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MONTES, THE MATADOR.

BY A REMARKABLE MAN. h

A FIRST ATTEMPT AT STORY-TELLING.

—_

¥ROM THE * FORTNIGHTLY

1L

SUPPOSE," Montes went on,
aftar & panse, ' I ought to have
been excited and nervous on
that first Sunday — but I
wasn’t; 1 was enly eager to
do well in order to get engaged
for the semson. he black-
smith, Antonio, whom I bad
worked with, had advanced
ne the money for my costume,
and Joan had taken me to a
tailor and got the things made,

and what T owed Antonic and the tailor

weighed on me. Well, on that Sunday I
was ab firgt a failure! I went in the pro.

cession with the rest, then with the others

I got my capa ; but when the bull rushed
at me, inetead of running away, like the
rest, I wrapped my cape about me and, just
as his horns were touching ma, I moved
aside—not half a pace, he apectatora
cheered e, it is true, and I thought T had
done very well, until Juan came over to me
and said—

“¢' You musta't show off like that, Firet
of all, you'll get killed if you play that
pame ; and then you fellows with the capa
are there to make the bull run” about, to tire him out so
that we matadercs may kill bim,”

¢ That was my first lesson in professional jealousy. After
that I ran about like the rest, but without much heart in
the sport. It seemed to me stupid. Besides, from Juan’s
anger aund contempt, I felt sure I shouldn't get a perma-
nent engagetment. Bit by bit, however, my spirits
rose again with the exercise, and when the fifth or sixth
bull came in I resolved to make bim run. It was a
good, honest bull; I saw that at once; he stood in the
iniddle of the ring, excited, bnt not angry, in epite of
the waving of the capas all round him. "As soon as my
turn came, ran forward, nearer to him thau the
others had considered safe, and waved the challenge
with my cepa. At once he rushed at it, and [ gave him
a long run, half ronnd the circle, and ended it by stopping
aud letting him toss the enpa which I held not quiteat arm’s
leagth from my body. As [ did thie I didn't tiuro round to
face him. [ knew he'd toss the c@pee and not :e, but the
crowd tose and cheered as if the thing were extraordinavy.
Then I felt sure 1 should be engaged, and 1 was happy.

* Only Jnan said to me & few minutes later :

* 1 You'll be killed, my boy, one of these fine days if you
try vhose games. Your life will be a sbort oue if you begin
by trusting & bull.”

* But I didn't mind what he said. I thought he meant it
as 6 friendly warning, and I wase anxious cnly to get per-
manently engaged. And sure eaough, asscon ss the games
were over, I was sent for by the director. He was kind to
we, and asked me where 1 had played before. I told him
that was my first trial.

v Ah " 'he said, turoing to a gentleman who was with
him, " I knew it, Senor Duque ; such courage always comes
from—want of experience, let me eall it.”

44 No,” replied the geotleman, whom I afterwasde koew
as the Duke of Medina Celi, the best aficionads, and one of
the noblest men in Spain ; “ I'm oot se sure of that. Why,”
le went on, speaking now to me, ‘' did you keep yoar back
turned to the bull "

‘¢ Senor,” I answered, *'twas mn honest bull and not
angry, and I knew he'd tose the copae withont paying any
attention tome,”

14 yWell, said the Doke, ' If you know that munel, and
aren't afraid to risk your life on your knowledge, you'll go
far. I must have a talk with you some day, when I've
more time ; you cancome and see ma.  Send in your name ;
F glall remember.” And as he snid this, he nodded to e
and waved his hand to the director, and went away.

* Then and there the director made me sign an engagement
for the season, and gave me one hundred durcs as earnest
woney in advance of my pay. What an evering we had
after that1 Juan, the tailor, Antonio the blacksmith, and
I. How glad and proud 1 was to be able to pay my debts
and still have sixty dures in my pocket after eatertaining
my friends. If Juan had not hurt me every now and then
by the way he talked of my foalhardiness, I should bave
tolill them all I knew ; but [dido’t. I only said I was en-
gaged st a saiavy of a huondred dures 8 mooth,

f‘ " What I" aakl Juan. * Come, tell the truth; make it

fifty.”

3 No,"” Leaid ; it was a huadred," and { pulled cut the

money,

VulVell,” bo said, * that only shows what it ia to be
amall aad yonng and fuolhardy !  Here am I, after six
yeara' expetience, sacond, too, in the cuedrilla of Girvalda,
and I'm not gettiog much more than that 1"

¢ §till, in apite of such little drawbncks, in spits, teo, of
the fact that Juan had to go away early, to nieet '* & lovely
creaturs,” as he said, that evening was ona of the happiest
1 ever apent.

* All that summer throngh I werked every Sunday, and
prew in favour with the Madrilenna, and with the Madril-
enan, though not with thesa in Juan's way, I wastimid
and young ; besives [ had a picturs of a woman in my mind,
anid | saw Do one like it.  So | went on atwilying the bulls,
learning all I vould about the different breeds, and watching
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them in the ring. Then I sent mouey to my siater and to
oy father, and was happy.

“In the winter 1 was a good deal with Antonio; ever
dag I did & spell of work in his shop to strengthen myself,
and he, I think, got to know that [intended to become an
espada. At any rate after my first performance with the
eipa, he believed I sould do whatever I wished, Often he
used to say (od had given him strength and me braios, and
he only wished he could exchange some of his strength for
some of my knowledge, Antonio was bot very bright, but
he was good-tempered, kind, and hard-working, the only
friend I ever had, . . , May Ounr Lady give his soml
rest !

*In the next apring when the director sent for me, I told
bim I wanted to_be & danderillero, He seemed to be sar-

rised, told me I was & favonrite with the cape, and had
iter atick to that for another season at lapst. But I waa
firm. Then he asked me whether ] had ever nsed the
banderillas and wheret The director pever believed T
hadn't worked in any ring before I came to Madrid. T told
him I waa confident I conld do the work. *f Beaides,” I
. “I want more pay,” which was an untruth;
but the argument seemed to him decisive, and he
engaged me ait two hundred duros & month, nnder
the condition that, if the spectators wished it, I
shonld work now and then with the cape 38 well. It didn't
take me loog to show the aficionados in Madrid that I was
aa good with the banderidles as T was with the capa.
conld plant them when and where I liked. For in this
season I found I could minke the bull do almost anything.

You know how the banderillero has to excite the bull to.

charge him before he ean plant the darts. He does that to
make the buli lower his head well, and he runs towards the
bull pertly so that the bull may not know when to toss his
head up, partly becavse he can throw himseli atide more
easily when he’s running fairly fast. Well, again and again
Imadethebull lowerhis head and then waltked to bim, planted
the banderillas, and as he struck upwards swayed aside
just encugh to avoid the blow. That was an infinitely more
ditlicult feat than anything I had ever done with the cape,
nnd it gave me veputation among the afvienados and also
with the espadas; but the ignorant herd of apectatora pre-
ferred my trick with the cape. So the serson came and
went. had many & carouss wish Juan, and gave him
money from time to time, because women always made him
spend more than bhe got, From that time oa, too, I gave
my sister fifty duros & month, and my father fifty. For
before the season waa half over my pay was raised to four
hundreds dures a month, and my name was slways put
on the bills. In fact I was rich and a favourite of the
publie. . . .

! 5o time went on, and my third season in Madrid began,
and with it came the beginning of the end. Never waa any
one more absolutely conteat nﬁnn I when we were told fos

tores would begin in a fortnight. On that Suaday I was
wa]kinghmrelessly in the procession beside Juan, although
I could have been next to the espadas had I wished, when

he ruddenly nudged me, and said :

. “llyuok up! there on the second tier; there's a face for

ou
¥ I looked up, and eaw & girl with the face of my dreames,
only much more beantiful. I suppose I must have stopped,
for Juan pulled me by the arm, and eaid : ** You're mooa-
atruck, man; come on!” and on I weni—lovestruck in
heart and brain sod body. What o face it was! The
golden hair framed it like a pictare, but the great eyes ware
dark, aud the lips acarlet, and she wore the mantilfa like &
queen. 1 moveg forward like & man io a dream, conscions
of nothing that went on atcund me, till [ heard Juan say :

*1iShe's looking at w3, She knows we've noticed her.
All right, pretty one | we'll make friends afterwards.”

< Bot how 7 I asked, stupidly,

¢ How !" ha replied, mockingly. * I'll just send soma
one to find out who sbe i, and then you ean sead hera palea
for next Sunday, and pray for her acquaintance, and the
thing's done. Iysuppom t{mt’a her mother sitting behind
her,” ke went on. Y I wonder ii the other girl next to her
is the sister. She's us good-looking aa the fair-baired one,
and easier to win, I'd bet ! Strange how all the timid ones
take to me I” and sgain he looked up.

* I said nothing ; nor did I look np &t the place where she
waa sitting ; but I worked that day as I had never worked
before. uen, for the firet time, I did suruething that has
never been done since by anyone. The firat bull waa honest
and kindly ; I knew the sort. S, when the people began
ta enll far EI Pequeno (the little fellow)—that was the nick-
name they had given me—I took up & cape, And when the
bull chased we, I stopped suddenly, faced him, aad threw
the capa round me. e was within six paces of nie before
he caught my lock, snd began to stop ; but before be came
te & standstill his horns were within & foot of me, The

ople cheered and cheered as if they would never mtop,
Il.“;wn I'looked up at her, She must have been watching
wme, for she took the red rose from her hair aod threw it
into the ring towards me, crying, ' Diea! Muy bien! El
Pequeno I

YAs I picked np the ross, pressad it to my lips, and hid it
in my breast, I realised what life holds of trivmphant 't:{yl

Then I made up my mind to show what I eould do,
and everythiog I did that day reemed to delight the public.
At last, pe I planted the dnnderiflay, standing in front of
thie bull, and he tried twice in quick succession to strike me
and foiled, the crowd cheered and cheered and cheered, a2
that, even when I went away after bowing, and stuod
anmong my fellows, ten minutes passed before they would

tet thegamegoon. , . , [didn'tlook n ng.in. Not
I wanted to keep the memory of what sha looE like, when
she threw wa the rose t

* After the games were over, on that afterncon, we met.
Juan had bronght it aboat, and he talked easily enough to
the mother and danghter and to the niece, while 1 was
nilent. We all went, I remember, to & restaurant in tha
Puerta del Sol, and ate and drank together. Bat I aaid
little or nothing all the evening. The mother told na the
were from the north. Alvareds was the family name, an
her daughter was Clemencia ; the niece was called Liberata,
1 listened and heard everything, bot I scarcely spoke, while
Juan talked and told them all about himsel}, and what he
meaat to do and be. While Clemencie looked at him I
gazed et ber in Juan, I remember, invited them all
to log toros on the following Sunday, and promised them the
beat paleo in the ring. He found out, too, where they lived
in & little street running parallel to the Alcals, and assured
them of onr visit during the week. Then they left, and as
they went out of the door Liberata looked st Joan, while
Ciemencia chatted with and teasad him. .

¢ U That's all rifht,' said Juan, turning to me when they
were gone, fand I don't know which ia the more taking,
the niece or Clemencia | Perhaps the niece; she looks at
one 8o appealingg; and those who talk so with their eyes
ars always the beat, 1 wopder have they any money. (gna
might do worse than either with a good

+*t Is that your resl opinion ™ [ ask

1% Yes,” ha answered ; * why »

4 Becanse, in that case leave Clemencia to me, Of
course you could win her if you wanted to. But it makea
no differsnce to you, and to me all ! If 1 eannot marty her
I shall never marry.”

**“Whew !" he said, * how fast you go, bot I'd do mora
{;hs.n that for you ; and besides, the niece really pleasea ma

etter.” '

* S0 the matter ended between ns. Now if I coold tell
you all that hn.fpened. Ishould. But much escaped me i
the time that 1 afterwards remembered, and many things
that then seemed to me to be ns sore as a atraight atroke,
have sinee grown confused. I only know that Juan and Y
met them often, and that Jusn paid conrt to the niece,
while I from time to time talked timidiy to Clemencia.

‘ One Sunday after another came and went, and we graw
to know each other well. Cleniencia did not chatter like
other women : 1 liked her the better fur it, and when I came
to know she was very proud I liked that, too. Shecharmed
me ; why? I can scarcely tell. I aaw her faulte gradually,
but even her fanits appeared to me fasecinating. er pride
was insensate ! I remember one Sunday afternocn aiter the
games, | happened to go into a restaurant, and found her
aitting there with her mother. I was in costume and
carried in my hand A great nosegay of roses that a
lady had thrown me in the ring. Of course as
goon 83 I saw Clemencia I went over to her and—

ou know it is the privilege of the matladores in
pain, even if they do not know the lady—taking a ross
from the bunch I presented it to her as the fairest of the fair.
Coming from the cold North, she dido’t koow the custom
and scarcely seemed pleased. When I explained it to her,
she exclaimed that it was monstrous; she'd pever allow a
mere malador to take puch a liberty unless she kaew and
liked him. Jusn expostulated with her langhingly ; 1 eaid
nothing : [ knew what gualitiea oar work aued, and
dido’t think it needed any defence. . . . believe in
that first season, I came to see that her name Clemencia
wasn't very appropriate. At any rate she had coar and
pride, that was certain! . . . Very early in our friend-
ship she wanted to know why I dida’t become an espada.
¢4 A mun withont ambition,” she said, "*was like a woman
without beanty.”

1 laughed at this, and told her my ambition was to do
my work well, and advancement was sure to follow in due
course. For love of her seemed 1o have killed anbition in
me. Betno! She wouldn't rest content in spite of Juan's
telling ber my position already was more brilliant than thas
of most of the es, .

"+ He does things with the eape and banderillas which
oo gspedd in all Spain would care to imitate! And that’s
position enongh. Besides, to be an espadae requires height
and strepgth I”

* As he said this she seemed to be comvinced, but it an-
noyed me a little, and eo afterwards as we walked together,
1 said to her: .

'« It yon want to ese me work a8 na espada you shall.”

**(Oh, no 1" she anawered, balf carelesaly ; ¥ if you can
do it, as Juan saye, why should you try? to fail is worse
than to lack embition.”

4 Well,” 1 anawered, ** yon shall see.”

“ And then I took my courage in both hands and went
on.

* & If you cared for me 1 should be the firat espada in the
world next season {” R

¢ And she tarned and looked at me curiuualy and said :

¢+ Qf conree I'd wish it if you could do it !’

¢And I said, **See, I love you a3 the prieat lovas the
Virgin ; tell me to be an e and I shall be one for the
sake of your love |"

* ¢ That's what all men say, bat love doesn’t make & man
tall and stromg.”

'Y No; oor do size and strength take the place of homrt
snd head. Do youlove me? That's the question.”

vl I.ikle you, yea ! but love—love, they say, comes after

rtion.'
besitatingly.

W .

« 4 Will yon marry me?” :

¢ Bocome an espada aod then aek me again,” sbe
anawered laughingly. . . )

*(n the very next day I went to see the duke of Medina
Celi; the servanta would scarcely let me pass till they heard

name and that the Doke had asked me to come.  He re-
ceived me kindly. I told him what I wanted.

"1* But,” he said, " have you ever used the sword? Can
vou do it? You see wedon’t went to lose the best man with
capa aod bangerillas ever known, to get another second-
ciass eqpadme.’

*And I apawered him :

*“*Benor Dugue, I have done better with the danderillas
than I cculd with the capa. Believe ma 1 shall do betver
with the espada than with tbe banderilias.”

¢4 You little fiend !" he Iaughed, 1 beliave
now for the means. All the espadus are snga, ; it'l] be
difficult. . . . But early in July the (jueen has anked
we to supsrintend the sporte, and then 1 shall givae yoa
your chagee, Will that do? In the meantime, astonish un
#ll with capa snd baaderitias, so that nien niay oot think
me mad when 1 put youe name first on the bill."

‘T thanked him from my heart, as was his dae, sud after

on ; but
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» little more talk I went away to tell Clemencia the news.
Bhe only said—

O I'm glad. Now you'll get Juan o help you” . . .

¢ 1 stared at her.

*4 Yera | she went on & little impatiently ; ** he han been
"M;h.. to the work; he's saie to be able to teach you
mueh.” . . .

'1 sald not & word. Hhe was sincers, T saw, but then she
eame from the North, and knew nothing. . . . [ said
w mgself. * That's how women are | N

*She continued, " Of course yon're clever with the capa
and danderillas, and now you must do more than ever, as
the Duke said, to deserve your chance " And then she
naked careleasly, '* Conldn't 'yon bring the Duke and intro-
dpee. him to ns some time or other? ghonld like to thank

m.
' And 1, thinking it meant our betvothal, was glad, and
romised. And I rememhey I did bring him once to the
on and he was kind in his way, but pot cordial as he always
was when alone with me, and he told Clemencia that I'd go
wery far, and that any woman wonld be locky to get me for
a hoeband, and a0 on, And after s little while he went
away. But Clemencia was angry with him and said he put
on airs, and, indeed, I Lhad never seen him so eold and re-
served, therefore I could say nothing in his defence. .
‘Well, all that May I worked aa I had never done. . .
The Director told me he knew I was to use the
espada on the first Sunday in July, and he seemed to
be glad ; and one or two of the best does came to me
said they'd heard the newa and should be glad to wel-
come me among them. All this excited me — and I

did better and better. I uesed to pick out the old
prints of Goyn, the great painter — you know his
works are in the ro — and de everything the old

matadores did, and invent new things,” But nothing
"took ” like my trick with the cepe. Onpe Sunday,
I remember, I had done it with six balls, one after
the other, and the people cheered and cheered. But the
seventh was a bad bull and, of conrse, I didn’t do it. And
afterwards Clemencia asked me why I didn't, and I tpld
her. For yon see I didn’t know then that wonien rate high
what they don't understand. Mystery is evergthl_ng to
them. if the explanation of such a thing makes it any
easier. A man wins great battles by seiziog the right
monient and neing it-—the explanation 1s simple, the feat ia
diffienlt. One must be great in order to know the moment,
that's all.  But women don’t see that small men alone ex-
aggerste vhe difficalties of their work, Great men find their
wurk easy and say so, and you'll find thet women always
underrate great men and overpraise small ones. Clemencia
really thought I should learn the espada’s work from Juan.
Ah! women are etiange creatnres, . . , Waell, after
that Bunday she was nfwaya bothering me to do the capa
trick with every bull.

‘<t [f you don’t,” she used tosay, “ you won't get a chance
of being an espades,” And when she saw [langhed and paid
no attention to that she became more and more obstinate.

‘3¢ Ti the people get to know ¥ou can only do it with some
bulis, they won’t think much of you, Do it with every bull,
then they can't say anything.”

¢And I gaid “ No ! and I shouldn's be able to say any-
thing either.”

““If you love me you will doas 1 s:X."

¢ And when I didn’t do as she wished, -it was madness—
she grew cold to me, and sneered at me, and then urged
me again, till I half vielded. Really, by that time ]
didn't know what [ couldn't do, for each day I seemed to
get greater power over the bulls. At length & Sunday
came, the first, I think, in June, or the last iz May.
Clemencia sat with her miother and cousin in the best pafeo :
1 had got it from the Director whoe now refused me tothing,
.+ . I'ddone the cape trick with three balls, one after
the other, then the fourth came in. Ae yoon as I saw him
I knew he was bad, cunning I mean, and with black rage
in the heart of him, The other wen stood aside to let me
do the trick, bat I wounldn't. I ran away like the rest, and
let him toss the copa. The le liked we, and so they
cheered just the same, thinking I was tired ; but suddenly
Clemencia, called out ; ' The cape round the shonlders ; the
erpa trick 1" and I locked uP 8t her ; and she leaned over
the front of the peelco and called out the words apgain.

*Then rage came into me, rage at her folly and cold
heart ; Iiook off my cap to her, and turned and challenged
the bull with the cupe, and, as he put down his head and
rushed, I threw the capa round me and stood still.  Idid
not even lock at him. 1 knew it was no use. He struck
me here on the thigh, and I went upinto the amir. The
shock took away mysenses. As I came to myself the
were carrying me out of the ring, and the people were all
standing up ; but, s I looked towards the pales, I saw she
wasn't standing up : she bad a handkerchief before her face.
At first 1 thuuﬁht she was crying, and I feit well, and
longed to say to her, * It doepn't matter, I'm content ' ; them
she put down the bandkerchief and I saw she wasn't erying.
There waso't a tear in her eyes. She seemed surprised
werely and ahocked and perhapsa littleanxious. . . .
suppose she thought I could work miiracles, or rather she
didn't care much whether I was burt oroot. . . . 1
eame to myself in my bed, where [ epent the next month,
The doetor told the Duke of Medina Celi—le had come to
see me the same afternoon—that the shock hadn't injured
me, but I should be lame always, as the bull’s horns had
torn the muscles of my thigh from the bone. ‘' How he
didn’t bleed to death,” he said, **is n wonder; now hell

ull throngh, but no more play with the bulls for him.” 1
I:new better than the doctor, but I ssid nethiog te bim,
only to the Duke 1 paid :

¢+ Sepor, & promise in a promise ; I shall use the exyweda

our show in .luly.”
And he said, '* Yes, my poor boy, if you wish it, and are
able; but how came you to make such & mistaks ?”

"« | made oo mistake, Senor1”

¢! Yon knew you'd be struck ¥*

' I nodded. e looked at me for one moment, and then
hald out bie hand. He understood everything I'm sure ; but
he said othing to me then. . . Jusncame to see e in the
evening, and next day Clemeccinaod her mother. Clemencia
was torry, that I could see, and wanted me to forgive her. As
if [ had anythiog to forgive when she stood there eo lithe
and straight, with her tfc:wer-like face aod the aprealing
eyes. . . ., Then came days of pain when the doctors
forced the niuscles back into their places, . . . Bounl
waa sble to get up, with & erutch, and limp about. . . .
An I grew better, Clemencia came asldomer, aod when she
came, her mother never left the room, I knew what that
miennt ! Bhe bad told her mother not to go away; for,

though the mother thonght no one enough for her
denghter, yet she pitied e, and wounld bave left us alone—
sometimes. She had & wonian's heart. But no, not once.
Then I set myeelf to get well soon. [ would show them all,
I aaid to myself, that a lame Montes was worth more than
other men. And I got better, so the doctor maid, with sur-

rining speed. . . . Une day, towards the end of Jane,
rnid to the servant of the Duke of Medina Celi—he sent a
day to me with fruit and fowers—that 1
And the Duke came to

servant eve
wished atly to see the Duke.
see me the very same day,

l.::dlh‘nked him first for all his kindness to me, and then
asked— -
! 4 Senor, have yon put my name on the bills as expada

No: bnt I m!:n ng]]," hz replied, * thongh if 1 were in
youar piace, 1 should wait till next season !”

*And I said, ** Senor Duque, it presses. Believe me,

weak as I ani, I can use the sword.
‘And he anewered my very thought. * Ah! She thinks
you can’t. And you want to prove the contrary.
shouldn’t take the trouble, if I were yon; but there!
Don't: deceive yourself or me ; there is time yet for three or
four days : then I'll come again to see yon, and if yon wish
to have yonr chance youn shall. I give yon my woid." As
he left tge room I had teara in my eyes, but I was glad,
too, and confident. They should see. . Bave An-
tonie, the blacksmith, and some people I dide’t know, and
the Duke's servant, no one had come near me for more than
a week. . . . Three days afterwards I wrote to the
Duke, claiming the fulfilment of his promise, and the very
next day Juan, Clemencia, and her mother all came to see
me together. They all wanted to know what it meant.
My pame as espadn for the next Sundsy, they said, was
first, on the bille placarded all over Madrid, and the Duke
da Medina Celi bad put nnderneath it—** By epecial reqnest
of H.M. the Queen.” . . . I said nothing but that I
waa going to play; and I notieed Cleniencia wounldo’t meet

my s’gen.

“What a day that was! ‘That Sunday 1 mean. The
Qneen was in her box with the Duke beside her as our pro-
cession ealuted them, and the great ring was crowded tier
on tier, and she was in the best pufco 1 could get, But I
tried not te think about ber, And really my heart seemed
to be frozen. §Still I koow now I worked for her even
then, When the first Lull eame in and the cape
men }glayed hirg, and the people began to shout for me—
‘* El Peaueno ! El Pequeno ! El Pequeno !"—and wouldn't
let the panes go on. . . . So I limped forward in my
espade’s dress and took 8 ¢epn from a man and challenﬁed
the buolt, and he rushed at me—the honest one—and I
caught his eye and knew 'twas all right, so T threw the
capa tonnd me and torned my back npon him, I saw all
the pecple rise in their excitement, and the Duke lean over
the front of the palco—just for one moment—then, as the
bull stopped anmhely gegan to cheer, I handed back the
cepa, and after bowing, went again amerp the espadas,
Then the people christened me afresh—* Ei Cojo ! (The
Lame One!)—and I had to coms ont and bow again and
again, and the Queen threw me down & pold cipgarette
case. I have it still. There it ia. . . I mnever
looked wup at Clemencia, though I coold see her
always, She threw no rose to mwe that day, . . .
Then the time came when [ should kill “the bull
I took the muleta in my left bhand and went towards
him with the sword uncovered in my right. I needed
wo tricks, I held him with my eye, and be looked up at
me.  ** Poor brute !” I thought, ** you are happier than I
am.”  Aund he bowed his head with the great, hurt, kindly
eyes, and I struck straight through to the beart. On his
knees he fell at my feet, and then rolled over dead, almost
without & quiver,  As I put the sword in the mulete and
turned away, the reople found ikeir voices, " Well done,
Lame One! Well dons!” . When I left the ring
that day I left it as the lirst espada in Spain.  So the
Truke said, and be knew, . . . After one more Sunday
the sports were over fur the year, but on that second Suoday
I did better than on the first, and I was engaged for the
next season as first espade, with fifty thonsand duros
salary. Forty thouesnd I invested as the Duke advised—]
have lived on theinterest eversince—the other ten thonsand
I kept by nie,’

{To BEE €oNTINVED.]

A SONC OF SEA WINDS,

How it sings, sings, sings,
Blowing aharply from the ses line,
With an edge u?sult that stings ;
How it langhs alond and passes,
As it cuts the close cliff prasses ;
How it sings again and whistles
As it shakes the stout sea thistles—
How it singr!

How it shrieks, shrieks, shrieks,
In the erannies of the beailland,
In the gasher of the creeks;
How it shrieks once more, and catches
Up the yellow foam in patches ;
ow it whirle it ont and over
To the cornfield and the clover—
How it shrieks !

How it roars, roars, roara,
In theiron under-caverns,
In the hollows of the shores ;
How it roars anew and thunders,
As the strong hull splits and sunders ;
And the spent ship, tempest driven,
On the reef lies rent and 1iven—
How it roars !

How it wails, wails, walils,
In the tangle of the wrecknge,
In the flapping of the snila;
How it subs away, subsiding,
Like a tired ckild, after eliding;
And across the gronnd swell rolling
You can hear the beli-buoy tolling—
How it wails |
AUSTIN DonsoN,

The New High Arm Davis Vertical Feed proved the
World's Champlen st the Paris Exhibltion, 1888, —ApvT,

WAIFS AND STRAYS,

——

TEETOTALLER'S MOTTO.—Dont let your spirita go down.

Even the quietest wedding will be celebrated by the ring-
ing of & belle.

_ Marriages are called ‘ matches' because tlhey are sonie-
times followed by scratching.

One man finds satisfaction in the thought thet he is ms
good as others, and mnother in the knowledge that others
&re no better than he is.

We believe that it was & retired banker who, baving
banght a conntry villa, tried to hatch oysters by putting
them under a setting hen.

‘Uh, Why Should They Bury Me Deep ¥ is tha title of
&0me verses sent (o thia oflice by a poetess, After reading
the poen the reason seems very clear.

Five pewa were recently offered for eale in a New England
ch_urcl_:. and one of the atlvantages stated was that the con-
tribution box was not passed to thess pews,

There m? not be any ro&nl road to wealth, but there is
A royal road to learning. When a nin gety rich the world
is willing to regard everything he says as the utterances of
B aAga.

A Conclusion of & love letter :—* And now, adorable Frieds,
dl_a%eme wy doubta, u{( {uu will be niine, for I cannot live
without you ; aliove oll, Tet me know your decision by re-
turn of pust, as I have another party in my mind's eye.

Mra Fibbina has written to the Soeiety for the Prevention
of Cruelty to Animals to koow I something can be done to
prevent horsea being scratehed.  She is sare it must be very
En_unful, hepa.ua_e ber husband is quita upset, and she hears

im groan in his sleep about a horee being scratelied.

A great, coarse man, with anbnrn hoir
(His fortune was immense),

Holdly sought the maiden fair

With wooing s¢ intenue

That she was won, Still from afar
The poet revercnoed his star,

And Iaig the blame all on her ma.
(He hnd no better scnsa.)

YUMMEHR PERILS,

Juit now up loems the sumner girl,

Her campaign's iust begun ;
8She'll flirt, and firt, and Airt, and flire,

To her all nien are one.
And yet it often conies to pass

That ere the frosts of fal
She falls in lova hersclf, and then

To her one man is all.

On & certain occasion at Indore, in Central India, & trium-
phal aich was put up. On one side were the words, * The
Governor ia Coming,’ on the other side, * Heaven Help Us ;'
while at a certain station in the Lerars, over the entrance
of & cemetery, an arch was erected, on which was emblazoned
for the edification of the expected maynate, * Welcome.'

There will be published in Boston very shortly * Russian
Traite sod Terrors: & Faithful Picture of the Hussia of
To-day,’ by E. B. Lanio (a collective sigaature employed b
several contributors to the Fortnightly gfwim'). 'Fhis wnr{
out-Kennans Kenaan in its description of the atrocities
practised by the Russian Government, and includes the ode
written by Swinburne in justification of tyranuicide.

. VICTORIA AKD JANE.—At a recent exhibition in an Eng-
lish town the (Jueen was present, with the Princess Henry
of Battenberg. The local Mayor, a kighly respected trades-
man, aecompanied by his wife, was of the ltoyal party, As
usual, the (Jueen placed her nmme in the visitors’ Look aa
! Victorin.”  The Princers followed with * Beatrice.' Then
came the Mayor's wife, who, seeing what had gone Lefore,
wrote, with a bold, steady hand, ' Jane.’

A LooD DEAL was THE MATTERL —A Chinese settler in
Victoria who wanted to obtain a divoree has put forth the
following pleas, The erring spouse, it seems,  too muchey
talkea with neighbours, too muchey paint face and eye-
brows, too muchey drink Yulepean brandy, too muchey
light, too muchey snore in eleep, too muchey boss, too
muchey dream, too muchey eay, **killum busbaod,” and
too muchey no good,” A lengthy catalogne truly, but we
faney the gist of the accusation lies in the 'teo muchey
boss.” As mn epigralumatist once remarked, ' Women are
all for Union—with Home Hule.'

A GuIDE 1o Gooo Covpany,—All Indiane preatly dis-
like what they call the whito man's emell, and can detect it
with perfect ense. *1 have,’ says o Western man, 'entered
tepees of the Utes filled with Indians who had not bathed
for a year, and whose groma rose to heaven, and every one
of them would complain of the odour that I brought in with
nme. The sane feeling is manifested by the Chinese, whe
themaelves have & very marked odous that is intensely dis-
agreeable to whites. As & matter of fact, each race s ite
peculiar odour, which is not perceptille by people of similar
origin, but which is plainly noticealle by Lﬁgae of ditterent
blocd.”

A MIXED PorULATION.—-There in probably not a eivi-
lised roof in South Afriea which covers people of only nne
netionality ; as a rule they are of three or four, We takea
typical Cape household before um &t the monent; the
father is Engli-h, the mother half Dutel and hali Frencl:-
Huguenot, with & French name, the childien sharing three
nationalities ; the governess is a Scotehwoman, the cook a
Zulu, the housemaid half Hottentot and balf Duteh, the
kitelen-girl half Dutch and half alave, the stable Loy =
Kaitir, and the little girl who waits at table s [assto.
Thie household is & type of thourands vf others to be found
everywhere throughout Africa.

*SowkTHING LIKE A TUNK'—Here in aninteresting story
for musicians. When the [talian baad of Signor Donizett!,
the brother of the composer of *I Vuritani,’ played for the
first time before the Sultan Mabmowd, they tried for two
hours to ronthe the Caliph's ears with selectivne from the
great Italian and Gernian l:oml‘mam-n. Their labour wan in
vain. The Sultan only scowled ; and inthe time of the for-
midable destroyer of t{a jnnissaries & Eddler who fpiled to
please wna in danger of haviny his neck enciteled Ly w bow-
rtring of a ditferent kind. Their inatranents beingeshanated
the fildlers took to tnniag their vielips, with the uaugl
horribly discordnnt results.  * Mashallnh V' exclaiined the
Commarnder of the Faithful, ' thnt ie indeed a tune) 1,e1
the Liiaours play it again.”
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FHE Borough of Picton recsived its charter of
Corporation on Auogust 1lth, 1876, Me
Williams, at that time owner of the Picton
Brewery (now of Timam), being elected
tirst Mayor. The Borongh Council members
are elected and retire in rotation every
three years, The present Mayor, Mr A. G. Yell, one of
the best - known mnd most respected men in  the
Marlboroogh Province, has retained office during the lnsg
three years, being retarned pposed on each o ion of
re-glection. Mr Fell, who was
formerly Mayor of Blenheim, owns
one of the largest wnlting establish-
ments in the colony, his malt hoase
in Picton being second only in point
of size to oy in New Zealand. Mr
Fell is also agent for several com.
panies—shippiag and others. It is
in a great measure doe to his nn-
tiring exertions that the waterworks
{opened this nionth) is a completed
fact. The members of the present
Lounecil comprise Mr A. P, Bey-
maur, formerly membe: for Waimea,
Picton, and aleo the Wairau com-
stituensy, his brother, Mr Herbert
Seymoar ; Mr Faleoner, the popular
Rrupriemr ol the Terminns Hotel ;
Ir Philpatts, vne of the largest
storekeepers in Picton ; Mr George
Harris, of the George Hatel, High-
street, and Messrs  Webster,
Blizzard, Cragg, and Summerville.
The elerk to the Council and
Tnspector of Public Worke is Mr Younger, which position
he m held for some ten years past, having formerly been
town stirveyor and secretary to the Board of Works in
Nelsou,

MR T, THILPOTS.
Councillor.

THE NEW PICTON WATERWORKS.

Though highly gifted by nature, Picton bas long felt the
abaence of an adequate supply of water for the township.
In the effort to 1emedy this Xefenb the Borough Council
entared into a eontract with My Carr, of Blenheim, for the
congtruction of B reserveir in Esson's Gully, which was
formally opened apon the 2nd of iast September. The fol-
lowing description will give our
readers pome idea of the nature of
the new works:—The cost of these
will probably amouat in all to about
£6,200. For this purpose, £5,500
was  borrowed from (iovernment
under the Local Bodies Aect at the
reasonabie ioterest of 5 per cent.
As the Mayor pointed out at the
openiog ceremony, this sum also pro-
vides for a sinking fund, and that
the principal and ioterest of the
Loan would be eatirely made up
in the course of twenty-five years,
after which time the waterworks
would become the abselute property
of the town free in perpetuity. The
reservoir is constructed about three
miles from town on the Waitobi
ptream, the bed of which is com-
posed of solid rock, and by the con-
structivn_of a concrete dam a pool
ia formed with a capacity of about
27,000 gallons of water, A weir has
been cut ont of the solid rock to pass the superfluoun
water {(see illustration). The dam itself is =zituated at
& very pretty spot, and, indeed, the trnck altegether
which winda by the side of the Waitohi, crossing it veo
less than seven times, forms a very pretty walk, over-
hung as it ie by the thick bush trees on the one =ide, and
accompnnied by the winding stream on the other. Thedam
in mbout 276 feet mbove sea-level, and the water is conducted

about three iles of main
piping, six inches in diameter, to
the town, where the pressure varies
from 70 to 120lbs, to the mquare
inech. About fifty fire hydrants,
safficient for existing needs, have
been erected in Picton. Great
raireis due to MrDarnall, C.E., of

elson, the engineer,and to Mr W,
Can, for the promptness shown by
him in executing the cootract to
time, and with every detail of work
faithfully done. As to the untility
of the water service, it will be
found of the greatest benefit and
convenience to the Berough, and
will do much te immediately
advance the port of Marlboroogh.
There is the convenienca of water
laid on in every house, then redue-
tioos io_ insurance premiuma
through facilities for fire pre-
vention ; again the electric light
wil) e available for houeehold use
at little expense, and the advantage of hydraulie engines
and hydrauYiis lifts, cannot fail to be of advantage to a
rising trade centre such as lieton.  Altogether, tl_:e £1,241
paid to Mr Carr, with the other outlsy on pipes and
material has besn well spent.

The inaugursl ceretnony wae perfurmed by the Mayor,
Mr Fell, in the presence ol the Horeugh Council sod some
thres hundred spectators.  Mr Fell vpened the proceedingn

MR G. HARRIS,
Councillor.

MR FALCONER,
Counelljor.

TRAVELLING ARTIST.

with an address ga follows ;—' The importance of providing
6 sufficient 'l:'lprl of good pure water for household, mana-
facturing, and fire extinguishing Ezrpoam for the township
of Picton has been before the Borough Conncil for a few
years past. Hitherte the inhabitants have depended for
their supply on rain water stored in tanks and wells, which
At some seasonn of the year became low, or nearly dry, and
besides being uneatisfactory in gquantity, and goslity did
not provide any presaure for extinguishing fires, "This state
of things liae now been brought to a & ful termi

tion

and the top of siandpipe is esverad over with two cast-iron
plates, removable st pleasura.  The outlet pipe to the town
1a pursed from the standpipe through the concrete dam by
means of a eircular ealvert 2f%, %in. in diameter, formed in
the concrete plug at the npper end, enclosing the delivery
pipe. Thia arrangement will permit the eolargement of the
Sipu at any future time without breaking up the concreta
am, and it alao served & forther pnrpose, viz., of enabling
the contractor to get rid of the Hosd water during the con-
struetion of the daw. To provide againat any sediment being
lodged in enarse of time inside the drain, &'15in. sluios nra
has been piovided with & nluice valve at the other side of the
drain. Hy this means acoess can beobtained to it at all times,
and the impounded water can be passed shrongh thia slvice
in mbout an hoor if the stream is at its semmer level.
It ia not anticipated that this will be required often, as the
bed of the ereek and mountain slopes are coruposed nearly
all of solid rock. Tn order to make & sate bed for the water
pipes as well as to provide a means of conveying them u
the precipitona winding and rucky gorge, & sledge trac)
5 feet wide has been made, chiefly in the solid mﬁ(; and
the water mains are laid on the inside of the track, trenched
15 inchen into tha rock, The sand and Portland cement

The source from which the supply is takep ia the Waitohi

Htieygtapn £37

MR A, G FELL
Mayor of Picton.

Creek, a clear stream of pure soft water which flows down
the pretty wooded precipitons and rocky gorge of the valley,

asslng under the railway viaduct. The water ia taken
me the stream at a point about 27 miles from the
whatf, and about 278 feet above the level of the ses, where
2 concrete dam has been coostructed in the creek; the
banks and bed of which are romposed of solid rock, and the
atreatn above this point is backed up for a distance of 6 to 8
chaine, thereby enclosing a body of water equal to 270,000
gallons, Thie haa the effect not only of raising the head of
water, but the body of water thus impounded alao acts as s
settling pond in time of finod. A bye-wash, or waste weir,
has been cut out of the solid rock at the side of the dam for

Hroyiet & wrg

MK YOUNGER,
Town Clerk.

the purpose of passing the surplus water. The wateria
fimt let into m vertical standpipe {composed of cest irun
cylinders 3 feet in diameter) by means of inlet valvea 7
inches iu diameter, placed at the centre and top of the
water; and the outlet or delivery valve to the town b
tneans of & 7-inch valve placed at the bottom of the atand-
ipe. All these are covered with copper creens to prevent
eaves, fieh, or other debris from entering the pipes. These
screens can be let down, or drawn up the slides to the top
of the standpipe at pleasure, or whenever it is necessary to
clear them from leaves, iron covers being provided with
chains atteched tu veplace the screen io the interval.
Should the inlat or outlet valves re:luire repeir at avy time,
the inlet valves can be elosed and the vertieal ltandé):ge
will soon empty iteelf, when the workmen can descend by
an iron la<lder provided for the purpose ; or if the valves do
not net, the iroo cover can be let down the sliden nnd cover
the entrances to the velves, every facility being provided for
contingencies of this kind. All the velves sre opened or
closed from the top of the staudpips by small horizeotal
wheels, neatly placed in & well-Gnished cast-iron columb ;

for the ta dam and cast iron sloice and etandpipe
were also conveyed up the narrow track by means of three-
wheeled trollies with tires 6 inches wide (somewhat on the
principle of the Railway dobbins). As muoch as & ton was
taken wp &t one time with one horse by Mr Gomez, wha
showed eminent sbility And perseverance for the work. On
tke pipe and eledge track there are seven aubstantial bridges
aver the streams and ¥nrge.u, planked 7 feet wide, having
& third separate beam placed at the side, on which the water
main is bolted, planked at the sides, and covered over the
top with galvanised iron ridging. The water maina ars
3 miles in length, of the spigot and socket pattern, 6
inches in diameter, canlked with yara and lead, and the
distribution pipes are 3 inches in diameter and 4}
milés in length, all covered with Dr. Augor Smitha
patent coating to preserve them from rusting, or accretions
i the pipes. The house nervices are of galvanized iron
with high pressure screw-down stop coecks. Twenty-six
valves are provided in the large: pipes for the purpose of
cutting off or diverting tha water doring rapairs or attach-
menta,  Forty-nine fire hydrante are alao provided, and sa
placed as to cover the boildings at present erected. The
dwelling houses &t Picton nnmber about 180, ocenpied by
814 inhabitants. The plant for the waterworks, about 390
tona, was supplied by Messtn W, Briscoe and Co. of
Dunedin, made by the firm of Messrs Laidlaw and Som of i
Glasgow ; and althongh plans of the ironwork, and sche-
dules of the material were made by Mr Dartnell, the En-
gineer in New Zealand, he states that everything was made
mrefully and eatisfactorily throngbont, and no biteh oe.
corred in carrying oot the works. The sledge track was
conatrneted by Mr G. F, M. Fraset, but the pipe laying and
concrete datn was earried ont by Mr W, Carr of Bfelnheim.
Mr Jobnson acted s overseer of the pipe.laying con-
tract.. The pressure of the water is from 100 to 120
ponnds the eqeare inch, uwording to the level of the
outlek. The pressure on the higher terraces, vis,—
at Mrs Speeds and Mr Johnston's —is 70 pounds
to the square inch: and at the top of Wellington street,
near r Conolly's 8) pounde. A oneinch muzele
placed at the corner end of the town will throw a colnmn of
water 100 to 130 feet in vertical height. It was feared at
one time that meay of the pipes wonld be broken or
damaged-in transit from Glasgow, in consequencs of reniov-
ing them hurriedly to stop a leak in the vessel cansed by
strikiog & rock near Bahia, whitber the captain had to put
in for a fresh crew. On arrival, however, there were only 4
ta 5 i:er cent. damaged, and most of these were cracked
slightly at the ends. The tiack to the dam will be a
favourite promenade, and place of resort during the summer
months, &8 & more lovely and picturesque walk can scarcely
be found, When the Main Trunk Railway connecta Chriat.
church with Picton via the Tophouse (a work which should
be hurried on by the Government and Commissioners with
all speed), it is confidently asserted that the varying out-
lines of the mountaizs, the famous Sonnds with their deep,
rlear-blue waters, and the magnificent sunsets, will all con-
tribute to make Picton a favourite resott for tourists and
henlth-eeckers from many parts of the world,”

At the conclasion of his speech, Mrs_Foll formally christ-
ened the dam, and set in operation the works by turning
on the water aud breaking over it a bottle of champagne.
The day concluded with & social re-union at the g’!ﬁﬁiﬂ
Hall, which passed off in s manner agreeable to nll those
who participated in it,

‘We have to acknowledge photographs from the following
firms :—Wriggleaworth aud Bions, that of Mr (3, Harrie;
Mr Thos. Fall, that of the Mayor (Mr A. 3. Fall),

THE SUMMER WIND,

OH, that enmmer wind | speake to my mind,
As it comen np from the glassy rea,

With s soft, low sigh ae it passes by,
And wanders o’er the grnsu{ lea,

And lightly breathes 'mong blossom wreatha,
And whispers through the leafy tree.

Like o sad, sweet lay of & far past day,
A tale of childhood’s happy dream,
Of a sumnier day and children at play
On 8 grassy bank by e erystal stream,
Atwining tlowers in the sunshine hours,
While each sigh & long lost name doth seem,

But it sighe again in & deejer strain,
Like n voice thst is choked with grief and tears,
V¥ here thelong gross waveso'er our forefathers’ graves
Like & voice from out the tomb of yenrs,
Ard sinks in the soul where life’s dark depths roll,
Life's heights and deptha, life’s hopes and feam.
ML

FLAG BRAND PICRLES.—Ask for them, the beat in the
market. Hi¥YWiRD Buos., Christcharch.—(ApvT.}

The anly * Vertical Feed " Sewing Muchine in the world
10 the New High Arm Davis. Hesd Office in New Zonland
Hudean snd Ca., Chrlstchurob.—ADYT.
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OLDEN TIME MANNERS.

————p————

NTIL abont the yesar 1650 all the barbers in
France and most other countrios of Earope
prictised the art of surgery, In dark and
dirty shopa they shaved and bled, cat haic
and applied capping glasses, opened tuniours,
and performed surgical aperationa atill more
diflicnlt and dangerons, They were deapised
as labourers, as everyone was deapised who

A made & practical application of his know-

ledge in the form of e trade regularly fal

lowed. Asa class they were mnch liked by the cammon
paople, who applied to them for all ordinary medieal ser-
vice, but as society became more refined, and econsequently
mote exacting in respect to neatness, it became necessary
10 separate the care of the hair and beard from the treat.
‘ment of diseases, not only becanse the association of the
two professions was often repugnant in iteclf, bot there waa
wreat dinger of the tranamission of discases. T.onia XIIIL
firyt ordered the separation of the twa professions, directing
that the barbers should eonfine thamselves to the hair and
beard and operationa ineidental thereto, but the shaversand
hair-catters appealing to Parlia.
ment the matter dragged on for
nearly forty yeara, and was not
definitely deecided unti] the issne of
an edies by Louis XIV, in 1673.
As s French writer remarks, this
was none too soon, it being abso-
lutely necessary that there shonld
be a trade whose bneiness it shenld
be to care for the general neatness

. of the pablie.

At this epoch the Parisiane, and
much more the inbabitants of the
other cities of Franes, had almost
lost the habit of cleansing the face
and hande with water, to say
nothing of other parts of the body.
In the dark ages it had not been

uite 20 bad, there remaining in
(raul something of the Roman cns-
tom of bathing, which gradually
disappeared, owing to the opposi-
tion of the monks and clergy.  An
ecclesinstical work pablished in
1760 declares that the nse of the
bath is only to be regarded as a
necessity, never as a luxury. So
filthy were the monks of the
fifteenth century that they put to
flight the beggars at their gates
if the wind happened to blow from
the direction of the monastery.
Nuns of the same epoch and later
were no better provided for, aa we
learn from the experience of a
nioble lady, who, being a temporary
inmate of a convent, and haviog
gema];:ded. a l'pnt-b%t.h] was re{’:wed

the superior, the laxn in,
u'l‘;hurd. o’t)e within t.hmerywalls.g
In default of other appliance she
made use of an old trunk, with no
other result than to produce a
general inundation of the sacred
edifice,

In 1262 there were twenty-six
public baths in_ Paris, then a small
city. Bath tuba were common in
private houses at the same epoch,
made neoally in the form of a
half-hogshead, the use of metals for
the purpose being unknown.
Wash basine were =also fami-
linr objecta in the palaces of
kings and in the castles of the
nobility. There were bath tubs at
the Larber's shops, used indiscrim-
inatety, as it would oppear, by the
well and sick, & circamstance that
helped torenderneatness unpopular,
andpekee the people from visiling
them. Therefore, the public baths
being discontinued for want of
patronage, and thoseat the barbera’
shops feared for sanitary resscns,
the practice of bathing, commeon
to a certain clase in the dark snd
the early part of the middle
ages, disappeared. Having ceased
to bathe the person, the bands and
face became equally neglected, the
application of water onee & week
being considered eufficient among
the nobility, and onze a moath, or no% at all among the bur-
geases and the common people.: In one of her dinlogues
Margaret of Navatrs, author of the ' Decameron,’ says to
an imaginary lover: 'Look at these beautifnl hande. I
have not washed them for a waeek, but T will wager they
are cleaner than yours." Ty waseome two hundred years
later that the eccemtric Lud]y Mary Wortley, friend of
Horace Walpole, made & rep{ quite as characteristic to
somie one who remarked that her hande were not as clean
s they might he.-* 5i vous vaylec mes pic is.'

T'he habit of bathing was less common in England in the
time of (Jueen Elizabeth than in France, whence it appears
at this epoch to have almost disappeared. The virgin Queen
jnsisted that the gentlemen mad ladiss of her court should
Le maguoificently dressed, but their fine apparel often
covered persons that were repulsive.  Lath tubs were oot
<common in the caaties of the nobility, and they wonld not
have been much used if they bad been. Henry IV., who
waa Elizabsth™s contemporary, wea aa carsleas of his extre-
mitiea aa Lady Mary, if the {’rntastnnh d'Anbigny is to be
‘believed ; but if this testimony is not sufficient we have
that of another writer of the epoch, who allegea that the
King was once told by a lady of bis eourt that ! he smelt
like & dead horse,”

The generations that succeeded did not practles this car-
dinal virtue much more efficiently, but outraged neatoess
revepged itself ip sending swarma of parasites to torment

+he human race. Msthods of killing fleas and other snimal-
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cuale that infest the baman body, formed one of the prineipal
f of the handbooks puhlished in France during wme
hundreds of years. Hecipes were given for cintments to be
used us insecticides, which wers the germ of all the cosme-
tics, pastesa, essences and perfumes which have from that
d:fh this been swong the moat essential elements of &
lady’s toilet.
be range for thess toilet appliances was ab its height at
the commencement of the reign of Lonia XIV. 1fat this
epoch there was a festival given at the lLouvre, noblemen
and grand dames, reeking with the mecomulated nestinesa
of weeks of abstinence from water, but arrayed in silks and
satine, and covered with pastes, perfames and precious
stones, came on_horseback to the palace, the wife on a pil-
lion behind her hasband. Then they seated themselves at
table, and, using & knifa now and then (the fork had not
yet come into general uae), thrast the food into their months
with their bands, making ench constant use of the napkin
that it was necessary to change it with every conrse, The
use of the handkerchief was not then determined, and it
was permit to sz muucher at table, but always with the
lett hand, the right hand being needed to convey the food
to the month.
In 1640 n book called * The Laws of Gallantiy’ appeared
in Paris, suggesting among other things that it would be
well to go once in & while to the baths, and to wash the
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hands at least once & day. The face, it in added, should
ba washed almost 89 often, the cheeks should be shaved,
and at intervals it woald not be » bad thing to wash the
head. "When society had arrived at such a degree of retine-
meat that it seemed desirable to wash the face almost every
day, it begasa to ses that {4 was not & very sensible thing to
be shaved or have the hair dressed by & barber who lanced
ulcers, dressed wounds, and performied other common acts
of surgery. So the barber's duties became a trade apart,
and the surgeon's duties a nobler profesaion,

«. For generations after it hecame s sort of habit tn wash
the handa and face. Water wan rather tolerated than loved
and way used sparingly. Moss of the prople conbined then-
selven to the use for the murning teoilet of parfnmed aleohot,
applisd to the face with & eotton ball or sponge. Through-
out the middle ages and down to & date not long preceding
theFreach Hevolution, neatness was supposed to be s virtus
appealing only to the eyes. If the principal garments and
shoes were reasonably clean, one did not trouble himself
greatly about what they wight conceal. A manual of
politeness published in the seventeenth century aays one
should keep the head, teeth, eyea anid hands clean, and the
fest aufliciently so not to * faire mal o ceur o reine woee nous
conversons.’

*ORB’ CORRUGATED TRON is the best iron manu.
{actured It bas poegral.—ADVT,

E PRECEDING TAGE.

THE STUDY OF ORCHESTRATION,

——a

WHATEVER may be claimed for the merits of orcliestration
of the modern school of musie, it must be aaid that mueh of
the simplicity (and, therefure, beauty) of the orchestral
work of Bach, thoven, and Moxzart has been loat ta
niusic, so tw speak. The nanner in which the brass is nsed,
for instance, in & score of the old masters and in a score of
one of the more wodern wasters ditfers greatly. Simplicity
in one of the most ditticule things to obtain in art, and sim-
plicity in orchiestration is something very much to be
sought aftar as maintaining one of the truest principles of
musieal art. It is true that & master of orchestral writing
in given m poetic license, or rather assumes that license to
introdnce effects which the critic may decide as being be-
yond the bounds of trus art. Berlioz may be aaid to have
naed bizarre effects which bave at times over-coloured what,
without the redundaney of instrumentation, was besatiful
art work. The orcheatral instruments are capable of a very
evtensive and what might be called flexible use in musie,
The combinations which may be made with them in a score
ara almost innnmerable.

After the com T has become familiar with the technical
uses of the various instruments, their combination in & score
for artistic purposes beconiea
largely a matter of :esthetic
taste ; m taste which ie likely to
be practically exercised aceurd-
ing to the quality and extent
of his natural endow .- ments.
Every eminent orchestral com-
lmer exhibita & style peculinrly
iis own, and may ge recog-
uised by that styls, aa a rule,
just a3 the worker in literature
n:ay be recognised in his produe-
tion by his style. The tendency
to overerowd, ur in other words to
over colour, his score is one of the
moat marked fanlts of the young
composer, ause to securs 8
rare effect with scant means is one
of the tests of musical genius ; or,
for that matter, of genius of any
deneription. The student of music
may diligently acquire a practi-
cal knowledge of counterpaint
and orchestration ;  but to
uae this knowledge in practical
wusical ecomposition i guite
another thing, and demands of
Lim the exercise of innate poetic
conception, if he has any. The
student may be gifted to acquire
a knowledge of the analytical
side of mluaic. for 'frhicl} };e will
poseers a large portion of the ac-
tusl technical knowledge of the
composer ; but the syathetical
side of the art requires a dilferent
set of faculties or gifts, going to
prove the generally accepted fact
that en jndividual may acquire a
theoretical and practical know-
ledge of nueic without being at
all ﬁih’ed as o composer. The
faculty, therefore, of artistic
orchestrativn is & natural as well
a3 an acquired gilt in the muem-
cisa,

The more the student studies,
the more he will bLecome con-
vinced that the imnovatioms in-
trodneed in orchesteal writing Ly
many wodern composers are of
questionable value to musical art,
and are the best examples uf the
idiosyacrasias of musical geniua
rather than their rules, if peunios
may be said to be bound by 1ules.
The ecores of Wagner are the last
which should be taken as models
by the young student of vrches-
tral composition. Not  that
they dv not exhibit great musi-
cal genius and a stronply marked
intellectunlity, but Lecause the,
are to & great extent the unigo
productions  of & colossal in-
dividuality which was & * law unte
iteelf.' Few can doubt Wapner's

eniue &2 & mwusician; lLut, at
east to the young etudent, his
musical tancies, while they are
the work of genius (e mll genius
is given to more or less fancy)
are not likely toserve as & model
in pure, exact, and deljcate orchestration. We, of course,
set no limit to the study of Wagner's scores on tise part of
the advanced musician; but the young student had better
leave them for his most advanced studies.

The etudy of orchestration presupposes a knowledge on
the part of the student of harmony, evunterpoint, canco,
and ?ugua. Hian first exercises after he bas learat the com-

a4 sod qualities of the instruments should be in writing
¥0r the stringa alone, then for the fumily of wood wind in-
strumenta, and laetly for the brazs. After he has become
familinr with these three groups of inatruments separately,
he must learn te combine them. - Thea he is fairly launched
on the practical study vf orchestration, with its many dithi.
eultien, contradictions, and disconrapements. He wiil find
it by no menns ensy work, but diligent aod aystematic stndy
will vamjuinh many of the difticalties. It will be hest for
him to eontine himself strictly to rnles, and ot to ptrempt
early in his career any colouring or combination of inatru-
ments which is not governed by the plain, simple rules of
orchestration. He noeds to be particular oot to employ the
Lrasses too freely, ms they are likely to destroy the ellect of
the strings And reed instraments. 16 in also neeeunrgto
avoid the mistake which young orchestral writers are likely
ta fall into, of wriling cutsile uf the prrible compase of the
jnstruments.  He will, of conrse, learn by nieans of his
mistakes, and he will be lialls to make niany niistakes be.
fore he acquires & fair smount of knowledge of practical
orchestration.
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THE TWO MIDSHIPMEN.

A TALE OF THE EAST AFRICAN COAST.

N the afternoon of a certain sultry day
in the month of June two handrome
bronzed midshipmen nccumg::ied by
a native guide, might have n seen
wending their way in an easterly
direction along the {nnka of the Kin-
gani river, which discharged itsalf
into the Indian Ocean, close to the
town of Darrn Salaam on the east
coast of Afrieca.  These two midship-
men, named Harry Vaughan and
Oswald Grahan:, earried guns in their
hands and pame-bags slung over their
shonlders ; and their puide—an nndoubted negro with shiny
black skin, blubber lips and frizzled hair—was eqnipped in
the same maoner, but in addition to & gun he cartied a
heavy rifle and a qnantity of ammunition. A peep intothe
game-hags wonld have disclosed the fact that there were
only a few quail and wood-pigeons in them, in spite of the
fact that the nfterncon was now fast drawing to a close, and
that the young sportsmen—who belonped to H.M.B.
(ialatea, then lying at the Darra Salaam anchnrage—had
been ashore in quest of game ever sinee sunrise. he fact
was that these young gentlemen had conceived the am-
bitious preject of shooting hippopotami—which animals
asbound 'in the Kingani river—and the art

' What's up, ol¥ Bocboo ¥ suked Graham.
fetich in the jungle?

* No fetich, Massa, but I tink one leopard am prowl about
smongst de trees,  Booloo not bery sure, bub plenty mosh
tink his eye not deceive.'

‘A leopard ! \What & sprea it wounld be to shoot it ex-
claimed Oawald Graham excitedly, as he seized hia gun;
*shall we go after it, Harry ?'

It would be jolly fun to knock over a leopard,’ anawered
his chum, ®but to tell you the homest truth, I'm rather
fagged, and shonld prefer resting here. . If you like to fol-
low the beast up with the rifle, Oswald, and take Booboo
with yeun, I'll stop here till you come back. I suppoee you
won't be gone long, old man ¥

* Ten minntes at the cutside,” anawered his friend, ' bt I
wish yon would come too.’

‘I'm too lazy really, and have got a bit of a headache,
and as we have only the one rifle, you may as well make
nee of it.*

Reeing that his friend waa really indisposed for more
sport, and intending to retnrn immediately, shonld it turn
ont that Booboo had rajsed a false alarm, Oswald took the
rifla from the negro, carefully examined it, and then, fol-
lowed by his sable attendant, plun into the recesses of
the forest, Booboo marking & tres here arcd there as they

ded

‘Do you see s

of the rlay had been spent in watrions ambushes on the
banks of the atream elose to the uepual haunts of these um-
wieldy great animals, with the vesuls that two of the mon-
stera {md besn slaughtered. It had been found, however,
impossible to eecure the carcases of the slain creatures
owily to the sirength of the eurrent; and, much to the
chagrin of our midshipmen triends, they found themselves
forced to retnrn without being abla to triumpkantly bear
back any trophies of their prowess to exhibit to their mess-
mates in the Cialaten. Their native puide, Booboo, was
equally disappointed at the turn affairs had taken, though,
as he Kept perpetually observing to his yoong masters
during the homeward tramp : *Massz! You no make bob-
Lbery ‘bont dis ting, for sho’. Next time de Galatea
make anchor at Darra Salanm, Booboo get one big canoce
ready and take Massa up de riber—oh | eber so many mile
np; and dere am tousand of 'potamus waiting for Massa
shoot. RBooboo ges p]enn{friend up dere, and 3'sll make
easy to bring de ‘potamus body on s'ore.’

+'But suppose we never cume back to Darra Salasm, Boo-
boo,’ Ynung (3raham observed after one of these speechea.
*[ believe we nre off to Bombay next week, and may not
return to the Coast of Africa agaia.’

*{Jh, yes | Massa come back for sho,” the negro answered,
“glse all de country am fll uwp wid de rascal slave dealer,
who now am make hide der ogly head. Oh, yes! Galatea
come back to coast in de monsoon and make plenty pnze
money ; and dea Massa want to shoot ’potamus. boo
am ready wid de big canae, and dere am aport plenty mosh,
Mases, make sure,’

‘Well, we won't forget you, Booboo, if the Galatea does
come back,” observed Ogwald Grabam. *We've bhad a
stunning day of it, anghow ; haven't we Harry ¥

i 1 should think so!" returned his comparnion. ¢OkL, how
jolly it is to get ashore in these wild jungles with one’s gun,
instead of being cooped up on board ship I’

* And though we dida't manage to get any trophies,’ con-
tinued the other, * we shot the hippopotami stone dead, for
I saw them beinp washed down the river. Tdon’t think it
waa bad for our first attempt at big game.’

'We've got some quail and wood-pigeons to show the
fellows,' said his messmate, peering into his game.bag,
* which is luckg, or we should have been a good deal chafted,”

Harry Vanghsan and Oswald Graham, ag my readers will
doubtless have conjectured, were sworn chums, and had
already been serving together on board the (Galatea {which
was an B-gun B]mp)%ﬂf two {enrﬂ. They were at the time
of our story sixteen years old, and were handsome, well-

own boys, devoted to sport and wmanly exercises of sll

inds. Their firm friendship had never been marred by dis-
putes nr quarrels, and Captain Madden, who commanded
the Galatea, looked upen them as the two niost premising
young otficers in the ship.

Darrs Salaam, wheza the Saltan of Zanzibar bas & resi-
dence, is situated upon the const only a few degreea eouth
of the equator, and so the wlhole region in its neighbourhood
is extremely hot, especially wp the rivers, where, owing to
the dense overhanging jungles and multitudinous mangrove
bushes, the conling inllluencen of the life-giving sea-breeze
are almost unfelt. The rude track which our midshipmen
friends were returning by as a mle followed the sinnous
course of the river ; ani, though, the fierce rays of an alinost
vertical sun were intercepted by the umbrageous trees over-
head, which ' wove twilight o'er the path,” the sir was so
stagnant and so permeated with the pestilential vapours
which arose from the alligator-hnunted mud-banks of the
stream, that the heat waa more then usually oppressive on
thir particular afterncon; ro mueh so0 that even our two
midshipmen, who had epent o couple of yearr in the tropices,
ancd were therefore to a certain extent acclimatised, began to
fee) ita debilitating inflnence.

1 say, Uswald, old chap,’ exclaimed young Vaughao at
length, *I vote we rest under the atinde of thore bamboons
mnf’tuke it ensy for half en-hour. This heat is almost vu-

bearable.'
*Right gm: are, Harry, You know we needn't be on
bonard till 8 o'clock, so we've heaps of time."

Even the almost maked Buchon was not sorry to svail
hims=ell of the midshipman’s proparsl, and the trio were
soon stietched npon & coovenient piece of gramsy sward
under the shade nf the lofty, motionless bambons, listening
to the nevar-censing quaink chorus of bird nnd inrect criea
t_nmulnbing from the gloowmy depths of the eurronnding
urgle,

! Huiddenly Nloolwo, who waa squatting u‘:n
in pegno fashion, started, and appeared to
tently.

the groumnd
listening in-

pre in order o obviate any diffienlty in finding the

Leaving Harry Vaughan stretched out drowsily ander the
clump of bamboos, we shall follow the fortunes of Oawald
and the negro.

* Booboo," said the midshipman, as he forced bis way
through the tangled Lrake, 'did you actoally see the
leopard

'l}“m de tip of mm tail, Massa, as he wriggle um way
troo de jongle, and I think him no trabel bery far dis hot
afternoon—bery foolis leopard else, maess.”

*Well ! I only hope 1I'll bag him,” observed Oawald ; * his
skin would make & lovely rng for the mater.”

Booboo now advised aiﬂanoe. and the two glided stealthily
along, making as little noise as ible.

A few minutee had passed in this way, when, just as the
middy bad entered a particularly dense piece uijunwle. he
heard a rustling sound among ihe underwood close by, and
in another second a large and handsome leopard sprang out
almost under Oswald’s nose, and before that startled young
gentleman could raise his rifle to fire, bad bounded off in
the opposite direction, eheltered from observation by the
great %oles of the forest trees.

“ Well, that ie a sell ' said the middy, in a disappointed

ne,
* Nebber you gib him nY, Massa,’ exclaimed Booboo, en-
eouragingly ; ¢ I tink bim lie low in de forest, not bery mosh
distant.’

‘Oywald follcwed np eagerly on the animal's trail, bat for
once that artful stalker of the wild denizens of the forest,
Boobon, was at faalt ; for the spotted eat did not again ex-
pose himself incantiously to view, nor could the slightest
sound be detected to give a clue to his whereabouts.

At length, hot, and in a not very amiable temper, Oswald
halted and consulted his watch.

*] told Harry I should not be away more than ten minutes,”
he exclaimed, 'and we have been exactly twenty. I'm
very sorry, Booboo, but I inust go back at once; I had no
idea how the time had flown.”

The neqm made no objection, and the two made their way
back in silence to the spot where Harry Vaughan hed been
left half asleep.

()n coming 1n sight of the clump of bawmbons, Dswald was
aurprised to see that his friend was not stretched out under
their grateful shade. Nor was theie any trace of gun or

ame-bag. Thinking, however, that he might e searching

or birde’ mests or plante somewhere close by, he gave a
loud Australiang coo-ee, which might have been heard a mile
AWAY.

There was no responee.

'My gosh ! What am dewesanin’ of dis ¥ exelaimed Boo-
bon, io an alarmed tone; caan de foolie’ leetle ofticer make
bathe in de riber? Dat case he am gobble up by de hoogry
alligator ! What can do, Massa Graham ¥

But Oswald had already rushed teo the river's brink, and
was anxiously serutinizing ite turbid surface—ehouting his
friend’s name again and sgaio in load and agonized tones.

But there was oo answer to these repested cries, and,
overcome by his feeliogs, Oswald suok down upon the
muddy bank and buried his face in his hands, He felt bit-
terly that he ought never to have left his friend alome in
the forest, and that at any-rate he onghbt to have returned
in ten minutes, a8 be had promired, He had broken his
word, and it wag probable that his messmpte's death had
resulted from his thoughtlessness.

He was aroused by Iooboo, who put bis dingy band upon
his shoulder.

* Mases no gib way in dis faehion,’ said the honest negro.
*I think now that Masea Vaughan bab lost him way in de
jongle, and we munt make rearch aud shout like de mad
ticg. Soon sall find leetle officer, Masen, you makee sure s

Oswald felt that this was good advice, and rousing him-
relf with an effort, he resolved to leave no stone untoroped
in the endeavour to find his missing chum, acd immedi-
ately set off with Buoboo and peuetrated & considerabls dis-
tance in every direction into the forest, ahauting loudly at
intervals.  Still there waa the same mynterions silence, and
no trace of the absent midshipmen could be discovered.

I¥eenneolnte and weary, and a Erey to the most gloomy
forebodings, Oawald retitned to the elumyp of bamboos and
proceeded to varrowly examine the ground to see if there
wns any trace of foatmairke. He was busily engaged in thia
task when & andden shout from the negro mede him look

up.

PWhat he saw made him feel sick at hesrt. Booboo had
extracted from some mangrove bushes, close to the margin
of the river, Harry Yaughan's gume bag and a pith helmet

which he had been wearing, and was holding them op te
view.

In & moment Oswald had sprung to the negro's nide, with
a face aa pale as death and said : * Booboo, what in the
meaning of this? In it possible that some cruel natives can
have taken my friend prisoner?! Are there any robbern
atout in these jungles ¥

The poor negro had turned almost green with anxiety or
fright while the middy waa rapidly ponring out these ques-
tions. At length ho gasped out : * Robber, Massat No
such ting am known eon die part of the cosst ; but, Massa I’
«—here Booboo convulsively clutched the yonng middy's arm:
=! | bery mosh afraid dat some raacal Arab slaver man hab
catchee leetle bucera officer and take him in dere canos up
de riber. De Arab man, Massa, no care what Lim do to
white or black man !'

“Then what shall we do? exclaimed the midshipman,
aghast ; ‘where do flon suppose they—'

Oswald stopped short, for his eye had fallen npon two
negroes who at a rapid pace were paddling a mmnall canoe
down the river. So atmnﬁ was the current that the little
craft appeared to fly; and the occupants, ne they caught sight
of the middy and Booboo, gave several loud shouts, and sp-
peared to be endeavouring to ateer the tanoe in the diree-
tion of the clump of bamboos. Fearing that their inten-
tions might Le hoatile, and that they were only the advance
guard of 8 large foree, Oswald seized his pun and held it
pointed menacingly in their direction. Booboo did the
same.

It soon became apparent, however, that the two negroea
were friendly, for they made signs of amity, and appeared
to be unarmed. In a few seconds they had run their cance
ashore closa t0 the :;mu where our friends were standing,
lea; ont, and immediately accosted Booboo in some native
dialect. Oswald, of course, understood not a word tbat
waa uttered, but be gathered from the vehement manner
and numerous gesticulations of the speakers that they were
imKu.rting some important intelligence,

nd so it proved,

Booboo listened in silence to his compatriots’ story, and,
a8 soon Bs it was finished, turned to Oswald with a scared
and anxicus face ;

¢ Massa | these two men hab just come down the riber
saod dey eay dat about one wile up de stream dey met
seberal canoe, which am belong to one large slave dhow,
dat it make anchor long way up. In one of de largegh of
desa cance dey see one buccra leetle officer who am tied wid
de eoir rope, and look all like one white corpse,  De slaver
man shout to dem to keefl out of de way, and say dat if
they tell de 'tory of what him see in de cance to any of de
white mat, dat der troat shall be cut at ancder time. De
Arab no try to cateh him at dat time, Masaa, as de current
am berry umnﬁ, and dey can do noddin.  Now, Massa, it
am gquite plain dat dis leetle officer am Mnsaas Vanghan, and
de gmb teef hab earry him off when him sleep under de
tree. Ah! de rascal teef what buy sad sell de human
flesh ! and Booboo shook his black fist angrily in the direc-
tion in which he believed the slavers to have gone.

Oswald had immediately made up his mind what he -
shoald do. Darra Salaam, where the Galatea was at
anchoy, was only two miles distant, and he would at once
return to the ship and report what bad bappened. The
negroea offered the use of their canoe, which was suificiently
large to hold feur; and in the space of ten minutes or so
ehe had been seat spinning dowa the river and guided
alongside the sloop,” when Qawald ¥uick1_y gained the
quarter-deck sad infortmed the officer of the watch of what
had bappened.

A few iinates later the Galatea's blue-jackets were
busily engaged in warnning and arming boats, for it had
been determined o at once deapatch a pewerfal force up the
river in order to rescne Harry Vaughan and captare the
slaver. Every vne wotked with feverish energy, for it was
well understood that the unfortunate young iidshipran's
life depended npon the celerity with which the expedition
could be got underway. Captain Madden had decided him-
self to comimand the flotilla of boats, leaving the frst lieu-
tenant it charge of the Galatea. The force was to be con-
veyed in the steam picnace, two cutters and the jolly-boat,
and was to consiet of fifty blue-jackets armed with cntlasses
and revolvers, and twenty marines with their rifles and bayo-
nets.  The steam pinoace, which was to be commanded by
the Captain in person, would take the other boats in tow,
and was armed in the bows with a S-pounder Armetrong
gan,

In an hour's time all preparations hasl been made, steam
was up in the pinnace, all the mea told off for the expedi-
tion were in their places, and as Captnin Madden, standing
erect in the stern-sheets, gave the order ' Shove off forward !'
& loud and hearty cheer was giveu by the men on board the
sloop, which was energetically reciprocated by their com-
radep of the flotilla he twin-screws turned abead, and in
a few minates the line of beate waa well inside the mouth of
the river. -

Oswald Grabam had been told oft—nuch to his own grati-
fieation—to accompany the Captain in the pinnace, and
Booboo and the otlier two negroes, who were to act as
pilets and interpreters, went in thesame boat, The cutters
were commmanded by junior lientennnts with midshipmen
underthem. The tide had fortunately begun to flow when
the expedition started—which was considered & good omen,
and much facilitated the passage up the broad but tortuous
Kingani river,

A bright outlook wes kept by the officers, for it was
thought probable that an attack miﬁht be made upon the
boate at any moment, especiully as there were many con-
veoient creeks overhuag with niangrovea and pals, where
canoes could easily lie in ambash without feat of discovery.

Oswald was full of excitement, and longed to erose swords
with the cowardly slaver's men whe had so cunniogly and
impudently kidoapped his chum. Une terrible fear op-
pressed him, snd that was that the Avabs, on learning that
8 relief expedition had been organised, would murder Harry
Vanghan, and then retreat up the river, out of reach of sn
sttack.

The sun began to get low in the heavens, and as the twi-
light o tropical regions is exceedinglr brief, Booboo ad-
vired that before darkness set io the flotilla shonld anchor
for the wight.  This, however, Captain Madden would not
hear of. He wae determined to push on st all hazards and
promiced the negroes & bandsome reward if they safely
piluted the boats before lnidnifht to the mpot wKern the
slave dhiow wae supposed to be Iying, It might be feasible
to make a pight attack, and s0 take the raacals by sur.
prize,

As was soon brought forcibly home to the naval ofticers,
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however, Arab sulave-dealers are not very easily over-
reached in cunning or atrategy. A

Juat as the blood-red sun was descending to the horizon
amid & glorious masemblage of purple and golden clouds, it
was perceived from the pinnace that a large canoe was ap-
proaching round s bend in the river. On perceiving the
Joan-of war boata the occnpants boisted m white flag and
appeared to with to commanicate. The pinnace’s engines
were atepped, and in & few moments the cance had dashed
alongride, In her were three unpre ing-looking
Araba, one of whom handed Captain den m letter, As
it wan written in Arabic characters the missive was handed
to Boobpo, whe deciphered it as follows :

Ta TRE GREAT ENGLISH BEA CAPTAIN: .
I, Mahomet Ben All, write these li to Inform you that the
{D\IBK officar who has fallen, b{ the will of the Prophet, inte our
ands, will ba restored to his ahip if the great sea captaln will pay
dhow to go to xea without molestation.
cer's throat will be cut.
MainoNET BEN ALL

Great was Captain Madden's indignation on hearing the
impudent message thus conveyed to bim., He consulted
for & few minutes with the other officers, and then torned
to Booboo. 3

¢Tell them,’ be said, sternly, ® that I am willing to pay &
ransom of £100 for the releass of the young gentleman, pro-
vided that he is at once restored to ne. A8 to my allowing the
dhow to go to sea, 1 have no pawer to prevent her doing so
if she is a lawful trader. [f she is & slaver she must take
her chance of being captured ; but I will andertake that
.s8ha is not moleated while in tlll;; riv&r, i‘irManmeh Ben Ali
will agres to my proposition about Mr Vaughan.’

The envoys lgah%ne%oa;cmntively while BEnboo translated
this measage to them, and then, remarking that they thonght
it probable that their captain would agree to the proposed
terms, they shoved off, and paddled np the river as hard as
they could go,

he flotilla proceeded abont a conple of miles further up
the river, and then anchored in & convenient place to await
the return of Mahomet Ben Ali's messengers. There now
seetned every probability of a peaceful solution of the difhi-
culty ; and, thongh OCawald would have dearly loved a
brueh with the rascally slaver's men, and to bave bad a
haud in capturing the dhow, he was immensely relieved to
know that his chum BHarry was alive, and that there was
every chance of his being restored to them esafe and sound
that very night.

The brief tropical twilight had long since been merged in
tha plonmy shades of nighy, but there was a partial moon,
which though oceasionally obscured by driving masses of
<lond, lit up the turbid, sullen current of the river and the
nigrescent overhanging trees with a weird and ghostly
glamour, which made the scene a very impressive one ; and
this was enbanced by the strange sounds that came ever and
ation boomtng from the shadowy deptha of the snrroundin,
jungles, conspicuous among which was ths reiterated how
of the hongry E: owling jackal.

A bright look-ont was kept for the expected messengers,
but Oswuld’s keen eyes were the first to distinguish the
phosphorescent gleam of the water at the canoe’s bows, as
she swept at a rapid pace aronnd a projecting point, and
ateered for the spot where the flotilla was at anchor with
lanterne displayed.

As the listle craft approached every eye was strained to
see if Batry Yaughan was in her, and & murmur of disap-
pointment went ronnd when it was peen that he was not a
?““nger by her. Nevertheless, the enveye brought satis-

Mcms and peaceable news. The slaver captain—they in-
formed Booboo— was willing te agree 4o Captain Madden's
proposal, but he wished to receive the £100 before handing
-over his prisoner, and therefore hegged that the Galatea's
boats wonld proceed up the river and deliver the mozey on
board the dbow, when the young midshipmab weuld be at
once returned unbarmed to his countrymen,

To this proposition Captain Madden was fain to agree,
aod he was not averse to seeing with his own eyes what
manner of vessel the dhow really was. Foreseeing that a
sum of money might be required by the slavers, he bhad had
the good sense to Lring u considerable sum in English gold
with him, and sv there seemied Lo be no fnrther diffienlties
to contend with. As for Oswald, he was overjoyed at the
glad prospect of his friend’s speed y relesse, for he could not
conceal from bimself that he had been responsible to & con-
siderable extent for the disaster.

Anchora were at once weighed, and every preparation
made for proceeding up the river. The envoys informed
Boobou that the dhow was only ten miles further up, and
that she was lying near the right bank with a light sns-
pended from her yard. Captain Madden oftered to tow
these Arabs back to their vessel, but this they declined,
.and having pushed ior the shore snd disembarked, drew
their light eraft ap on the bask, and immediately dis.
appeared in the gloomy recesses of she adjacent forest.

r‘nder the careful guidance of tha black pilots the fHotilla
wmade rapid progress up atream, and the moounlight was
sufficiently bright to allow of near objects beinyg distinctly
seen. In spite of the pacific overtures of Mahomet Ben All,
it was thought pradent to be on the qui vive apainst & sar-

rise, and a careful watch was kept on both banks as the
atas swept ouward. Nothing suspicious, however, waa
seen, and no sounds were mudible but the potling and
throbbing of the steam pinnace's engines, as her bowe clave
the darkened walers; and the weird cries of the forest
prowlers.

At length, shadowy and indistinct, the huge outline of
the anchored dhow hove into sight, not a quarter of a mile
distant. The pinnace’s engines were now etopped, and the
-other boats were cast off and ordered to proceed under oars,
Apain the little steamer weat ahead at half-speed, and
-every moment the dliow became more and wore clearly de-
fined in the ghostly light. How Oswald's young and affec-
tionate heart beat with the happy anticipation of being the
first to jump vn board and assure his chuni of his safety.

The huge, unwieldy vessel was lying nbout twenty yards
from the right bauk of the river, and, as the envoys had
predicted, & lantern hung swinging from her yard. " There
neemed no signs of life on board, snd, consequently, Cap-
tain Madden bailed in a loud tone and ordered Bonboo to
theeame. There was no responsa to this, but to the surprise
of the oulookers & dark form was ruddecly seen to drop in
-& husried manoer over the sterp of the vessel into & eanoce,
and then paddle away hurriedly to the shore. Booboo
‘shouted o this mysterious individua), but elicited no reply.

* Queer fellows, And tio mistake !’ sjaculated the captain §
“run us alongside the dhow,” he continued, turning to the
COXAWRIR,

mg £500, and allow m
Otherwise, the little o

In & moment the pinnace had dashed alongeide, but much
to the matonishment of the naval officers, there appeared to
be an unaccountable and ominous silence reigning throngh-
out tha yessel..

Like li,ihtnin Oswald sprang np her side, for he waa
seized with a eudden misgiving which made him feel miek at
heart. The captain and some of his followers followed suit.

The dhow was deserted !

There ¢oald be no doubt of this fact, for she wea & large
hollow, undecked vessel, and by the light of the moon every
portion of her was revealed tothe anxions serutiny of the
Galatea's officers, There was some ballaat in her, but
nothing more, as far as could be seen.

Poor Oswald, as pale as death, stood like & statue, sor-
veying the scene with & piteons expression of grief upon hia
hand]:oma young face. He eould not colleey himself to
apeak,

' The rascally villains have deceived us{’ shouted the
Captain, in a rage; *‘where's that fellow that we saw
making off in a canoe ¥

_“He bas just landed, sir,’ answered the eoxmwain of the
pinnace ; ‘shall I pick him off with a ritle ¥

¢t Shoot him down like a dog I' anawered the Captain, em-
phatically.

The man was just about to dissppear swmid the trees as
the bluejacket raised his rifle; but, aa if some sudden
thought had oceurred to him, he paused for a moment and
glmced back in the direction of the dhow, The act was

atal to him, for the coxawain took advantage of the move-
ment to cover him with his ritle.  There wae & sharp report,
and the Arab fell heavily forward upon his face—a corpae,

Little knew the naval officers at that moment how richly
this villain had deserved the tragical fate that overtook him
thus precipitately !

Oswald and gome of the bluejackets began waking a
aystematic search of the dhow, while the captain conferred
with the officers in the c¢utters as tg the beat course to
pursue.  Booboo, meanwhile, was holding an earnest con-
versation with the negro pilots, who were evidently much
excited at the nuexpected tarn aftaire had taken, and kept
?omtmg vehemently in the direction of that portion of the

]

rest which lay upon the right baak,

_At length boo a@pruached Captain Madden. ¢ Dis
pilot man aay, Massa Captain,’ he began, ‘dat the rascal
teef what am own de dhow hab all make ran away into de
joogle, and take leetle Massa Vavghan wid dem, but him
say dere is one large fortify village not bery far from dis,
and him make sore dat de slaver man hab run away dere,
and Massa Captain like dey can——'

The rest of the Booboo'sspeech was cut short by an appal-
ling yell from the bows of the vessel where (Uswald Graham
and his party had made their way. Then the middy and
bis followers rushed aft with blanched faces.

‘What's the matter, my boy? demanded the Captain,
drawing arevolver.
m‘(}unpnwder I—fuse t—fAred " gaeped Oswald in terrified

nes.

Instinctively the Captain grasped his meaning. ¢Into
the boats, every one !’ Ee thundered. * Your lives depend
npon your celerity, but let there be no confusion !'

With great presence of mind the men obeyed these orders,
sud scarcely had the boats quitted the dhow’s side than a
fearful explosion rent the air. Into the darkness of the
midpight sky shot a huge masa of tlame accompanied by
eddfing dense volumes of grey smeke, amid which were
burled innumerable fragments of the ill iated vessel, which
quickly descended about the boate in a perfect atorm.
Fortunately, oo serious damage was done, but several men
were wounded by the falling woodwork and other débris,

here was mow no longer any doubt as to Lthe mission of
the solitary Arab whose corpse lay in the dark grass on the
tiver’s brink, He had been deputed to remain oo board till
the Rotilla was sighted, with orders to light a train which
would blow up thke dhow just after the arrival of the
Galales’s patty on board, "By the mercy of Providence,
this diabolical plot had got taken elfect in the way that had
been intended, for not & single life had been lost, It had,
however, been an extremely narrow eseape,

It was at once determined to land the force and march
upon the villaga, which was only & ceaple of miles distant,
without delay, in the hopes of taking the inhabitants by
surprisa.  Booboo and the piluts offered to act as guides,
and leaving the boats in charge of An armed party, with
orders to anchor out in the stream, the remainder ot the
force set off along & beaten track through the jurgle, which
led —the negroea affirmed—straight o the vilia.ge, whither
it was supposed the slaver’s men had fled.

Poor Oswald'a feelings on realising the extreme jeopardy
in which his chum steod may be imagined. With pale face
and set teeth be wmarched oo with his company, inwasdly
praying that they might yet be in time to save him from
the clatehes of the ruthless Arabs who had kidnapped him
with such deliberate cruelty.

It soon became evident that it would not be possible to
take the village Ly surprise, for the jungle was infested
with small bodies of the eaemy, who, as opportunity otfered,
opened a desultory fire npon the advancing bluejackets
and marines from behiod the cover of the trees, but this
was promptly aad effectively returned by the naval brigade,
who poured ia galling volleya from their deadly ritles, which
drove the skalkiog fos to seek shelter further in the busgh,
Fortuuately, tus, the jungle was soon left behind, and the
faree found iteelf on an open, cultivated stretch of couatry,
dotted with fruit trees, which seemed to point to the
proximity of a native villags,

No enemy was visible, and advancing at the double, Cap-
tmin Meddden and hia men soon had the satisfaction of be.
holding the palisaded settlement, where Harry Vaughan
waa believed to be incarcerated.

* Forward, mien! roared the captain.
the firat man over that palisede I’

The thin line of deterrnined mean swept on to the attack-—
the weird mivonlight illumionting their rngged, resslute
faces nnil glistening oo ritle barrel, eutlass and bayonet.
The advance was made in grim sileoce, for ordera h been
issued to that eftect.

The op‘praaaive stillzess which reigned for a time ruprema
waa suddenly broken by the inhabitants of the village,
who, crowdiog up ioeside the palisade, uttered tersific yells
of anger and detiance, and brandished their weapuns witl
manacing gestures, Then came gushing from their musket
barrels the ruddy death-Hames, and ping, ping, eang the
bullsts mboat the heads of the advancing li;rigmla. Fortu-
nately, however, firearnma Were scarce among the parrison,
the majority being armed with apears aosd swoids,  The
markamen, too, were very iuditferent shots, and buat few of
their bulleta found » billet,

* A sovereign for

Calmly and deliberately the seamen and marines poured
in a withering volley, which did tremendons execution
amid the ranks of their opponsnts. Then, with fixed bayo-
neta they swept on to engage the foa hand-to-hand, led by
Captain Madden, who, waving his sword over his head,
shouted to them to follow him to death or victory.

Feeling secare in the power of their cumbers and in tha
atrength of their deep litch and palisades, however, the
Arabs and their allies atood their ground with wonderful
tenacity, and seemed nothing loth to join in & general
melce. They had not long to wait, for under s galling tire
from above, the gallant seamsn and marines threw them.
eelves into the diteh, and a few momnents later were clam.
bering aver the awkward palisades, in spite of the furious
andeavoura of the enemy to frustrate the attempt. Uawald,
excited beyond measure at the stirring scenes in which he
was taking a part, and anxious to distinguish himself in
the attempt to rescue his brother midsbipman, bad man
to keep well to the front during the attack, and asaisted by
& couple of bluejacketa, who warded off the nnmerons blows
that were aimed at the plucky youngater's head, was the
lirst fo placa foot on the other side of the palisades, For-
tunately, he was promptly followed by a score of men, or
his life would undounbtedly have been sacrificed to the fury
of the enraged Araba,

The latter made & atrennons resistance, but it was of no
avail. The Galatea's men carried all before them and founght
with such splendid elan and dash that after a few minutes’
desperate resistance the villagers turned and tled in the
greatest consternation, throwing away their arms and every-
thing that wounld serve to impede their flight.

A atrict search for Harry Vaughan was made throughont
the village, but to the general horror no iraces of hinn coull
be found in any of the houses, amnd the priscners resclutely
refused to Answer any yuestions. For more thaa an hour was
the quest continued with the same disappointing results.
Thentheforce wasdivided up into parties, who were told offto
peour theadjacent countiyin hopesof finding someclueincon-
nection with the missing midshimpan. Of onecf these parties,
Oswald accompanied by Boabeo, teok command sad made
a carefnl search of that Yortiun of jungle which lay adja-
cent to the village. Al seemed in vain, and the young
middy, sick at heart, was abont to withdraw hiz men from
what seemed a hopeless task, when he suddenly spied a dark
figure descending & huge tree not many yanls distant.  In
spite ‘of the uncertain light bhe ipstantly recognised the
figure of his chum, and with a wild cry of delight rushed
forward to meet him,

It was indeed Harry Vaughan, and what is more, he was
quite unhurt, in spite of the many dangers he had encoun-
tered, While the gerrison had been uaking their Prepa: a-
tions for defence he had tnanaged o give them theslip; bug
when ¢limbing over the palisades was observed by sumesf the
Arabs, who instantly gave chase.  Being a fleet-footed boy,
however, he kept well shead of his purauers, and on reach-
ing the jungle managed to climb into a sheltering tree,
whare he lay in safety, but was afraid to descend for fear of
again falling into the hapds of the cruel Arabs. My readers
may imagine how happy the two midshipmen felt as they
steamed down the river again to Darra Salaan, and how
thankfnl those who had been left on board the Galatea
were when they learned of the suceess of the expedition.

ARTHNUER LEE.

WHY DON'T THE MEN PROPOSE?

WHy don't the men propove, mamma ?
Why don't the men propose?

Each seems just coming to the point,
And then away he goes ;

It is no fault of yours, mamma,
That everybody knows;

Yoo fate the finest men iu town,
Yet, oh ! they won't propose.

I'mi sure I've done my best, manuna,
To make a proper mateh ;
Fur coronets and eldest suns
I'm ever on the watceh ;
I've hopes when some disténgué bean
A plance upon me throwa ;
Liat though he'll dance and smile and Hirt,
Alas ! he won’t propose.

T've tried to win by lanpuishine,
And dressinyg like a blue ;

I've bought big books anl talk'd of them
An if I'd read them throngh !

With bair cropp'd like 8 man, I've felt
The heads vf all the beaux ;

Bnt Spurzheim could not touch their hearts,
And oli ! they won't prupuse.

I threw aside the books and thought
That ignorance was bliss

I felt convinced that mea preferr'd
A uimf»]e sort of Miss ;

And su I lisp'd oub sought beyond
Plain ‘ yesses ' or plaio ‘ nves,’

And wore a sweet nnmeaning smile ;
Yet, oh ! they woa't propuse,

Last night, at Laly Ramble's rout,
1 heard Sir Henry Gale

Exclaim, * Now I propuse again—'
I strited curning pale;

I really thought my time waa come,
I Llushed like any rowe

Bt ok ! 1 found 'twas only at
Eearté he'd propose.

And what is to be dune, mamma?
i 1 what ie to be done ¥
I really have o time to luse,
For [ thirty-une,
At balls [ am too often lelt
Whera spipsters /it iu rows ;
Why den't the en propuse, wanmms?
Why duw't the men propose
THoMas HAVNES BAviLEY,

FUR Invalida anl Delicate Children, Auise-
BIGOK'S ARIOWHOUT And Tea HI8CUIT APs  umsurn
pakseil =i ADYT.S
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SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

—_—
NEW IFRESERVING METIOL.

A GENTLEMAYN of Chicagn has announced the discovery of &
evniponnd Powerful.!{ elfective in preserving animal and
vegetable tissaes, he preparation is supposed to consist
of some form of sulphur, in combination with saxsalras,
cinnamion, and certain essentis! oils.  The method ol use is
very simpls.  All that is necessary io & pint and a Lalf of
the compouad and & box sufliciently large to contain ten
gallons of pure air; the body is placed in the box, which
must be air-tight, ou mEpons. a0 that the pas will eirca-
late freely abont it. The compound is thea lighted, and
the box closed for twenty-fonr honrs. The esmbustion of
the eomrouml prodnees displacement ; it consumes the
vaponrs from the body, and the displaced are replaced
by the antiseptic gas, Fruit, legs of mutton, ete., sob-
jected to the process, and thos kept for months, were fonnd
to remain perfectly sweat and wholesome,

BULL-FIGHTING IN MEXICO.

It has been recently declared by Mr Seton-Karr that in
Mexico it is rare to find that any horse has been killed in
sight of the spectators, A correspondent writes:;—A year
azo last February, oy brother and T, when in the city of
Mexico, were present for about forty-five minutes vne after.
noon in the principal amphicheatre in the eity (that on the
left of the Parso, going away from the Alineda). Duaring
that time we saw two bulls receive their cowps-de.grace,
having killed between them four horses in full view of the
spectators, and & horrid exhibition it was, This is the onl
bull-fight T have witnessad, but I waw told by saeve
hebituéy that it was nothing nnusual. In this ease the
horees were not blindfolded, although they were furnished
with visors, which conld be lowered over the syes. 1 may
add that in the city the naual duration of a bull-tight is two
to two and a-half honrs, during which six or seven bulls are
killed, nnless, a8 occasionally happenos, the bulla won't fight.

1§ THE DMAMOKD A METEORITE?

The aterial in which diamonds ware often found en-
bedded reseinbles that of fallen meteorites, and a black
meteorie stone which fell in Russia was actually founi to
contain a number of small erystal diamonds, ‘The really
useinl commercial diatond is only found in a zone runsing
vhroitgh Southern Acia, South Africa, and South America,
where the conditions of the sursounding earth often seem
tocenfirm theaerolite theory. In Sonth Afriea the majority
of the diamonds are found at & good depth below the sur.
face, and the burnt track of the meteorite may frequently
be traced in the soft soil.  On the other hand, particularly
in Brazil, mines are heard of which have become completely
exhausted after a short working, pointing to the probable
cireymatance that the diamond carrying meteors have, in
this case, been of comparatively emall size, or have fallen
upon extremely hard rocks, on which they have at once
been dashed to pieces.

RAIN BETTING IN ENDLA.

In England horse-racing s the favourite object of the
gamb!ing propensities of inankind ; in India it'is * Sutta.’
or what 18 called rain-betting. Calcutta seems to be quile
as tuch addicted as Bombay to thie kind of excitement.
Un @ Saturday night in last July it is stated that a very
large sum of money changed haods in the former city
atnong the Marwaris and others who congregate in Borra
Bazaar, Cotton Street, and other busy haunts. Bets were
made on the guestion wlether the loag-looked for rain
would fall on Saturday night, and the Marwa:i who main-
tnined the atfirmative won, it is said, by exactly thirty
minutes. ‘It was a close thing’ {adds this account), and
the exciteaient as midnight approached and a storm waa
seen to be racing up from the bay is described as liaving
been intense. Another half-hour of the rainless suffocating
weather which has pever relaxed during the past three
weeke, and the speculating public would have ‘spoiled the
Egyptians.’ .

ELECTRICITY AND OPTICS,

Some one wlho ie apxious to anticipate events has asked
-—Why not replace the ‘flm of which the object lenses of
telescopes s formed, and which is only a medium transmit-
ting light at a different velocity from air, by a properly-con-
structed electric field ¥ It is conceivable that an electric
field hifty feet in diameter could be arranged. Just what
the nature of this field should be, with cur present know-
ledie, we cannot say, but some day it will be koown, and
then the secrets of the other planets will be cars. Ether
{says & technical paper) is now paramonat with exgerimen-
talists ; some day it will furin the basis of all electrical text
books, We peem to be op the verge of discovering some-
thing really grest in the world of ether, The early experi-
ments of Faraday, the matvellons mathematical researchea
of Maxwell, and the srowning experiments of Hertz, all
show the intimate relativne which exist between electricity
and light. They have so entirely changed our views of
science that it has been truly said that electricity has an-
nexed the whole domain of optics,

PAUFERISM IN THE UNLITED S8TATES,

Panperism and the United States are ideas which it is
difticult for the mind to essociate; neverthelesa the census
returns show us that psuperiem in there not wholly un-
koown. Some ot the American panpers are supported b
contract with private persons, who receive thems on their
farms or rlaces of residence. Uthers are maintained
in public almshouses, and of this class of poor thers are mow
73,045, which is less, however, by some 5,000 than the
figures in 1880, wlen the population was little over
50,000,000. (M this number the neprves and mulattos count
for 6,418, the [ndians for 36, and the Chinese for 13. Itis
amnaing to note the reluctance in America to call these in-
ntitutions *almshouses'-—onr term * workhouses’ is, of
courss, unknown. In Arizons (saye Mr Hownard YWines), in
California, Colorade, and Nevada they are termed * hoa-
itals ;' in Ohio, *ichirmaries ;' ig Iodisne, ‘asylume ;" and
f’n North Carolioa the pames of most almishouses were
changed by a recent Actof the Legislature to * hoines for the
axed and {nfirm.'

THE HOME OF THE NICHTINGALE ANB THE ROSE.

SHIRAZ is a Pursian town, the name ol which is associsted
with some of the moet romantie episodes of Uriental liters-
tore. It has many most interestiog festures about ik,
with mnoch that in charmiog in its surroundings. The
eite lies npon a very forkile plain, and its rose gardens scant
the air for miles around, These ther with ita nightin-
gales inepire many of the songs of two of Persin's most
celebrated poets, Hafiz and Saadi, who were both bern at
Shiraz, and lie buried there, their tomba being held in great
veneration by all the people.

A Scotch artist thus describes a day spont at Shiraz: He
had permission tospaint in the Governot's house and in his
courtyard and garden. While he was aketchiog, the
Governor asked him to paint his portrait. While he sat for
the portrait be traneacted his legal and court business, with
scri.m and secretaties squatted around him and the arsiat.
The adminiatration of justice waa n remarkably expeditions

rocess.  No time is apent over long-winded discussiona on
egal points or in trying and sentencing criminals. There
is no weak indecisivn or red tapeism about the Begler Beﬁi i
he makes up his mind in & minote as to the merits or de-
merita of every case and claim ; no one dares argue with
him, and with a sign he orders here a nose snd there an ear
to be cut off, or 8o many sticks to be broken over some poor
wretch'n feet.

The Governor posed very well for hir portrait considering
his official distractions. Suddenly eigrht or ten nien rushed
into the conrtyard or gardem, and m letter was placed by
theni on the ground, eontaining the news that his father,
who waa leading an expedition againat seme rolLbers, had
eaptured both the robbers and the village where they had
besn harbonred, Drums were beat, and singers went about
the town chanting the praise of the father's bravery and
skill. Strolling dancers, who had heard the good news,
enterad the parden with monkeya, in order to give a perfor-
mance, but they were dismissed with a present.

Breakfast was then suddenly announced. Water in a
silver basin and & towel were produced. The nmal custom
in Persin is to eat squatted on the floar, bat, in deference to
the atranger, o table had been provided. Rounnd the edge
of the cloth, which was a fine cashiners fabrie, was laid &
continuons row of thin Hat loaves, overlapping each other.
Each loaf was of the shape of a pancake, of about
three feet long to one and & half broad. Theee pan-
cake loaves setrve at once as plates, cloth protectors,
and bread.. About one dozen china basins held as
many kinds of edibles. There waa ‘mutton broth,
with mutton floating amongst the fat, ronst knuockles
of bone, balls of meat and vegetables in green gravy, roast
lamb with prunes (a first-rate dish), two carries, vegetable
marrow preserved in honey and sogar, dates, butter with
the sour milk remaining in_it, pancakes, ete., and, in front
of the host, & huge plate of rice.” There were three at break-
fast ; directly cating began balking ceased, and the whele
meal was finished 1n sllence. As a. matter of courtesy,
dainty bits selected from different basins were piled upon
she gnest’s plate, and there being no ' courses,” the plate was
soon filled with an olla-podrids of mution, dates, pancakes,
rice, butter, etc. Basins and silver ewers of delicionaly-
peented rose water were at hand, and all indicatioos of having
eaten & typical Persian breakfast, without koives nnd forks
wete at once romoved. This over, the kalione, or water-pipe
(the constant companion of man, woman and boy in Persia),
was handed roumﬁ

The artist’s servant having received a hiot from one of the
attendanta that the garden would be regquired in the after-
noon, when the artist saw black servants coming with

ilt cages containing nightingales, be took the hint and left.
%‘he Governor's wives Intended to spend the nfterncon in
enting sweets among the roses, and the garden had to be
made, if posstble, more lovely and pleasant than it gener-
ally was.  The beauty of the garden beggared deseription.
It ia surrounded by a wall twenty feet high, ponds with
poldfish being cunningly distributed throughout it, and the
air is heavy with the fragrance of roses, lilacs, orange treee,
verbenas, and lilies. The perches of the nightingales’
cages that were carried into the garden were wrapped reund
with turkey red cloth, and the Hoors of the cages covered
with a like material. The modest-looking bird appears out
of all harmony with its surroundings.” The cages are
hung among the orange trees, and the voices of the little
Eriaoner! soon mttract the wild birde. By sunset the garden
a8 a melodious chorus, singing © in full-throated ease,” and

the music lasted long into the clearest of moonlight nights,

‘Far off, and where the lemon grove

In closest covertyre Upsprung,

The living aire of middle night

Died round the bulbul aa he sung.’
Thus it is in Shiraz to.day as * it was in the golden time of
good Harcun Alraschid.’

JAPANESE SWORDSMEN.

TuE pictures and carvings of Japan, as & rule, present their
warriors armed with two sworde, one on each side. This
two-sword matter is more & part of ceremony and state than
anything elee. When a Japunese menns business he needs
only one sword. They are not so skilful of fence as the
Europeans, but nevertheless have n mumber of cuts and
slashes which, being in their nature se waoy aurprises,
would give a swordaman unused to their methods some little
trouble.

The first move a Jap makes i a sword fight {s fraught
with danger to hia u;}:lponeut. There are no preliminaries
with n Jap. The fight begins with him while his blade is
yet in_his scabbard, and as he draws his weapon wisdom
will give him about forty feet of room.  (irasping the scab-
bard near the centre he nli%htly tilts it so that the point of
the sword as it hangs bﬁ‘ in side is, if anything, a little
higher than the hilt, be sword itself iz curved, very
heavy, and with its wingle edge is keen as twenty razors.
When he draws it streams from the scabbard like a beam of
light. and ms it cumnes he makes a prodigious step forward
with his right foot, lecoml;\nnying the whole with a rapid
circular slash upward of the back-banded sort. The whole
performance is one motion, and rapid in its execution as
thought.

Your Jap will reach & man A dozen feet away, and the
keen blade starting ita work low will split an opporent
like & mackerel. A Japaness swordeman always make
this upward aweep on drawing bis weapon, whether mn
enemy in in alght or aot.

WHY COLONIAL CIRLS MARRY,

AY A CANADIAN LADY.

Ax Erglishman once said to me, *I cannot understand why
so many of our fellows, who have bad no thonght of marrisge
while in England, become engsyed directly they go to your
Canpdinn stations.” Siues theo I bave heard the question
many times discussed, but seldom is the real reason given.
Thoat it is an nndoubted fact that almost every regiment
and man-o'-war leaving Halifax after the term of sarvice han
expired carries away with it aome fair ludy to s new home,
few people who know anything of the matter will be pre-
red to deny. The reason is not far to seek. It does not
ie in the girls themselves—thoy are no prettier, wittier,
wealthior, or more well-bred than their English sisters—but
in the home life and social life that surrennds them,

_ To beyin with the home life. Almoat avery girl, whether
rich or poor, ia bronght up to be helpfol aud energetic at
home. Servants are hard to Leep, and as the experienced
ones drift off to the States, thoeelelt require careful training
from theirmistressen, (i necessity, then, every mistresa mnat
not only know how thinrs ougat to look when well done,
but must be able to show her servants how to do them.
This necessity ia an excellent thing for the girls themselves ;
it makes them self-reliant, quickens their perceptions and
gives them a knowledye of honsehold management which,
while it will enable them to marry v men, will fit thens
no less for rich men's wives, A E::adian girl from long
practice has learnt the art of doing mueh at homne with her
own hands, and yet not being diagged down by it as by a
burden too great to bear, but taking it all cheerily as part
of the day's work, in no way inberﬁaring with her pursnita
and amusements.

Then the social life, too, helps to influence her character,
and I think with a better result than the social life of the
apper middle class in England, The amnsements are so
varied j the life, though by no means aa wildly unconventional
as many people believe, in #o free. A girl brought up to
joio in many of her brother's amusements—such as cance-
ing, lobater-apeating, fishing, and boating in summer, and
skating, tobogganing, and snow-shoeing in winter—becomes
more of & compuaign to him, and mizes more among his
friends, than any gitl has a chance of doing in Kngland ;
uuless, perhape, she be the daughter of some ecountry squire.
This does not tend to lessen ber womanliness, though it
perhaps adds to it eome of the attributes of & man.
She no longer looks upon man either as her nataral
enemy or her patural prey, but is more than con-
tent to hail him as a friend with whom she has
much io common, Most men are glad to meet her oo
these terms, knowing that peitber she nor her friends will
imagine he is in Jove with her simply because he drops in
more than once to have a ochat in ber father's Louse, In
mony cases & friendship does ripen into love with the con-
sent of both parties, but the friendrhip is not beguen with
that end in view. Amother remark made in England is
that it is wonderful to see men of good English family anx-
ions to marry the daughters of large tradesmen of mer-
chaata, It mwust be remembeied that in & new country
everybody worke. There is no rule of primogeniture here,
Most of the merchants and tradesmen whose daughters
marry gentlemen are themselves well educated snd very
likely come of some good old Scotch or English stock.

In conclusion, one little word of advice to English
parentd. If the pretty, ladylike girls one sees about in
Epgland were oanly brought up to be a little more useful
with their hands and heads, s0 that they might be able to
live on smail incomes if occasion required, and if society
would encourage more friendly intercourse Lerween the
sexea than is possible at present—when o man needs to be-
engaged to a girl before he can study her character I
thiuk we should bave no need of the magazine articles and
letters to the papers which are all tue prevalent in England
now on the vital question of * Why don't men mlu'li{ 1

.C.B

DREAMING OF HOME.

IT comes to me often in silence,
When the firelight sputters low—
‘When the biack, uncertain shadows
Seem wraiths of the lony ago ;
lwayn with & throb of heartache
That thrills each pulesive vain,
Comes the old, unquiet longing
For the peace of home again.

I am sick of the roar of cities,
And of faces cold and strange ;
I know where there’s warmth of welcome,
And my yearning fancies range
Back to the dear old homestead,
With an aching sense of pain.
But there’ll ba joy in the coming
When I go home again.

When I go home again! There's music
That never may die away,

Anu 1t eeems the hands of angels,
On a mystic harp, st pilay,

Have touched with & yearning sadness
(m 8 beautiful broken strain,

To which is my fond heart wording—
When 1 go home agaio.

Outeide of my darkening window
1s the great world's ¢rash and din,
And slowly the antumn shadows
Come drifbing. drifting io.
Bobbing, the night wind murmuora
To tgs splash of the autumo rain ;
But I dresm of the glorious greeting
When I go home ayain.
EUGENE FleLD.

Builders and others will save from onaxgund to thirty
shillings per ton by using 'ORB' CORRUGAT IRON,

The New High Arm Daris Vertical Feed is l.elmow]gdﬁd
by exporta to be the most perfect Bewing Machine tha World bas
yol seen, — ADVT,



THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC.

509

THE LATE RIGHT HON. W. H. SMITH, MP.

o jITH the death of Mr W. H. Smith, the
7 | greatest of English booksellers, the present
Consarvative {iovernment of England loses
ona of its most solid and eonsistent pillam
of support. It was caorious that a man
sprang from the trading class should have
become an exponent of the policy of the
yprivileged atratum of miat{. bub this fact
representa the ehange which has come over the face of Eae-
Yish Couservatiam in the last generation and the wholesoma
tendency of English politics. Inatead of reading itself
rudely away from sll eympathy with the people it prefers to
bridga over the chasm by the importation to its ranks of
orilliant iterateurs such an Diarseli, or pubstantial shop.
keepers such as the d statesman here noticed,

T Smith's great position in publie life was due tn the
fact not that he was a man of vast wealth combined with
eommanding ability, but that he represented ° the Man {a
the Btreet’ as that man has never been repressnted befora,
France worshipped Voltaire and Vicior Hugo, becanse they
typitied the two highest French ideals of hunan genina and
e{nmwr. Mr Bmith typified all the ideals of * the Man ia
the Street.’ Wealth, respectability, propriety in thenght,
ward, snd deed, sebriety, of expresalon, enrrectness of hear-
jng, smooth, conciliatory civility, atten-
tive business habits, and an entire n_‘h.
sence of any outward sign of genins, in.
tellectual brillianey, literary and scien-
tiic culture ; theseare some of the quali-
ties that made Mr fimith what he was,
M Spenlow it will beremembered, argued
that s the price of wheat had never
heen higher than when Doctors
Commots was in the plenitnde of ita
power, o if you tonched * the Commons

on wonld roin the conntry. England
aa, & ‘A nation of shopkeepers,' grown
rich tnd powerfol nnder the gnidance of
the ﬁypenﬁnind which hasreached ita apo-
theoeis in Mr W, H. Smith ; tochallenge
his right t2 lead the Hounse of Counmons
was toroin the Ewmpire, | ‘Walt Whit.
man now-a-days admite thit Democracy
ia eliminating * something that pivea the
last majesty to man’ In giviog Mr
Smith as the leader of the House of
Commons, Democracy invested the Re-
resentativa Chamber with a halo of
urpeois domestic virtue. - But 1t moet
be aﬁ?wed that it boas also eliminated
from it the last element. of Imperial
dignity, by the mum};luon of which
leadars of the classical school created the
illusion that the Honse of Commona was
s modern reproduction of the Romaa
Senate. Nobody conld possibly mistake
Mr Bwith for]l:hn!.;; ontague Tigg
rmed & ¢ toga-like Roman:’
teSsiute Be‘ilve said of Lonis XIV.
that ke had good sense, and that in haviog
it he had a good deal that weni to
make success in life. Perhaps this is
the only respeet in which the Leader
of the House of Commone and newly-
appointed Warden of the Cingue Forts
resembled the kingliest of kinge. His
carser, indeed, waa the triumph of com-
mon sense and of the patient indmstry
s0 often associnted with that admirable
ality.
l]'“Tn sl.r;egin with, Mz Smith bad never
been above his Lusivess. The son of a
rich man who made o forfupe as a
newspaper-vendor, he eojoyed all the
edacational advantapes that money conld
bestow; yet he did not despise the
sources of his fortune—on the contrary,
he set himszelf to develop them, At an
age when the heirs of opulent trades-
men leave school or college to waste their
lives on sport or playine at ecldiers,
varied by baccarat, Mr Smith set bim.
self to *itick to the shop,’ on Richard-
son’s principle that if one does so, the
chanees are that the shop willstick to hine,
And it did. Mr Smith, by bard and mno-
attractive work, acquired & very compe-
tent knowledge of every branch of the great bueiness of
which he was for so many years the presiding genins—a
‘business which gave him in the end the sanie mort of in-
flusuce, direct and indirect, over the electors of Westminster,
which & feudal baron wielded over his vassals. When he
contested Westrsinster against the late Mr John Stnart
Mill, he waa supported on the broad gronnd that he was a
safe moo without much brain, opposing a man with teo
much brain who was by no means safe.  His victory sur-
prieed the country. In the Honse of Commans thisenlight.
ened view of she Westminster election prevailed. Mr Smith,
st all events, would not Jecture it with an air of aggravating
puperiority, acd the man who had delivered it from Me
Mill was sure of & warm welcome. From the onteet Mr
Smith's success was sssured. He entered Parliament at
& time which was most favourable for those who were party
men without partisauship—politicians without politica. No
other may could have been got with Mr Bmith's local in-
finence and bottomless purse to rock in the eradle of Regis-
tration auch & constitnency as Westminster was till -it was
broken up by the last Reform Act, and few meu ever entered
Puarlisment with feebler politicel prepossesaions.

Mr Hinith had the art of cornciliating opponents, and he
practised it without censing. He exE}'esaed a general anti-
pathy to reforms, but in A manner w ich left evan Hadicals
sorrowfnl because they had not succeeded in converting such
» good and worthy soul, so obviously reasonable that very
little was needed to convert him. He was soon discovered
to be of so obliging dispasition. He was always ready to
do anybody little frien Iy pervices. Whenever duaty that
favolved drudgery fell to emineut politiciany of his owa side,

Mr Smith was ever willing to take much of it on himselt,
Very soon e came to beﬁmh:ed on as the genaral utility
man of the Conservative party, and his service on Com-
mittees anid iu facilitating the tr ion of non conten-
tions businers gradually made him & pervona grata to
men oun both sidea of the Hounse, who believe, with
Mu:lmll{. that compromise ia the essence of polities,
He develeped, moreover, a very pretty talent for negotia-
tion, and in time when intriguea had to be earrisd oo with
nickly Liberals, it was found that nobody could approach
them: with & mauner that was more caressing and less
alarming than the member for VWestminster. For a long
time he seemed to live by gnawing Blue-books, and he * got
up ' the details of financial adininistration pretty thoronghly.
About this period it became clear to his leaders that they
would find life muneh pleasanter if they had such a usefnl
and amiable person for m colleague rather than a eritic, and
ac Mr Smith went into office as Financial Secretary to the
Treasury, where again his complaisant msnners and imper-
trubable temper strengthened his hald on official life.

In hia first great office, that of First Lord of the Admiralty,
he was, however, lesa successfnl, and there was a time
when it seemed as if Mr Smith’s career had ended with the
fall of that famona Beaconsfield Administration, which con-
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trived, like the Yankee editor, to- make so many big men
out of small material. The epirit of the Fourth Party was
alroad, and it was in conflist with those forces of order and
decorum of which Mr Smith was the mest oppressive repre-
sentative. But again Mr Smith was ‘inluck’s way,” When
that spirit trinmphed, and el the virtues of the Tory Party
went down before mll the talents, an unexpected aceident
happened, The vanity and caprice which eansed the
collapse of Lord Randolpl Charehill’s leadership, togethar
with the clhattering of the Opposition, and the strong rivalry
smong Conservative politicinos, each eager to wrest the
leadership of the Comnmons from his neighbour, told in
favour of Mr Smith, Nor waa Mr Smith unworthy of sup-
port. He waorked hard. He smoothed down everybody
whe got ruttled in controversy. In time he amuseil tie
House by the air of complete emrnestness with which he
nttered the moat respectable commwunplaces on the wost
rolemn and critical occasions ; and if & nan Les not geninm,
thera in no better way of paining the favour of the House of
Commans than by affording it a little innocent amusement
at one's own expense.

The following are the ealient features in the political
cnreer of the deceased siatesmap. He was the son of Mr
William Heary Smith, of the Strand, Loadon, and Boutne-
mouth, Hampshire, bookseller, publisher, and news-agent,
waa born in Duke-street, Groavenor Y¢uare, Londor, June
L4tl:, 1825. He waa educated st the Grammar School,

Tavistock, and became, in das course, & partner
in the well-known firm in the Strand. In -lu1¥. 1865,
he ubpsuccessfully. contested Wastminister o the

Conservative interest, but his candidature was renewed

with snccess in November, 1858, when ha defeated Mr
Jobn Stasrt Mill. He cootinued to ait for Westwinister
down to 1885, when, after the Redistribution Act, he was
returned for the Strand, being again elected in 1886.
He waa Financial Secretary of the Treasary from Febroary,
1874, till August 8, 1877, when hie wea appointed First Lord
of the Admiralty, in succession to the late Mr Ward Hunt.
He went out of ottice an the retirement of the Conservatives
in April, 1880, and was appointed Secretary of State for
War in 1885 on the formation of the Salisbury Conserva-
tiva Government in June of that year. ('no the resignation
of Sir Willism Hart Dyke in January, 1886, Mr W. H.
Smith was appointed Chief Seeretary for Ireland, but the
Salisbury Government fell immediately afterwarda, and he
held the appoictment for only eix daye. In Lord Salisbury's
second administration he was appointed Secretary of State
for War. When the Ministry wae reconstructed on the re-
signation of Lord R. Charchill, Mr Smith became First Lord
of the Treasury and Leader of the House of Conanona.

JENNY LIND,

THE Rev. H. R. Haweis, writing of Jenny Lind, says that

a life of more ideal completeness than that of hers it ia

hanily possible to imagine.  All ita auns were worthy ; all

were achieved ; rise, development, progress, colmination,
immense gifts, numerous opportunities, & great sxumple of
honest work and spotless integrity, and a splendid legaey of

Lenefactione innumerable, in the shape of hospitals, achools,

and institntes founded by her own unaided efforts, in mddi-
tion to unknown and nonombered private
boonties. Such is the reecord of Jenny
Lind’s life, and it has assuredly not been
written in vain.

. The phases of this unique career seem
$o follow ench other with ao almost dra-
matic propriety and scenic completeness.
She appears to ns on her way attended by
the elamour, and heat, and vociferons
applanse of the emrging multitade.
But she moves like one all robed in white
—A aaintly presence, inspired, somnambu.
listie, and” unconscious of the lower world
—with eyes raised heavenwards, absor|
ouly in her most perfect and nll‘lj:\mifgin
work ; passing through a tronbled and pol-
luted world of chicanery and lust—as &
beaw of sunlight passes into the depthe of
foul aid noisome caverns, yet without con-
tracting any atain. She seems to me at
once the most real and the most ideal
creature ever born.

I can see the little plain girl of nine
years old, with her sensitive face and
spare fignre—shriuking, suspicions, mnot
kindly treated at home, but ever uinging
to hereetf and her cat ‘with the blue
ribbon,” both seated in the deep window
piche, The passers-by atop to listen : the
good Herr Cralivs, Court singing Imaster
is nttracted, will have her otficially trained.
Behold, the incredulous and severe Herr
Puke, who will harlly ¢onsent to listen
to the little girl, and then burets out _c?-
ing at the exyuisite athos of the child’s
voice, What a gilt of tears, what lermes
dans le gos ier she had | How many more
wers to cry at that voice inthe coming
years ! s .

Little Jeony is at last installed as pupil,
under otficial Bsuspices, to taught
¢ piana, religion, Freach, history, geo-
graphy, writing, arithmetic, and draw-
ibg,’ and so trained for the utage. BShe
meets with kind people—specially her
matarnal grandmother, who impresses her
wensitive, eaper heart with that steady
mornl principle aud those deep religious
feelingm which, ne the yeara lengthened,
became her most strik'mﬁ characleristics.
At first Jenny seemed destined for the
spoken drama ; she was by nature a con-
summate actress—snch abandon and spon-
taneity. But her extraordinary voice as-
sertecd itself irresistibly. [t wes said
by a great critic, * 1f she had not been the
greatest singer, she would still have
been the greatest nctress of the Age.
She was destined to be both. Ateighteen,
her singing-mistress listened to bher in
silence one day; Jenny had Leen doing
her very best to plense her, and felt dis-
appointed at. no lenst word of spproval.
*Am I then so stupid ¥ slie said, with a little pont. ‘ My

child,’ said her mintress, while the tears coursed down her

own cheeks, '] have nothing to teach you; do as Nature

tells you.” b

81X HUNDRED FEET OF FROZEN GROUND.

SCIENTIFIC men have been perplexed for many years over
the phenomencn of a certain well at Yakutsk, Sileria. A
Russian merchant in 1828 began to dig tha well, but he jzave
up the task three years later, when Le had duyg dowa thirty
feet, and wan still'in solidly frozen soil. Then the Hussian
Academy of Sciences dug away at tha well for months, but
ceased when iy had renched a depth of 382 feet, and the
ground was still frozen as hard as & rock. In 18494 the
Academy hnd the temperature of the excavation carefully
taken st varions depths, and from there data it wae estl-
mated that the ground was frozen to & depth of 612
feet. Althongh the pole of the greatest cold in in this pro-
vinee of Yokutsk, not evon the terrible meverity of the
Biberian winters cnuld freeze the ground toa depth af over
600 feat. Umlogiau have decided that the frozen valley of
the lower Lena is a formiation of the glacial period. They
believa, in short, that ic froze solidly theo, and Las never
since had a chinoce to thaw out.

Bnilders and others will save from one pound to thirty
shlllings per tou by using 'ORB' CORRUGATED I1RON,
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AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF THE KING OF MILLINERS.

AM, says Mr Worth, aa is well known, sn
Englishman. I was born in the town of
Bourne in Lincolnshire. Mgy parents de-
vired that [ should become & printer, and
accordingly, at the age of thirteen, they
apprenticed me to learn that trede. Buax
1 always had a great dislike to the ocenpa-
tion, having an instinctive repugnance ta
sotling my fingers. 1 only remained seven
montha in that posir.ion, for the dream of
my life at that time was to go to Londan.
Chaneing to know a gentleman who was
then a solicitor in Parliament atreet, I
wrote to him begging him to find rome
poaition for me in the capital. Ha inter-

ested himaself in me, and induced the dry goods firm of

Swan and Edgar to give me a post in_their establishment,
where 1 remained for seven yearn. 1 was always treated
with great kindneas and consideration by the heads of the
house, On one nccasion (my heslth in my youth alwaye
haviug been very delicate) I was attacked with inflamma-

tion of the lunga, and owe, I think, my recovery to the
watchfnl care and altentions of Mre Edgar haraali.

But my josition was not one in which I was able to
tatify my patural tastes and aspirations. I waa kept at

seak work, and was sont to match samples of goods, or to
make payments, or to deposit money in banks. My preat
delight was in inspecting the eases of dresses, cloaks and
bonneta that were sent over from Paris as models, and T
used to give hints about trimminga and alterations, ete.,
which were found to be valueble; and so my taste and
opinions came to be frequently consalted. I was wont in
those daye to talk a great deal to the buyers, who were sent
from London to Paris, about matters and things in the latter
<city. A visit to Paris was then no small undertaking. The
actual jontney took two days and a half each way, so that
the buyers from the house of Swan and Edgar need to con-
sume from sixteen to seventeen days for each visit.

- Finally, Paris ba-

came the goal of wmy

aspirations, as London

had formerly been. I

used to spend my even-

ings in the study of

French, and whenever

any French customers

visited the shop, I in-
variably sought them
out and tried my best to
talk with themm,  Oneof
my customers went into
business at Caen, and [
was in hopes that he
wonld take me into

rtnership, but on
g:ing disappuinted in
that quarter, I resolved
unpon going to Paris and
trying my fortune there
at all hazarda. I had

no idea of where I

should go or what I

should do when I got
thers. But 1 was so

fortunate as to secure a

position almust imme-

diately, in the house of

MessraGagelinand Co.,

in the Hue Richelieu,
then one of the most

extensive and lest-
known eatablishments

of ite kind in Parie, I
arrived there in the
ear 1846. Two years
ater came the revolu.
tion which overtnrned
the throne of !Lonis
Philippe, and aHairs
went very ill till after
the establishment of
the Empire, But by

that time I had made
my way in the house
and had been appointed
director of thecluak de-
parcment, being shortly

Maison Uagelin did mop  STEVENSON.
make dresses, it being .
cunsidered derogatory to the dignity of the houee to do
w0, The few therefore that 1 ausplied were made out-
wide under my supervision, Ly & regamnker in my own
employ. In fact my sctions were suljected to so many re-
wtrictions, nnd such vehement objections were made to all
my efforts to extend the business, that I finally quitted the
firm and went into business for myself. Thise was in the
ear 1858. My partoer was o Swedish gentlempn, M.
jobergh, and the tla‘rm continued to be Worth and Bobergh
till the fatnl year of the Franco.German war, which saw in-
angurated niy lhouse as Woith alone. Hefore I left the
Mison (iagelin, the firm counted many clients at the Im-
serial Uourt, although the housa waslooked uponasdecidedty
Legitimian in character, as it dated from the days of Marie
Antoinetta, and had hanging on the walle of ita chief
receptiumruom a drawing in India ink of that queen
coming to ahap there koon nfter the mccemsion of Louis
XVIL It was extensively ]lnh'un'ned. by the ladies
of the Faubourg %t CGermain, and one of them in-
troduced we to the Countess Mourtalés, thieugh whose
jnfluence 1 first sobmitted one of my creations to
the Empress. [t was & walking dress io grey tnlletns
trimmed with black velvet riblons, the skirt and jacket
made to watch, which was then an entirely new idea,
though the atyle has wince liconie so universal. The Km-
preee lnlmirelf it extrewely. ' But, M. Worth,' she said,
1 shald not like to be seen in publi¢ in 80 novel & castuime.
I muat wait till kome une else haa appeared in it; for in my
awition | onglit not to attenpt to set the fashion. 1T must
Le eantent with following it." Bo the Cuuntess de Tortalés
Lok the dress, and alx montha later T made one precisely

like it for the Eupress, which she wore at the Vincennea
racesn. She was then in alight mourning for her mister, the
Duochess d"Albe, and I furnished her at the same time with
s house dreas in black mnoirs antique, cut princess, that is
to say, with skirt and mnn%a in one piece, the firat dress
ever luade in that styla  This waa the firat order for my
imﬁcrin.l custorn that I ever filled.

efare this epoch I had taken medals at the International
Exhibitions of London, in 1851, and of Paris, in 1855. This
was whilst I waa atill at the Maison Gagelin, My exhibit
&t the firat Paris Exbibition was a court-train in white
moire sntique, the ground almost entirely dissppearing
under embroidery in gold thread and pearls, the pattern of
which was mypwn designing. It represented a series of
graduated Hounces in gold lace, epreading out in the form
of a fan, and even at that epoch of low prices, when £20
was considered an extravagant amounnt for & lady to pay for
a magnificent dress, was valued at £1,200. After the close
of the exhibition, 1 took the mantle to the Tuilerias to dia-
play it by permission to the Emperor, as thera was then
talk of ita being purchased by the State to be deposited in
the Conservatoira des Artes-et-Metiers. The Emperor
greatly admired it; but whilst he was examining it M.
Baeehioehi, then cne of the imperial Chamberlains, wha
waa present, exclaimed, * There has been & feur.de-lys in-
troduced into the pattern of the embroidery.” This remark
waa not altogether correet, as the figure was not really s
feur-de-lys, but ma the style of the work was that of the
Renpissance, some of the interwoven lines of the desiga
might have mesumed a form not unnlike that of the
obnoxious emblem of the Boarbon dynasty. At all events
that epeech put a stop to any project the Emperor might
have formed of purchasing the mantle, and it was cunse-
quently left on my hands.

The rumonr thet my honse was founded mainly through
the influence of the Princess de Metternich ia wholly inex-
act. The lady was, at the outset of my career, one of the
best and most nppmcin.tive of my enstomers, a9 she haa
since always continued to be; bat that was all. Twe
thinge at the beginning of the Empire combined to give to
feminine dress an added importance. One was the inven-

Tieen Ruw, —Mrds Wi e, Miss JacksoN Migs 1Avia,

tion of the crinoline and the other waa the rape for fanc
costnme balls, The first one of these entertainments tuo{
place at the housa of Mme. Tascher de ln Fagerie, vne
of the relatives of the Kmperor, and was a comparatively
small atfair of an intimate and private character. The
Ewmpresa nﬁpenred at it in her firet fancy costume, which
was fornished by me, and which was a dress io black
tolle snd mnarabout feathers, representing Night. She
gave her own first fancy ball at the Hotel d'Albe, then
on the Champs Elysées, but long siove torn down. For
this entertainment I made her an elegaat costumnie, in which
she was to have peracnated Diana. The guiver was ia
silver, and the Empresa had cansed a portion 0? the diamonds
of the crown to be mounted as a long garland of onk leaves
and acorns, which she was to have worn fastened trans-
versely acrosa the corsage. This garland was disposed of laat
year at the sale of the crown jewels. Iint the mys-
terious dealh of a young relative of the imperial fl.mify,
who was shot by sume person or persnos ucknown, pre-
vente:d her from ngapeming at the Lall, except incugnita,
and shronded in & piain domine.

The most succeasfal fancy costimes of that time wers &
gipey dress which we mnde for the leautiful Countess de
Brignde (now the Baronesa de Puilly) and one in which the
Duchesa de Mouchy, thea the Princesas Anna Murat, ap-

ared as a flnwer basket. ‘The corrage of this last dress
was covered with gilt wicker work, and 1epicsented a basket
tarned upside down, fron which s coascade of llowers fell
over the wkirt. Tie Countess Waleweks impersonated a
fortune-teller, and the Frincess de Me'ternich nn Austrisn
vivandiére. The celelrated dress in which the Couatess de

Castiglione appeared at & so uent sntertainmsnt of this
character as ammbo, and which was said to be 80 ex-
tremely indelicate, would scarcely cause a reniark if worn at
the present day. It was & Tobe in black and scarlet plash,
and was wade without sleavea and with only & narrow gold
band passing over each shonlder, » style that is universally
adopted now, but which, in the days when evening & resses
were all made with short lace-trinnmed slesves reaching half
way to the elbow, had & rather startling effect. This, of
conrae, was enhanced by the beanty of the wearer, who was
fornued as perfectly as a statue.

I supplied the Empress with several other fancy costurmes.
One waa that of June, And mnother the aplendid dress of &
Dogaressa, or wife of the Doge of Venice. For this Inat-
named toilet she caused to ie fashioned the necklace in
dianond network, with a great imitation pear-shaped paarl
auspended in each interstice of the network, which was sold
amongst the ecrown jewels, and the fact of the pearls not
being real crested & good deal of talk at the time of the
sale. She never wore this anthentic and pictureaqne, but
enmbersome ornament. Bhe tried ib on several times, but
it always marred the effect of her costome. It was sold
for £800, a price far beyond its intrinsia value. An-
other fancy costume whic{l made for her wan an exact
reproduction of the dress of Marie de Medisis from a
contemporary portrait.  'When she tried it on for the Em-
peror's n._pErovnl he found it too sombre, and to replace it
we furnished, at twenty-four honrs' notice, & copy of the
toilet worn by Maria Antoinette in the well-known portrait
of Mme. Lebrun,

I last saw the Enipress on the oceasion of her brief visit to
Pariaa few weeknago. Bhe has almost entirely regained her
health under the treatment of the famons physician of Am-
sterdam, whom she consulta annually, and with ber health
she haaregained a large portion of her beauty. Her com-
plexion has naturally Joat its freshness, but the grace of her
carringe, the fine outlines of her features, and the beanti-
ful mould of ber bust and shoulders, are as atriking as ever.
T have dreaged many lovely wonien, but never a lovelier one
Lhan the ex-Empress of the French, The hocped skirt was
invented by the Empress to conceal the approaching advent
of the Prince Imperial,
and itwas the sxpected
birth of the Princess
Beatriee that led to its
immediate adoption by
Qoeen Victeria. Thia
was in the year 1855,

The amplitude given
to the skirts of ladies’
dresses by the new in-
vebtion Was something
extraordivary. Ten
breadths of satinor vel-
vet became necessary
to fashion the simplest
ekirt, mod in lighter
materialea, where
flounces, ruchings, etc.,
were ased astrimmings
we hesitated to pro-
mise a second dress ont
of a pattern of 2ixty or
aixty - seven  yards,
till the firet was
finished, Once ! made
& dress in whoee con-
struction one hundred
yards of sitk were em-
ployed. It was inlight
glace tatfetas in three
shades of porple, from
delicate lilac to deep
violet ; the whole skirt
was covered with close
full ruchinge in the
thres shades, and when
completed the dress
looked like & hoge
hbouquet of violeta.

OLIVE SCHREINER,

OLEIVE SCHREINER, the
authoresaof * TheStory
of an African Farm,”
was the ninth in a
tamily of twelve child-

HHemun, photo, duckland.
y GROUP OF AMAZOXNS, IN ¢PRINCESS 1DA, BY AUCKLAND OPERATIC CLUB, ven. "Herfathee wis &
:’{It-;;r. taken intopartoer- Freet ltow ,— Miss Kyiour, Mras HarPEH, Miss CULPAN, Mss Mantinson, Mirs Harvixa, Mes Cnovger, Mirs REEVE, Miss M. Mavs, Miss (I%::l::::herr:iil?ij.:\m;:

At that time the Frre, Miss Mave., SECoND Row.—Miss TURK, Mgy PATUHETT, Miss Lotan, Mrss AL TwinaME, Miss May Harrkr, Mims TWINANK, Mise ter of an Englinh P]rgeu
byterian minister.

hereshe obtained her
singularly unorthedox views it is hard to determine genen-

logically, She was Lornm om a lonely mission station
in South Africa, peopled entirely by Llacks, and found in
this somewhat dismal situation the material for her dismal
book. Bheisa siagular womsa, and possessed of & atrong
determined character and an investignting mind which, ik
is paid, bas led her to dip deeply into nearly ail the experi-
ences pnasible to women., She spent mauy yenrs of her life
at thie mission station, and was a grown girl before she
ever saw & town, Deep in her heart hias F;in the deter-
wination to mske London her home ever since she was four

ears old, when she began esving all her pennies in the

ope of some day baving & pound —a tremendous sum,
which, at that age, she I%m!ly believed would defray her
travelling expenses from South Africa to Grent Britain,
Although el vutgrew this food illusion, she continued to
save her pennies, and she has lived in London for the last
seven years. Nhe coustantly contributes to Euglish
periodicals, and her work is always characterised by a cer-
thin mysticism and_ap indelinabvle, but quile perceptible,
elemsnt of gloom, Into the *Africso Farm® she is said to
have crowded the resalt of Lier varied experience, and this
book, which was Ler firat, is prophesied by those who know
ler well, to be, also, her last.

Marie: “Would yoo be surprised if 1 told you that Jack
\White proposed to me last night ' Louise: ' Nob st all
I knew his creditors were pressing him terribly. I fully
expected he would Jo somethiog deaparave.’
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"PRINCESS DA, AS PERFORMED BY THE AUCKLAND OPERATIC CL

——— e De——

CHARACTERS IN 'PRINCESS LDA’,

Two weeks ago we Eubliahed & eritigoe of the performers of
the * Princess 1da’ by the Auckland Awateur ¢pera Club,
but were at that time unable to procure the porteaits of the
leading performera for reproduction.  In the present issue
theso appear, and represent very faithfully some aspects of
what was on the whole & moat enjoyable representation of
the workk—the firsé which_has taken place in any of the
ehief towns of New Zealand,

We have to thank Mr Hemas, of Queen-street, Auckland,
for the right of reproducing the accompanying portraits,

AMERICAN JOURNALISM.

AMERICA has always been the home of large gocesberries
and mares’ nests. Never aince Columbus has it ceased to
make discovenies ten fold more wonderful than itself. One
of its moat pleasing inventions is American journaless. So
admirably fitted is thie form of literary vice to corrupt the
taste and secure the pence of the demoeracy, that ander the
auspices of certain earnest Radicals, who despise gain and
revere the People, it hae Hourished triumphantly in the
British Isles. Englishmen have smiled at its vulgarity,
have welcomed its ftash headlines and brief paragraphs,
as B0 many laboursaving machines; buot they have
oot yet exalted it as & model for all time, It has
been reserved for a certain FProfessor of Eunglish litera-
ture who hails from Columbia, U.8.A., to declare that
the perfection of real style is to ba soupht in the Awerican
newapapers. Hobbes and Milton, Addison and Steele,
Swift, Gibbon, and Matthew Arnold, even the peerless Mr
Howells himeelf, who is a *stylist* or nothing, have lived
in vain. Their bueket has never been dip in the well
of English nndefiled. The American editor alone possesses
the secret of 'real style.” Yon may not look for nervous
and expressive English beyond the limit of * These States.’
The * fictive art ’ of America has its championa, and it hes .
long been an established faet that the only straight road to Hemus, photo., Awckiand,
immortality lies through the American magazine. But prIxCKss 103, Miv COOPER
Hema, photo,, Auckland neither the novel nor tha °profusely illustrated’ article i e
Me ARCEDALE TA,;'LEH “ T absorbs Columbia’s choicest spirits. Even the sermon
KING Gas, Me d bandled by such pulpiteering mountebanks as Ward
Beecher himself, moet yicld in *sharpness and_rapidity ’ to
the * editorial.” Thereisin faet ‘ no body of written English
t0 strobg and effective, or even so correct and, in the true
sense, olassical in point of style, as we find day after day in
the best editorial writing of our American newspapers.’
Thie_is & marvellous prononncement, and it is the hest
possible proof that the only prospect for a democracy is
blank, irremediable degradation. The mob called Ameri-
can journalese into being; the mob applanded its volgar
acnity, and mistook its virnlent insolence for wit. And so
completely does the mob dominate even the seats of lemrn-
ing that yon find & professor trackling so meanly to the free
and ignorant citizen that he can deceribe as classical the
very worst English that ever was penned.—National Ob-
serier, i

A RUSSIAN BASTILLE.

Sove Gfty miles from St. Petersburg, upon the Lake of
Ladags, there is a amall granite island entirely occupied by
a fortress. It is Schluseelburg, the dreadiul prison of State,
worse than the French Bastille, worse than the fortress of
St. Peter and St. Paul, with itsa Troubetzkoi and Aleneev-
sky ravelins and its underground cells, The most resolute
of “he revolutionists, mea and women, who have taken part
in actual conspiracies, whom it is not coneidered safe to keep
in the fortress of 'eter and Paul, are sent there. The ab-
sence of any inhabitants except those employed in the ser-
vice renders it poseible to isolate the prisconers to n degree
unabtainable anywhere else.  Nooneis allowed to land upon
the islend ; sentinels have orders to shoot anyone who ap-
proaches,  If the nesr relatives of & prisoner inquire con-
cerning him at the Police Department in St. Petersburg,
they are sometimes told * alive’or * dead ’; sometimes no
answer is given. The soldiers and guarde are themselves
prieoners, who mingle only with ezch other, and are care-
fully watched nn the rare occasions when they are allowed
0 make a vieit to the mainland.

It was possible to establish secret communications with
even the most jealously guarded ravelios of the Bu Peters-
burg fortiess. ~ But the fortress of Schlusselburg remained
dumb, like the grave it is. Though some of the best-known

Hemus, phofo., duckland. men of the revolution party, in whom the greatest interest
LADY BLANCHE, Miss REEVE, MELISEA, Miss WARREN, was felt among tha whole body of revolutionists, were kept
" there, we rarely could even tell
whether they were alive or dead.
A few monihs sgo, however, our
friends in Russin received some
news from thie place of endless
misery. It is very brief, only suck
a4 can be conveyed npon a bit of
paper emuggled with the preatest
danger throngh some friendly
hand, It merely tells which of
the prisoners are dead and which
are still alive, but even this enm-
mary is clognent epoogh, We
learn from it that out of the hfty-
two prisoners zemt there in the
course of the last eight years,
twenty, or about forty per cent.,
wre already dead. ‘Several of
thoae who snrvive should be added
to the list of the dead. They are
inrane, and have lost what in as
precions, if not more precious, to
& man than lile. — Free Russin.

Hemus, pholo, Aw
raycur, MISS HARPEK.

—_—

Luxuries Cost—Plaio Father :
*Tt dido’t use to cost me a tenth
part as much to live when I waa
at your_age.' Non: 'l koow,
father ; but you dida'v have the
advantages then of sssociating
Hemun, photo., Aukiond, with an extremely fashiobable Hemup, photo,, duckland.

HILARION, MR JACKSON, CYRIL, Mu REID, rLORIAN, MR CHAMBERSR, young man like me,” KING HILDERRAXD, Mi EDMIRTON,
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AT present there are wars and rumonrs of wara,  Chili has
just coneluded her petty blood-letting, and reports of im-
pending strife are now coming fram the other side of the
globe, where the map is thickly dotted with names pregoant
of elaughter in the days that are no more, It is wonderful
how coolly the human race accepts the idea of war. Ia
nothing salse is the foree of habit and association of ideas
nsore remaarkable.  Even a people like the Americans, who
took their origin under conditiona comparatively peaceful,
and bad not to consolidate themselvea politically by succes.
sive wars as have the European States, conld not get along
without fighting somebody, so they first hatched out
two diflienlties with their mother and then had a
squabble among themselves, Three wars in & cen-
tury is a very geod record for & young Angio-Saxon com-
munity ; but the history of the Spanish colonies of Central
and South America far surpassea this. Their strogzles to
get free from Spain, and their repeated quarrels among them-
selves during the last seveniy years have been characterised
by & ruthless eraelty of which the branches of the English
race have not been guilty towards each other, and show
that states growing by celvnization and not by conquest are
capable of exhiliting traits uf savagery which would not
have been predicted.

In thess colonies of Australasia we have only Lad the
Maori War. This in point of destructiveness and brutality
compared very favourably with the wars waged between
Eunropean races and barbarisns, and the effect of it fora
variety of reasons has ool materially influenced the colonial
character. It was partinl to the northern part of the North
Island, it was waged chiefly with the imperial soldiery, and
the feeling between the combatants’ was never ewbittered
by contempt or by needless cruelty upon either side. Tbhe
real effect of war upon the national character is tv Le per-
ceived where the expectation of it is always imminent, as
in France or Grermany, or in the states along the IJanube,
where the probability of war is the absorbing topic of
interest from the timne one war ceases until the next begina,
Indeed it is hard to imagine what peoples who ra yet have
not attained to the industrial and complicated atage in which
we are living ean have wherewith to beguile the tedium
vite unless it bLe the prospeet of s war. It is the
supremae excitoment of existence is that of killing one’s fel-
low ¢reatures, and provided there is no immediate danger
to thempelves, every man and even every woman views war
a8 a good gort of physic to prescribe unto their fellows, In
these colenienthereis probably lesssensitiveness regarding the
horrora of war than there is even in Europe.  Here it seems
to be regarded with e childishk euriosity, ae n thiog diffiealt
to realize, while yonder there is & sort of baneful fascina-
tion encircling the whole subject, as if of something lurid,
borrible, and yet attractive,

M. Zola, the nuveliat, who cannot be acensed of ignorance
of the subject, ss he bar heen eaturating himeelf with
meaterial for a novel entitled { War," proclaims war to be B
great regenerator mnd purifier of maokind.  This is an
account of the seif-denial it requires, mod the enthu-
sinem for an idea which it creates. No civilized
person now - a - days contends that the motive which
aways modern armies is the desire of jodividual killing,
‘War {n every year becoming more & «uestion of ncience in
which the feeling of personal snimesity is lost, and the glory
gained is more mnd more collective, Indeed, it is growing
to be more in the oaturs of an athletic pastime where
the slement of skill predominstes.  Either side would dia-
penes with nlaying ite adversaries were there any other less
harmful method by which victory could be nchieved. In.

deed, the tules of international law laid down nnder the
Convention of Geneva probibit the employment of modes of
destrnction entailing useleas suflfering npon mankind, and
which eannot inHuence the result. 1t seems, then, that a
point is gradually being reached where the intervention of
reason will become more easy than heretofore, and should
modern science reauly in making wars impossible on ac-
connt of their destructiveness, the folly of warfare will
then become evident.

There Las Leen a great ‘vot’ amnng the nntabilities nf
the earth lately, some fonr or five promineat names having
paswed away from the prge of corrent history. Four of the
Tandmat k« of the oldest generation still survive— the Qneen,
Emperor Francis Joseph, Bismarck and Gladstune. Count
Bismarck blossomed late in life, but for forty years the ather
three have been prominently in view of their fellows, and
liave sean more thau two generations of celebrities pass
away from off the stage of men. Of the heroes recently de-
ceased none were of the first rank, and their reputativn has
been of comparatively recent growth. Harely, unleess a
pereon iz Lorn into the elass of the privileged, do they
achteve prominence before the best of life has been spent,
and great langevity is easential if the career of the hero is
to be of long duration.

Hero worship seems to be essential to the existence of
mankiod. Newspapers, which with )l their pecoliarities
reflect the propensities of human nature, do their best to
minister to the inclinativn apparently ineradicable, of
having somebody totalk about. With the growing rapidity
of modernlife, too, there seems to develop & greatersnccession
of popular heroes, and persons who a century ago would
never have been heard of beyond their own little sphere or
country obtain an extended reputation through the medium
of the journals. Modern 1rate clearly is much more rapacions
of details concerning those who emerge a little above the
crowd of their fellows, and it has also a liking fur novelty
and a comprehensiveness much greater thaa thab of the age
of our great-grandparents.

The end of two or three of the lately deceased notalilities
has not been such as to present the career of mmbition in a,
very favourable light. (ieneral Boulanger, President Bal-
maceda, and Mr Parnell were none of them either full of
years or full of benours when they took their exit from the
earthly scene, and while they may have attracted a certain
amonnt of wonder and attention, few will be inclined to
envy them their career. In viewing the passage of such men
as these across the stage of life one is disposed to ask them-
selves what pleasure or reward it was that they found in
walking along such treacherous eminences? Is it the love of
power, which, rather than feme, forms the last infirmity of
masterfal minds, and that indoces such to endure? Ravely
does the climber of the empyrean remein long under the de.
Josion regardiog the value of fame except in eo far as jg
cenduces to the acquisition of power. He knows that it ia
not native worth but eminence which constitutes fame, and
that the possession of o certain power and position is the
seciet of popular admiration. When the former is lost the
latter nuickly follows, and then the reaction upon a full and
feverish existence sets in, and the mind or constitution
coliapses. In seeing the end of such abortive ambition one
realizes the old adage that tastes differ widely in this world,
and while & restful existence suits some, & career full of
“excitement, worry, dettaction, and disappointment is what
others splect and deliberately follow,

Horrible and lacredible as it mey seem to personz of the
' hard-shell ' type of mind, the cday will probably arrive
when women will take the imitiative in certain things
exactly in the same way us men do at present. The notion
that the lemale sex should have the monopoly of the virtaes
of seclusiveneas mnd passivity is one which has become in-
grained like most other idess by mere force of habit, and
until twenty years ago was regarded with sometbing akin
to religious veneration. With people aforetime views on all
topice, sacred or secular, were inherited much an were their
garments. A travellerin the reign of GeorgeIL. fromthe west
t¢ the enst of England, for a journey of two hunidred miles
constituted & traveller then, describes the inhabitants of
§imersatehire ma wearing the clothes and fashionn of fifty
yenrs before.  Just to drean; of & wowan of the present day
even in thess colonies appearing ity the fashioa of the year of
Her Majesty's nccession or the costume of her grandinother |
Fotmnerly such adl to tral i Was &C+

cointed not coly regular and conventional buat virtucas. The

presunption of wisdom was always in favour of the old oy

the long established.

Now a-days, however, the tendency in rather in the other

dtirection, and from being enthroned in podagogic absalntism
the satiyne is ing to be questioned snd even put
upon its trial for the mers reanonm that it has laid
down the law so long. The subordination of women
is one of these discredited theories, and seeing the
length to which this docttine has been pushed ib is
not surprising that women should ievolt. The history
of womian-kind when it hae not been one of oppression has
beea one of enforced sell-suppression. Self-control isa good
principle, and reasonable enough. Saciety would be im-
possible withont eelf-contrel, which is consideration for
the rights or the eonvenience of our meighbonr,
suppression i8 something more than thia

It means the

eruebing down of some aspiration the gratification of which -

would inflict no substantisl injury npon anybody, and nright

even dothe aapirant and the world some positive good. Such -

disability, t50, has in the past been inflicted not merely
upon wolnen, but upon men aa well. There being a sort of
iron clad standard of male and female virtnes, the two

being drawn as wide an possible apart, every offort was
made 1o dragoon boys into conforming to the one, and girle .

itito conforming to the other.

The mistake lay in the belief that as between men and -

women the distinetion of tex should be made the more
markad by a fictitious creation of characteristics which were

nob necemsarily innate. Thers is no necessary counection
between a woman’s present conventional style of dress and
mode of behavionr and her sex. The cbligation of being as

gentle and eourtecas as is consistent with the advancement
of onr interests in life applies as much to men as to women,
and much of the progresa in civilisation during recent years
has been shown in the infusion of some of the softness pecu-

But self-

liar to intercourse with women into the ordinaiy affairs of -

men. The obligation of women being attired in a manner
which hanipers the free and active use of the body is, on the
other band, not an easentisl custom, but 8 mere survival of

4 time when women’s office was sedentary and stay-at-home

because it was unsafe for her to venture vary far ontat- -

doors.
the offeprings of & barbarons and imperfectly organised
sutiety which bas now almost disappeared,

Of similar origin are the partial and unjust cuetoms cf '

men aeking wonien to dance or to marry them. No good
Teason has ever been given for thess except usage, which
nieans nothing unless it is fortified by sense. They both

savour 50 much of Orientalism and the slave-market that

they should be abolished as soon as possible, and social in-
tercourse put upon a perfectly jnst and natural footing. It
ie bad that a woman shonld not show her liking for & man
either as a partner for one danee or #s a companion for life.
Society is the loser in every way, for much time is lost and
many congenial partnersinejthetlinenevercome togethet who
wounld do so under the more sensible rale. Certainly a man's
vaaity may getless rein by discovering that he is not accept-
abletoabsolntely every woman be meets, but this will be more
than equalised by the sense that he is appreciated in certain
sjoarters he has neversuspected. Perbaps mnen shun assom-
ing the onus of refueing, bot habit woald accastom wonien to
thie, and the good senee and tact begotten of experience
would tend to bringabout  eondition of things which tothose
who grew up therein would appear eminently natural and
agreeable.

THE MDUNTED KNIGHT.

BESIDE a window sits the niaid, a barp within Ler hand ;

In rohes of golden silk arrayed, she looks out ou the land,

And sings a song of & mounted knight, who erogsed the dia-
tant plain—

Ting-a-tang —ting-a-tang — ting-a-tang —'ting-a-tang —and
ne'er returbied again.

Ten years pase on nd yét the maid #its by the window there :

Another fashion ie the style io which she wears her hair,

And lvudly on her harp shbe plays that weird, familisr atrain

Of the mounted knight who went hini forth and ne'er re-
turned again.

Another ten years fleet yo by ; the maid js in her place ;
Her #ilken robes have faded aod the rose hes laft her face,
And yet_her voice keeps, as of old, the never-changed

refrain
Of the koight who left his native land and ne'er returned
agein,

5till wne more decade ; yet the maid the old, old story

AiBRR

While age-bent fingers try to creep mcross the few left
atrings ;

And ?he renson why she saug this song her weary lifetime
thro'—

Tiog- s tang—ting-a-tang—ting-a-tang—ting-a-tang— "twas
the only one she knew.

LOCAL INDUSTRY v, IMPORTATIONS.—
Competent judgoe aasert that the Lozeng: Jujubes
and Swoets manufactured by AULSZBROOK Co. are
uncqualled, —{(ADVT.)

The peculiarities of the sexual ideals were in fact
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DEAr Ber, 'OCTORER 13,

The Juvenile Opers Com andy have nt last
arrived, and thronghout the week deliggte audiences have
asgeribled mightly in the Opera Hoose to witoess their
<harming performance of “La Mascotte.' As you have al-
ready seen the little people I will not deseribe their clever
performance, but will devote my space to a deseriptinn of
some of the gowns worn amongst the andience. Mrs 5.
Thorne CGeorge wore a black evening dress, and handsome
<rimaon ¢loak ; a lady with her wore a handsome cream cos-
tnme, and erean cloak ; MraGeorge'stwa charming danghters
wore pretty white gowns and blue aashes; Mres and Mise Lusk
wore black costumes (mourning); Miss Moss-Davie, pretty
ale blue silk pown, the low bodice finished with handsome
ace, ruby plush opera eloak ; Miss Shirley Baker, becoming
cardinal evening dress ; her two siaters wore pretty pale
{ellow gowns, the low bodices finished with chiffon; Mrs
tvischn, black gown, and handsome plush jacket trimwed
with sable; Mrs Urqubart, black silk and lace evening
dress, crimson wrap; Miss Uwen, pretty white muslin
gown, pale bloe sash; Miss Wright, cream evening dreas,
the corsage finished with crimson poppies; Miss Wilkins,
retty pale blue gown, creans opera clouk ; Mrs Henderson,
gandmme black silk gown; Miss Hudson, black silk and
lace gown, the corsage relieved with a cluster of natural
azaleas, pretty plush mantle : Miss Brophy, stylish pivk
evening dress ; Madame Schmitt, handsome greea silk
gown, cream lace cap; Miss Brown, dark blue costume ;
Mrs Wilson, stylish grey costume; Mra Macindoe, black,
costume ; Miss Macindoe, black skirt, and pretty crushed
strawberty ailk blouse bodice ; Misses Eaton, dark coloured
gowns ; Mrs D. B. Cruickshank, handsome black silk cos-
tume, the corapge relieved with a claster of natural Howers 3
Miss (iill, pretty eream evening dress. In the orchestra
atalls I noticed Miss Johnstone (Parnell), Mrs Lewis, and
the Misses Davia, Mrs Moss-Davis, Mrs H. Nicol, Mrs Fal-
<oner, aod nntmeroas others. At the matinée I saw Mre J.
M. Alexander, in a pretty greeny-greycostume trimmed with
black velvet leaf embroidery, dainty bonnet of chiffon and
greyish ribvon velvet, with gold spangles and Lutterfly ;
het two little daughters wore drab frocksrelieved with navy
blue, large cream hata; Mrs Rattray, grey gown trimred
with gold, black hat; Mrs Ross Wattz had quite a large
arty with her—Misses Keusiogton, Bpicer, Sheath (2),
Tanner, ete., Mrs A. Buckinod {Jonr.), was in black, and
had no less than seven little ones under her charge. The
children bestowed several bouquets on the actorettes and
actorines, na they are called.

I hear that tbe wedding of Mr Bedlington, surveyor, to
Miss Meldrum takes place shortly.

Miss Seott's nunun\) ball to her pupils took place io the
{horal Hall, and proved in every respect a brilliant saccess.
The hall was most artistically and beautifully decorated for
the occasion, and during the progress of the dances the scene
presented to the anlookers was both acimated and besuti-
ful. The walls were hung with gaily-coloured tlage, sur-
rounded with B profusion of furns, nikau palme, and ever-
greens of every description, amoogst which were quantities
of arumi lilies and other Howers tastefully arranged. Above
the gallery was the appropriate motto, *On with the dance,
let joy be unconfined,” in white letters on a red gronnd.
Beautiful garlands and wreathsofeverzreensand flowershung
from the roof, and the front uf the orchestra seats was coni-
pletely hidden with ferns, palms, and lowers prettilyarranged.
A large arch of greenery and lilies placed at the top of the
hall was exceedingly pretty. On either side stood a young
prince in handsome coatume, who handed pretty programmes
to ihe dancers as they passed weder the arch in the Grand
March at the opening of the ball, The orchestra seats and
gallery were crowded to excess with spectators. Many
others, I am told, were unable to gain admission. There
were sbout ninety conples dancing, an_equal number of
whoni were in fancy and plain drees.  During the evening
the gnvotte and cotillion were gracefolly danced by pupils
attired in Court costumes, The young ladies who danced
the gavotte were Miss P. Cossar, in a handsome costume of 8
]ove% shade of coral pink cashmere, with Coust train, and
angelysleaves of jewelled cream lace ; Miss Unerle, lovely
white satin costume. with jewelled and silver trimmings;
Mizs Knight, cream Court dresa, withrich silk trimmings and
gold embroidery ; Misa Anaie Scott, delicate ehade of helic-
trope cashmere, with front of jewelled and embreilered
cream satin, angel sleeves beautifully embroidered with
silver., All these ladies wore high collars, powdered hair
aoc patches, and in the quick movements of the gavotte
they manipulated their long trains with elegant gracefulness,
The genslemen who took part in the dence were Mesars
Davis, H. Cosear, Theo. (}nerice, and A. McLean in Courg
custumes also. The cotillion was also gracefuily danced by
four couples—the Miasea Dickey (2), P. Coesar, and A. Bentt,
and Mesara H. Cosrar, Cooper, McLean, and Scott. Miss
Seott, than whom ncue looked fairer, wure a beauti-
fol gown, made bigh to the throat and trained, _of
white veiling trimmed with tace ; the bodice was of white
satin pretiily trimmed with jewelled silver embroidery and
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areophane lace, angel sleeves of white aieuphane canght on
the army with silver armleta; Mra Hees wore & rvich black
silk eostume ; Mies Kees, dainty white silk evening dress;
Mras Young, black lace evening dress; Mra Short, black
silk gown: Miss Short looked well as Dorothy: Mra
Morgan, black silk coatume ; Mra Cossar, black silk even-
ing dress ; Miss Brown, handsome oream silk zown; Miss
Brophy wore ane of the loveliest dresses in the rcom, made
of rich cream silk nierveilleux trimmed with eream talle;
Miss Warren, dainty cream evenming dress; Miss Hackett,
pretty white aatin and tulle gown ; Miss Read looked pretty
a8 a Posthoy, and Miss Morgan made acharming Fiametta ;
a lady in a Roman coatnme looked exceedingly well ; Miss
Davies was a pretty Juanita, the Spanish dresa puiting
her well; Misws Conrt, in a pale blua cashmera gown,
represented Marguerite from ¢ Fauost ;' Miss  Bylind
wore B charming gown of ean-de-nil Liberty silk ;
Mrs Schappe wore n lovely evening dresa of rich

ellow merveilloux, Many other lovely gowns were worn.

he supper table waa beautifully laid, the flowers used in
the decorations being simply lovely. The Misses Seott pro-
vided the supper which was really excellent. The supper-
room was also gaily decorated, indeed, the decorations alto-
gether retlected the utmost credit npon Messrs Davis, Le
Quesne, H. Cossar and the othar pentlemen who assisted.
Adams' band supplied sxcellent dance music, and the floor
wes in perfect order. The childven’s ball takes place in
the Choral! Hall in & few weeks, and 18 expected to be a
preat snccess. A feature of the evening will be the fairy
dance, in which pupiis attired in fairy costames, will take

T
pah is rnmoured that our popnlar tenor, Mr T. M. Jackson,
shortly leaves Anckland for Australin, where he purposes
ndo?ting the operatic atage as a professinn,

The football mateh played between Anckland and Wel-
lington under the Association rules at Potter's Paddock
was only moderavely attended by the publie,.the anuatic
sports oa Lake Takapuna, no doubt, keeping many away.
The conteat was very intereating, although net nearly ee
exciting as the Rugby game, and resulted in a very easy
win for Anckland, Wellington not even getting a chance to
score, Amongst the ladies on the grand-stand were Mre .
C. Carr, who wore a neat navy blue pown, and white bat
encircled with ostrich feathers: Mrs Gould wore a stylish
dark blue plaid tweed gown and small hat ; Mrs Upfill also
waore & stylish gown of navy bloe, and becoming little hat ;
Mra Jervis, navy costume, white hat with feathers; Misa
Thomas {Remuera), stylish grey costnme, large grey hat
with grey feathers; Miss Wilson, pretty black gown, and
one of the new gem hats with biack velvet band.

I hear that owing to the extenzive patronage hestowed
apon the performances of the Amateur Opera Clubs through-
ont New Zealaud, and the consequent loss to the profes-
sional companies wha, from time to time, tour the coleny,
the performance of Gilbert and Sullivan's operas by
amatear companies will in future be prohibited, I under-
stand that owing to the decision the Auckland Amateur
Opera Club contempiate for their next production the beaun-
tiful opera * Carmen,’ the copyright of which can be easily

uired.

M& correspondent, ¢ Ida,’ very kindly writes as followa -—1
think the NEW ZEALAND GRArIUC an extremely nice
paper. | find many of the hints most valuable. Your
suggestion of a florel ball is very good, It was pretty neatly
carried out at Mre Colonel Dawson's dance in September.
* Arborfield ' has beautiful gardens, aad its wealth of tlowers
was lavishly used in the Horal decoratives, Large quanti-
ties of that lovely wild creeper, the New Zealand clematis,
waa used ; in fact, the hall and stpircase was one mass of it,
heing most gracefully arranged by Miss Uypsey Waller,
Canellins, arum lilies, and the white clematis were the
flowers most used. The ladies’ bouquets were a feature.
Qur hoatess, Mrs Col. Dawson, had an exquisite pink ivy.
leaved gerauium, with n fern.like foliage grraninm mixed
with it; Mra Bloomfield's, scailet heath and camellias ;
Miss  Kilgour's, white #lag lilies; Miss Thomson's,
white azaleas; Miss Walker's, white clematis; and
numerous others equally beautiful. They were all
Iarge, and tied with streamers. Now for the dresses
The married ladies — Mesdames (Colonel) Carré, Bull,
Dawson, Walker, Xlliott, and others were in black ; Mrs
Bloomfield, lovely wlite satin. 'l‘hewyoung ladies were
most)y dressed in airy fabrics. Misa Walker, crimson and
pold tulle dress ; Misa Heywood, while ; Miss Thowmson,
pale green ; these were among some of the pretiy dresses
which took my eye. There were between eighty and ninely
guests, 8o it is difticalt to remember all the dainty dresses,
There were numbers of danciog men. I saw no wallilowers,
The rooms are large, 50 we were not crowded, One side of
the spacious verandah was enclosed, lined with Hags, and
lit with Japanese laaterns, Thie liad many cosy seats, and
was much ueed. The supper was laid in the library, the
table being arrange:d by thiee of Mm Dawson’s girl friends,
amil was moat artistie,

Mra McMillan (Remuera) gave n very large afternoon tes,
which wan renlly a very successful atfair. The yeoms, four
in nnmber, wers just crowded with guests. She resides
sbout thyes iles and a-half fron town—ruite the other
aide of Hemuera. The houseis very unigue and picturerjue,
it being painted red, and all the outbuildings and gates to
mateh.  Against the greeo foliage thin is most striking.
The grounds are very pretty, every shrub and tree being
clipped and kept in perfect order. What with the little
grottoer, fountninw, arbours, and ferne you would think
you were in fairyland. To return to mure commonplace
items. Qar hostews wans frocked in a rlch green plush, let
duwn the front with pink wilk. Amonget those who sang
were Mrs Upton, her rich clear notes ringing throngh the
roums. Every word waa cdistinctly heand, This was &

treat, as we 50 rarely hear the words of most of our sicger
Mrs Ching sany “Cherry Ripa' extremely well, She wore
& black silk dress and grey bonnet. A lady in w styliak
{mu dreas, who, I beheve, waa a Misa Camipbell, from
Neiwon, sang very sweetly, and was accompanied by Mrs
MecMillan, dexterously manipulating the mandoline, whilag
one daughter played the guitar, and tha other the piane.
It was, of conree, the gem of the. afterncon. Mra
MeMillan mnd ber whole family are extremely musieal.
Mra Mceas Davia and her daughter sang a duet.
We had also s solo by Mrs Kitgour, and anatlier by Miss
Barthell, Mra (Col.) Carri: looked charming in black silk,
with & grey bonnet ; Mra Bourne, stylish bLlack silk ; Mrs
D, Cruickehank, in grey mnd heliotrope; Mis A. Clark,
dark grey; ne nlso waa Mrs A, Taylor (Parnell); Mrs
Utway, stylish grey costume; Mre Williame and Mrs
Fritt, moarging ; Mra Carr, navy ; Mrs MceKechnie, black ;
.\I_lss Larkioe, pretty brown plaid ; Miss Lrelandd, grey, and
sailor hat en girife ; Missea Von Stormer and 1'pton both
wora grey; Miss [ Womsp wore a becoming dresa of
brown and white ; Misses Baker, one wore a pretty grey,
and the other black ; Miss Hardie, grey trimmed with olive
velvet ; Misses Whewell and Bull buth wore becominy grey
dresses ; Miss Stevenson (Ponsonby) navy ; Missea Binney,
grey: Misa Kilgour, & pretiy combinstion of grey and
green ; Mine Suttie, navy vetvet trimmed with grey cheek ;
Miaa {iorrie, grey, with charming white hat; Miss Cole-
man, grey satin : Mise MeCrae, black ; Miss Anderson wore
8 very stylish costume of emall check of black and white
trimmed with white flannel abd black braid. There were
nlsa Mesdames Ireland, Thomwas Morrin, N, Morrin,
Liamble, Kansom, Aitkin, Whitney, Hull, Thomson, ¥nn
Starmer, Stevenson, Brown, Dignan, Aitkin-Carrick, Bur-
clell, Misses Stevenson (Remuern), Kerr-Taylor, Harrison,
and others,

The Pakuranga Hounds met at North Shore. It seemed
rather a strange thing to do, was it not$ to go across such
e large extent of water for & hunt.  After a little trouble
we led all our horses on board. Amongst those present
were Miss Percival, on Prestisaimo; Miss Kerr aylor,
Premier ; Miss Dunnet, Sir Roger ; Miss Evana, l!il]ybllly;
Misses Devore, Masetield, Wilkins, Puckie ; Mr Percival on
Jim; Mr Gordon, Tommy: Mr Tonks, Odd Trick ; Col.
Dawson, [ke ; Mr Lockhart, Eros; Mr Shera, Bradlaugh;
Mr V. Kerr-Taylor, The Count ; Mr Bloomfeld, Bachelor ;
Mr (Gilmore, Tomato ; Messrs Stewatt, Martin (2), Mation,
Ware, Hogland, ete. Ahout Bfty horsemen and horse-
wornen went across. ‘The tirst mishap occurred as
we were nearing Devenport. The stesmer gave &
lurch, and one of the passengers to save himseif from
a fall, caught the wire of the fog-horn, which, of
course, resounded very loudly and the result was really
very terrible, for every horse atarted and drew back,
and there was quite a confusion on bearl, everybody trying
to keep their horses still.  Cries of ‘ Stop that ' *“Whoa !
* Keep atill ' * Yon idiot, what are you doing? echoed on
all gides, but the individunal, quite unconscious of the harm
he was deing, still continued to hold en, wondering, no
doubt, why the horn was not stopped, until somebody
kindly went to the rescue, and showed him who was doing
the mischief: but, of eourse, many by this time were
well bruised trying to ateady their steeds amonget such
a crowd. There wns no other mishap until we started,
the first jump being a low wall and a high pate beside it.
One gentlenan, who seems to have a very adventuresome
spirit, thinking, no doubt, that he held the Udd Trick in
his hand, went for this gate, though many advised him not,
saying it was a foolhardy thing.” The result justilied the
remonstrances. He and his charger lay eprawling on the
other side. [ heard mary n murmur, ‘Serve you 1ight.”
The country was not exactly stitf which we had to pass
over. Some jumps were mnde for us by putting rails across
the wire. Most of the jumps were large ditches with a very
high embankment on one side, but what was most diflicult
was a ditch on each side of the enibankement, and those not
expecting it, would land inte the ditch on the other pide, I
saw Mr Gordon disappear, horse and all, into n_ditch, Mr
Fred Shern ent his horse's kneea very badly, and his brother
had & nasty fall over one of the fences. Vo arrived safely
at Lake Takapuna Hotel, where we all refreshed our-
selves well, with tew, of course, especially the gentle-
men, then went down to watch the sports on the
lake. About four we remonnted and returned by the sama
route we had conie, but there was not much jumping needed,
&3 all the fences and everything of that deacription was
knocked #iat, Miss Percival was the only one who canie to
grief on onr relurn.  Her horee swerved at a jump and un-
seated its rider, wlom I saw reclining gmcefulfv on the
ground, Wae returned back to Auckland oo a smaller Loat,
s0 those who were not first had to wait patiently fur the
nextone. Wewere rather overerowded, and the bont pitehed
;irendfully, a0 it was with great dillicolty we steadied our
LOrguR.

Thern are such lovely photographs of some of the aniateurs
who took part in *Princess Ida' now being exhibited in
Mr Hapna's studio. . Of conrse they are in costume, and
are exeented in the new opaline atyle.

Mr and Mrs T. Morrin entertained Monsipgnor McDonald
and his excellent drum and fife band at Prospect House,
Tliey played very prettily on the lawn to a delighted
audience.

MURIKL.

NELSON.

{UTORER 5.
I abg aorry to eay onr dances for this winter are
over, The luat was a very enjoyable baeil, although not
quite so auceesslyl as all the forimer ones, chietly, 1 think,
owing tnso many being absent, The hall lonked exceeding]
well, being decornted with nikau palm and drapesd wnK
Literty muslia, the whole giving 8 moat plensing elfect to
the eye s one entered the roosm. The supper table was
nirn prettily arranged with bowle of primrses and yellow
Liberty nuslin.  In the centre of the table was & lmie
wtand with arum lilies, which louked very handsome. [
t3 thie anpper itself, of courre Lhat was of the wost rechrrehs
deeeription.  Aflter the lnsv dance we all adjourned to the
supper-room, where Mr Joynt in o short speech, proposed
the hienith of the cormmittee, of which he was & niember.
Mr Fell responded, and nddded, *especially the Indies,”
who had helped to make the whole serien euch o
succens. lle also proposed the heslth of the Secre-

DEAR BEE,
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ta Mr E. L. Broad responding, after which * Auld
Lnr:. Syna' wea sung, whnp:nwe .Ill wont home tired,
hubglvmg thoroughly enjoyed ourselves. And now, Bee,

for some gowns. Mra Uilasgow wore s handsome black
satio, small cap ; Mm A. Glasgow, lovel, t_hu:k corded u_:lk
with long train, the front of the co ing covered with

ostrich feathers; Mra Watts, black lace over pink satin;
Mrs (Udhani, black corded silk, pretiy cap; Mie Booth,
cream merveilleux draped with deep cream lace; Mrs R,
Kingdon, pale heliotrope corded eilk, with velvet train of a
darker shaxle of heliotrope: Mrs Percy Adams, handsome
robe of cream merveillenx embroidered in gold, o
pold bands in her hair; Mes Pearson, pretty pink
ailk and chitfon, high ruchings of silk on_the shoulders,
and large gold butterflies on the skirt; Mrs Buckland,
black lace over black silk ; Mm Fell, cream silk, trained,
pescock blue plush opera eloak ; M Thornton, white
silk and chiftun, bunches of white feathers on the skirt ; Misa
Woad, sweet robe of palest pink merveilleux with shiffon
frills ; Mies L. Fell, white cashmere ; Mies Sealy, hls.c}:
fisherman’s net relieved with yellow ; her sister, red nun’
veiling ; Misa (iibson, black satin draped with black lace,
primrose bows ; Mies Mackay, heliotrepe robe ; I conld net
get & near enough view to see of what material it was com-
posed, but it had chenille spots on it ; Miss Pitt, pm»k net,
with train and bodice of terra cotta ailk ; Miss G: Pitt, be
coming gown of black velvet relieved with white satin ;
Miza 5 Bdwarde, soft white silk, with Swizs belt embroi-
dered with gold ; Misa Curtis, Llue rilk and ehiifoni Misa
Ledger, black lace and silk ; Miss Morgan, blae eatin and
cashmere ; Miss Preshaw, pink striped net; M!s{; Heaps,
white merveilleux, with ruchings of white net ; Miss Glgm-
gow, soft white silk, with primrose silk sash draped pret-tllly
on the ekirt, the same silk appearing on the corsapge ; Aiss
Seymour, black lace relieved with yellow ; Mra L;Ehtfooh,
black fisherinan’s net, with three bands of white ribbon on
the skirt.

Mra Richmond had & few friends to afterncon tea at the
Cliffs, when Meedames Kenny, Leggatt, Broad, Williams,
Kepthorne, Blundell, Chatterton, Sealy, and Locking spent
an enjoyable afternoon. The view from the Clills ia so
beautifal that one finda it hard to turn one's atteation from
admiring the beantiea of nature to the more solid attrae-
tions of ten and cakes. On the next day the Miasea Rich-
mond had an afterncon tea for their girl friends. There
were abont twenty of us altogether, and we had such _fu.n.
Misses Wood, Sealy (2), and (i. Jones sang, and Misses
Fell and Broad played ; Miss Oldiam sleo sang. (thers
there were Misses Hunter-Brown (2), Morgan, Gribben,
Jones, Pitt, Heaps, Glasgow, Renwick, Cock, and Preshaw,
As a few wore their new spring gowns, I muset give them to
you, Bee. Misa Uribben looked well in s fawn costume,
with fawn cloth three-quarter cloak ; Miss Morﬁnn, preity
Freuch grey, grey silk three-quarter cloak, grey lace straw
hat ; Miss Preshaw, grey and black flaked tweed, small
white straw sailor hat; ﬂiss Oldham, fawn cloth, brown
sttaw bat with brown feathers ; Miss W. Hunter-Browa,
bluey grey tweed, black hat with grey pompoms; blisa
Broad, prey beiga braided with silver, small sailor hat;
Miss F. Sealy, stone grey tweed, white straw hat; Misa
Renwick, pretty costume of fawn tweed, with fawn hat
covered with feathera. L

Now, Bee, yon must lauzh at our mild dissipation, but
even if you do I shall atill have to tell you thet we went to
atother afternocon tea at the end of the week. The scene of
this vne was four miles from town, It was given by Mra
Uldham toe her daoghter's (Mrs Coote) school friends.  Mrs
Coots is staying with her mother for s short time, and we
were all glad 10 see her again. There were about ten of us
altogether, and we spent a very merry time. The Misses
Richmoud (2), Sealy, Huanter-Lrown, Preshaw, Broad, and
Pitt went from town. We were glad to welcome Miss A,
Hdbam home again. She has been to the North Jsland for
the last three monthe.

Ureat excitement prevailed at the Boys’ College over the
opening of the cricket seaszon. A match had been arranged
between the town and college.  The college went in first,
and &t the end of the aftercoen weze still in,  When wickets
were drawn they had made 320 runs, aad the towun had not
been in a% all, so our boys have reason to be proud of their
first day's cricket, 'The oaly lndies present were Mis G,
Wood, Misses Bell, Morgan, and Fell,

Mr Littlejohn, president of the Bogby Union, presented
the mq;s to the fortunate winners for this year, he senior
cap is held by the Prince Albert Club, and was received by
their Captain, Mr Simlpaon, while the junior cup was re-
ceived by Mr C, H, Bigly, Captuin of the College Club,

PayLLIS,

GHRISTCHURCH.

Desk Bre, UCTOBER 6.

It was thought by many to be a mistake of the

Amateur Opera Conipany to revive such g played-out piece
aa ‘ H.M.B. Pinafore,’ but they have proved they were right,
for it has had a most suceessful run of five nights and an
sfternvon performance, the latter being well-patronised by
children sod coontry residents. Mrs C. Edpar, as Jose-
phine, scored an inumense success, her acting and singing
alike being charming, and when robed in her cream satin
gown looked most fascinating. Miss E. Buchanany was ex-
cellent as Little Buttercup, making her points with telling
effect. Doth ladies were deluged nightly with lovely bou-
uets. Their homes through the week miust have been like
“uwer stalls, Miss Button made the most of Hebe's part,
My Wanklyn took the part of 8ir Joreph Porter, but lacked
the dignity nf the Admiral, Mr Maitland Geidner,
as Captain Corcoran, was admirablee Mr E. R. An-
derson's Halph excited everyone's sympathy to think
such & bandeome ! jolly ter” ahon]cl’I te condemned to
& dungeon, while Dick Deadeye could not have fallen
ioto better hanids then Mr Millar's. He was ungainly
amd repulsive enough for anything, and his fine voice
in the roncerted pieces coms out grandly. Little Perey
Barnett was a properly cn}vlivnling Midshipman, and did
Dis part with much ense. ~ The introduced rong, ' The Mid.
rhipmite,” sung by Mr H. Weir, was much appreciated.
‘The mounting and buriness of the opera were'excellent, the
srnllent detail being faithfnlly carried out, and great praise
in due o their conductor, Mr F. M. Wallace, aml to Mr E.
W, Seager, a8 stage manager. 1 am glad to hear they have

mades & little was good throngh-
out the wesk.

Mm Worthy had one of Ler enjoyable afterncons, when
tennis and Badmioton were the staple aminsements, Mr
and Mrs Harrison were there, Mr and Mra Walters, Mr and
Mrs Wells, the Misses Clark, Helmere, Looghnan, Heannah,
aod Mr Maxwell Stuart. I hear the Iatter returna to Eog-
land shortly ; then we shall meet, and we shall miss bin.

The Earl and_Countess of Onslow, family, and suite have
arrived, The Hinenoa started with ther, bat the weather
looked so threatening Captaio Fairchild persuaded them to
wait a night, which they did, fortunately, for we had a bi,
blow that pight. It looksquite e¢heeriul to see the vice regal
Hag Hying from the hoosa on Park Terrace. ThLe residence
of the late Hon, "W. Kobinson is to be their abode while
with na. The Governor went Bouth immediately to see
after carriage horses, I believe. The fishing season has just
commenced, so His Exceliency will be able to indalge in the
gentle art, Severnl nice flish have been landed, some weigh-
m%hen ponnda, .

he new class-reoms in connection with the Boye' High
School were opened with great eclte?, the spacions rooms bein,
well filled by the boys, their parents and friends. In one ol
the large upstairs rooms some good music waa provided by
Mr and Mrs Bevan-Brown, Mr Piischel, and Mr Morton.
The boys sang some glees very nicely, and Marter Pernber-
tor grave a recitation in & most praiseworthy manner.

Mrs Banks gave a delightful liktle dinner Yn.rt . Dr. and
Mrs H. Marray- Aynasiey, Mrs Napier Bell, Mis Tanner,
Mr B. Lane, and Mr W. Macdonald were thers. T}m table
was exquisitely appointed, and a charming eveniog was
apent,

peThe ‘ Waibinia* bave held yet another last and regret-

ful meeting, this time at Miss Tabart's, Opawa. Mnch as
we regret givin, uF these delightful meetings, with the fine
sunny days amig all the tennis courts open we should only
long to be outaide. Miss Palmer gave a very pleasing in-
novation, a solo on the sccordion; that much-despised
instruinent, but played with that young lady's skill was
very acceptable.  Bonge and piano soles, tea, cakes, cte.,
filled up & very pleasant afternoon,

Mr George Kettlewell and Dr. Nedwill both réturned by
the Tainol from e f,ri;i to England, neither having bean
absent many months. It seemas such a littls thing to go to
England and back these times. Dr Nedwill has only made
& holiday of the sea trip, for he says he never worked so
hard in hia life as during his short etay in London, being
passed on by eminent phgsic'mns from one important opera-
tion to another, so that he might have the benefit of being
Eiresenb for the sake ot his profession and suffering humaxnity.

@ was eagerly welcomed back Ly his numerous friends.

Mg Ogle, with her emall daughter, is on a visit to Christ-
chureh, staying with her mother (Mrs Palmer), * Woodford,*
Papanui Road. Extensive alterationa have been made to
the house since Mr Palmer took up his residence there, and
some six or peven roomes added.

Miss Dora Stack had a girls’ gathering, and a good many
turned up in spite of the heavy showers, among those pre-
sent being the Misses Maude, Sanders, Helmore, Delamain,
Meeson, Hoare, and Withnall. A very enjoyable afternoon
wea spenit with mousie, songs, ete, ete.

Mr F. Graham left for Kngland last week on a businesa
trip. He only expecta to be absent & short time. Mr J. J.
Kinsey, Miss Kinsey, Mrs and Miss Dampier-Crossley are
all touring in Australis. Mr Cowlishaw uod Mr G. G.
Stead have nleo been in Melboarne reecutly.

The eud of the week took ns back to midwinter, and we
beﬁan the day with showers of snow, eleet, hail, and rain,
and hearts down to_zero, e there wae a very interesting
tennis mateh to be played at the Cranmer Square Courts,
and the opening day of Merivale, However, ns the sun rose
higher he swept the board and came out yuite brightly,
leaving only & very keen wind to figbt against. The hills
all round were covered with a plitteriog cost of snuw, which
looked very pretty, but not comfortable. A large number
assembled nt Cranmer Square during the afterncon, and
watched with increasing interest the games between Messta
Marshall and Harman, the former sgain being victorious,
so etill holds the Champion Cup, which was presented in a
neat speech by Mr Wilding. Mry Bruges and an army

¥, &8 the attead

of youn ln.dly assistants kindlg provided tea and
cake, e cold afternoon made both nnusuallf accept.
able. 1 saw Mra Laurie thers in black silk, with long grey

cloak trimmed with fur, hat to mateh ; Miss Campbell, in
a blue dress,” with three.quarter cloak ; Mies Clark, an
eléctric blue dress braided with black ; Miss G, Robison, &
red dreas, black jacket and hat; Mxs Way, & neat brown
costume ; Mre Wella, also in brown; s Willock, in
groy ; the Misses Withpall, Grey, Strouts, Lean, Lingard,
Cotveril, Meeson, ete.  Mre Bruges wore a handsome cloak
of ¢rimson brocade. At Merivale a very pleasant afterncon
waa spent, though not ec many present ss there wounld have
been but for the counter attraction nt Cranmer Square.  The
gentlernen provided the tea, and Mra Cunningham and Mrs
F. Grabaimn acted as hostesses,

Anpother old and respected resident bas passed away in
the person of Mr J. H. Moore, who may have been seen for
mnn{ years doing duty as sideaman in the Cathedral, He
was buried in Linwood Cemetery, Bishop Harper, the Dean,
and many of the clergy attending his funeral.

I forgot to mention a very pleasing little act which came
between the two last performances of ! Pinafore.! By the
kind invitation of Mr aod M Wallace, the whole conipany
proceeded to their house, Armagh.street, and partook of 8
cold collation or high tes. A splendid spread was provided,
and Mr Wallace finished up by presenting each lady with &
pretty bonbonnicre filled with choice confections. The
time spent was marked by the utmost cordiality and enjoy-
ment, showing the pleasant relations exiating zer.weﬂn the
conductor aud the members of the company.

In & eiroll through the shops the otber day I was strock by
the preponderance of grey over every other colour—countless
varieties of ahades, bot inclining to grey, while in the mil.
liperyblnck and gold and black and yellow of ali shades seems
very fashicnable. The cottan goods aie charmirg, but dor-
ibg snow-stormim one’s thoughts will wot turn to cotton
frocks, and in onr climate a tweed gown i A necessity. 1
have alieady scen several new onea of different tones ufgra
with Newniarket jackets, and very smart and serviceable
they look.

DoLry VaLe,

'ORB' CORRUGATED IRON will cover more—n long
way more—than any otker irow, and for quality bas no sgqua?,

DUNEDIN.

DEAR BEE, OcToBER T.°

Miss Jennie West has undertaken ta produce
‘ the Measiah ’ in & few monthe' time. She is said to be ths
first lady condoctoress in New Zealand who has undertaken
so ambitions a task. Abont one hundred responded to her
invitation, anc wet for the inangural practice the other
night, bat it is selieved that the chorns will be more than
doabled, as upon that evening many mmnnical people wera
elsewhere.

A wedding of considerable intereat took place at Port
Chalmers, when the daughier (Jeannie) of Captain Me-
Collum, the deputy harbonr-master, was united to Mr
Alexander Grant Simpeon, of Rangitikei, North lsland.
The ships both at Port and Dunedin were quite gay with
bunting, and the Presbyterian Church was crowded to get a.
geep at the bride, who looked very nice in a gown of white

rocaded eatin, with lon? train with the uenal veil and
orange blossoms, and lovely bougqnet. Five brideamaide at-
tended her, four being her misters, and 8 Miss MeCnllam
from Anckland, making the fifth, This Jady wore a re-
markably pretty dress of croam nun's veifing, with a
stylish hat to match. The two elder nisters were
atiired in dresses of white nun's veiling trimmed with

ld braid and white crépe hata relieved with gold.
ﬁ?he two little sisters of the bride wore terra-cotta,
with Liberty silk sashea and hats, All wore gold
banglea and brooches, the gift of the bridegroom. The
bride’s mother wore a bandeome black satin dresa with tream
lace. The bridegroom had Mr R. . Brues, late member
for Hangitikei, for beat man. The breakfast was held in
the Foresters’ Hall, where abont fifty guesta sat down.
Amoncg the guests were Mr Mills, M. H.R., Captain Ander-
son, Captain Cameron, the Rev. Mr Ryley, Mr Allen, and
the Mayor of Port Chalmers. The happy eouple have gone
to Oamarn for their honeymoon.

Talking of weddings reminds me that Miss Hale's mar-
risge with Mr Jowitt is arranged for Febroary. The
bridesmaida ere to be six in number—Miseea (.. MeLean,
Butterworth, A. Roberts, Macassey, Carew, and Tui
Stephenson.

Ve had & gloriona day for the laying of the stone of Dr,
Burns’ statue, which will be directly opposite to that of
Robert Buras, the poet. It ie a magnificent gift to the oity
by Mr Robert Chapman. He (Dr. Borns) was the pioneer
minister of Otago, and a great number of the old identities
of the first church were present. . Dr. Burns was appointed
minister to the Otago aettlement in 1845 by Sir William
Chambers, but did not leave for the colonies nntil 1348,
For almost a quarter of a century he wasa a prominent mem-
ber here, not only as n minister, but as a man who took a
lively interest in public matters. To him also the settlers
were indebted for the firat public library. The gift of Mr
Chapa:ﬂau is a very handsome one, and the citizens feel very
grateful,

The lovely afterncon tempted a good many of Mrs David
Ross’ friends out to her pretty new home at Ravensbonrne,
where they spent a delightful time. Mre Qualter has also
hed & delightful afternoon tea, where many familiar facea
were assembled. Mrs Sise nlso gave an afternoon tea, and
Mrs Henry Mackenrie a delightful evening at the *Chilet.’
Mra Mackenzie's parties are always much enjoyed, for she
is o delightful entertainer.

The daughters of Mr and Mrs Hoberta entertained vheir
young friends at asmall dance at Littlebourne Honse. Aa
neither of thess ladies is * out® yet, it conld not Le a large
aflair. Mr and Mrs Roberts are expected from Eogland
shortly, but Miss Roberts and Mr George will remain be-
hind. Among the young ladies at the dance were Mias I,
Spence, in a very beconiing white ; Miss Rattray, cornflower
blue nun’s veiling ; Miss A. Dymock, terta-cotta muslin ;
Miss G Neill, pale pink silk ; Miss R, Neill, pretty yellow
pilk ; Miss A, Roberts, pale pink nun’s veiling ; Miss Lulu
Roberts, two shades of green cashmere ; Misa ¥y
piuk silk covered with net; Misa C, MeLaren looked very
well in dark red ; Miea Scott, black silk greoadine. Others
were Misses Ramsey and Webater.

The Ladies’ Savage Club was supposed to closa with a
gentlemen’s evening, but which baving been unavoidably

ostponed, another ladies” evening was held at Mra Colqu-
Eon’s. It was an invitation evening. and a lar enum%er
were present, amonget whom were Mesdames Mackenzie,
Batchelor, Ferguson, Monkmaa, Joachim, Scott, Qualter,
Bridges, Valentine. Belcher, Bathgate, Woodhouse, Fen-
wick, Stilling, Sise, Melland, Pim, De Zouche, Moore,
Driver, Di{mock, Ogston, Macassey, and the Misses Fenwick,
Rattray, Reynolds, Spence, Scott, Size, Stanford, Qnalter,
Cargill, Stephenson, Roverts, and Williams, Miss K,
Rattray vecupied the chair. Mrs De Zouche sang a soug ;
Misses M. Williams and Hoberts gave a pianoforte duat;
Mrs Melland and Miss Stephensoun, very interesting read-
ings ; Misces Stepbenson, a scene from * Rudder Grangs,'
Mrs Melland, an appen) addressed to lady novelists, entitled
'A Plea for Shorter Heroes ;" Mra Pim eang a song, and
Mre Bridges exhibited and explained the method of making
a working apron.

The weather wae glorioualy fine for B week, and now we
are baving o rain that is making glad the hearts of farmers
and gardeners, both professional and amatsur. It has been
steadily coming down for twenty-four honrs,

The Bland Holt season hns been one of nnqualified
success,  As I irueagined it would, * The Bells of Haselmere
took even better than ' Loodon Day by Day.’ Upon the
last night of the first-mentioned piece the house was as
crowded as on the first night it was put on ; and on the first
night of * The Golden Lnﬁder.' although » Saturday night,
aud ueually sn unfmshionable night in the circle, it was
erowded there as well as below stairs. In fact, in all parts
of the house people were content to stand the whole evening.
I for one am_extremely soniy the season is over, although
avery night this week offers something, A series of farewsl]
concerta (of Mr Huater's I will tell you before I close), the Tui
Minstrels, and & play, * Look in the Glass,’ composed by
Henry Belcher, sou of Dr. Belcher. 'The Tul Minstrels are
not a travelling show, but forimed from cur young
here, and I learn that every seat in the circle is ked for
sheir opening night, 80 { shall have Elentv of pews for you
next week. But to return to the theatre. The last two
nighta it was densely packed, scarcely good standing room
being obtainable. Birs Bland Holt luoks lovely in the first
act of ‘' The Grolden l.adder,’ wearing a terra-cotia silk, made
in & very quaint style, as only actiesses maosge to get their
dresses made. The circla was reatly too full to distinguish

ntlemen
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ons from another, but I noticed Mre Bowen, in brown satin ;
Mira Sisvwright, in French y with yoke and girdle of
ink ; Miss Halenstein,white; Mise Reynelds, black drose, and
fong groy opera cloak ; Mrs Martin, creama and red: Misa
Belcher, grey velvet ; Misa Stephenson and Miss Tui, white
brocaded opera cloaks ; Misa fm black. Wae are very
grudgingly giving up our theatrical treat. Mr Walter
Howe in & splendid actor. You will see & magniticent piece
of acting in the furnace scene of * Maater and Man,' bat, as
the season progressed, we saw him taking the part of nobler
chararters, and hia Frank Thornohill in *The Golden
Leddev! leaves behind him s pleasant recollectioy, Ha
locked every inch the brave young missionary he repre-
sented. Mr Baker in also B fine actor, and ranager, so
irresiatible does he make his villains, to carty the sym-
pathies of the audieénce with him, and slthough he genevally
representa a °‘ good-for-nothing,’ still we are always de-
lighted when he comes ont safe. Miss Blande need only to
repeat Lier visit to prove how much she has won npon the
ple. Both she and Mrs Holt were the recipients of soma
ovely flowers.

A lyarewell concert was given to Mr John Deaker, who is
For ten years past he han nlways
moat good-naturedly assisted at eharitable affairs, and bis
many friends gave him & good send off. Mies Rose Blaney,
looking very pretty in pink silk, sang ‘ Kathleen Mavour-
neen’ in her own sweet way, aleo, ' My Faded Vielet.’
Misa M. Graham, wearing a very pretty black evmti:jg
dress, sang * Ever of Thee,’ and was greatly appreciated.
Mr W. Woods was ainong the soloists, end, of course, Mr
Deaker, who received s bipg ovation. Miss Mary Drumm
acted thronghount the evening as accompanist playing with
Expmaion, and looking very nice in a pretry terra-cotta

ress,

Another farewell concert was the one I prev'muulf' slloded
to, given to Mr Arthur Hanter, To tell the trnth [ was not
there, I could not find it in my heart to miss the last night
of the theatre, but I hear it was in every way a snccesa.
Miss Hose Blaney sang charmingly, and ﬁim Blanche Joel
and Mias Cooper were among the Iady voealists, Mr Chiarles
Umbers, Mr Iﬁmm, and Mr Manson among the gentlemen,
bt if I don't leave off writing I sball misa tﬁe mail. Iwish
I were going with my letter ma far as Christchureh to be
present there at the opening night of * Master and Man.’

leaving for Sydoey.

MAUDE.

WELLINGTON.

DEAR BEE, OCTOBER 9.

We are having the gqueerest weather you can
imagine. First it in beantifully warm and a few days later
we have it juet as cold as winter, and & week or eo ago we
saw the distant hills which sarround ns eovered with snow

Some of the grass Tennis Courts have opened again, an
we have had some excellent play. It is very early, but
singularly enongh, the ground is in eplendid condition, pro-
balﬁy owing to our exceptionally mild winter. 1 think, as
wsual, Mr and Mrs Charlie Johnston were the firat to open
theirs, but next month all the elubs open, and wa ehall spon
tntn onr attention towards tournaments. The late Mra D,
Riddiford's Tennis Court will be greatly missed during the
naxs winter. I have not heard who is to take the housa.

Dr, Newman bas lately bought that valuable property in
Hobson-atreet, which be{onged. to Mr George Schultz, and
the family intend residing there. Dr. Adame has alse just
xmade a new parchase of that fine residence on the Terrace
which belonged to Mr Godfrey Knight.

‘We have had absolutely nething going on of interest thia
week except Mr Prouse’s concert.  This took place at the
-Opera House, and attracted a large audience. The pro-
.gTamme was & very popular one, including ‘ Nazareth ' and
“The Wanderer’ (Schubert), sung by Mr Prouse, and * Bel
Raggio ' (Hossini) by Mies McClean. Mr E. B. Williams
sang ' An Evening Song,” and *Smile and Bid Me Live,’
and the Misses Hammerton played the Sclavonic daoces
Misa Grady sang s serenade very prettily. Mr Prouse gave
the concert ns an snncuncement of his return irom Eng.
land, where he has been receiving lessons Irom the best
iasters. The improvement in his style aud voice is great,
bat I ebhould imogioe he hardly allowed himsell tinie to ae-
<complieb all he inwended with his powerful voice, He will
be warmly welcomed back among his brother musicians,
for he used always to be so good in helping at concerts, ete.
Miss McClean was in capiial voice, and sang Leautifully,
the Hexibility of her powerful soprano voice being esgecialfy
noticeable in f Bel Rapgio.' Mr Williams was just as
pleasing ss ever, Hia quiet, sympathetic tenor voice is
always listened to with pleasure, r MeDnff Boyd played
a violin solo, and a trio Ly Miss McClean, Mr Prounse, and
Mr Williams was, I think, geoerally comsidered the gem
-of the evening. Misa McClean wore a beautiful black velvet
gown made with high puffed sleeves aud a very long train,
the front being of soit white material laced across with
‘black. Miss Grady wore mauve with bands of dark velvet.
The Misses Hammerton, respectively, wore black with
white sash, and white with maize sash. Altogether Mr
Prouse is to be congratulated upon the evident success of
his firat concert in Wellington. Mr Parker conducted.
Miss MeClean had two bonyuets thrown to her, and Miss
{irady one after her song. JMr Pronse waa greeted by pro-
longed applause on his appearance.

An excellent entertainment tendered to Mr Harcham haa
just taken place at the Opersa House. The first part waa
musical, sud consiated of songs by Miss Trehsir-()avorne,
Mra Parsons snd Mr Nairn; violio daets by Mieses Cable and
Pilcher, and Messrs MeDufl Boyd and Magionity ; a zither
#olo by Herr Theo Geyzer; pianoforte pieces by Mies Louise
Wilson (late of the Roynl Academy of Mnsic), and a sketch
by Mr C. Hale. An overture was then given by Jupyp's pri-
vate band, and then came the second part, which consisted
of & farcical comasdietta called * A Happy Pair,' which was
acted by Miss Moeller (Mra Honeyton}aud Mr A. 5. I'atter-
son {Mr Honeyton). My J, Magionity accompanied the
veealiata, and Messrs Patterson and Stansfield acted as joint
BECTEtArian

Next week you shall hear of the Harmuonic Society’s con-
‘cert. They areto have * The Revenge ' ngain. Thesoloista
are to be Mr H. B. Williams, Miss Staufoid, Miss Grady,
and Miss Upliam. Mr Parker, as usual, will ennduct.

Leat me think of some of the new spring dressen 1 have
reen Iately. Min E. C. Reyoolds, wha is visiting us from
Dunedin, and staying with her uother, Mra Ed. Hichardeon,

iswearing m protiy silver.grey tweed with white shirt front,
and black hat with feathera, and a Huffy grey fur boa. Mm
C. Pharazyn and Miss Pharszyn have also been visiting
Wellington, the former wearing & handsome fawn Phaeton
cloak with silk hood looped with gold cord, and = large
brown hat. Mrs Newman is wearing s handsome fawn
tweed ruade with a long basque, and bonnet to match ; Miss
Medley, & light grey tweed, with Newmarket coat,
and black hat with light feathers; Mra Travers, durk
blus, the sleaves and trimmings brocaded with large
dull red spots, and jet bonnet; Mra Wardrop, terra
cotta eloth braided with black, and tiny jet bonoet ; Misa
Kemp, fawn three - quarter cloak, nng fawn hat with
feathers ; Miss M¢Clean, & handsume Scoteh green and blue
plaid, and black jet bonnet with bright green velvet; Miss
Lisorge, a grey tweed; Miss M. (ieorge, & pretty fawn
gown, and small fawn hat; Miss Dransfield, & dark blue
gown and shirt front ; Mra G. Knight, black three-guarter
cape, andl jet bonnet; the Misses Harding, fawn three-
quarter capes, and large hats,

The ftar Boating Clul opens with a large afternoon tea
at the sheds. Thers in also to be a procession of boats, It
is nlwa.g; & fashionable gathering,

The Wellington Football Club have juet had their annual
sports st the Basin Heserve. L'nfortunately, the weather
was unpleasant—cold and windy—but there were still a
great numbar of people present. The Ladies’ Bracelet Raca
was won by Mr Morrah, and amongst others who diatin-

nished themselves were Messrs Barnebt (3], Pownall, W.
urnbull, Heywood, Anderson, Hume, and Crunickshank.
We were most hospitably entertained with afterncon tea by
the Club. It was served in the grandstand, and proved
most acceptable.
Kupy.

NAPIER.

{ Delaycd in transmission. )

OCTUBER 2.

The Cinderella dance takes Elace te-night, but
a3 1 want to cateh the mail, T am afraid I cannot wait ta
tell you about it. Next week I shall hopeto doso. I
believe it is to be a splendid Lall. The town is certainly
full of country ple if that iz any criterion, but, at any
rate, the more the werrier, and I think I may safely predict
a great crowd.

r and ¥ra Kettle gave & fancy dress ball last week. It
was & meat enjoyable dance, and not only a dance, for there
were charades, too, during the early part of the evening,
and then dancing, which was kept up until s late hour.
The honse is delightfully planned for a dance. The large
covered-in verandah affords so mneh extra space, and then
the garden is o delightful. The dresses were very quaint
and pretty. Mrs Logan and Miss Minna Chapman both
looked exceedingly well, so did Miss Ida Tiffen. Mra Pat
MecLeans costume was much admired ; it was that of a
Greek Girl; and Miss Dixon looked very charming in her
pretty costume. Miss Leslie Thompson looked so nice.
She went as an Iris, and had ber white Howing robes
trimmed with these very effective Howera ;: she also carried
n large bouquet of the same. Everyone seemed to enjoy
the dance very much indeed. Miss St. Hill, Misa A, St
Hill, and Miss™ Nelson were there from the country., Miss
St. Hill looked one of the best in the room.

When the Buwlin§ (ireen was opened the weather pro-
mised to be fine, but I am sorry to say the tine weather did
not last, and it came on most intensely cold mnd bleak,
Notwithstanding this drawback a large number of peopls
assenibled on the gronnd, and during the afteznoon some of
the ladies disgenaed tea, and banded ronnd cake and biead
and butter. noticed Mrs Ealfour looking very nice in a
becoming dark gown, and Misa Hitchings and several
athers. The Bowling Green is locking very nice ; the lawn
is a perfect picture now. It will be s pity if it geta dried
up, although we cannot expect it will retain ite lovely pre.
sent green appearance sll the hot summer. We thiok the
courta will be well patronised when ouce the fine weather
sets in.

Napier is looking most lovely at present; indeed, I really
think this is the time of year for a straoger to visit our
pretty town. The hills sre Lenusifully green, and there
are 6 number of acacia trees in blooms. The contrast of the
green against the yellow is verycharming, with an occasional
glimpse of blue sea thrown in.

The Napier Operatic Society are very busy rebearsing for
‘ Madame Favart.,” Wa are mkinﬁ orward to a glorinus
opera season. The performers are all well up in their parts,
and are epating no pains to make it & auccess, During the
opera a Court nulnuel is to Le danced Ly Misses K. Hitch-
ings and Guy, mnd Messrs Yon Sturmer and Arthur
Kennedy. The ladies are to wear exceedingly handsome
drensea with very long trains, which it heas taken consider-
able practice to renrn ow to manage. I believethere are to
benore than & huadred new dresses made especially for thia
opera—in fact no stone has been left unturned to make the
sgason one of the most enjoyable that has ever Leen in
Napier. I will tell yon more about it after it is over.

Mrs W. Tabutean gave an afternoon tea last week, and
varied the usual entertainment by iaviting gentlemen as
well s ladies. 1do not see why the men should not be in.
vited to afternoon tea sometimes. They come out of their
office tired and hungry, a8  rule, vr at any rate thirsty, and
I e sure must bless the rood Bamaritan who asks them to
8 most enjoyable miternoon tes and cake aef [ib.  Amongst
those present at Mrs Talateau’n were the Mieses Fulton,
Iris Fulton, Millet, Hughes, Humpheries, Hamlin, Loy,
and others, aml Messrs Arthur Kenpedy, Yon Sturmer, and
another. Mie Tabutean is a cbarming hustess, and a most
eni'oynble aiternoon was spent,

must tell yoa of yet another engagement—tihat of Misa
Welsman to Mr Tennent. We believe the engagement is
uot t¢ ba & very long one, and is to terminate ehortly in
matrimony. r Tennent is fortunate in having secured
an exceedingly nice girl for his wife.

1 am glad to Le able to tell you that Mrs Harry Warren
in & littla better, and hes heen ahle to walk abhant a little
just for & ehort time each day. I iieard that Mr and Mes

Varren wre guing to reside for s time at that lovely place,
* The Lawa,’ at Clive, but canoot say if the report is a cor.
rect one.

Miss Thompeon is atill with her eister. Mm and Mian
Hamlin have returoed from Wellingtun, anl are tonking all
the better for their trin. Mrs Hurace Baker is also back.

DEak Bex,

She took her young deughter to Wellington to M Swain-
son"s achuol.

I noticed Mrs Hoadlley in town looking very nics in grey
gown, stylish hat; and Miss Kate Hitchings, in aalmon
pink Hannelette; also Misa Lascelles, in navy gown, fawn
iacket, large hat with feathers.

Dear Ber, UCTUBER 8

The last of the Cinilerella dances has taken
Ellce, and was one of the very best balls that bave ever been
eld in Napier. Gireat credit is due to M:r W. Anderson
for the pains he took t ensure the comfort of everyone.
() the morning of the ball he actuslly got up about four in
the morning and went down to the thentre to ses what he
ecould do. I aan sure bhe must have felt gratitied when he
saw the result of 5o muclh trouble. To begin with the supper
table was exceedingly pretty. All our lovely spring tlowers
are now in full bloom, and evidently nobody grudyed send-
ing their beat and choicest blooms. [*ronsinent on the tabla
wag an exquisite basket of jonquils, lilac, lilies, and other
flowers mont tastefolly arranged by Mrs J. P. Hanilin, who,
a8 averybody knows, has the knack, if anybody has, of ar-
ranging lowers. VWhen the cartain drew up the supper-table
laoked very tempting, the dishes being many and varied, and
eeetmed to bo endless, for as fast as one dish’ was emptied an-
other was put in its place. Ve lad vysters, too, riee, and
delicions soup, with cream. Now I mmat tell you about the
gowns.  There were 5o many people at the 'bnfl it is almoat
impossible to remember every froek, so those who are not
mentioned must forgive me.  However, I will do my best,
There were numbers of country peopla in for the danes,
and some of the mowns were exceedingly handeome. Mrs
John Moore, from Rakamoana, looked exceedingly well ina
black and yellow gown ; the sleeves were so pretty, bein,
canght together by tiny yellow bows; Mre Hamlin looke
very nice and natty in yellow silk, high collar, red rose in
her bodice, and ved Hower in her hair; Mres Gore looked
very well in white silk trimmed with exquisite chiffon
edged with gold; she wore a dismond star in her hair;
Mrs W. Talmtean was much admired in bright pink
silk elegantly made; her two sisters, Miss Fulton
and Misa Iris Fulton, alse wore pink; Mies IFulton,
a very pale pink; Miss Moss (who bas come down
from Mra Joe Rhodes) wore white trimmed with chiffon ;
Miss Large, white, with red Howers (& pretty frock);
Mra J. Rhodes, frorn Ruataniwha, wore ereain ; Miss Glens
dining, an extremely stylisii gown of white aatin with over-
akirt of soft grey net (one of the handsonestin the room);
Mru Glendining wore black and red ; Mrs Walker, bright
blue silk, white front ; Mra Olliver, pale blue ; Misg Miilet,
cream, with heliotrope spots ; Miss Nelson looked very nice
in her pretty heliotrope gown; Miss Lucy Williams, her
lovely maize eilk with red tlowers; Miss Newton, blue;
Mises Daisy Newton, bright cardioal net ; Miss Beamish,dark
green net apangled wiih eilver ; Mise Fanny Beamish, white
and silver ; Miss Weber, pink fisherman's net ; Mrs Logan
looked very charming in white ; it suited her to perfection ;
her sister, Miss Taylor, wore black ; she looked execeed-
ingly well; Miss Rbhodes, pale pink: Miss Locks, pretty
pink frock ; Miss Milly Rhodes very handsome white silk
trimmed with white and gold ¢hiftun {Chiistehurch gown).
To my mind Miss Ida Titfen and Miss Hewson were de-
cidedly the bellen. Miss Titfen did lock really quite be.
witching in a moat lovely white gown glistening with dew-
drops ; Miss Hewson waore & very pretty pale pink net, with
8ilk bodice (an English gown) ; Mies Mary Lowry, a lovely
heliotrope with sprays of real clematis; Mra P, 5, McLean,
red underskirt, b{,ﬂc lace overskitt. Weo were 8o pleased
to see Mrs Vickerman mt our dance. She was such a
favourite with us all when she lived in Napier—always so
bright and merry. As one lady remarked, it did Ler good
to ace her mmongst us vnce more. She ware black and rese
(a pretty pown) ; Miss Shaw lvoked very liandaome in pale
blue ; Miss Hugples, black net, with a very handsotne red
sash ; Misa Thowpson, graceful white gown; Mis Jago,
black embroidered with yellow ; Miss JMiong Chap-

man, & heuominf; gown of pink trinnned with silver
braid ; Miss Floseie Bell, heliotrope ; Miss Dixon
looked very charming in pink. This ball mighe

well be called a pink ball, for soc many were the pink
gowns worg,  Mrs Ballour looked extrewely well in
eau-de-nil silk ; her oiece, Miss Barton, wore white with
marguerites, and chrried an exquisite boaquet of the same ;
Miss Hitchings lovked well in white ; Miss Hilda Hitchings,
pink ; and Miss Kate Hitchings, white and yellow striped
net; Mra Kells also wore 8 very handsome gown—white
silk eovered with spabgles; and Miss Bower, a very becoming
gown of pale pink silk, shoea to watch. For a woander we
were shoss of men, which is not usually the case, aad in
consequence there were rather more wall-luwers than usual.
I missed several of our dancing men, and | also niissed Misa
Hanlin and Miss Lascelles. he latter yonog lady lins re-
cently lost a niece, and we presume kept awny on that ac-
count. We had a real good gallop to wind up with, which
everyone seerned to fully enjoy, and before leaving the ball-
room three cheers were given for the energetic secretary,
which were lieartily responded to.

1 am told the boating season is to open shortly. Our
young men are Lusy getting their boats painted and done u
ready for the opemuy of the season, an auspicious day, an
generally luoked forward to Ly buth eexes.

We are lusing another of our residents Mr. P. A, F.
Birch snd family. e much regret their going.  Mr Birch
was some little time apo reduced by the Government. He
nccordingly went to Australia, to lovk round, ae the saying
is, and succeeded in getling a really guod billet. He re-
turned last week for his wife ard children, amdd I believe
leaves auain for Australia to morrow. [t seenw & pity vur
old residents are going from us io this wancer. Nojier is
not what it was & duzen years ngo.  We dun't see the samwe
uld faces now that we saw then.

Well, Bee, v titue for more, I Am afraicd, so must leave
the rest of my news for my next Jetter,

LLADYSY,

JOURMALISTIC LOYALTY.

Lucy (indignantly}: *Tu think of our names appearing in
thia paper—ynuy paper—an beibg engaged ! And there's
ot (sub} & ward al teath in it 1

Yoo Faber (¢alinly) : * Tlien, as s loyal scribe, let us make
it trne.  Will you ey wife ¥

Lucy (faintly): * Well, for the dreadful paper's sake—
yen,
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figured delsine richly braided with claret-eoloared braid, THE .
HASTINGS. :E‘:m mateh ; Misa dahUrmnn.:]i (who look.b::ry wellafter COODWODD OF THE SEA
-—— er trip up counntry), whita cashmers gown utifully em- - .
f Detayed in trarsnisvion. ) bmid_er’;d \?ritl: p z;;linh: and grey, crenm bat with e"um ::oiwx'};::t:h:.hr:i‘r::n‘::?limda’: 'l'):: E""’d“’““d “tf;t"’:
Dean Beg, UCTOHER 2. ﬁppm’; Mra Captain Rumsell, black gown, black bonoet ¢ witness the white win, & e ok e '

We have been haviog quite s gay time lately
what with one thing and the other, and one entertainment
was of & very novel ¢character. It was & big dinner given in
the Town Hall by the Hastings Fariners' Association, and
was & grand success, Everything on the tables was of local
produce, and the numerous and varied dislies were delicious,
one and all.  Of coarme I couldn’ saste all of them, but I
heard the enconinma passed on them. I couldn't tell you the
names of all the diches either, but I muost mention one
¢t jolnt' we had. It was ealled & barron of beef, and was
enormous—in faet, so large that a dish had to be made
specially for it. What do yoa think of that * T believe it
is the firat barron of beef that has ever been served up at
Hawke's Bay, if nol in New Zealand, so oughn't we to be
proud of Hastings. It ahows what a go-ahead place
this is. 1 didn't taste any of the beef, but was told it
waa very good. The carvers were kept well employed,
I alwaym pity the carversat a big dinner, They have no
sooner hel everybody and are trying to pet & taste them-
selves, when up come the plates apain. Amongst other
good things there was a very pretry iced eake, not an
ordinary caks, but somethiny quite new, I believe it was
made at Mcislashan'a. There ware all sorta of drinkables,
all of local produce, but I lizard it whispared therse was no
whisky. There was a very large number of peopla present,
and the fun waxed fast and furions, espacially as the night
wore on.  The speeches were some of them too funny, and
B0 good, especially Mr Alick Lean's. He made a capital
speech, and Mr Minden Fenwicke, too, waa very . Ha
replied for Messra Nelson Broa., and was applanded to the
acho, Amongst those present I noticed Mesdames Holibs,
Tyreman, Wellwood, Sheath, Blake, E. D. 8mith, Price,
Caulton, and the Misses ('lark, Wallace, Dennes, and &

. number of other iadies; also Messrs Hobba, Tyrenian, Fen-
wicke, Pinckney, Lean, King, Galwey, Wellwood, Vicker-
man, and several others.

Immediately lollowing the dianer, at least a few nights
after, there wns & gymoasinm banll, which was held in St.
Matthew™s Schoolroom, and was undoubtedly a success in
every sense of the word, It was at first feared there wonld
not be enough people to make the ball a sueeess, but it
turned oot that such fears were groundless, for the room
was poaitively as full as it could be of dancinﬁeople. The
music was very good. When I tell you we had Newbonld's
string band the name is sufficient. There were very few
walltlowern, for the men predominated by & good many. It
is & treat to see that at a ball, and I must say we are very
fortunate in that respect here. The supper was laid in a
marquie, and the dishes looked so inviting nestling among
the leaves and fowers and pretty fairy lamps, and the good
things tasted every bit as good as they locked. The room
wau very prettily decorated, and the Hoor was perfection.
The general opibion was that Miss Luckie was ths belle.
She looked so nice and g0 bhandsome in a blue spangled
gown with flowing angel sleeves : Miss May Chapman
also looked very Eretty in white; Miss Dennett alsc loenked
very charming ; her gown was most becoming, Amongst
the guests I noticed Mesdames Hobbs, Tyreinan, Wellwood,
Sheath, Brooke, Taylor, Roach, Knight, Bennett, Beilby,
and the Missea Percy (2), Chapman (2), Clark, Wallace,
Kelly, Dennett, and several others. T have so much to tell

ou about this time that [ cannot describe all the gowns.

iss Percy wore a very pretty black gown, and Mrs Blake
an exceediogly handsome black broché. The dance was
kept up uatil a late hour, and one and all agreed it had
been a most delightful ball, and hoped there would be
ancther next year. The energetic secretary, Mr F. Hoach,
deserves & word of praise, although he in here no longer, I
believe, and has gone to Gisborne to help to get up daoees
there, amongst other thioge,

Mr Murdock gave a reading of his new play in St. Mat.-
thew's schoolzoom, 1t is coniposed b;r himself, and is called
¢ The Fourth Estate,” It was exceedingly good. The piece
abounda with amusing bite, and is very cleverly writtea, to
say the least of it. We are looking forward to seeing it
produced at no very distant date, Among the andience in-
vited to hear the reading of this piece we noticed Messrs
Barnard, (alwey, Longhnan, Smith, Fraser, and several
others. It was listened to most attentively throughout.
We believe Mr Barnard is to be one of the performers when
the piece is produced, and he is known $o be very good at
that sort of thing, so we may look forward to a treat.

To tura now jto s{)orting matters, I am oot very well up
in racing, Bee, but { know enough to be able to take an
interest in anything that is going on in that particular line.
Mr Gollan left us a week or B0 ago, and hae gone to Aus-
tralis with hia trainer, Mr Percy Martin and eight of his
valoable herses, 1 hear the animals caused quite a flutter
in raciny circles in Wellington, and the wharl was crowded
with apectators while these interesting animals were bein
got on board. I do hope they will render & gaod aceount of
themselves. It seems such a long way to take them, it
would be a thousand pities if they disappoint their owner
and their backers. How proud we Hastings people will be
if one of our Hawke's Bay horses wins the Melbonrne Cup !

Next week T shall have 8 lot of interesting news for you,
Bee. I kuow you like to hear about all that is geing oa.

DrAk Bry, QCTOBER T,

I projnised to tell you all aboat the gowns worn
at the races, and shall just have time to write you a short
aceount of those worn on the first day. Those worn on the
reconil day and at the show must come into a futare letter,
The tirat day of the races broke gluricusly fine ; indeed, a
ore lovely day could not have been niade to order, and so
beautifully Wnr!l‘l.d'“st suited for the moet ravishing spring
toilettes. It would have Leen impossible to have worn &
thick gown without feeling very uncomfortable. By the
time tlie lirat rrce started an imniense crowd of people had
sssembled on the conrse.  The acene was most gay, and the
course jtself was like n glinipse of fmiryland, ‘especially
when luncheon was gning on. The “different tables
under the willows, and the wvaried coloara of the
Indies' costumen miust have struck most people (at any
rate, those who are lovers of pature) as m scene not
ennily to to forgotten. Now for the costunes, Mrs Ur-
mond was there from Naypler ; she wore black, with black
bonnet trimmed with gold atars.  Her two daughters were
with her. Misa Ormood wore » pretty claret and fawn

ra Herbert Russell (from Turanui), black gown trimmed
with white silk, Llack boat-shaped hat with white silk
trimmings and black feathers; Mrs Arthar Ruossell
{Palmerston North), green fignred delnine, half vest of
white ailk, the green coming in folds tram it to the other
nide, green velvet bonnet with lovely apray of what ehit-
dren calt one o'clocke—those pretty feathery things they
blow and tell the times with; Miss E. Williama lockel
so extremely well in a lovely beliotrope gown trimmed
with white embroidery; tho insertion on the akirt was
put lengthwire, and in the distance looked like atripes,
three-quarter fawn eloak, exquisite white hat trimmed with
cream feathers, and tied with pretty narrow sirings onder
the ehin. I did admire the wearer of this gown. Miss
Russell, to my mind, wore one of the most ladylike costames
there. It snited her admirably— pale grey, or rather dove-
eoloured gown, three-quarter cloak of same material, and
pretey sall black toque trimmed with white silk (anelepaut
costume) ; Mra Viekerman alao wore & very neat and lady-
like gown; it was navy figored delaine with cat-a-way
jacket, high Medici collar, perfectly tight-fitting white vest,
and tiny bonnet to match; Mrs Moore looked very hand-
sowe in & lovely fawn gown checked trimmed with brown
velvet, amall bonnetof brown velvet, ruby lowera; MrsKettle,
dark green gown trimmed with green braid, white hat, cream
puppies ; Mra Logan, gre{eheeked tweed, very stylish brown
straw hat trimmed with brown velvet ; her wister, Misa
Taylor, nlso wore grey tweed and small black hat; Miss
Shaw, handeome fawn gown, small hat; Miss Mand Shaw
locked very nice in & navy gown, cut-a-way jacket, and
pink and white striped whirt, Tom Tug white sailor hat; Misa
Greenwood looked well ; she is from Chriatechurel, and wore
navy ﬁzwn, black jacket, black hat with black pom poms;
Mrs ughnan, fawn gown, terra-cotta vest, white hat
trimmed with wheat-ears and lace. Two ladies, strangers,
I noticed, one in black and white striped skirt, three-guarter
cloak, and black hat with tiny white flowers, narow black
velvet strings; the orher lady wore black gown, black
hat with stringe : Mrs Hoadley, pretty grey tweed, black
hat, pink poppiea; Miss H. l;:Iit-t:i'lin[‘ga, fawn gown,
white bonnet; Mra Sainsbury, very atylish prey and blue
tweed, tiny bonnet; Mrs Balfonr looked so well in
bher handsome navy and black costume, smart little
boonet ; her piece, Miss Barton, wore a cream gown,
cream three-quarter closk, and small hoat-shaped hat.

CLLUR HOUSE OF THE ROYAL YACUHT SQUADRON, COWES,

I cannot say I like the three-guarter cloak for girls ; it is all
vary well for married women, and it certainly makes them
look older, but, of courae, we have not all the same taste, mest
fortunately. Mrs Coleman wore an exceedingly handsome
gown of black corded silk; the front waa of pale lemon
siik, with fine black lace over it, exquisite black snd gold
boanet ; thise was one of the handsonest eoatumes worn j
Mrs Pat McLean, blue checked pongee, waistcoat of darker
blue brailed with gold, hat to match; Miss Dixon (who
alwuya looka nice} nlso worea Llne gown, and white hat
with cream trimming ; Mrs Gordon, fawn gown, white hat
with narrow yeilow velvet, cream feathers and yellow
stringe ; Mrs Harry Smith (from Petane), fawn gown, black
and geld hat ; Mre Joe Bhodes, fawn gown, black hat with
yellow trimmings and tlowers; Miss Milly Rhodes, prune
tweed, white hat with yellow; 3Mrs Donnelly leuked
extremiely well {she always does} in ‘black skirt,
white shirt, black jacket, white chic hat, mavy band ;
Mra Fenwick wore & moat elaborate white costume trimmed
with pale blue chiffon, small white bonnet with forget-me-
nota ; her sister, Miss Wilkios (from Auckland), wore a
similar costume of grey figured delaine with grey silk
bleeves and sash, small nnet of pink roses ; Mrs Luckie,
brown tweed, brown bonnet ; Misa Luckie looked very band-
soms in fawn gown, fawan toque; Miss Cotterill, rose-
coloured fiyured cloth, small toque - shaped hat; Miss
Howen, fawn gown, hat to mateh; Mise Haine (Christ-
church), fawn gown, green and yellow ruehinf, fawn hat
with feathera; Mis Gore looked so well in her weddin
gown, 1 presume, of fawn, trimmed with white silk an
old brail, tiny white bonnet, exquisite white sunshade;
ilinn Moas, Dully Varden gown with sege-green trimming,
white hat with strings ; Mise Denbet, cornHower blue gown,
winall hat; Mise Gilpin (Havelock), white freck, white hat.

DoLvy.

Three things that sre seen ia » peacock—the garh of an
aogel, the walk of & thief, and the voice of the devil.

of the {mhu apread and speed be.
fore the not always favouring breeze, to talk morte or less
correct nautical language, and to lock generslly radiant and
bewitching. This year the company at the Isle of Wight is-
as numervus and select as ever. Her Majesty with &
plesnure party including the Piince and Princess of Walea,
are at Usborne, and the good town of Cowes itself ia crammed
with yacht-owners and the more crnamental members of
the various squadrons and clubs.  There is no falling off in
the entriea for the various events, some of our moat ?gmonn.
%reyhonndnof the Solent having entered for the varions cupe.
he yacht attractiog the most attention bere in Emperar
Wilbelm’s Meteor, entered for the Queen's Cup. This yacht.
formerly the Thistle, whicl successfully competed for the-
American Cap, has now been altered and improved, and her
new trial is awaited with considerable interest .both by her
Imperial owner and the thoneands who love yaehting,

FIREPROOF DRESSES.

IT would be auperfluone in & journal concerning itself so-
largely with the very important question of dress, to inaist
upon the enormous boon it would be to society if ladies
wonld make a practice of wearing dresses of a non-inflam-
mable natare. Possibly some of onr readers will, upon the
mere suggestion, have horrible visions of hideons fabries
perfectly impossible for any lady of taste to wear. Nothing
could be a greater fallucy, Thears is no reason why a lady
wearing one of the daintiest and flimsieat of ball-dresses,
perfect in design snd exguisite in material, shonld not enjoy
the additional pleasare of feeling a sense of absolute secority
from aceident by fire. In the conme of an extremely intee-
esting lecture given by Mr E. L. Fleming, at the Socioty of
Arts, Jobnstreet, Adelphi, recently, it waa stated, and
proved, that by steeping it in & solntion of berax the mast
delicate fabric may be rendered completely fire rasisting,
No hesitation need be felt in opting the borax
system of rendering a dress non-inflammable on the score
of injuring the fabric treated, aa borax will not injurs it in
the slighteat degnee. How valuable the knowledge of such
a fact may be is easily undemtood when some of the awful
catastrophes of recen’ years are recalled, notably that of the
unhappy children at {eedn, many of whom were bumnt to
death through their fanecy
dresses catching fire at an
entertaiiment ; and it ia to
be hoped that not only ladies,
byt theatrical managers, will
adopt the ides, rendering
nog-inflammable their enr-
tains and the diaphanous
draperiea of the ballet, and
thns eliminating the risk of
fire from their entertainment.
As borax is 8o cheap, coating
only threepence or fourpence
& pound, there is no possible-
reason why it should not be
universally adopted, and the
lecturer was good encugh to
explain_that by steeping a
dress of any material in a
aplution in the proportion of
one pound of borax to agallon
of water it could be made
R:rlectly non - inflammable.
Mr Fleming prosed his case
by submitting a strip of
borax-steeped tulle to the fire
test with eobvious success.
The lecturer alsn gave hi
Andience a host of interesting
information as to the appli.
cation of borax to the pre.
servation of food, to medical’
purposes, ete,, and also aa to
the sources of sopply and the

. ey Method of manufacture, the
whole lecture proving of guite exceptional interest.

The necessity of adopting every possible precantion has
now been forther aad most painfully emphasised by the
lamentable occurrence in Brompton by which Lord Romilly
lost bis life. Such incidents, epad as they are, may yet be
turned to good 1]ilt:lrpoae il they lead to greater precautions
on the part of the public at Iarge.—Exchange.

LATE AUCKLAND NEWS,

VERY sincere regret is felt at the unexpected death of Miss
Laura Dixop, third daughter of Mr J. J. Dixon, late
Deputy Registrar of Deeds, who, with his family, has been
living in Aucklaod for the last few years. Miss Laura
Dixon had been serionsly ill with rheamatic fever, but her
mothet’s unremitting good nursing Eu]ied her through, aod
the medical attendant prononoced her convalescent. She,
however, was taken nuddenly ill the early part of the week,
dying the ssme evening. he immense amount of sym-

thy for their loss, und the great esteem in which the
g:mve.; family i+ held, wae shown by the oumerous and
beautiful tloral tokeos which decorated the coffin. The
fuperal was attended by & lorge number of eotrowing
friends, Miss Laura waa such an unsellish girl, and such a
devoted daughter, that her death creates a terrible blank
in the home civcle aud amongst ber youang friends,

COKER'S FAMILY HOTEL,

CHRIBSTCHURCH, NEW ZEALAND.
PATRONIEED 3Y His EICKLLEINCY LORD ONsLow,
Five minutes from Rad and Poat,
The moat moderate first-olass Hotel (o Australasia,

Inolusive tariff per day .. . o . e .
Dlito par week . -

10m bd.
£3 = .

THOMAS POPHAM,
(Lata Commander U1.8.8,Co.) Propristor.
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SOME WELL-KNOWN LADY WRITERS.

—_—
MIS8 JESSIE FOTHERGILL.

8 this talented yonng anthoress Las ve-
cently died, a few reminiscences of a
vibit paid to her—taken from a London
journal—may be eof Interest to the
resders of the NEW ZEALAND
GRAPHIC. Miss Fotbhergill'a  heat-
known works are ' The First Vielin,’
and * Kith And Kia.,' Thelady’s home
is in a quiet street lying off Oxford-
street, one of the main thoroughfares
of Mancheater ; and the house, one of
a modest little row, is small and ordin-

ary. The rooms are larger than might have been expected

from its exterior, notably Miss Fothergill's own *den,’ as
+he calls the place whereshe spends nearly all her time. It
ia upatairs, and bas two windows facing sonth, between them
stands & large writing table, from which the authoress rises
to welcome jou. Tb is literslly covered with papers and
manusciipta. ¢ Yon think it looks extremely untidy,” ebe
says, with a bright smile, after the first greetings are over.
¢ It 19 not uatidy for me becanss I can put my band on

everything that | want. T am much eramped for g 3

too, in which to arrange my books as I wonld have them,

1 have a great many fnore than these, and they are scattered

about in different other rooms in the house, which ie only

my temporary home, aud everything is in disorder now, a4

J am on the éve of departure for sunnier ¢limes.’

The furniture is arranged with the greatest simplicity,
but it is all very comfortable ; there are seveial easy chairs,
& good reating coach, aud pleaty of tables, hea?ed up with
the books, papers, and agazines of her daily reading.
Over the fireplace is & large and very lgood antotype of
Leonardo da Vinei's ‘Monna Lisa,’ with ber mysterious
smile and exquisite bands, Thete are likewise many photo-
grapha of Rome, sud the art treasores of Rome. On an-
other wall are two of Melozzo da Forti’s nngeln, after those
in the Sagrestia del Canonici at S¢. Peier’s, Rome, and a
drawing of Watts' * Love and Death ' made by a friend.

‘It is all extremely simple and Tather shabby,’ Miss
Fotbergill remarks placidly, *bui it muits me. T rarely
enter the downstairs roome, except at the stated hour for
meals, and, thoogh T detest the dirt and gloom of Man-
chester, and am always ill in this climate, yet for luxury [
do nol care. Sumptuous rooms, gorgeous furnitare, aod an
accurulation of '* the pride of life'” and * the last of the
eye ” would simply oppress me, and make we feel very un-
comfortable.’

It is only fair to remark that on this cccasion Manchester
has pnt on & bright and smiling appesrance. Thongh the
joga and rain can be as persistent as they are in London, the
latter indeed wuch more frequent, the sun to-day shines
brilliantly a\",er :Ihe great city, and ‘dirt and gloom' are

pi their ak

In person t{e suthoress is moderately tall and slight in
figurs. She is pale and delicate-looking, with derk brown
ently hair brashed back from her forehesd, and fine grey
eyes, which have a sparkle of mirth in them, 4nd indicate &
keen scose of humoar., ‘1 have a keen sense of fun,’ she
replies in aoswer to your remark, ! and see the ridiculous
side of things, if they have oune. It is a blessed assistance
in wending one'’s way through life. My mother and all her
famil; ]poawqaed it, and we inheris it from her.’ She wears
nsoh{ ack dress, trimmed with lace and jet embroidery, and
ahe in o yonthiul ia her appearsnce as to look like a mere

rl.
glJeuuie Fothergill was born at Chestham Hall, Mancheater
and is of mized Lancashire and Yorkshire descent. Her
father came of an old Yorkshire yeoman and Quaker family,
whose original home—still standing—was a lonely house
called Tarn Honse, in & lonely dale—Ravenstonodale, West-
moreland, From there, in 1668, the family, having joined
the Bociety nf Friends, removed to a farmhouse, which soma
member of it built for himself in Wensleydales, Yorkshire, a
district which until lately has been quite remote and littie
known, but which is now beginning to be sadly spoiled by
the number of visitors from afar, who have fooud it out and
who are corru tin'% the primitive pimplicity of the inhabi-
tavts of the da]ee. 'his old-world farmstead was called Carr
Eund, It isstill iu existence, but has passed ous of the pos-
seasion of ite former owners.

*My father speat hin childhood there,’ says Mias Fothergill,
*and ueed to keep ua entranced, as children, living in s etiff
Mancheater suburb, with accounts of the thiogs to be seen
aod done there—ot the wild moors, the ruouiog waterfalls,
the little lake of Semirwater hard by flled with tish,
beunted by BHsds to us unknown, and bordered by grass
and Howers, plessant woods and rough boulderw never

saw it till T waa a grown woman, and, standing in the old
fauhioned garden with the remembrance of my dead father
in my heart, I fornted the intention of making it the
acene of s story, and did so.’ But ere she has finished
» ak}pﬁ you recognisa the whole description in tha volumae
: 'Kith ‘and Kin’ which yon had been reading in the

Taln.

Miss Fothergill's father apent his early machood in Roch-
dale, lesrning the ins and onta of the cotton trade, the great
Lancashire induatry, settling with a friend as his partaer in
business at Manchester. He was 3 Quaker, und on miarry-
ing ber mother, who was a member of the Church of Eng-
}and. he was tarned ont of the Society of Friends for ohooa-
ing a wife outside the pale of that body. His Noncoofor-
miat blood is strong in all his children, and not one of them
now belongs to the Established Chureh. Mrs Fothergill
was the danghter of & medical man at Burnley, in North-
East Lancashire, another busy, grimy manufactoring town,

'1, however,' says our young E;m, ‘ kmew very ﬁtble of
these northern towns, or the characteristica of their people,
the love of which afterwards became part of my life, gnr,
thongh my father's businesa was in Mancheater, our home
was at Bowdon, a popular eubarb some eight or ten milea
on the Ch_e-shim side of the great city, and as ntterly differ-
ent from its northern oatskirts and surroundings aa if it be-
longed to another world,”

Misfortnne scon brooght the young girl in eontact with
other scenes, When she was a mere child at school, and
a1l her brothers and aisters ve young, her father died.
Mneh reduced in cireumstances, the famity went to live {be.
cause it appeared best, most snitable, and convenient) at an
out-ol-the-way houee appertaining toa cotton will, in an out-
of -the-way patt of Lancashire, in which her father and his
partoer had had & business interest.

' There must have been something of the artist,’ con-
tinues Jeseie Fothergill, ' and something alsc of the vaga-
bond in me, for I quite well remeniber going home to this
Bhwe for the first Christmaes holidays after my father's

eath, and being enchanted and deligbted — despite the
sorrow that overchadowed us—with the roogh roads, the
wild sweepieg moora and fells, the dark stone walls, the
strange, uncenth ple, the out of-the-worldnesa of it all,
And the better I knew it the more I loved it, in its winter
bleakness and ita tempered but delightful summer warmth.
T loved its gloom, its grey skies and green fields, the energy
and the desperate earnestness of the people, who lived and
worked there. 1 photographed this place 1inutely uander
the name of Homerton in & novel called ** Healey.”
Here I passed & good many years after that turning pointin
& ‘‘yoong lndy's " career—leaving school. Alaa! there
waa little of the "“young lady ” about me. I hated com-

any, except exactly that in which I felt myself at home.

loved books, and read all that I could get held of, and
have bad many a rebuke for ** poring over those booka ” jn-
stead of qualifyiog myself as a useful member of society.
Almost better, I ﬁ)ved my wild rambles over the moors,
aloog the rough reads, into every ncok sad corner of what
would have been & beantifn] vale—the Tadmorden Valley —
if man had but left it as God had made it But I liked the
life that wae around me too, the routine of the great cotton
atd Haonel wills, the odd haebits, the queer sayings mod
doings of the work-people, It was only when compassion-
ate friends or relations, wishing to be kind and to introduce
me to the world, insisted npon appenring in carriages, pre-
senting me with ball-dresses, and takiog me to entertaio-
mente that I was unhappy. 1 wove romances, wrote them
down, in an attic at the top of the house ; areamed dreams,
aad lived, I can conscieationsly say, far more intensely in
the lives and loves of my imaginary characters, than even
in the ambition of some having nanie and fame,’

Both of Jessie Fothergili’s two first books * Healey * and
f Aldyth,” according to her own account, *fell flat and dead
to theground." Notbing deunted, however, by their failurse,
she pansed for a while before writing anythiog more.  Soon
after their publication, she paid two vieits to ths Continent
as the guest of friends, delighting mnch in all the new and
wonderful things she saw. But the real enjoyment of foreiyn
life came on a subsequent journey, when, with m sister and
two young friends, she found hecself established in & German
boarding-house at Dusseldorf, on the Rhine, atterly without
any of the luxarions hotels, drives, dinners, or nuy correct
sight-seeing which she had enjoyed on hier former visits, but
with & thousand interests broufht by the opening of & new
life, the wonderful discovery of German music, the actunal
hearing of all the delightful things she had previcasly only
heard of, which paturally inapired her imagipation and
fancy. At Doseeldorfehe began to write * The First Violin,’
weaving into the scepes which paseed every day before her
syen & nories of imagioary adventures of imaginary Leings.
It was writtea 'io spnams,” she snys—often altered, again
completely chanﬁed in plot aud inculent several timen, and
ibnewaa not actually finished for a very long time after it was

gun.

Duriog the fifteen months apent at Dunseldotf she took
every oppottunity of studying the Geruan Ianguage and
life, and at the expiration of that time she went back to
England—F* to the bouse at the end of the world,’ she says,
amiling ; !and svon after my return [ tnok & secrataryship,
my heart in my books, making meveral efforte to get soma
enterpriving publisher to take ** The First Violin." I went
to the firmy who had brought out my two first unlucky
efforts, but they kindly and parentally advised me, for the
sake of whatever literary reputation I niight have obtained,
not to publiah the novel I submitted to them. Much
nettled at this, [ replied, somewhat petulantly, that I ac-
koowledged their right to refuse it, but oot to adviee me in
the matter, and I would pubiish it. Next I took it to
another irm who wade it a rule never to bring out any
novels except those of some proniise,  IF it were possible 10
graat the premises of my story, the action itself was con-
sistent enough, but it was up in the ¢louds aud {though so

slovatad) was below their mark., Finally Mr Beatley took
pity oo it, and brought it oul in three-volome form, Grat
ranning it through the pages of Zewmple Bar. Sioce that
tinie bave not experienced any ditticalty in dispoca-
ing of my wares, though continuous and severe ill-health
haa B & constant reairaint on the rapid production, and
Las also kept e quist and obliged ma to seﬂE rest and avoid
excitement at the expense of many an acquaintance and
mwany & plessura I should have been glad to enjoy.’

Un looking back, Jessie Fothergill cannot rememnler any-
thing which caused her to write beyond the desire to do it.
Har tirst attempts began wlen she was a mere child. Pus-
nionately fond of fairy tales, or any ather, good, bad, or in-
different, she read them all, literally ]iving in then: when
doing so. Then at school she nsed to instigate the other

irls to write staries, because she wished to do so herzell,

he wonld tell them marvellous romances, which she had
either read or invented. Her talent for writing fiction can-
not be ealled hereditary, since the only family literary pro-
ductions of which she is aware are & voluiue or two of ser-
mons preached by some Fur,hergill who was & Frieod, &
missionary, and & man of note in his time. *Theq, long
ago,’ says the anthoress, ‘ there was a celebrated Dr. John
Fothergill in London, 1 came across his name in one jof
the voluruea of Horace Walpole's letters. He not onl
made a fortune, bot wrote booke—purely professional ones,
1limagine. My father's people were brought up parrowly
as regards literature and sccomplishments, aa was the
fashion in his sect in that day, but he himself was an in-
satiable devourer of novels and poetry, and introdueed me
to the works of Dickens and alter Scott, exacting &
promise that I should not read mare than three chaptere of
any given bock in cne day, a_promise which was fahiully
kept, but with great agony of mind.”

esaie Fothergill forma ber plota as follows ! She imagines

gome given situation, and works round it, as it were till she
gets the story, all the characters except the two or three
Erincipnl ones coming g:n.dually. Nextsbe writes them vut

st in & rough drait, the end of which often contradiets the
bepinning, but she knowa what she means by that stime.
Then it ia all copied out and arranged asshe has settled it
clearly in her mind. She fxquick in composing, but slow in
deciding which ceurse the story shall take, as all the people
are very real to her, and sonetimen nnkindly refuss to be
dis: of according to her nriginal intentions. *I write
mueh more slowly,” says Miss Fothergill, *and muoch less
freqnently now that my health ia so indifferent, Aws a ehitd
I learnt very quickly, and sometimes forgot equally quickly,
but never anything that really interested me. I remember
winning one prize only at a \rer{ eatly , and cheosing the
most brightly bound of the books from which I hed to select.
It has always been my great repret thae I did not receive a
classical education. rf hed, ! would have tarned it toaome
purpose, but when I waa & child, mosie, for which 1 had
abaolntely no gift, was drommed into me, and alittle French,
German, and rEf.»,litm I have learnt for myself since.’ ‘The
Lasses of Leverhouse * (Messrs Tillotson, of Bolton) was her
third book, but * The First Violin ' (Messrs Bentley) seored
her first success. It went through saveral editions, and was
followed by * Probation,’ * Kith and Kin,” * The Well-telds,’
¢ Borderland,” * Petil,’ and * From Moor Isles.’ Mozt of these
?med Brat through Temple Bar before being issued in book
orm, and each has been warmly wel¢oned and favourabiy
reviewed, Some have appeared in Indian and Australisn
journals, and most of her works are to be tound in the
Teanrhnitz edition. ' A Mareh in the Ranks’ is the
authoress’s latest book. Besides these, slie has written
numerous shurt stories, among them, ' Made or Marred,”
“One of Three,’ and a greast many articles and essaye for
pnewspapars and magazines.

Full of interest sad incident, carefally and conacientionsly
worked out, there is one pravailing characteristic runniog
through all Miss Fothergill's novels. She ja thoreughly
straightforward and honest, Hating shamms of all kinda,
ghe pictures what seem to be things that happea,
with due licence lor arranging the circumstances and catns-
trophes artistically and dramatically. *The First Violin ™
is & book forall timve ; * Piobatior,” * Kith and Kin," * Persil,’
nod ‘' The WWell tields,’ are decidedly nineieenth century
elories, aa many of the interesting questions of the day ap-
pear in then, and it is evident that the said questions oe-
cupied the gifted wiiter's mind not a Jittle. *1 have ahag-

‘lutely no sympathy,’ she eays, * with what is often called

realism now, the apotheosis of all that is ugly in man's life,
feelings, and career, told in a minute, laborions way, and
put furth as if it were a discovery. Life is me full of
romance as {taly is fnll of ruses. It is as full of prose as
Lancaehire is full of factory chimueys. 1 have always tried
to he impartial in my wiitinee, and to let the pendulare
gwing from good to bnd, from bad to goad ; that lins been
my aim when I could detach mgulf enough from wmy char-
ncters.” Here Mies Fothergill drawe oft’ & seal ring which
she lang ago had engraved with the motto she chore to
guide her through life. *Gond fight, good rest,” she says.
“It embodies all I have of religious creed. 1 means & good
deal when yon come to think of it.

Miss Fothergill is & great reader.  She delights eapecislly
in Ruskin, Darwin, Georges Sand, and George Eliot's worke,
which she aays have solaced many an Lour of pain and ill-
pese. In lighter literature she prefers suime of Anthen
Trollope’s povels, and considers Mra Gaskell's *Sylvia's
Lovera’ one of the masterpicces of English hiction, and
¢ Wuthering Heizhita® as absolutely unique and unajproach-
able. Herbert Eﬁ-enner and Freeman are great favourites,
whilst in poetry, Browning stands first. of ali in her affections,
and next to hit, Motris, Giiethe, and bita of Walt Y¥hit-
man. Of her awn worka she says modestly, * It seenia to
me that I have not much to say of them:. Y¥hat little I
heve done has been done entirely by my own efturts, un-
assisled by frierule at Court, or favenr of “f kind., 1t has
been & regret that owing to my having never lived in Londun
1 bave not mixed more with scientific ur literary people, and
that [ onty knnw them through their books.'

The authoiess hina 8o thorsughly studied her own native
city, and ia so conversant wilh its doingw, paat and prexent,
that shie has much interesting information to inpart sbont
its aneient history, the sources of ita wenlth, and the arigie
of the place, which i ee remarkable for the importance of its
manufactures and the grest extent of its trade,  Mancliea.
ter way be tracel back to a very remote perivd of antignity,
It was once dietinguished aa a principnl station of the Druaid

rieats, gl wae lor fonr centurien cecupied by the lonmns,
ing llll]ll{ provided with everything reguisite for the sub-
sistence abd accomimodation of the gaveisen established in it.
It waa aa long ago as 1352 that the manufacture of * Man-
chester cottons ' was introduced, and the materinl was in
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reality n kind of woollen cloth maade from the Heece in an
unprepared atate. At that period Flemish artisane setiled
in the town, where, finding so many natural advantages,
they laid the foundations of the trade and brought the
woullen manufacture to a great degres of perfuction. Noris
the indnstrious city withont later historical reminiscencen,
Ia 1744 Prince Charlea Edward visited Manchester, where
he was hespitably entertained for several weeks at
Ancoat’s Hu,lr, the ‘honse of Bir Edward Moseley, Bart.,
returning the following year at the head of an army of
6000 men, when he took up his quarters at the house of Me
Dickenson in Market-place. ln 1768 Christian, Kiuq of
Dennmark, lodged with hia suite at the aneient Bull Tan,
Early in the preseni century the Archdukes John and Lewis
of Austria, accompanied by a retinue of scientitic men, spent
sonle time in the place, and in 1817 the late Emperor of
Rusasis, then the Grand Duke Nicholas, visited Manchester
to inspect the myueducts and excavations at Woraley, and
was escorted nll over the prineipal factories.

13at the shades of eveningdraw on ; yoa have to get back
to Lomlon to-night, and having likewisze been ' hoapitably
entertained,’ yoa bid Jeasie Fothergill good-bye, with an
carnest hope that under southern skies, and in warmer
latitudes, slie may scon regain her lost health and stiength
— & hupe, alas ! oot destined to be realized,

AVOCATIONS OPEN TD WOMEN.

————

HY NESTER M, POOLE,

forever turning, those who are rech to day
may be poot to morrow. Still worea than the
logs of property, many are helpless; untrained
in any practical occupation, dependent npon
brathers, uncles or friends, the gentie, refined
victim of raverses endures an agony of de-
pendence worse than death.

Under the probability of future contingencies, the wise
mother will see to it that her davghtar learns to do one
thing well. The ver{ discipline which is necessary for that
will enable her to fit hetself for another avoecation, should it
be necessary. It will alao produce those feelinga of self-ra-
apect and of power which are gquite as excellent aa a * still,
small voice in woman.'

It is only the «illy and inexperienced who think ladyhood
and work to be incomjpatible. During the youth of his
beautiful daughtera the King of Denmark was compara-
tively poor. 5o these scions of an ancient race learced to
do up their laces and trim their hats, besides accomplishin,
other tasks not sy easy as those. Yet the regal benuty an
grace of the Princess of Wales and the Empress of Russia
were no whit lessened thereby.

* What can the poor girl iln? She has never learned how
to do one thing thoroughly’ is the remark often made after
veverses have come upon the father.

Oune generation ago and the door of woman’s opportunity,
only slightly ajar, gave tempting glimpses of what might
be.” To-day it is two-thirds open, and through it pour a
motley crowd, the well.equipped, the half-fitted and the
ignorant, all intent npon success,

Among unusugl pursnite followed may be reckoned that
of the study of astronomy, by Maria Mitchell, LL.ID.
Among her pupils two or three have won fair distinction,
though none have discovered & comet.

In the fisld of medicine, women have shown more pluck,
energy and real heroiem than cah well be estimated.  When
Dr. Jaeobi—then Mary Putnam—sailed from New York to

rosecute in Paris the study denied to her in the United
states, she encountered ridicule and opposition. To-day
8,000 women are ministering to the relief of their own sex
and (tio children, and the rankest prejudice is being dis-
armed.

iJuite lately several women have been graduated from
dental colleges, and are doisg a fair practice.

In finance, women have had little eppurtunity to become
expert; in fact, many at the preseat time, would find it as
hard to draw up & note a8 to pay one when it became due.
But there are those who have a proclivity in the direction
of finance. In America there is a succeesinl bank president,
and severn] cashiers and tellers. The caehiers oglsrge re-
tail shops, ususlly young women, are reported by their em-
ployers Lo be alert, honest and wonderfully expert in detect-
1ny counterfeit wmoney. They are also good bookkeepera.

In the manufacture of fine jewellerv and in gem-setting,
women ought to be successful if quick eyes and alight touc!
count for anything, yet we seldom henr of wonien jewellers.

As florists and caterers, women have been and are now
successfnl. In deftoees, taste, originality of conception and
sense of colour, woman ought to take the lead. In fruit cal-
ture she has alrealy proved her capacity for succesn, ien
Auatin,in Fresoo county, California, with her three partaers,
all wonien who were weary of teaching, won for themselves
a beantiful home and establisbed an extensive bmsiness by
the raising and curing of raisine and pranes. In this in-
dustry they were foremoat among suecessful growers of frnit,
In the year 1986 no less than 6,000 boxes of raisine were

icked, dried and packed and forty-five toms of apricots,
resh and dried, sent to market from their farm, which con-
tained but little more than one hundred neres.

A few yenrs ago & wuninao left penniless by the protracted
illness and death of her husbaad, found herself compelled to
support two little children, then bardly more than babies.
At lirat she tovk the mgency of a skirt and stocking uuﬁ-
porter, and succeeded mearureably well. But she was bright
and energetic, and desired Lo do better.

setting her wita to work, the widow invented a new claap,
then an attaciunent to the supporter, followed by a
wionlder-brace, npon all of which she msecured patents.
There ehe put into the hands of & mannfacturer of small
* notioar,’ receiving therefront a royality upon each ooe sold.
Thin gnve hier means for leisure, aod she continued toinveat
other appliances adapted to the toilet, To day she cwns
twenty-une patents, seveh of them lier own inventions, and
in the owner of the largest manufuctory of womas'a notions
in the country, if oot in the world,  She is stiil & boantiful
woman, at the head of s handsome establishment, and
unites, in A remarkable degree, the capacity to make monsy
honourably and to spend it wisely.

A young woman of gonod family, who had been laft almest
dentitute by the sudden ileath of father and Lrother, rallied
after the first blow, and looked about to see wlhat wan be-

fore her. There waa a cottage home, with the dear mother

left an homekeeper, and property sntlicient to give the two

£20 & year. The mother was & semi-invalid, and separs-

;icn wan impoasible.  Whatever was done mast be done at
ome.

Then she remembered her local reputation ms & cake-
maker. At once circulars were prin| and sent to friends,
in which orders were solicited for sponge and layer-cakes of
all kinds. Special mention was made of the 'tillings,’ sach
as almond, banana, chocolate, cocoanut, date, fig, lemon,
orange, peach, and raizin.

Gradually ordera for cake flowed in, partly ont of friend-
ship, and partly out of euriosity to see what & certain kind
of eake mightybe like. And it must be confessed tha
ashrewd girl knew that to announce a new kind of cake—
especially & new kind of * tilling "—Ie tc attack & weak point
of the average housekeeper, to say nothing of the houee-
keeper's husband and ehildren. And so at the end of three
monthe Miss Blank epgaged the service of an expert cook
to assist, and as her prices were gnod, she aud her mother
are now living in honoarable, though buey, independence.

Another young woman, onee fuuﬁ of ordering and super-
vising the menu of an elaborate dinner, is now a professional
* table-dresser,’ Har duty is to snperintend the detaila of &
stately breakfast, luncheon or dinner. If desired, she
makeas out the bill-of fare, for which she does the market-
ing, Everything goes on under her direetion, from the gar-
nishing of the dishes to the serving of the eoffee, She
arranges the Howers, attends to the lighting and into each
function interpolates sorne dainty original conceit.

Perceiving that another service was needed she has joined
to her first profession that of decorating the drawing-room
atd the dressing-rooms for cump&:g. With her help the
house-mistress is able to be occupied with her friends nntil
it is time to dress, and yet bhave no solicitude concerning
the preparations, Of conrse it costs something, but there
ara wealthy people whe think nothing of that.

These examples of ways in which woman ecan gain
g:euniary independence are unnsual; they are intended to

,  Drodgery is common ; so is mediocrity. It remaina
for the bright, the thoughtful, the plucky and the persistent
to rise above the level, do better work and receive ita corn-
pensations.

CURIOUS EXAMPLE OF ILL-CHOSEM EULOCY.

A MISSIONARY in India was shot, as besat in hia verandah
in the dask of the evening, by his own chowkeydur, or
watchman, whether intentionally or by accident will never
be known. Near a public road standd his solitary grave.
On the headstone is the inseription :—

SACHED
to the
MEMORY
of

THE BEV. P. SONNENTHAL.

He
Transinted
the
Seriprures
into the
A 1w oEr AN
Longue,
&
was
AHOT
by
his own

CHOWKEYDAR.
“WELL DONE, THOU Q00D AND FAITHFUL SERVANT.
Raader, **Go thou, and do likewlse "

AT THE DAWNING.

HY NANCY PATTON MACLEAN.

DUT in the hush of the morning breaking,
There came a twitter of startled Lird ;
I turned to see if the child, a.wnkiuﬁ.
The first faint herald of daylight beard.

Sweet eyes lnoked love into mine that love them,
In the grey peace of the dawning dim,

As tha hirds woke up to the lighs above them,
Thrilling the worn with their matin hymn.

Quiet we 1ny and smiled to each other,
(ver the ride of the little bed,

Till the child said softiy—*1 hl'a.r_gvon. mother.'
*Darliog, I did not rpenk,’ [ said.

A hr light on her face came plaving ;
4 YHsP.yyoﬁ 12 rpeaking-—TI hear, | knov_l.—
Your eye~ are mlkinig I T nea them aaying:
» Dear little girl, I do love you so 1°

Then she pestied down to her restlul sleeping,
Laying a pink palm 'neath her cheek,

With childinh trust ia the wacchlul keeping
OF the love that needed not to speak.

Tha birda sang on, snd their praines, swelling,
Hore up & pmi;er on their melody,

And the peace that pnsseth humaa telling
Feoll ou my little child and me.

CULLED BRIC-A-BRAC.

——

CURIQUS and amusing incident happened some time
ago of which [ bave only recently hesrd, but which ia
too fanny o wise. It being koown that a certain

Bishop way abont to circulate a seriea of gquestions in hia
diocesa, with a view to obtain an accurate statement of the
work done by his elorgy, & parody was printed before the
Bisbop’s genuine letter, and some ountragecusly absurd
queations were gaked, and sericusly answered by many of
the incumbents. Hera are one or two specimens :—

How mueh have you spent during the m year in the pur-
chase of sermons?  To which one man apelogetically ad-
mitted that he had erred to the extent of three ahillinga 1

Heave you ever applied for preferment or txpressed o desire
to be a vesidentiary Canon?  To which several pleaded
gnihg‘;umd hoped they might be forgiven.

What form of penance do you adopt when you overslee;
yourself or commit serious sndiseretions in diet? To whicl
one ascatic, perhaps a survivor of the Flagellants, said that
he had got a brither priest to scourge him severely on two
SEpATALe cccasiOna.

How many embroidered slippers and .smsoka'n?r caps have
you received this year? Six or seven elergymen, all bachelors,
allowed that they were hononred with marked attentions in
thia way.

It ia gilﬁcult to know which to admire rorein the victims
of thia clerical hoax, their simplicity or their honeaty.

EW women know the value of cold water as a pick me-up,
F when applied to certain parts of the body,

1f a woman has been busy shopping all day, or even if
she has only beer occupied in plemsuring, she sometimes
arvives home utterly ingged and worn out, feeling, perhapa,
that she has friends coming to dinner, and that she is 30 bot
and flustered that she knows sha will look her worat when
she enters her drnwin%-mom n few minates later. And yet
Sh‘el:]u not time to lis down and get cool as she wonld
wish.

Let her try batbing her wrista with cold water to lower
the temparature of her body. S5he will find it work like n
marvel, bracing up the nerves at the same time as it rednces
the distressing heat. Then m plentifal nse of warm water
for her face will speedily transform the fatigned woman into
& comparatively fresh and happy hostesa.

Also it is a faet little known that, in casa of faintness,
cold water applied behind the ears haa far preater powers of
restoring the cirenlation than bathing the forehead or the
hands, It was a little Frenchwoman wha told me this, and
1 have proved the wisdom of her advice over and over again
since then, and been thankinl to her both for myself and
for others,

N the published ncconnt of the firat Mahommedan mar-
riage ever celebrated in England, I was very much struck
with the beanty of the wording of the vows made by the

bride and bridegroom, and I wish they conld be substituted
for those used in our sclemnisation of matrimony, In the
Mahommedan contract the words repeated by the bride ran
thus: *I stand here io the presence of God, and all who
are assembled, to unite my beart to your heart, and my des-
tiny to your destiny, and to be called by your name. ~ Thy
sorrow shall he my sorrow, thy happiness shall be my happi-
ness.” It seenin to me that the above is much more beauti-
ful and eclemn, as well as more Yoetical. than our * with my
body I thee worship, and with all my worldly goods 1 thee
endow’; for, in LEe Mabommedan form, the bridegroom
uses the same words as the bride, omitting, of course, the
words * to be called by thy name.’ -

THE loneliest man in Euxw in Herr Peter Lechner, whe
is connected with the Weather-Bureau service, and is
atationed on the top of the Schonnblick Mountaioe, in
the Auetrian Alps. There bhe lives month in aod month
out, engaged in noting the metecrological changes in the
highest siation in Europe. It ia the eustom of the villagers
on Christmaa Day to cut their way through the spow-clad
valley and up the mountain, carrying presents to the lonely
obrerver, Thie is the oaly time throaghont the year that
Peter Lechner pees 8 human face, -

THE following quotation shows how little is really known
of the colonies in England, and how curious are the
views held even by educated people about our manners

and eustomns ;—

' I bave obeerved a very eenaible letter from m ** Colonist,”
addressed to an evening paper, It tonches upon that ap-
parently unanswerable problem—how to prevent the Old
Country frum being practically overrun by women. One
solution is emigration, apd among the lower clasues this
praject has been favonrably received. The msocietien for
transferring a portion of the femnlecfmpulmion of Europe
to the colonies, have undounbtedly done much, bus they
are rarely patronised by women of education, or refine-
ment, aod yet, if we are to believe a ** Colonist,”
there &Bre comfortable homes and happy lives await-
ing the right kind of women out in the far West and
South. Hundreda (of men in the colonies) mever do
marry because the average colonial girl is entirely unsuited ;
nut having seen mach srhe knows iittle. What o pity this
shoald be so when there are hundreds of nice, sensible,
English girls, and pretty girls too, who never marry becanse
there are not enough men for all of them, and those who
would marry can't afford it. QOuar friend concludes: " If
you could devise eome scheme whereby the better class of
those who emigrate could meet with snitable English wivee,
yon woild be helping to make colonial posterity what it
vught to be—British to the backhoune. I?c? mothers in the
wide world wonld be nal to English mothers, no bome
like sn English hume.” Fine snd semnaible words these, and
worthy of the consideration of many of my sisters,”

*ORB’' CORRUGATED TRON is the beat and cheapeat
In thiz or sany other uarket. ~ADVY.

LADIES, for Afternocn Tea, use AULSERRCOK'S
&qwm}? Biscuvite and CAKES, a perfoct delloacy.--
D¥T,
FLAG BRAND PICKLES AND SAUCE cannot be e%nl.l]ld.
Havywanp Bros., Magufacturers. Christehurch.—{ADVT,
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QUERIES,

Any guerics, domeatic or otherwise, will be inserted free of
eharge.” Correspondents replying to ﬂtena dre requested ta
give the date of the question they are kind enough o answer,
and address their reply (o' The y Editor, NEW ZEALAND
GRAPHIC, Aucklond, and in the top lofi-hand torner of
the envelops * Answer? or ¢ Query,’ as the cass may be. The
RULES for corr ¢ are few and ssmple, but readers
of the NEW ZRALAND GRAPHIC are reguesied to comply with

Queries and Ansoers to Queries are ahooys :‘naert.gd as
soon as possible afior they are received, though, moing ito
pressure on this column, i may be a week or bwo before they
appear.—ED.

RuLes.
No. 1.—All communications must be written on one side of
the Nyapcr mig. .
¢ No. 2—=AI letters (not left by hand ) must be prepaid, or
#hey will receive no attention.
0. 5.—The editor cannol undertake te reply exespt
through the columne of thiz paper.

ANSWERS TD QUERIES,

* Modena.’—]1 always think well.made asparagus aoup
one of the most delicions thick soupa it is ible to make,
and the hard stems of the asparagus, which are gnite use.
leas for eating putposes, do quite well to flavour the sonp
with, To make the soup take a litile celery, when proear.
able, and ent it up ﬁnelgl'), also the white saﬂ: only of two
leeks, one onion, and & bunch of herbs, and one and a-half

und of asparagus, The tender tops of the anparagns must
ﬁ cut off and put on ons side to nes for garnishing the soup
with. Put the vegetables into a atewpan with about two
ounces of botter and let them all fry together for a quarter
of an heur, then add abont three small tablespoonfuls of
eréme de riz, mix all topether and then sdd three pinta of
white stock, or if & maigre soup ia required, miilk can be used
inatead. The vegetables mmst simmer for about three-
quarters of an hour, when they should be tender, and an
scum which may rise to the surface must be removed.
When thé vegetables are cooked the linuor mnet be strained
from themn, and they must Le pounded, then the atock
should be mixed with it and the whole rubbed through a
fine sieve or tammy cloth, after which the parée should be
rewarmed, add to each &uub hall & pint of warm creawn, the
yolke of three egge, and a very few drops of lemon juice
should be added.  The points of the asparagus must be cut
in emall pieces and cooked in boiling water with a little
salt and soda in it uniil tender.

¢ Hallie.'—Dutch sauce is very unseful. French vinegar,

hatter, and yolk of eggs are theingredients ueed for making
it, and thefollowing is the method and quantities of materiala
required :—Pat four tablespoonfuls of French vinegar into
a small sancepan—a copper utensil, I always think it is the
best kiod to use when making this saoce; add two bay
leaves, and, six or eight crushed black and white peppercorns.
Let the vinegar boil quickly until it is reduced to halt the
quantity, then take the pan off the fire, and when the
vionegar has cooled o little, add the raw yolks of three eggs ;
return the pan to the stove, standing it 1o a bain-marie, and
add by degrees, stirring the sauce nﬁ the time, three ounces
of fresh butter. The sauce should become the thickness of
good mayonnaise sauce when it is linished, and must be
wruuithmugh the tammy and served at once. Of course
in making this sance the thing to ard against is not toal-
low it to become curdled, which it will very soon do if al-
lowed to become too hot after the yolks of eggs have been
pdded to it. To make really good sauce, fry together
in & stewpan two ounces of butter and the rame quantity of
flour, then mix on to them balf a pint of boiling water, and
ssir the sauce till it boils; add a quarter of a pint of eream,
the joice of half & lemon, & little ealt, and a dust of white
pepper.  Strain the sauce, sl then add three finely.
chopped hard-boiled eggs. This seuce should always
served very hot. The parzsley, after haviog been linel
chopped, should be pi in & ¢loth until quite dry, an
then you will find no difficulty in sprinkliog it as lightly as

ou wish, Idep't know why it is, buy I have frequently
ound parsons who really know s good deal about cooking,
snd Feﬁ it has neesr strack them that before the chopped
parsley can be ueed it shonld have sll the moistnre pressed
outof 1k

“H Leeper,’—A corr t kindly suggests, io

answer 1o your inguiry about ironstains, that you should
try the following plan. Personally I do not think it any
less trouble than using salts of lemon. However, I am
slways pleased when my renders are sulficiently intereated
in this colamu to reply to or aek queries. Here is the recipe ;
* Mix soft soap with powdered starch, half as much ralt, and
the juice of & lemon. Applr thie to both nides of the stains
with a painter's brueh, and leave the articles expesed to the
sun and air tiil the stain disappears. If you are troubled
with wildew, fine powdered rhalk and yellow soap, if well
rubbed in, will generally remove it.’” Ferbapa some other
reader will help us.

RECIPES.

CLEAR Ox-TAlL Sove.—First of all, ent the tail up in
moderately small pieces, and put it in B saucepan and cover
it with cold water ; add a little salt, Bud bring the water to
Wiline point ; then strain the water from the tail, and rinse
it well in cold water, and then put into & stewpan and cover
it with cold water, or, if you have it, gravy stock may be
used. This, of course, will make the soup much richer.
Three or four quarta will be required for a good large tail.
Add ouoe or two carrots, a turnip, one or twe leeks (accord-
ing to the size, taking care that they have been thoroughly
washed snd are free from grit), three or four onions, a little
celery aod parsupip. Tie up in a piecs of mualin the follow-
iag epices, wud & good bunch of herbs, a dozen peppercorns
{mixed black and white}, four or five cloves, two blades of
mace, and about four Janisica peppercorna.  Put these into
the pan, and bring the water or atock gent]g to boiling
point, then let the soup simmer gently for three or four

hoars, and should may seum rise to the surface it must of
conrse be removed at once.  \Vhensufficiently cooked atrain
the stock into an earthenware basin, and when cold remove
the fat and cilarify the stock as fur consomwne. When it is
strained put it into a stewpan, and for each quart of sonp
add @ dessert-spoonful of arrowrcot which has been mixed
with » little aherry, stir the soup uatil it boils, mod before
serving add some smsll pieces of tail and some of the vege.
tables which were cooked with the tail, cutting them into
thin elices, and then stanmiping them ont into pretty deBiFns
with vegetabla cutters. Kny pieces of the tail that are left
can be curried or served as an entrée, garnished with mace-
doine of vegetables and mushrocms, and a rich brown sauce
poored over them.

RYE Breap.—Take one pound of flour and put it into &
basin, add a teaspoontul of ealt, and then rub into the floar
until smoocth one and a-half ounces of butter, Take an
ounen and a-half of German iy‘reaal: and mix with the yeast &
Emt and a-half of new milk, which should be made tepid.

When the yeast is quite dissolved in the milk stir it grady-
ally into the Hoor and werk it into a light dough, Cover it
with n eloth and place the basin in a warn place and les it
rize for twalve honrs, then mix with it one and a-half ponnda
of rye flour and moisten the douph with rather more than
half & pint of tepid milk and water; again cover it with a
cloth and set it to rise for about three honra, then knead it
and meke it into loaves and bake in & moderately warm
oven for about an honr,

MILLET PUDDING.—Millet is rorely used—not as mnch
s it ought to Le, Treated like rice, it mnokes a very good
baked pudding; or, for a boiled one, take threa table-
apoonaful of millet sead, boil i3 in & pint of milk; when
done, add two well-Leaten eggs, a littis white rugar, and
the grated rind of a lemon, or a little essence ; put into &
buttered pudding mould and steans for an hoor and a-half ;
tnrn out, serve with whita sauece flavoured with lemon. A
little candied peeling much improves this pudding.

LINSEED-MEAL PoOULTIGE.—Scald your basin by pouring
a little water into it ; then pot & small quantity of finely-
ground linaeed-meal into the basin, pour n‘llithle boiling water
on it, and stir it round briskly until you have well incorpor-
ated them ; add a little more meal and a little more water;
then stir it again. Dlo not let any lumps rewain in the
basin, but atir the poultice well, and do nat be sparing of
your trouble. What you do next is to take as much ont of
the basin as yon may require, lay it on a piece of soft linen,
sud let it be about & quatter of an inch thick,

COMMON SENSE IN HOUSE-GLEANING,

RY HELEN JAY.

4\ HE greatest amount of worry and ill.
~  health can be avoided if the house-wifs
exerciees common sense and system in
her spring cleaning. Theie is a homely old
saying which gives this advice: ® Let your
head save your feet.' An ounce of planning
saves pounds of anxiety. Before anything
is attempted, provide the sinews of war, so
that the campaign need not be interrupted
by lack of means to prosecute it. Supply yourself with
808P, sapolio, household ammonin, borax, lime, copperas,
tar-paper, brushes ; cleaniny, drying, and polishiog clotha,

Early in the season eng_&gg B man to shake yoar carpets
and clean the garden or diminntive city yard ; fever germs
and all manner of bacilli lurk in ever a tiny pile of rubbish
exposed to the spring sun-light. Have every inch of your
ont-doot domain carefully cleaned before yon begin io the
house.  No muddy foot-printa and droppings from wheel-
barrow or hasket will then mar the result of your in-door
purification,

The cellar is almost invariably the best point at which to
place the lever oi renovation. It should be As immaculete
a8 the drawing-room, for in it are the lungs of the house ;
bad air—caused by decaying scraps of vegetable matter
rising as all air does—poisons alike ' the queen in the parlour
and the maid hanginyg oat the clothes.” Therefore alter 1l
walls, ceiling, and four have been swept, serub them with
s08p aml water in which & pound of cupperas has been dia-
solved. When dry whitewash the ceilings and walls, add-
ing to the lime ancther pound of disaclved copperas. It is
a good plan to have a bucket of chloride of lime constantty
in the cellar ; mice run away from it and it is a wonderful
atmospheric purifier.

From the cellar go to the garret or store-room.  On some
unpleasant day, loog before the calendar pays it ia time to
begin houss-cleaning, lovk over the meagazines, papers, dis-
nb%ed furniture, discarded garments, aud household orna-
ments, which even twelve months accumulate ro wonder-
fully. Be brave, and do not save an indiscriminate mass
of srticles against the possible needs of the seventh year of
which we hear so mueh.  Give away the best of the old zar.
ments and rell the remainder. The magazines and papers
which you denot intend to bave bound or to utilize in your
serap book, will be eagerly read in some hospital or other
institution, FEven the furniture and ornamenta will greatiy
brighten the dreary surroundings of some poor family. A
large share ot the health and comfort of the home depends
upon an orderly store-room where one can tarn about with-
out danger to limb and temper, and where moth and dust
do not generate. Have the courage of your convictions in
dealing with the contents of trunks and boxes. Dispense
with pon-essentiale and systematize the remainder, and
your reward will be a delightful sense of apace and a feeling
of aAlmost physical retief,

The closets should be next attenided to, beginning at the
top of the house and working dowaward to the kitchen cup.
boards, This work may be 8 interwoven with the tegular
houeehold tasks by taking ons at s time as to cause no dis
comfort to any member of the family. At this ataye of the
work it ia & good plan to attend to repairs.  Before the up.
bolsterer has more than he can de, send liim the matt)esses
which are to be remade, and the furnitire which noeds
mending.

The bedrooms can now be cleaned. A day or so bLe-
forehand, arrange all the draxers, cleaning every ' get.mt-
able * lurking place for dust. Waah all the washahle bric-a-
brac, and do what gilding, varnishing nod polisking you
deem necessary ; you will not then be so exposed to drnught

atd over-fatigne as will fall to your lot if sou leave every-
thing to be done at once. The firut thing in the morning
send the bedding and mattress inta the fresh air; then
elewn the bedstead thoronghly with ammonia ; dust the
furpniture and place it in tha nearest room, and shut the
door, leaving the hall free from tewper-trying and tine-
wasting obstructions. When the wood wark and Hoo are
eleaned, it will be ench A eomifort to feel that the furninhings
are ready to be put back in their old quarters.

By a little sum in division you can manage so that onl
part of your carpets needn beating in the spring, and it will
not be necessary, as in your grandmotler’s day, to live on
bare boards for a week. Afler the sleeping rooms are in
order, ¢lean the eitting-room, parlonr, dining-reom mad,
lsatly, the kitchen. (ne factor in household comifort in too
often overlooked, namely, the keeping of the range in good
working order. Have it cleaned thoronughly by a man who
understands the business and can be trusted to investigate
the condition of the chiuneys as well. The furnace and
staves should alno receive attention. A good blacking will
protect the latter from summer dampness, which quickly
generaten rust, and a furnace in perfeet condition enabies
you to aveld much discomfort when the autumn fires are
started. Do not follow the aneient but dangerous practice
of cleaning all the beds at once, then flying after all the
carpets, then after all the furnitare, and ali the china, from
the baby'sdog to the best platter. Never disturh more than
one ro0m at & time. In brief, employ cominon sense,

T CLEAN MATTING AND CARPETS.

B ATTING is washed with salt and cnld water, and care-
fully dried. Rub the very dirty spots first with water
and eorn-ineal,  If white matting has turped to a bad
colour it can be washed over with a weak solution of soda,
which will turn it & pale butter-yellow. Use a pint of aalt
to a gallon of water, Use a flannel eloth, not a brush,

If a earpet is wipad over now snd then with a tlannel clotl
wrang out of warm water and ammoaia (a pail of water and
& tablespoonfu! of ammonia}, it will always look bright, 1t
must be wiped dry with a clesa eloth. "After a carpet has
been well shaken, it will elenn and brighten it to wipe it over
with a tlanznel eloth di{xped in high-proof kerosene, and welk
wrung out; until pertectly dry, say for forty-eight hours,
no matches of fire should be allowed in the room. Tea-
leaves and wat bran, aprinkled over a carpet before sweep-
ing it, are wonderfully cleansini; but if the carpet is of
delicate tinte either of these will stain it. If ink 18 spilled
on a carpet, cover it immedintely with blotting paper, and
renew it as soon as eoiled, A velvet carpet ia cleaned by
sprinkling it thickly with damp bran sad brushiog it off
with a stiff broon.

Another plan for cleaning carpets after they have been
beaten and Faid down apgain, is tn wash therm with vne ping
of ox-gall to a full pail of warm water. Boap a piece of
flanoel, dip it in the pailand rub a small part of the carpet ;
then dry with a clean cloth before moving to another spot.
Before laying carpets iave the boards scrubbed with two
partas of sand, the same of soft-soap and one part of lime-
water. This will kill and keep away insecte.

To remove grease from carpets, cover the spots with Hour
or dry corn-teal, and pio a paper over it. Repeat the pro-
eess every six hours until the greass is drawn vut, brushing
the old flour off each time.

HOW TO AIR A BED.

T is not everybndy who can make a Led well. Bedsshould
be stripped of all belongings, and left to air theroughly.
Dor’t, however, leave a window open directly upon the

bed and linen with a fog or rain preveiliog outside. Itis
not uncommon to see sheets and beddiog hanging ont of a
window with, pethaps, rain not mctuslly falling, but with
ninety per cent. of humidity in the atmosphere, and the
peraon sleeping in that bed at night wonders the next day
where he got his eold. A roem may be aired in maist
weather, but the bedding and bed wust not absork any
dampness.

WHEN YUOUR SHUES ARE WET.

IKLS and ladies, and for that matter their hosbands and
brothers, are nll liable to get their fest ve:v wet. Then
they come home, throw off their boots, forget them,

and when pext they are wanted, they are hard and dry, or
monldy, and only fit to ba thrown awny. Evea if they are
remembered, very few know what to do with them, Stand
them up, put them in shape, and then Kl them with oats,
such as they feed to borses, This will, in & few houre, draw
all the mouisture ont of the leather, keeping the boot in
sbape meanwhile, aad leaving it soft and plinble, The cats
can be used apain and again, This is & relic of the days
when no railioads existed, and travelling was done under
ditticnlties, and in wemther the present generation las no
cunception of,

A SONC DF SPRINC.

BY A POETIC HOUSEKKEI'EIL.
BLow, mmy blow._u_w_\':e!. ppringtime wind,
O'ar budding lanes and fields of green—

{I muss get Mike to fix that blind ;
The back door needs a new wiie sereen. )

Brown robins flutter from the hedge
Wliere nests are hidden—(Gracious me,

The bof'u have notched this railing's edge
Uoptil ite really mioced —Hee?)

Swift lights and shadows on the hill,
Hring back dear visions, dear, in vain—
({We can't put up lace curtaine, till
We paint these window-fratnes—again !)

Ob, fnirent dream | ON, softent chaim !
if 1 could seice it—(Yen, I hear!

Tell Kate to niake the suds guite warn,
Aud I'll be down dizectly, dear.}

Adieu to toll, to sordid cares— .
(The junk man, is it? Very well,

Just axk him if he'll ltlll vp staira
And see these stoves 1 have to sell ¥}
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YERLIE MASON'S HEART.

———
MULHERN.

BY LIZZIE M,

LITTLE dark, elfin face, & nmeas of
tawny, waving hair, a pair of de'elp.
dark, lominons eyes, looking half-
bravely, half-shyly into thev&guva.
prond, yet kindly face of arren
Eversleigh, as il mutely pleading for
walcome.

she wan very lonely—very desolate,
Eoor littla girl 1 as she stoad there in
ergim ple mourning dress, worn for her
father, whom she had left sleeping in
a foreign land.
His last words to her had been :
‘Go to Warren Eversleigh, Verlie,
when 1 am gone. He was a true and
luyal friend to me, and he will be the same to my cbild.

Tell him 1 pent you and that will be enough. You will do

thia, Verlie ¥

Verlie Lad given her promise and had kept it, and Warren
Eversleigh looked at her, a strange tendernesa dawning in
hie eyes, and then :

* You are welcome ta Everdleigh—very welcome, little one,
fordyour father's sake and your—your mother's as well,’ he
#nid, and then he lent his stately head, and, taking ber face
Eetween his' hands, kissed her gently on her low, broad

TOW,

She was very little more than & child, and sca.rcelg
dreamed ail that the kirs meant, for she had never hear
the romance of Warren Eversleigh's early life—never heard
of the passiouate love he had given her mother—ber fair,
young mother, who had died when her own baby eyea first
saw the light—never dreamed that this grave man of thirty-
-eight etill treasured a tress of long, broewn, silken hair among
his most precions mementaes of the past.

He was not & handsome man, this Warren Everaleigh;
even in the heyday of his life he had not heen that, but he
was one whom al{ men honoured and trusted—a man ta
whom women and children would turn ibstinctively in
danger, or in seeking a friend in the time of need.

His was g brave and loyal heart, and his early
disappointment, instead o¥ warping hie nature, h
and strengthened it.

¢ There is some one yet to welcome you, Verlie—I may
call you Verlie, for you seem a child to me, though you are
—neventeen, is it not? You will be friends, I hope, for
this is to be your home, for some time at least'—seeing the
expression Lgnt- crossed her face—then, with a wmile that
seemed to warm her heart ; * Child, your father sent you to
me. You Lave fulfilied his wish in the lettar, are you not
willing to do so in the spirit? He knew 1 would do what
was best for you, can you not trust me ¥

An answer hovered on her lips, and then the window that
led to the balcony was opened, the silken draperies pushed
aside, and & woman entered the room-—a woman tall, slim,
and stately, with a face of almost flawlesa loveliness, and a
wealth of red-gold hair crowning ber dainty head.

She came torward with e slow, nndulating motion that
soniehow made Verlie Mason think of a snake, though
realizing her beaoty with quick, artistic eye, as she came to
her side.

* Thin is my cousin, Miss Barton. lone, this is the child
of friends tried and true. Don’t you think we can make
ber happy with ns '

*We cun ab least try,’ Ione answered, as she took the
girl's band in hers, and drawing her toward ber, laid her
warm red lips to Verlie's shy mouth.

That was the beginning of the first brightoess that had
ever croased Verlie Mason's young life.

For many years her father had been & queralous invalid,
who could bardly bear her from hie sight; snd continual
attendance on an irritable persou, no matier how much be-
loved, is certainly not conducive to cheerfulness.

Bnt her life was very bright at Eversleigh, and she blos-
sonied in ber happiness till she was alinost pretty.

W herever she weat Frank Barton was at her side—Frank
Barton, Ione's brother, whose home was at Eversleigh as
well, and bad been for years.

He was a very handsome man, this Frank Barton, and a
geunial companion, liked by tuen and women in general, less
for his laughing eyes and handeome face than his gay,
deboenair manner.

He and Verlie were standing together, neatls the shadow
of drooping trees, and from a window overlookiog the glade
Warren Eversleigh was watchiog them with an undefinable
expression io his eyes.

Undefinable ? ell, not perhaps to one who, leaning on
the balcony, half-hidden by its vine-wreathed column, let
her eyen rest on lis face with an expression of mingled pain
and passion—Iene Barton.

Her red-geld lhead was drooping, her attitnde listless, but

in and
purified

suddenly she drew her sleader form to its full height, her

Jdainty bead was thrown back, and & greenish light shot into
her eyea.

* ['must have been m fool,” she soid, ‘not to have seen it
befors ! My Uod can it be poesible that this little gipsy-
lovking girl can win without ap effort whet I have tried to
win fur years? No, no! I love wealth and ition, bat
were Warren Eversleigh to lose his birthright I still would
love hini.  Uh, tny darliog, my darling '—holding out her
Lanids in the pnesion snd pain of the moment—* must 1 loss
you before I win you ¥’

Just then s burat of musical, girlish langhter rung out on
the summer air, And Jone's face darkened.

*Khe will never come between me aod my love—I have
aworn it, and 1 will keep my oath. I would perjure my
soul and risk iy ealvation, for his arms to once encircle me,
hin lipa o meet niine in & passion of love.’

Bhe left the balenny mnd entered the house, and a few
niinutes later glided up to Warren Eversleigh's aide.

¢ They are a well-matched couple, are they not ¥ ahe said,
her eyes folluwing i to where Frank and Verlie still stood ;
* wedding cards will be next in order.’

Her companion turned at her words.

* What do you mean, Ionet Verlie is too young.®

Tone langhed.

* Too young to be loved or to learn to love? Neither one
nor the other. Love has come to her and she has nestled
him to her heart. There is only one shadow on her swest
love-dream, and that is—— Oh, Warren, you will not be
annoyed if [ tell yon ¥

Annoyed? Even in the gathering gloom she eonld sea
the nnwonted pallor of his face, though his voice was per-
facta steady.

* What i it," he said, ¢ this shad
Can I remova it, Tona ¥’

* It ia this,’ Ione anawered slowly, * she thinks that some-
how yon are not pleased abont it. She is singulariy sensi-
tive, and withou! your sanction, she would not be happy,
even with Frank’s sdorstion, for it is something veiy like
that, ia it not? Ha is in earnest this time.’ .

To tell the truth, as far s he was capable of loving any-
one but bimself, Frank Barton loved Verlie Mason, but hia
nature was light as hin manner was genial, and the fuli
power of divine passion would be a sealed book to him
thromgh life, ita power of enffering And self abnegation
somethitg hever underatood and perfeetly incomprehensible.

* How do you koow this, lone ¥ Warren said, referring to
what she had enid.

' She is singularly ehildish in some things,’ Ione anawersd,
tand she told me s0.*

‘ She will not feel o after this," he said.
told me, Tone.”

Glad she told him, and yet all that night she conld hear
him pacing his room with reatless footsteps, fighting the
bitter battle he had fought once before—tighting it inch by
inch, till his strepgth of will conquered.

S0 roses came, ahd roses faded, and winker snow luy white
‘,Pon the ground ; but a strange, hunted look had erept into

erlie Mason's clear dark eyes, and the ready smile on her
lipa spemed to contradiet tha nnrest of her manner.

One evening Tone sought her in the quaint old library,
and found her kneeling %)efore the glowing embers of the
old-fashioned fire.

The firelight gleamed on her pale little face and mis!
eyes, that seemed heavy with unshed tears, as Ione sun
down gracefnlly beside her.

¢ ¥, Verlie,' nbe said, belding out her slim white hand,
on which a diamond solitaire gleamed in the firelight, shoot-
ing out its rays in glittering eplendour, *is it not beauntifnl?
Oh, Verlie! T am s0 hnpg)y. Do youn not wish me happi-
ness? Warren and [——

*Every happiness. Yes; oh, yes, but—but, oh, Ione,
my head aches, and 1 feel——'

She had risen from her knees as ahe spoke, and as the last
words left her lips she reeled blindly forward, held out her
hande with a low, gasping cry, and ¥ell white and senseless
at Ione’s feet.

Next day dawned bright and elear, the ground ¢risp and
bard, the sky overbead blne and bright.

* An ideal winter day, and just the day for rugners,’ Frank
Barton said. * Wha ia for the pond to-day ! This gueation
is only put for conrtesy, let it be nnderstood, for no one can
Bay nay.’ .

Tone langhed.

“ Will you come, Warren ? I know Verlie isalwaysready ;
¥ou are the only demurrer at any time.”

*I will not demur this time. It is too fine a day to be
indoors, 80 I am at your service,” e answered.

So, aa no one said nay, an hour later the quartette were
among the pleasure.seekera on the ice.

Inne watched Verlie in wonder.

‘Whas this girl, with cheeks aglow and eyes like stars, and
whose Jaugh rung out each little while like tinkling music,
the same listle pale thing who had lain senseless at her feet
in the glow of the firelight the evening before ?

To tell the truth, Ione was half frightened at the bold
game she was playing ; but Warren Eversleigh was going
away in a few days on business that would detain him for
some time, and she would watch well till then.

Verlie was standiog beside Frank when Icne shot past
thetn, B glittering vision in royal-blue velvet and snowy
erming, with cheeks like roses mnd eyes like violets, her
red-gold hair falling in heavy waves bemeath ber white-
plumed, velvet skating cap.

* A race—a race !’ symeone cried, sy Warrven Eversleigh
followed at the same flying speed ; and then, from a broken
oak on the bank above a limb came smashing down, and
Warren Eversleigh lay white and motionless on the ice, the
red blood streaniing from & jagged wound on his temple.

And then, quick a8 & meteor, & slender form had shot
from Frank Barton's side, and a dark-syed girl with pallid
face and horror-Glled eyes was kneeling at his side, and had
raised his head to her shoulder.

Then Ione koelt down beside him.

Hia eyes opened and rested on lone, and thea they turned
to Verlie. )

* Darling—darling, J must speak,’ he said. ‘Oh, my
precious oue, bend down and kiss me once. Soon snother
will claim them sll, and I will be alone—ah, Ged so utterly
al

on her happi 1

*I am glad you

one.'

Verlie glanced at Tone, and it seemed she read the truth
in her beautifnl, treacherous eyes.

tI think there must be a mistake all round, Jone,’ she

eaid,
b And then slie bent her head and laid her lips to ‘Warren's
TOW,

' Warren—Warren ! speak to me again. Did you call me
wnr dnrlin§ 1 Bpeak tome, beloved. Oh, God, he 1a dend |

atren—Warren ! she cried in a frenzy.

Helping hands were plenty now.

* He is not dead,' somie one said, ‘only unconscions, He
must be got home at once, und his iojuries sttended to, No
one can tell much till the doctor contes,”

He wua {ar from dead, however, aod in two weeks was
pronounced out of daoger, aud then he sent for Verlie.

1 want you to forgive me, little one, for what I said that
day—to forgive me and forget my words. I wae scarcely
conacinua of what I said, and I would not have pained your
tender heart for all thias earch eould give me.”

She was & brave little thing in her owa way, and she
showed it now,

*Io you mean you ars sorry you called me * daling,”
while fv— Oh, I was so glad—so proud 1 Uh, Warren,
Warren ! do you not understend 1°

He rynat have been blind hed be 'nnt read the trath in her
tendor eyes

Can T call e'un darling?* he whispered low, * Do you
mean, Yerlie, that no one else haa n better vight?! BSweet-
heart ! aweatheart I"

*No one else haa & beitor right,' ahe anawered sofily,
*and do you think you will always call me it ¥

And she could be generous as well, this Verlia Mason, for
sbe pever told him the story of [one, and the diamond ring,
hat only thanked God for the gift of his love, aa he folded
her closs in his armsy his own ﬁ:uvu maore,

LONDON AND PARIS FASHIONS.

SOME SPECIALLY CHIC SPRINC STYLES.

(BEE FABHION PLATE, PAGE 621,)

THE sketches for the fashion plata this week are from coa.
tumes made by one of the most populur London firme, and
represent in a very striking fashion the latest and moat
tasteful novelties of the season.

No. 1 is a simple foulard gown in petunia and white,
trimmed with white lace and velvet of a darker shade than
the flower on the silk, The sxirt is draped in graceful folds
and trimmed with lace and ribbon velvet The bodice is
slightly foll yet hitting the figure. It haa a lace veat and a
n}:m.pedy iece down the back of the bodice. The pretiy hat
worn with this gown is made of fine white straw, trimmed
with feathers and ribbon to match the coloors of the gown.

No. 2 in & most becoming coat made in black velvet. It
is very long in the skirt which is ent in deep tabs, edged all
round with narrow feather trimming and bright jet. I'he
fronts are lcose, opening over a very handseme beaded
waintcoat, the whole being lined with rich corded si!k in a
deep shade of heliotrope. The bonnet worn with this cont
is of pale heliotrope velvet and feathers

No. 3 ia & charming gown for afterncon wear, made in a
soft dove coloured fancy poplin, with a satin check. The
skirt ie slightly draped, and trimmed round the bottom
with two parrow c¢roas-way frills, each being piped with
light moss-green velvet. The bodice is made in & moat be-
coming style with two narrow frills round the hipa to mateh
the ekirt.  Half the front of the bodice is made of green
velvet, the other eide being formed of graceful folds of
poplin, The trimwing is of rose-pink crepe de chine, finely
tucked and drawn into the waist  The hat is a fawn straw
trimmed with feathers to mateh.

For apring aod early sutimer wear 1 saw some pretty fancy
spot materials in various shedes, the skirts laced up the sides,
and skirts of foulé, in coraflower blue and all the new
shades, handsomely braided. A very effective dingonal
twill in & gretny sbade of réséda, with panels of bengaline,
and & handeome costume of the new cotélé im a delicate
shade of grey, the front of the skirt cut in tabs, edged
with cord over & flounce of silk, and full fan back,
A fine cashmera fawn cloth, profusely embroidered with
cream #wnd brown appliqué, and trimmed with bengaline
silk to match, and a printed pongee silk, with a founce
across the frout, and trimmed with ribbon, Anp extremely
bandsome costutne i of etriped ailk, trimnied on the skirt
and basque with beaded fringe; the yoke of the bodice ia
trimmed with gimp.

A lpretty bonnet of Tuscan straw ia trimmed with gold
tinsel ribbon and foliage, and stylieh little pinnacle turbans,
with velvet rosetles in any two colonrs and ospreys. An
extremely becoming hat has o brim of gathered yellow
ganze, lightly covered with black’ lace, and an openwork
et crown. It is trimmed with yellow wheat-ears, and

nished off by black-velves striogs.

In the mantle department some remarkably stylish goods
are shown, a fashionable Freach cape, with brajded V-
shaped edyoku back and front, aud aoother, with the yoke
trimmed with jet and jet fringe, and pinked-out edge,

ially handscme cape of fawn cloth, with a V-shaped yoke
of brown velvet appligué, edged with gold, and a handsome
coaching or driving caps, with a yoke of gold braid ave
lovely. This latter is nure to be very popular, se the atyle
is perfect, and the material novel, being similar to that ased
for geatlemen’s overcoats, Long travelling cloaks of navy,
fawu, or grey, wiih yokes of silver or gold embroidery, and
a pretty livtle black jackets, with revera of silk, which can
be worh open or closed, are very useful goods.

A writer in an English journal says :-=* You maybe in-
terested in hearing of a pretty idea for bridesmaids’ presents
Isaw carried ont the other day. It was at a very pretty
and smart conutry wedding, st which the bridesmaids were

in ivory snd daffodil coloured silk, trimmed with
gold Eussemenberie, and carried lovely poeiea of daffodils,
and the bridegroom’s gifta to them were so in character with
sheir frocks, and so pretty and artistic altogether, that I
conld not help writing to tell you about them, knowing how
interested you nlwn{n are in novelties, espocially weddin
ones. They were large cream ganze faos, edged wit,g
lace, and carved ivory framework, mnd on the gauze was
peinted a dainty gronp of daffodils, and near to them the
initial letters of the bride and bridegroom's names in gold.
The fans were finished off with long bows of yellow ribbon
and were greatly admired.’

LOCAqu‘ INDUSTR\; u\:. tIhl’[Plgli.TA'].‘.l:ONS.—

t Jud, t )

DK Compums e, s, Gy o Jotegen, fink
unequalled.—[ADVT.}

The New High Arm Davis Vertical Feed is mknowled%:.:
by experts to be the moet porfect Bewing Machips the world
vot Beol.—ADYT.

AHRTIFICIAL FLOWERS, PLANTS AND FERNS for the draw-
ing-room, dining-room, and hall. MRS PoOPE has a splendid
sssortment.  Art Needlework and Fancy Repository.
Morten's Buildings, CHRISTCHURCH.

AND AT DUNEDIN AND LONDON,

DIIICI
Largest Btock and best variety in the ocolony to ch

nose from ;
sold in any quanlities af WHOLERALE FEICxa, A facilities
for country orders and dlsiaot customers. Bamp prices, and
full partioulsars oo application.
B. HALLENBTEIN, K. 0. BROWN,
Chajirman. Mepager.

WHOLESALK & FAMILY WAREHOUBES.
COASBKNL STRENT. CERISTORURON ;
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KENT HAMPDEN.

BY REBECCA HARDING DAVIS,

IN SEVEN CHAPTERS,—CHATTER L

THE PACKAUE,

VENING was
rapidly  drawing
near, about seventy
years 8o, as two
men were walking
up one of the four
hilly  streete  of
Wheeling. Now a
jarge manufactur-
ing centre, Wheel-
ing was thenonly a

uiet village, Tts

o “fJ/ ont atreeta strag-
/_ gled along  the
~>= salopa of high,

wooded hills. Tn

front of them the
Qlio ran, while &
wide ereek of a
peculiar  emerald
clearness cut them
in twao,and emptied
its green How into

B 1

A

A

i N the muddy river,
i "t\‘ Twe or three
D T steamboats  from

I
[TEn

eome  point down
the river uwsnally
lay at the litile
§  wharf, which was
] g‘illed with cotton
les brought from
the South, or with
freight which had
been brought in
wepgpons along the New Road, The whavf was faced by
large warehouses for the nt_nrs[ie of this freight, and during
the day waes alive with joking, Jeisnrely groups of merchants
and clerks.  The little town then put on en sir of lazy in-
dustry.

Burtsylnnw. in the twilight, wharf apd streets were deserted,
anl through the windows of the dweliing-houses shone the
red lights of the huge coal fires withia.

The wind blew sharply down the gorge, behind the town.
The men buttoned their long frogged surtouts tightly.

“What & pull up that hill?’ said one, r man with an
unctoons voice that smacked of eixty yeass of good meals.
*I'm glad, oa the whole, that Duff isn't going, and that we
can get Hampden to take the package to Polden for us.
Mly legn aie giviog out and——*

‘Apnd you emell Mra Hampden's supper,’ said Jarret,
langhing, 'l am of the same mind with you, judge, let
us go in,’

They turned into the cross street. Their change of plan,
B« they thought, atfected only the question of supper. Bat,
in fact, it determined the fate of more lives than ona.

The hense to which they now hastened wae s plain brick
buitdipg, standing near & church. A row of locust-trees
erew before it. t the side and back wes a large gardem,
shaded by lilacs and huge cherry-trees.

Little Carey Hampden was perched in one of these trees.
She ecrambled down when she eaw the men. Mr Jarret
podded to her.

' Queer child | They are a pecolinr family, judge ; ook like
Wheeling people. Hampden hitusell never seems to be quite
one of us.’

*Hey ! Well, now, Jarret, that never struck me. ‘There
is not & mare popular, hospitable fellow in town than Kalpl,
and his wife is one of the finest women I know, Why, I'd
trust ber eye to choose venisun ae noonas my own! Oh, I
see wliat you mean ! Hampdenlikes to dress, to give game
;nppers‘! You think he's an niry, fenther-headed fellow,

ay

* No not that precirely. His easy w:{n are not to my
likiog—but theee make bim popular. Why, they talk of
electing him to be Mayor instead of Coles |

randfather took up a claim here by the ride uf Zane and

Vetzel ; but whois Hunpden ?  Had he ever a grandfather?
] went down refting ope euwmimer, aod when 1 came back,
hete was Hampden, entablished, and everybady'e friend I'

*Uh, yes! i‘le began as & kkeeper, and roon pushed
his woy uF. opening & forwairding-houes,
fellow, is Ha

* Uf course, he'n & capital fellow ! Everybody rays so,
But who is he? We old Wheeling people know each other
-- the Zaunes, Lhe McCuliohe, the Cfm ilines, and the rest,
But did you ever hear Hampden with ali his joker and

L Sl
e
w3

Nuw, Coles's

He's a capital

stories, Allnde to a single day in his life before he came to
Wheeling ¥

‘*N—no; though it never occurred to me before. Why
do you bring this up now, Jarret.? Have you any fears abont
entrusting the package to him ¥

‘No, of conreenot! But I saw te dayin the Gazette a
mysterivus advertisement for a certain Ralph Hempden
Stoughton. It struck me that he might be a kinsman of
Hampden's, and that we might get a clue to his early his.
tory.’

‘!.r!ust so ! Therd ecertainly iz something a little mysteri-
ous, perhaps, about him ! Now I think of it, he is talkative
about everything bag that. Have you that newsnaper about

on ¥’

‘It’s in my pocket.’

¢Aha1 Head it to him to-night.
there.” ) . ) i

Next to a piece of venison pie, the judge relished a racy
bit of gossip.

The hn.tF been standing not far from the steps as they
tdked¥ They knocked, and Kent Hampden opened the
door. He was a boy of fifteen, with much of his father's
cordial, winning manner ; but the boy’s eyea were dark and
slow-moving, while Mr Hampden's blue onea kindled with
erery ehanging thoughs. .

' &a saw you caming,’ the boy eaid, leading them to the
aupper-room. ° Mother is pouring ont your eoffee now.’

hey met a hearty weleome. When Judge Morris shook
hands” with his hest, and looked wp into his handeome,
beaming face, the small cloud of suspicion melted from his
brain a& fog does in broad sunshine.

“Ha ! A bearsteak !" be exclaimed, glancing expectantly
at the table. *1did aot know that apg trappers bad been
in town to-day. You think too 1much of the good things of
this life, lalph. We did not intend to make this foray
upon ynu, madam ; we started for Captain Dutt's. We had
heard” he was going with you to-morrow, Ralph, and we
thought we would ask him to—'

‘To transast a little business for the bank,” interrupted
the cautionx cashier. " But we have Jearned that he is ot
going, and so we must ask yon to do vs this favoyr,’

tUommand me in anything, gentlemen,’ said Mr Hamp-
den, courteously. ‘' Try a apiced pear, judge. Have you
read Mr Calhoun’s speech on the tariff ¥

The conversation drifted into politics. Mrs Hampden and
Kent exchanged auxious glances. They guessed the busi-
ness which had brought the officers of the bank to the house.

There were no express companuies or telegraphs in those
days. The wails were carried in coaches, or on horseback,
and were not used as they are to-day. It wae a nniverral
custom to entrust large sume to individual travellers. A
journey acroes the mountains was a serious event, talked of
iong before it was undertaken. The traveller was ususlly
encnmbered with parcels aod letteis,

*Father will have to take the great tiunk, now,’ said
Kent, when he waa alone with his mother.

‘No. It is probably money that they wish him to carry.
It will not be bulky. But— she stopped signilicaatly.

*I wish you or [could go with kim, mother,’

‘He has tweniy commissions mlready,’ said Mrs Hamp-

Mind you, when {am

den.

* Father would lose the nose from his face! FExense me,
mother * 1did not tnean to be impertinent,’ Kent added,
hurriedly. '

! You forget yourself,’ hie mother said, nteml{. * If your
father is carelesas abont tritles, it is becense his mind i
ocenpied with watters which children cannot understand.’

Kent sat down to his lessons, while his mother her sewing
in hand, entered the parlour. Mr Jarret etopped apeaking
a8 she came in,

‘(io on,’ said Mr Hampden, ‘T have no secrets from m
wile, gentlemen. She is the balance-wheel of this honsebold.
My dear, Judge Morris wishes me to take charge of

ckage of money fora bank in Polden. You must atitch
it in & belt to be worn nnder my clothes.’

' You have so muany commissioon already, Ralph,’ she ven-
tured timidly, * and Captain Dufl is going.’

His ince clouded. * One would think yoo were afraid to
trust me, Sarah, You will give our friends the impression
that [ am careleps, Captain Doff has chacged bis plan, and
is mot going. Bexnd the prckage to me to-morrow, judge,”

He walked with an iniitated air uﬁ and down, stirred the
fire and threw up the window-zash, Then, his vexation
suddenly gone, he seated hinuself, amiling affectionately to
his wife. Judge Morris hastily bronght out the tariff again
for discussion,

Mrs Hampden saw that Mr Jarret's eyes were fixed npon
her husband with m keen scrutiny. e had taken an old
newepaper from his pocket, and wans slowly nnfolding it.
Then he waited.

M7 Hampden bad begun to relate an amusing snecdote.
He was an excellent stoiy-teller, even for that day, when
men studied conversation as the first among personal aceom-
plishments. His wife watched bis diamatic action and sen-
ritive, animated face, and glanced with secret pride at Mr
Jarret to see if he were lintening.

There certainly was eomething peculiar about the caehier.
He was a epare little man with bair, skin, and eyebrows sll
of one sandy hue, sud & pair of rouod, welery grey eyes,
which were now stating admiringly at her busband, But
the mouth waa the aggressive feature of his face. Tt never
wasat rest. Now the teeth were grinding together, now
he smiled, now he bit his dry lips, puockered them to
whietle, wet them with hia tongue, or showed his teeth like
a wolf, The month seemed to have escaped from his con-
trol, and to act for itzelf. Caorey, watching him throogh
the glass door, made & picture of him on herslate ananogie.

He fattened and paited his newspaper, uatil the atory
was finivhed.

*What a wonderful memory yoo have, Hawpden I’ he-
said. “Ahemt 1 obeerved s singuiar item in the Gazeite
w-day, on which I thought you might be able to throw some
light. Let me mes| here was it? He ran his finger
down the rows of tiny black pictures of housea, horses, and
rubaway slaves in the advertising columns,

Mr Hampden tossed back Lia curly bair and smiled. He
liked to be consulted, or asked for advice.

“Oh, here it is 1 it is na inguiry for n man who left Cole-
brook about the time you came here. I thought from the
neme he might be one of your kin.’

He pee up, his finger pointed to the advertisement.
Hampden was s0t amiling new. His face was quiet, and
void of expression,

* Whag 12 the name?" he asked.

* Ralph Hampdea Stoughton. Oh, you have heard it
before t I thoughe he must be one of your family. Hamp-
den’s an yacomiuon ngne, and so ia Ralph.'

Mr Hanipden raised his band to his bair, and let it fall as
if with uncertainty, but said nothing,

'Eh? A relation® Yon pever have told ues auything
sbout youor people, yon know,’

* No,' said Hampden ; 'I have po kinsman of the name of
Halph Hampden Stoughton.*

‘Uh? The busy mouth gave & slight incredalous curve,
while the rest of Mr Jarret's body was bowing deferentially.
* It was just a notion of mine. Would you hke hhnsnper »

' No, thank you.’ Bot Jarret thought he saw analarmed
eagerness in the way in which his eyes followed it

*'Well, 1 must be off,’ said Judge Morris, rising. * Good
luck, Halph! Eat some terrapin at the Indiam Queen for
we. Hon voyage !

As he and Jurret went down the hill, he maid, *I suspect
that this missing man is related to onr friend, and that
Halph is ashamed of him.’

*I had mo idea,' he said,

Jarret did not reply directlﬁ.

after 8 few moments, ‘that Hampden waa so successfnl a.
man. He has just boupght that house. He will no doubt
be elected Mayor, and 1 hear he is going to ask Colonel
Congdon te appeint Kent cadet. 1t seema to me thatis a
good deal of beadway for a man whom nobody knows.
Mind, I like Hampden ; I truet hina. But,’ he lowered his
voice, * aftar what we bave seen, I am sure that many people
would puspect that the missing Kalph Hampden Sioughton
ia our friend himself.”

‘ Abaurd ¥ growled the judge.
able a man as any in Virginia !’

He was crusty with Jarret the rest of the way, feeling
that the casbier was undnly euspicious, Yet he was
secretly uneasy, and almoat wished that Duff had oot de-
cided net to go.

Mres Hampden, after they were gotie, sat silent, furtively
watehing her husband over her sewing. She hoped be wonla
say somethiog sbout the advervisement. Why had he
evided Jarret’s question? At last she threw down her sew-
ing apd wenot to him, *Ralph is this missing man one of
your family ¥’

‘T snid that he was not, Sarah.”

* Yes, but—yon kept something back ! You have always
kept & part of your past life hidden from me ¥

t was said at last! Hampden turned away. His un-
natural quiet showed how deep the blow had sunk. He
looked at her presently with an expreesion on his face which
she had pever before aeen there.

.*Sarah,’ be said, taking both her bands, f you must trust
me. That is all I can say.’

She was wholly repentant. Was there ever a nobler soul
than that which looked out of bis kind eyes? Had she not
kuown for sixteen years how honest and troe he was?

And yet, that oight there came into her mind many
atories of guod men who bad been tempted to errors and
sins in their youth.

No secreb crimes, apparently, clouded Mr Hampden's
apirita the next morning, He went gaily about the bouse,
singing as he packed his things in a great carpet-bag Lefore
startiog on his journey, while Carey trotted at his heels.
He seat her away presently.

' What aball f%ring the child, Sarah. I thoupht of &
crimson =ilk froek, or & chinchilla turban with & gold
buckle.”

*Nonsense | You fill the child's head with vanity, Ralph.
We esonot afford such finery I’

t No, I suppose not,’ he eaid, with a vexed, bO{i.Eh lavgh.
* But I'd like to give you and ber and Kent all the good
things of thie life | I often think, what if I should find a
gre;]n]t fortune—a pot of gold, say? I would build a house
with——'

" Hadno't yon better finish your packing 2" eaid Mrs Hamp-
den, drily. »he opened the carpet-bag. ' YWhat & mess 1t
jnin! Coats, shirts, ﬁ:{”“' all jammed down together.
I will pack it for you, ph.”

*You are & good soul, Sarah.
hockey with young Jerret yonder?
with them.’ : )

But the boys met him in the hall, * My father is coming.”
said Josiah Jarret. He was a slow, quiet lad, with kis
father’s gre{. lack-lustre eyes. : ;

*1 bave brought the package,” emid the cashier, as Mr
Hampden ushered him into the parlonr. 1t is very kind
of you to burden yourseli with it. Two thousand pounds,
Count it, if yon please. Wait—one minote I He closed
the door leading ints the diniog-room, and drew the
curtain over the upper half, which was of glass.

' Nebody there but Kent snd Si,' eaid Mr Hampdes, as
he counted the notes, They were of large denominations
and ensily counted.

‘I trust no buminess secrets to boys,” said Mr Jarret-
* Nobody knows from me that you have this sum in charge.
The amount js correct ¥

*Yes, Will you have some cider? I keep nothing
stronger.’

*Cider, eh? paid Jarret. ‘I observed last night that
there were oo decanters oo your buffet. You are a queer
fisb, Hampden! No—po cider for me. OUb, here is the
receipt. Jost pat your name to it.”

This formole was unusual in those esvy-going daye.
Hampden's colour rose as he sigoned his name.

' Well, good-bye, and goed luck I' said the cashier, pocket-
ing the receipt. * Come, Bi, to your dioper.’

The boy hung back. *Let him stay,’ said Hampden,
courteously, though he wished to be alone with hia wife and
childien. His father gave his comseat, and took hia way
down the hill.

Mr Hampden tmined to meet his wife. * That pettilogger
asked for & receipt I' he exclaimed, ws the boyu left them.

'Hampden is a8 hononr-

Is that Kent playing
I'll go streteh iny legs

Mr
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- Aeif he wers likel{ to forget that he gave me the pack-
-mge, or that I had taken it. Feel the weight of that "
The notes were folded in an oblong bondle wrap in
heavy foolscap, and again in meveral thicknessas of brown
paper. The whole was put lnto & case of black oilcloth.
Mre Hampden, like Jarret, shot the door. ‘It is very
-cumbrous,” ahe said. * They are afraid of dampness, [ sup-
Wait, I can uan it
The chief tressure of her wardrobs was a crépe shawl,
brought to her by a sailor nnele. [t was kept wrapped in
Chinese silk paper. She rwn upstairs, and brooght down
this A
' ovi:ocr]ever you ave, Sarah '
deftness while she folded the notes in the light, tough web,
and tied them in asheet of the brown paper, replacing them
in the oil-cloth case,
* You ¢an hang it by a strap to your shonlder under your
coat, Ralph.’ o
He made & wry face. ‘It wouldn't do to put it in the
sack ! There, thera! Don't lectura ma, I'll not let it go out
of my sight once. £20001 Why, here is the pot of gold !
« I eould boy that houee now.’
* Do not talk so idly, Ralph,
ou !'
¥ Any one wonld know T am not a thief,’ be eaid, ?luiat]y.
*Let us have dinner, The atage-coach will scon be here.”
The meal was hnrried and quiet. The journey was aa
much as a voyags to Europe is now. All the u?ﬁhm“m

If any one should hear

were on the watch to see the departure. Mr Hampden had
not left the table when the great red coach, with its four
white horses and its many-caped driver, dashed sround the
- corner and stopped at the door.
Mr Hampden ran upstaire to get a forgotten parcel, fol-
Jowed by his wife and Carey. When they came down again,
Mys Hampden bronght the package out of the parloar,
=Y on wonld actnally have forgotten it,” she said, repr‘ovmgly,
‘bat for me. Promise me, Ralph, you will not let it ge out
-of your sipght again '
ﬁe kissed her, laughing.
with me, Sarah.’ .,
Carey was under his feet, Kent and Si were dashing
madly in and out, clamouring for leave to ride on the boot
. aa far as the toll-gate. :
* How many passengers, boys ¥ asked Mr Hampden.
¢ Three, sir. A lady, a clergyman, and a blind man. The
- driver says there’a not one to Pulden but yourself.! i
¢ All aboard  The bugle blew, the horses strained their
huge flankes, the neighbonrs waved their hands, Mr Hamp-
- den kissed hie hand from the coach roof—there was a gieat
clond of dust nnd they were gone.
¢ Giod send him home safely,” murmared Mrs Hampden, as
-she wiped away her tears. *Bat oh !—that money
(TO BE CONTINTED.

* Poasess your soul in patience

THE THREE FIRST MEN.

THERE are few stories of a legendary natere that are not
related in severa) different forms. This one appears in two
- or three.

Whean the Great Spirit created the world, He Arst made
three men, all of the same cvlour. Then he led them toa
pool of water, and bade them jump in and bathe. One of
them obeying et once, leaped ik in advance of his fellows,

. and came out clean and white,
The others hesitated, but one svon followed the first.
When he went in the water had become somsewhat stained,
- and he came ont copper-coloured.
Then the third man went in. By that time the water of
>the pool had beeome black, and he was consequently black
when be had bathed. .

Thus it happene that there are white men, red men and
black men in the world. .

Then the Great Spirit laid down three packages belore
the three men which contained their future fate. Out of
pity for the black man, He permitted hin: to have his first

- ciroice of the parcels. .

The black man, without besitation, took the largest of
the parcels ; the red man, whose turn was pext, toolg ;he
next largeat parcel, and the white man got the remaining

. one, which was very emall.
Then the men opened their packagea. That of the black
man was found to contain shovels and other implements of
.labounr ; the red man's contained bows and arrows ; and the
white man’s small parcel consisted of pens, ink, and tools for
i fine, light work,
From that time on, each man made use of the tools he had
« chusen.

A CELEBRATED DOG.

. A CELERRITY amongst English dogs, the well knowa * Rail.
way Jack,’ died recently, aged ihirteen, % the liouse of hia
master, Mr Moore, Mayfield, Suesex, Mr Moore wae for

imapny years station-master at Lewes, and his dog was known
far and wide ma a coostant traveller by rail. He began

‘when quite young by taking ebort trips on the L.B. &od

live; then he went up asd dowa to town, and

- eventunlly extended hin travels south as far as Exeter, and
north to Edinburgh and Glasgow. Once, I believe, he weat
to Paris, but he always funnd his way back to Lewes,

A favoarite stopping-place was Nurwood Junction Station
where he had many ﬁ'iandu acoght the officials; and it
was at Norwood, sume years ago, that poor Jack met with

' the bad accident which entailed the loss of one of his fore
legn, Un that jon—I had the ac t from one of the

.purters—Jack ior the first time, tried to reach the dowan
platform for Lewes by croesing the line. Ti was his habit

‘to go down the stairs and through the snbway like an ordi-

.mary traveller ; but on this cecesion he was fuolhardy, took
the short cat, was caught by » passing traio and badly hurt.
The porter alew told me thatl Jack was never known to take

-a wrong train. How he knew the right one was & mystery ;
but when, juet to test his knowledge, he was put into vne

+not bonad }or Lewes, he gsed to jump out again, wagging
bis tail as though to eay, ' You can't take ne in.’ A

The late Lady Brassey introduced *Jack® to the Prince
and Princess of Wales at Eastbuorne, and from Her Hoyal
Highness he received s pretty collar with an inscription,
He had oo less than thres collars and a silver medsl. At
+Cowes he was introdoced to Prioce and Princess Edward of
Saxe-Weimar, and wherever he went he was a favousite;
bin mianners were so gentle, and he was 8o bright snd io-
telligent. Since his accident he never made & juuroey

-slove.

He stood Ly, praising ber
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LITTLE PEOPLE'S LETTERS.

SOLUTIONS OF PUZZLE STORY NO. 2.

DEAR Covsix KarTe,—The master's breakfast was al-
ready on the table fur him when tha dog came in and smelt
& nice smell. He looked all ronnd to see where it came
from. At last he jumped npon & chair near tha table. He
saw a mire chap thers (1), so he saM to himself, *that looks
nice ;' (2) so he jumped on $o the table. (3) He took it out
of the dish and began eating it. (4) He has finished eatin,
it, and the master calls out, ' Pup, what are you doing?
(5) The master seizes him and heats him, and tﬂe r dog
cries loudly.——FRANK VICKERMAN. Union Bank, Hass.
ings.

. DEAR Cousix KaTe,—Mr Peggy folt very hungry, so he
jumped apon & chair which was near to look what was on
the table. He saw a chop, glass, kniia and fork, and table-
nakin ring, but he thought the chop looked more temptin,
than anything else, and o he 1i{umped on to_the table, an
went close to the plate and took the chop off the plate and
began to eat it. Then he heard someone coming, and in a
short time bis master came into the room, and saw Mr Peggy
eating hin breakfast, and so he took him by the neck and
smacked his head, and put him outside in the eold rain.—
KATHLEEN. Christchurch.

The following is from a very little boy:—Drar Couvsix
KATE,—This ia the answer to the pnzzle: (1) Bob sees a
chop ; (2) hetakea it ; {3) hagoes to sleap ; (4) he wakes up;
(6) he geta whipped. —H.

Drar Covusiy KATE,—A man was une day eating a chop
when ke went out to get something. His little dog thab
was sitting by him saw him go vut, and directly he was
gone he got on the chair and saw the chop, and got on the
table to get at it. He gets it and eats it up with great de-
light. He has finished, and is looking very contented when
his master comes in, and is very angry at having his chop
taken, and catches hold of the dog by the back of the neck,
and gives him a box on the ears for takiog bis chop. I am
only fuast twelve and hope Iam not too old. —GEORGE BROAD.
Nelson,

[No, you are not too old. —Cousiy KaTe ]

Dear CousiN KATE,—I have never tried to answer any
of your puzzles before, so I do not expeet this one will be
cotrect.  (tnce upon A lime a gentleman had a dear little
poppy dog. Oane day when he was sitting at breakfast
with the dog by his side, he thonght he wuul§ like to go out
for a few minates and look &t the smow. - When he was
away the dog saw m chop that was lying on his maater’s
plate. He first jumped on to his master's chair, then he
put his pawns on the table, then he jumped right on té the
table and walked up to the plate, theo he touk the chop off
the plate and ate it up. He now sat down on the table and
waited for his master. When his wmaster came in again to
finish his breakfast it was all eaten up. He was very
angry, and seizing the dog by its neck, gave it m good slap
and threw it out of the door. —WILHELMINA, aged 10.

THE RESCUE OF CLARISSA.
—_—
{BY WiILL FHILIP HOOFER.)

CLEAN, wafe, shining beach where each
wave, s it rolled in, seemed to try to outdo
the other waves in gently smoothing the
bright sand.

A big, pood-oatnred Newfoundland dog,
with a wooden pail io his mouth. and trot.
ting by his side m sweet little girl.

*My gracious me, Kover,’ said Amy—his
name was ooly Hover, but she always called
hin * My gracious me, Hover’—*it’s Incky
we dido't bring Amanda; the wind wounld

snar] her curle, and if she got sand in her shoes it wonld

make her cross,’

The bemch was io full view from the summer cottage
where Amy’s mother and Awanda could see the litvle girl
at Boy moement, .

After digging, with Rover’s earnest help, a big hole, and

iling up the sand so as to moke s kind of B throne, Amy

gan to gather treasures to place wround it.  Rover was
equally interested io this, and vied with her in finding the
biggest shells, and these were arranged mround the throne
with emoeoth pebbler and bits of seaweed ; but the seaweed
wha what Rover moat liked huuting for, and he was not
contented with draguiog op the pieces which werae nlreml[y
on the shore, but invieted on ewimnmiog io the beautiful,
cuol, preen waves after bits of floating weed; while Amy,
wild with joy, danced up and down wseizing the pieces aa
soon as they were out of the wet, and urging IRover on ta
renewed efforts.

Snddenly he swam further out than usual, and seemed to
be after & mysterious nbject bobbing up aod down in the
waves in & st comical way, It alnost seemed alive, and
Amy fancied she could nes it give ni(imailu of distresa; then
rowme wave, larger than veual, would for a momeat entirely
conceal it

Bus Hover was not to be daunted, and on he nwam;
finslly he turned and went round in a circle, then she knew
he mnst be examining it. Suwidenly he went atraight at it,
then & big wave with s roar splashed over hitu, and both he
and the mysterivns object disappeared. But water has no
terrors for s Newfoundiand doy, and, & monient later,
Huver, with something in his nwuth, loamed up over the
breaker, aod quickiy reached the shallow waler, whare he
stood for ao iowtast, prood s a king, while Ay, on seeiog

what he beld, dropped her pail and shovel in amacement.

And what do you snppose it was *

A great, big, yellow-haired doll!  Yes, a veal doll; clothed
in what was once a beautiful gown.

With & ery of astonishment Aniy rushed for the treasurs
and pressed her, sll drippinyg wet, In her warm wrms. The
paor dolly's eyes were cicsed anil she seemed very cold.

Then Amy remembered the rules she had beard about how
to revive people who were nearly drowned. Firab she laid
the doll down on the hot sand, and gently patted her back,
while & lot of water came out of her mouth.

Next, sho guickly took off nome of her wet clathes, which,
even in her excitement, she naticed were very rich and
fashionable. Thew, alier giving her n gentle rabbing, she
remembered the pictures of rolling a half-drowned person
over a barrel, so she seized her littls wooden pail and Legan
rolling the doll on it. Suddenly she heard a very faiut,
queer voice saying :

*Twlinkle, twinkle, little star,
How—1—won -det—what—you—areI*

My gracious me,’ aluost yelled Amy, holding the doll
at arm's length, 'How 1 wonder wgnt you are! My
Amanda can say papa and mamma, but [ mever before
heard a poetry doll.’ And even Hover, who hud been niost
interpatedly watching Amy's efforts, gave a surprised bark.

But in & mement Amy was working with renewed energy
over the wet doll, whose eyes were now wide open, and again
the strange voice apoke, saying :

* Bireak, break, Lreak,
Uk thy cold, grey alones, O seal'

* Poor dolly,’ said Amy, alnoat crying with aympatiy and
excitement. *&he must be out of bher head and ‘don’s
yet know she i3 saved from the ocean.’ And Rover, who
seemed equally anxious, licked the dolly's cold, wet face.

Amy realized the next thing was o wrap her up warmly,
and let her reat ; so placing her little cape softly around her,
ahe hugged the doll in her armus, and seated herself in the
pile of hot sand.

It was & warm morning, and the hard work had made Amy
feel a good deal tired slso. Sha found it very comfortable
to sit quietly, bolding the rescued doll, with Rover lying at
her side.

SBuddealy the strange little voica began again, and Amy
eould hear every word :

*Onee 1 was s young girl, a young girl, & young gicl ;
Once Il wasa :‘(’mnggg%rrl. rlnr:itr tl:cﬁ.“nh [hu)n—‘ & gitl

“0, what thet ' eried Amy, anxions to hear all sbont it,
* Do tell me, what then

There was & long silence ; even Rover crawled a little
ne;a‘.imr. Then the doll in & distioce, though husky, voice
said :

* They do these things so diferently in Paris.’

¢ Oh dear,' said Amy, feeling afrajd she had not exactly
followed the rules for veviving a drowning person, * Oh desr,
what things '

‘ Does sea water discolony an imported Freneh gown Y
murmured the doll, rolling np its big china blue eyes to
Amy's anxions face.

ow Amy was a sensible little girl, who had been well
bronght up, and she was sorprised that any doll, at least
any doll u? education, should begin to worry the very firsg
thing about dress; sond there was Rover with his ears up,
heariag every word, sad the doll had begunr to talk of her
gown, befoie expressing voe word of thanks to him for sav-
ing her life,

Amy was 8o afraid his feelings would be hurt that she
felu annoyed with the doll, and she answered rather sharply ;

¢ There are a good many things in this world of more im-
portance than dress!” Then, in a kiodlier tone, she con-
tioued, * Do tell ns how you happeoed to be drowning all by
yourself, out in the ocean T

* Because I couldn’s swim,” said the doll,

* Bat how came you to fall in the water ¥

“1didn't fall in, I was washed overboard. Yuou see we
were all on a picnic in a lovely yacht, I bad just been
making inyeelf entertaining. | aro never seasick, not even
when 1 went to Paris—'

* What I' said Amy, furgetting how rude 1t was to inter-
rupt, * Have you been to Paris W

‘Indead I have. Why haven't yon aver heard of Clarissa
Clarion? I'm the famious talking doll. Why, we, myself
and our set,’ continued Miss Clarion, in her vainness men-
tioning herself first,  made & deal of talk in 1aris,”

+ [ should think eo,' said Amy.

*Uh, [ don'v mean that wr talked a preat deal, but that

opla talked & great deal of us; we wera copsidered so
interasting. We were everywhere received with great
honour, and were one of the aights of the great Exposition.

*Oh, I've seen Ficbures of the boildings,” eried Ay, all
intereat. * Du tell meall abuat it, Miss Clarion. But'lirst,
how did you get washed overboard ¥

* Weil, [ was over-bured with the conipany of some very
common dolls, who could ooly say mammna, snd after having
amused the party with my recitations of ** Twinkle,
twinkle,” ete., I was restiag on one side of the yacht, the
sea wra pretty rough aod there wasa f.;uuxi breeze. Sud.
denly n big putf of wiod struck us, and 1 heard the captain
ery, ' Heada from under,” and, aniidst ehrieks from the
girls, everyone rushed from my side ns the biy boum swung
uvver. Then the boat seemed to turn and Lip way over on
my wide, nnd, almpst the sane instant, a big wave warhed
over me, sud [ was thrown viclently from my eeat, amidnt
the willeat excitement, and mnkedv through aod throogh ;
and, before anyone could reach g, I was setzed by anuther
great wave—'

L (b, cried Amy, 'how awful t*

¢ Yes,' criad the dull, getting very nutch excvited. ' He-
fore [ could say ** twinkle,” another big wave like & moun-
tain swept down urou me.  Seizing we in jts grasp, 1 waa
whirled into the midst of the rayging vcean.'

VYith a shriek, Awmy sprang up—it seemad as if she too
could feel the great wave saizing her, as if tho culd ocean
was already mround her. And something iras pulling st
her nnd she divd feel the cold wave —the tide hail quietly
caome in while she way wrapped up in 1larissn's story, and
liover, dear old ltover, was pulling at her dress to meke her

et np.
& Tin:':u and time nfain. little Amy wonld inke Miss Clarissa
to & quiet nonk amd try te indoce her 1o finish the atury of
being washed overbosrd, or to tell of her arin trip sl the
great Exponitinn, but nothing more thao poetry could she
ever get from the doll's lips.

However, Amy atill belicves that xoue time, sfter the
effecta of the accilent have wurn away, Clarissa will agaio
resarue her story —and perhaps whe will,
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WHEN WE CET THERE,

ON the thirty-second day of the thirteenth month or the
sighth day of the week, . A

On the twenty-fifth hour of the sixty-first minate we'll find
all things that we neelk, . .

They ate there in the limbo of Lallipop land, & clond ialand
resting in air, )

Oa the Nowhere side of the Mountsin of Mist in the Valley
of Overthere,

On the Nowhere side of the Mountain of Mist in the Valley
of Overthere,
On a solid vapour fonndation of cloud are palaces grand and

Andr:'ll\;;e is where our dreams will come true and the seeds
of our Lope will grow, i

On the thitherward side of the Hills of Hope, in the hamles
of Hocus Po.

On the thitherward side of the Hills ot Hope, in the hamlet
of Hocus Po,

We shall see all the things that we want to see, and know
all we care to know, . .

For there the old wmen will never lament, the babien will
never aqueak, . .

1n the Cross Hoad Corners of Ctaosville, in the County of
Hideangoseek.

In the Cross Road Corners of Chaosville, in the County of
Hideangoseek, 3

On the thirty-second day of the thirteenth month or the
eighth day of the week,

We rhall do all the things that we please to do, and aceom-
yplieh all that we try i

On the sunset shore of Sometimeorother, by the beantiful

- Bay of Bimeby.

PROPHMECY FULFILLED.

BETWEEN sixty-five and seventy yeams from the present
time, when Bir Frederick Pollock was a boy in St. Panl’s
Sehool, London, he drew upon himself the displeasure of
Tir. Roberts, the somewhat irascible headmaster of the
school, who frankly told Sir Frederick's father, * Sir, you'll
live to see that hoy of yours hanged.' Yenrs afterwards,
when the boy of whom this diswmal prophecy was made bad
distinguished himself at Cambridge and tbe bar, Dr.
Roberts, meeting Sir Frederick's mother in society, over-
whelmed her with congratulations upon her son's success,
and fortunately oblivions of his former misunderstanding
with his former pupil, concinded hie polite speeches by pay-
ing, ' Ah, madam | T always snid he’ fill an elevated sitan-
tion.”

CHOLLY LITEWAITE (member of the Hightoue Athletic As.
wociation): *Aw, I thay, doctah, I'n tewwibly afwaid
there’'th LhumethinF the matter with tmy srm, I've been
exerthitliing with the Indian clubth for sbout thix months,
and there‘t,l? a gweat lamp on niy fore arm, Do you—can
it he an—an abtheth '

Incetor (feeling hin armj:
renlly—"' R

Cholly: " Oh, what, for pity'th sake?

Ductor (gravely): *I reslly believe you're mctually get-
ting » little muscle,’

‘My dear young manm, I

NOT S0 EASY AS IT LOOKED.

*I NEVEL tried but onee to step off & moving trawcar,’ eaid
a lady in conversation with a friend. -

* Did you get a fall ¥

‘No; I had heard my husband say that you must jump
off in the direction in which the ecar im going, and aait
renched the place where T wanted to atop [ just ekipped out
as if I had been accustomed to it.”

* Waa it as diflienlt as yon supposed ¥

‘It was ten times harder. ran a few ateps, and it
seemed to me that the whole planet was turning round. I
BEmwled all over to keep from falling, and when I struck
the footing 1 nearly knocked two men down who were pass.
ing, in my attempt to preserve an equilibrium  As T reeled
away [ heard one of them exclaim, ** It's &4 shame to see a
woman in sach a condition in the public atreeta—she ought
to be arrested.” I conld neot ron after him to explain
matters, but I have never had the slighteat ambition to
jump off a tramear in motion sinee. Yet it does look so
eany when John does it.” .

PRETTY FAIR ARM.

Maxya: ' Hadn't you better come in now, dear ?

Gladys Herbean: ©Oh, mamma, such a lovely night.
Mayn't I etay out a little while longer ¥

Mamma (solicitously) : ¢ It's petting quite chilly. Have
you anything around you ¥

Gladys: * Oh, yesa ; lota *

Mamma : * Very well, then.’

Faxir: 'Qut of s job, Footlights? Why, I thought you
were ?nga.ged na first walking gentleman in De Bust's com-

ny.
paF{otlights: “S8o I was; but I had to walk all the way
home.’

ASTRONOMY.

Iv was at New Brighton, on the end of the pier.

They were all aloue,

‘I'here was no moon, but the stars were big and bright,
and 8o full of self-conceit that they looked at themselves in
the water and winked.

It waa the sort of night on whick a man could make love
to his own wife—and those two, Edouard and Alieia, had
not yet spoket: their tender vows.

N cu ktow anything about the stars” Inguired
Edouard, iz a voice like the murmur of the wind in soft on-
dulating sumimer trees.

1 A little,” answered Alicia, tenderly. '1 know some of
the constellations—the Great Bearwthe—'

¢ Yes,’ interrupted Edouard, ‘1 know all abont the Big
Bear, and [ can find the Pole Star, but over here is a group,
Do you know the name of that? and Edouard threw his
arm meross Alicin’s shoulder and pointed to a cluster of
bright shining worlde in the eaat.

.glicia leaned towards him. ‘I don’t know what that is,’
she breathed as one who did not care.

¢ And hare is_snother constellation juet over our heads,”
Edouard passed his arm round her neck, and placing his
hand under her chin so tilted it that it would be easy for
ber to see.

And to Alicia’'s eyes the heavens became one graud
carnival of constellations. Shooting-stars chased each other
athwart the irmament, comets played riotous games among
the planets, and fionlly there came a soft and radinnt blur
which hid them all,

Edonard bad kissed Alicia,

Paw-renter : 'l want to tell you, Dr Hornblower, how
much I liked your rermon on brotheily love yeslerday
morniog. It was powerful, and right to the point' Dr.
Hornblower: ‘I min very glad if yon enjoyed it.’ Pew-
renter: ' Eni'nyed it! Well, I should say I did. Thereare
a lot of people’in that church that 1 hate like pcison, and
you simply gave them fits.’

AFTER SUNDAY-SCHNOOL.

M2, Teacher took my new whistle.”
‘Well, I nuEpou you were maKioy & noise with 1t.
#No, I think she wanted it for her little brother.”

MAGISTRATE : " Forty shillings or & month, Patriek,”
Patrick (after long‘ thought): ‘Suare, I'll tek the forty
shillings, yer honour.

THE END OF THE SITTINC,

THE hands of the clock pointed to 11.25 p.m., bat the yonng-
man had not {et reached for his hat.

* What is that noiee, Misa Gertie! he asked, with some
trepidation.

*1 think,' replied the Sen:bo;'n dl:iughter,ﬂlistulning a
moment, * it’s a opening the front door, e will appl
the clotare in n‘i:)l:xh EE: miﬁubee.’ PPy

The young man immediately went into execntive session
and shortly atterward adjourned.

MISCELLANECUS,

*WHAT became of that Samuels girl tha Potterby was
flirting with last summer? *Yon mean the girl that
Potterby thonght he was flirting with* She married him,’

Winter visitor : *1 should love dearly to go sailing, but
it looks very dangerous. Do not people often get drowned
in this bay ¥ Waterman : ' No, indeed, mum. Thesharks
never lets anybedy drown.’

POSITIVELY MURDEROUS.~Van Holetein Janr, : ' Aw—
what would you do, {ather, if [ gave up my gay life, doo’t-

on know, and came to zettle down quietly at home ¥ Van.

olatein Senr. : * Well I should feel strongly inclined to
kill a calf.’

Proud Parent : ‘ How’s that for a baby ? Old Bachelor
(who i3 a great dog fancier): ' Well, my experience witl
babies is limited ; but I think this one might ponsibly be
worth bringing up.’ Then suddenlystruck with an idea, he-
put the guestion * Why not try ¥

Edith: ‘You can't imagine bow Mr Ballfinch compli-
mented your singing.” Ethel: 'Did he, thongh? Edith:
* Yes, be said ‘twaa heavenly.” Ethel: ‘Really ¥ Edith:
*'Well, ‘iu!h the same thing! he said ‘twas simply un--
earthly.

Mz M’Brusher: "Ohb! Miss Bells, I'm 8o disappointed,
those academy people bave not yet * bung me” this year 1"
Miss Belle (sarcastically thinkiog of the horrible danbs in
Mr M'Brusher's studio) : * Never mind, Mr M’Brusher ; I've-
no doubt they’d like to.’

Lady Customer ;: ' You have the impertinence to recom-
mend this margarine to me a8 best fresh butter ¥ Butter-
man: ¢ Well, ma'am, the gentleman from whose factory it
comes ia surely more to relied on to turn out a good
article than & poor noressoning cow '

A bride complained to her husband that sbe had been
‘too busy to get off her feet at once.,' And that unhappy
maa, who b alresdg diseovered several purprising make-
ups in ber ¢out ensemble, exclaimed in amazement, ' Great-
Jerusalem cricketa ! do they come off too ¥’

As the late Professor Hamilton was one day walking near
Aberdeen, he met a well- known individual of weak intellect.
vamed Jemmy, * Pray,’ said the Professor, * how long can
8 person live without brains Y  *I dirnm ken,’ said Jemmy,
scratching his head; * how old are ye yoursel’ ¥

A Yankee went one day to hear a great gun of the Eng-
lish Church in London at Easter-tide, The text was, ' And.
thae lion ahall lie down with the lamb.” The Yankee bein
asked what he thought of the sermon, said, * Very goodg,,
tut I guess the lamb will lie inside the lion.’

Enthnaiastic but short-sighted ladyartist (to old labonrer) =
My good man, what are those beautiful waving objecta
near those trees, rivalling the latter themselves in grace
and beauty of ontline, makiog such a beantiful vatiety i
the landscape, and seeming to bhang *twixt earth and
heavent (}d labourer (gru!ﬂ{l} : *My shirta.’

Maaster Tommy went inte the room where his sinter was-
entertaining ber beau, ' Oh, you've found it agsin, haven’t

ou, Mr 8imth ¥ he anid. ¢ Found what, Tommy ¥’ asked

r Swith, b]nndl{. * Your bead , uister naid you'loat your
head last nitht when you popped to ber,”  Awful silence,
followed by Master Tommy's retreat from the room.

YERY POLITELY,

AX Irishman was going along the road, when an angry bull
rushed down upon him, and, with hia horns, tossed him over-
the fence. The Irishman, recovering from his fall, upon.
looking up saw the bull pawing snod tearing up the ground
{us is the custom of the auvinal when irritated), wherenpon.
FPat, emiliog st bir, seid, * If it waen't for your bowing and
scrapiog snd your humble apologies, you brute, faikes, I
ehould thiok you had thrown me over thin fence on pur-
pose I
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