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MONTES, THE MATADOR.

BY A REMARKABLE MAN.

A FIRST ATTEMPT AT STORY-TELLING.

-

FRUM THE *FORTNIGHTLY REVIEW.”

-AES! I'm better, and the doctor tells me
I've escaped once more—aa if 1 cared!
. And all throngh the fever you
came every day to see me, s0 my niece
says, and brought me that coel drink
that drove the heat away and let me
sleep. You thought, 1 suppose, like the
doctor, that I'd escape you, too, Ha!
ha! And that you'd never hear old
Montes tell what he knowa of bull-fight-
ing and you don’t. . Or perhaps
it was kindoesa; thoupgh why you, a

i foreigner and a heretic, should be kind
to me, (God koows, . The doctor says I've not
got much more life in me, and you're going to leave Spain
within the week—within the week, yon eaid, didn’t you?
N Well, then, I don't mind telling you the story.

* Thirty years sgo I wanted to tell it often enough, hut I
knew noone I could trust. After that fit passed I said to
mysell I'd never tell it: but as you're going away, I'll tell
it to you, if you swear by the Virgin you'll mever tell it to
anyone, at least nntil T'm dend.  Yon'll swear, will yon,
easily enough ? they all will ; but au you're going away, it's
much the same ! Besides, yon e¢an do nothing now ; no cne
can do Anything ; they never could have done anything.
Why, they wouldn't believe you if yon told it to them, the
fools! .~. , My atory will teach you more about hull.
{fighting than Frascuelo or Mazzantini, or—yes, Lagartijo
koows, Weren't there Frascoelos and Mazzantinis in my
duy? Dozens of them? ¥ou could pick one Frasenelo out
of jevery thousand labourers if yoo gave him the training
and the practice, and could keep him away from wine and
women. But a Montes is not to be fonnd every day,
if you searched all Spain forone. . . . What’s the
good of bragging?! I never bragged when 1 was at
work : the thing done_ talks—louder than words, Yet I
think no one has ever done the things I used to do. For I
read in a paper once an account of a thing I often did, and
the writer said ‘twas incredible. Ha, La ! ineredible to the
Frascuelos and Mazzantinia and the rest, who can kill bulls
and are called espadus, Oh, yes ! balls so tired out they
can't lift their heads. You gidn’b guess when you were
telling me about Frascuelo and Mazzantini that I koew them.
I knew all about both of them before you told me. . . .
I know their work, though I've not been within sight of &
ring for more than thirty years., ., ., Well, I'll tell you
my story : I'll tell you wy story—if [ ean.’

%‘he old man said the last worda as if to himself in a low
voice, then sapk back in the arm-chair, and for a time was
gilent.

Let e say 8 word or two about myself and the circum-
atances which led me to seek ouk Montes.

I had been in Spein off and on a good deal, and had taken
from the firat & ireab liking to the people and conntry ; and
no one can love ‘gn'm and the Spaniards without becoming
interested in the bull-ring—the sport is so characteristic of
the people, and in iteelf so excitioe. In earnest I had sat
myeelf to study it, and when [ came to know the best bull-
fightera —Frascuelo, Mazzantini, and Lagartijo, and heard
them talk of their trade, I began to understand what skill
and conrage, what qualities of eye and hand and heart, thia
game demande. Through my love of the sport I came to
hear of Moutes. He had left 3o great a name that thirty
years after he had disappeared from the scenme of his
triumphs, he was still spoken of not infrequently. He
would perhaps bave been better remembersd bad the feats
attributed to bim been less astounding. It was Frascaelo
whe told me that Montea was still alive, and living in
Honoda.

*Montes? T can tell yoo nbout Montea! Yon wesn the
old cypadu who, they say, used to kill the ball in ite first
rush into the ring—as if Aoy ooe could do that! T can tell
you about him. He must have been clever, for an old wficio-
aredo 1 know sweara ne one of us is fit to be in his ceadritn,
Those old feliows ate al]l like that, and I don’t believe half
they tell ahout Montes. . daresay he was good
enough iz his day, but there are just as good men now as
ever thera were. Whea I was in Rounds, foar
yenrs ago, I went to ses Montes, ' He lives out of the town
in & mice little house all alone, with one woman to attend
to him, a niece of his, they say, You know he was born in
Honda ;- but ke would not talk te me; he only looked nt
me and laughed--the little, lams, coneeited one I

* Yuu don't believe then, in spite of what they say, that
he was better than Lagartijo or Mazzantini, for instance ¥

‘Ng, I don't. OI[ course, he must have known more than
they do, and shat wouldn't be difficult, tor peither of them
knows much, Mapzzantini in & good matador becauss he's
very tall and strong, and that gives him an advantage. For
that, too, the women like him, and when he makes & mia-
take and has to try mgain, he peta forgiven. It wasn't so
when 1 began, here were fivionudos then, and if you
maide a mistake they began to jeer, fnd you were soon
pelt.ed oub ot the ring. Now the crowd knows nothing and
is no longer content te follow thoes who do kmow. ., . .
Lagertijo? Oh! he's very guick and daring, snd the
women sod boyalike that, too. " But he's ignorant ; he knows
nothing about'a bull.  Why, he's been wounded oltener in his
live yeass thag I in my twunt{l And that's & pretty good
test. . . Montes muet have been clever, for he's
very small, and T sliouldo’t think he wss ever very strong,
and then he was lame almost from the beginning, I've
lieard. 1've na Joubt he could teach the Lusiness L Mag-

zantini or Lagartijo, but that's not saying much, ., . .
He must have made a lot of money to be able to live on it
ever since, And they dido't pay as high then, or even
when T began as they do now.’

50 muach [ knew about Montes when, in the spring of
188—, I rade from Seville to Rondas, fell in love with the
place at firut wight, and resolved to stop at Polos’ inn for
some time. Ronda fu buils, as it were, npon an island
tableland high aliove the sea-level, and is ringed aboot by
atill higher ranges of mopntaine, It is one of the most
peculiar and picturesque places in the world. A river runs
alinoat all round it, and the sheer oliffs fall in many places
three or four hundred feet, from the tableland to the water,
like a wall. No wonder that the Moors held Ronda
after thgly had lost every other foot of ground in
Spein1 Taking Ronda as wmy headgquarters, I” made al-
most daily excursions, chiefly on foot, into the sarronndin
mountaing. On one of these I heard again of Montes. ﬁ
peasant with whom I had been talking and who was show-
Ing me & short cut back to the town, suddenl‘v] stopped and
said, pointing to a little but perched on the moantain-
shoulder in front of us, “From that licuse you car sea
Ronda! That's the honse;whera Mantes, the great matador,
waa born,' he added, evidently with some priﬁa. Then and
there the conversation with Fraeenelo eame back to my
mentory, and I made up _my mind to find Montes out and
have a talk with him. I went to his house, which lay just
outside the town, next day with the rlealde, who introdoeed
me to bim and then ieft ae. The first sight of the man in-
terested me. He was short—about five feet three or four in
height, of well-knit, museular frame. He seemed to me to
have Moorish blood iw him. His eomplexion was very
dark nod tanned; the features clean-cut; the nose
sharp and inquieitive; the tostrile astonishingly mobile ;
the chin and l];nwn clearly defined ana resolute, His
bair and thick monstache were snow-white, and this,
together with the deep wrinkles on the forebead and around
the eyes and month, gave him an appearance of greay age,
He seemed to move, too, with extreme difficnlty, his lame-
ness, as he afterwards told me, being complicated by
rhenmatism. But when one looked at his eyes the appear-
ance of age vanished. They were large ‘and dark, and
rather long and round ; nothing wonderiul, one would have
said at first sight. But when he became excited the l;lyﬁs

e

- suddenly grew round and became intensely luminoas.

effect was startling. It seemed ns if a)l the vast vitality in
the man had taken refuge in those wonderful gleaming orbs ;
they radiated courage and energy and intellect. Then as hia
mood changed the light would leave the eyes and the
would assume their usual shape, the little, old, wizened,
wrinkled face settling down into ita ordioary, sharp, ill-
ternpered, wearied expression. There was so much in the
fuce, such courage, such melancholy, such keen intelligence,
thab in spite of an anything but Hattering reception I re-
turned again and again to the house. Une day bis piece
told we Montes was in bed, and from her deseription I
judged he wae suffering from an ordinary attack of malarial
fever. This the doctor who attended him, and whom I
Lkaew, confirined, Naturslly encugh I did what I could for
the cld man, and so it came about that after his recpvery
he received nie with kindneas, and at last mode up his mind
to tell me the stoiv of his life.

‘I may as well begin at the beginniog,” Montes went on.
' I waa born near here about sixty years ago. You thooght
I was older, Don't denyit. 1 saw the surprise in your
face ! Butit’s true; io fact, I am not yet, I think, quite
sixty. My tather waa a peasant with a few acres of land of
his own and n cottage.'

‘I koow it,' Leaid. *Isaw it the other day.'

*Then you may have seen on the farther side of the hill
the pasture-ground for cattle which was my father’s chief
ion. It wae good pasture ; very goog. My mother

was of a better class than my father ; abe was the daughter
of the chemist in Ronda ; she could read and write, and she
did read, I remember, whenever she could get the chance,
which wasa'y often, with ber fonr children to take care of—
three girls and one boy—and the house to look after. We
all loved her, she wms so gentle; and them she told us
wonderful stories; but I think I was her favourite. You
see I waa the youngest and B boy, and women are like that !
My father was hard—at lenst I thought him so, and feared
tather than loved him ; but the girls got on better with him.
He never talked to me s be did to them, My mother
wanted me to go to school and become a priest.  She had
taught me to read and write by the time I was six, Bub
my father would oot Lear of it. ''If you had hind three
boya and one gitl,” I remember him saying to her ouce, ' you
could have done what you liked wilh this one. But as
there in only one boy, he must work and help me.”  So by
the time I was nine [ used to go off down to the pastoreand
watch the bulls all day long.  For though the herd was m
smali one—only abont tweaty head—it requited tu be con-
stantly watched. he cows were attended tu in Bb en-
cloaurs closs to the howwe. 1t was my task to mind the
balls in the lower pasture. Uf course I had s pony, for
euch bulls in Spain are seldony approsched, nod ¢aonot be
driven b{ a rman on foot. I see you don't understaud. But
it's simple enough. My father's bulls were of goud stock,
ravage and sirong: they were always taken for the
ring, and he got ligh prices for them. He generally
managed to sell three uovitfos and two bulls of four
years old each year, .And thers war no barguiving, no
trouble; the money was alwoyas jeady for that class of

animal. Al dn.{ long I st on my pony, or steod pear it,
mieding the bulls, If aoy of them strayed too far, I bad to
go and get him back mgain, But in the heat of the day

. they never moved about minch, and that time 1 tarned to

use by learning the lezsonn my mother gare ma. So a
couple of years OF ecurse in that time I got to
konow oor bulla protty well; bot it wan & remark of my
father which firat taught 1oe that each boll had an individual
character, and which fimt et me to wateh them closely,
That must have been in my twelfth year; and in that
sammer [ learned more than in the two previons years.
My father, though he said nothing vo me, most have
noticed I'd ﬁnined confidence in dealing with the bulls;
for one night, when 1 waa in bed, I%:enrd him sy to
my mother—** The little fellow is as good sa a man
now " 1 was proud of his praise, and from that time on I
et to work to learn everything I could abont the bulls, . . -
By degrees 1 came to know every one of them—better far
than I ever got tu know ten or women later | Bulla, I
found, were just like men, only simpler and kinder ; some
were good-tempered and honest, others were sulky and
cunning. There was a black one which wan wild and hot-
bemf»ered. hut at bottom good, while thera wes one almost
88 black, with light horna and flanke, which I never trusted.
The other bulladidn't like him. I eould see they didn’t;
they were all afraid of him. He waa eunning and sdspicions,
and never made friends with any of them ; ﬁe would always
eal by himeelf far sway from the others—but he had courage,
too; I koew that as well as they did. He was sold that
very summer with the black one for the ring in Ronda.
One Sunday night, when my father and eldeat sister
{my mather would bever go to Jlo¢ forss) came back
from seeing the game in Ronda, they were wild with
excitement, and gﬁgnn to tell the mother how one of
our bulle had eanght the matador and tossed him, and
how the chulos could scarcely get the matador away. Then
Teried out ' [ know ; *twaa Judas "' (sn I had christened him),
and as T eaw my father’s look of surprise I went on con-
furedly, *the bull with the white horns T mean. Juan, the
black one, wonldn't have been clever emongh I’ My father
only Baid, ' The boy’s right,” but my mother drew me to
her and kissed me, as if she were afraid. . . Poor
mother ! T think even then she knew or divined something
of what came to pass later. . .

“It was the next summer, I think, my father first found
out how much I koew abont the bullal Tt came in this
way. There hadn't been much rain in the spriog, the pas-
tore, therefore, was thin, and that, of course, made the
bulls restless. In the summer the weather was unsettled —
spells of heat and then thunderstorma - till the animals
became very excitable. One day, there was thunder in
the air I remember, they gave me a great deal of trouble
and that annoyed me for I wanted to read. I had got to &
very interesting tale in the atory - book my motﬁer had
given me on the day our bulls were sold. The story was
sbout Cervantes—ah, you know the men I mean, the great
writer | Well, he was s great man, ton. The story told
of how, when he escaped from the Moora over thave in
Algiers and got back to Cadiz, o widow came to him to
find out if be knew her son, who waa also a prisoner. And
when she heard that Cervantes had seen her son workin
in ehaios she bemoaned her wretchadness and poverty nntﬁ
the heart of Cervantea melted with pity, aud at last be 2aid to
ber, ' Cotne, mother, be hopeful, in one month your son shall
be here with you.” And theo the book told of how Cervantea
went back to<lavery, and how glad the Bey was to get him
again, for he was very clever; and how he asked the Bey,
88 he had returned of his iree will, to send the widow’s sun
home in bis stead ; and how the Bey consented. . . . .
That Cervantes was a man. . . Well, I waa reading
the story, and I believed every word of it, as I do still, for
no ordinary person could invent that sort of tale; and I
grew very much excited and wanted to know all abont
Cervantes, But ss I could only read slowly and with diff.
enlty, I was afraid the sun wonld go down before I could
get to the end. While I was reading ns hard as ever I could,
my father came down on foot and canght me, He hated to
see me reading—I don’t know wh%; aod he was angry and
atruck at me.  As I svoided the blow and got away from
hiw, he pulled up the picket line, and got on my pony to
drive one of the bulls back to the herd. I have thought
since he must have been very mueh annoyed before he came
down and caught me. For though he knew a good deal abong
bulls, he didn’t show it then. Iy pony was too weak to carry
him easily, yet he acted asif he bad been well mounted. For
aa I aaid, the buils were hongry and excited, and my father
ehould have seeu this and driven the bull back quietly snd
with great patience. But no; hewouldn’tlet him feed even for
# moment. At last the bull turned on him. My father
held the goad fairly sgainst his neck, but the bull came on
just the pame, and the pony could scarcely get ont of the
way in time. In a moment the bull turned and prepared to
rush at him again. My father sat still on the little pony
and held the goad ; but I knew that was no use; he knew
it too; but he waes angry and wouldn’t give in. At once I
ran in between him and the bull, and then called to the
bull, and went slowly up to him where he was shaking his
head and pawiug the gronnd, He was very angry, but he
koew the difference between ua quite well, ang Ee let me
come close to him without rushiog at me, and then just
shock his head to show me he was sugry, and soon began to
feed (uietly. Inamoment or bwo I left him and wenk back
to my father. He had got off the pony and was white and
tremuling, and he said,

¢ ¢ Are you hurt "

¢ And I'said laughing, *“No; he didn't want to hurt me.
He was ouly showing off his temper,”

“And my father maid, ** There's not & man in sll Spain
that could have done that. Yoo know more than I do—
raore than anybody 1”

' Aftor that he let me do es I liked, and the wext two
years were very happy ones. First came the marrisge
of my second sister; then the eldest ome wra married,
and they were both good matches. And the bully sold
wel}, aod my father hod lesa to do, as I could attend to the
whole herd by myeelf, . . . Those were two good yeara !
My niother seswed to love me more sod more every day,
and praised me for doing all the lessons she gave me; and 1
hed more and mors time to study o the herd got to know
me better and better. . . , My only sorrow was that I
had never seen the bullsin the rinq. Bot whea I found my
father waa willing twiake me, and 'twas mother who wanted
me not to gn, I put up with that, too, and said nothing, for
1 loved her greatly, . . . Then of & vudden came the
worrow. It wea in the late winter, just before my fifteenth
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birthday. [ was born i Muarch, I think, In Janusry my
wmother caught cold, and aa she grew worse my father fotched
the doctor, and then her father and mother came to see her
dbut nothing did sny good. In April she died. . . . 1
thought ] should die toa.

* After her death my father took to grumbling about the
food and hoose and evmi,hhiug. Nubhmf my sister eonld
do was right. . . . believa abe only married in the
sumnier - becauss she conldn't atand his copstant blame.
At any rate she married badly, s good-for-nothing who
had twice her years, und whe ill-treated her continmally.
A month or twa later my father, who must have been fifty,
married again, a yonng woman, & labourer's danghter with-
out adure. . . . Hetold me he was going to do it, for
the hoose needed & woman. I suppose he wan right. But
I was too young then to take such things intn consideration,
and I had Tovad my mother. When I saw hia now wife L did
not like her, and we did not get on well together, . . .

¢ Before this, however, early in the snmmer that came
after tho death of my wother, [ went for the firat time to
pee & bull.fight. My father wanted me to go, and my
uinter, too, so I went.” 1 ehall never forget that dry. The
chulos made me langh, they nki%ped about so and took such
extra-good care of themselvea ; but the banderilirros inter-
ested me. Their work required akill and courage that [saw
at once ; but after they had planted the danderidlns twice, T
knew how it was done, and felt I could do it jnat aa
well or better, For the third or fourth baaderitiere made a
mistake! He didn't even know out of which eye the bull
waa looking at him ; so he got frightened, and did not plant
the banderdias fairly. lndeed, one was on the side of the
shoulder and the other didn't even atick in! An for the
picadores, they didn't interest me at all  There was noskill
ar knowledge in their work. - 1t wae for the crowd, who like
to Bee hloodgn.nd who understand wothing. Then came tha
tnrn of the espade.  Ah | that eeemed fine to me. Heknew
hin work I thought at firet, and his work evidently required
knowledge, skill, courage, strength—everything ! I was in-
teneely excited, and when the bull, struck to the heart, fell
proe on his knees and the blood gushed from his noee and
mouth, T cheered and cheered till [ was hoarse. Bat hefore
the games were over, that very tirst day, T saw more than
one mateder make n mistake, At first I thought I muat be
wrong, but scon the event showed T was right. For ths
matador hadu't even got the bull to atand square when be
tried his atroke and failed. . Ah, I see you don’t know what
that means —* to atand equare 2"’

* Yes,” I answered, ' | do partly, but I don't see the reason
of it. Will you explain ¥

¢ Well,” Montes answered, ' it’s very simple. You see, 50
long as the bull’s standing with onpe hoof in front of the
other, his shonlder-blades almost meet, as when you throw
your armeé back and your chest cut; that is, they don't
meet, but the space between them is not ms regular, and,
therefore, not as large as it is when their front bhooves are
square. Now, the space between the shoulder-blades is
none Loo large at any time, for you have to strike with force
ta drive the sword through thelinch-thick hide, and throogh
a foot of musele, sinew, and flesh besides to the heart, Nor
is the stroke & straight one. Then there's always the back-
bone, too, to aveid. And the space between the hackbone
and the outermost thick gristie of the shoulder-blade is
never more than an inch abd a-balf. So if yon narrow
this epace by even half anm inch you increase your
difficalty immensely. And that's not your object!
Well, @all this I've been telling wyou I divined
at once. Therefore, when I saw the bull wasn't stand-
ing qnite square L koew the mutador was either a
bungler or else very clever pnd strong indeed. In a moment
he proved himself 1o be & bungler, for his sword turned on
the ehoulder-blade, and the buli throwing up hie bead, al-
most eaught him oo his horns. Then T hissed and cried,
“ Shame " And the ple stared at me. ‘T'hat butcher
tried Ave timea before he killed the bull, and at last even
the most ignorant of the spectators knew I'd been right
in hissing bim. . . . He was one of your Mazzantinis, 1
suppose ! - .

*No,' [ snid, ‘I've =een Mazzantini try twice, but never five
times. That's too much V' .

' Well,” Montes went ou guietly, * the man who tries once
and fails ought never to be allowed in & ring sgain.  But to
goon. That first day taught me I could be an espada. The
only doubt in my mind wae in regard to the nature of the
balls. Should I'be able to understand new balls, bulls, too,
from different herds and of ditferent race, as well as I onder-
atood our bulla? Going home that evenin%eletried to talk
to my father, but he thought the sport had been very good,
and when I wanted to show him the mistakea the matadores
had made, he laughed a8 me, and, takiog hold of my arm,
be said, ** Here's where you need the gristle before you
could kill & bull with a sword, even if he were tied for you !
My Iather was very proad of his size and strength, hut what
he said had reason in it, and made me doubt myself. Thea
he talked slout the gaine of the matedores. A fortune, he
raid, was given for a ain%}: day's work. Even the pay of
the ehulos seemed to me to be extravagant, and a banderiliero
got enongh to make him rich. That might I thought over
uil I had seen and heard, and fell seleep and dreamt I was
an espada, the best in Spain, and rich, and married to a
lovely girl with golden hair—aa boys do dreau.

* Next day I set myeelf to practise with our bulle, First
T tessed one till be grew angry and rushed at me ; thew, as
& chulo, 1 stepped meide. And after T practised this
saveral times, IP began to try to wove aside as_late as pos-
pible and only just as far as was needful ; for I soon found
oot the play of horn of every bull we had. The older the
bull the heavier his neck and shoulders become, and, there-
fore the sweep of horns in sn oid bull is maoch emaller than
a young one's. Before the list morning’s rt was over [
knew tﬁu with onr bulls at any rate [ could beat aoy chulo
1 had seen the day before. Then I et myself to quiet the
bull, which was & little difficals, and after I'd succended I
went back to my pouny to read and dream. Next day I
played at_being a bauderillero, and found out at once that
my knowledge of the animal was all importent. For I
knew always on which side to move to avoid the bull's
rash, I knew how lie meant to strike by the way he put Lis
Liead down. ‘To plant the anderdins perfectly would bave
been to me child's play, st least with onr bnlls. The
matador's work was hayder to practise. I bad noaword ;
beusides, the Lull T wished to pretend to kill was not tired
and woulda't keep quiet. Yot went on trying. Thegame
hed @ fascioation for me. A few days later, provided with
n makeshift red capa, 1 got & bull far away from the others,
Then [ played with him till he was tired out. Fint
1 played ss & chwlo, wod avoided his rushes by an

inch or two only; theo, aa bamderiiiero, 1 mscaped bhis
atroke, and me 1 did eo, struck his neck with two
sticka. \When he was tired | approached him with the
rapa and fousd I eould make himi do what 1 pleased,
stand erooked or square in & moment, just as I liked. For
1 learned at onca that ws & rule the ball rusbes av Lhe capa
and not at the man who holds it. Some bolle, however,
are clever encugh to charge the man, Fur weeks [ Kept np
this game, till one day my father expressed hia snrpriss at
the thin and wretched a; rance of the bulla. No wonder !
The pasture gronnd hMF n & ring to thew and me for
many & week.

* After this I had to play matader—the only part which
bad any intereat for me—without first tiring them. Then
came & long series of new experiences, whicl: in time made
me what | was, & real espadsa, but which I can scarcely de-
scribe to yoo.

' For power over wild animals comes to & man, as it were,
by leaps and Lonnde. Of a sudden one finde he can make a
bull do something which the day before he conld not make
him do. Itis all a matter of Intimate knowledge of the
nature of the animal. Juet as the shepherd, as I've been
told, knows the face of each sheep in the flock of a thousand,
though I ean see ne ditference bétween the faces of sheep,
which are all aiike stupid to me, s0 1 came Lo know bulls,
with a complete understanding of the nature and temper of
exch one, It's just because I can't tell you how [ acquired
thia part of my knowledge that I was ro long winded in ex.
Elaining to you my firet stepe. What I knew more than [

sve told yon, will appear a8 I go on with my story, and
that you mnat believe or dishelieve ns you think beat,’

¢Oh,' I said, *you've explained everything so clearly, and
thrown light on so0 many t.hin%s I dido*t understand, that [
shall balieve whataver you tell u

01d Montes went on aa if he hada't heard my protestation,

* The next three years were intalerable to me ; my step-
mother repaid my dislike with interest and found a han.
dred ways of making me nneomio table, withont doing any-
thing I conld complain of and so get altered, In the spring
of my nineteenth year I told my father 1 intended to go to
Madrid and become an espade. When he found he conldn's
induce me to stay, he said [ might go. We parted and I
walked to Sevitle ; there I did d jobs for a few weeks in
eonnection with the bull-ring, such as feeding the bLulls,
helping to separate them and so forth ; and there I mada
an acquaintance whe was afterwards a friend. Juan Val-
dera wae one of the cieadrille of Girvalda, & smaledor of the
ordinary tyj)e. Juan was from Estramaduora, and we could
scarcely understand each other at fiiet ; but he waa kindly
and careless and I took a great liking to bim. He was &
tine man ; tall, strong and handsome, with short, dark, wavy
hair and dark moustache, and great brown eyes, He liked
me I sappose, Lecause I admired him and because I never
wearied of hearing him tell of his conquests among women
and even great ladies, OF course I told him I wished to
enber the ring, and he pronised to help me to get a place
in Madrid where he knew many of the officials, ** Yon
mpy do well with the capa,” 1 remember he said, con-
descendingly, *‘or even as a banderitlero, but you'll never
go further. ™ You see, to e an espade, as [ intend to be,
gou musat bave height and strength,” and he stretched his

ne figure as he spoke, I acquiesced humbly enough, 1felt
that Eﬂrhapﬂ he and my father were right and I didn't know
whether I should ever have stropgth enongh for the task
of an espadee. To be brief, I praved & little money, and
roanaged to get to Madrid late in the year, too late for the
bull-ring. Thinkipg over the matter, [ resolved to get work
in & blacksmith’s ehop, and at length succeeded. As I had
thought, the labour strengthened me preatly, and in the
apring of my twentieth year, by Jurn's help, I got employed
on trial ong Sanday as a chulo.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

INDIRECTION.

FaIR are the flowers and the children, but their subtle sug-
gestion is fairer;

Hare ia the rosebaret of dawn, but ihe secret that clasps it
is rarer ;

Sweet the exultance of song, but the strain shat proceeds it
is sweeter ;

And never was poem yeot writ, but the meaning outmastered
the metre.

Never a daisy that grows but a mystery guideth the grow-
ing; .

Never a river that flows but 2 majesty sceptres the flowing 3

Never a Shakespeare that soared but a stronger than he did
enfold him ;

Never a prophet foretells but a mightier seer hath foretold
him.

Back c:lfdthe canvas that throba the painter is hinted and
hidden;

Into the statue that breathes the soul of the scalptor is
hidden ;

Tnder the joy that is felt lie the infinite issues of feeling ;

Crowning the glory revealed is the glory that crowns the
revealing.

Great are the symbols of being, but that which is symbelled
is greater ;

Vast the ereate and beliold, but vaster the inward ereator,

Back of the sound broods the silence, back of the gift stands
the giving ;

Back of thie hand that receives, thrill the seositive nerves
of receiving.

Bpace is as nothing te spirit, the deed is outdone by the

doing

The heart of the wooer is warm, but warmer the heart of the
wooing ;

And up from the pita where thees shiver, and up from the
heiphts where those shine,

Twain voices and shadows ewim atarward, aod the essence
of lile is divine.

RiwvxHarp REALF,

*ORB' CORRUGATED 1IRON ie the best iron manu-
notured it hes noearsl.—ADYT.

WAIFS AND STRAYS.

——

WHERE there's & will there's very often a lawsait.
Alimony is the silver lining to the cloud of divorce.
The age of wisdom : From seventeen to twenty one.

Women are not always deep thinkers, but they are gener-
ally clothes cbearvars.

No matter how moch a man hates a creditor, he invari-
ably aske him to call agaio.

The reason some peoEIe ‘love at first sight’ is because
they don't know each other then.

A lond necktis doean’t necessarily indicate a depraved
heart ; the wearer's innpulses may be better than his taste.

It makea no difference how much confidence & man has in
a friend, he will always wish the day after he tells him his
trouble that he had not told him yuite so mach. |

Do not tlatter yourself that friendsbip antherises you to
sny disagreeable thiogs to yourintimates, On the contrary,
the nearer you come into relation with a person, the more
neceasnty do tact and conrtesy become.

Thackeray's * Vanity Fair,’ thengh written after ita author
had made & success ps & novelist, wan nevertheless, refuaed
by every reputable house in London, the writer tinally being
forced to bear balf the expensa of publication.

“'hg do people wait until & man is sick and can't eat to
send him goud thibgs? When he is well and would like
something good po neighbour comes in with fancy jellies,
old wines and things like that. Things aze very unfair.

POETRY AND PROSE,
‘W ngg, m 1y my g
It macte i ahe i, Dreuty mald £
' May 1 go with yon. my pretty maid 7'
‘It you've plenty of maney, good sir,” sho said.
*1 haven't & penny, my pretty maid.’
‘T wish you good Tiorning, sir,” she said,

We all know that a woman cannot throw a atone withr
any certninty of hitting a mark a3 big as the eide of a house 5
but ahecan thread a grosa of needles while a man is finding
the eye of one, and she can detect beaaty in a squalling
baby where no man can see auything wore than a pudgy
masa of unattractive humanity,

At a watering place in the Pyrenees the convermation at
table turned upen a wonderful eche to be heard some dis-
tance off en the Fraoco Spanish frontier, It is astonish-
ing,' exclaimed an inhabitent of the Garcenne ; *ea soon as
you have spoken you bear distinetly the voice leap from
rock to rock, from precipice to precipice, and as soon as it
has passed the frontier the echo assures a8 Spanish accent.’

SUMMER IN ¥1. PETERSBURCG,-—As & rule, there is not
much to see at Petropolis in the sumrer. The families of
the great nobility are uenally away at their country estates
or at their villas in the eharnnung islands which dot the
Neva ; while the Imperial Court 18 sometinies at Tsarki-
Celo, but much more frequently at Liatsechina. The Winter
Palace, the Hermitege, the museums and picture galleries
are open to zightseer~ ; but there are no balls and no recep-
tions, no races, and very few public amusements.

MAINE JAW-RREAKERS,
Don't visit the commonplace Winoepesanke,
Or the rivalet Onoquinapaskesasanoguog,
Nor climb to the summit of Lrre Woosinauke,

And look eastward toward the clear Unbagay ;
But come into Maine to the Welckennebacoelk,
Or o the saucy fittle River Essiqualeagoak,

Or still sinaller atream of Chinquassabunticook,
Then visit me last on the great Anpsagunticook.

THE SPEEADING OF BLANDGER.—A lady who had been in
the habit of sprealing slanderous reports once confessed her
fault 1o 83¢t. Philip de Neii, and asked how si:e could be cured,
He said 'Gio to the nearest market-place, buy a chicken
just killed, pluck its feathers all the why ns you return, and
cowme back to me.” She was much surprised, and when she
saw her ndviser again he said ;: * Now go back and bring me
all the featheim you liave scattered.’ 'Bat that is impos-
sible ! she sail. * I cast away the [eathers carelessly ; the
wind canied them away. How can ! recover them?
! That,” he said, *is exactly like your words of alander.
They have been carried abont in every direction ; you can-
not recall them.  Go and elander no mare.'

Winow-~tRANGLING IN Fi1iL —The death of 4 man was
always closely folluwed by that of his wife, and in the case
of a chied by thot of all his harem. Ifa married woman
died a passpmt to the shades was furnished her in the shape
of her hueband's beard, which was cut off aml placed uader
her left armpit. Widow-atrnnglinr was carried out with
imposing ceremonies. All the relatives of the diseaseld
asmsembled ia the hut which he had occupied in life,
and to them the widow was bronght in. er Lrother if
she bad one, was the executioner, and the instru-
ment was his waist-cloth, which he unwound at her en-
trance. The victim wae made to mesume a positiun on
hanods and kanees, and the long cloth was given a turn about
her neck and held on either side by her brother and another
man. She was then instructed to expel all the air from her
luoes nod hold up her hand as & rignal that all was rendy,
whiel being done, the cloth was drawn tight aod s swift and
menrly painless death ensned.

THue ClrvasstaNy BeauvTy A MyTH,—That the whole of
the Cauncasus abounds in luvely women is B mistake, What
are called Circassinn Leantier are to ba found nol far from
Batoun:, in the towns and meighbourhooda of Akhalizig,
Uzergerth, and Loogdidi, very small villages and so-called
towne. They are alse to be found in the nuth of the
Cancasus, alro at Anaps, and the emall villages extending
from that town to Lochi on the cowst, but they are not
beauties at all, and I can assure you that nine nen out of
ten would teavel through thoese distrieta without notieing
them. They are wostly poor peasant giils. They have
lovely eyes, 1t ia true, but without any expression. "L'ji to
the age of fuourteen they have nice features, but after that
ape they become very coarse-lnuking indeed. Bome lave
fair, some have dark hair, generally lony nnd plenty of it.
It waa from the neighbourhoml of Lomalidi that the Sultan
of Turkey originally procured girls for hisbharem.  OF conre
we sonietimes liear of oue or two extranrdinary beauties jn
that part of the wotld, such as the * Buooness Rlars von et
I)wk!]ar of Titlin,' but sich women nre ouly beantilul to the
mative eye.  Huropeans lind nothing about them to adniire,
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gHUSE who took part in the
early settlement of Taranaki
ara fast passing away from
this earth, and old age has set its
visible impreas on those who Are
till spared ; and in course of nature
it is to be expected that every year
will witness the departure of in-
creasing numbers to that new coun-
try from whence no travellers re-
tarn. In & very few years the
pumbers of those whe took part in
the early settlement of the colony
—who bore the heat and burden of
the day, and of whose brave deeds
and steady perseverance all later comers have resped or are
reaping the bepelits—will be very small indeed. Already
those living belong to a past generation, and a new
generation is arising, and fast replacing their successors.
Vet the history of the early days of their settlement, of the
stirring events, stronge scenes, atartling incidents, ludicrons
ocenrrences, great difficulties, brave efforts, hair-breadth
-encapes, and heroic steadiness of purpose remaina practically
wowritten, We give on another page the portraits of a few
of the pioneer settlers who took part in founding she settle
ment of Taranaki, who are still liviog, and who we hope
will remain hale and hearty for many yeara to come ;—

ME F, A. CARRINGTON,

The * Father of the Settlement,’ as Mr Frederic Alonzo
Carrington ia very apprepristely called in Taranaki, is &
gentleman verging on his eighty-fourth year, and is aa bale,
hearty, and cheery as he was forty years ago. Mr Carring-
ton's fife has been a very eventful one, but our limited space
prevents us giving more than & brief outline of bis adventur-
Sus career.  When a young men he entered the Ordoance
sSurvey Dopartment of England, being appointed to that

psition in Janmary 1826, by the Duke of Wellington,
ghowing & natural ability for topographical delineation and
anrvey worl be soon mitracted the attention of the eminent
engineers of the day, and when the Reform Bill was gmed
in 1832, he was selected by the Parliamentary Commiseioners
to describe the bonndaries of the boroughs in the districts
from Bristol to Manchester. Fur his services on that ocen-
sion he received the mpecial thanks of the Commissicuers,
His several acquirements and the particular gift be possessed
of being able to sccurately delinente & country, was the
reason he wae welected by the Plymouth Company as ite
chief surveyor to go to New Zealand to choose a sire
for the aetilement the Company proposed fotmmﬁ
thera. Un his arrival at Wellington he interviewa
Colonel Wakefield, and obtained from him all the intor-
mation posaible for the furtherance of the duties be had to

Collis, photo., N. Plym'th.
MR, OCTAVIUS CARKINGOTON.

perform ; aod after aecaring the services of * Dickey Barrett
{the well-known and experienced whaler) to set an pilot and
interpreter, he left Port Nicholsou for Taranaki with the
view of aelecting a site for the new settlement, the pioneers
of which were then makiog arrangements in Enyland for
enmigrating to New Zealand, On Febraary 12, 1841, Mr F. A.
Carrington and fanily together with his brother Mr Geta.

i arrington {who was his chief assistant) and the
:;l::ec pnrhgwnrri(ved off Taranaki. The ferne and under-
m—owt{ were thick over the land at the time, reaching even
to the asea shore, 8o it was a ditticult matier to obtain &
knowledge of the featnres of the conntry which is so essen.
tial when having to fix the site of & township. With great
labour lines were cut throogh the dense vegetation, and a
spot cleared—and after mueh difficulty the wite for the

own of New Plymonth was laid cut and surveyed under
Mr. F. A. Carrington’s directions. In September, 1843, Mr
Carrington returned to England and on bisarrival in London
he found that the Directors of the New Zealand Company
{whieh had absorbed the Plymouth Company) were thinking

Wrigpleaworth & HBinns, phote., Wellington,
MR. F. A. CARRINGTON.

of ceasing their fnoctions for a time, and accordingly Mr Car-
rington retired from their services, receiving a very compli-
maentary testimonial from the Directors. MrF. A.Carrington
was 500n engaged ia connection with the railways, a manis
for makiog them hsvinq about that time commienced in
England. He surveyed lines, prepsred plans, and made
models of engineering worke where difticulties occurred on
the ground, sy A8 to elocidate the sgame before the Railway
Committess in the Houses of Parliament; and some of
these models, at the request of the Prince Consort, were sent
to Buckinghnm Palace, and Mr Carvington was personally
thanked and complimeated by His Royal Highneas.
During the time he was in England (1844-51) Mr Carring-
ton gave n good deal of his titne and atteantion to New Zea-
land matters, and tried to make Taranaki better koown to
the British public,. Mr Carrington took with bim to Eng-
land a quantity of the Taranaki iron sand, and after having
a very careful annlysis made of some of the sand by Mesers
Dymond ot Holborn, he requested the same firm to bave a
bar of iron erat under their immediate inspection. Hethen
took a samnple of the sand and the bar of iron to the metal-
brokers in the Koyal Exchaoge, London, aad desired them
to give him & report upon it. Some daye afterwards My
Carrington calledpto hear the 1esult, and one of the brokers
—-for there were two in the room—said, * this iron is as good
a8 Sykee' iron,’ and the other added, *it is better,” Me Uar-
rington asked them what waa the value of Sykes'iron, and was
told that if he wanted that information for the purposae of
forming s company ke had better getthemarket pricefromthe
apent for Sykes’ iron who had oftices at Charing Cross. Mr
Carrington followed the broker's edvice, and he learnt from
the sgent that the price in the market for Sykes' ircn
varied from £37 to £42 aton. At thie time Scotch pig iron
was £2 10s a ton. Mr Carrington then saw one of the

1] e was negotiating with on the metter and
Euving told hirn respecting the enquiries he had been making
respecting the value of the iron, the gentleman remarked to
Mt Carrington, * You muet have made s mistake, I never
heard of such a price for iren. You muet mean first-class
steel." Mr Carrington assured his friend that he had made
no mistake but to make deably certain he determined to see
Sykes’ mgent again.  He did so; when that gentleman ex-
pressed himself strongly on the matter, saying : * There are
only five thousand toos of ** Sykea' monopolised iron” al-
luwed to come into England per annum, snd it in used for
making all the tineat steel o1nements, surgeons’ instruments,
ete. Moat of the trade are ignorant of this matter. Sykee’
iron (not sfeel, aa I told you befors) varies in prlce from
£37 to £42 a ton,' Un Mr Carrington returuing to the
gentleman he was negotisting with he found with him
Mr John Bethel, brother of Lord Westbury, the Lord
Chancellor, aod Mr Bethel said that the statement

was T;ibe sorreet ; that Sykes’ iron—mot stesl —varied in
prioa from £37 to £42 aton.  Mr Carrington then entered
into & leagthy eorrespondence with the Coloninl Office, ¢n-
deavonriog to obiain & grant of the beach on the Teranaki
shore, which resulted in his being requested to eall at the
offive to receive the Secratary for the Colonies' {Lord Grey's)
decisions on the matter. Mr Carrington was then informed
that bis request eonld not be granted, but Lord Greg had
instracted the cbief clerk to say that his lordship wonld give
Mr Carrington & letter to the Governor of New Zealand,

whish on arrival there wonld ensore & v of the beach
beingﬁiven to bim,!provided it had not leased to any
one before  As it would have taken too long in those days

to have visited New Zealand and return houie again with
the desired information, the matter waa for the time aban-
doned ; but Mr Carrington exhibited the bar of iron and
some of the Taranaki ironsand at the Exhibition of 1851,
when be called the attention of the Mastor-General of the
Ordnance Department (Sir H, De 1a Beche) to it. Mr Car-
ringtun aleo had & mapengraved from his drawings showing
the topographiesl featnres of the country around Taranaki.
Afrer visiting California three different times frons London,
in comnection with mines, water-races, railwayn, ete, Mr
Carrington sgain returned to New Zealand, having been
absent nearly fourteen years, hia object being the atilisa-
tion of the ironeand and otber matters in connection with
the district ; and being backed by men of capital and stand-
ing, wha took great interest in the colony, hoped to start
the iron industry in Taranaki. The North Ieland wasin s
very unsettled aiate at the time owing to the nativea show-
ing an antagonistic attitude towards the Europeans, which
in 1860 ended in hostilities which lasted for ten years
In 1862 Mr Carrington was appointed Goveinment Engineer-
ing Burveyor lor Taranaki, and in that cspacity earried ot
in connection with the military authorities the con-
struction necessary in the district. On peace being re.
atored Mr Carrington tnrned his attention;to local matters,
and consenting to be nominated as Superintendent of the
provinge of Taranaki in 1869, he was returned by the elee-
tors and held that position till the provinces were alolished
in 1876. He waa also elected to a seat in the Homse of
Representatives and hald the position for several years, He
retired from politics in 1880 finding that the late hours and
the excitement of Parliamentary life were not conducive to
hie health, Seeing the necessity there was tor Harbour ac-
commedation at New Plymouth, Mr Carrington has for
years agitated in the bope of gatting protective works bnilt
that shipping might visit the port in safety, During tha
time he was in London in 1844.57, he waa always urging the
matter on those who had an interest in the district ; and
both as Superintendent and member of the House he was

ersistent in his advocacy for a barbour being built at
Taranaki. It wae chiefly throngh his exertions that a
fourth of the land revenue of the district was set aside for
Harbour purpeses and & Harbour Board ereated which raiced
the money to carry outithe work. On February 73h, 1881, Mr
F. A. Carrington laid the first stone of the pressnt structare
thus crowniog hia labours aa the foander of the Settlement
of Taranaki.

MR OCTAVIUS CARRINGTON.

When the Plymonth Company in 1840 sent ae ite Chief
Surveyor Mr F, A, Carrington to saperintend the formation
of the New Plymouth settlensent, they ¢hose his youn,
brother Mr Octavins Carrington as Chief-Assistant Sur-
veyor ; and prudently dispatched these two gentiemen by
different ships, so that if disaster sbonld overtake one of the
vessels and not the other the affairs of the Company might
not be necessarily brooght to a standatill. Mz Carrington
was & pupil of the celebrated George Hennet, M.IC.E.,,
London, then in very extensive practice, and whe, associated
with the eminent engineer Robert Stephenson, laid oot the
London and Birmingham railway line, and subseguently, as-
sociated with the equally eminent engineer Bruuel, laid out
the Great Western Railway line from London to Bristol
Mr Carrington was eniployed on both these works doring his
Fupilnge. After acquiring a thorough knuwledge of hie pro-
ession he received the appointment of Aeristant-Surveyor
on the Ordnance Survey, wbich position he held under
Major-General Colby, R. A., during the years 1835-37. Pre.
vicns to leaving home for New Zealand he was also engaged
in the survey of the Cheltenham and Great Western Union
Railway line (under Hennet and Bruunel), and the Salis-

Wriggleswarts & Binns,
MR. THOMAS KING,

phote,, Wellinglon,

bury and Exeter Railway line {under Hennet and Stephen-

non}; snd was Assistant to the Eogioeer - in - Chiel of
the South Eastern Kailway. He was specially offered the
uffice of assistant to the Surveyor-(ieneral of Snuth Aua-

tralin, which he declined. Mr Carrinrton arrived st Wel-
lington in the Slaines Castle in January, 1841, and at New
Plgmouth in the Brougham on February 1lth, 1841. Hae
belonged to the staff of the New Zeslaod Company until
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1845, when he was appointed, by Governor Fitzroy, sn officar
ip she Lasd Parehase and Native Department. He wasin
thin capacity eatrusted by Governor Eyre with the task of
anrveying the claims the Nanto-Bordelaise Company,
‘which had taken up land st Banka' Peninsula, in the g:: h
Island. T'pon the surveys being placed ander the Provincial
Government eontrol Mr Carriogton received the appoint-
ament of Chief Surveyor for the provines of Taranaki, which
he held (dogether with his oftices in the Land and Native
Departrents) unkil 1871, when he joined the Publie Works
Department as Engineer-in-Charge for Taranaki. This
office he continned to ll uniil the yesr 1878, when he re-
tired from the Public Service npon & pension earned by
active service extending over & pericd of thirty -seven
years. Mr Carrington has heen through many hard-
ships and dangers in the early days—frequently travel-
ling on foot or on horseback among the hoetile natives.
He was in charge of a snrvey party at Whaitara, the
firing on which by the natives was the commencement
-of the war of 1860 ; and he was frequently under fire after-
wards, but although he has had several narrow escapes he
has never been wounded. Probably it was his popularity
with the natives contributed to this, for * E Oki’ (as he was
called by the Maoris) was permitted to move about through
the country doring the most troublesowe times, nnarmed and
alone, without melestation. Mr O. Carrington has lived to
-soe masy of his pupile attain a high poaition in the profes-
sion ; amopg whom may be named hia son, Mr Wellington
-Cartington, A.LC.E., Sydoey; Mr 8. Peroy Swith, F.R.G.8,,
Snrveyor-General of New Zealand ; Mz Thomas Haumphries,
-Chief Burveyor, Hawke's Bay ; and Mr C. W, Hursthonsa,
HResident Engineer, Waikato.

MR THOMAS KING.

The *Pilgrim Fathers’ who came from England in the
firat Bhip to form the New Plymooth Settlement in New
_Zealand, have nearly all joined the ®great majority,” bnt
amongst these who murvive i Mr Thomas King, whose
portrait forms one of the group of ' 0ld Taranaki Hettlera’
.to be fonnd on another page. PW’hen & young man of about
twenty gen.rn of age, the * Plymouth Company ' was being
fnrmed for the pnrpose of colonising New Zealand from the
West of England, and being of an adventurous disposition
Mr T. King made up bis mind to emigrate. He purchased
two 50 acre sectiona irom the Company, and made arrange-
ments for leaving England by the first vessel for New
Zealand. Mr Kiug sailed from Plymouth with his friend
Mr Richard Chilman [whose eister Lie afterwards married) in
the bargne William Bryan on November 19, 1840, and they
reached theirdestinationon March 31, 1841. Haviog brought
out with him a small quantity of goods, which were soon
sold, he got employment as opportunity offered, and in 1843
commenced importiog from England on & considerable scale
for that time. In 1844, in comjunction with the late Mr
Doreett, he engaged also in the coasting trade by charter-
ing & small schooner called the * Carbon’'a 12 ton boat. In
this coekle-shell the two partners exported the produce of
the district from New Plymouth to Mannkau, Nelson and
Wellington, and with the proceeds hronght return carpoes
-of such goods as were in demand in those primitive days,
The first wheat grown in New Plymouth was threshed by
flail, or whipped across & cask ; and waa ground by the
late My Samuel Oliver in the mill be had erected on the
Huoatoki river, the stones of which wers made out of
boulders on the beach. 1o 1844 tour was imported, but in
the following year the partners, from the surplus produce
grown in the place, exported o hundred tons in parcels of
about ten tons. In 1848 Mr King took up some Jand in the
Mangorei district, and commenced farming. It was here
that Lord Rebert Cecil (now the Marquis of Salisbury and
Prime Minister of England), during his tour round the
world in 1852, found Mr King, and where the two, seated oo a
log of @ fallen tree, had a long chat respecting the state of
the colonies and New Zealand in particulat. Wheno the
-Copstitution Act was brought into foree in 1852 Mr
Thomeas King was elected a member of the House of Repre-
ives, and a ded the first ion of the General As-
.sembly in Aackland in 1854, also the one held in 1855,
During the years between 1856 mnd 1860 Mr King took
part in the local politics of Taranaki, and represented the
town of New Plymouth in the Provincial Council, snd held
the position of Provincial Treasurer. In 1860 he was again
returned a member of the House of Representatives, and it
was he who exposed in & letter to the Nelson Examiner
what was known as the ' Royal Hotel Conspiracy.’ In it,
he described m meeting that was held in the Royal Hotel,
Auckland, by the * Peace at Any Price Party,’ to concoct a
scheme to go down to Waikato unknown to the Govern-
ment, and negotiste terms of with Wiremun Tamihana
upoh any ternis whatever. The letter caused s great sensa-
tion at the tiwe, and no doubt affected the result of the
elaction, which was on the eve of coming off.  On the Bank
of New Zealand being started in 1851, Mr King was ap-
pointed manager of the New Plymouth branch, which posi.
tion he held for sixteen years with comeiderable ability and
great advantage to that institution ; and on his retirement
he waa presented with & handsome eilver eervice of plate
by the customers. Since 1880, Mr King has occupied
his time with local matters ; belng & member of several of
the local! boards. He has slways taken a great interest in
the Harbour works at Moiuros, and _for the last ten
ears has been Chairman of the New Plynoath Hacbour
%M.rd. By his careful finsucing he succeeded in staving
off for & conaiderable time the Board’s default in not meet-
ing the coupona on ita lean; notwilhstandiog the endow-
ment fund was being gradaally confiscated by the central
(leneral Government. And when the Government refused
to enquire into the merits of the case, of the relasiona of the
Harbour Board with the bond-holders and the ratepayers,
he strove to prevent the Taraunki district from being un-
justly treatefr. Mr Thomas King has been s great reader
in bik time and he still keepa himeelf well posted up in all
aifairs goiog on st home and in the colonies. He is full of
information, mad his retentive memery enables him to relate
pumerous amusing enecdotes connected with the early
settlement of New Zealand. Dr. Truby Kiog, io charge
of the Beacliff Lunatic Asylum, near Dunedin, M¢ Newton
King, the well known merchant and aunctioneer of New
Plymouth, end Mr Heary King, one of the asuecessful
farmers in Tarapaki, are sons; sod the wife of Mr F. W.
Murchant, C.E., of Timary, ia & daoghter of the gentleman
to whom we have been referring.

MAJOR PARRIS.

Major Parriv’ name has become historical in connection
with all matters appertaining to the native race, He was

born at Tatworth, Chard, Sotuerset, of a family that has lon

been in the West of England—an ancestor of his, & l{ound-
head, baving had hia property at Axminstar confiscated in the
reign of Jamea I11. ~Fortunately William I1I. was shortly
afterwards abls to restors the estate 1o its original owner.
Major Parris eame to Naw Zealand in 1842, arriving at New
Plymonth in the barque Hlenheim on November 7th, with
hia wife and family. On the Conatitution Act coming inta
foree, ha took part in the early politics of the colony by
standing for a seat in the Provincial Couneil of Taranaki,
and was retaroed & member for the Grey and Bell district.
Major Parris entered the Government service in 1857 as
Iand Puorchase Conimissioner, and in 1859 was appointed
Assi : ry, which he held till 1865, when
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MAJOR PARRIS.

he was made Civil Commissioner for the district. Iluring
the whole of the war with the natives Major Parris was
found by the military anthorities and ths Ceolonial
Government to ba of invaluable aseistance, and it
was during those troubled times that he more than
once put his life in the henda of the npatives in
mssisting the (Government to carry on soccessfully their
endeavours to suppress the rebelliion. In May, 1860, a plot
was laid by & number of the Taranaki and Ngatiruanuis to
take his life, and but for Wetine, & Mokan chief, who ad-
vised him of the diabolical intentions of these natives,
and the protection given te him by the Waikatos,
he would have been killed. (o two other occasions
also it was determined by the natives to murder bim,
but Major Parris escaped almost miraculomely. During

VEN. ARCHDEACON GUOVETT, B.A,

the whole of the war Major Parris was attached to
the Imperisl troops and had commnand of the Native
forcem, alse holding & commission a8 Major iu the New
Zealand Militin. There are few who know of the niany
nights of snxiety he has parsed when danger threatened the
district. The name of Major Parria was often mentioned
in the deapatches rent lioma by Sir Genrge Grey, Colonel
(now Geperal Sir H. J. Warre], and other military com-
manders, who acknowledged his sarvices io the most compli-
mentary terms, and in some instances gave him the foll
creilit of their successes. Bir H. J. Warre, in u letter says,
* When 1 recullect the valnable information you so freel

afforded duoriog that long and eventinl period—dating,

may say, from 1860, but under wy permonal knowledpe
from the following yesr,—and from 1863 when our rmr
fellows were murdered at Wairau, until the end of 1856
when I left the country, I am more than ever thankfol that
1 hed so able an interpreter; the value of whose services
were proved by the repeated successes founded altugether
upon the information attorded by which the hostile natives
were driven from point to point, until at last the whole
line of coast fromy the White Ciilfs to Stony River was so
thoroughly cleared, that the settlers wers mble to return to
their dmf;ud farms and to permanently occupy their land,
which has now become what Nature always intended it
should, namsly, ® the Garden of New Zealand.'! The peace-
ful state of the Taranaki since I left the country, contirma
my impression that owing to your ekilful wanagement of
the natives, to your firm Lut judicious and conciliatory deal-
ing with themn, you have been able to maintain amicable re-
lations Latween the Eurcpeans and the natives, so that lifa
and property are as eafe uow in your beautiful province aa
in any other part of New Zealand.” After the war Major
Parris proved himself to be a most valuable officer owing
to his tact and pradent advice to the Minpistry in
power. The peace that has ensued ginece is largely
owing to Major Parris’ diplomatic maenagement of tha
natives, Daring the disturbances in 18689, it was
through his infinence that the natives north of Opunake
abstained from joining the rebela occupying the southern
portion of the district. Major Parris’ services on his retire-
ment from the Civil Serviee in 1875, were acknowledged by
the Government as they deserved to be, and the gln.t,iva
Minister (the late Sir Donald McLean), in announcing to
him that kis wish to retire had been acceded to, took the
opportunity of expressing his deep sense of the valuable
services ha had rendered to the colony. In hia letter he
referred to Major Darris’ zeal and earnestness, as well sa
the parsonal courage displayed on occasiona of great diti-
culty and danger, as deserving of the higheat praise, and
whilst regretting bis retirement, trosted that he might live
long to enjoy the rest he had so well esrned. That rest,
however, was not accorded to him, for he was immediatel
reguested to assist Sir Williamy Fox and Sir F. Dillon Bel
on the West Coast Native Commission. The Commission
haviag com)lated its work the final report was sent to the
Goveruor, and in it Sir W, Fox refers to Major Parris’
nervices in the following enlogistic language :—*' Nor muat
T omit to reeord the grateful sense which [ enter-
tain of the invaluable assistance rendered by Major Parria
{of whose services 1 was able, by an arrangement with
the Government, to avail myself), in laboriously working
oat the practical detnils of a vast amount of very ditticuls
business. His long experience in the service of the Guvern-
ment a8 Civil Commissioner in the Taranaki distriet; his
extensive acquaintance with all the natives in it; his exact
and minute acquaintance with the land titles and tribal re-
tations ; the great personal respect desarvedly entertained
for him by the natives; bis entire abstinenca all through n
long career from all specalation in native lands; these and
many other qualifications which no other living person
known to myself comibned in equal degree, were faithlully
and zealously, d|:|rin§l the whole pariod of my operations,
bronght to bear by him in contributing tob{eir Ruccess,’
Major Parris is now iiving a rvetired life_in New Plymouth
enjoying the repose he is s fully eatitled to,

YEN. ARCHDEACON HENRY GOVETT, BE.A.

Archdeacon Henry Govett was educated at Sherborne
and took his degree at Worcester College, Oxford, leaving
Eogland shortly afterwards with twe friends for the purpose
of farming together in the district of Auvckland. The party
—one of whom was Mr (afterwards the Kev,) W, Bollaod—
arrived in Auckland early io 1843, and took Jand in partner-
ship near the Tamaki, where Mr Govett remnaisaed for about
two years, Mr Bolland, however, left after some months,
and gnving taken Holy CGrders was in 18584 piven chiarge of
the Tarnoaki district, Mr Goveit's first visit to Taranaki
was to see hin old friend, and in 1845, he followed bis ex-
ample by being ordained at Wellington by Dr. (. A.
Belwyo, Bishop of New Zealand. The Bishop placed Mr
Govett in charge of the Aaori settlement st Waikanae,
where he remaiced for about a year, when he walked to
New Plymouth and was then taken on to Auckland in
H.M.S. Driver for the purpase of being ordained Priest;
finding his way back to Waikanne on foot via Kawbhia and
the Coast. After ordination as Priest Mr Govett married
and took duty at Nelson for & few months ; and in 1848 was
placed in chazge of the Taranaki Distriet (in place of
the Rev. W. Bolland who had died during the previous year),
and excepting twe trips to Kngland in 1866 and 1884, the
Archdencon has been resident st New Plymouth aver since,
He was appoioted Archdeacon of Tarmnaki by Hishop
Selwyn in 1859, and it appears from the *Life of Bishe
Selwyn *that the Archdeacon was one of those remmmendeg
by D, Salwyn for the Rishopric of Adelnide, when he wos
traoslated to the See of Lichtield io 1868. Archdeacon
Govett has discharged his pastoral daties during the forty-
three years he has had charge of the Taranaki districs with
devotional energy, gaining thereby the love of his people
and the respect of all classes of the commurity. His pulpit
utterances are dignified and earnest, and as he never ob-
trwiles his religious opinions on those of & dilferent way of
thinking, the memUers of other denoninatiens are always
ready to ask bim to preside nt their social gatherings. The
Archdeacen has always been fond of gardening and waa,
we beliave, the first person to introdnce ioto the Taranaki
distriet, amongst other plants, the guave and Lisbon lemon,
both now common fraits in Taranaki: and it is interesting
te know that on his frst trip to Eogland in 1856, owiog to
an exceptionally fast passage by the eailing vessel, the
Archdercon wna able to take home some apples from St.
Mary's Parsonage parden, which were saten and enjoyed at
hia father's vicurage, Stainen, Middlesex, an were probably
the first New Zealand grown fruit ever seen in England.

Lapy GyyNAsTS, —Thirteen young Danish ladies have
aased the requisite examination in gymnastics and daneing
or becoming leschers in Danish feniale gymnnasiume.  An

officer, two doctors, two teachers, and two ladies ofllciated
a5 censors. The young lalies passed, on the whole, sx-
ceedingly well, three obtainiog tne greatest possible nam-
ber of points in both theery sad preziv. A clone for lady
teachers in gymneatics will commence in Christiaoia, the
capital of Norway, the authorities having voted a wam for
the purpose.
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BRAVE CHARLIE.

—lp
AN INCIDENT ON THE WEST C0AST,

" ‘/_‘),, 7 AIMANGAROA is one of the buviest
: \@ mining townships in New Zealand, and
its elaim to be considered one of the
moat pictnresque spots in the world
will be upheld by all who have seen
and can appreciate ita rugged beauty.
It must be adinitted, however, that
where the auri sacra froues entices
the adventurous, there, nolrns wvolrns, must nature
be dismantled of her garments aud jewels. And such
is the easp with Waimangaroa, bot the wild grandear
of its scenery has depreciated so little, despite the dae-
structive band of cunltivating man, that natore can
atill hold up her queenly bead and say, *Here am I
seen at m eat, beliold my beauty and marvel ¥ 1 care
not how fncile the pen, how cultivated the mind, how
ausceptibie the writer may be in deseribing the marvellous
scenea which on every side delight the eye of the observer,
he could never do justice to this sublime panorama.
One must eee to know, to feel, and to appreciate.
It is easily reached, being only eleven miles distant
from Weatport. ’'Twas here that the eventa which I
ani about to relate took place. Waimangaroa then bore a
ditferent aspect from pow. Hailways wereenly dreamt of;
mighty steam-engines were unsurmised; and the great
works of the present illminined not the vision of the most
imaginative. A few gold diggers’ tents and huta with their
little gardene, and a single store were all the habitationa
that lay scattered here and there on each side of the Wai-
mangaroa Hiver, X

Ag this river is an important feature in my story I must
tell you something about it. River is & misnomer, for it
waa nothing but & ereek meandering threugh huge boulders
and jutty rocks, and having oo each side lofty cragged mioun.
tains, whose aylvan bressts and Alpine crests turreted into
the space above like so many Alantesn castles of a weird
Homerian imagination. During the dry seasons this limpid
feeder of the toilicg billows conld be forded in seversl places
by merely sPringing fiom stone to stonpe, and the digpers
searched in 1%s bed for gold ; butb a few hours of Wesat Coast
raih aufficed to metamorphose it into & wildly roaring, rush-
ing, rabid, turbulent torrent, whose mighty force would be
nided by the wenlth of forest it stole from the banks aa it
parsued its angry course to the sea.

At the time we write of no Lridge afforded tha inhabitants
ssate pasasge from bank te beok, although a wire rope, to
which a kind of cradle was attached, had been thrown
across  the river and secured on either side to a
stout black birch. By means of this cradle one person
with & few small parcels could pull him or herself
across, On the left hand side of the river lived the
only wnarried couple in Waimangaroa at the time. The
husband had built & comfortable slah hut with thatched
roof, and fenced it and a garden of about a quarter acre
in, Boas to keep the fowls and goats from destroying theic
vegetables. This work liad been done un Sundays, or during
the rainy weather, which prevented his search for gold,
The wife atteoded to her small family of three—gwo girls
and a boy—the garden, the fowls, and the goata. About
half a mile forther up were the huts of three other miners,
mates of Jim Burton, the married man. On the right hand
side were about a dozen tents and hats, and the afore-men-
tioned store, which had recently been erecled and kept by a
Cierman named Charlie Tervapax, the Lero of my story.
Before Charlie had established himself there the hardy
diggers were vompelled to carry all essential renuirements
on their broad backs n distance of about ten miles thirough
# dense bush, snd by means of a weary rugged path.

On the 3rd of July, 1870, it became known aniong the

diggers about Waimangarea that Charlie Terrapax had re-
ceived a large supply of merchandise, inclading four five-
gallon keps of Nahr's best beer, and three cases of Hen-
nessy's bmndg. As it was near the end of the month the
diggern decided to ‘wash op,’ eell the gold to Chaslie, who
eollected same for the banks, get in a supply of necessaries,
and enjoy theniselves with the contents of the beer kegaand
the brandy cases.
" It must be here mentioned that as police authority was
vu & par with nonentity at that time, and as no hotels were
then in vogns, liquor was disposed of without asking the
perniission of the Licensing Hench.

The next day about fourteen of those good old fashicned
dipgers — alaa! that they are becoming rare — met at
(.‘If:arl.ie'n store. The night was spent in carousing. Next
worning the fine weather, which had lasted for Hve weeks,
ceased, Bnd the rain came down in torrents. After their
night's spree the men, who seldom had the opportunity
of enjoying such a luxury, were sltogether unwilling
to returs home, although they had their su _ply of
*stores’ carefully packed in their swags. Charlie told
them to retrace their steps oo acconnt of the heavy
fluod that wounld soon be pouring down, bmt in vain.
Among the diggers present was Jim Burton, who, with that
vecklessness so common among digpers, determined to en-
joy himself a8 well ns his bachelor fijends, although he was
aware of the fact that his family were in the utmost need
of provisions. But what recked he! It is seldom that
these poor fellows have the opportunity of enjoying them-
selves : why should they fail to embrace such’a splendid
chiance of beconiing intoxicated and having some jolly tine
fun? The rain coulds't last much longer than & few
houra more, and the river would roon go down. What was
the use of going so far an the wire.crossing and incur such
danger’ before reaching it, when they coull emsily wade
acro#a the next day? Sucl wers the thoughta that permented
their simple and honest minds. The next day came, and atill
no signofa changeinthe weather. Therain poured and poured
and poured. Jupiter Pluvius appeared to have opeced the
flond.gates of his Olympian abmie with such vehemence ar
if Lie desired m nocond deluge.  The seething waters poured
down the Wainiangaroa with incrensing velocity and

impetus.  The next day came, and still oo change io the
weather. Soon the river had overtlowed its banks, and was
atill rining. It was then Charlie thought of the danger of

Mis Burton sod her family. If immediate help were not

-aaked Burton aa

fortheoming they would be washed I'&E. Ba Charlie
& fow others Lo come with him, and they
would ¢ross on the wire and succour the poor unfortnnates
on the otlier side, for, as could ba plainly seen, the water
wan already level with the hut, and the bank was being torn
away. The river wae, however, o high pow that it wasa
moat daogerous uadertaking ; besides, Charlie eould not
rely much on his companions, whose braina were befogged
with their reckless imbibing of the tiory spirit,

1t was & dithicalt task vhey had to perform, On they went
for abont half-a-mile nntil they reached Con's Creek—
ealled after an old digper who Las resided there for the last
twenty years, But here the road hecame so dangerous that
Chatlie peranaded hia friends to remain behind while he
would make his way across and do the best he conld. Uver
immense anita bonlders twenty and thirty feet high;
creaping along the jagged sides of the monntain, where death
stared him in the face at every stap, and whers & false move-
ment meant A terrible doon too horrible to contemnplate ;
now awinging from one pendant branch to ancther: now
wading waist deep in the infuriated water while he felt the
stones giving way beneatb his feet, now erawling carefully
along on hands and knees while moddy massea of water
were jerked throngh the coneussion of some large boulder
against another over him, thereby balf drowning aund
blinding the bhardy fellow. Many a time he was temp
to turn back, bat the thonght of the betpless wonian sad
her young children on the other side u:ged him on,  If he
feft them to their fate their endinog would be a terrible one,
for the little Hat oo which their hnt atood was already
inundated, and it weald be impossible for them to pave
themselves by clinthing the precipice, with ita armament of
nude and scragey roek, which towered up to the skies from
behiud their littﬂa rarden.

On, on be must, thoogh almost overcome with the
exertions he was compelled to nse. Luekily he had pro-
vided himsell with a Hask ot coguac, and takiog a little, he
folt refreshed, and pursued hie perileus journey.  Another
hundred yards and he should reach the wire. These last

hondred yards were the very worst, but he accomplished’

them torn, bruised, wet, and tired.

And, good Heavens! what was lis reward for his
bravery ¥ His errand bad been in vain; the wire-rope had
vanished. One of the bireh trees to which the wire had
Leen fastesed had been torn out by the roota by the fierce-
ness of the downward rush of this viclent fl Charlie
reated himself for a while, and pressed his handa to his
head in despair. '

3y God I' he exclaimed, ' have I ¢ome all thie wny for
nothing ¥ And most I, weary and worn, and so bruised and
bleeding, avd so eick and tired, harry back to those drunken
lonte? Ves, yes! 1 must summon all my strength for the
sake of that poor unfortasate woman and her helpless chil-
dren. Suorely something can be dome to save them. It
ranst be done ! It must be dene ! God help me and them !

And then the sturdy hercic Charlie faced danger and
death again. Ooce more that awful way was pursoed. At
Iast he reached his store thoroughly worn ount, but still he
refused to give way to the distressing call of health and
nature. He told the men the unhappy state of affairs.

They had now become_fully sensible of the great danger
in which Barton’s family found themselves. Something
must be done to rescoe them, but what? What could they
do? No feasible plan entered their heads, and they ap-

aled to Charlie’s iotelligence, whose late brave attempt

ad infused both awe and respect into their rugged breasts.
Charlie cogitated for a while, and then revealed to them the
ouly plan he could conceive, and it wus that sorme one must
carry aline across the river and construct a means of passage
similar tu the one wkich hind been washed away further up.
A couple of clothes’ lines should be tied firmly together, and
one end fastened around the waist of him who shonld cross
while his conirades held the other ead ; then a larger rope
would be tied to the line, pulled across the river, made
secure to & larue tree on either side, aud o large basket,
which Charlie had in his stere, and to which also a line
would be fastened, placed on the rope, and nsed as a means
of transit,

It was all very well to think out such a plan, but who
was to put ib inte execution? It would be deliberate
suicide to attempt to croes that tremendous flood, Look st
it? It was now about twenty feet deeg, turmoiling and
surging rurhing on with a velocity of & hundred miles an
hour ; huge boulders weighing thirty and forty tons were
dashing apaioat each other like so many thunderbolts ; logs
and trees thundered agninet rock and bank, and crashed as
if they were common matchwood or were carried along with
territic impetuosity towarde the pea. 'What! would any man
be 50 venturesome and mad as to attempt it? No, it was
impoasible. . No mortal could live in that tempestuons flood
for five seconde without being dashed to atoms. No, rome-
thing else must be attempted. But what, {iod only knew.

Thus ressoned ('harlie’s companions, who, be it said, were
by no means deficient in cournge; few diggers lack that
noble virtue ; for is not their whole life paased amid dangera
which would appal many a man whom bistory has immorta-
lised on account of great deeds of daring? Eut to attempt
to croas that tarbulest river mppenred to them a uaelers
waste of human life, and they bol.tfeCharlia BO.

* Yery well, boys,’ said he, *‘that is the only way to save
those poor Teople over there ;' and if they are not rescoed
before ancther hour has passed, that hut of yours, Burton,
will ba awept away as ifPit. were made of straw, and whatb
will then become of your wife and litile ones? Alter my
futile journey to the wire-croesing I feel done up, orelee |
would endeavonr to aid them, or perish in the attempt.’

Everyone present knew that Charlie was not boasting,
but meant just what he said.

! Now, some of you fellows,” Charlie eried, ' are you going
to let those poor people over there drown before our very
eyes without doing your best to Lelp them ¥

* But, Charlie,’ exclaimed Barton, who was naturnlly the
most intereated, *if anything were possible 1 ehould do it
I would give my life willingly for theire if I thought I could
help them, but I would only be throwing nway my life if [
attempted to awim through that feod withunt doing any
good.  And besides, I canoot believe that God would io-
tict such punishment ou me aod my family a8 to let them
drown before my eyea, God is guody. nnd he will do some-
thing to help them.'

* Yea, Jim," repliedd Charlie, * that is 81l very nice, but
God helps those who help themselves, and if none of you
will malk: the venture ] will.' And he meant it. ' Now,
bnyl. look sharp ! Let some clothen lines and the long coil
of inch rope, nnd also that large basket, You'll find them
sl behind the counter.”

‘They remonstrated with him ia vain aboat the utter uss-
leasnesa of the attempt, bot he was determined, and when a-
man like Charlie Terrapax, who was & giant in strength and
& Lrat-class athlete, besides his other many noble gualities,
ia determined, it would take alarge body of men Lo prevent
him earrying out bis prujects, Heveral of the others in-
eluding Hurton, now volonteered, they being inepired by his
eonrage and incited by his sxample; bas he ealmly” bne
firmly told them he would make the attempt alone. He
immediately ret about it in & most practical manner. First
he norolled the two clothinea lines, then tiad tre end of une
tw the end of another which he secured round his waiat,
snd then told the wen to take hold of the other end, and on
30 acconnt to let it go, no watter how far he ahould float

YW,

*If I nhonld get over safe, mateny he anid, * tie the line to
that rope, then make the other end taut to that big rata
there; then I shall pall it over, if I am able, and make it
faat to some other tree on the other side. But, hold on a
minute, I was forgetting about the basket. Here, Jack,
make haste anid get a couple of more lines That’s right *
Now let ua make them fast to the basket, and then to the
end of this line which I've got round me. Bo, now you see,
boys, I shall be able to pull the basket meross on the rope.
I'm ready. If 1 should fail, just write to that address,”
presenting an envelope addreased to a Misa Somebody, *and
tell her how I died, " Bhe's m good creature, and 1 was never
fic to e!e.nn ber shoes, but atilt I loved her, Shake hands,
mates; if I don't gnt back, remember that Charlie did his
best, and no man can do more.’

They all shook hands with the brave fellow, and tears
stood in each one’s eyes as they listened to bis simple but
touching speeeh, Again they tried to dissnade him frows
rushing into certaio death, but all in vain.

¢ Good-bye, lade I aod into the foaming waters sprang
the hero,
. Themen on the bank held their breath for several seconds
in anxious expectation. They felt sure be was dead. Bat,
look, there he is, battling sgainet the mighty current, while
logs and branches were all aronnd him, one” of which, if it
strack him, would caunse his immediate deom., On, on he
struggled zgainst the flood, which earried bim quiekly down
despite his brawny mrmus and powerful swimiming. But
_wlmt availed good swimming in snch & mad whirling water t
in another moment some mighty rock or tree would surely
kill him. But no, be seemed to bear acharmed life, Some-
tinies he would be thrown three or four feet high so that
the men on the shore could see his waist; at other times
he would disappear for several seconds, when Lis mates
would imagine that he conld mever rise apain. At last
they began to believe that he would sncceed. He was
more than halt-way across now, although he had Hoated
down below them over forty yards; but he had allowed for
that, and as he foated away the men walked down the
bank 20 ng to allow for the length of the rope. But look,
look ! O God! Here comes & large pine tree right on to
him. It is only twenty yards away. In another secnnd it
wonld be on to him, and he would he dashed to pieces.
There, there, it’s on him ! Poor Charlie has met his fate at
last. But, no, what ia that? Is that not he on that off
branch ? -Yes, yes, it is. The muen saw and wondered in
speechless amnzenient. How did he get there? Were the
lines not tangled in the branches?® Yes, they were, bnt
Charlie had somebow managed to get them free. Miracle
of miracies, the tree is being swept to the other side. In
less time than it takes to relate the fact the tree on which
Charlie could be peen was stranded on the oppoaite shore
aboul sixty yards below Baurton's hut, Wken they saw
Charlie safe on the other side, thece untaught diggers
took off their hats and fell on their knees and thanked their
Maker for having preserved the daring map, who hed so
boldly ventured his life to save others from miserable de.
struction.  Chbarlie on the other side did not kneel down,
for he saw that if he wished to eave the woman and her
children he had uot & moment to lose ; but still he thanked
his God fervently for his preservation.

Dyuring that terrible swim Charlie had been broised and
knocked aboat in a dreadful manner. He was sore al}
over; blood was Howing from his heund, back, left thigh,
and brenst copicusly ; and he had broken three of his ribs.
Though in this afilicting and tryiog state be bad yet much
to perform. It was even & matter of great danger to reach
the hot fron: where Le stood.  First of all he pulled the
rope over, and with much difficulty fasteoed it to a large
birch, and also made tant the line whick wra attached to
the basket or the other pide. This necvinplisbed, be made
his way to the Burtons. He found theni in m state of de-
rpair. ~ The water in the but was already two feet high,
and tlie poor wife, who was highly enceinfe, and her thres
children, Ead taken refuge oo the table, snd eat there, their
hands clasped in prayer.

Charlie readily recngnised the dangerous snd delicate
position of Mrs Burton, and made up his mind that she
should be the first to send acrose, but she would not listen
to hi.ssénod advice, and refused to go nntil the children were
firet enfe. He remonstrated with her, and told her that she
was only seting in justice to her family by firet leaving;
but the fond mother insisted 8o munch that Ke Promieed to
send the two little girls across the rope, then come for her,
and thea take the boy, who, veiog nine years old, was cap-
able of takiog care of himself until Charlie returned, The
herc then took the two girls ic his arms aud endeavoured
to make his way to the rope, but he poon found tbat the
unetable state of the ground wonkl not permit of his carry-
ing more than coe child at & titne, o he had to re-
turn, He left the second gli]rl with her mother, and then
made his way to the place where he had fastened the rope.
This journey of about eixty yarde was attended with much
difficulty, for hers and there moved small and large logs,
yoota of trees, anil other debris, ond besides all this, there
were innumerable little holes inta which he wounld now and
then stumble, being almost precipitated into the water. At
last the tiree was reached, and Charlie pulled the basket
over to him by means of Lis line. The shrieking child, who
was naturally much frightened by the thundering of the
waters and the peculiarity of ler position, was then placed
into the basket, nod, lest: the poor child_ should fall out by
any untoward fear or shaking, tied well in by Charlie, He
gave s signal to the men on the other side, whoslowly pulled
the basket and ite precious,charge to them. In a few
mioutes she found herself safe in the arms of her (ather.
Charlie did not wait to see how she arrived, but hnstened
back for the other girl, Agaiu he made the daring passage
moccessfnlly.  When be returned for the bhird ime to fetch
the suffering woman, she begped of him 1o take her bo
jirat, but Charlie wae obatinate, for he fely his -trengtﬁ
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going, and knew that if he waited much longer he woald
not ba able to carry a heavy person like M Burton.

‘What a stranga thing is & mother's love! Can man ever
fathom ita depth? It ia broly wonderfully inspiring and
divine | No pain, no tronble reems too great for & mother {
She will endure extreme bardship, deprive hemelf of all
necessaries, aye, willingly give up her life for the sake of n
loved offspring that never can conceive the value of & good
mother. After asking her boy whether he wia afraid or not,
-snd telling him to pray to God sll the tinie while he was
alone, she ;lhwmfJ herself to be wrapped in & couple of
blankets and be earried out into the lruod by the stalwatt
“iermaa, who lifted her abont as gently sa she would one of
her own little ones when it was but three weeka old.
The Hood waas atill rising, and rising with incressin
rapidity. When Charlie stepped ontside the door he foun
the water already up to his waiet, but he bravely straggled
-on. He had scarcely made ten yards, when the boy who
waa left behind began to scream and yell as if he were being
murdered, and thereby so terrified the poor mother that she
begged and prayed of Charlie to return and rescue her
darling first,  Har beseechings wern so pitiful and hysterical
that he saw it would only?ill her if he contivnad on his
-¢ontss, s the valorons hero retraced his steps and found the
boy almoet mad with fear and loneliness. He careful]

laced the nnfortunate Mrs Burton on the table, then lifbeg
it on to the bed, made this fast so that the water, which
was now aboot two feet six high in the room, could not
shift it about. Taking the boy on his back he againsonght
the tree. As he was about half-way a log atrock him on
the legs, and e fell with his charge into the rushing water.

the intention of placing Charlie in it, but he soon saw that
his weight was too great. However, he made it fairly safe
by means of a clothes line. Charlie, who was unable wo
stand, and who conld scarcely apeak, was tied into it aud
safely dispatched across. Jim Buiton mlse arrived safely.
It was thought necessary Lo take Charlie to the hoapital at
Weatport withoat delay, but his pains were 20 great that
he conld not be moved. 4Ine of the men volunteered to go
to Westport and fetch Dr. Thorpe. The next day the kind
gonial doctor arrived, and attended with his usnal care and
skill to the sutterer. 'I'nres months elapsed before Charlie
was again able to get about.

The story of his noble deed and indomitabla pluck is
known to all old Westcosaters, and when I heard it [ con-
sidered it mn sction that eclipsed those of & Drake, a
Nelson, or & Grenville, and take great pleasure in perpatu-

ating it.
JLEPRCL,

POPULAR RAGING CLUB QFFIGIALS.

THERE are fow lignres betvar known in New Zealand racin;

cireles than thase presented in our well-executed gronp o

Raciog Club ofticials on thia page. The burly form of My J,
Q. Evett will b2 quickly recognised as a faithfal likeneaa,
In performing th¢ haadicappiog duties for the Auckland
Racing Club, Hawke's Bay Jockey Club, Wellingbon Racing
Club, and other kiodred ipstitutions, this gentleman has
juatly earned for himselfl the prond distinction of the

ME. W. PERCIVAL MR. J O. EVETT

8ee, Auckland R.C,

MR. H, M.

LYON

Hoc. Wellington R.C,

TFrigolesicorth & Binny, photo., Well.

In & moment he was on his feet again, and having rescued
the boy, who had fallen off his back, he continued his
-course, The boy was strapped into the basket in just the
Mc!lne way 6s hie sisters were, and landed safely on the other

- side.
Charlie was now compelled to rest m little, for he felt
that he was exhausted, and incapable of fetching Mre
Buarton. As he looked acrosa to where the men were he
- gaw Burton endeavouring to come to him along the iope in
a hand.over-hand fashion, but Charlie tould not walt for
him. He mnde his way back tc Mre Burton, aad after again
resting a little time and taking some more brandy to
- strengthen hiwself, once more faced the aullen waters.
. She was & heavy woman, aod he thought that neither of
them couid be eaved, but he had been so lucky so far that
he still hoped. Ou, on he struggled; he was getting
weaker, wenker every tninate; his eyes are getting dim;
"he feelm dizzy; he is reeling; he hears a voice;
he feels that he no looger holds Mrs Burton ; thea he re-
wembers nothing more.  Just as e was getiiog se weak
-Jim Burton bad reached him, mad immediately relieved
him of his burden ; he had fainted. Jim carried bin wifa to
the basket, then hurried back to save Charlie. He waa jost
-in time, for in another monient thas brave fellow would
" have given up the ghoat. Jimerubbed hism well for several
minutes, aod had the satiefaction to sea conscinusness re.
“turoing  In about teo minutes nore ha was parfectly asn-
sible. Buarton then made his wife aafs in the basket, and
she was palled aeross in a pre¢arions eonditivn. They wera
- atl very doubtfa]l whether the basket would Lsar her weight
or mot; but it did. Jim puiled the basket Lack again with

POPULAR ERACING CLUB OFFICIALS.

¢ Admiral Rous of the North Island.” Mr F. B. Luckie, the
genial secretary of the Hawke's Bay Jockey Club, likewise
has made himself pupular among all classes through his
businees tact and genial disposition, and the same can be
said of Mr Wm. Percival (secretary of the Auckland Kacing
Club), and Mr H. M. Lyon (aecretary of the Wellington
Raeing Clab).

AMID PLEASANT SCENES,
THEY strolled along in & quiet way,
And neither one with a word to say,
He wasn't morose, exactly, nor
Was she in the poats or tentrums, for
The sun was bright and the sky was biue
In alovely wn{ above these two
And the roses bloomed io lier fair youag face,
While in litx there wasn't the faintest trace
Uf the faintest aurrow, or the slightest care ;
Bat about the couple thera was the sir
Of something intangible—don™t koow whati—
A kind of a was, aod I-wish-there was-not,
As they strolied along in & quiet way,
And neither a one with & word to say.
Indifferent® Maybs, Unsatisfied ! Yes.
Though seither one would care to cobfess
Homuch ay that, Tt was simply a cane
Of what you will find io every place,
Be it country or town, or large or small,
They two were long married. That was all,

H'nd'c'p'r for W., A, and H.H.

WOMAN,

“THis is audoubtedly the age of wonuan, the world is at
lust beginning to understand the true position wnd true in-

Huence of women. The world needs women who will speak
out aod nat be sshamed, women who will wpeak in their
own homes a3 well av in public, andl the voica of woman
must in these days speak with no nncertain sound, and
must say boldly and clearly that the law of momlity for
men and women is one and the same thing, and that in the
Almighty’s eyes there can ba no distinction or ditference.’ .

There have, indeed, been several atartling changes daring
the last forty-six years in the position of woman as Misa
Yonge in a recont interesting article pointed out. ‘lIan
thoss days girla could not walk in London unattended.
eould not go in a hansow, did oot travel alune by railway,
nor, indeed, were third.clasa carriages used by anyone
above the rank of a labourer.  As to university training,
hoapital nuraing, public speaking, these wers as much out
of their reach a« commanding & ahip, The Nunday
school, elothing elubs, and coitage visiting were, in thoaa
past days, almost tle only fora of dealing with the poor
open to ladies, and everyouae foupht for her own hand, and
had to form her own system, unteated except by remote,
often unknown resnlts. Now everything is organised ;
great networks of associations crosa one another, and the
work in each department, althongh voluntary, ia directed,
atimulated and tried by periodical inspection. Free-
dom of locomotion and rapidity of comniunication have

MR. F. . LUCKIE
see, Hawke's Hay JuGt,

made an enormous lifference in nll our lives; it has ren
dered our women and givls far more indepandent, and given
openinga for usefnlness, and likewise for amusement, of
which our ancestresses never dreamt, or woull have looked
on with horror as nafeminine.’

Twenty genra agu the world would have wondered, and
Mrs Grondy sighed over the dewonstration which tevk
placea few days ago at Hampstead PPhysical Training Collega
for Girle. The students who had completed the two years'
course of practical and thecretical pliysical traioing lirst
lectured to the delighted friends who were present on
various anatomical, physiological, and hygienic subjects ;
they dizcoursed lenrnedly on * the shoalder joint,' 8a well
a3 * the heat and civenlation.’ Wise counsele were followed
hy admirable gymnastic feats and skilful fencing. The
gicls were masked, aod used ordinary foils. Swimniing was
the next part of the programme, and the side-strokes anil
under.-water swinnuing triumphs were watched with keen
intereat by all the visitora, Five students gnined certifi-
cates and appointments, $hres bLecoming teuchers at the
training cnllege, one goes to the I'rien:y’ Hchool at York,
And the filth to the Flleralin Cullege, Vietoria Park, Masn-
cheater, In the days to which Mus Yonge alluded, what
woull bave Leen thought of a ladies' cricket mateh on &
public gronol, gnte money taken, or vf Miss Leale'a—a
mamber of the National Rille Association —winning the
502a silver cup at Bislay, n:aiost 2000 of the hest shota
England ean produce, before a crowd of eager apectators,
bandling her Martini-Henry in a manner which prosved her
equality with every man on the commozn, alter an experionce
o} only 18 moothe' duration
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THE EXPEDITIONS OF A HERMIT CRAB.

—————
(BY PAGURUB, AUUKLAXD.)

INTRODUCTORY.

*To wander, wander, fa such blia
To wander.
O sang a light-hearted maiden, gaily tripping
over the sands one snnny morning not long aga.
2° As I, a discontented cld hermit crab basking on
a rock, heard her cnmlli:lidg of the joys of roam-
ing, life seemed very hard,

* For I do sometimes foel a langui-hment -
For skies Italian, and an lnward g
To sit upon an Alp as on a throne.

Why, I mused, should I bave the imstincte and the am.
bition of a bird ed by the limitation of my physical

wers? The question was no new one; nor was 1 eingular
iv my tronble. - Bat it was none the easier to bear that T
had thonsands of companions in misfortune. )

That moraing I think Imnst have been snffering from a
bad atiack of indigestion, for all natare and every living
creatnre seemed to mock me.  The tiny ripplea breaking on
the beach told of coral-girt and palm-fringed shores while
they laughed with the wanton glee of motion. The birds
huog on #ftong, lazy wings above my uwsual--not my
Juvaurite—pool, and then Aew away with criea of m]olc;:ﬁ
&t the difference between their lot nnd“rplme.h F:uhel-.s dar

wiftly past, wagging contemptuouns tails at my slow pro-
.rasa.y E‘he.bﬂ;a‘iilwﬁﬁnh lnnlfed the willows and the pohu-
takawas whispered of the pines of California, the firs of
Neotland, the palm-trees of Brazil ; and bore Lhe very breath
of poppy-lands, of waving tree-fernsand sturdy Englieh oaks,
A few heat drops that fell near me splashed ont the news of
the ocean from which they had found passage through air
to sky ; of the thirsty lands they had at different times re-
freshed, and of the diverse waya Ly which they had run
baek to the bosom of their mother, A fnﬁ:]e, pearly shell,
which rode on the mane of a miniature white horse tomy
side, and there was thrown by the mischievous wave, had 8
wondrons tale to tell

+ Df antres vast and deserts idle .
Rough quarrios, rocks and kils whose heads touch heaven.

The very plants and treea seemed stirred by the same
hopeless longing to rove at will which darkened my life,
and made me regard with paimful intentness a hnll-emghg
box of ' Rongh on Rats’ which lay on the beach, and whic
I concluded (with my usual quickness of perception) had
been left by some picnic party. Sesing how the bushes on
the cliff above me tugged at their roots and passionately
threw themselves into the arms of the wind, as if pmymﬁ
him to carry them awny, the veras of 8 sweet singer crosse
my mind. :

’;am very fond of poetry, as yon may have discovered.
You may perhaps wonder at my kmowing so much. My
natural abilities are far above the average, but of counrse
that would not account for my acquaintance with the Eng-
lish classics, But I have, inaddition, an excellent memory,
and when I discovered, some time ago, that a echiolarly old
gentleman was in the habit of reciting or reading aloud on
the sands, I gladly seized the opportunisy of enlarging my
miad, and made a point of always being present —an_atten-
tive but unsuspected andience of one. Ta this way I gath-
ered a atore of guotations.  But, not haviog recourss to a
well-filled library to verify my fragmentary recollections,
my readers, will, no doubt, excuse me if memory on ne-
casion ptays me false. Under the circumstances they will
not, 1 am sure, expect the accuracy which is to he found-—

. ‘ Jewels Ave words lnnﬁ. .
Which on the stretch’d fore-finger of all Time
Sparkle for ever-—

in the letters and articlea written for the Herald—chiefly on
educational and political subjecta—by & gentleman wlose
compositions are so profound, sv full of fine language and
quotation ikat they fill me with admiration, aud with a
sense of my own presumption iv dariog to employ the same
medium of pen and ink to describe my trivial experiences
in my poor homely style. However, we can't sll be Bhake:
speared or ——s; and what a blank there would be if all
lesser men were utterly to desiat from writing © A

The lines [ was spea.iing of before thislong digression run

somewhat in this fashion :

‘' Here are aweeot pens, on tip-toe for a flight,

With wings of gentle flush o'er delicate white,

And taper Gingers catching at all things,

To bind them all about with tiny rings.’
Uanly it was not sweet peas; it waa clematis. It is a sad
tale, and just & year old to-day, which may acconnt for tha
indigestion and the despondency. She was the loveliest of
all the starry blossoms. As the tinieat bud she showed
whiter and purer and more perfect than her sisters. The
others were all higher np the cliff. She was not far above
wme, thourh still out of reach. For nearly a fortmight I
worshipped at her phrine, The mooun shoene brightly, and 1
could hardly sleep by night or day for love-lorn gazing on
her pure, cold beauty, But my passion for her waa hope-
less, The wandering breeze made love to her, and my heart
waa wrang with agony when I saw that she yielded to his
caresses, and retuyned hia bntterily attentivue with all her
henrt's devotion. "When he drew near ber in the firet rose-
flush of morm, in the tender twilight, or under the love-
suggesting radiance of the moon, she thrilled with gladoess,
und emitted a strooger, sweeter perfume, which the favoured
lover bore to me in insolent triumph.

But, alas ! her love was her undoing, for on that fatal
day when she yielded to his persuasious, I saw him tear her
roughly fromy ber home, For 8 few momeats of exultant
passion he tossed her in his arms and weltzed madly and
vyously with her; then hs prew tired, and after bearing
Lm out far over the bay, he let her fall into the cruel waves,
which buffeted and drowned her, washing up her wlite
sorpae on the sand ; and there was no one save the deapised
bt faithful crab to mourn over her body or lay it to rest.
When she met her doom 1 heard a shiveriog sigh from her
sisters, it is brue, but next day they were firting again with
her destroyer, Time after time since then have I seen one
of the frolish things throw her white arme aronnd him and
leave her home to meet & like late. Unltil this sad occur-
Tenve [ wan quite content with my home, but ever since I
have Leen consumed with & longing to get away.

FParlon the egotistical volubility cf a broken-hearted
erab, It bas been wn wnapeakable relief to put my sorrow-

ful romance in writiag, and ita recital has brought %o my
mind what never occurred to me before—+that while the
beart-craving of many who are aettled and immovable ia
for variaty and travel, still it does not follow that these ars
beat for them. A fow woeks past I felt inclined to petition
the Houss of Ropresentatives to introduce s Bi dning
away with housea and roots, and anbetitnting tenta mn
'inlilm There is nodoaht that this would have been ntrietly
within their powers; hot [ begin to see that it would not be
an nomixed good, and that there may ba something to be
said on the other sida,

While I was engrossed by painful memories and hopeless
longing, two girls came along the beach and sat down near
me on the rocka.  'With their first words my attention was
arrested, for, atrangely enough, their conversation was on
the same theme s my thoughta

' It’a all very well ta talk,' said one, in & discontented tone,
*but yon know you would gmmhle just as much if yon had
never béen ont of Aunckland. You have seen something of
the world beyond, and may go off uﬁlnin any day. Bot as
for iy chance of getting mway ! era I was born, and
hore, i’snppme, I shall die. What wonld { not give to visit
old eountriea with a history ; to see with my own eyes the
rnins of past civilisations ; to stand upon the astusl spots
made famous centaries ago by events which sonnd to us hera
like idle tales; to see the surroundings of great men and
great deeds— the setting, asit were, of the cameos of history,
and the flashing single gemwn of bLiography, Then the
glorions scenery.” How can any one set out ealmly and un-
excitedly to visit the enchanted lands of tropical foresta,
snawy mountain tnps, blue mountain lakea? Think of the
beaaty and romance of German rivers with their castled
abeei)a i the peaceful guiet of English meadows, where every
lovality "bas its own traditions ; the jungles of India ; the

-harbours of Japan ; the sandy waetes guarded by the Pyra-
mide | Why should some pecple have it all who care no-
thing about it, whao are only rather bored by sight-seeing ;
intlined to grumble at the absence of home eomforts, and
seriouely troubled at the conkery? I wonld give ten yeara
of my life—I mean my present vegetable existence—te go
for & long trip and ses something and meet with some a'nli
ventures.”

Her companion laughed softly,
1o seotn or bitternesa about it.

‘It is surprising how far you may travel in these days
without meeting with any adventure,” she said. ' And once
started on a woiage. the most surprising and novel situa-
tions have a trick of coming about in the most commnnrlnee
way. But [ love to hear yoa talk. You shake up all my
slumbering passion for travel, and send my memory, at least,
on 3 tour, or rather through a picture gallery collected on
many tonrs.  You eall to life a hondred sleeping idesas—
national eustoms, national prejudices, national habits of
thought. Snre]{ltmvelliug must give, to even the most un-
sympathetic of the voyagers you acorn, wider views, and a

eeper interest in their fellow- creatures,’

f0h, I don’t mean that. Tdon't want to take a deeper
interedt in my fellow-creatares. I wantto see the world,
to be interested and ammnsed, and to be sble to talk abont
things cutside this commonplace town. I wanb to see the
oldest and the newest, the most savage and the most
civilised, the most besutifn] and the grandest sights on
earth. I want to live, I'm tired of Eeing a vegetating
ignoramus. Every paper I take up has the most tantalizing
advertisements of excursions aod epecial trips to India,
China, and Japan, to Europe, to Afriea, to Australia, to the
South Sea Islands, to our own Sounds and the Hot Lakes.
Any one of them would be an entrance to Paradise for me,
but the shortest and cheapest e not to be ho for. What
a happy man Mr Cook must be ! VWhat a delight he must
take in mapping out routes for his fortunate tourists, and
revelling in the meniories which each calls up! Don’t you
thiok the mere word ¢ tourist " leaves a nice taste in your
mouth ¥’

' And yet,ns you anid a minute ago, many of these travellers
Fet little enjoyment at the time, and no permanent benefit
rom their wanderings. 1f you are to see anybhing yon
wust start outdprovided with eyes and a heart, ns well aa
intelligence and enricsity. There ia far more pleasure and
profit to be found by anybody with these qualifieations in
the exploration of hiz own neighbourhood than by one with.
out them on the whole surface of the globe. Madge, T have
an idea !’

The last sentence was uttered in a much brisker tone, and
Madge proniptly responded : -

* Never I

! Now, don’t be rude, and don’t be impatient while I un-
fold my scheme. Do you koow your neighbourhood
thoroughly ¥

‘Ia that allt I should think T did. No, you won't drag
me to the top of Rangitoto as & substitute for Teneriffe, or
eatch me visiting Waitakarei and pretending ib is Niagara.’

‘I am not suggesting any such comparisons. Have you
been to either of those places v

! No; don’t want to. Boots are too dear,’ was the in-
different reply.

¢ Have you ever been to St. John's Col!e%e, the Tamaki,
St. Helier's, Wairoa, Mangere, Avondale, Helensville, Bir-
kenhead, Northcote, or Lake Takapuna ?

‘Never!” The emphasis did not convey a flattering
opinion of the localities named.

‘ Have yoo ever been down the harbour to Walheke, or
Motutapu, Motuihi, Waiwera, Kawan, Tiri-Tiri, the Great
Barrier, Mahurangi?

* Waiwers, once for two deys,”

¢ Have you ever been through the charitable institntions
—the Hospital, Lunatic Asylum, Cuabl%y Homes, Orphan
Homes, the Home for the Blind, the Truant Schoel, the
Kindergarten, Salvation Army Homes, or the Sailor’s Keet ¥
puresed this relentless catechiet.

*Nary one,’ was the enigmatical reply, given in a tone of
ntter indiference and slight boredom.

* Have you visited any of the large warehouses, factories,
banking or business eatablishments ?

*1 have been in Miloe and Choyee's, the D.LC., and
Smith and Caughey's,’ replied the girl gravely ; * also Wild-
manend Lyell's.’

* Which means "' no "’ to my gunestion. Have you visited
any atudics or collectione of pictures besides that in the Art
Callary ¥

' Not even that one.’

* Uh, Madge, youn to telk about travelling when you shut
your ayes to everything worth seeing sround you ! I sup.
poee you have been ineside the Frea Libsary.

' I am not quite a barbarian ; but I must confess 1 know
vory little abont what in renlly valuable in it. And I bave

A pleasant laugh, with

- going to take this little cariosity home.

not been there very often, because it is such & pozzle to find
what book yoo want. To save you further qaestioning,
and the repeated shock to your nervous system, I may an.
well acknowledge that I bats the North Bhore ; that [ 'was
only once in my life in Ponsonby ; that it is five years
zinca I stood on the top of Mount Eden; and that the-
Museum hns never excited my carioeity enough to make
me enter ita door, Wil the Court be merciful enongh to-
pasa sontsnce immediately, and not keep the prisoner ai

‘the bar in suspense &8 to her fate ¥

' The sentence is {with all legal formalitios taken as read)-
that once ab least in every week you shall sst ont on
pilgrimage to some locality or institation in or around this
city of Anckland, until yon are thoronghly acquainted:
with the neighbonurhood.”

! Ob, mercy, moat grave judge. Remember,

“We do pray for mercy,
And that same gr doth teach un
The deeds of mgrv.:r.“' all to render

* No, Madge, I will not lot you off. You will find theae
little expeditions delightful. “What were you just reading
from the * Fasays of Elia,” with that intonation of pleasnre-
and sympathy 1 Give me the bool,’ -

The speaker turned over a feow and then read
alond : * Do you remember our pleasant walks to Enfeld,
and Potter's Bar, and Waltham when we had a holiday—
holidays and all other fun are gone now we are rich—and
the lictle hand-basket in which I used to deposit enr
day's fare of savoury cold lamb and salad, and how
gou would pry about at noon-tide for some decent.

ouse where we might go in and produes our store,
only paying for the ale that yon muat call for, and
speculate upon the looks of the landlady, and whether
she was likely $o nllow ue & table-cloth, and wish for such
another honest hostees as Tzaak Walton has deseribed many
& one cn the pleasant banke of the Len, when he went o fish-
ing ; and sometimea they would prove obliging enough, and
sometimes they wonld leok grudgingly upon us ; but we had
cheerful looks atill for one another, and would eat our plain
food eavourily, scarcely grudging Piscator his Trout Hall.
Now, wien we go & day's pleasuring, which is seldom more-
over, we rufe part of the way, and go into a fine inn, and
order the best of dinners, never debating the expenss, whieh,
after all, never has half the relish of those ¢hanca country
suaps, when we were at the mercy of uncertain usage and &
precarious welcome.'

* That was delightful, But what comparison can there
be between it and the treadmill you propese? It would be
simply & weariness to the fleeh and an abomination to the
spirit.’

* That is another reason why you should go, Madge. Such
expeditions ought to be anything but a weariness and an
abomination. on have been neglecting the very faculties
which would enable yon properly to appreciate a wider
journey, If you let yonr capacity for observation and
interest in your surroundings lie dormant, yon will bose it
8s surely as that miserable crab has lost™ his armour, his
freedowm, and his power of locomotion through indolence and
cowardice—his own or his ancestors.”

Bhe was actually alluding to me! Idid not realise it for
an instant, and then indignation rose strong within me,
aad I moved off towards my pool—slowly, it is true, but
with dignity. However, those two rude and ill-bred girls
began to make the moat impertinent remarks, and to
laugh londly at me. Such a_thing had never happened to
me before.” 1 had nearly gained the pool when up sprang
the youager girl, Madge, and picked e up, honse and all.
1 thought I waonld give her a good pinch to show tlhat I was
not to be trifled with, but on second thoughta I decided
that I should mot like to inflict pain on any one, even
thoogh she had injured me, 2o I crept as far ps possible into
my shell {that I ntight not be tempted against my better
impuleen) and barred up the opening with my forel{ga and
my one long claw.

* Do you see a bottle anywhere ¥ said my captor. I am
I'want to make a
sketch of him and his home,’

Really, after all, that girl was a great deal more ohser-
vaot than her hatefal companion.

A bottle was found and Rlled with salt water, and I was
borne off in triumph. On the way from the beach other
subjects were diecussed by the two gitls, but not before
Madge had promised to accompany her friend once or twice
on the proposed jannts.

My thoughts dwelt upon that unpleasaut remark about
the absence of my ‘armour.’ I wonder whether there waes
anything in what that girl eaid, or if it was pure malice on
her part. My interest nleo was strongly excited by the

. proposed expeditions, and I longed to make my ardent wish

to accompany them known to my owner, who, I felt sure,
would gladly have gratified me, aa I conld see she was very
much taken with me,. I had certainly nothing to complain
of in the treatment [ received st her bands. She provided
me with a most comfortable little home, constantly supply-
ing me with food and renewiog the sea-water.

bout three days later I found the two girls were making
preEnmﬂiona to start on their first fourney, I determined to
wake an effort to join them. Fortute favoured me, and I
crept uncbeerved into a lunch-basket. Buebt my experiences
oo my first voyage deserve a chapter to themselves,

(T0 BE CONTINUED,)

THE WEICHT OF THOUCHT.

PROFESSOR Mo0sso, an Italian physiologist of repute, has
demonetrated by experiment that thinking causes m rush of
blood tn the braio, which variea with the pature of the
thonght, This han long been believed by students and
literary men, but Moeso proved it by balaccing the living
eubject in @ horizontsl position so delicately that when he
began to think the mccession of blood to him hesd turped
the scale.  When the subject wns msleep, the thoughts or
visioos which eame to him in dreanis were sufficient to aink
his head below hia feet; and the same thing took place
when the sleeper was disturbed by » slight spund or touch,
Signor Mosso's balance even sliowed him to tell when his
friend, the subject, was readiog Italisn and when Greek;
the greater mental exertion required in the latter case pro-
duciog a greater flow of blood to the head,



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
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A WOMAN ARRANCES HER OWM MURDER.

THE mystery surrounding the death of Madame Joeefs
Kirsch, » rich innkeeper in Detta, who waa fuund atrangled
in bed & few days ago, has just been cleared up by the con-
fession of an imbecile named Marcsin Gilezan, who says
that he killed the woman by her own wish, and for a
consideration of two Horina According to & Dalziel'n
telegram from Buda Peath, he also produces a letter
in Madame Kirsch's Landwrising in sapport of his state-
ments. His story is as follows:—When, on the day
af the murder.r{ visited the dead woman's inn, sha
sab down at my table and told me that she was tired
of lifa and desired nothing better than a painless wnd
nrdydenth. Bhe ssked meif T knew of a pleasant way
of committing suicide, and wpon suggesting atranpulation
whe said, ' Yens, [ think shat would suit me, bnt I am afraid
to do it myself, as T might again be interrupted hy some
busybedy, as on two former occasions when I have at-

PICTURESQUE  PICTON.

BY "N.Z. GRAPHICS'®

AFTER leaviog Wellington, the first port of eallin the South
Island is Pigton, situated on the immedinbely uppouice nide
of Cook Strait at i{s narrowest part and within the dee

recesn of Captain Cook's favourite haven, (Queen Charlotie's

Sound, which he has tersely deseribed as * & collection of the
Passing throngh the Tury

finest harbours in the world.'

TRAVELLING ARTIST.

be summed np as & succession of parallel valleys and moun-
tain rangee, rnnning narlllf north-east and sonth-west,
the moat northerly and westerly valleys being those of the
Pelorus and the Hai, which are coversd by valuable forests
prelific in such marketable timbers aa the white pine, rimu,
matai, and totara.

bem[inted,' that imethod of snicide. Poison I detest for
similar reasons; there always seems to be a stomach-pump
ready to disturh one's peaca.” Then the woman asked me
if [ wanted to make a littls mone%. and upon my answer-
ing in the attirmative, she said—*' Come rouad about mid-
night, and I'il sea wtat [ can do for you.” Gilezan further
deposas that apon hia arrival at the house the woman gave
him a large battle of schnaps, and bade him go to her room
a3 soon as he hal finished it. He did as he waa told, and
when he entered M lme. Kirsch's room, she said—' Have

hart

Whart.
PICTON, FROM THE SPIT,

Channel, we find thie entrunce to the Sound ample, the
water deep, the tides regular, both shores indented with
capital bays and coves,and fresh water an-d timber abundant.
No wonder that this magnificent talet always stood high in
the estimztion nf the early navigators and whalers. Had
there been & safliciency of snitable land aroond itz margin,
it would long ere this have been known as the site of a pros-
perouns city. The scenery i3 charming. Forest-clad hills,
plashing sireams emerging from gullies and gorges resplen-
dent with tree-ferns, palins, flowering shrubs and trees,

Laganprh 6 #3T

VIEW FROM STOKE,

Shaw, SBaville’s ship * Xelson.’

Picton, a boroogh of about eight hundred popalation, is
situated on a very pretty piece of water surrounded by
bigh land, and formiog a splendid barbour. The wharfage
accommodation is at present rather limited, bot will
prabably be increaned considerably in the near future, owing
to the rapidly-increasing output of produce fromn the Marl-
borough district by steamers nnd sailing vessels from thia
port. The principal exports are wool, barley, flax, and
bops, besides meats, frozen and preserved in other ways.

NEAR NELSON, LOORING ACROSHS TO THE WAIMEA HILLS AND THE MT. ARTHUR HRANGES, .

yon salizieot courage to kill me? Uilezan said he was
drunk enongh toattempt anything she winhed. * Then take
therope lying upen the table, together with your two florins
and n letter to the police exonerating you from sll blme,
continued the woman, *Bind my hands and feet, nnd
when it in done strangle me with both of youar hands,  Bat,
mind, don't leave me nntil you are sure [ am quite dead,
Cirip my neck with bnth hands for five minutes at lemat.’
tiilezan mays he strictly followed these instructions, and,
after killing the woman, he aprinkled the body ss well an
himsell with haly water, ‘Then he left, taking his two
Herioe sod the letter to the pulics with bim.

birds of attractive plaumage Hitting about, and Rsh leaping
from the placid boxoin of the water—asuch are the constitu-
ent featutes of the comnp f'wil.  An amphitheatre of hills
Iocka ua in from the outer world, The White Rocks,
Motunra and Long Islaud lie within the eotrance, am[
abreast of Motuara are three coves, the moat southern of
which is Ship Cove, familiar by name tn evary reader of
"Cook's Voyages,'! The dogble bay of Whaitohi, on the
southern side, containe the port and town of Picton, chiefl
ontlet for Marlborough, the smallest provincs of New Zen-
land. It was detached [rom Nelson in 1858, aod bas sn area
of about three million mcres. Its physical geography may

Picten, like mosat towas of its mize, is & quiet little place ;
bat the summer visitor must pecersarily be very fastidioua
who eould not profitably while away & tnonth or mo in the
district. mora espaciaily if his tastes {ncline to the artistie
in pature, ns the scenery round about the Queen Charlotte
and Polorus Sounds is as beantifnl a1 conld be fouad in soy
part of Naw Zealand. Quatside commuonpication i, however,
very frequeat sud sasy. Blenheim lies distant about eigh-
teeo wiles by rail, aud there is & frequent triin service, and
coaches run also to connect with the boats from Wellington
and Nelson. The Union 8.3. Company's boats also call at
Picton four tiroes & week, and Mr Fisk's small nteamers ply
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daily betwesn the town and Mahakirpaws sad other places
on the Sounds.

The gireets are wids, ont of all proportion to the buildiags,
looking as if designed for & diskant fotare when Picton
shall be the favourite watering. place of the capital of New
Zealand. The street loading up from the quay bears the
name of Wellington-street. Hersoa issituated the Castoms

Wairan Road we conte to the Borongh Couneil ORice, and in
the vicinity of Nelson Square—a pretty level green squars
of about twon mcres, leaed and played on by the Picton
Cricket Cluli {which, by-the bye, has sn exceptionally
ntrong elaven, or has had in past seasona)—is the Charch of
England, an unimposing wondea stracture, which is, how.
ever, beautified internally by pretty atained-gtass windows,

in and aronnd the peighbonring Sounde in fshing. Mr
A. G. Fell (the present Alayor of Pictoa) has a large
and very eomnlete malt - hoose, and G, A. Smith and
Co., have a timbar - mill in tha centre of the town.
The R.M. for the district is J. Allen, Fug.,and the mem-
ber for Waimen-Picton, C. H. Milla, En)., wha, however,
resides at Havelock. ‘The ecewmetery is situnted on the side

'ﬁa@u@&.

S

and Post-office, and immediately ogposite Oxley's Pier
Hotel. A little further up is the Ship Hotel facing the
water, and further on we come to Phillpott’s store and the
Bank of New Zealand’s building. Facing Fell’s mait house
on the next corner is Jinkin’s general store.

Io High-street, startiog at the seaward end, is the Ter-

Mabel Island. Bt Stokes.

PICTON HARBOLUR,

LOOKING FROM PICTOK UF THE HARBOUR.

those over the Communicn table in menwory of the late
Mr Adame, of Langley-Dale, being especially beaatiful,
Close by are the gchoo]a, Smith’s Timber Mills, and
uear these again the brewery of L. B. Jonea.  Across the
Square, and faciag the Cricket Ground, is the Clarendon
Hotel, kept by Mr 5. Eyes. In this connection we forgot

of a hill & bit away from the town. In past times it was
kept trim and peat by convict labour, but Las, enfortunately
been allowed to fall into a rather dilapidated condition. _;

Our sketch of Pictoa, which embraces most of the 10wn
near the water, is taken from across the Spit: that of the
harbour from between the railway station and Terminus

mious Hotel, kept by Mr Falcouez ; then come the U.S.8.
Offices and Allport's Boarding House ; whilst on the aame
atreet are situated the stores of J. Greensill and Cn., J.
Godfrey, Girliog and Co,, M. O'Donznell, anil others, Here,
1oy, are the publishing offices uf the bi-weekly, Marltore’
Frprees, published by My A T. Card, the agent for the Nuw
ZEALANRD Grarnic, Passing acrosa the railway Jive to the

VIEW

OF QUEEN CHARLOTTE SOUND,

FROM THE SNOUT, NEAR T'ICTON,

to mention the George Hotel, a good commereinl houre kept
by Mr G. Harrin on High-street. At the end of the rame
street in the Court Houee and l'olice tHlices.  Pieton lina s
compact little hoepital, the resident surgeon of which is Dr.
Bcott. There is an entablishinent for the drying and cur-
ing of the famous *Picton herringa’ and other fish. juat
scross the harbour, and & good many men are employed

Hotel ; and the view of {)ueen Charlotte Sound from the
heaidland knuwn as * The Snnuat.’

‘TF T were to commit suicile,’ said Gua de Jay to hia
fathier's phyrician, * what kind of a venlict wonld the
corwoner bwing inY  ‘.uetitiable honicide,’ wae the
enphatic reply.



488

THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC.

The Aetv Zealand Graphic

AND LADIES' JOURNAL.

SATURDAY, OCTOBER 17, 1891

As King Gama in ‘Princess Ida’says, ‘isn't yoor life ex-
ceedingly lat when you've nothing whatever to gromble
at® Those who go to view the agreeable combination of
humonr, music, and stage spectacle in the operettas of Gil-
bert and Sullivan are apt to miss the full foree of philosophy
or latent satira contained in their libretto. Much of it s
.dependent npon time and place, while that which is of oni-
versal application fails to get fully home to the intelleet on
acconnt of the intervening distractions. But is it not sound,
solid truth, at least with reference to the people of our race,
that life without ita petty 2onoyances would be intolerable
The notion of old King Gama roaming dejectadly abont
his earthly paradise, ®epoiling,’ as onr American cousing
say, ' for a fight,’ and naver encountering oppoaition of any
#ort, ia not only intensely amusing, bot it is so trme, He
was past the age for physical resistance, but he had etill
enough mental vigour left to desire somewhat on which to
expend thie, #nd soonar than be continmally wasting his
energy in beating the air, wes even willing to render np his
body to be kicked,

Av George Eliot has said, *there is nothiog more melan-
<holy to contemnplate in this world than the waste of energy.
Energy ia the overplaa of vital force with which nature has
endued every mortal, until they reach that point io their
earthly career when the vital forces do no more than balance
those of decomposition. Then is their usefulners o’erpaat.
Hence when King Gama grumbled, like many others of us,
he showed that there was lifeia the old dog yet. And if he
sighed for lack of opposition, what wonder is it that se
many homes are disturbed on account of the absencs of ob-
jects upon which youog people can expend the lifp and
henlth with which nature has so bountifully endued them ?

On this ground alone the increasing belief in young women
going out into the world and sspowsing eome sort of avoca-
tion is to be defended. If there is one fact more true than
another with reference to mothers, it is that they are as
fond of power in their little domain we Any emperor or king
is in his, and will oot lay it dewn until physieal in-
firmisy compels them. As & cobsequence their daughters
who have not yet suceeeded in getting men to make
them mistresses of honseholds, are condemzed to inactivity,
and to this more than anything else the premature age
and sournees supposed to ba characteristic of old maids as &
¢lass is to be attributed. A complete mnswer to thoss who
contead that the household is wumen’s province, and that
ghe should be confined to that ia found in the above fact,
and the growing disparity between the numbera of the sexes
is to a great extent the secret of the developmeant of the
women's rights doctrine.

Whenever it comes to bs recognised that a marked pro-
portion of spineters can never get husbands, and uo power
on earth can indicate which are those who ave destived to
draw blaoks in the lucky bag of mmrringe, a necessity falla
upon the whole class to be esch individually capable of
doing something mure than domestic work., As a matter of
fact many yonny women, on aceount of the above ¢ I am here
and 'm going to stay here’ apirit of their mothers, receive
but & very imperfect triining for their possible housewifely
ollice, sud muat young busbands wre amply justified in add-
jog to the other sliertcomings of their muther-io-Jaw the re-
aponsibility for the domeetic tribulativne anil the eulinary
atrocities of the first year of wedlock.

Nothing is better for youny women, and nothing more
beneficial for the community than that they should be oee-
folly smployed. If it in with their heads ratiier than with

their hands, then so much the better, for the feniinine
tongue is a0 unruly member, the wagging of which eom-
ports with the deft and wondrous execution of astounding
articles of needlework of all deseriptivos, ench symbolical
of the winding-eheet of countless repatrtions. There nsed
to be an idea prevalent in the times of our grandparents
that yonng peopla who proved troublesome were alwaye ill-
diaposed oy incorrigible, whareas the real defect lay in thosa
whao were responsible for their existence and up-bringing not
takiong dne account of the pecessity for every member of
soviety being usefully employed if they are not to become &
nnisance or & danger to their fellows, Looked at from thia
point of view, the greater tendency to give yonng women
freer occnpation and amusement is right, as it resnlts in o
wholesotue vivifying and Leautifying uf their existence.

Threatened inetitutions live long, and the church bazear
atill continues to flourieh, though even some of those who
derive profit therefiom pretead to zeoub the notion of ite ve-
speclability. Possibly they do this in the belief thas their
resistance will be upavailiog, and a little well judged pro-
teatation, when ihbere is ne danger of its sutceeding, eannot
do hiarm to any cause. e have no certain knowledge re-
garding the ecclesiastic who invented this modeof raising
the wind in the dark days when the offeriory-plate began to
lose ite power. Indeed, the offertory plate has for long
ceased to have any chance whatever when making its septe-
diurnal rounds for the ajmple reason that the material
whereon to operate is elsewhere, 1f phlebatomy is to be
practised in churches very suceessfully, itis above all things
necessary that men sbonld be brobght within the fold.
Women’s half in the labour of the churchea conaists in at-
tracting men to the gentle shepherd to be ghorn, for littie
is to be made out ol them in the base matter of the where-
withal,

But the bazaar is an extraordinary and desperate resonrce,
and has oniy been resorted to after all other expedients
bave failed. The ladies have charmed in vain with the
Sunday bonnet. Women may frequent divine service in the
most monstrous and novel of head-gear, but on these occa-
sions they play to their own sex merely. Uanmarried men
take no interest in & woman's bomnoet or hat naolesa it
happens to envelop a parficnlar head. As for the married
wen, never until the Great Doomsday Book gives up
ita seerets will it be known how many luckless Benediete
have been kept from coming within sound of the
glad tidings by the thomght of their wife's s bonnet.
There ate latent tragedies sufficient in one Scoday bonnet
to afford good material for at least one conventional novel,
while when it is that of the incumbeat’s wife nature recoila
from the thought of the silent struggles that decoration
must entail upon the wearer's spouss. To think of the poor
man baving to raiss his spirit to worlda unknown with the
offending object continually bobbing about below, is terrible.

But after a long series of ordinary services, men ate ab
last prowised sometbing more theno a silent contemplation
of the unattainable. There is to be & bazaar. The matrried
men are not averse. DBrown hopes that Mrs Brown may by
selling Jones a bad brand of cigare of Lis owa procuring,
manage to make Jones mick, Jones having taken to keeping
cerigin vagrant and destructive poultry who have played
havee with his garden. Mrs Robinson sees & chance of
getting to know young Smith recently arrived, and
who on account of hiz reputed wealth and accom-
plishments, is the livn of the howr. This is purely on her
own account, for Miss Robinson is not out yet, nor does Mrs
Robinsoa wieh her to be, Little Misa Rebinson alee silently
worshipa Smith from afar, but keeps her secrelb well, sod in
her capacity as 8 flower-gisl looks to victimisiog him with
batton-hole bouguets jnnumerable. Robinson, though he
atfects contempt fur the whole thing, is furtively saviog np
his mozney, s¢ that he may go nightly and be dunned
by the girls, Then he will get compensation, and
sll in the beat of possible cauaes, fur many Sunday
bonneta wrung from his reluctant pocket aforetimes,
There is 8 general ripple of excitement throughout
the highways and bywnys of the congregation, nnd a suddan
quickening of the spirits of all in & manner formerly incon-
ceivable, For the great day is approaching, the day of onr
chorch bazasr, and in that tinie ye shall know how much
more potent sre the wiles of wonian in the mstter of extract-
ing the bawbees than are the en or denuncisti of
& Lacordaire or & Massillon.

What is roniance ! Carlyle says that no age is romantic
to itself, This i equally trne of persona. No age realizes
the sepect it will presant to its suecessors, and no person
realizes the irupression they produoce apon thoss whon they
enconnter, 1f, as we toil slong under the oppressive heas
of & summer’s day, muttering imprecations under onr breath
opon the weather, vighing for interminable drinke, and feel.
ing generally bilious and ecratchetty, we happen to meet a
friend, we atudiously dissenible all this and for the moment
assume an aspect of sprightlinesa and contentment we ae
far from feeling. Pomibly we may remark lightly ea
passant that it Is ' rather hot,’ or * very oppressive
to-day,’ but thia represents very fmebly the condition
of our feelings, lur the expression of which no vocabulary
hitherto inveated Liy the fertile mind of 1man would auffice,
Our friend is probably sa dissatistied with the atate of things,
posaibly woree eatisfied than ounrselves, bat he looks even
more comfortable and soutent, and on séparating you depart
with a feeliog that lie is fortanate in being abla to enjoy lifa
uoder ench a temperature. He all the time is dreaming of

" the delights of the winter season, and praying for its re.

turn.

Bimilarly when we form part of some spectaculay fanction
—a fancy dress ball or a romantic opera—we only see part:
of the fun. The element which we contribute ko the general
effect is lost to s ; we are not romaatic to onrselves. This,
no doubt, was the {dea floating in the mind of Shakespeare
when he said, ¢ All the world's & stage, aud all the men and
women only players.’ FEgotistical as is human natore, it
nevertheless is continnally strainiug for eomething withong
itaelf, and in this consista the fesling of romance, the desire
of self-oblivion, Hence no person is 8 hero or & eriminal unto
themselven; they are just themselves, The sonse of romance,
the impression of the heroic comes perhaps afterwards, when
long years are past and the impressions are obscared and
overlaid so &8 to come presented as if of some other peraon.
So ia it with ecenes of historic interest within the shadow o
which we have resided, and regarded indifferently as the
mere commonplaces of our life. We marvel when they
are beset by excited touriats who bhave expended mucl
aud travelled far ia order to esjoy what never seemed
uotable or beautifal to us. Thns does strong imagination
beguile the tedium of life and hold oui promises which,
if never fulfilled, give a leaven to existence.

AN OLD STORY.

OH, you wre fair and young, my love,
Bai | am growing oid,

And in good sooth you do ne wrony

Tu ask a atory or & song,

For all mly sungs are sung, wy love,
And all my tales are told. '

My voice haa gone this many s year,
My wit has grown so small
. I'm even forced to speak the Lruth ;
But somewhere lives a lncky youth
Who'll tell you—lies, I think, my dear,
But yoa'il believe them all,

He'll have a noble scorn of pelf,
He'll sing and sigh and sne,
Be'll sy bis love will last for ay-—
And Heaven knows what he will not say—
I've done this sert of thing myself,
It is not hard to do.

He'll talk of dying, if you doubt
The ardour of s flame ;
You'll save his precious lile, my deay,
And in a guarter of s year—
Bat there—youn'd better tiad it out—
It'e always muoch the same.

HEREERT E. CLARKE.

EDUGATED HERSELF FOR MARRIACE.

AMONG the graduates of the year saye an American jonrnal
oue brave young woman has completed & course trankly
teken in preparation for matrimony. Like many girls whu
make sociely amosement their chief existence, 1his young
woman did not realize the deficiencies in Lier edyeation untii
she had wun the friendship and love of one who was her
superior iv intellectual acquirements, With the reslisation
of ber ignorance came the determination to atudy for self-
improvement. Entering as & pupil at a well-kpown school
for girls, she took courses in literature, philosophy, and
other studies which would enable her tu write and speak with
accuracy snd would teach her the best mcthods of thought.
Sheentered classes of political economy anil ~tudied the news.
papers under competent divection, Utgiuy her teachers to
eorrect all iinperfections in her speech and manner, she made
constant elfort to attain the standard which might bring her
nesrer to an equality with her future husband. The struggle
was ot easy. There were trials of pride in etudying with
gizrle of & more youthful sge; thers were many mioments of
mortification from the expoeure of her igooranece, Deter-
wination to succeed won ita usual rewards. The society
girl, whoss bright mind had been eclipsed by tha routine of
pleasures, becawe renowned in the school ne one of the moat
earnest and satisfactory pupils, When she graduates this
Eelf into the refined howe that has been in preparation for

er she will meat her husband upou an equality, sad suter-
tain his friends with a feeling urochear!nl contidence. She
mays that the whole world seems more stable aloce she han
been sure that her sentences are grammatical and her pro-
nunciation accordiog %6 the best authorities
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SCIENTIFIC AND USEFU
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.

ACROSYS AFEICA BY BALLOON.

M, HENp1 LECOMTE, the director of the Metcorological
School of Aerostation at Paris, proposes to endeavour to
cross Afriea by balloon, starting from Mozambiqne, The
balloon 1s to farnished with & special apparatua for
making hydrogen gas daring the night time, is to carry pro-
visiona for 100 days, mnd liave  capacity of 10,000 cubic
metres. Many exporienced aeronsuts have expressed their
opinion that the attempt ia s rash one and the aim is quite
inpracticable.

THE BREECH 1.0ADIXG STEEL RIFLE,

The great Lreech loalding ateel rifle, the first 12-ineh high-
power gun waa Bred for the firat time at New York on Jnly
25th. A Board of expert armiy officers witnessed the teat,
and pronouncedit a completesuccess. With a reducedcharge
of 2601ba. Germen prismatie powiler and a projectile weighing
1,000\%s., an initial velocity of 1,473 feet per 2econd was at-
taied, with a pressure of 20,000lbs. to the square inch.
‘The range of the new gnn was tive miles. Therefore it is
fair {0 presume with an ordinary service charge of 3301bs. a
range of twelve miles or more will be renched.

THE DEEPEST COAL PITS.

The deepesat of very deep colliery workings is on the Con.
tinent of Kurnpe, Ashton Moas eolliery, in Lancashire,
has a depth of 3,860ft. below the enrface, and vhe celebrated
Monkwearmotuth pit in Darham has a depth of 1,800ft.
In Bohemia there are two shafts which, measnred from the
surface, have a depth of 3.536ft. and 3,5090t. respectively,
‘but the commencement of the sinking is 1,760t above the
sea level.  In Prussian-Saxony there is a boring which has
been carcied down to the predigious depth of §,736ft. In
Belginm a shaft has been sunk below sea level 3 084[t, and
this is supposed to be the deepest penetration of the earth's
erust yet effected. At these depths the workmen are always

repiring,. They have a uniform temperature a trifle too

igh for comfort.
A CURIOUS STORY OF A BULLET.

A few montha since, whilst ernising in 1he Bay of Biscay
<n board the Frederiek the Great, & M» Hans Lohlmapn nn-
fortunately wasshot by arifie bullet, which entered his head,
iaking a hole of some considerable extent. He was landed
at Gibraltar and sent honie, where the best possible inedical
assiatance was obtained. The wonrnd healed, and he was
considered to have recovered from the effects of the accident,
when a swelling Rppeared on the opposite side of the head
to that where be had been shot. his was opened, and, to
the mstonishment of the medical gentleman interested, the
bullet was discovered, it having passed from one side of the
head to the other. It was extracted, and Mr Loklmann
now has it mounted ip geld, and weara it on his watch
chain. It bears two dates—one that on which it entered

‘his head, and the other when it waa extracted.
THE PROPOSED EXFPEDITION TO THE SQUTH POLE.

Another attempt is being made to raise the requiied sum
of £15,000 ta fiv ¢ut an expedition of geographical and com-
mercial research to the Antarctic regions. 8ir Thomas
Elder has signified his intention of subscribing £5,000.
The hon. secretaries of the Royal Geographical gociety of
Australasia, South Australian %mnch, have received from
Baron Sir F. von Mueller information of the following tele-
gram from Stockbolm :—* Swedish Consul just received
telegram. Novdenskjold declares £15,000 amply sufficient ;
£5,000 are found here (Stockholm). Please ioform me if
yon mesn t¢ pay that £10,000 have been found in Ans-
tralia.’ Baron Nordenskjold will command the expedition
if sufficient funds are forthcoming to meet the expenses.
Some £10,000 have been gvaranteed, leaving now only
£5,000 more to complete the required sum, and this amount
it is endeavonred to obtain by an appeal.

THE ANTS AND THE BAKER.

A pretty ant story comes from Chicagn. A pastrycook
in that city found his shop invaded by a calony of ants, who
feasted nightly on tha delicacies deposited on & certain shelf.
After cudgelling his brains for some time in order to discover
& plan for etoppinp the depredations of the active insects, lie
resolved to lay astreak of treacle arcund the §ray containing
the coveted food, In due time the ants came forth in their
hundreds, and were led towards the feast by their chief,
On reaching the line scouts were then sent out vo survey,
and eventuaily the * word of command * was passed around,
and ipstactly the main body of the ants made for a part of
the wall where tlie plaster iad been broken by a nail. Hera
each snatched up & tiny piece of mortar and returned to the
spot indicated, where their burdens were deposited upon the
molasses, By this means and after an infinite amount of
labour, & bridge was forined and the triunmphant army
marched forward to partake of the fraits of victery, the
‘baker meanwhile standing by filled with wonder.

HOW TIGERS SECURE THEIR PREY,

A sudden dash of two hundred yarde in the open ie
wothing uncommon, and the aatbor mentions the case of
one tigress, with whow he says he was at one time quite in-
timately acquainted, who used to catch hog or deer almost
Jaily on n perfectly open aud burued-up plain. Small
animels are, for the most part, despatched with a blow of
the paw ; but in the case of the more bulky, the experienced
tiger, leaping on the back of liis victim, gripe the neck in
front of the withers with his jaws, one fure-paw claspin
the shouldler of the animal and the other fully extende
under the throat. Should he be nnable to crush the apine
with his jaws, be will then jerk the head Lack violently sod
thereby break the neck. Anexpert says: 'Ihaveexamined
hundréds of animale killed by tigers, and have mever yet
detected injury to the blood.versela of the throat, but in-
varinbly markd attributable to the above mentioned method.’
1o remaving bis prey the tiger frequeatly displays almoat
pheoomenal strength and metivity. In ope case cited

onpg tigress leaped up & perpendicular rock some pix feet
flinh wibﬁ n man weighiog nearly eleven stone in ber jaws,
and on ancther oceasion a male tiger drogged an exception-
ally large buffalo up » bank at least ten feet high.

THE PAINS AND PLEASURES OF LIFE.

——

y HANK you, Joha, Gentlemen, here's look-
, ing at you,’ eaid tle scedy man as he
raised his gines to his lipa, "* Ah, gentle.
wen, Shake:peare may have been right
enough when he wrote that all the werld
was a stage, and all the men and wonmen
werely players. Bat life isn't a play.’

* Whae is f6¥

* It'sa more like a rehearsal.’

There was & panae, sud then the seed
manlooked careleaslyatthewaiter andeaid:

* Grentlemen, let us go back over that scene.’

The waiter quite understood him.

‘Talkiog of rehearsals,’ said the seedy man, *I had a
most earious experience the other night.’

'Up there ¥’ B

*Yen; inthe shides. We were all sitting around talk-
ing, when a light shade -came in and whispsred sumething
to Shakespenie.’

‘Thav'll go all right
speare testily. :

‘But,” saaid the shale, ' we muat do uomethini. Those
plots are all played out, and old Fute says that he is tired
of ehestonta.  He wants something original.’

*Tell him 1'il come and look at the rebhearsal,” maid
Bhakespeare, aud this shade disapﬁmred.

‘Do yon want to come ¥ said Shakespeare to me.

I won't change it,’ said Shake-

‘Whera?

*Tu the rehearsal ¥ !

* What reliearsal ¥

fCome, I'l] tell you as we go alung.” So I weat.

fNo doubt,' eaid Shakespeare, 'you've been very much
surprised lately to find real life so very dramatie. he ex-
traordinary sensational murders and scandsls and things
hayve, I hear, been raising & great deal of talk down below.
Well, the fact is, we are writing ilie plots of humnan lives
now. The Fateahad become ruite prosaic, life on earth had
become quite uninteresting, 'and the latest idea has been
that we dramatists should concoct the carears of men and
women,’

* But are all those things prearranged ¥’

. 'Why, of course, They're all rehearsed beforehand,’

* But I don't remember having any rehearsal.’

*I dare say not. You obly recognise things when yon
are in the body by Pleawre or pain. When you are re-
hearsed you don't feel li.&u'y pleasure or any pain ; you simply
go throngh the form.  You've only o eoul in u state of ia-
sensibility. Sometimes, perhaps, you may have felt that you
lave gone threngh certain sceaes befure, haven's you '

‘Yes, I have.”

‘ That wae a shadowy reflex of ynur rehearsal.”

There before us was a great ampbitheatre, with a great
big atage, and a whole crowd of shadowy figures were be-
ing rehearsed, just as they de actors in a uew play in the
ordinary earthly theatre. Thare was some objection to me,

uee there were no mortals allowed in the amplitheatre.

‘ Never miad,’ said Shakespeare to the shade at the deor,
‘let him in, He's nearly all spirie.’ Aad they let me in.
A very important lovking figure beckoned to Shakeapeare,
It was old Fate himself.

‘See here, Willians,’ said Fate, *that last plob you sent
us woa't fit,’ s

*Why 7

¢ Twice or three times I've had to send out snd have the
human frame eatirely altered to suit your ideas, but [ can't
possibly make a roan like the hero of this story.’

I don’t see it.”

‘Can't you esee that a fellow with this chap’s genine
would need about four times the nsual nuinber of brain cells,
and the muscular capacity of an earthquake #

* Well, you can do anything, can't you?

*I can do a great desl, bat if I made p nuan fifteen feet
high, with twenty-five pounds of brain matter, as soon as he
wns seen there, they'd put him in a dime museum, and end
his uszefulness.’

' That’s true.’ :

¢ If he didn't get into & museum he’d be so uncomio table
be'd blow his twenty five pounds of brainas cut and get back
hera. You must keep down this desire for novelty a little,
You are making things altogether too dramatic. I don’t
mind a little difference in_meortals, just to make thiogs in-
teresting ; DLut, hang it all, the men and women we've had
io make since we engaged yon dramatists to invent real
hunian lives bave simply puzzled me and upset the scheme
of ereation. The earth is stuffed full of cranks, and even
ald Luciter came up the other day to esay that he didn’s
know what to do with them when they came to him.'

* This is the old cry,’ said Bhakespeare. * You manufac-
ture the same old patterns of mortality you have been
making for a hundred thousand yenrs. The same old
things—two legs, two arms, a trunk, a neck, a head, two
eyes, & nose, twou eare aod a tuft of hair on the erown.
Why can’t you stiike sowething original?! For heaven's
eake, give our genius o chance, %‘[ow can aoybody invent
plota for beings like that?  Give us some leeway, They
wanl & change down there themselves, Why don’t you
make men wish one leg, or three legs, with feet behind and
betere and a face on both sides of their head, or something
new anyway?

What's that ¥

! Bee here, why should & man only be able to look one
way ? Why ehouldn’t he be abla to run any way he likes?
It has always seemed to me that you Fatea are the most
primitive inventora.”

* There's aumabhin{ in your idea, William.
self see why a new ki
thuse advantages.'

*Aod if I might suggest——' [ put in,

*\Who are you ¥ uged Fate,

*He's a mortal just apon & visit.’

*Great heavens, a mortal ! How did you get up Lere?

* Haven't you met Mme. Blavatsky ? T ssked

*Blavateky ? Never heard the name."

‘Bhe was buried s few months ago, but her soul keeps
marching op.’

t' ll'lll.' have a warraot issued for her srreat. This won't do
at all.

' We down Lthers wish you would.’

‘Well, anywsay, what can you suggest ¥’

*1 should” thigk, to put it mildly,' I said, *that after
makiog several billion millions of people you would require
no argument to prove that life is & lfailure. I never saw

I can’t my-
nd of man could not Le made with

such s singular case of misfit as humanity hea boen.”

*Ub, indeed.'

¢ I might ventors to remonstrate, [ wonld sy that you
should be Eiuhnrgnd and somebody with sense put in your
rllee. You may mean well, but that is an excuse very oiten

or cruelty and mare frequently for idiocy.”

*I'm sorry,’ said Fate. I thought I was doing very well.
Just take alook at the rehearsal’

* What are those ?' ] asked.

* Those are sonls,’

* Have they lived on earth before ¥

! Certainly ; sume of them several times."

h'\':m do oot provide each body with an ariginal soul
then ¥

' Oh, dear, so; we conldn’t afford that. Lebt ma see.’
He turped to a kiod of book-keeper. *How many souls
are there altogether ¥

¢+ Abous fifveen hundred millions.’

*Yes, that's about it. We have to keep & few here
always to supply unexpected needn, There are about thie.

undred millions of peopla using souls now, I think.”

* Then there is reincarnation ¥

* Decidedly.’

'Why can we not remember our previous existence?
Have 1'lived on the earth before !’

'Yea, Letmnieses. What number ia thia gentleman's
soul? Just lock bim up.’

The hookkeeper Jooked me up. He came over and whis-
pored to old Fate. .

“Ah! You wererather distinguished, You were a priest
of Osive in the time of the Ptoleniies."

* And after that.'

' We gave yon a rest  We always give them a greater or
less holiday when they eome back.

* And why can't I remember all abous it?

* Becanee the old brain cells are decayed and doubtless you
are B mnmmy somawhere in Egypt now.'

* And is that all memory ia ¥

‘Yes; that'a all,’

I turned away and looked at the rehearsal.

*Tell me,' T gaid, * why do you make that woman's life
s0 iserabla? See, she lovea that man, and he loves Ler,
and you parl them. You make this man inconstant, that
woman nofaithful. Yet he wanld be constant to her and
she would be faithful to him. What benefit is it to make
life a torture when it might be happiness ¥’ .

¢That would not do at sll. Life wonld have no éxcite-
ment

¢ Ia pain excitement 1

¢ OFconrse. Lonk how happy she is because he comes to
her and takes her in his arms and tells Lier he loves her.
There is luxury in forgiving, delight in the reaction from
despair, Itisa lie. He doesnot love her; it will not lasg,
but, after all there {s an intensivy in her happiness that faith
and conatancy eould never give.

‘\¥hy does that man have all the wealth and comfort,
and thia olher, so much better fitted to appreciate it, only
the struggle for existence ¥

* This peor man would be wretched if he had not some-
thing to atrn?gle for ; that rich man is ten times more un-
happy, for all it looks so different. He bad hia happiness
before he got his money.’

* And so we mortals never know what is beat for us ¢’

*No, my dear friend, happiness is like everything else, it
varies in quality more than in quantity. he gkies are
blue, the woouds are beautiful, the sea is a delight, the thou-
sand charms of nature thrill your senses, anse they
come as change from toil and strugele in the city’s smoke.
Money is not as much when you have it as when you want
it. The rich man cannot for all his gold buy the enjoyment
that the poor man gets out of his pittance.  'The desice for
riches is an nohappiness that does ot touch the heatt ; the
care that money brings is not as satisfying as it looks, See,
they are rehearsing thers. That man will be poor, he will
ba hungry. He will be in despair. He will meet a friend.
He will earnn dellar. He willeat. He will grow rich later ;
but never in all his wealth will he know a meal like that.
You see, my friend, there is oaly acertain nmount of happi.
ness for every life, Sowetimes it is_diffused over all the
years, and then, like diluted wine, it is mildly pleasant.
In other lives it is coucentrated in momeats, hours and days
of intensze delight. Where the happinesa is concettrated
the misery is diffused ; where the tisery is concentrated the
happiness is diffused. 8o all lives are balanced, and we—
we F—-we Fates do the best we can.”

PETER KOBERTSON,

LONG AGO.
I oxcE knew all the birds that came

And nestied in our orchard trees,
For every flower I had & came—

My friends wers woodchucks, toads and beee ;
1 knew where thrived in yonder glen

What plants would socthe a stune brujsed toe—
Uh, I wase very learned then,

But that wes very long sgo

I knew the spot upon the hill
Where checkerberries zonld be found,
1 knew the rushes pear the mill
Where pickersl lay that weighed a pound !
1 knew the wood—the very tice
Where lived the poaching, saucy crow,
And all the woods and crows knew we—
But that was very lung sgo.

And pining for the joys of youth,
I tread the old familiar sput,
Oqly to learn this solen:n trnth—
1 Ymve forgotten, nw forgot.
Yet here's this youngater st my knee
Knows all the things I used 1o know ;
To think I once was wise oy lie —
But that was very long ago.

I koow it's fully to complain

Of whataoe'er the lates deciee,
Yet, were not wishea sll it vain,

I toil you what iy wish would be :
1'd wish to be & boy agsin,

Back with the friends [ used to kaow,
For 1 was, oh, se hnplpy then—

But that was very long ayo.

EvGENE FlELD.
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The late muddy weather has niade us vow ven.
geance against the absurd length of walking dresses of the
present fashion, and made many wish they eonid stalk
@bont in such a one as that lately seen in THE GRAPRIC, just
ten inches from the ground, Perhaps thia costume will
come in with the ‘ Female Soffrage Bill,” as it will be per-
fectly impossible to git for houra in draggled skirta Ve
are traly m progressive race | But adien to politics and
i*arliament for some moaths, The members have said all
the bitter things they had to eay to ome another, and re.
turned to their homes not so well paid as they wonld wish
to be, and very dissatisfied with the Upper Honse for nsing
the curh a0 freely.

The Earl and %ountesa of Onslow have trapsferred their
distinrnished presence to us, snd T hope our clerk of the
wenther will be gracions to them that they may enjoy their
visit to this generally-considered miost English of celonial
towns. The lanes and country round about Christchurch
for many miies in their sommer beauty are worth driving
through, and as I understand the Gaveroor nieans to drive s
four-in-hand here they will make some grand exeursions.

I told you of the very excellent perfortuance for t.he.]pn.riah
of Merivale in my last. The gipsy concert for St John's,
which came off tlhe same eveuing, was 80 snceesriul it is to
he repeated at the Oddfellows™ Hall, the chorns being
strengthened by frienda. The dresses were most pictur-
eaque, while the performers’ faces were apparently stained,
50 that they weie the correct colour. Many favourite airs
from the ¢ Hobemian Giil’ were on the programme.

At Opaws, on the sane evening, Dr. Mureay- Aynsley de-
livered a most instructive and interesting lecture on * How
to take care of Num¥ber One,’ with several fableaux of the
nse of St. John's Ambulance Association in any sudden
mishap. You krow, Bee, there are sceptics now who are
inclined to laoglh at this most nseful Assaciation, but let
them get a broken bone and have to be moved a distaoce, it
will suon tell whether a little ambulance knowledge is good
or oot. The tablewuc were interspersed with music—solos
on the piano from Mrs Wilding and Mise Tallot, and songs
by Mre H. Murray-Aynsley, Miss Fry, and Mr G. March.

On the same day Mra Cunningham had a most enjoyable

evening at ber house, Merivale, Captain Kidley, of the
lonic, being among tke gueets. Prior to the departure of
that tine steamer two luncheon parties were mueh enjoyed
by friends of the genial Captain on board, and though the
weather was decidedly cross.grained, nothing else was, and
every disagreeabls was forgotten in ibe kind heepitality of
our host and his othicers. Amang those present were Mr
and Mra P. Cunningham and Miss Cunningham, Mrs Stead
and ber niece (Miss Palmer), Mr and Mra Buros, Mr and
M {allender, Mr and Mras R. D. Thomas, Mrs and Miss
Giraham, the Hon, E, W, Parker, Mr aud Mrs Chynoweth,
the Mieses Aikman, and others. Captain Anderson was
also present, and a most enjoyable time was spent, as after
luneclicon music and recitations passed the afternoon all too
quickly.
h 1 an?g]ed to tell yon Mr J. T. Matson has enificiently
1ecovered from hia recent illness (a narrow escape of rheu-
matic fever) to go to the Hot Bprings at the Hanmer Plains.
He is accotnpanied by Mis Matson, Mrs (Dr.) Themas, Mr
Hockley, and one or two other friends. 1 hope the genial
ai{'lhcumpsuionship, ete., will soon restore him to bie usual
Jollity.

A ‘very interesting wedding took place at Ht. Mark's,
Opawa—thut of Misr Ethel Harley, eldest daughter of Mr
E. T. Harley, Manager of the New Zealand Luoan and Mer.
cantile Company, to Mr J. D, Millton, of Birelh Hill. The
day was as niserable me it well could be—juet that soit
rnin that miakes everything sv dirty, but the church
anl the bride lovked lovely, M A. M. Ollivier,
with a number of willing assistants, are to be congratulated
on the very effective decoration of the chureh. The alter
was almost covered with a bank of white camellias, the
vases being filled with the graceful snowflake nnd delicate
Narcisri. The lectern was covered with white flowers, be-

ioning with the heavy ones and fern fronds at the bottom,
finishing with enowtlakes. The altur rails and pulpit were
alike beautifully decorated. The bride wore an exquisite
dress of the richest ivory white duchesse satin, with high
puited sleeves, the loog bedice boviog frills of emnbroidered
chitfon, long full train, the front of the skirt edged with a
pinked outtrill, A half wreath of orange blossoms and plain
tulle veil, with magnilicent bridal bouguet with long
streaniers, conpleted g most tasteful toilette. Her brides-
waide, six in pumber, made & pretty group, all attired in

wimiose-coloured Liberty silk. 'fhe were the Missen

vellie, Ella, and l’earr Harley, hfiu Millton, Miss
Banks, and Miss Delamain, The dresses were made with
1lented budicen, full sleeven, and paniera, piain full skirts z
the younger girls' kkirts were tucked. They wore hats of
Turcan lace straw tritnmed with fulds of minnote cripe de
chine and white ostrich tifs,  They carried Juvely bouquets
«f primrosea tied with lung white strean:ern, and each wore
n wonstone bangle, the gift of the bridegroom. Mre
Hurley wae linndsuniely diressed in a pele Eelimwpe ben-
paline eilk trimmed with gold embyvidered galom; bonnet

Dexsr BEE,

of gold and heliotrope, and bongnet of yellaw jungnila made
a atrikingly handsome eostume; Mrs Baokes (tha bride’s
msunt) wore a charming dress of shot.grey silk with trim-
ming of fine black laceand jet, black lace straw bonnet-with
pink flowers, and posy bouqoet of hyacintha; Mrs Faylor
{annt of the bride), datk silk dress, three quarter eloak of
white Linerick lace, black bonnet with heliotrope, and
bougnet of primroses t Mm W, ¥, Millton, an clegant dress
of & soft grey satin merveilleux tyimmed with fine black
lace, honnet eu auite, and & lovely bonquet of viclets and

. spmowflakes ; Miss Millton, peacock hlue dress with toque to

match. Mr E. B. Millton acted as best man, and Messrs
F. and A. Millton aod the three brothera of the bride
as groomemen. As the bidal pair left the church
four little girls in white strewed their path to the
gates with primroees, A very large number of guests were
present, among whom were Mrs Peacock, in a dark roby
ailk dress, with black silk and lace mantle, black bonuet
with white flowers ; Mrs P, Cunningham, brown silk with
fawn embroidered vest, rnby velvet bonnet; Mrs Stead,
pretty tweed, with jacket to match, lace straw bounnet
trimmed with fawn and bearer ; Misa Palmer, a very pretty
coatnme of Boweredl foulard trimmed with lace, lace straw
hat with vienx rose ostrich feather ; Mrm Rhodea, an exqui-
site silver-grey brocade, black and steel bonnet; Miss
Rhodes, an electrie blue, with brown vest bordered with fur
and two rows round the skirt, tiny black and yellow bonnet ;
Mrs Townend, dark preen cloth with embroidered vest,
black bonpet with pink roses and folinge: Mm A. M.
Ollivier, & fawn eostnme, lace straw bonret with pale blne,
and a lovely bongnet of pink camelias ani sprays of forget-
me-not ; Mrs Staveley, black merveillenx, with maize front
veiled with beaded net, bonnet to match; Mra Mnrray-
Aynsley, black, with piok ostrich tips in her bonnet;

m H, Murray-Aynsley, handsome biack brocade, and
cream hat: Mrs and ilia! Cowlishaw, Mrs and Miss
Tabart, Mra and Misa Withnall, Mra J. Andersen,
Mrs K. Robinson, Mrs Embling, Mrs Charles Clark,
the Misses Newton, Mra Winter, Miss Thomson, and several
more. At the honse a large marquee had been erected, and
it was splendidly mabaged so aa to seem juat like another
room. é)ere the {ride and bridegroom, onder a horseshoe of
primroses, stood to receive the congratnlations of the
numerons guests. The bride’s travelling dress was a per-
feetly-fitting blne-grey corduroy eloth, with vest of gold
embroidery, hat to match with white ostrich feathers.
They left for the Sonth about four o'clock, and instead of &
stinging shower of rice, soft sweet primroses. It was called
s primrose wedding, and they certainly were in profusion.
The table decorations were composed entirely of them, feros,
and soft silk. The presents were very handsome and
choice, numbering about & huodred and Lfty, but it would
take too long to tell. Two days later a dance was given at
Birch Hill in honour of the occasion. The wool shed was
gaily decorated, and guests came from all the neighbouring
stations, During theevening Miss Millton and ber brotheis,
with several friends, joined the dancers, when the health of
Mr and Mrs J. D. Millton was drunk with three cheers.

Mr W. F. Wharaer, of the Comniercial Hotel, and known,
I suppose, throughont the length and breadih of New Zea-
land, was also married the sanie day as the marriage of Mr
Millton to Miss Little, of Nelson, The ceremony took place
at Avonside Chnrel, the Rev. W, A, Pascoe officiating. It
was a quiet wedding, the bride and biidegroom leaving that
evening by the steamer for Wellington.

Mis W, B, Common had a pleasast little supper party
that evening. The table looked most dainty with its de-
coration of pale green Lilerty silk and spring flowers. Mr
Holland, Mis Wm. Black's brother, rang several songs.
- Mza Michael Camypbell, Papanui, had a dance for young

ople the previous eveniog, which wes & great snccess.
)}‘ehe music was supplied by the lady ruests, and there wers
no programmer, 50 it proved one of those cld-fashioned,
infotmal, thoroughly enjoyable affaira. The house was
made a perfect bower with Hlowers, and Mrs Campbell, in a
hlack lace dress, m most gracious hostess, ably aesisted by
her daughter in a cream gown. Mrs J. K. Campbell wore
white with rprays of japonica; Mrss F, Biittan, 1o yellow;
Mrs GGeorge Harper, biack ; Miss 1. Cowlishaw, white eitk ;
Miss Loughpan, blue; Mrs H, Murray-Ayneley, black lace
and crimson : Miss L. Muriay-Ayoeley, black, with knots
of yellow ribbon ; Mise Maude, black ; the Mieces Helmore,
one in cream, the other heliotrope ; Miss Palaer, cream ;
Miss Hatton, black, with tan shoea.

The anonel sthletic cross-couniry steeplechase came off
at Ploinpton Park, |t was a very cold day, and a long wa
from town, yet & goodly number of ladies were on the stand.
It is metonishing, \f onr brothe:s, or cousins, or even friends
are taking port, what we will not endure. Mrs Cunning-
bam chaperoned a lnrge party in a drag driven ont by Mr
Douglas Kimhell.

You kaow the old saying, it is impoesible to plence every.
body, but for once it is very near pleasing everybody when
I epeak of the appointmeat of Mr W. B. Perceval as Agent-
General. Their departure will be & great loss to Chriat-
church. DoLLy VaLE.

MERRYTHOUCHT SLAYVES.

HAVE you éver made any mertythought elaves? They are
very comical in appearance, and readiiy bring in sixpences
at bazanrs. Themerrythonghts must be thoroughly cleaned,
end bave little heads acd feet added in btlack eealing wax,
the eyes beinF formed of white chalk beads. Little cloth
coats and collars and undershirts comnplete the ontfit of the
little creatuse, each ope of which should bLear m label in-
ecribed with the following rhyme :—

Onco I wan 8 Merrythought,

Growing on & len,

Now Ia ullttle ulave,

Epld to wipe your pen.

WELLINGTON.
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X We have, struhge tosay, for we expected no more
until next session, had two dances this week, and, unior-
tunately they both fell on the same night. Une was piven
by Mie Emily Johnaton, daughter of the late Hon John
Johnston, at her hooss in Fitzherbert Terrace, mod the
other by the Misses Tuckey in #Hpiller's Hall, Bouleutt-
atreet. Miss Johnaton's was & very snjoysble atair, sl the
appointments, ma yoo may imagiue, being perfect. It was
an ' At Home,’ and was especislly given in hononr of Mr
Earl Johuston, her nephew, who has come ont to visit his
family from England. His brothers, Mesars Guoy and
Feattierstone Johnaton, were both shere. Among the guests
were Mis C. Johnaton, M W. T. L. Travers, Mrs Coleridge,
Mra Grace, Mrs Willianis, Mrs (Dr.) Newman, Mra (Dr.)
Coliins, Mra Barron, Mra W. Moorhouse, Mra Izard, Mrms
Robt. Hart, Mia J. P'. Maxwell, and the Misses E. Richmond,
A. Hadlield, 1. and M. Girace, H. and E. Williams, Brandon,
E. and L. lzard, Rossell {Hawke's Bay), Bailiie { Blenheim),
Holmes (Dunedin), Duncan, Harding (2}, Menzies (2), and
Medley, and Mesars C. Johmston, Maiwell, Moorhouse,
Travers, Walrond, Bulier, Richmoni, Brown, Tripp, Kewp,
Aviee, Basterworth (Dunedin), Barron, Bethune, Anson, aad
Dr. Grace, ‘The dance began at 9.30 o'cloek, which
I canmot help thinking teo late for the colonies. Qurs—[
think I may safely speak in this general way, as there are
8o few exceptiona—is euch & busy life out bere, that it does
not do to alluw our pleasures to Interfere too much with our
daily cccupations, [t seemn nnkind'to sny so after having
enjoyed our kind hoatesa’ hospitality, but I do think it was
a wee bit inconeiderate, and [ think everyone shared my
hurble opinion. We did not get away ontil 2.30 o'clock,
and this is most unosnal nowadays. [ wonld like you to
have bad jnst & glimpsee of the house as it looked that night,
for it was exceedingly pretty, Everywhere the eye rested
there was something to please it. Huoge branches of yellow
broom, heaps of flowers, pot plants, ferns, ete., intermingled
with fairy lamps, drapery and beautiful shaded lamps helped
to give the artistic resnlt. We danced in the drawing-room,
and had delicious little sereened-otf nooks for two, besides
an awning to sit in, and had supper upstairs, and altogether
it was one of the beat private dances uf the season. 'There
were no new dresaes, but one could hardly expect that at
the end of the seasion, The Minses Tnekey must have had
about eighty guesta at their dance. Mrs Werry and Mms
Friend chaperoned the party in the absence of Mra Tuckey.
Miss Tuckey wore & solt creamy pown with gold trimyming,
and her younger sixter wore pule blee. Among those pre-
sent weie the Missea Morrah, Halse, George, Friend, Barron,
Iairchild, Heywood, ete. The Hoor was beantifully
polished, and the wusic good, so that a splendid dance was
the resule.

I have not heard of apy more gaiety, aud think it mnst be
all over. Mr Prouse, our baritone singer, who bas just re-
turned from the old couutry, where he has been taking
lessoms, is to give & concert in & few days  We usturally
watch his progress wish intereat.

‘We are to luse the Rev, Mr Still and Mrs Still this month,’
Mr Scill hes 1esigned the incainbency of 8t Paul’s, and has
sccepted a living at home, The fanuly leave almost im-
mediately, Mr and Mrs Still following a listle later. St
Panl's parishioners, of cuurse, wobder who they shall
have nexv. It is a larpe parish, and needs a good man for
8o responsible & positiva, but n%m the present nothiog has
been decided. The Rev, My Walker has lately beea ap-
pointed curate jn Si. Panl's parish. Mr Walker has quite
recently been to Chiristehureh to e married 1o Miss Cottrell,
and has now bronght hir bride to iive amongst us,

Town seems so duoll now that all the session people are
gone.  Amobnget the last to go were Mus and Mi-s Me-
Kenzie, Miss Seddon, Miss Russell, Miss Baillie, and Lady
and Miss Hall. Sir John Hall has gone home lamenting.
He bas worked hard for the Woman's Franchise and almost
snceeeded. I firmly believe that we will heve onr "righta’
next year, but afterhearingthe Hon. Dr. Grace'sspeech onthe
subject, 1do not feel nearly eo aoxions for the right to vote,
and [ always strongly objected tu the thuught of women
entering Parliament. ~ Dr. Grace said he opposed it because
he thought so highly of women, and the Hou. C. C. Bowen's
gallant speech alao won my heart, and was very much to
the same efteet. Bat I must eay iz does seenw very haid
thay women with property, and who have just as much
stake in the conatiy as soyone elss, should ot be allowed
8 5a¥ in the matter of governing the country, Ope vight
duriog the latier ead of Lhe sessivn the ladies in the gallery
of the House got very enthusiastie, snd sent down a Jong
list of names headed, 1 believe, by the Piemier's wife, M:s
Ballan¢e, thankiog Sir Jobn Hall for his energy rad sym-
pathy in their cause. It bas, of course, been the disenssion
of moet interest to us during the session, and whenever iv
was expected to come on the gallery was crowded with
ladies.

We had the joliiest little dance imaginable at the end of
the week. 1t was quite an impromptu aflair given by Mrs
Chailes Johorton in honour of ber son's (Mr Eurl Jaliuston)
birthday. There were very few besides relatives present.
Mrs Grace waz there, and Mrs Newman, and the Misses
Grace, Izard, Menzies, Richmond, Gore, and Barron, and
Messra Tripp, Richmond, Williams, ¥ogel, and many
others.

Rusy.

PAHIATUA.

SEPTEMEER 28.

As you have no _correspordent from this part of
the world, I thuught I weuld send yeu an account of a ball
which the bachelors of Pahiatua gave us, It really was
the very best ball that has been piven in this rather dull
Plnce, and every credit must be bestowed ¢n the bachelors
or the succersful way in which they canied out the atfair.
They evidently spared neicher trouble nor expense te make
everything gu esmoothly. They were most attentive to
their gueste, The hall was prettily decorated, the muosic
(pinno and corpet) was good, and the supper, which was
laid on the stags, was simply delicions. ow [ niuat tell
you the ladies' diestes. Mrn Benily, black ; Mis Bryce,
white spotted muslin, berthe of white Howers, pretty
warh at the back; Mr Clarke, brown eatin trisnmed
with plush of same shede; Mm Hyde, Llack cashmere,
with pretty beaded front ; Mrs Whitcombe, black velveteen ;

DEAR Beg,



+THE NEW ZEALAND GRATPHIC.

491

Mo Gould, eroam: brozhé with cardinal plash panels: Mm
Black, black grenadine with pink ehiffun; Mrs George
Moove, grey dress with veat of pink plosh; Mru Falla, e
Tovely drdss of eremm satin, plain front with lace Aounce
-cnuggt here and there with ribbon, traio and Meadici collar ;
Mim Gregory, black lmca skirt, satin bodice; Misy Ban-
nwister and Miss Cole cream noc's veiling, ribbons snd laca
+0 mateh ; Mina Davis, in white muslin, white satin ribbon,
aod white chiffon frilla; Miss Hart (Wellington), 8 aweel
dress of & ganzy material with satio stripes of  pink shade,
berthe of daisiea ; Mins Graville, black lace over rad ; Misw
Hagward [visitor), in black; Misa Beawick, alate-colonred
wst, scarlet trimmings ; Miss Moore, ¢ream ana's veiling.
MYRTLE,
DeAr BEE, SEPTEMRER 3.

: T am afraid [ shall have an uninteresting letter
fur yon this week, as in the matser of gaieties thinga have
come to & temporary lull, The Ladies' Savage Club has
elosed, and that is one pleasant evening in the week less.

The pony races would have attracted a good number to
Carisbroak, bat it was an i.nbenselg cold day, and towards
evening we were treatad to slight showers of hail.

The check to the fine spring weather that wa were having
a month or six weelts ago has pravented as yet any display
-of spring costunmes, the only change, perhaps, that is natice-
ahle i a discarding of fora and winter wraps. Every
sesond woman you meet i3 wearing one of the short elonke
now so fashionahle, and there is & great prospset of them
beceming very common.

Afternoon teas are growing fewer, the only one I know of
this week being given by Mre Qualter. It was a very plea-
sant affair. Among thuse who were there were Mrs and
the Misses Rattray, Mrs and Miss Sise, Mra and Miss
Dymock, Missea Spence, MeLaren, Bnyd, Mackentzie,
Davies, Hnsking, Webster, Reynolds, Hoberts, Le Cren,
aad Mm Michie

1 forgot to tell you in_my last letter of the marriage of
Misa Ethel Jones to Mr J. Stewart. Miss Jones is &
danghter of Mr J. R. Jones, of Dunedin. The ceremony
was periormed at an early bonr in the morning, and in the
very quietast manoer possible, so that there are no dresses
to deseribe. A

Great sympathy is felt here for Mra D)wling in hersudden
bereavement. It was only five years ago that she was
‘martied here, where she lived from childheod. They have
brought Mr Dowling from Auckland (where be died rather
suddenly after & short illness) to Danedin to be buried.
Mrs Dowling is the eldest danghter of Mrand Mrs Farquhar,
-of this city. .

Quite an exodos of our public singers has taken place
lately, and still is taking place. Mr H. Swmith went to
Sydney a short time ago, and Mr Dansem is spokeu of ag
‘agaut to depart, and a benefit concert is now in preparation
for Mra Willinm Murphy, who in abnut a month’s time will
leave for Melboutne, w{em she intends to seitla. Sheis
deservedly & favourite liere, and will be much missed in
musical circles, *‘The Queen of Leon” will be given upon
the benefit night, amony other anoi items, with Mr Charlea
Uinbers taking the part Mr H. Smith preriously tnok of
Phillipe 4’ Aquilar. - Mr Barth is to condact, Mr G. Parker
will be leader, and Misses Huse Blaney, Blanche Joel, Messrs
Jones, Manaon, and Siganr Squarise will, among others,
nlso give their services. ~ Mr Arthar Huonoter, who has fre-
-quently, doring the past two years, given hia services, is to
have a benefit slso one night this week.

AMrs Rattray gave a small bnb very delightfal dance since
my last letter, The rooms were very tastefully decorated,
and looked reraarkably nice. Among the guests were Misses
Dymock (2}, Spence (2), MeLaren (2), Williama (2), Webster
+2), Bise, Grierson, Macassey, Neill (2), McNeil, Sievwrighs,
Reyoolds, Stanford, Roberts, Garratt, Kenyon, and Driver.
Mises Grierson locked very mice in & white net ; Miss —
{irierson worte a lovely dress of pale pink chitfon; Miss
Ruby Neill, yellow merveillenx ; Miss kthel McLaren, in
white Liberty sitk, leoked very mice ; Miss Dygmock, white
tisherman’s net over white silk ; Miss Alice Dymock, gre
-gatin ; Miss Mary Williams locked well in black fisherman’s
net over black satin; Mis McNeil wore a lovely dress of
-erewm gaunze and eilk; Miss Macassey, white silk with
pappies and cornflowers ; Miss Bise, primirose merveilleax.

Dr. and Mrs Scost rave a dinoer party, Among those
jrresent were Mr and Mrs Robert Turnbull, Mrs and Mra
-Gralloway, ¥Mra aud Mrs E. Reyoolds, Mr and Mre Hosking.

The Bland Holt Company etill delight a big house at the
‘theatre every evening. ' The Bellsof Hazlemere ' followed a
week of ‘' London, Day by Day,’ nnd 8 good house, as is
rusual to expect, greeted the performance, The scenery is
really quite pretty enough to go to see, almost without s

lay, alone. I have noticed in the circle, looking very pice,
RIrs Denniston, wearing 6 bandsome black silk; Mre
Belcher, ruby silk ; Miss Belcher, guaict white frock, with
bunch of daftodils ; Miss Fodor, pale pink silk relieved with
Liack velvet; Miss Kenyon, grey opern cloak with Medici
collar lined with pink; Mrs Stilling, yellow Liberty silk;
Mrs Braooagan, brown velvet with gold front. Mies Elande,
in * The Balls of Hazlemere' wears some pretty dresses ; in
fact, all her dresses ara pretty. The firat is & simple baff-
eoloured material, with pale pink sash, and pink chitfon trim-
mings at the throat, and pink hat. Another was a white
finished with black ribbon velvet, and a walking costume of
cingamon cashmere braided with gold. Miss Vivieons
looked charming in white, and Mra Hlaad Hbolt as pretiy as
ever. The moving scenery is really wonderifnily worked.
Seene after scane ennpletely ehanges, without the cartain
dropping. Evening deepens to night, aud the lights appaar
in the windows, and & river sceneseenis to take onea journey
of miles, as it ull moves and changes as easily as & panorama,
There is a forge scene, with the real forge all glowing and
the bellows, and Bland Holt, as tho blacksmith, takes ths
glowing iran from the fire aod makes a horawshoa before oar
eyes, Very little, indeed, is Iaft for the imagination. Scene
after scane is enacted with all its nataral surronndings.

MAUDE

+T am afraid, iuadame, said & gunblemnn who was looking
for apartinenta, ' that the bouse is too near the ntation to be
.pleasant.’ * It im & little noisy, saseated the landlady, * but
rom the front verandah ooehassuch a fins view of people
~who mias the trains,’ she added, with aa air of triumph.

AUCKLAND

DeAr BEE, OCTOBER &,

‘The sports at Potter’s Paddock, held nnder the
anspicea of the Amateur Athletic and 'Cyela Club and
Raghy Union, were well attended, patticularly by the
mascaline sex, & good number of ladies also being present.
The spncts were held for the parpose of raising funds ta-
wards sending an athletic temn to England to compets at
thechampionship meeting. The programme included handi-
cap races, football tournaments, bicycle handicap race,
ateeplechase, aod ether events, all of which were well con-
tested mod wmost ioteresting. The afternoon was rather
dull, and is ¢onsequeoce nob many new spring gowns
were worh.  Amopgst the Iudies present 1 noticed
Misa Hesketh, weariog s handeoms gown of light blue
summer tweed with large spots, Aud & dainty fawn hat with
Llue ribbons introduced Amongst the trimwing ; ber younger
sister lnoked well in & biscait-colonred ¢oatume, and hat to
match; oyoung lady with them looked pretbyin asilver-gre,
eostume, and hat bo eorrespond ; Mm H. Gouold looked well
in a stylish hat and gown in & reddish-brown shade; Mes
Uphll wore & dark brown coatome, and small brown hat;
and Mrs Hunter a stylish black costume; Miss White,
pretty green costume, and hat to correspond ; Misa Atkin-
son, stylish grey and white apeckled gown, white hat with s
claster of oatrich feathera ; Mins Wrizht, all black costuma ;
Mra Neil McLean loocked pretty in & myrtie green gown,
hat to mateh, and seal plush jackes: MraJ. Arneil wore a
light green costume, and & pretty fawn hat ; Miss William-
son, stylish navy costume, and pretty little Bound-street
hat; Mrs Hackett, black silk gown trimmed with velvet,
silk mantle, and dark green Lonnet; Miss Owen, pretty
crimson gown, fawn hat, and seal plonah jacket; Miss
Pattaraon, sesl brown costume, hat to correspond ; Miss
Cossar, black gown, plush jacket, and small black hat;
Miss Warren, pretty black costume, and fawn bat trimmed
with feathers; Miss MceMastar, black costunie, and black
hat trimmed with cornflowera; Misa Cotterell wore all
black ; Miss Hay, grey tweed gown, hat to match; Miss
ﬁuisell. nacy blue gown, bat to correspond, and plush
ackeb,
! The Payne Family gave one of their enjoyable entertain-
ments in the Opera House for the beoefit of the Helping
Hand Mission, & ¢rowded attendance being present. The
Family have appeared at varions ceatres throughont the
week, and have avergwhers been received by erowded and
enthosiastic andiences,

The drapery establishments are now resplendent with new
apringgoods and novelties of every description, whilat in town
I have met aeveral ladies wearing handsome spring costnmes.
Mr Barton (Whaangarei) luoked exceelingly pretty in a
stylish gown in the Tighbesl: shade of fawn summer tweed,
with large spois; the bodice was made in the popular
Newmarket style, with veat of cream silk embroidered
with gold, daioty Leghorn hat trimmed with white
ostrich tips and ribbon; Miss Baddle (Kemmera) wore &
stylish gown in a shade between n light grey and a bisenit,
larze white hat with ostrichk feathers; Miss Masefield
looked well in 4 well-flting fawn gown with light brewn
trimmings, bat to correspond ; Mrs W. J. Napier, ailver-
grey tweed costume with large epots in & darker shade, and
ome of the new flat sailor hats ; Miss A, Beott also wore a
g/[reny grey tweed gown with spots, and light grey hat:

iss” Harrison, stylish electric blne costume, wlhite sailor
hat ; Mrs Taylor, pretty fawa tweed gown fawn hat with
brown brimimiags ; Miss Devore, stylish olive green eostume,
and one of the new three quarter capes to match lined with
cardinal silk, bat to correspond ; Mra Walker, black, and
ber daughter, navy blue ; Miss Worap losked charming in
deep red cashmere trimmed with black braid; hat with
feathers ; Mre Haines, black ; Mra Digunan, dark green coat ;
Mra L. Nathan, grey trimmad with red velvet; Miss Davis
(City Road), presty preen dress ; Mra Cotter, black ; Mrs

vllen, black; Miss Stevenson (Ponsonby), brown; Misa
Garlic, zrey, black hat with white feathera.
The Pakurangs houands met at Mrs A. K. Taylor's resi-
dence, Mnount Albert, where a substantial luncheon was

iven, bot the hoatess was, unfortunately, too ill fo receive

er guests, a0 the honours had te be dune by her danghters
and sons.  Amoogst those riding I noticed Mesdames
Thiele, Laurie, Bloomfield, Misses Maselield, Williamson,
Evars, Devore, Firth, Bull, Dixon, Durant, Kerr-Taylor,
Dunznett, Buckland (2), Pareival, Banks, McLaaghlin,
Yonge, Mnmitin, Sellers (2); driving, Mras Ireland, and
family ; Mr and Mra Cuttle, Missea Yon Nturmer (2), and
Burchell in a waggonette and pair; Mr aud Mrs Taylor
{Paroell), in & dog eart ; Mrs Mahoney, with & friend in a
dog cart; Mra(Col ) Dawson, ia A buggy. The gentlemen
T noticed riding were Meassra Percival, Stnbbins, Bealn,
Ducnet, Ballantvne, Lackhart, Stewart. Kettelweli,
Chalice, Gilmore, Shera (2}, and others. Mr Garrett was
conspicuous by his absence, being a president of the Ath-
letic sports. Tt was a eplendid afternoon for the sport and
over a hundred nasembled. Thelistdrag was laid by Mr V.
Kerr-Taylor. It took a northerly direction towards Morn-
ingside, through level paddocks and scoria land, then turn-
ing westerly towards Avonlale, thea circling round the
mountain, haishing up on the Onehunga road. The jumps
were principally stone walls of a fair average heipght.
Amongst those whn were the leaders wera Messra [). Tanks,
Stewart, Martin, Motion, Miss Kerr-Taylor, and our gallant
Colonel.  Two other ladies—Misses Dannett and Buackland
—astarted, but returned by the rond, finding the country too
rough, Theseconddrag was laid off by Mesars J. and W, Masr-
tin, Kerr-Taylor, and R, Sandall, wlich atarted from Messra
Kerr-Taylor's propercy to Three Hings, and theace through
Epsom to Potter's Paddock, and the stiff jumps in this drag
thinned out the tleld considerably. The oaly lady whom 1
saw following was Misa M. Buckland. Those whom I saw
&t the finish were Meaars Bloomfield, Stewart, Tonks {2),
Percival and our gallant Colonel.  Mr F. Shera caused agrest
denl of amusenient again, He was riding & big bay, which
stond in the middle of the road buckicy sad stupping all the
traffic for soms time. They hava decided if possible, to
hold aunther hunt, which will take place at the North Shore.

Mrea Itsnsom, of * Chauntry,' Ramusra, gave & large after-
aocon tea Iast week. She wasatylishly frocked in helintropa
and grey plaid, and her sister, Mm (amble, ware w prett,
gown of soft grey. Amongst the guests I noticed Mra T,
Morrin, hrown ; Mrs L. D). Nathan, red silk dress, fawn
atrips; Mrs B Browniug, black ; Mra Heskeath, & atyli.h
gresn plaid ekirt, brown plush dolsn; Mrs Bloomfield,
atriking grey dress and grey toque; Mrs Ching, grey,

trimmed with black ; Mrs linddle, grey and black : Mis M.
Anderson, black; Mrs Taomson (waér  Gilliea, lately
down frum Sydneg), black : Mm A. Carrick, Mrs James
Ruesell, Mrs 8. Marrin, Mrs Moas Davis, Mrs Kerr Taylor,
Minsga Hoes and Webh, and others | cannot remember.

The members of the Punsonby Social ' nion Lronght their
very succeasful season to s close with & ball, which proved
delightfully enjoyalle. The interior of the tdddfellown’
Hall was completely transformed with gaily-colonred Hags,
foros, anl Howem, while at the top uf the room » large
mireor way plasel tastefully enrrvanded with prettily-
draped Hazs and greensry, The fluor was in capital order,
and the music aapplied by & band of fonr musicians all that
could ba wished,  Mr Buthanan supplisd a splendid supper.
which was supplemented by dainty teitles, cnstards, “ete.s
kindl{ made by Mesdames Roes,” Morrin, and UGentles.
The ladies bad no reason to complain of lack of

rtneva, for the masculine sex were in the majority.

ndeed, in every respect the ball wai a prononnced
snccess, and the nanagement are to be congratulated upon
a very delightful termination to & sociable and enjsyable
season. Many handsome new gowns were donned for the
occasion, amongst the number being Mra Heeves, handsoine
silk gown in the palest shade of blue, trinmed with olive

reen plush ; Miss Hees, };’muy fowered blue net gowh

nished with piok roses ; Mrs Campbell, rich ereanr silk
gown ; Mrs Gentles, pretty pale blue veiling gown; Mra
Mottig, rich black satin and lace gown ; Miss Morrin dainty
gown of ¢ream Indian muslin finished with bows of cream
ribbon ; Miss Wright, erimsoan brocade gown relieved with
white lace ; Mrs Diommond, pretty gown of pa'e blue ganze
atriped with silver, and made over blue cashirere; Misa
Whatkins, pink sillt and net gown, finished with clusters of
erimson poppies ; Miss Owen, ¢ream satin and net gown with
gold trimmings; Miss MceMillan, cream cashmere gown
prettily embroidered with gold, the low bodice Anished with
gold gauze; Miss Billiogton, handsome gown of amber-
coloured silver tinselied ganzs made over awnber; Miss Clara
Billington also wore a pretiy gown of white embroidered
tulle over white; Mis Mary Edwards, pretey heliotrupz
veiling gown, the low bodice Hoished with a frill of white
chiffon; Miss Ria E lwards, dainty gown of primrose-coloured
veiling tastefelly trimmed with ribbon the same shade;
Miss Dickey, stylish pale pink veiling gown: Misa M
Dickey looked nice in & eream veiling gown ; Miss Phileox
(North Bhore), cream gown prettily trimmead with pale blue
ribbons ; Mra W. Boak, becoming white Browsels net gown,
withshoulder kuotsof pale blueribbon,and largebluesilksash ;
Mrs A. Littler, handanme trained gown of white moiré
silk ; Mrs V. J. (;addis, cream brocaded silk, the front of
the skirt tastefully draped with gold rpangled ganze; Miss
Bastard, black sifk and lace gown finished with cardinal
poppies, and cardingl silk sash’; her sister looked nice in o
pink evening digsa ; Mra J, M. Laxon, white evening dress
relieved with pink; Miss Geddis, black silk gown, with
pink shoulder knots; Misa Knight, eardinal cashmers
evening dresa fiaished with aigrettes of black feathers; Miss
Laxon, white eveniny dress with cardinal sash; Miss
Tapper also wore white; Mrs Bartlett, cream net finished
with ruby plush; Miss Hayles, creamm Howered gown with
pale blue ribhons; Miss M woan, pretty pink net gown
finished with ribbons; Miss Kells, black gown.

The following from a recent society paper will, I am sare,
be read by you with interest :—* The latest way for ladies
to kill time i3 to play at work. Spinniag is coming inte
fashion as a drawing-toom pastime. The epiuning-wheel
brings to mind maoy a pretty picture of the alden time,
and donbtless ladies are taking to apinning principally to
realize aom 3 of these pictures in a sort of tableaur vivants
fashion. A presty girl at a spioning-wheel may bo
expected to iuspire the nineteenth-century masher with
asome of the ceremonions chivalry of the times when
ladies really were industrious. The picture, indeed,
will not be complete ucless there is & awsio in the
background, or seatel perhaps aearer the spincer, and
whispering soft unthings. A wpinning-wheel would give &
decidedly picturesue touch to a proposal, mud young ladies
expacting their luvers to ' coma to the scrateh ” should ecer-
tainly pet a wheel, There are wheels within wheels, This
patagraph ia & decided hint t¢ the yousg men who, s3I
happen to know, let their eyes wander over these columns.
If they see their lady love spianing they will certainly take
it that the paychological mament bas come to fall oa their
koees. This will turn the apinning wheel to some ncconnt.”

MURIEL.

GISBORNE.

UCTOBER 3,

Since I lnst wrote to you our gaietias havae been
on the increase, both in the town awod the country. Mra
Langdala Sunderland gave & very plessaat party, when
aboul one hundred puests were present. I willl. in my next
letter, give you fuller particalars ; aod at Te Arai, on the
sanie evening, the Hugo minstrels gave a performance to
begefit the School funds. It was by a local amatenr com-
pany, and was very successful. Mr A. Sawyer sang one or
two songy in first-class style, and it woald be weil if theas
nmuusical reanions were mure frequeat.

Now we are in full swing with the Juvenile Opers Com-
any, which opened here with * La Mascotte’ to & crowded
ouse, and if applause aud smiling fmces can be taken ns a

guarantee of the complete ratisfaction of the audience, then
ita success was certain. [ have meen the operm played by
ailults, but never saw it Letier performed than by the juve-
piles. * La Maacotte’ was fullowed by * Mikado ' and * The
Pirates of I"enzance,’ the lntter being repented one night ry
being tha most popular, but to my miad ' The Mikado’ was
the best of their productions. Too much cannot be sxid in
favour of the actinyg of Mastera Stepliens and Quenly, nad
Miss Lily Everett, beth in ¢ La Mascutte’ and * The Mikade."
Youay Ntephens waas Prince Laurent ia ' La Mascotte' anl
Koko in “Mikailo,’ in both of which he was very nearly
perfect. Heia a oatural homorist, aad U recomwend all
your teaders to go aud mee for themselves ; and his little
sister Lily, iu the part of Pitti Ning in * Mikado," as her
song eayd, is quite ' Yum-Yum.'! The veice of Miu
Mitchell, who was Added to ihe company io \\v’ellm‘z-
ten, is quite marvelloua in so youog m girl, and fully
Justifies the very favourahls eritiques which one aees
of her psrformancan.  She nwst try aod quickly
mcquire stags mctina; hnt there i« little donbt that noder
the able tuition of Mr Pollard she will be ns exemplary aa

Dear Bex,
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other of his popila I think the Jittle ones will take with
them happy reminiscences Gisbarne. They have had
one or two ontings into the ecuntry, having been enter-
tained by Mr Beadly, formerly of Hamilton, and now of Te
Arai, at his bandronie residenca, . )
thar next dissipation will be at the Race Meetines, of which
several are about to take place. Fimt the Trotting Clob,
then the Gisborne Hacing Club, then the Poverty Bay Turf
Clab, ¢f aanltos alics
MADGE.

TIMARU.

DExg BEE, UCTODER 1.

This week I have a qniet but pretty little wed-
ding to tell you of. The ceremonf took place at St. Mary's
Church, when Miss Bamfield, eldest danghter of Major
BamBeld, was married to Mr Frederick Clissold, of Fielding.
The wedding was at first arranged to be at two o'clock, but
the bashfal !Lride tor bridegroom) fearing spectators, unex-
pectedly altered the hour to twelve o'cleck, thus counsider-
ably *selling * many who had meant to be witnesses of &
ceremony so very rare in Timarn lately. Conseqoently only
very few were present. The bride wore a pretiy pale fawn
Newmarket costume, and very becoming black hat with
trails of Banksia roses, Miss Minnie Bamfield, sister of the

ride, looked pretty in pale grey; and Miss Flo Bamfeld,
in an electric blue with black velvet panels; they wore
black hats trimmed with maize 1ibbon. = Awmong the gieats
were Mrs M. J. Kimbley, siater of the brideuroom, in myrtle
n dress, ¢ream bonnet ; Mrs Laing-Meason and Mrs
achan, in black ; Miss Buchanan, Miss Pearsen, ete.
Mr Clissold was attended by his brother, Mr E. Clissold, of
Utaio. The happy couple left by express in the afternoon
en route for Fielding, their future home.

I hope they are enjoying ns beantifnl weather in the
north as we are duwn here. Really, the climate of Sonth
Canterbury is aa near perfection aa possible, and I heard a
gentleman, who has jost returmed to Timarn after two
years’ travel, declare that, having been almost all over the
world, he had come to the conclusion that it was preferable
to any other. Driving in the country the other day, I
was struck afresh with the extreme beauty of the Timaru
Downe, The vivid green of the grass, and the more tender
green of the weeping willows which mark the meanderings
of different streams, and the intense blue of the sky, to-
gether with the snow-capped hills in the background, make
an exquisite picture which, in its way, eould searcely be
surpassed. The crops, too, ate looking beautifol after the
splendid rain we bad ast week, which was sorely needed by
the farmers, uertain!g, Lut I conld not help thinking of the
poor little lamba, and I fear the cold weather which accom-
panied the rain must have done considerable damage smony
theny

The South Canterbory Jockey Club held their annual
spring meeting at the racecourse. There were a great
many horses entered for the different events, as many as
fourteen or tifteen competing in some, and the finishes were
very ¢lose, I heard mauy ray thal they had never seen
better racing. The ladies of Timaru are not very enthusi-
astic abont racing, and not many were present. Among
them were Mrs George Rhodes, in a handseme gluid costuwe,
seal-skin jacket, and black bhat; Mrs E. C. J. Btevens
{Christchurch), navy dress beantifully braided, lace mantle
and bonnet ; Miss E. Rhodes (Christchurch), brown cbecked
tweed ; Mrs W. Stoart-Lindsay and her sister, Miss O'Brien,
Mrs Cook and her danghters, the Misses Lovegrove, and a
few others, including two ladies from Ashbuorton, The
second day's enjoyment was rather marred by a thick sea
fog which came np in the afternoon,

A fitting close to this pleasant spring gathering wae an
amusicg entertainment given oo the fimt eveniog by the
Y. nnd.%. Morecork Minstrels, The first event on the pro-

ramme was & pretty little opereita, entitled 'Grasa

idows.” The only three characters in this were cleverly
taken by Mr C. A, Jefferson, one of the Minstrels, and Mrs
Smitheon and Miss Connie Lovegrove, who kindly gave
their services. The stage was artistically arranged as a
drawing-room, and the whole opereita went smoothly and
weall, the singiog especially beiog much admired. Mrs
Yiuitheon looked charmingly pretty in a pale grey gown
with trimmings of buttercup velvet, and Miss Lovegrove's
delicate cream and heliotrope suited her very well. The
second part was a metre of songs, recitations, ete., of which
Mr Morton’s banjo solo aud Mr_Frank Perry's spirited re.
citation were quite the gems. The Morecork Minstrela en-
tirely occupied the last pait, appearing in the orthodox
nigger dress, ete, Maasa Johnson, Mr C, A, Jefferson, and
the Jonea Brothera especially excelled themselves. The
inusic was very good. The orchestra, consisting of the
Messra Collins and Bilten, was a treat in itself, agd the
singing of the troupe retlects great credit on the conductor.
The Boating Club is to be congratulated on the large in-
crease of funds which wust bave been the result of the good
house which assembled.

Last week the varions football clubs had & Rugby Tourna-
ment on the 8.C.A.A.C. grounds. Play was very exciting
sltogether, but the moat intereating match was the Semior
Figal—Timaru v. Union First Fifteen. This resalted in a
win for the latter by two points to half a point. Timarn
played very well in this match, especially considering that
they were playing fresh opponents, and had themselves jost
beaten Waihi in & bard game, It was & very enjoyable
afternoon, the weather being perfect

Now [ have exhaueted my small stock of news, so good-
bye.

4 EsTELLF.

COKER'S FAMILY HOTEL,
CHBISTCHURCH, NEW ZEALAND.
PaTRONIRXD 6Y Hie EXCZLLENCY LORD ONBLOW.
Fioe minutes from Rail and Fosl.
Tha mout moderate Arst-claas Hotel 1n Australngis.

Toclusive tarifl por day .. . . . . . 108 &3,
DiLto per week . . - £3 3e0d.

THOMAS POPHAM,
{Late Commander U.8.8.Ca.) Proprietor.
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_ WEBSTER'S
UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY.

& ILEPTIINT EDITION.
Large Quarta, 1129 inches, § inchea thick, 1531 pages, 91bs weight.
TRE FAMOUS BECKTOLD EDITION.

SPEGIAL ANNOUNCEMENT.

WITHIN & few months past the copyright which
haa covered the great Websier's Dietionary has expired, and ke
GRAPEIC proprictary has taken advnntage of this ci nee

form of the atandard Wekstar's Dictionary, with ooty this diffosr
onoo, that the reprint Iy nrintsd upon & lighter paper. The
Isttarpresn 1a wn axsct fac simile of the Dictionary, which is
familiar to all. Subacriptions will ba recalved, sither throogh the
ugents of the paper or direct from this oflos, Anybody caring to
take advantage of thia offer may do o by addressing ns and en-
cloding the mubacription price, 35a, for the book and paper,

THE APPENDIE of this
odition contains much ralu.
able mattar that fa nok in tha
the other cheap editions, as
follows: The pronunnciation
of the princlipal Europcan
Languages, Quotations,
Phrascs, ete., from Latin,
French, [talian and Spanigh
Abbreviations, seven pages
of Mereantile and Legal
terms, ete.

THIS IS THE BEAT.—No
other reprint edition of Web-
ster's Dletionary ia so com-
pleto as is this one. Noton!y
does 1t contain all the words
that Noah WWebater ever
defined. but 10.000 additional
new words have been added
to it.

IT ALBO CONTAING a table ot 15000 synooyms, 11 page

to put & reprint of this great work upon the merket at a consider-
able reduction upon the price. which herotofore ranged from £2
108 to £3 per volume. Tha republication of the Dictivnary in thix
way la not in_ any sense an act of ‘piracy,’ but is kegitimate in

every way. These who bad any proprielary right to the work,
Bave a8 & mele matter of busincss, aro long since dead, 30 that nec
injury is dene to the authors by reproducing it. \We have ur-
ranged for a large number of coples, ard propose to give it a8

A PREMIUM IK CONNECTION WITH THE ' GRAPHIG.

It is, ot course, impossible to moke an actual donation of so large
and valuable a book, and it will be issued upon the following
werms :— Each new subscriber to the GraAPHIO for one year, or
each gld subscriber renewing for the year, will be given the

DICTIONARY AND THE 'N.Z. GRAPHIC " TOCETHER FOR 35/

This will enable any person wishing the Dictionary to get it with
the N.Z. GrAPAIC for one year for one-half the price herctofore
sutrently charged for the Dicdonary alone. The price is marvel-
wusly low, The book is an exact reproduction in size and general

of a P ing Vocabulary of Seripture proper names, 21 pages

of a Pronouncinyg Yocabulary of Greek and  Latin proper namea.
47 pages of a I'ronouncing Vocabulary of Modern Geographical
names, and 1,500 Pietorial Hnatvations: Flags of All Nat ons— 88
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OYER 150,000 WORDS, AX APPENDNX QF OVER 10,000
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Everybody can have a Dictionary now that the monopoly prices
no longer prevail. Every busincse man should have one; every
acheol child should be provided with onc for home studies,

The excessively low price of Webster's Unabridged Dictionnry
is the wonder of all. It wili probably be ycars before suchanotlher
opportinity oceurs. It is the choapest beaok ever offered to the
public at 1ke fillowing price;

‘NEW

ZEALAND GRAPHIC’

FOR ONE YEAR AND

WEBSTERS  DICTIONARY

IFULL LIBRARY, MARBLE EDGES). N

35% _rosT PaInD TC AaNY PART OF THE COLONY— (305
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A CIRL'S CAPRICE.

WILL never forgive yom, Charlie
Dalton, not if T should live to be &
handred ! You have no right to speak
such words to me.  Even my patience
has & limit, and I am ti of yonr
jealous caprices. 1 will not be die-
tated to, abiall please wyself as far
as Harold Anderson iz concerned. 1
intend to treat him with the conrteay
due to a gentleman from a lady.’

The sweet clear voice rang out in in-

Hushed with anger, the pansy-bloe
eyea flashed, and the small polden
bead was erested proudly. She was in one of hey * tan-
trums,’ ae someone had wickedly dobled the fita of wrath
in which Lillian Vane was known at times to indulge
Sweet Lillian Vane! A spoiled child, a capricious little
witch, the only child of her doting parents, who were
wealthy and influential. Looking upon ber now—this
small fury —* s tempest in a teapot "—Charlie Dalton’s heart
misgave hita. Was he wise to give all the love of his great
manly heart to this little tantalizing fairy, who nearly tor-
wented his lifs ont with her sweet tyranny, which afier all
was so irresistible? But he was desperately in love,
and love is a tyrannical despot which mnst and will
have his own way, no wmatier what the consequences
may be. But all the same, Chatlie felt & atrange little pang
at {in heart as be listened to Lillian’s declaration of io-
dependence.

‘She does not love me,’ was the first thought that fitted
throogh bis brain, ' or she woold never speak like that,
Sarely Harold Anderson has not won wy darling’s heart
away [rom we?

They were standing under the shade of a huge Christmas
tree which grew pear the beach of & charminf New Zealand
township, gLillian tarned her blue eyes to glance acros the
water, where & white-sailed craft was dancing upon the
waves, Charlie's gaze followed hers, and he saw that the
sole ooeupant of the boat was Harold Anderson.

He was a fine-looking fellow, with a dashing air, and was
very pognlnr in society. His bold black eyes were fixed

apon the two under the tree, and he turmed his boat
about and made straight for the beach at the point where
they were standiog, A little later the boat's keel grated

wpon the sand, and Harold Anderson sprang out, and, se-
caring the craft, came awiftly forward, lifting his hat to
Lillian with courtly grace. She smiled into his face with a
swift little glance, that made Charlie Dalton’s heart grow
eold. He did not know that Lilliau really meant no wrong :
bat that the spirit of coguetry and mischief spurred her on,
and she was indiscreet instead of intentionally culpable,
Bat Charlit was downright angry now, zo with a cool adien
he turoed and walked away. Harold's eyes followed the
retreatiog fignre. N

* Our Knight of the Hueful Conntenance looks troubled,’
he observed, slily, with a mocking smile which made Lillian's
beartshrink with aversion. *Miss Lillian, sorely it ia not
true, this romoor that you are engg..gtd to marr{ yunnﬁ
Dalton® I hope not, for if it should be true your life woul
not be @ happy one.  Avd -’ )

He !lopﬁed short with a sigh which would have wmnde
Lillian smile, so lugubrions was it, only she felt really too
tronbled to smile. Yhy bad Charlie gone away and leit
her alone with Harold Andersou? It looked as though he
were virtonally migninf his claim to monopolise her society.
Her eyes met the biack orbs beot closely upon her, and she
tade answer & little more coldly than was necessary :

* My relations to Mr Dalton cannot affect you.’

Harcld's face Bushed, He darted to ber side and caught
her band in his own.

¢ Lillian, hear me !' be cried, eagerly. *1 can keep
no longer. [ love yon—1 have loved yon lunﬁl ou are
tog fair and sweet 1o marry a jealous tyrant like Dalton.
Be my wife, Lillian, and I awear to make you happy !’

She wrenched her hand awwy from his grasp, and, pale
with indignation, turned upon bim, her blue eyes flashing
wrathfully.

*I have given you no cause to address me in this way, Mr
Aaderson,” she cried, aogrily. *You are almost & stranger
to me."

He drew nesrer her sids aod sttempted Lo take her hand
once more. His face wans pale with anger, He had been
wounded in bis pride aud self-esteem, and that wes almoet
more than he could bear ; for Harold Andsrson, like many
Bat Lillian

silent

suciety men, believed himesell irresistible.
turnod awey, pale and angry, snd a moment later had
darted from the apot and was lost to sight.

The sun Lad set and & storm was brewing. She dashed
ot down the beach—on, on. Sbe was quite & stranger in

dipmant protear, the lovely face was -

the place, having only come to this coast resort & few da
rmnrms._ What wonder that when she tarned to leave tg:
ong, white, mndby beach and atrike into the belt of pine
wonds beyond—throngh which she must pass to return o
the house where she and her p were stopping—ahe
shouald lowe her way? It was growing rapidly dark, and
the hoarse matiering of the storm frightened the timid girl,
and the bright lightning flashing across the inky sky in
lorid atreska bronght terror to ber beart ; and then she
began ta realize the troth—that she had lost her way and
knew not in which direetion to tnrn.

Darker, darker grew the aky: the main began fo come
down, and in a few momenta poor Lillian's thin white gown
was dml_:ched. and she conld rcarcely make her way & ste;
further in her wet garments. She came to a terrified halt
at last. There was no sign of a human habitation, and the
very blackness of darkness engulfed the scene, save when
:Ir:et;:nie-hke lightning flashed athwart the dense blackness

he sky.

Utterly exhansted, and so frightened that she waa almost
:e:ﬂ of reason, Lillian sonk down at last at the foot of &

. ¢ Heaven help me 1' she moaned, in her terror and despair.
I shall die ont here all alone, and I have no idea which

lighta, where her snzioms parsnts awsited her, was jost
sround & bend in the path, quite near the -'po: where
Charlia bad found ber; and when his arms went ronnd her
und she felt the fort of hisp Lillian sobbed ont
& contrite confeamion of her own foolishnees, anil all was
made right.  Mrs Charles Dalton often thinks of the lesson
that she learned that night in the starm and darkness, and
how she learned to prize a trne heart's love,

AN IDEAL FREMCH COMBINATION,

THE coatnme in the sketch in an idea! French combination.
_ll: is & gowa of white voile, with u long toat bodice, ent up
in tabs, and opening over a veat of pals lilae silk. The
collar and the wide whaist-belt are made in embroidery in
lavely shadea of gold, dull red, indign, and pale pink. Un
the torsage there are rows of old gold grelota, The hat in s
lovely shape, ormamented with white ribbon and white
gauze. The gloves ave also white to correspond.

THE WORK CORNER.

SOME USEFUL ARTICLES MADE OUT OF APPARENTLY
USELESS MATERIALS,

*AT the Industzial Exhibition, Hamimersmith,” saya the
correspondent of A ladies’ raper, ‘the offer of several prizes
for the most aseful articles made out of apparently useless
materisls had evidently highly commended itself to many
industrions people of good will'to work, but small ability to
urchase materials, and quoite a goodly array of articles {mf
o sent in.  As the most absolately useful one, promin-
ence must be given to m most attractive and eomfortable-
locking little garment entirely composed of old
stockings, sewn to o foundation of old ealico.

.

AN IDEAL FRENUH COMBINATION,

way to torn to get home again! Oh, if I bad not been so0
cross and bad to Cherlie be would not bave left me slone!
But he is so proud, and he fancied I preferred Harold Aoder-
son's society to his, so he left me although be had brought
me to the beach. 1 suppose he thought that Mr Auderson
would escort me home, but | hate him—I hate him, sod [
will never speak to him lfli!l as loog ma | live I

She was sobbing bitterly now, Ler alight form trembling
with grief and terror. 1l at once & thunght struck her,
and uEn began to shout aloud at the top of her voice :

*Charlie ! Charlie! OUh, belp. help

There war the tranip of burryiog feet, the flash of a lighted
lantern, = low cry of joy, lndy ehe was ¢lasped o Charlies
arme, where she sobbed like & c¢hild, And the ludicrous
patt of it all was that she bad beets Joat within & stone™s-
throw of her home. The white cottage with w glowing

_

The actual workmanship of the garment was
executed by w little maiden aged ten years, and
reflected the greateat possible credit upon ber, as
well as npon the mother, who bad probably tacked
in position the stocking legs, which were quite
artistically planned in snch a manner that the
front of the little bodice and & portion of the skirt
wete of a deep erimson on black, the whole being
united by rows of carefully exeented festher or
coral atitehing.

‘The_ prize for needlework was natorally
awarded to the maker of this little gariment, but in
close competition to ber picce o1 work were several
little bodices manufactured on the eame principles,
and I cannot too warmly cominend to my readers
this really valnnble meana of utilisiog the upper
portion of warm merine stockings, wiich in this
mapcer forim moet comfortable atd warm articles of
wearing apparel.

* Yery good use has been made by onecompetitor
of the covers and back of an old account book, to
which he had athxed three sides of wood and thus
formed & moet compact and useful box, the opening
of one side forming the lid, revealing an interior
neatly litted up with compartments for holding
reels of thread, buttons, etc., and thoy providing
& really useful piece of furniture for & poor man's
wife or sister. Curionaly ewough since noting
this book-cover box at the exhibition, I lave
heard that just sow it is quite the fashion in
Paris, to pick up old - fashioned leather Look
bindiogs, and have them fitted with sides by a
carpenter, after which the onter edges are gilded
aod the interior lined with delicate old fashioned
satin or brocade, finished off by gold or silver galvm,
the boxes thus formed being used for photvs or
smaller objects of bijouterie. The ~nggestivu is
one that may well be worked ont to good purpose
by anyone hngggning 10 come scross aoy of the
large account book covers, which might be eatirely
covered with brocade or needlework, and so form
delightin]l receptacles for pamphleta, monthly
magazines, etc. Bul to retorn to the useless
materials, & word must be given to some neally
made workbags formed from hah or game bage, and
to some bandy Jittle seta of drawers for holding
seeds ete., compored of empty match-boxes glued
ope abuve the other, and fitted with little ribbon
bandles by which the drawers so formied could be
pulled out. Painted oystershells fastened together
s a8 to form harging receptacles for letiers mud
bills, models made of old corks, toys from eupty
reels, and various other objects, more or less
creditable in their construction, found a place in
the collection, similar ones to which may, 1 hope,
belpkermir.ted to form a part in other exhibitivng of
a like patore.”

HOW TO REPRODUCE A PATTERN,

THE woet enccessful methed of reproducing s
patte:n on to serge or woullen materinl is to prrick
the design with a fiue necdle, Lthen after placing it
upon the material in the ition it ia to Le firely
wecute it with pina and rob it over with a mixture
ot very dry and linely powdered pipe clay. The

ttern most then be carefully lified off, and the
line showing ou the ¢loth must then be painted over witl
Aake white nil paint diluted with turpentine, a long salble
brurb, ealled a rigger, being the best kind to use four this
purpose.

A mure pimiple way, and one which anewers very well if
earefully done, is to trace the battern npon & piece of conne
muslin, knowy by the name of leov, which may be ubtnined
from any draper. Tha leno must then be tirnly pinned
or tacked on the wuwollen materinl, and the pattern Le care-
fally traced over with a pen dipped in & mixture of whiting
snd gum, pricking the Een in and ocut ~o that the colour
may penetiate through the comree open muslin,

The New High Arm Davin Vertical Fesd proved the
World's Champlon st the Paris Exhibltion. 1389.—ADYT,
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OLD LETTERS.

AY, belter born them. What does it avail
To traasure the dumhb words 8o dear to o !
Like dead leares tossed Latore the sntuno gale
Will be each writven page we cherished thus,
Whea Time's great wind hes awept them all awsy—
The smiles, loves, tears, and hatreds of to-day.

Living, we hoard our letters, holding them

sacred and safe, as aliuost sentient things;
$o atrong the yearning tide of grief to stem,

3o true, when dout ereeps in, or treason stings ;
Parting miay smile, snch golden bridge between ;
Change cannot come where sach stampad faith has been,

Dying, we leave them to cur children’s care,
Uur well-prized nolace, records of the time
When life lay spread before us, tich and fair,
And love and hope spoke prophecies sublime ;
Lore slowly gatheied through laborious hours,
Wit's plny¥u flashes, nweet poetic Hlowers,

All theae to us, to us—and for awhile, .
Our loved will gnard the casket where they lie,

Glancing them over with a tearful amile,
Touching their yellowing foldinga tenderly ;

A little while—but Life and Time are airony,

Our dearest cannot keep such vigils long.

And by-and-bye the cold bright eyes of youth,
Lighting on soch old flassam of the past,

The shattered spars of trust, and hope, and trush,
Un the hlank shore of Time's great vcean cast,
Will read and jndge, with naught of soft behoving,

Dissecting, sueering, anything but loving.

So, let us burn them all, the tottering worde
The guided baby tingers wrobe us first,
The scliool- boy seribble—lines the man aftords
To the old eyes that watched—old hands that nurst,
The girl'a aweet nonsense, confidence of friend,
And these, onr own, oors onty, till the end.

' Heap them together, one last fervent kiss,

Then let them turn, ere we do, into duat,
Ashes to ashes, Well and wise it is,

To meet the end that comes, as come it must ;
Anud leave no relics to grow grey and rotten,
Waiting the certain doom of the forgotten.

Ezchangc.

THE MOST PRACTIGAL CHARITY.

————t—

2 HERE is a deal of absurdity about the or-
dinary form of almegiving,' remarked a
woman of experience, as she ¢losed the
door on 8 professional beggar who had
importuned and wept in & heart-broken
way which was really quite affecting to
: the lookers.on. * I presume you think

: me rather hard-hearted, and 1 sutpose 1
= ] am ; but after a rather extended observa-
tion sud some practical work io the line
of charity, I have arrived at the conclu-
sion that » good deal of the so-called
charity is & humbug, and by far the
greater part of it is unworthily bestowed.

‘In the first place, we don't begin right. If T were to
potter about my room, and read or sew, or even work, and
yay Do attention to mf‘ children until they elimhbed upon
the window-sills and fell and broke their necks, or played
with fire until they were buroed to death, I don’v think I
would deserve & great deal of sympathy ; do you?! Indeed,
I would, doubtless, be broughtinto court and tried ns acces-
sory to their deaths ; and, certainly, I woald deserve it

“But charity leaves little children to grow up in the
streets, to contract vicious habits, to become steeped in vice
and crime; and then far over the land we hear thecry:
¢+ Come and help us rescue the perishing! Help us to re-
form the hundreds of thousands of poor sinners whu sre
going at & breakneck pace to déstruction !  And benevolent
souls give of their abundauce: and what is the result?
Many of the tramps are able bodied and nuite intelligent
enough to know that the more they wail and moan, the
wmore they will be filled. If they are nrged to work, they
will invent excuses even to the conjuring up of the most
dreadful diseases, with which they claimi to be atflicted.
Indeed, for monthe, cne man, a fairly well-dressed fellow,
eame regularly to my door and begped for his Sunday dinoer.
He never came any other day, and when in talking with &
neighboar, I expressed some surprise at the faet, I was told
that he had regular places for certain dovs and meals.
When asked one day why he did not work, he told a mest
pathetic story of heart-disense, declaring that he was likely
to drop dead upon the slightest exer%on. Tt so happened
that sune friends who had heard his pitiful story were paan-
ing & low tavern in the neighbourhood nod saw the poor fellow
dancing & ** break-down " after the most approved fashion.

‘The tramp instinct seems natural to some people and
muet be counteracted early in life, if at all. The great need
of humanity is trainiog for the children, not asylums, re-
fuges, institutions or Lwmes ; but places central, convenient
and comfortable--places which are open at all hours of day
and evening, where children and youths may be amused
and looked after while they are very rmall, and guided and
put in the way of eaining s good living whea they are older.

* Every town, village and peighbourhood and every city
at nnilnﬁ]e intervals should liave some centtal nieeting-
piace for children and youths—s place under the immediate
clintre of some competent persoo. Evm'{ visiting child
should have its name enrolled on books kept for that purpose,
There ahould be frequent concerts, lectures with illnstra-
tinna, magic-lantern views, pruoramas, plays end games
and exercises in which the chuldren shouold join. U course,
it would necsssitate some money and roore painstaking and
hard work ; but that certainly is better than the expenme
and disgrace of the reformatory, penitentiary and the hang-
man's goose.

' In thess rooma—"" pleasure-roonie,” for lack of & better
grine —thers should be the faweat possible rules, but these
should be atrictly obwerved. Children should be tanght to
ubaerve tha rules which guvern polite society, Offeuces of

all sorts shonld be referred to & committes of ehiliren
nolected by vote, and offenders should be punished by sua.
pettsion, of sa might be agreed npon, To taunt s anspended
c#ld with jta disgrace should be considered as & punishable
offenes. .

' Cards or sertiBicates of merit should be issoed, and the
nacnes of the holders of these shonld be posted in & convenl-
ent; place, as eviience of beharioar. }

"Fh idea ix ptible of almoat endl slaboration
oven as far as ehildren are concerned, bat it is qnite ss im-
portans as regards half-grown boys and girls and ymu:ig

ple.  As long aa there are men And women in the world,
just ko long there will be love-making aad marrying snd
wiviog in marrisge. What conveniences have young per-
sons for makingsproper mequaintances or continuing them
after they are made. There is no place sava the strest
where they can have a moment's uninterrnpied conversa-
tion, and street courtahipe are scarcely to be commended.

* When we consider that it is largely from the marringes
of young persons of little or no meats o eduestion, that
the rank and file of our lawmakers come, it seema that
society shonld provide some euitable place for the safe and
healtiiy development of family instincts. Hoew mach
better that an acgnaintance should be formed and con-
tinued in an atmosphere of refinement and goiet, with ele-
vaiing aad educating surronndings, and under ihe watchiol
eyes of some judicions matron, rather than on the streeta,
in the bear garden, or in the public parks or ou the by-
ways, What is wanted is a rival to the saloon, s place
which practically never closes, aud iz always light, warm
and cheery, where no matter what the condition of the
miod or bady, therg is a welcome and a light, warmth aod
wards of good fellowship. A cup of hot coffee, tea or milk
on & ¢old, storny night would keep many & m#én, woman,
and boy from uza ram shop and roin. A cerfainty of &
gmile, & bright, warm room and & cheap lunch, no matter
what the hour or the eondition, would be far more accapta-
ble to many persons than the groz-shop. When the church
opens a rational as well Ba aggreesive campaign against the
saloona, then, and not till then, will there be some hope for
the salvation of the race.

1 Every honest and picus dvor closes early, and the poor
and practically homeless thousande iu our ecities have no

lace of refoge, but the saloons,” eaid a well-edncated but
Ealf—v&granu man, whom I once tried to argue with. "

;c“dBut haven't you any place which you call home ' I
asked.

v+ Np, ma'am ; [ bave a place to sleep, but cau only be
there for that purpose. here is no waiting'reom, no
opportunity for rest. If I am restless or don't care to retire,
I'muet po to a bar-room or saloon where I am expected ta
drink something, no matter whether I want it or not. Itie
bad encugh for a settled man, bat for bory;'s and young men,
the temptations are something dreadful, i

* And I thought it over and had to agree with him.’

THE GENTLE ART OF .BEAUTY.

——————

‘MAKE UPC

HIS being the gay and festive season
when amusenents are pleatiful, a
. few words on the subject of © beau-
tifying ' may nobt be amiss. It is
an acknowledged fact that most of
the notorious beanties whe reign
supreme and hold entire sway over
the heart of man, owe their triumph
in no small measure to the mys-
teries of the dressiog-room. This
was, however, more particularly
the case in the bygone ages. But,

the present generation, the recipes
dnd greacriptium were kept se pro-
foundly secret that all trace of
them was lost on the death of the pussessor of the knmow-
ledge ; and although we know of them from henrsay—
which is not infrequently both exsggerated snd deceptive
—still, judging from all accounts, when taken into compari-
son with the toilet mgsteria& of the present period, they
seem crude and unfinished, the results preseating to the eye
of the beholder in most cases an uc?paa.mnce precisely the
reverse of thiat undoultedly intended.

Certaioly our mode of procedure is less extravagant, and
wararely, if ever, hear of even the wealthiest of our sex in-
dulgiog in a bath of mashed strawberries, and being after-
wards sponped with perfumed milk, as did the famous
Madame Tallien.

Indeed, speaking generally, I fancy we prefer the straw-
bearries and milk applied interoally rather than exteraally,
and with no further perfume than the delicate aroma of the
fruit iteelf ; but of cowrse tastes ditter. The powder,
patches and head-dresses of Madame de Pormpadour were
world-famed ; but, on the other hand, it is said that al.
though Diana of Poitiers meddled with many cosmetics to
enhance her wondrous loveliness, sha preserved her com-

lexioh to A great extent by morning dew, which being
}‘reely translated, means really early rising.

According to my mind, snyr.hing appertaining to ' make-
up ' which is directly perceivable, is quite unjustifiable, and
nothing should be more readily nor more heartily descried
and avoided. ButI am one of those that hold that it is a
duty women owes, not only to herself, bnt to mankind
generally, to make the best of the beauties (iod hes given
ler and therefore to ehow herdeli off to the greatest advan-

ge.

An authotity, whose naue Is cannot for the moment re-
call, tells us that no woman “is ugly, sach ing some
charm or other attribute, which in itself redeema her from
being classed under the eategory of ‘thinge ugly;’ end,
Eiven aven onn noticeably g feature, the woman of taste,

nowing that she cannot entertain eves the remotest hope
of being designated a benuty, will still go carefully and ar-
tiatically to work to add to her personal nppearance, to
Iit.ernllr make the best of herself, and, what 1s more, wil]
rarely Iail

The great point, it seemns to me, s that & woman who
thinka that she is plain, or to use an expressive Americaniam
honely, is too Bpt, s = rule, to let herself go, to lapee into
medivecrity, and sctually, as it were, ins of buckling on

unfortunately for the beauties of .

her armouar, both literslly and Gguratively this time, and
goiog forth tothe fray with venswed vigour and an improved
appearsnoe, which ia after all bot the reanlt of & little care
and sttention, becomes more and more discontented and con-
l&limnﬁ" plainer. !

trust my readers will not think by this that | am adve-
eating the nse of the innumerable preparations which can
be classed undar the heading of this colnmn. What 1 wish
to maintain in, that there are s few things which are really
barmless iniprovements, to impravise a terin for them, and
althongh their number may be said to be limited, there wiil
ariill be fonnd sufficient for the ordinary use of the majority
of us.

For example, the possessor of & white face is occasionally
in deapair at her lack of colouring, more especially when
on some particular occasion, such an & dinner or a ball, shs
is maxiona to present a blooming countenanse to sach
portion of her small world who will be present and, as
any troe woman naturally would, acorna the use of rouge,
either in ita many advertised forms, or even the pure
powdered carmios, which is, in most eases, the hasis of all
such preparations.

The juice of an ordinary beetroot can scarcely be called
a toilette *make ap,' but it ie equally eftective, and
certainly less injoricus to the skin.” The face should be
gently sponged with tepid water (if possible without soap,
to which hea added & few drops of sau de Lubin, ean
de Bully, or, best of all, Mason’s Essential 0il of Ean de
Cologne [thia giving & very desirable feeling of freshneas),
and then dried on a soft towel, Then damp the face again
with & fairly atrong solution of alum water, leaving it todry
on, and after ponie minutes use & nice powder, putting it on
with a pieee of chamois leather, instead of the ardinary puft,
a8 it can be rubbed into the skin, and ee remains on mnueh
longer. :

.When this iz done, dip & rather thick camel’s hair bruah
into the beetroot juice—which is preparsd by aimply cot-
ting up the vegetable and leaving it to stand and drain for
s while--and paint the cheek as desired, alterwards, when
quite dry going over it again with the leather, in order to
tone down too voyanf tolouring. The indiscriminate use of

wder is not a thing to be admired ; indeed, it is abso-
ntely disgueting, especially to men, to see a woman take
ont of her pocket a small pnff, and proceed calmly to embel-
lish (1) her face as ie too frequently done in these degenerate
days. On the occasion of a ball, however, where, after in-
ceasant dancing, one {s apt to look fleshed and elightly dis-
hevelled, a short retirement to the seclusion of the ladies’
room will be bepeficial to the outward appearance, and the
powder-leather can then be brought into nse with wonder-
ful results.

In such case the superiority of the piece of leather over
the puff is proved by the fact that the powder dabbed on to
a not maturally damped face is bound to show plainly;
whilst the face can be carefully wi})ed over with the leather,
and the powder !afﬂ‘y rabbed en afterwards, and, when this
ju carefully done, on 4 the good effect, and not the canse of
the effeet, will be visible, the skin hnving & natural white- -
ness and delicacy, and the powder being indiscernible. -

Should, however, the conservatively inclined still hanker
miter the use of the old-fashioned puff, they will find ita
capital thing to keep on the toilet table a small soft brush
(such ne iz used for the head of a very young infant), and
after putting on the powder to use the brosh for going care-
f\ll‘l_ly over the face, so imparting a soft appearance to the
skio.

Let ue now turn our mitention to the eyebrows, which,
frequently overlooked, are in reality an important feature.
The use of the usual eyebrow pencil is perhaps more notice-
able theo any other ‘ make-up,’ and, if only for that reason,
should be left slone, Lut the brows can improved and
trained into any desired shape. After washiag the face,
pass one fitger covered with a good Lrilliantine over the
eyebrow, and theo with the tbumb and first finger coax it
into order, afterward touching it ap geatly with a fne comb.
There is no need for any dys, the brilliantine iteelf keeping
the hair several shades darker. Should the brows meet over
the nose, the superflaous bairs can be plucked ont with a
pair of tweezers, -

The lips, too, can be improved on oceasions by wetting
the tinger with ecent and rubbing it ou them, this causing -
them to beceme & lovely red tint, and afterwards, when the
scent has dried, just tonched with cold cream, which randers
them soft and supple. The scent, however, must only he
applied rarely, as, if used constantly, it would make the lips
hard and dry.

An important point in wearing evening dress is the ap-
pearauce of arma and, neck, which are not always so white
as might be desired. They should be sponged with tepid
water (Tarfu.med, if desired), thoroughly dried, then spoaged
with & lotion composed of equal parts of glycerine and rose-
water. Whilst thia is atill damp, 8dd a ¢thick coating of
powder, applied with a puff this time, leaving it on antil
the last moment for putting oo the bodice, and then rub it
thoroughly, but pery geutly, into the skin until it is white,
and the powder has disappeared. This will serve ita turn
for the evening, but it is hardly necessary 1o remark that it
should be well washied off with hot water before retiring. —
Gentleweman,

NOT RIGHT.

THOSE who undertake to correct the speech of their fellow-
mortels sometimes ges unexpected results,

' Bridget,’ said a young housekeeper, who was somewhat
freab from college, it would be useless for me to disguise
the fact that your ignorance of grammar is very marked.
Let me try to correct you. For instsence, does it sonnd
right for me to say, '* Bridget, you've been a-settin'in the
drawin’-room ™’

‘No, ma'sm,’ said Bridget, frapkly, but with evident
surprise ; ‘oo, me'anl, it den't sound right, bot [ were only
a-settin’ there the mather of » half-hour ¢r so wid 1y cousin
Taren;:a..whu ie just over. J§ #'pose that second girl haa been
a-tattlin'.” :

Builders and others will save from onangund to vhirty
shillings per tom by using ‘OHB ' COLRUGAT. IRON.

The nnly * Vertical Feed ' Bewing Machine in the world
Is the Now High Arm Davis. H Office in New Zeoaland
Hudson and Co., UCbristchurch.— ApvT,

x FOR Invalide and Delicate  Children, AuLsE.
BHONK'S ARROWROOT and Txa Biscui™e mre uosnr
pasecid.--(ADVT.)
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QUERIES.

Any giieries, domestic or otherwise, worll be inseried free of

eharge. Co lents repl to iss ore requested io
gira the date ozch gueation tﬂ?«n ind A to anamvoer,
and address their reply to * The Lady Editor, NEW ZEALAKD
GERAPHIC, Auckiand,' ard in the lop lefi-Aand corner of
the envelope * Answer’ or ' Query,’ as the case may be.  The
RULES for correspondents ave few and simple, but readers
af the NEW ZRALAND GRAPHIC are regtiested Lo comply with

Querier and Answers to Queries are aiways snserted s
60N i pmiblewtfﬁer they are received, though, owing fo
preasure on this column, ¥ may be a week or two before they
appear.—ED.

RuLEes.
No. 1L.—AN communications must be wrifien on one side of

the paper only.

0. E.—Al"l’lemn (not left by hand ) must be prepasd, or
M§ will veceive no attention.

0. 3.—The editor cannol undertake to reply exeept
through the columna of this paper.

QUERIES.

AspARAGTS Sove.—I shonld be much obliged for a recipe
for this, a» Bspatragus is just coming in.—MODENA.

Savcks.—If you have any recipes for sances—not aweet
ones—would you kindly put some in THE GRArHIC!—
SALLIE

T would like to know if there is & leas tedious way for
taking irenstains out of linen than by using ealts of lemon.
—HBOUSEKEEFER-

ANSWERS TO QUERIES.

 Gioger.'—1 cannot find a recipe for ginger ale, I am
sorry to eay. Here ia ome for hoE beer : —To 10 gatlons of
rain water add half a pound of hops and half a pound of
bruised {not ground) ginger ; let it cone to the boil, atirria,
oceasionally. Mark the time it commences to boil, ao
when 20 minuntes have elapeed add nine pounds of eugar
(light brown), stir till dissolved, and immediately take up
without allowing it to boil again, (It is in the long beiling
of hops that all their delicate aromsa escapes, while all th.e
bitterness is brought out ; boiling the sngar canses muddi-
ness.) Strain into an open wooden vessel, and leave until
milkwarm : then add one quart of yeast, and cover it with a
thick wogllen eloth, snd let it work for 24 hours; in the
meantime one ounce of tartaric acid and one onnce of
brewers' isinglass should be soaking in one quart of
eold water, and at the end of twenty-four honrs should be
added to the beer to clear it. It will be ready to bottle the
next day, and will be it to drink in two days, but it is much
micer if left for a week. The bottles shonld be washed at
least & day before, and left mpside down to draim, and any
corks inside them sheuld be extracted ; they miust be per-
fectly dry belore being nsed. The corks should be soaked
in some of the hop-beer, and left with a weight on them till
waunted: The brewing-tub should be wéed [or no other pur-
pose, bat should be kept filled with water from one brewing
to another. the isinglass used by brewers cannot
readily be obtained, save up the eggshells ueed & week before
for custards, puddings and cakes, and take the whites and
shells of two fresh eggs, beat them all together, and ndd
. with the ounce of mcid. Tie the corke down tightly, and

wrhen the beer is put away throw a damp blaoket over and
around the bottles, so as to insare a ¢ool and pleasant drink.

£ Olive.'—Sa e rolls are very ensily made, ouly requir-
ing some well-roade putl pastry, aud if you like to have the
sansage-meat_wade ot home that can be so easily done,
catting up and paseing through the mincing-machine some
fresh pork, then season it with a little pepper and salt, and
to m%u nad of meat add two ounces of breaderumba, nnd
if you like the flavour of mage add half a small tenspoonful
very finely chopped, then mix well together.  Roll the puff
paste out about & quarter of an inch in thickness, then cat
1t in svripes about three inches wide and four inches long.
Moisten the edges with m little culd water and place in the
centre & small quantity of the sansage meat, fold the paste
over and take care that the edges are firmly fastened, theu
place the rolls on & baking-tin—~the side with the folded
edges being next the tin. The tin should have been pre-
viously brushed over with cold water. Brosh the eausage
rolls over with whole beaten-up egg aad out the tops of
them here and there with & sharp kuoife and bake in a
fairly quick oven for about twenty-five to thirty minutes,
Patty-pies are very The patty pane must be thinly
lined with puff pastry, and then veal and hamn cut in thin
elices and seasoned with pepper acd selt, a little wace, and
finely chopped parsley mnst be arranged in the tins, and e
little clear well-favoured meat jel {ep“t into the tins,
then cover with pastry, which should be rather more than a
nuarter of an inch thiek, acd brush the top over with
whole beaten egg, and bake ior about half an hoar. These
little pies are very much improved by having an oyster in
each, Eut they are very nice when plainly made. hey are
also very good when made with mutton, and skould then be
Havoured well with black pepper and salt and s little finely
winced onion. After theee }itle pies are cooked, the lids
should be carefully removed and m little good clear meat
jelly should be poared into them aod the lids put on again,
and they sbould be left in the tine until they are cold and
the jelly has set.

POTATOES A LA PRINCEsSE.—The poiatoes must be
plaioly boiled first of all, and shonld be as dry as possible ;
then they muet be passed throwgh a wire sieve or potato
mnsher, Abd an ouoce and & half of butter mixed with then,
one sud u-half yolks of egge, and ap ounce of grated Par-
mesan cheese, & pinch of salt, aud s little cayenne pepper—
these quaatities miust be added to each pouud of potatoes.
Mix all together, and when cold roll the mixture into litsle
rolls, usiag a little Aunr while doing a0 to prevent the mix-
ture from sticking to the slab. The rolis ahouid be an inrh
aud a-half long mod barely an inch in diameter. After they
are shaped, place them on baking tins which have been

buttered, brush them over with a whole beaten-up eggz,
and bake theo: until they sre & protry golden eolout ; then,
after having placed them on the dish they are to be served
l:m_.tgor a little warm batter over them and sprinkle them
with & little finely-chopped parsley,

CROQUETTES DE BiEUF AU Riz.—Make some nica mince
of raw beel, seasnn with pepper, salt, chopped brown onions,
and parley, add & little fine breaderumla and satticient
,fvollu of eggs to make a good consistency ; roll into balls,

ry them a light brown in bojling fat, into which an onion

has aleo Leen sliced ; ekim the fat off the contenta of the
frying pan, add a little good stock, pepper, aalt, & tvmato
cut up, put the balls into & small saucepan, eover with the
gravy and eimmer for half an hour. Serve in the centre of
& border of well-boiled rice.

ORANGE CARE. —To make an orange cake, take six epge
and pat them into a tin sancepan or a basin, whichever you
like. I think a sancepan is really the better utensil so nse,
a8 it has a handle, and therefore is easier to hold. Add s
amall tenspoonfat of essence of vanilla, tha finely-chopped
rind of three oranges, ten onnces of castor sugar, and a
little saffron-yellow, Whip this mixtnre over boiling water
until it is just warm, then remove it from the fire and con-
tinue whipping the mixture until it is cold and is abont an
thick as eream which has been whilﬂmd. then edd six ouncea
of fine flonr which bas been warmed and passed thromgh a
sieve, stirring tha mixture while doing eo with & wooden
apoon as lightly aa possible ; brash a plain mounld with
warm batter and line it with bottered paper and duet the
paper with flour and sugar mixed in enual quantities : pour
the mixture into the menld, taking eare only to ponr in
encugh to fill the mould only half full ; then bake the cake
in & mederate oven for one hour and & quarter.  When the
eake in cold, cover it with orabge giace, which is made in
this way :—Take three-quarters of & pound of icing sugar
which has been };used through & eleve, and mix with it
three tableapoonfuls of orange jwice; then warm very
slightly and pour over the cake at once.

SUMMER DRESS HINTS.

THE Iace costume has taken the placa that used te belong
to the coarse, aguare-meshed grenpdine that a great
nmny({ean ago was known as the 'iron frame,' and
which could not Le eomprehended for its beauty, but only
for its sir of qniet refinement. The prenadine gradually
grew finer and liner, until one day the * piece lace ’ appeared,
and since then a black lace gown is counted one of the
desirnblen in the wardrobe of the general woman. The
lace best liked ia the Chantilly, with a small figure thickly
scattered over it, or else in & fuil, deep flounce. Spanis!
lace, notwithstanding its great beauty, is rather heavy
looking, a fault which ir alse found with guipare ; but the
Chantilly and the liglht French laces are not only lighter to
wear, but have a cooler look. Then, too, they retain their
blackness better, & something much to be desired.

A LACE-TRIMMED GOWN.

A LIGHT wood shade in surah silk mekes a lovely
foundation for a deep lace flounce. The skirt is made
. almoat plain in froot, and ias just full emcugh to be
graceful at the back. A deep lace linunce ir all tound the
lower edge, its aewing to position being concealed by a
narrow, black silk braid. The bodice is smoothly fitted
acrosa the back, and laid in soft folds juet in front, conceal-
ing the closing. The sleeves are sufficiently fnll to be easy
and are the real Valois ones, coming in a decided point over
the band. The girdle, which conceals the skirt band, ie of
the rilk folded over and having a stift little bow that con-
ceals the fastening at the side,

The ckic air given the bodice comes from the black lace
cape which is worn with it, and which is gathered round the
neck, the stitchiog concealed by a ribbon which ties in front,
A little quilling of lace finishes the neck.

THE JETTED GIRDLE.

OMEBODY who haa followed the fashions and made
S lain full ekict of deep lace Houncing, intends that her
be decorated with jet, and made the
special part of the costume. So she has to decide whether
it shall be a long bodice with & Cleopatra girdle, or & round
one with & deep poicted girdle, and she chouoses the last be.
cause she does not believe she will tire of it a0 soon. 'Lhe
typical lace bodice is decorated with jet, Over the usoal
close-fitting lining the lace is drawn in soft, fine folds, both
back and front, tghe closing which is in front being bidden
under the full Jace, The girdle ia of black velvet, deeply
pointed both in back and frong, and closing with havks and
syes atone side, It is thickly covered with finely cat jets
tgsﬁ aparkle like s0 many black dismonds. A somewhat
high collar that rounds down in fromt, permitting the
throat to show between, is also of velvet, overlaid with the
jet, a8 are tbe deep cuffs that form the finish to the fuil

gathered eleeves,
A girdle, the collar might be n pleated one of ribbon, and
the cuffs of ribbon to correspond ; but of courre the
same elaborate air would not be gained that resnlts frem
the use of the jetted garnitures. %he girl who has the tima
and the inclination to be economical, can bay the jets and
make gorgeous her own belt and belongiogs, making it
cost ber in this way just about ome-third of what the price
would be if she bonght it ready made. For people who
have time there are so many ways of economising, that it
does seem a shame that every woman under one hundred
vears old does bot look well dresned.

ice shall

BODICE like this could be worn with merely & ribbon

WANT to say one little word here abont your luces and
I furbelows. eep them in the beat poasible condition,

don't let tiny?i!:tle hole Brow into a long tear, and
don’t believe that the dost can't be brushed ovut of lace, if
care is taken, as well as out of any other material. A lace
gown, of course, needs to be treated a lictle tnnrs delicately
than does a heavy cloth one, but, like the gloth, it ehows
whether it in getting the right sort of treatment or mot.
When you mend your lace, get & pisce of thin oet like ity
background and dya nob carefully darn but etch with your
needle lirmly and strongly, so that the patch in sure in 1ts
position and yet the stitches are mot With

eare, & ]u;:fuwn tnay last many seasons, and after that it

be o for frills bonnets, parasol trimmings, and no
end of small furbelows. It may, indeed, be the mnterial
%o work out the economiea over which you and 1 take o
much delight, and which are, after all, our greatest pride.
To make something precty out of matarials called * nothings*
i great joy.

MADAME BERNHARDT,

AE«( Anmnerican paper givea the following amusing aecount of
¢Bara in_Maori-land — Bernhardt received by old Chief
Paul and his warriors : —

‘Bara Bernhardt is nothing if not original. She wants
to see everything, wnd mttempts to do almost everything
that she sees done by others. In her travels arcund the
world **the divine Sara " had heard a grest deal ot various
times about the Maoris of New Zealand. YWhen Tawhino,
the Maori king, was in England, Sara paid him a visit,
and was delighted with the tattooing on the oid man's face.
It is not to be woandered at, therefure, that when Sara
reached Auckland, New Zenland, recently, she should visit
the Maori in bis home. The Alameda remained only twelve
hours at Aackland, so the queen of tragedy had to be con-
tented with a visit to Chief Paul at (rakei, a small native
sestlement about five miles from Anckland,  Aninterpeter
went along and, upon arriving at the village, explained to
the old chief who his visitor was. Paul waa delighted, and
walking up to Bernhardt, grasped her hand, drew her to-
ward him, and before Sara knew what be was going to do
was saluting her in tine Maori fashion-—rubbing his nose
againet hers,

‘ Not satisfied with this greeting, Paunl calied out his
younngest wife amd introduced her to Bara. The wahine
also wanted to rub noses, but as ber appearance indicated
that handkerchiefs were not a part of her personal effects,
Sara entered a most vigorons protest, Choking with
laughter, the interpreter informed Mrs Paul that” Mme.
Bernhardt desired to postpone the ceremony. The old chief
then showed the comipany thromgh the village. Upon
reaching his own house, lie invited Sara imside and pre-
gented her with & beantiful mere—a weapen of warfare
eut out of jade. Only a chief is allowed to carry these
weapone. They are treasured as heirlooms, and chiefs have
been known to refuse £100 for them. Paul also presented
her with & tomahawk, the handle of which waa exceedingly
long and the blade maile of jade,

‘Bara asked Chief Paul if she could not see & few Maori
dances. The tribe wrs ocalled up and a haka was danced.
Sara thought this very pretty, but desired to see something
more exeiting. She asked for s war dance, and the warriors,
arming themselves, gava her a splendid exhibition. Sara
was delighted, and got one of the young men to show her
the diffarent motions and contortioms, (Md Panl was de-
lighted with the rapidity with which she leatrned the dance,
ard anid she would make o great warrior.

' As the Bernhardt party was driving down Queen-street,
Auckland, to tha wharf, ¥ara ordered the carriage to sto
and, getting out, with her mere in one hand and fomahawk
in the other, danced the Maori war datce on the sidewalk
before a larpe crowd. Her warwhoops drew the attention
of everybody, and the ease and agility with which she exe-
cuted the various contortiona and movements drew forth
round after round of applanss. A policeman came up to
nrrest the dancer, but wgen informed that she was Sara
Bernhardt, allowed her to go. The good people of Auck-
iand are reported to have been very much scandalized over
the aflair. The men enjoyed it, however.’

LONDON AND PARIS FASHIONS.

YERY ELECANT AND BEAUTIFUL MANTLES.

(3EE FASIION PLATE, PAGE 497)

THE mantles of the present semson certainly bid fair to
eclipse those of all {)revious years in the way of gracefn)
designs and beantiful texture. From a well-known London
house, where the lateat and most ¢hife novelties from Paria
may always be seen, and whers, at the present moment, a
wonderful selection of ¢cloaks and capes may be found, eur
artint has chosen four as the subject of tEﬂ sketches on
page 497,

No. 1is a very smart mantle of black Lyoas velvet with
novel velvet epanlettes edged with an embroidery of jet.
The long velvet aleeeves fall back in front to show a tight-
fitting under-vest of lace covered closely with a handsowe
garniture of black and gold beads. All round the mantle
there i 8 wonderfully beautiful fringe of line jet, over a
flounce of black Chantilly lace.

No. 2 js & graceful mantle of black pruu de soie, bordered
with quite a novel kind of black Lyons lace, the lace being
enriched with s handsome appliqué of black velvet, aur-
rounding in each cose a circular centre of gold embroidery.
The mantle is further edged throughout with & narrow zoﬁt

lon, ornamented with large nail-heads of jet. This galua
1s useil to head s fringe of fine jet most exquisitely made,

No. 3in s long cape of pale heliotrope cloth trimmed all
over with emall pendant balls covered with fine jet, The
yoke and the high collar are of jetted embreidery, while the
cleak is bordered throughout with & narrow band of jetted
galon. The folds from the shoulders must be noted as being
particularly graceful and becoming,

No. 4 is & Henri Il circular cape of black veivet with
three rows of jetted lace insertion going all round the eloak
and piving it a very qunint appearance. The yoke and the
high coliar ore of heliotrope velvet clocely covered with
handsome jet embroilery, lound the yoke thereis a hand-
some chain of jet witli large links, the two ewds of this
chain renching below the waist at the back,

e —
FLa0 BRAND PICKLES AND BAUCE cannot be en}unlled.
HAYWARD BROA., Maoufacturers, Christchurch.—(ADYVT.

1ORB' CORRUGATED IRON in the best and cheapest
in this or any other markel, —ADVT.

X LATHMES. for Afternoon Tea, uve AULNEINGOK'

Oswkno BiacviTd mnd Cakes. & perfect delicacy.--
(ALYT.)
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{adies’ BTORY Golumn,

THAT PRETTY MISS TRELAWNEY,

—

BY CLYIE RAYMOND.

Y far the prettiest girl ever seen in Lows.
boro,’ commented Tom Brundage, with
admiration glowing in every line of hin
ﬁood-lwk'mg, blonde face, as he settled
imself back comfortably in his chair on
the verandah after bowing with extreme
politeness to & young Iady who was
slowly cantering on & beautifnl, jet-
black pony, and followed at a respectinl
dirtanee Ly a smart groom in livery,

*Bat a8 poor sa she is pretty, it
neemd,’ repli his mother, Laatily.
* For Miss 8Smith heard Mrs Trelawney
empbuotically declare with her own lips,
that, althongh sha meant to give her
. pretty cousin every social vantage
while under her guardianship, she had no intention what-
ever of leaving her her money. There war no mistaking
her determination on that point,’ went on the lady with
somewlat gervous earuestness. ‘ And, indeed, there ia no

ood reason why she shonld make the girl her heiress, eince
%Iisa Beth Trelawney is related to her mesely through
marriage, and rather distantly au that.’

* Which makes no earthly difference, so far as [ can see,,
retorted the good-looking young fellow with provoking ecol-
Hesa, “aince Miss Beth Trela.wnely; is quite charming enough
in her own riFhu to dispense with the fictitious attractions
of ber consin's wealth.’

Mrs Brundage turned and for fully hali a minute gazed
tixedly into her son'a i t, nowmoved conn & BOTE
of horrified wonder and anxiety slowly waterializing upon
her own.

*Tom 1" she exclaimed st lengih, reproachinlly, ‘yon
don't mean that yon woald let your admiration of that girl's
pretty face run away with your comunen senset Surely,
you wouldn’t think of marrying her &

Tom Brundage gave his blonde head an impatient toss,
and lifted his eyea to meet his mother's inquisitorial gaze
with a slightly bister little laugh,

af 1 d%d it woulds't be likely to do me much good,
mother mine,’ he answered drily. * There’s Phil Living-
ston, the very beat cateh in the town, doing-his utmost to
prevent my having any show in that quarter, vot to men-
tion a dozen or two of other fellows more or less desirable,
in her train, Oh, no, mother '—with a playfnlly despon-
«lent shake of the head—* you needn’t be afraid, there's no
auch luck in store for me.*

Mrs Brupdage, however, had her own private opinion
about that.

The idea that her handeoine son could not succeed in any
suit which he had really eet his heart upon, was to her
mind preposterons. " However, she thought it wisest to keap
that roseate view of the matter locked up in her own breast,
10 she only said in a mild, pleased tone : .

‘It yunite relieves me to hear you say that, Tom. Of
course it would never do for you to marry a girl withount
«ny proapects, as is the case with Beth Trelawney. She
has not a relative in the world, se 1 understand, excepting
this rich consin, whose interest in her will cease as soon as
she has enabled Miss Beth to establish herself in life by
making s snitable marriage. But, of course, Tom," —with
4 quletly decisive look and accent—*°you have too much
coemmen sense of your own to commit any such folly as that,
withont needing advice on the sabject from me.’

The young uan made oo veply, only smoked away medi-
tatively, and the subject was dropped.

Very soon after this a brilliant reception and ball waa
given at the grand mansion on the hill, which, upon ite com-
pletion but a few weeks pievious, had been taken possession
wf by Mrs Trelawney and her beautifal youag cousin, wheo
hied se guickly taken the town by stortn,

All the élite of the place were present, among them, of
conrse, Tom Brundage and his mother, as well as the
former's most dangerous and deterininad rival, Philip Living-
ston, whowe pretty married sister had hitherto been the re-
cognised leader of society in Lowaboro'.

The scene was pay and beaatiful beyond description, and
Mrs Trelawney, still young enough to look exceedingly well
in her costly gown of heliotrope velvet and modest array of
diainond orpnaments, presided over it with the atately grace
©of a duchess,

Hut the real queen of the occasion was her ]nve]y counsin,
Beth Trelawney, who, despite the exnuisite simplicity of her
attire, was the fascinating star to which every wandering
glance was constantly returninl{z.

There was something fairly dazzling in the loveliness of
her snow-white skin, her Hashing grey-blue eyes, her tawn
golden hair, and the lithe grace of the slender figurs, wit!
its soft clinging draperies of white, pearl-besprinkled mull.

No wopder that 5o many feminine hearts gent anxiously
as, understanding so theroughly her 1pcurtim:lle condition,
they were obliged to witness the blind adoration of sons or
Lrothers, for whom they had far more ambitious views, at
iair beauty’s shrine. .

¢ Tawm is perfectly hewitched,' Mm Brundage proaned in-
wardly, as she watched the young man following beautiful
Beth about like her very shadow, ‘L'pon my word, I must
invent some plan o Euh a atop to that sffair.

Boon afterwards she managed to obtain a few ninutes’
tétc-t tite with the dangerously charming girl, which brought
t» Beth's dainty cheeks a few siy dimples, and to her bright,
hlue-prey eyes & faxh of silent laughter, which her suddenly
drooped lashes hid from her companion.

Hut it was noticeable that during the rest of the evening,
shae kept poor Tom at & much greater dintance, settiog the
infatuated fellow half distracted by the uneccountable
chanye in her manaer toward him.

Nor wea Mys Jirundage the only person premeut who
deemed it necessary to interfere with the happiness of Beth's
admirera.

The hanghty sister of Phillp Liviogston wok ccomsicn
to acrjusint the young lady in her delicately mapercilious
fashion, of her lofty aspirationa for her brother's futore and

her unqualified di roval of any sericus attestions on hin
part to one whoes only dower waa bar beauty.

Aguin Deth's lovely face dimpled wit.g demmn yat
roguish smiles, mnd those bright eyes dme: and
aparkled behind their gold-fringed curtaina

‘I cannot pretend to misnnderstand yon, madam,’ she
aaid, with a pretiy, fal wir of dignity, as the lady son-
cloded, *I think tha sitnation is hardly so formidable as

on seem to fear ; but shonld soch & crisia ever arise, 1 shall
now how to decide it in the way yon wish.

And, with that laughing light 1n her brilliant eyes and
an irrepreasible carl ofhar proud lip, Misa Tratawney glided
back into the glittering th:onf.. and was socn seen iti the
ve'rly midst of it waltzing with Philip Livingaton himself.

hat same eyening she was call
of which abe had apoken to hin siater.

Gently, but very firmly, Beth refosed the offer of his
hand and heart which Philip Livingston made to her so
ardently, when he &t laat emceeeded in laring her, for &
moment, into $he conssrvatory.

‘ Well, there is one casa ?ia of,’ sha mormured to
hemelf, with & swile and a sigh, as the disappeinted lover
loft her with all the happy light gone from his handsome
face. ' I trust bis siater will cease now to worry about his
infasuation for poor, penniless Both Trelawney '—the smile
brightening anddenly on her charming lips. * But there is
Tom Brundage—poor feliow! I hope I shall not be com-
pelled to repeat this experience with him. He is reall
deaperate, though, and F'mi afraid it’s going to be anaroid-
able. But it’s so fonny to see the horrified looks of their
watchiul relatives ! I wonder what they will say when—"

* Mies Trelawney—Beth ! Oh, I am 2o happy to find you
here alone | I wanted to ask you why you have avoided me
8o persistently for the greater part of the evening 1’

It was Tom Brundage's voice, of coursa. He had seen Mr
Livingston lea.vizg the conservatory alone, and the look on
hia rival's face bad told him a great deal, and given him a
suddaj]xﬁ hope for himself, Beth turned a rather startled face
upon him,

'II think I'm en¥n§ed. for thi= dance, Mr Brundage,’
she veturned, in alightly faltering tonea. ¢ Shall we go back
to the ballroom ? was about to do so when you came in."

She made a step toward the door, but he laid his hand
lightly on her arm, detaining her.

* Plogse don’'t go. Oh, Beth, you must know how 1love
you. Surely you have—'

‘* Mr Brondage,’ she interrnpted softly, s slight irreprea.
sible Bmile wavering across her exqnisite lips, “is this the
way you sbould address me, when-—when, as I have recently
learned, you are the aflianced husband of Misa Ethel Lane ¥

‘ Ethel Lane's—aflianced hosband—7?" he fairly gasped,
an almoast comical look of consternation on bis face. Then,
the light of a sndden hope suceseding it ; *Oh, it is not so
—you know it isn’t, Beth ; that smile betrays yon. But
who conld have——  Ah! I see "—a awift ﬁ!{\sh rising to
his hrow. *I know that is m favonrite project of my
mother's, but it will never be—never! whether you can
care for me or not.’

And then he poared out such a rapid, passionate declara-
ticn of hias love for her, that Beth’s heart ached for the pain
which she knew she must scon deal him.

They were very hard to say—those few words whose
uttersnce blasted all bis hopes; but in a few mioutes it
waas all over, and Tom kuew that the heart he coveted had
iong since been given to another, to one who was comiog in
: fewlfweeki to claim, out it alone, but also beautiful beth

erself, .

‘1 tell you this, my little secret, because I really like
you, Tom,' she explained, with a sweet confidence that
took half the sting out of his bitter disappnintment, * Be-
cause, though I cannot accept your love, I do want your
friendship. ~ But to the reat of Lowsboro', it is to remain
secret still.’'

In due time he came, the conguering hero who had won
the beart of beautiful Beth Trelawney. His name was Jack
Standish, snd he was & handsome, manly fellow, with a
dashiog figure and a dark, bright, honest face that won your
liking at & glance.

Thea fashionable Lowsboro' was astonished by the re-
ception of wedding cards,. There was a quiet, beautiful
marriage ceremony in the grey stone church, aod later &
magnificent reception at the mansicn on the hill; and
through it all, the bride's fair loveliness was the theme of
every tongue. .

‘A lucky fellow that Standish, by Jove !' exclaimed one
of the guests as the young conple drove away to begin their
wedding journey. ‘If the bride was only aa rich, now, as
she is buautiful, why—"

‘And so she is, Mr Damon,’ eaid Mrs Trelawney, who
chanced to overhear the remark. *All this propertyia hers
in her own right, and a great deal more besides. en, in-
deed, Beth Trelawney is o great heiress, with more money
at ber command than she knows what to do with.’

' 1a it poseible ¥ ejsculated Mr Damon, almost parslyred
by this bit of news, while the other guests began to ilock
around them with faces whose expressiona were simply in.
describable. ¢ Why, my dear Mra Trelawney, we all
thought the fortune was yours, and that your charming
cousin was living—shem 1—well, sort of dependent on your
bounty, 8o w speak.’

' Not at all,” laughed the widow pleasantly. ' Quite the
reverss iz true, 1 assure you. You see, th has some
whinia of her own, a2 all heiresses have, I believe, Lenrn-
ing nceideatally that such a misteke in regard to our posi-
tions had gained ground somehow in Lowsboro’, she declared
it would be n goof] oketo keep it np nntil after her marriage,
and peranaded me to silently acquiesce. The little farce
has afforded her wouch innocent amusement and has injured
no one. Hereafter, however, yon will see her in her true
position, and like her ncne the less for having fGrat known
aad sdmired her for herself alone.’

Az to Mrs Brundage and her fellow- marplotas, I have noth-
ing more to eay. Their shame and consternation was some-
thing whick can only be imagined, not described.

upon to fase the crisis

An esrring husband, who had exhausted all sxplanations
for Iate hours, and had no apology 1esdy, recently alipped
into the bonse about one o'clock, very softly, denuded {‘um-
sell gently, and began rocking the cradie by the bedside, ay
if be had been mwakened out of & sound sleep by infantils
erfes. He had vocked away for five minutes, when his
wife, who had asilently obeerved the whole manwuvre, said ;
* Come to bed, you idiot, the Laby wia's there.'

THE AFRICAN MATIVE CHOIR.

——

UNDOUN, sy, withk » diffarencs, be likened
unto & mwighty apider's web. The apider
A t has an i iable appetite, and all
im grist that comes to his mill. The * differ-

~ance’ is that the llies of Entertainment are not
killed by him, but are rather sopplied with
anm le means to lilv_e. It may not, tlllt. Brst
sight, appear complimentary to sa at, as
wa have our !maenpmuttan fr’;m: Nag Zealand,
onr rosab beef from the States, our eggs from

France, and enr butter from Kiel, we have also our prima

donne framy Canada and Aunstralia, oar terori from martial

Poland and mueical Italy, our danscuses from everywhere

Befora now America has sent os her colonred minstrels,

and it is bnt fitting that South Africa should send ns a

native choir.

Apart altogether frotn the marvellons exploita of Stanley
in that hithervo * dark horse ' of continents, Africa contains
within her bosom secrets that make ns gasp with wonder na
to what will be. Her power is stupendous ; her atrength
epornious, and her poesibilities open up a vision to which
the wildest of Arabian nights' entertainments are flat, atale
and nnprofitable.  Who ean yei gauoge the extent of her
auriferons waalth, or the ma.gnimclge of her diamond fields ?
Entetrprise haes done mnch to open op South Africa, but, as
yet, wa are merely nibbling at what must prove, in genera-
tions to come, & splendid mounthful. There is a fascination
in the fotare of Afriea from which it is almost impossible
to tear one's self away. The idea of forming a native choir
and bringing them to England originated with the Rev.
James Morris, a Wesleyan mianionarg. He waa. however,
unable to carry ont the idea, and Messrs E. C. Howell
{brother of the M.P.), James Henry Balmer, and Walter
E. Letty, put the idea into effect and started from Kim-
berley some sever months age with foor natives, travellin,
some 3,000 to 4,000 miles, vislting the different Edueation
Miraion Colleges and augmenting the choir en route.

Many were the difticulties to be overcoma on this long
journey., There is a strange prejudice againat natives in
South Africa. For instance, one hotel proprietor refosed
asccommoedation to the Europeans on account af their being
connected with the native choir. One town ( Worcester, in
Cape Colony), refused aecommodation to the whole of the
ehoir, and they were compelled to put off the next day's
concert and feave the town in the night. At another town
the Earopean members waited till the hotel keeper bad re-
tired, and then gave up their rooms to the natives, and
walked abont all night. Prejudices weve Gnally overcome
and strong sympathies enlisted in the canse. The object of
the vieit of this choir to England is to interest the public in
the internal, social, and material progress of South Africa
and ite pative popnlation, by the establishment of trade
and technical schools, for teaching manual handierafts,
domestic esonomy, cooking, narsing, and such other nseful
arts as are essential to the futurs well-being of the native
people of Africa. The choir consista of sixteen well-edn-
cated natives, representing seven different tiibea These
are Amaxoss, Fingo, Basuto, Tembee, Zulu, Bapedi, and

Ca .

’F:e provisional patron list in this country contains many
well-known names, such as the Duke of Satherland, the
Bishop of London, Lord Kouteford, Mr Burdett- Coutts, Sir
Dousld Currie, and a number of others. Among the female

. membera of the choir, we may siogle out for remark

Johanna Jonkers, a pure Zulu girl, danghter of a woman
who suffered terrible hardehips 4t the hands of some Dutch
people, who bad brought her as a slave out of Zoiuland,
the weman obtaining her freedowm by running away from
ber eruel masters and finding refoge and help in the town
of Burgersdorp ; Makhomo Manye, a Basute gird of the
Bapedi tribe—she was a school teacher in the colony, and,
besides a good, sound edocation, she speaks and writes five
different languages, displaying a remarkable intelligence
aud possessing B very plaiotive, pathetic mezzo-soprane
voice ; Mbikazi Nobengula is of the Fingo tribe : Malabese
Manye, Basuto; Mra Xiniwe an Amaxoss, and F. Gqoba,

Since their arrival in this couniry the choir have mada
many succeseful appearanoes in aristocratic circles, the chief
being a performance before Her Majesty at Osborne. Itia
not & little singular that all the South African visitors ex-

ted to find their QYueen much older-lovking than she
really is, The fact having been conveyed to Her Majeaty
that among the singers waa 8 mwan who bhad foaght againat
her fag in the Basuto War, the Queen, between the parts of
the concert, desired him to be pointed out to her. When
thie was done Her Majesty rose from her chair and bowed
with niuch ceremony to Semonr. The Queen’s reply to the
man Who miade o speech of thanke is worth recording: *1I
am pleased o see you all here this afterncon, and have ad-
mired the singing very much.” The Dachess of Teck was
present at a garden party given by Mre Master, and ex-
pressed herself charmed by the singing of the choir,

The Duke of Sutherland had the choir at & reception at
Stafford House, Lord Dysart at one of his garden parties at
Ham Houes, Petersham, and the Bishop of London at Ful-
ham Palace. The cheir are engaged to appear at Lady
Burdett-Coutts’ house, Stratton-street, Piccadilly. After
their successes in town the South African Choir start on a
Emvincia.l tour under the management of Mr N. Vert. His

xcellency Sir Henry Brougham Loch and Lady Loch, have
sll along taken the deepest interest in this interesting
ventuwre, and their enthusiastic patronage has done wmuch to
popularise the enterprise.-—Ladies’ FPictorial,

ARTIFICIAL FLOWERS, PLANTS AND FERNS for the draw-
ing-room, dining-room, apd kell. MRs POPE has asplendid
assortment.  Art Needlework eud Faocy Repository.
Morten's Buildings, CHRISTCHURCH,

CAMBEIL ATRIEEY, UXEISTOEUROK ;
AND AT DUNBDIN AND LONDON.

Dl I 1w
Largeat Stock mnd best variety in the oolony to choose fromw ;
pold 1o any Juantities st WHOLESALE PRICEA. Epsul.-.l facilitien
for sountry orders mod di [3 B prices, and
full partionlars on appliontion,

B. HALLENBTEIN,
Chairmas.

WHOLEBALL & FAMILY WAREHOUSES,

E. C. BROWN,
Manager.
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THE NEW ZEALAKND GRAPHIC-

JUVENILE
CHRISTMAS STORY

COMPETITION.

AXY¥ of the young readers of the NEW ZEALAXD GRATHIC
who are onder sixteen, are invited to write a story for thia
competition. These are the rules;—

1. All competitora must be undaer 16,
2 Three prizes will be given.

FIRBT . A YEAR'S SUBSCHIITION TO ‘Tl GRAVHIC,
FROM JANUARY 13T, 1892

BECOND. HalLr-A-YEAR'S SUBSCHIPTION.

3. The stary must have something about New Zealand in it, and
be written on gne ride of the paper enly, It must not contain
niore than threc thensand wordy, which wonld be about two
columns af Tirk GRAPHIC, and must be original,

4, The manuscript must be addressed to the *‘Lady Editor.
GRraTHIC Offlce, Auckland,” and tust not bear the writer's
name, but o motto. The motto must be written on the outside
of an envelope which coatains the name and sddress in full
The envelope tnuét med be enclosed with the M3, but must be
posted separately,

6. All stories must reach the Grariic Office by November 28th,
The prize-winners will be published in the New Year's number.
Any vthern considered good enough will be published later on,

ON WRITING STORIES FOR COMPETIYION.

(KY FHE LADY EDITOR.)

¥irsT, you must think of some incident abont which you
can write a story. You may be fortuoate enough to khow
some pretty Maori legend which will work up into an in-
teresting tale ; or you have heard your parents or friends
tell of the funny things that happened in the early days of
the colony ; or the dangers they ran in the Maorl war; or
the accidents that befell them before New Zealand became
aa civilized as it is now ; or you may have been on an ex-
pedition, and had some amusing or exciting adventure; or

ou can invent romething ‘out of your own head,” as the
ittle ones say.

Do not have too many people in your story. They are
apt to get mixed up, and puzzie the reader as to their iden.
tity, on should not introduce one character that is not
necessary to belp you to tell your story clearly,

Do not uee tong words when shorter oces will answer the
putrose.

ry anil make the people in your etory talk and act just
like the peopla you cone acrose every day. You do not
aften meet some of the story-bovk pecple who tear their
hair, and weep tons of tears which do not redden their eyes,
but make them look even more beautiful than before.

Write naturally and easily, but certainly not slovenly,
By this I measn, do not use the same wor!continunlly in
successive sentences. This is frequently done, as, for in-
stance, I might write: *The frequent employment of a
certain word Erequently spoils a paragraph, when if other
worde had been employed n ceitain frequent feeling of
anpoyance would not hove epoiled the reading of the para-
graph.” Do you see what 1 mean ?

Aguin, remember 1o write distinetly, and to mind yoar
stoyps.  Always begin m sentence with a capital letter.
Always, when you wast to show that rome one is speak-
ing, use inverted commase, and begin a fresh line :

“I hope you will all read this,’ eaid Mr Birown, merrily.

*Of conrze we shall,’ the childien Jaughingly anawered.

Again, write in ink, apd on white papes. Lately I read
a lung MS, on peinfully bright green paper, and actually
written in pencil.

One word more. Fasten your carefully-numbered pages
together at the top left hand corper, and always leave a
little blank epace there, so that when your M. is read it
may not be necereary to remove the fastener in order to
puzzle out the words which it concenls,

Finally, try, all of you, and may yon Lave great success
in your fiterary Inbonte,

COMFORT OF FRIENDSHIP,

To lie in ealm content
Within tiie gracious hollow that Uiod made
In every human shoulder, whers He meant
Some tired head for con:fort ahionid be laid.
Crria THAXTER,

HOW MANY ?

READERS who are quick at figurea may be interested in a
sonundrum.

¢1 am now visiting re Inrly,' said Doctor Garcelon, "a
family eomposed of the following relatives, all living under
onetoof : -

*One great.grandmother, two grandmothers, three
mothers, one grandfather, ona father, three sons, one great-
s:nndwn, one grandson, six sisters, six daughters, one

oghterin-law, two greab annts, five aunts, one nncle,
three brothers, one widow, cne stepdaughter, four - grand-
daughters, one great-granddaoghter, cne preat-grandson,
two wives, one hosband, oue grandnephew, one grandniece,
four nieces, two nephews.

* The  nestion is,’ said the doclor, * how many people are
there in the honse ¥

. A GREAT STAMP COLLECTOR.

THE Duke of Edinburgh in & great atamp collector, and has
stampa which are wortha ve:golarFe anm of money. Officers
in the pavy who know his Royal Highnees’ weakness for
these valuable little pieces of paper collect those of what-
ever foreign station they ma; at and send them to the
Royal Admiral, eays the London Truth. There in one
private collection in England which has been valued at
£50,000; and even the heads of the magnificent honse of
Rothschild are not above investing considerable sums in the
purchase of rare and valnable stamps. The German stamps
of the old pattern will be of ne value in cirenlation after
March next. A complete set of them will, however, be very
neefal in a collection, and efforts are being made to secure
these for many of our hest known collectors.

A WISE RESOLUTION.

TEACHER (natural history class): *You will remember,
will you, Tommy, that waspa lie in & torpid state all the
winter?

Tommy (with an air of
make up for it in aummer,

'retmapection} : ' Yes'm, but they

A TOAD'S TONCUE,

RHOW 1T 1§ USED TO CATCH THE UNSUSPECTING FLY TO
FEED THE TOAD,
THE toad, which is one %roduct of the tadpole, has some
wonderful peculiarities. id you ever see this clumsy and
rather lazy-looking hopper in the act of catching u ly? He
darta his tongue ont several inches, so quickly that you can
hardly see it, and with all its_sctivity the fly hasn’'t the
boat of » chance to escape. How does the toad do this?
on may have heard the saying that a termagent’s tongne
is bung 1n the middle and thus wags at both ends, In the
case of the toad the tongue in hung exactly the reverse of
the buman tongue, that is to say, the fastening is at the
front of the jaw, while the loose end hangs backward o the
throat. Now, when the lazy toad sights a fy he works his
way up to it slowly until he gets within range for his
tongue-shooter. Then he suddenly opens his mouth, the
tongue flies out like a line fromn a Hahing-pole, it strikes the
fly and & glutivous eubsisnce on the tongue holds the
victim \mtirit is dumped into the tuad's capacious mouth,
Another strange thiog about the toad is that if ite mouth
be kept open the animal will suffocate. This is becaune it
|:as no ribe and no means of dilating ite chest, nnd therefore
it must awallow air es it swallows food, If ita mouth be
forcibly kept open the air will pass to the stomach instend
of enterivg the lungs. There is one variety of toad that has
no tongue nt all. It inhabits Jark places in Guinos mod
Nurinam. The way in which tha egge of this animal are
batehed in an wondetful as ita lingual peculinrity. The
ninle toad places the egga In little pits on the back of Lis
sionse and attixes @ lid for each pit. Then the femals goes
; ll_u her h b L“ dnties hiog in the ll:yle:nnkn
ndian snoaw with & pa; sLrap upon her ck.
Alter some days little :mm ha‘t’:ﬁed Pforom the eggn
on the maternal back, and wheo they ara strong enough
they force the lids off the pits nd bop out.

A LITTLE DOSE OF POISON.

——

BY MARGARET VANDIEGRIFT.

HE was usually & cheery little body, but

for the last day or two she had been
mourninl, and, as her brothers were quick
to diecover, peculiarly susceptible to
teasing. Thera was no apparent canse
for this unhappy state of affairs. The
snmmer vacation had begnn, the weather
waa all that anybody conld ask, and she
was in good health,

* Don’t you feel well, dear ¥ her mother
asked aa Laura, with an unpleasantly resigned expression,
began to gather np the dinner dishes ¥or washing. Mondsy
v:lunbmy day, and the one servant could not do every-
thing.

‘#u, thank you, namma, quite well,’ answered Lanra,
and her downcast eyes did not see the quick little smile
which flitted aeross hier mothera face. *Mamma’ wasa
recently bestowed title ; it had been * muther ' uatil two days

lgg- sudden recollection made Mrs Burton ask: * What be-
came of that illostrated paper that you found on the porch
last week? I wanted to save the large picturs; it was.
really pretty.’

‘Itisupin my rooms., Shall Igetit? Bot thers was a
reluctaace in the question which the mother noticed,

*It will be time enoogh when you have finished the
dishes. Did you lind anything intersesting in the paper ¥

‘ Oh, yes !' and Laurs’s voice suddenly became animated.
¢ There was & very interesting atory.’

* Now if you can remembér it well enough to give me an
ontline of it,’ eaid Mrs Bnrton, *it will beguile the time of
the dish-washing very pleasantly. Csn you?

*Oh yes,' replied Laura unhesitatingly. She had & good
memory and an agreeable voice, and she liked both to read
alond end to recite from memory, ‘It was called “' A
Trodden Heart,"” ’she began, and somehow the title, which
had seemed to her se romantically aweet, sonnded just a
little foolish, but she went on. ' The heroine, Imogene
Déséspoir, writes her story herself. She waa left an orphan
when she was very young—slmost a baby-—and she in-
herited a great eatate and an immense foriune in money,
which she was to have when she was eighteen ; but she was
to have ever sc muach to spend in the mean time. Her
futler's consin was tu be her guardian, but thoogh the
father had believed him to be a very good man, and had
trusted nim entirely, he wae really a rascal, and he theant
tc manage ao that he eould steal ths money n little
at a time, and then, when she bad nothing to go to law
with, to show a forged will. and seize the essate.’

* Excnse me for interrupting you, dear,’ said Mra Burton ;.
¢ bat I am afraid your author was inspired by the mournful
ballad of ** The Babes in the Wood. ™

‘Oh, [ don’t thiok s0, mamms,' replied Laura, eagerly.
*It’s quite ditferent. Yon see this was her cousin, not her
uncle, and there wusn't anything abont a forged will in
¢ The Babee in the Wood.” Well, she grew up radiantly
beautifal, so beantiful that everybody who saw her fell in
love with ber, and was ready to die for her.’

* And she mentions this herself? inquired Mrs Burton,
smiiing. ‘My dear child, what would yon think of a
woman who told you such & thing ms that? Shounld you
consider her refined, or even well-bred ¥

Laurs was truthful. ' No, mamma, I ahouldn't. But,

on see, it sounds very different as she tells it in the book.
didn’t think how it would be in reality. I snppove it
would be just ws bad for a person—a real person—to tell
how many Jlovers she had, and whet they said to her, and
what she said to them. I don't know how itis—itall seems.

to come different as I tell it, like the verees in Wonderland.
Do you want me to finish, mother ?'

'Yes, dear, [ do. I want you to see what the story
really it stripped of its high-flown style and pub into your
avery-day thoughts ; but you mey condense as much as yoa
please, for the dishes are nearly done.”

' Well, then, she was very fond of her guardian until he
was 30 cold aud—and unpleasant that ahe conldn't be any
longer ; and he stole the money, junla as he meant to; and
then all her lovers and all her friends bub one old servant
pimply didno't have anythiog more to do with her nt all. It
wasn't natural ; people’s friends don’t really behave no. 1t
seems ag if it was just put in to make the story. She went
to live with the old rervant, and she kept selling her jewels
1ill they were all gone, and at last she was 8o poor that sha
took in washing from a boarding-honse, and in the pocket of
a linen coat she found & sealed letter directed in her
guardian’s writing to a very bad lawyer, and it was s state-
ment of just how he meant to manage about the money and
ail the rest.’ .

¥ A gealed letter, did you eay T inquired Mre Burton.

' Why, yes, mother, Oh, I never thooght; I was so in-
terested in the story, What kind of a thing must she have
been to read a sealed letter plainly directed to somebody
else? I don't wonder her friends deserted her. 1'll make
short work of the rest of her; it's too silly for mnything.
She got it all back, of course, and then she wouldn't let
them pat her guardian in gaol, and the lever he liked beat
—Lurr§l Deforest—came back from India, and explained how
he had been obliged {o go away just after she had lost her
money, but that he hid really loved her all the time, I
don't see bow she could believe him now, thongh it meemed
quite ostural as I read it, So they were married.’

* Aud after palaces snd castler and noble lorde and thrill-
Ing poverty, a nice hig cheerful farm-house and an every.
day loving father and mother and brotheis and good health
and plessant friends seemed quite toe commooplace and
tiresome to be enjoyed,’ said M Burlon.

Laura ivoked na she felt—asbamed. ! Oh, niother,’ nhe
maid, *I didn't put it just that way, but I did think it was
einpid never to have anything happen; jnet to keep on, day
after day and year after yesr, doiug the sanie commonplace-
thinfa over and over sgain.’

“ Aund yet,' said M Buorton, ' this [a just what by far the
larger nomber of the people in the world muat do, and this
1a why, it seems to me, atories which represent life s &
weries of striking eventn and startling adventures often du
#0 miuch harm to people who do not do their own thinkiog.
I am glad to believe, dear, that yon have, at least, Legun.

o think, so I will pot eay any mors sbout the unintended
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moral of this knolish story.. © Dok I think we both want
something to take the tasie of it out of cur mental mouths,
»0 nOW you muet listen for & minuse to my favourite pas-
sage in ** Loeile "t E
‘ ‘No life

Caun be qum in it purpose and strong in ita strife,

And all life pot ba purer and atronger therehy,

The spirita of jost men made parfect op high,

The army of martyrs that stand round the Tinone.

And look into the Faoe thal makes glorious their awn,

Know thie sarely at last. Honest love, honest sorrow,

Honest work for to-day, honest hope for to-morrow,

Are these worth nothing morethan the hands they make weaty,

The hearta they havesaddensd, the livesthey leave dreary i

Hugh! The sevenfold Heaven to the voice of the Spirit

Echosa, ** He that o'orcameth rhall all things Inherie.” .

QUEER INDIAN CRADLES,

-GiRLs and boys who sleep the happy sleep of infaney in
luxurious bassinettes "are fortunate ind as compared
with the red babies of the American plains, whosa little beda
are far fr;.un e-n:;mim'ml;!ail The I:::]ilanhgmd]haliu uafed fln:r a
variety of purposes, It has gens 6 8l of a huge
shoe, gnd !ghen the child is laced \1’;: within I;:s folda, the
baby looka like & wee mummy more than a living infant.
When the tribe is on the move, then the cradle in strapped

-on to the mother's baclk, and some of the women in this

ition beur an unpleasant resemblance to a butcher carry-
ing & joint on his tray, One of the simplest kinds of

. eradlen was that need by the Comanche Indiane. It connisted
of a piece of black bearskin thirty inches long and twenty
wide, and when the baby was wrapped up in it the sides were
laced together ; And a very cosy bundle it made. What
think yout The Pitt River Indiana nsed a eradle that mupt
have been nearly an noncomfortable as & plank bed. A pole
was bent double in the form of p big tennis racquet 3 the
two ends were passed through a thin elab of wood that
served as a foot-reat, and were then beund together with
thongs of buckskin. Then planks were fastened across the
upper partof the frame, and npon them the infant was laid,
ita tiny feet restin ainst the foot-boardl. The Mohave
cradle was & sort of ladder or trellis-work ; and the Yaqui
cradle was merely & bundle of reeds. When shredded
willow has been {enped upon these articles, the bed was
suppased tobe * made.’  On the other hand, the Sioux eradle
waa more elaborate, Two planks placed in the shape of a
big V formed the frame, crosspieces of wood keeping them
in position at top and bottom, The cradle was attached to
the lower part of the framework, and the two ends of the
V projeeted some eighteen inches beyond the bed, and were
adornéd with brass-headed nails. The shoe-shaped eradle
gf hide or bireh-bark was crnamented ‘with beads or painted

esigns, . -

PARODY ON CABABIANCA.

A CAHBE OF BOY-SPANKING.

THE boy stond at the master’a desk,
Whenece all but he had fled ;

The master dozed while urching bold
Shied pellets at his head ;

Yet bolt upright the good boy stood,
Though all the sehool shonld storm,

For when the teacher woke he would
Be firat boy of the form.

The games went b, he would ot go

- Without the master’s word ;

The master, fast asleep by now,
Hia voice no longer heard,

He called aloud, ¢ Say, teacher, say
If yet my task is done ¥’

His new pot hat now caved-in lay,
His lnnch waa also gone.

¢ Speak, teacher ! once sgain be cried,
"If 1 inay yet be goue ;’

And—but the urchins ink pots shied,
The master still snored on,

They spattered-ink upon his clothes,
They tugged his waving hair,

They diopped a foim upon his toes,
But still he did not swear.

Agd shouted but once more aloud,
<0, teacher ! must 1netay ¥

Tntil at last the yelling crowd
Rushed headlong on their prey.

"They clapped hia slate upon his head,
They cEt’mcked his bag on high ;

It skimmed and turned, and caward sped
Bang in the master’s eye.

“Thete came a burst of thunder sound,
The boy | U where was he?
.Ask of his mates, who made no sound,
But hugged their sides with glee.
The master pinaed him to a chair,
And warmed & tender Enrt ;
And when a boy is punished thare,
I tell you, don’t it smarg !
F. H. SarTH,

SCALINC IH_E_HEmHTs.‘

‘It takes & small brother to inform the world of s big
brother's secomplishments, .

Two boys were braggiog of the respective merits of their
-gldet brothers, when one wae overheard to say :

+ My brother's doin’ m big business. He makes £7 & week
by sittin' at & big desk and doin’ sunms.’

' Poh !'returned the other, scornfully 5 * my brother writes
-poetry. He's had two balf-calf books printed already.’

QLD CoLoXISTS, MERCHANTS, AND UTHERS INTERESTED,
—0ld Pcnimg: Stamps from letiors dated from 1860 to 1859 are of
!.nl‘gl worth from 3d doe. to 36 each, We are cash

PB.
E‘uh sent by return. BTAMP CoLLECTORS. The Improved Stamp
Album No. ¢; buset and cheapont ever made, and notwithstandiog
which we will glve with each album sold 50 stampa enclored in
pocket inside cover. Frice 2¢ 3 post free. CUnllactors send for
Approval Sheets.—A. E. LaKE & Co. 207, Highstrest, Christ
- church,
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LITTLE PEOPLE'S LETTERS.

SOLUTIDNS OF PUZZLE STORY NO. 2.

THE little ¢ousins are answering the puzzle very eleverly.
I shall put in thres lattern this week, and some maore next,
taking them as I receive them. Then I will tell you all
what the real soswer is, and you will see how elose your
solntions Are to the right ose.—Cousin KATE.

DEAR CoUs1¥ KATE,—I have thought out yoor puzzle.
There wan & little dog nawed Jack, Opne day his master
came in late for his dinner. Jack pot up on a chair, and
saw a nice-looking chop, and thought be would like to have
a meal from it, o he began to eat. Assoon es he had
finished he heard a footstep on thestaira. His master came
in and found his dinner all eaten np, 8o he pave Jack & pood
whipping. —Ricnarp Trckey, age 12, Waellington,

Desr CoUsSIN KATE,-I read the children’s page im the
GrarHIC, and like it very much, and I am now going to try
and answer the puzzle, which [ see in this week’'s GEAPHIC,
correctly. ‘The firat picture shows where Mr Turner’s
dinner haa just been put onm the table ready for him, when
a little dog esme into the room and began to look abont
him. He apied Mr Turner'’s dinner on the table, and 8o he
jumped on to the thair and looked atit. It smelt =0 nice
that he jumped wp on to the table, then he teok it off the

late and began to eat it. Juost a8 he had done he heard

r Turner eoming. He looked up at the door, and when
Mr Turner came it and jound the dog had eaten his dinper
he whip bini,  This is the first puzele | have ever
answered, but I hope it will not be the last.—Daisv
PILKINGTON, age 10, Tamaki Wast.

DEAER CoUSI¥N KATE,—A lady cnce had a little dog. It
used to have its meals at table with the lady, One day ita
mistress waq late and the dog got hungry, so it thoughy it
would smell the meat; #2o it smelled the weat, and it
thought it would take a bite, so it took a bite, and the meat
was 50 nice it ate it all up. The dog bad just finished the
meat when it heard satep, and who came in but the cook.
She gave the dog a whipping, and it went withont its meal
that day. —E. MURIEL SINCLAIR, aged 10. Elenheim.

BLOWN FROM THE CAR.

It is wonderful what dangerous experiences a person mnay
undergo without loas of limb or life, and hardl{ less wonder-
ful what slight accidents will sometimes result fatally. A
little girl, three years of age, named Helen Harmon, was
travelling in the South with ber parents. At theclose of a
day's ride in the cara the child had become tired and rest-
less. She was & dainty creature and had attracted the as-
tention and admiration of her fellow passengers.

Mr Harmon had retired to the amoking-car, and Mrs
Harmon sat talking with & chance acquaintance. Helen
climbed into her mother’s lap, and, as tired children rio,
tensed for one thing after another,

At length she began calling for a deiuk of milk, and, to
divert her attention, her mother told her to gu and get some
water from the ice tank. This took her fancy at once, and
she started eagerly for the water at the rear of the car.
Here she amused herself for several minntes, Mrs Harmoen
turning her head now and then to wateh her movements,

Helen knew that her father was in the other car. She
had once been there with him, and acw she took it into her
¢hildish mind to go and find him. She was not afraid ; she
went up to the door and peeped through the glass.

The day bad been clondy. The wind blew in fitful gusta,
and sometimes, heightened by the speed of the trainm,
seemed almost n burricane.

Unobserved by her mother, Helen opened the dour, hesi-
tated a little, and then went out on the platform. She
clung to the door handle for & moment. Thea someone
pulled on the door, and at that instaot & violent gust of
wind struck the car; the child relersed her hold, and was
whirled from the platform. She screamed and vasished
into the blackness of the night,

Ualy & moment before a lmlfy bad said to the mother,
‘ Your little gizl has gone ont of the car,’

Mes-Harnen, in great alarm, rushed to the door juet in
time to hear the poor child's shriek of terror, and to cauch
a ﬁ!impw of her white dress as the blast whirled her away,

he parents were well-nigh distracted, and entreated the
conductor to stop the traio and go back for the child.

He refused, kindly but firmly. ‘It is impossible,’ he
said. ¢ This train is now behind time ; the express is close
upun v, Fifteen minutes’ delay might send us all to de-
struction, Tha little girl may be blown & good way, aud at
any rate we couldn’t find her in the dark. I'm sorry,’'—
and the conductor was sgen to wipe his eyes.

At the next station Mr and Mrs Harmen, aecompanied
by several of the sympatiietic passengera, left the train, in-
tending to go back abd make their sad search,

Meantime the express was speeding on behind. ‘I'he en-
gineer's keen eyes discerned & pecu inr-look‘mF object on
some busties beside the track, ss the vays frowm the headlight
lighted up the gloom.

' Why, that's a child,’ he said to himself. He whistled
‘ down grakes.' and the train saon stopped. The engineer
spraog from the cab and ran back to the bushes. Ashe
came near he hoard s child erying.  Firmly lodged io a thick-
growing clump of blackberry bushea little Helen was lying.
the was badly scratched and frighteued, bnt othevwise none
the worss for her perilona fall.

The engineer removed the pirl with some difficulty from
her prickly bed, anil took her into his cab, aod at the next
station she was delivered safe and sound into ber mother's
arme.

.

WHISKERS' REVENCE.

LD WHISKERS lay on the top of & sunoy
rlrdun wall, blinking his eyes in the bright
ight, but showing no other sign that he heard
the rude converaation of three young Angura
kittens in the garden below.

Very beautiful were the kittens, with their
long, delicste fur and small paws. Oope of them, bamed
Flafl, wis as white as snow, and always had & bright blue
tibbon tied round her neek, on which bung a silver-bell that
went tivkle, tinkle, tinkle, wherever she went. Flof' waa
very vain, for she waa accustored to hear herself admired
80 much that she thought no ons conld be a0 lovely as her-
self, 50 she did what a great mapy children do who are
spoiled blr over indulgence and foolish petting. She zave
herself alre, and behaved in a manper that quite spoiit her
good looks, and made paople dislike and langh at her.

Looking up ahe saw old Whiskets on the garden wall, and
began to apeak in her usnally silly wanper.
"Look,’ ahe said to the other two kittens, *at that stupid
E:“ Whiskers. What & fright bhe is? He has loat the
t pait of his ears, and one eye is smaller than the other,
because he will fight the great rats, and saya it is hia daty,
a9 f.]laﬂ' destroy his master's property, What shall we do to
tease him ¥

Then these three kittens put their beads together and
begaa to whisper and ;}igg &  What rode kittens they
were ! Presently they climbed up a high cherry tree that
qrew in the garden and hung jnat over the place where
Whiskers was lying,

Whiskers was eound ssleep by this time. He had felt very
much hurt by the worde of Fluff, for he had been very kind
to her always; but he dozed off just before the kittens
elimbed che tree, being very tired from a lierce fight he had
had with a rat, and wishiog to rest himself before going to
the cora-loft to look for & larcer and fiercer rat which he
knew lived there, and did much damage in his master's
eorp-bins,

Up in the tree the kittens walched the good old cat, and
then all at ance down came Fluff, right on his Lack.

Whiskers was vary angry for 4 moment, but when he saw
it was Fluff he maved quietly awwy without apeaking, for
he could not bear to speak nnkindly to a litile delicate
thing like her.

Fluff knew why Whiskers did not spesk, and the know-
ledge should have tanght her ta love and respect him, Lut
she thonght only of amnsing herself, S0 she followed him
until he found another snony seas, and then she rudely
pushed against him and said, ‘I want to sit there.’

* Very well,’ said Whiekers, and walked away again, and
this time he went to the corn-lott.

*Come along ! said Fluff to the other kittens, ' let na
follow him.” But the other kittena were busy running aiter
their own tails, and did not answer her, so she followed by
herself.

Up in che eorn-loft Floff had ncver been before, and she
felt Ealf afraid to go, for she had heard her mother spenk uf
the great battles that nad been fought thera Letween the cats
and rats for many years. Bot as she looked round she saw
nrothing that would alarm her. The sun shone in brightiy,
and the flonr was quite warm ; the loft door was open, and
there sat Whiskers waahing his face, and looking happy and
contented.

“Ah Y cried naughty littte Flaff, * now I havs caught yun
sir. I thooght aﬁ your tales about the rat were made
up: and now I see you coms here to enjoy the sunshine
and sleep.”

Direetly Whiskers heard Fluff' he got up and said: * Do
not come here ; if & 181 were to catch a tiny kitlen like you,
he would kill you.'

I don't believe thereare any rats,’ raid Fluff. Then she
began her old game of wanting to sit wherever Whiskera
was, uctil at last the old cat was 1eally angry, and sabd :
' Very well, I will leave you in the loft slone,’ aud away Le
wenl,

Flaff sat in the warm suunshine and washed Ler face, aud
played wilh a fieca of straw, aud was Just beginasing tothink
she would fetch the other kittens, when she heard a strange
noise, and looking up she saw close to her a greas grey old
rat! Oh! how her heart beat. She set up her back and
spat at the 1at, who only grinned, and said, * AL ! ali! |
have caught you, have I," and was just about tospring npon
her, when something dark came between them, and there
was dear old Whiskers, holding the rat in his mouth.

A dreadful fight they had, for the rat was very atrong,
and no cat had been able to kill him, He bit Whiskers
dreadfully, and Flaft screamed with fiight.  Soon Lhe great
rat was dead, and Whiskers stoed growling over it, looking
ao fierce that Flufl was quite afraid of Liam. At last she
went op to lim and =aid ;

tOh ! Whiskers, dear, brave Whiskeis, can you furgive
me? Iam so sorry for being 8o rude to you, aad so thank-
Ful to you for saviog my life’ Then she rnbbed her nose
against Whiskers and licked his face, and the good, brave,
uld cat forgave her, and from that day Flull learned chat
good lonks are nothing compared to Lrave Liearts and kiad
actions,

1t is no merit to be pretty if we are made 80, But there
is great merit in conquering n wayward or fearful spirit, and
becoming gentle, brave, loving. — Exchangr,

Mother ; *Don't talk just mow, Helle, [ have to write
somsthing, end I wang to think.” Seven-year-uld Heile,
who writes letters too: * \Well, mother, you needn’t think
at all. J get all ey words out of the dicticoary.’

The New High Arm Davin Vertical Feed in achnowledged
by experta to be the most perfect Sewing Machlne the World El’l
Fot soon.— ADVT.

Frac BrAND PICKLES. —Awk for them, the best in the
markel. HixwanRD Bros., Christchurch.—(ADpvT.)
*ORB’ CORRUGATED IRON will cover morc—n long
way mote—than any other lron, and for quall’y hes 5o egual.
LOCAL INDUSTRY v. IMPUONTATIONS. —
Competent judgor mesert thnt the Jorzenges, Jujubens
x and Swoets “manufuctared by AULAERkuUK & L0, Are
unequalled, —{ A LYVT.)
The New High A.m Davis Vertical Feed in Iﬂ:knowladﬁ
by experts ¢ be the tnost perfecl Sewing Maclhine the workd
Fot seen.—ADTT,
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THE TELEPHGNE CIAL.

AlL, pretty one, for many a day
(You've pretty, that I know ;

The vnice that ethoes far away
In somewhere tells ma so}

I've wondered why {on always say,
¢ Hello, hallo, hello ¥

1 teil you plainly whom I want ;
1 pause and maxe it slow.
It seems you love your might to faunt
While Findignant. grow }
You keep it up, this tiresome taant,
' 4 Hello, hello, hello )’

No doubt youn emilingly deride
My wrathful words that How.

"Tis sad that time you've not applied
To learning years ago,

To say o few short words beside
' Hello, hello, hello ¥

HE DIDN'T KNOW WHY THEY LAUGHED,

A CLERGYMAN, reading in public from * The Tramp Abroad *
uneonseionsly turned into a farce the desecription of the as-
cent of the Alps and the ensuing accident. ' Thesnow gave
way,’ he said, * and hutled five of them, all guides, into one
of the crevices of the glazier.” The audience began to titter.
* I suppose you people don't know the meaning of a glazier,’
said he sngrily, and continued his reading until he reached
the passage, * Dr. Forbes uttered the prediction that the
plazier would deliver up ita dead at the foot of the mountain
thirty-five years from the time of the accident,” when the
sudience laughed aloud. ‘I reslly don's know what you
people are laughing at. It's quite true,’ eaid be, more
angrily than before. ‘ Forty-one years after the catastrople
the remains were cast forth at the foot of the glazier,” where-
upon the chairman nearly rolled ont of his chair with
laughter. ‘I den't know what gou are laughing at, DMr
Chairman. I shontd bave thought it was very sad, The
deceased had carried food with them, and the guide said
that the mutton bad no odour when he took_ it from the
glazier,” Shrieks of lawghter brought the readiog to an
abrupt conclusion. The indigusnt ¢ erﬁgmau refused to go
nn, and to this day he has never been able to see the joke.

QUITE ANOTHER AFFAIR,

STRANGER : *If a man falls down an open coal hole, can he
pua the pwnoer of the premises for damages

Leawyer: *Certainly, sir, certainly; big damayges, and
get them, too. (ive me the particulars.”

* Well, as my brother was passing your house this morn-
ing he fell through s coal hole and broke his leg.’

‘H''n1 Did he use ordiomy vigilance to prevent such
accident 7  Did he look at his feet as bewalked? Did he
stop and exsmine the condition of the pavement before
entericg upon it?! Answer me thas, sir 1’

*Stopt Why no—'

*Ab, ba! Itbonght so, (ruilty of criminal negligence.
He might have fallen on ome of my own family nnder that
coal hzﬁefmight have killed us all, sir.  Asit 18 I shall sue

bim for dameges for mussing up my coal bin.’

Hix MoTHEK: *‘Here,
there ' )

Tommy : * Oh, nothin’, ma, pothin’. T'm jist leckin' for
me Sunday-echool lesson sheet ; it's got loat somehow.’

oow, sir, what are youn doing mp

-
WE HAVE ALL MET HIM.

HE had been talking with St. Peter and was seut down to

the other gate, where he was warmly welconed.
'uxhy are you here? asked the fallen angel who atood
i+t .
e I dor't kmow,’ he replied, *'I never did anything, [
never said an unkind word abont a person in my life,’
Then the angel smiled. *That's all right,’ e aaid;
‘comie in. ¥You will find the cage for the hy?oerites at the
end of the lower eorridor next to the farnace.

THE HUMDROUS SIDE OF SHORTHAND REPORTINC.

TUE ecrack reEorter of a Brooklyn paper displayed rare
enterprise. This reporter, rent by an early train to witness
an execution that morning, on arrival found that the
criminal waa not to be haoged till mid-day, an arrange-
ment altogether incompatible with the despateh of his re-

rt in time for insertion in his fim.‘pur izaned at two p.mu.

e hurried off to the sheriff and implored that official to
give orders that the ceremony should take place an hour
earlier. At first the sheriff refused, bat the reparter at last
coaxed him into promising that he would authorize the hour
if the person chiefly concerned could be induced to consent
thereto. The reporter was then admitted to the condemnned
call, where he briefly explained his wishes. Drinks were
freely partaken of, and the reporter made himself so agree.
able that presently the doomed man volunteered the atate-
ment that ¢ he did not mind being banged an hour before
his time to oblige so pleasant a fellow.” Which was accord-
ingly done ; and the two o'clock edition wase ‘saved.'

EPRDFESSDR RUXLEY : ' Bat what is yoor league established
or ¥

Mra Hardhead (President of the lemale Emancipation
League) : * We desire to make women entirely independent
of man.’

Profeseor : * That's easy enough.’

Mra H.: ‘How ?

Professor : ' Let her marry the maa.’

MUST HAVE THE 300TY.

‘8AY, pard, they ain’t none o’ these fellers here got any-
thing,’ said train robber No. 1.

* lses they have, too,” said No. 2.
gold fillin’ 10 his teeth.

‘Naw."

! Then gimme yer corkscrew.

* That at' dude's rot
Gaot yer forceps

‘We gotter get them teeth,’

AN IMPERFECT INVENTORY.

MOTHER : © And so your friend Clara is soon to be married

Daugliter (juat returned from long abeence): *Yes;
doesn't it seem strange? 1 hadn’t heard a word abont it
until I called to see her this morning. She showed me her
trouesean. It's perfectly lovely, just from Paris, snd she has
the handsomest ring 1" ever saw, and she showed me the
bouse she ie to live ip, ahd the furoiture she has selectad,
aud the horses and carringes she is to have, She showed
me everything except the man she is going to marry. I
guese she forgut about him,’

AN ACCOMPLISHED WIFE,
* AH, cld fellow,’ said & Texas gentleman to another on the

street, ‘50 you are married at last. Allow me Lo congratn-
lni'ia you, for I bear you have an excellent aud accomplished
e,

w 3 .

‘I have, indeed,” wan the reply, ‘slie is accomplished,
\‘i-'hy, sir, she is perfectly at home in literature, at Lone in
munie, ak home in art, at home in science—in short, at home
everywhere except——'

* Except what ¥’

* Except nt home.’

- MISCELLANEOUS. -

Fussy OLD GENTLEMAN 1 * There's a Rty on your nose, mom, "™
Irascible (d Lady : * Well, he ain't youts, is he ¥

SURE TO GET THERE. —* That flannel ahirt yon bought for
me is too amall. Let Wiltie hava it' *It's fonr sizes too
1 for Willia.’ * Well, wash it till it fits him."

1 may,’ said the vickim to the awkward barber, * you are
vsing p different kind of shaving soap than yon msed laet
weelk.' *Why do you think so ¥ * Lt tastes different.’

* Ah, Jim, we poor folke bas our trials ! *Yes, 1'se had &
good many ; but it ain’t the trials what annoys me, iv's the
verdict they brings in arterwards.®

ADDING INSULT TO INJURY.
* Yon needn't open
Your mouth so wide,*
The dentist remarked,
. . ‘Iahall stand cutside.

Axn Irishman, when asked wh¥ he permitted his pig to
occupy the eame guatters as hia fainily, exclaimed : ¢ \'ﬁhy
not? Doean't the place afford ivery convanience that a pig
chn uire ¥’

Willby : ‘ How are your poems selling, Billby ¥ Bilihy
(the poet) : ' The firt edition was exhausted on the fyst
day. My ancle bought the whole of it.” Willby : ¢ To save
the fawily honour, I suppose.’

_ Mg Longwedde: *Such a charming hushand as Mrs Von
Pickel hase! So tender after ten yearn of marriage.” Mr
Lougwedde : *Quite natural. It would make a rhinoeeros
tender to be kept in hot water for ten years.'

To THE POINT. — ‘Don’t think I'm getting proud,

& enry, b Iain't ; but when a follow’s only
got & cent and that has to do for thres persons, he don't
want no hungry friends a follerin* of him 1

Father (in immntlg} : * How doea it hnp‘)en, sir, that yon
have suth & miserable report this term? Small Son: ¢I
guess it’s becanse you sin't a school director any more.*

A ProreErR OFFER —'I don't see how you pentlemen can
render a verdiet of not guilty,’ said the jad * Well, your
honor,’ said the foreman, politely, *if yow’ll watch us elose-
we'll do it over again and show you how.'

UNANSWERABLE.—Priest: ¢ Well, Pat, I nnderstand you
are going to be manied again? Widower: *Yis, your
riv'rence.” Prieat : * But your wife has only been Jdead two -
montha.! Widower: * Yis, your riv'rence ; bot, sure, ain’s
she as dead now as jvver she'll be ¥

A farmer recently sent s sixpenny stamp to & man who-
advertised to send for that amonnt the way to work a farm
without being tranbled with potato bogs. The anawer re-
ceived was aa follows: ' Plant froit trees instead of pota-

Judge: ' If you wished to quit work you had u right to. .
No one dexies that. Buat to‘}nll on the man who took your
place and beat him is quite-snother affair.’ Striker: ¢ W'y,
Judge, I done it for his own good, 1 koowed if he took tge
job at thetn wages he’d starve to death.’

* What is that young man’a name? ¢ What oung man,
papa? ‘The one who stayed till after twefve o'clock.””
* His name is William, papa” ¢ Bill, for short* ‘I sup-
pose 20" *Well, it isn’t compiete’ *Not complete v
‘ No; it ought to be Gas Bill for short.’ And the old man
went down into the cellar, and held a laotern up to the
metre nlg)e more,

A.: " Are you happier sivce your second marriage? B.:
* Oh, much happier, Feel rnu!n'h more sestled, you know.'
A.: *In your wind? B.: ‘Yes, and all other ways, T
was pever quiteclear in my first venture who ran the Louse,
bat in this case everything is plain sailing, aud bo eccasion
for disputs.’ A,: "*She konekled, eh¥ B.: *Oh, no.
She'’s master.’

ProPER DIsCIPLINE.—Meek little Hennpect lay at the-

int of death. . With streaming eyes the family had assem-

led about the bedside to hear his last words, *Jobn!
John I cried the weeping wife, * You mustn’s leave me !
Slowly Hennpect's dimmed eyes sought her face, acd in an
apologetic little voice he murmuo meekly, *Just ae you
say, Maria, juet a8 yon say.’ .

ILIGII.E-.

LawyER : “But if you have carefully read the newspapers
you surely must have some opinion as to the guilt or inno-

cence of the accused,’

Wonld-ba Jur;yman: 'But locky here, Jedge, I read all
the papers, don't you see? If I'd tead only one paper I
might maybe &’ had sonie idees on the matter. Asit is, B
don't know nothing about it.’

GOONFELLOW (nearins Jollyfelluw's house very lata at night
efter a ‘time ' at the Club): ¢ Ishay, Jollyfellow, zhn there,
There's burglar getting into gour honee by zhe window.” + 4
Jollyfellow: '"Bo heis, Bhay, wait a (hic)—wait a little..
My wife'll zhink he's me and (hic) she'll half kill bim.' -
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