,000 kisses, and as such contracts are pot in-
frequently made in love letters, it miny be well to give n
thought tothe magnitude of the undertaking.

Whoever will take the trouble to figure it out will ind
that even if this amerons swain shenld give the lady 15,000
kisses a minute (and we affirn Lhat no person conld hope to
do more than that), and even if ha con'id keep up this rate
of oaculation twenty four hours » day, never pausing to
sleep, ent or take a breath, working 365 days every year, it
wonldtake him more than 100 years to comiplete the contrace
and by that time, it is painful to 1etect, the ardour of his
love may bave cooled.

Even at the end of 100 years, counting 15,000 kisses s
minute, thers would remsin an undelivered balatice of
200,000,006,000 — & number which in itself mipht appal
the most indostrious. N

We therefora feel constrained to advise writets of love

“lettern mot to undertake contracts of nuch magrituda. —7Tir-

Hits. .

: FALLING IN LOYE BY TELECRAPH,

THE telegraph companies of the United States are on the
eve of abandoning the employinent of wowen as telegraph
operators,  Miechievous Cupid is at the bottom of the
tronble. Tt is he who will have to bear the responsibility
of the close of & popular profession to the fair sex, and the
mere mention of the word * love' in any of the large tele-
grapl offices has much the same effect on the wAnagers and
superintendeate aa a red rayg wonld have on & bull, The
managers complain that no sooner does a womsan operator
get thoronghly broken aod become an adept in bandling the
wite, than she invariably falls in lave with one of the male
einplayéa of the oftice, quits work, and prets married.  This,
of conrse, neceasitates all the troulle of training s new
npefz;_nmr, and of anpoying chenges in the constituiion of the
staff.

The manacers have attempted to deal with this perversity
and continriness of their female cperatore by eliminating
wherever possible all the male clerks from oftices where
women are employed. This, however, has proved useless,
and has merely led to the development of a new feature of
matrimonial business, of which ontil now the telegraplers
have the monopoly. Thia may be briefiy described as * mar-
ringe on tick.” To fall in love at first might is the lot of
many, but it is reserved for telegraph operators to fall in
love without any sight at all.  The little telegraph instiu-
ment, with its brass key nod sounding-plate, in made to
take the place of eyes, and to stamp upen the brain the
jmage of the one adored, though & thousand miles away,
It is said that mn experienced operator can tell fromn the
ronnd of the click whether the sender is a man or a woman.
The touch of the Iatter is more delicate than that of a man,
and the little bright blne spark on the scunding-beard from
a woman's hand has often sent & thrill of joy thvough the
heart of the receiver at the other end of the wire, and
kindled the fire of love in his soul. Courtships of thia kind
ure economical. There are no theatre parties, pienics, or
ice-cream symposiuma to be looked after. Innumerable
have been the matches made in this fashion, where all the
arrapgements have been perfecied over the wire, without
?ilher of the partiea seeing each other except in picture
orny,

THE PATH THROUCH THE CLOVER.

W strayed together where the path
Uoes winding throngh the elover,

And ‘erosa the suft, sweet orchard giiss
Where apple bonghs hang over.

We wntchedpbha waving of the liny,
All resdy for the mowing,

And saw the blueness uf the sky,
And felt the fresh winds hlowing,
And to our light, free hearts the day

Wax glad as glad could Ve,
And nothing lacked of fair or bright
For Margavet and ma.

But ot the brook our waye diverged,
Mine up the hillaide leading,

And hers across the pentle slopes
\hiere peaceful flocks are fveding,

In slight uncertainty we stoud,
We thought nut of dividing,

‘While eacls the other’s doubting step=
Rebuked with playful chiding,

In moed half vexed, half laughing, we
Could never nuite agee

I{ 1 should cross Lhe lields with her,
Or ehe ity hills with me.

At last we took our separate waye,
Vur hearts with anger burping :
Eacli longed 10 call the other back,
13ut scorned to think of twining.

Al, me, bad we but read mright
The omen clear before us,
We had less lightly beld the faith
No futore can rextore us;
Nor sigh to think how better far
For both of os 'twonld be,
14 I had crossed the tields with her,
Or she its Lills with me.®
KaTE TUCKER LinwiDEe



