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PADRE

SALVATORE.

—— A A ——

BY THE MARQUISE CLARA LANZA.

FERTAINLY, Padre Salvatore was very lonely
in the little rectory. He bad never before felt
30 isolated and completely cut off from the
saciety of hia fellow-men. ~Besides, ever since
his arrival in tle village, hisa southern Lload
seerned chilled by the dazzling atmosphere of
that northern latitude, where even 1o mid-
sumumer the sun-pierced air was often cold and
pegetrating.  But he thought the place itself
chaimiog in its vivid and varied picturasque-
ness. The island, lying in the blue straita in

the upper portion of Michigan, was swept by the fresh

breath of the (ireat lakes, and from the thick forests be-
hind the primitive settlement came the Fungent odour of the
waving pines and the faint scent of woodland Rowers.

Whenever the sunk sank Lehind the purpie mists that hong

cloadlike over the ditn outlines of 8t. Ignace, the rippling

waters of Horon glinted strangely in long atreaks of tender
violet and opalescent green, and then he was forcibly re-
minded of Italy, and wonld try to imagine that the Cana-
dian fishing amacks sporting the English colours and the
tiny steamers putling their way to Sanlt Ste, Marie and
l.es Cheneaux were real Italian craft, and that he had only
to turn roomd in order to see the placid Bay of Naples, the
olive and orange-groves, the exquisite verdare of the Italian
hills, and the smoking sununit of Vesuvius. It was chielly
the climate that he found hard to bear, in addition to the
solitude, for he had no companions, Most of the village
folk were Freach (anadians, uneducated, and densely super-
stittous. He could mot talk to them. They had nothing
in common with him. His books were his only comfort.

He waa an isdustrions and earnest student.

(lue day, a chaonge eame ia his life. The first letter he
Tiad received during his residence on the island was put into
his hands, and with eager curiosity he tore it open. It was
from a distant consin who had lived in America for the past
twenty-tive years, and at whose instigation Padre Salvatore
had finally sumvoned eourage to cross the ocean. He
wrote now to make a proposition, heping it would prove
acceptable. The proposition was as followa : The writer,
who bad married an American woman, had an only daughter,
Ltusa by name. The girl had been ill and ailing for some
time, and the physician had reconvmended & brief sojourn in
the North as a means of restoring her to pecfect health, If
convenient, woulid Padre Salvatore allow her to visit him
for a time? Perhape he needed a housekesper, and if so,
Ito+a wonld be invaluable.  Of course, it was not customary
for priests to have young girls as housekeepers; but thiu
was an exceptional ease; and, then. Rosa was a relative,
which niade sll the difference in the world. Naobody could
cook as she did. Padre Salvatore naturally would be glad
to receive such a jewel, and so forth.

Pad:e Nalvatore turned the letter over in his lony, slim
fingers and deiiberated. He was absolntely ignorant of
young wumen and their ways, and the mere thought of
taking his cousin to live with him, even temporarily, caused
a delicate flush to dye his cheeks. Then there was the
bisiiop to consitler.  Would he apprave? He wondered,
alsa, [:nw the village peaple would take it. He had lived
among them long envngh to know that they were hard and
exacting, furever gossiping and often displaying a moral
obliquity that astonished his own unfailing siniplicity and
charity.  But he was not a weak wman. He had a proud
aod iodependent epirit, and presently his resolution was
taken.

Nohody could fathom the intolerable sense of desulatian
that had long sppressed his genial nature, and invulontarily
his thoughts travelled to the approaching winter, when, he
had Leen tuld, the entire vitlage would be sauw bound, and
for days at a time he would be unable to leave the house
except to cross the street to the church by a path he must
perforce eut for himsell through the massive snow-drifts,
with the thenuometer at twenty degrees below zero. It
was nat for him, of course, to complain. He did not
wean to complain, but all this appalled him. Ae yet
he had had no honsekeeper or even a servant. Both
wele bard to obtain in that neighbourhond, and he had
depended ulmost entirely upon the guodrna.t.ured services of
an old woman, bent and withered, wha came every day,
for an hour or twe, to scrub, wash and Jdust, and perform
such menial oftices as  wight be required. FPadie
Salvatore always took charge of the church unaided. e
washed and ironed with his own hands the linen altar-
cloths, vigorously polished the immense silver candle-
sticks, and dustied the artificial flowers one by one.
Un Haturday he removed his soufeene, rolled np bis
sleeves, and scrubbed the tloor frum the outer door to
the sacristy. There was no carpet in the church except
withiu ihe chancel-rails, The people said they were too

oar to buy one.  Hut he touk the gieatest possibile pride in

eeping the precioua relics of Father Marquette in perfect
vrder. The holy Pire Marquette was regarded almost as &
saint on the jsland. His name was always spuken rever-
ently. The spot wherean he had estabiished his Indian
mission chapel was looked upon as a sacred shrine, and
I'adtre Salvatore adored his inemory as did the people. The
great chalice of emboussed gold ; the crucitix of ivory and
silver; the gorgeous vestinents, atiil with enthroidery whose
Instre time apparently could not dim ; the vellum-bound
wissals anil illeminated parchinents, all were carefully over-
looked once a week by Padie Salvatore, and then restored
for safe-keeping in an antiyne oaken chest in the eacristy,
He generally carried the key in his pocket, so asto benlwniu
ready to exhibic tle treasures to any visitors who mighe
happen to come.

He aoawered the letter by end bye, giving hia cousin s
cordial invitation tocome lnd’remnln indefinitely. [t would
be idelightful to have & young person near him, aod she
could be of great mesistance in the house. He would do all
he could to make her happy while she stayed,

L

-

When he had finished writing, he fetched his hat from
the entry, where it hung between big bunches of rosaries
and scapularies that he kept for sale, and walked down to
the post-oflice.  He met a number of acquaintances on the
way, and to each of them bhe made the same remark, ia his
broken Euglish, amiling and showing his brilliant while
teeth :

! 1 aball not be alone any mote, not My cousin, she come
to keep the 'ousa, She maka the macaroni muoch better
nor me, yea! That nice for rue, yes !

The people stared open-moathed, and as they passed om,
shrugged their shoulders.

‘*Hé! we must have an e

e on M siey & Curé,” they said
among themselves, with re:

y suspicion, *A woman—uie
rriafure in his house! And how are we to know that sha
in his cousin?  We must look out, and, if wa see anything
wrong, it shall be our duty to tell Msiew I'Evéyue. He
comes for confirmation in the early autnmn, and thea we
shall see about M siew I'Curé nnd his cousin—si! He is
Ttalian, and everybody knows that the [talian priests ars
not like the French ones.’

But Padre Salvatore did not hear, and even had he done
50, it would not have mattered to him. He had nothing to
congesl.  His lifa was open and blameless, and they might
walch him as moch as they pleased.

He studied no more that day. He put everything in
order downstaire. Then he went to the spare room that he
veserved usnally for the bishop or the priests who came oc-
casionally from St. Ignace, Marquette and other places near
by, It was a very nice room, by far the best be bad. The
farniture was of prettily painted wood, and & matting
covered the floor. Filled” with a vague yet pleasurable ex-
citement, he got out & pair of sheets that were in the closet,
aund made the bed, tucking his soutane abont his waisy, so
that e might move aboot more freely. Then e brought
from the small fmrlnm- & couple of 2erra eotta figures re-
presentinghNeapo itan mandoline players, and arranged them
with much precision on the chimney-piece. He stood in
the doorway with half-closed eyes, viewing the etfect.

* Madonna mia * It isfit for a signorina,’ he nnrmured, in
& voice tender with emotion.

hen the eventful day arrived, he was cold with nervons-
ness and a trepidation he could neither explain nor subdge.
He had never seen Rosa ; on the une occasion he had visited
his cousin, Kosa had been away al school, and now, in
thinking of ber, ke began to wooder vaguely whether she
looked imericnn or Italian, and whether she bad lesrned
to speak his langnage. He hoped she was pretty. He bad
all the passionate love of beauty that ia part of the Italianm
temperament, and he was as sensitive as & woman where per-
sonalities were concerned. He himself was remarkably
handsome. His dark eyves were softly luminous, and his
clean shaven lips and chin revealed a finely ent mouth. He
had the aquiline nose of the Latin race, and the slight
staop in his shoalder, born of much continued etudy, did
not add in the least o his thirty.five years. He was tall
and strong, carrying bis-head erect, and slthsogh the people
camplained that they could not understand his French, they
were forced to admit that he sang the mass beautifully, in
full, rich tounes.

He went into the garden when breakfast was over, to
gather a bonquet for the visitor. The tiny enclosure that
surrounded the howse was brilliant with rich bleom amd
fragrant with perfume. He weeded and planted and
watered day by day, for he loved the modest little arden,
and he ored flowers. He selected some full-blown
damask roses, to which he added n few pprays of jasmine.
Thease he placed ou the tablein Husa's room and in so doing
disooverecrhhat he had forgotten to fill the water-jug. He
laughed at his stupidity, calling himseli ©bestin® and
' savage,” aa he tradged down to the clear, desp well behind
the house.

The July afterncon wae gloricus. Lake and sky were
vadisntly blue. The sonlighs fell in a shower of palést gold
on the water and shinmered amid the foliage, against
whose sombre green the white honses of the village stood
out with a scintillant distinctness, The long, projecting
wharf where the lake steamer had just been monred was
alive with an expectant crowd of people of all sorte and eon-
ditiens, There were drummers from the new hotel just
opened on the far end of the bluff, curious yet sleery—look-
ing half-breeds, alert negro porters, & few genuine Indians,
any number of French Canadiane, and a sprinkling of plain
Awerican citizens,  Among them all stoutrf’a.dre Salvatore,
the aunlight shining full upon his bronzed face, scanning
the passengers as they filed cautiously from the heaving
deck to the creaking landing. He glanced intently &t
every person that passed out, and suddenly his features
glowed with pleasare, for a yoany girl, fair and blonde, was
coming directly toward hine. l‘f"e proffered his hand, em-
barrassed and uncertaio, being overcome all at once by a
atrange timidity.

* You are losa! You knew me ™

The girl replied pleasantly and easily :

tOf eourse ; I knew youn at once by your dress. Besides,
one sees that you are an Italion, Padre Salvatore.”

‘Ob, you mnat call me **cousin ¥~ yesr He laughed,
feeling quite at ease azain.

‘Yea, we are cousins, certainly,” she asid, sericusly,
! But"—changing her tone—¢ how lovely it is here ! The sir
is like wine. I have never been so far north before. Oh, I
am sure I shall ba very happy !

SSi—ai- ed. Tt is beautifal; wunlya

S8 1 'upe,’ he
little cold—for me. I am not used to thia climate. he
I’ate the winter; I love the

winter, lhey »ay, in terrible.
warm elimate ;' and he sighed.

They walked along the broad, winding road to the rec-
tary, passing tha shops pay with Indiam curiotities and tha
thatched cabins where whole familiea of somnolent half-
breeda ate, slept nod lived in one stufly room, Koes, in
spite of her fatigue, regarded sverything with s delighted
interest and & charmed surprise. “Several of Padre Salva-

tore’s parishionars went by and looked mskance at him and
his companion, with & muttersd ! Bonjou’, Mtiew I' Curc”

He raised his bat proudly and muiled in his nanal way.

‘ You see,” he said to each one, ' she ’as cOg—my consin

losa.  She will keep the 'ouse. Now I shall 'ave the fine
dinner—the macaroni—the risotto.’

Bat the people put their heads yot closer together, saying
among thelselves :

* She's too young anod too pretty, la p'tite. Bot we shall
watch him and see,  After ull, the priests are but men like
any others. Wait unril the bishop comss. He! IWsisu
['E-.rr‘zue will bave something to say to the Pere Salvatore-—
sure " And they lasghed and frowned in the same breath

Padre Salvatore, however, went bravely home and con-
ducted Hosa tn her room with moeh punctilions ceremony.
While she freshened her dress and bathed, he prepared soma
refreshment.—cold meat and ripe peaches soaked in Marsala.
Later they sat in the study and talked until supper tiue,
when he accompanied her to the kitehen, explaining as he
went just how meny minutes the macaroni should be boiled.
All the while & ténder happiness illnmined his features,
He laoghed and clapped his Enud! in boyish glee, marvelling
st the cleverness with which she set to work, and Hosa,
catching some of his high spirits, langhed too.  After supper
he took her to the chorch and exhibited the relics, teﬁing
ber the simple story of Facher Marguette.

Rosa examined everything with an interest that amounted
to awe. )

*And are they worth much money
ber blue eyes wide.

*Oh, #i” Ishould say, They are worth wmnch, indeed,"
he responded, loftily.

. Then, as he replaced the croeifix in the chest, he pressed
it to his lips,

‘ Bat isn't it dangerous to leave them here?
somebody shonld come in the night and break
cheat?

. Padre Salvatore gave a listle shudder at the bare sugges-
tion. Bot he answered, contidently :

*'Oh, nobodysteal. The lock is strong, an’ [ carry always
the key, yon see¥ And he lifted his toutane, putting the
key into his pocket as be spoke.

Rosa said nothing more.  In going ont she knelt beside
him for an instant in front of the altar, whence a tall blue-
and-gold Mary looked down benignly from under a pale
canopy of stars. The girl bowed her head and made the
sign of the crosa.

The lagging summer days that followed were a delight to
the siwple soul of Padre Salvatore. Nobody bad ever at-
tended to his comfort as did Rosa Nobudy understood
him and entered into all hia nioods as she did, He was
never lonely now, In the performance of his most irksome
duties he was always dimly conscious of her presence.
Shut in his stody, writing laborionsty the little sermons
that he was obliged to translate into both French and Eng-
lish and to sdapt to the mesgre comprehension of his
flock, he would pause now and then to listen to
ber voice singing, ax she went about the house.
BHy- and - bye, A sombre thounghtfuloess overcame hLim,

e wondered what he shouid do when she went away. How
conld he exist during the horrible, mneh dreaded winter,
withont her *  Whenever this thonght assailed him, he took
refuge in his books, to escape the frightfnl sadness that
dulled bis senses. Every morning when he awoke, his hrst
idea was of her final departure: *Une day less ! Do mio
he would retlect with s pan{{of sharp misery. Buthisnan-
hood asserted itself later. e reproached himself bitterly,
and prayed to be delivered from weskness. What was
Roea's going or coming to him? YWas he not 8, priest by the
grace of God, and wedded to the church? Why shou{l he
shrink from either disappointment or hardship? He called
himseli foolish and moworthy. Buot even Kosa noted the
change that had come over him little by little. His coward
gaze avoided her. He apoka little, He brought a book to
1he talle at imeal times and absorbed Limself in reading, to
escape conversation.

Une cool August evening as they sat on the balcony, with
the creeping twilight descending throngh the sun-streaked
mists, he complained of feeling tired, and went to his room
with the intention of retiring early. As he rose fiom his
chair, he tooched her softly on the shonlder :

* Good night, felisissime uotic, Rosa mia,’” he said.

*tiood pight, Cousin Salvatore,’ she replied without look-
iag up, and & moment Jater she heard his doorshat quickly.
She remained sitting in the gloom, waiting %0 see the won-
drous spectacle of the moonrise. She loved to wateh the

veat, crintson disk emerge slowly from behind Bois

lane, and as it mounted, turn first to fiery gold and then
to whitess silver, flooding the placid waters with a track of
argent light.  The pine-trees Lent before the breeze, and
ironi the shadows whispers of the romantic Indian legends,
that were associrted with every nook and cranoy of the
island, seemed to emanate am{die away in long-drawn
sighs.  Upposite, the yellow ehurch glinted in the yellow
moonlight, avd Rosa, straining ler eyes and ears, thought
atlast tw see a lithe figure that came suddenly from the ub-
scarity into the full splendour of the night. It atood still
for a moment, and then disapgmmd mysterionsly behind
the sacred edifice. Bhe started and trembled. Teseqtly
she rose noiselessly and went into Lthe honse.

Padre Balvatore was generally a light sleeper, but on Lhis
occasion fatigne made his rest miore profound than msnal.
All at once, however, he wakened with alarm, for bis sleep-
dulled hearing bad canght & sound that assailed him with
dread and terror. He st up in hia nariow iron bedstead
and listened. Sarely he had heard it. He bad not been
dreaming. He had distinctly heard the chnrch-door creak
on ita rusty old hinges, He sprang from the bed and peered
through the curtainless window. The church was shronded
ncw in darkness. The moonlight had vanished beneath & veil
of clouds. He began hurriedly to dress, trembling violently.
Semebody was in the ehurch.” His trained ear bad not de.
ceived him even in his sleep. Some one was there; some
thief had gunein to steal the relics. An integse excitement,
from whicl, however, ali fear was eliminated, took posaes-
sion of him. He did not stop to think of himself or any
danger he might iocor. He only thought of the Loly
relics that were to bim a sacied trost. H they wera
stolen, it should be mt the risk of his own Jife. He
would preserve them st any cost. He must hasten to ssva
them from the desecratine handa of robbers—perhaps assas-
sina. He remembered his pistol that was lying in the
drawer of his study-table, gl bad recently been cleaped
and loaded. He threst it beneath & fold of his sontane, and
went out. With his hot Italian blood neething madly in bis
veins, ha mounted the steps of the charch, and tried the

she asked, opening

Suppose
ovpen the
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handle of the door. That yielded easily to his touch. He
slipped into the darkness of the interior, breathing hanl.
A vertigo seized him. Near the altar, & mild bar of pebu-
lous nwontight streamed throogh a window and touched
the image of Mary. Padre Salvatore dipped his cold fingers
into the holy-water basin, crossed himaself, and bent his
knee. Then, fortified by this simpl ¥, head il
rm tread into the sacristy.

with bold earri: and As he
thnew n the door, appearing on the threshold as might
the black shade of an avenging power, & faint brightness

struck his eyes, confusing him for an instant. Then he re-
coiled, with an involuntary ¢ry of horror aod dismay.
Crouching on_the bm't_a Hoor beside the oaken chest and
gmpli{ug the golden chalien =0 that it §lintcd ia the light,
was Hosa, pale and terrified, while before her, holding an
aplifted candle whase fiickering tlame shed & dim brillisace
on Padre Nalvatore’s face, stood a stranger—a yonng man.
His frightened glance awept the priest, and he nttered an
exclamation of surprise. ’adre Salvatore had grown livid,
He stagpered back against the door, and the pistal fell
clattering to the floor. Presently he snmmoned courage to

9 .

m\'hat—whlb on do here, Rosa ¥ he msked, in hardl
andible tonea. * Why you distorb the relics? He seem
to gain conrage from the sound of his own voice. He drew
himself ap and erossed both hands over his chest. * Yoo
would steal—yon? he =aid, Ewionlbely. * An’ for what ?
For whom ¥ He pointed with one finger to her compauion.
His pallid face Hushed scarlet. *ls it—is it—for him,
Rosa ?

She buret into tears and did not answer.

“'Qw came you by the key? Answer me,” he said, im-
periuuslt

< I took it while yon slept. Ob, do not look at me like
that ! Forgive me. If you only kpew—'

Thegnnng man had lowered the candle and stood with
averted gaze, biting his lips until they bled, Padre Salva-
tore took no notice, He ¢ame forward, took the chalice
gently in his hands, put it back into the chest and turned
the key in the lock. He wheeled about nind strode out of
the sactiaty, holding his head aloft.

* Come back to the 'cnse—both,’ he said, briefly.

Dazed and ashamed, they followed bim throngh the
echoing aisle of the chnreh.  When they reachel the house,
Padre Salvatore was atanding in the reception-room, drawn
up to his foll height, his hand resting upon the bare centre-
table. He had lighted the kerosene lamp, and in ite wan
radisuce his featnres looked grey and rigid. He appeared
to have aged hotribly.

*Who 18 he—this person? he inguired, unsteadily, not
meeting Bosa's plance. .

She turned her eyes imploringly npon the young man,
who answered for her. Padre Salvatore listened like one
who only half onderstands.  He heard the miserable little
love story with compres-ed lips and fixed gaze. He com-
prehended as in & dream that the two had long desired to
warry, bat that Rosa's father had opposed the match be-
ennse the soitor had no money to establish himself in basi-
ness, and no prospect of getting any. So that was why

Kosa had been sent away to visit the priest. Her father
thought she wounld forget her foolieh attachment. But she
had not forgotten, nor, had her lover forgotten. He had

found out where she was, and had conte to the island to per-
suade her to run away and get married in St. Ipnace. She
had consented. They had met several times in the village,
and all their arrangements were made. Ulaly they had no
money ; merely a few dollars, which were insuflicient. She
had thonght of the relics which were worth a great deal,
and were of no ose to anybady, lying in the old chest in the
sacristy. That was all

A blush of shame dyed Padre Salvatore’s colourless
cheeks. For a Lrief space he could not speak. Then he
asked vaguely :

¢ There was no other objection to your marringe? Only
the mouney '

“ No, there was no other objection,’ they said.

Padre Salvatoere knit his brows.

<It is well,” he said, moving towards the door. * We can

talk to-morow ; now it is late.’

He ushered the young man with ceremonicus courtesy to
the portico without ; then he closed aond bolted the door.
His white lipa trembled.

No more was said, He motioned ta Kosa, and led the
way upstairs, carrying the lamp uplifted, so that the yellow
glimmer illamined one side of his face. He passed into
the study, and sinking upon & chair, leaned his head npon
his hands, He remained thus until the night was far spent,
struggling bitterly with himiself. A fearful blight seemed
to have fallen upon him and croshed hia buoyant spirit.
Rosa's sin resembled some bitter disgrace of hia own. Yet,
try as he would, he barbonred no anger against her ; he felt
naoght but a tender pity. The grey morning found him
still sitting there, but now a look of determination shone in
his gyes. By-und.bye he rose, and, appruaching the small
hair truak, that occupied one corner of the room, removed
therefrom s wooden box, that he opened almoat lovingly.
It contained five hundred dollars, that by dint of enforced
seli-denial he had saved since his residence iz America, and
that he had meant to send at Christmas to his mother—an
old, hard-working Neapolitan peasant. How much personal
sacrifice was involved in this handful of gold no one but
himszelf knew. Many a time be had gone withont meat and
clothes in order to save the money for his mother, Often,
as he sut alone during the long wintar evenings, warmed
only by the lamplight, he had pictured to himself her joy
when she should receive the gift. He imagined the tears of
happinesa courging down her brown withered cheeks. He
saw her calling to the neighbours to tell them who had sent
it, and how it had come &ll tle way from Aerica, a won-
derful country where the very streets were paved with

old. -
& Padre Salvatore's own eyes glistened ss he placed the
money on the table. Then, seelng that it was five o'clock,
he recited his oftice and made preparation for the early mass.
tHosa was waiting for hinn on his retarn from the church.
$She silently put the earthenware cap of strong coffea and
the plate of dry bread upon the table, but as she turned to
leave tha room he called her back. At the sight of his white,
quivering face she broke down, sobbing and iniploring his
rdon.
pnﬂc took ber hand in his, murmuring scothingly in Italian
a verse from the Gospel :
*“ Let him who is without sin among you cast the first
tone.™
" Alond he sail, trying to be caim:
*I am very sorry, Hoss, but [ do pot condemn. I, too,

_come out and tell us how

am sinner. I have offended God, an’ He punished me. Lo,
and sin no mora.*

Two tears overflowed upon hia cheeka, Then he took the
box and pressed it into her banda.

¢ Ses,” be said, forcing a amile. *‘Ere in money for you,
Rosa. You shall marry the man you love. %‘ell our
father that I make yoo present ; then it be all right.
go: [ moch oceapied.’

He almoat pushed her from the rocm. He sat down to
drink his coflee. A cheerful smile was on his lips.

When Koea had gone, the village peopls, in spite of their
vigilance, rarely saw him for days and days, except when
he appeared at mass or to hear confession. He began to
practice a desperate economy. The thought of his mother
tortured him night and morning. He felt as if he bad
robbed her in her old age, and he prayed for forgiveness.
He denied himself wine and macaroni, living on dry bread,
with now and then = little fish. He eold & few thinge he
did not need, and he saved nearly the whole of his meagre
salary. In this way be hoped to send her something sub-
atantial at Christmas. But he bad, in that short period,
grown haggard and pinched and broken. The people re-
marked bis ehanged sppearsace, and put their own con-
straction upon it.

* K¢ " they whispered among themselves.
It ia all on account of fr p'h’lei
and wha left so auddenly. He said she was his cousin, but
wea know better- Now, next week comes M sien " Eréque,
and then Je Pire Salvatore shall see that we are not so
blind and stupid as he thinks us. He shall be told every-
thing—AFsieu I'Evéqre.  The Curé Salvatore is 4 bad man.
He is not like the French priest we had last year.”

And when the bizhop came in the evening préceding the
ceremony of confirmation, the people a.ssembfed in & great
mass near Padre Salvatore’s door, hesitating as to whether
they shoald march boldly in and demand an andience, or
summon His Reverence ountside. While they waited amd
took counsel among themselves a Lright light shone all at
once in the tiny parlour, and on the old worn linen blind
were retlected the pale silhouettes of two figures—one tall
lmd‘}mrtly. that of the bishop, standing with cutstretehed
hands, as if granting benediction. The other figure was
smaller and appeared to be bowedl in supplication.

CQh, hé’' P Perr Salvatore, bhe is msfnng eonfession, as,
indeed, he onght,’ the people marmured. * The bishop will
ad be is.’

The door opened presently, and on the dark threshold
the bishops lorm and that of Padre Solvatore stood out

ainst the light. Something in the bishep's face caused
the people to fall back in dismay. Padre Salvatore was
white as death. and his shruonken limbs seemed lost in the
long, loose folda of the bishop's coat that he wore. The
sleeves hung down and hid his emaocipated hands, The
bishop waited for a mement before he spoke.

¢+ My friends,” hebegan,in vibrant tones, and with that he
extended one arm ; and placing it about Padre Salvatore’s
neck, gathered him to his side as he might a child in distress
—'my friende,’ he repeated, after a significant pause, *I
bring you your pastor, a worthy son of God. I commend
guu to his care and his teaching, the miore 8o, as lately you

ave condemned him unjustly in your hearts. For, venly,
in the pure soul of Padre Salvatore is reilected the divine
spirit of Jesus Christ, our Lord and Saviour.?

The hishop. made the sign of the cross. For an inatant
the people stood as if spell-bound. Then, without a word,
they slunk away, one by one.

By and bye only the bishop and Padre S8alvatore remained
standing on the cbili threshold of the illuminated deorway,
and the faces of both were wet with tears.

NOW

*We know !
e kept with him for so long

THE W00D-MAID.

Wny will ye bring me your bold, brown iaces,
Crowned with tﬁe leaves of vy plundered wood ?
Why will ye lurk in the low, leafy places,
Pecring and jeering, and wooing me rude ?

You frighten the bee from the linden blogsom,
The doe in the dell, and the shy wood-dove,

‘The hare in ite haunt, and the heart in my bosom,
With all your talking of love, love, lave.

Here T live merry untiil yon beset me ;
What the birds sow is the harvest I reap.

Here [ live merry till you evme to fret me :
The heart in my bosom 1 keep safe asleep.

With the wit of yonr worde to your will you would bind

nie,
As yoo bind the wings of the meek wood-dove ;
In a suare, like a hare, you would wound we and wind

me.
And bind e to the service of love, love, love.

Is love as sweet as the bloom the bee knoweth?
1e love as deep as the deep streams rnn ¥

Is love as pure as the wind when it bloweth *
Is love as true as the shining o' the sun?

I'll loose my locks to the free winds blowing,
I'll give my cheek to the sun and the rain,

1Nl give my image to the clear stream’ showing,
But I'll give nut my lips to the lips of a swain.

Go hunt the bee with the sweet spoil laden !
(io bung the hare, and the doe, and the dove !

Cowne not a-hunting a poor, werry maiden,
With all your mocking of love, love, love.

Come, Wind, kies me t kiss and forsake not [
Suiile to my swiling, thou constant Sun 't

Heatt in my m, wake not, wake not,
Till atreama in the forest forget to run !

Heres Toaver HuTonesox,

The Naw High Arm Davis Vertical Feed is acknowled
by experts 1o be the most perfect Sewlog Machine the World hax
Yot seen.—ADVT.

sORB® CORRUGATED TRON fs tho beet and cheapesn
In this or any other -uarket.—ADYT.

WAIFS AND STRAYS.

—— .

A RAGUGED cuat finds little credit.
What ‘we learn with pleasure we never forget.

* Whatever induced you to marry Fred
course.”

*Fred, of

Adam was perhaps the tirst man who deemed marriage a
failure.

It in remarkable ; bat the wnfair umpire was pever keown
to decide for our side.

It is all right for & mao to shine in society ; tutif bhis
clothex do it is quite a different matver.

It's a mighty little hammock that won't bold two sonls
with but & single thought.
Though theee isn’t mneh wit
In a <tatement like this,
Still A Db takes & hit
When he Mes e Miss,
Some men are burn great ; some achieve Erentneae. and
some couldn’t tell to save their necks how it happened.

Ax EXCEI'TION. —Bome men cannot keep their eyes off the
ladies unless, perhaps, they have seats in a horre-car and
the ladies are standing.

A Philadelphia surgecn has dissected mnd mounted the
complete nervouns system of a human being—somethiog
never beiore accomiplished.

Extremes, though contrary, have a like eifect ; extreme
heat meortiltes like extreme cold; extreme love Dbreeds
satiety, an well as extreme hatred.

AT A DISALWANTAGE,
She has changed her seat within the church
Hecause the sun shonc throug
The voloured window At her sule
Anc turned her nose sky bluc.

The smallest screws in the world are nsed in the mann-
faeture of watches. The ecrew in the fourth jewel wheel,
that appears to the naked eyes like & bit of duat, is so small
that a lady’s thimble would, it is stated, hold 1,000,000 of
them.

Among a multitude of good things Dr. Oliver Wendell
Holnes ﬁas said none better than this:—* The buman race
is divided into two classes—thuse who abead and do
something, and those who git still and inquire, ** Why
waso’t it done the other way "’ "

INCIDENT IN A PARISIAN CAFE.—There are people in
Iaris who will die willingly if unly they can die in poblic
and with éclaf.  Thns, at & Belleville haunt, an old soldier
ordered a repast, coolly enjoyed it, drank his colfee after-
wards, and then—blew out his brains. Oa searchiog his
note-book, the police discovered that the anicide had therein
recorded Lis impressions to the moment that he had sat
down to his last meal. It finished in these terms : * All the
eame : there are somne men who have no luck. I might have
remained an honest man, but I was not allowed. When 1
have linished drioking my petiz verre, 1 shall blow up the
powder magazine.’

AN ADAFTABLE yOEM.
They sood beside the open wrale
iFor suner, <ub-titnic a gate ;
Ehe was blomie (if you prefer
Why make a brunctte ont of her),
He spoke of love (they all do thath,
Anid shei Her hoart wemt Fit—wpall.
speed. why yYou Fourself can fix,
From seventy up to ninety-six.
She hung her head, she blushel
She laughed : or possibly she .
Juar take your choice ang have her do
Precisely as< you wish her to.
sShe did et cefera, unlil
Her George. or Jack, or Jim, vr Will.
Or any natne you like the best;
But why gooni You know Lhe rest,

SUxpay 18 THE OLDEX TIME-—The old Enplish Sun-
day in the North of England seemns to bave been characte:-
ized by some strange practices. Suonday announceinents of
fortheoming auction sales and other equally secular matters
were in some instances made Ly the parish clerk in the
chuerchiyard, or even in the church itsell. 1t seeme, more-
over, that at Wigton, in Cumbeiland, during the reigno of
Chartes Il., 2 Sunday meat market was held. Butchers
put their carcases of meat at the church door, and customers
actually took the joints they had bonght inside the build-
ing, and hung them on the backs of the seats till service
was finisherd.  The clergyman was, we are told, so disturbed
by this irreverent eustom that he maile a yourpey to London
on fout, and secured the change of market day to Tuesday.

SoLo Daxcisg.—Engaping dancinF ladies to display
their agility aL evening receptions, in London, now enablex
& great number of artistes to gain very hamldrome remunera.-
tion, The idea was, probably, sturted some months apo by
the 1)ueen commanding & very gracefnl young dancer, Mia«
Smith, Lo appear before her, to show her skill in her art ;
pod since then one or twa leading ladies of fashion have en-
gaywed her and other elever artistes in the * poetry of motion®
for the purpose named, the new sleparture ineeting with the
greatest suceess.  Je is thusguite Likely, frum a fad or erave
of the hour, this ooy neglecied art may again be brought
into repute; for kicking and plungiog viclently en the
stage, and tearing roumd like beinygs distranght in a ball-
room, can scarcely be termed dancing, which sheuld embaily
all the grace of which the humao form divioe is capable.

Heuxirer 18 OLp Ave.—Jackson Thomes married forty
-years ago A young woman, and after a jew yenrs they were
divoreed. Loth fuund new aml presuniably more suitahle
companions. Death robbed each in a short time of the
bappiness thus found. Each tried a thitd watrimenial ven-
ture, and the new relations continned until recently, when
apain, by a singular coineidence, the risitation of death left
each alone io the world. L' nrle Jack, as he is ealled, is
now eighty-one yeara old, the lady who waa hin first wife,
sixty-nine. Ot targets for {fupid, surely, Huot the tittie
archer knew that under the dend pshes of a double bereave-
ment in the old man’s heart there was ntill aomething in-
Hammahle, »o he mimed an arrow—a fiery arrow, su o
speak —at the Ancient Lremstwuorks, and the olil ame oi
forty years age burat forth again. 1 was carried by Uncle
Jack to the woman frem whom hie separated thitty-live
yeara ago. The flatne caught and spread, Now the lire un
t:ng houeeholii altar is burning sgmin, siter a briei courl-
ship.

she sighed.
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THE DUNEDIN

CORPORATION.

K JOHN CARHOULL, the present Mayor,
was born in the County Tipperary, in the
soath of Ireland, on June 1Lth, 1836. He
emigrated to Vietoria, and came over ta Utago
on the autbreak of the tush to tiabriel's
Giully. He worked at his trade as a stone
mason for about twelve months in Dunedin,

and then returned to the digginas, heing fairly snccessiul on

the Shotover River. He married in Dunedin in 1863, and soon
afterwards started in the hotel business, in which he con-

F. . Jonrs, phofo., Dunedin

MR, J, VARROLL,
Mayor of Dunedin.

tinued until he was called to fill the mayoral ehair. He was
firat returned as a member of the City Council of Dunedin
in October, 1869, There were then only eight members of
that body. From that cime to the present, with the excep-
tion of two small breaks when he declined to accept nomina.
tion, he has served the citizens continuously, and has been
reburned unopposed on several occasions. He was for
several years a trustee of the

Benevolent Institution, and

Shartly after Dr. Woolley’s death the aubject of thia sketeh
went to {}ueen Elizabeth's Grammar School at Ipswich to be
under the supervision of Dr, Seephen Higand (afterwards
Bishop of Antigua). While there he was for some time
under the private tuition of Mr Montagn Williama, after-
wards well-knowa ae a leading barrister. {)nleaving school
Mr Taylor was articled to his father, a solicitor practiaing
io Norwich, but losing his father shortly afterwards, he
finished bin articles with the firm of Field, Roscos, and
Fraucis in Lincoln’s Inn Fields, London, and passed his ex-
smination in 1864. After apending some years in London,
and disliking the life of a crowded vity, he retntoed to his
native city. In 1872 he determined to visit New Zealand,
aod in 1873 he arrived in Dpedin with the intention of
taking up station life with & friend of bis family who re-
sided in Southland. But this project had to be abandoned
because his friend was on the eve of leaving the colony
owiog to ill-health when Mr Taylor reached bere, and as a
matter of fact never returped. A¢ this time the Hon. W.
J. M. Larnach had the control of the Dunedin and City Gas-
worka, and he offered Mr Taylor the poait:inn of collector,
and on the purchase of the Eroparty in 1876 by the City
Council, Mr Taylor entered the service of she Corporation.
He ucted as accountant of this braneh of the Corporation’s
business nntil March, 1890, when Mr Adam Gibson, the then
Tawn Clerk, after a lengthy and honourable eervies, sought
and obtained six months’ leave of absence. Mr Taylor was
then appointed acting town ¢lerk, and on Mr Gibson deeid-
ing tu relinguish the position, Mr Taylor was permanently
appointed Town Clerk and city treasarer of Dunedia.

THE TOWN HALL.

During the term of their ecorporate existence the City
Fathers of Dunedin have occupied many avudes, In the
early sixties, and at a time when the land was over.run by
the *new iniguity,’” na the digpger was called by the early
settlers, the then Town Board tra ted the civie bosi
in a pretentious building, which oceupied the site on which
the Cargill mionument now stands.  Then for a tine they
were couveniently quartered in Princes.street. in rooms
above the present warehouse of the Dresden Music Com-

any. Thence they migrated to the building in Mae-
aggan street, so long occupied afterwards as a police depiit.
The next shift was to the Oectagon, where they took pos.
seasion of rome of the old hospital buildings st 'the rear of
their present ?remises. Next they occupied part of the
University building in Princes-street, but on it being sold
to the directors of the Celonial Bank—a sale which the
City Yathers ought never to have permitted, as the
property was first offered to them at a price that wus
“dirt cheap '—they moved into the old Atheneum build-
ing at the corner of High and Manse-streets, where they
remained until 1880, when the present spacious and handsome
edifice was apened for public business by the then Mayor
(Mr H. J. Walter), the foundation having been laid two
vears previously by his predecessor (Mr R. H. Leary). The
Clity Conneil had called for competitiva designs for the new
buoildings, and pearly all the beat known architeots in the
colony sent in designs, the accepted one Leing the work of
Mr T. B. Cameron, then of Auckland, but now of Dunedin.
His plan was, however, greatly modified, snd the duiy of
earrying it out was entrusted to Mr K. A. Lawson, who per-
sonally eupervized the construction. Thecost of the amended

lon was £16,230. Since then a clock and a peal of bells have
en added, so that the actual expenditure on the buildings

the portion hcini the strest was onod as & market %l-oe.
bot its oentral and special advantages as a nite for the Town
Hall commended itseif to the council and the publie, and
staps waore taken to secure it for thia purposs 1t ootupies
the centra of the town, stlndi.ng on the Uctagon, & wide
space abont live or six chains iu diameter, which is now
beingdperm.nently fenced, and, thanks to the activity of the
Dupedis and Suburban Reserves Conservation Society, laid
out a2 an ornamental garden.

Only a portion of the original design has yet heen carred
out, owing to the shortneas of funda. The buildings con-
prisa o _commodious Council Chamber, eapable of holding
nearly four hundred people; on the second floor, commnittes
roowms, & spite of apartments for the Mayor, and a library ;
on the firet Hoor, the ofices of the Town Clerk, asnistant
clerk, secrelary of the Gas Department, Gas Inspector,
three committee roomn, and the poblic office or large room,
in which the general mumicipal, water, and gas businees is
tiansactad. Un the basement the City Surveyor and bis
stafl are quartered. Provision is also made in the building
for the officialuof the Charitable Aid Basrd. At the sontl

MR, W, . TAYLOKE,

Town Clerk, Dunedin,

wegt corner of the reserve the fire station ie situated. Here
under the care of Superintendent Robertson, who has been
in the employ of the Corporation for more than a quarier of
8 century, the fire apparatms in kept with serupulons care,
and everything about the premises may be found in “apple

ie ' order at any hour of the day or night. Provision has
Eeen made for the erection of a markes place and a town
hall, but * strict economy ' has been the watchword of the
burgesses for svine time, and
it will be years before they

has acted as treasurer of that
body. He has also repre-
sented the City Council for
the last four yenrs on the
Harbour Buard.” He was one
of the few citizens who were
instrumental in inducing the
Provincial Council to transfer
the old Hospital site, on
which the present Corpora-
tion Buildings etand, and
alse part of that reserve for
& market site. When the
City and Suberban Tramway
Company applied for sn ex.
tenwion of their lease from
the Corporation from 14 to
21 years, Mr Carroll deter-
ninedly op theextension
of the coucessicn, amtil the
Company had agreed to forego
# clanse in their original lease
under which the Council were
abliged to take over the tram-
way plant and goodwill at
valuation, What a signal
advantags Mr Carroll was
able to secure for the citizens
may be gnchered from the fact
that il the origioal agreemeont
had been ndhered to the city,
when taking over the plant,
nust have been saddled with
& linhility of from £80,000 to
£140,000. In November of
last year the citizens, in
acknowledgment of his loog
sl faithiul services, elected
Mt Carroll to the mayoralty
by & majority of 490 over his

oupponent, this being the
largest majority that has
evar been  oltained in
aoy civic election io
Dugedin.

MR W. B. TAYLOR, TOWN CLERK.

= Mr William Tironk Taylor was boro at Framinpham Pigot,
near Norwich, England. At an esd age he was seot to
King Edwanl YI. tirammar School 8t ‘urwlch, then under
the mnaterhip of Ir. Woolley, who with his family was
subsequeatly loat in & voyage to the Australian colonies.

F. Cozhcad,

DUNEDIN TOWN HALL,

up to date represents aswin of £23,348 ; but as the municipal
accountants have, from time totime, written off certain rums
on account of deyreciation, the present velue of the huilding
asanassetatands in thecorporation ledfars to-day as £18,842.
The site was originally et apart for hospital purposes, and
continued to be used In this way, until the eregtion of the
exbibition building in Great King-street. Fur some years

sanction any expenditure on
either of these purposes.

L+ ]

THE GANDID CRITIC.

THE present Shab of Persia
is not only a prose writer of
considerable merit, but has
also some pretensions to the
character of poet, One day,
however, having completed a
oem which particularly de-
]Jigbted bint, he deigped to
read it to one of the most
prewigent men  of letters
attached to his houselold.
* What do you think of it?
he nsked, after reading his
verse aloud. I do not al-
tegether like the poem," was
the candid answer. * What
an ass yom are to say so ¥
exclaimed the offended
sovereign. There was cer-
tainly much wisdom in the
royal words, for the mis-
guiled eritic was forthwith
ordered to the stables to be
flopged. A few days later,
the  Bhah, baving ~written
another peem, onece more de-
sired to hear the opinion of
the Jearned scribe whom he
had eonsnlted before. Hardly
had he read a few lines of his
latest lucubration when the
learned wan turned abroptly
away end prepared to von
out of the room. *Where
are you guing? thundered
his majesty. *Back to the
atables I' eried the eritic in
desp i So d was
the king of kings by this repnriee that he forgave the de.
lingquent and forbore to have him Hogred a second time.

phote., Dunedin.

FLAG BRAND PICKLES AND BAUCE cannot be squalled,
HaYWiRD BROS., ) e, C —{ADYT.)
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LOST—A BACHELOR.

—_—

OUNG Aspinwall - Jones was angry and he
atalked jnto the club-house and ordered some-
thing to quiet his nerves. He was in love
with the plorious Misa Paudlson, and there
was & lover who was more favoured than he.

He wonld not have minded so much if it
had not been so mysterious. He did noe
know who tlie favoured lover wes,

It was only that miorning that he knew
any one else was in the field. He had called
un Miss [Yaulson at her cottage and was nshered unceremoni-
vusly into the library.

When the footnizn announced his name he entered and
found to bis ntter disiay that there was tobacco smoke in
the air, a dour was slammed and a pair of masculine boots
were just disappearing.

It was very iil-bred in the man, whoever he was, to smoke
in a lady's libzary, but that was not exactly what troubled
young Aspinwall-Jones. He did not like the idea that a
man was on sutlicient terms of intimacy to smoke in Miss
I'aulson’s library.

And so hiz moming eall on that young lady waa not par-
ticularly pleasant, although as he now recalled it she was
very mice to him and all that, and treated him in a delight-
fally frank manner.

That was what charmed him ao much—her frankness.
There was a candour in her latge innocent blue eyes and a
trutbifulness in the tones of her voice that seemed to yoang
Aspinwall-Jones very attractive. Then she wos so very
tall and so very graceful and so very clever that he aunite
fell in love with her, though she had been in Lenox scarcely
a week. Bhe was a very Enndsome woman and attracted a
good denl of attention, but very few penple appeared to
koow her. It was odl, too, considering bver beanty and avi-
ilent good breeding.

*=he seens very nice,” Mrs Leland remarked to one of
her friends at a tennis party, as she watched the graceful
figure of the wirl litting about the tennis court, “but I don't
think I shall allow my son Archie to have moch to say to
her. She may be very fascinating and all that, but we
know so little about her, and I think at times her manner
is too bold, o say the lease.”

But young Aspinwall-Jones didn't think soat all. She
was an agreealle girl and a new girl.  1f she didn't know
many people it wasn't ber fault. And if she wasn’t exactly
in the swim how could her people manage to get a cottage
in Lenox and how could she manage to get invited every-
where

Nevertheless, at many dances, although Miss Paulsen
ceerned to be invited, she received very little attention.
She knew very few nien, and so yonng Aspinwall-Jones had
lier pretty much to himself.

* Do you koow,” he said to her one night after a waltz,
‘I thiok you are awfully pretty.’

She merely answered this remark by a shake of her head,
and acknowledged the compliment by a daxzling smile Lhat
~howed A =et of creamy teeth.

' Yes,” he continued bolély, * I do really. And I like you
very much.’

lfe might have got further if his particular friend
* Cihiolly * Peabody hail not looked across the room at him in
o warning way and started to come to him.

He noticed Peabody, nodded stightly to \iss Panison,
and then locking arms with hint they strolled into & con-
servatory.

* You're very young,’ began Peabody, ‘and very simple,’
Le added.

Aspinwall-Jones was so wildly happy that he did not
deny either of these assertions. Ha still remembered a
woman's smile and he broke away from his companion and
started away. .- .

* Where are you going ¥’ asked Peabody.

* U, in here!  Uh, 1 say, Clolly, old boy, do you know
what it is to be in love ¥

¢ Idiot," exclaimed Peabody. *You'rein aland of dreams.
I'eaple never are in love nowadays; they merely get war-
ried,"

£ Rut I'm in love,’ remarked the other.

¢ With yourself,” put in Peabody, cynically.

* No, sir, by Jove ! With the prettiest girl you ever Iaid
your eyes on.  If you had been here this morning, and seen
me with her before, you wouldn's talk that way, But 1'm
glad you have come, for you may presently congratulate me
—that is, I hope sa.”

¢+ Fuolish boy 1" .

*You are quite {ight, old fellow, but she's adorable—she’s
an angel ! Xhe's tov good for me.’

* Dun’t be too sure of that.  You don't want to get mar-
ried anyhow. I shouldn’t advise it. You're an idiot to
think of such a thing. Look at me, old fellaw.’ Aspinwall
did look at him, and was duly impressed with his single
eyeplass, his hair parted accurately in the middle, and fu!
snub nose. ‘' Look st me. Do yon think you will ever go
te my wedding? I think not. I'm a bachelor, and you re-
member, old fellow, Fou are with nie, as they say at the
llowery., We are “in it” together. You remember our
compace. 1 marry, you narry. I remain single, you re-
main single. Don't break yonr word,"

* 1M, that was such a silly compaet,” broke in Aspinwall-
Jones, ‘1 was & small child when we made it. 1 didn't
koow any better. | hada't met Miss i'aulton then."

' Mixa I'anlson? So she's the charmer. Why, my dear
fellow, you don't want to many her. She isn't very well
knawn about hiere, She’s not in society much, and she evi-
dently hasn't much money. [ wouldnt marry a girl 1
edistn’t know anything about, and bewides I don't see what
1 here is about her to attract & man of your goad taste.’

Yonuog Arpiowall Jooez pulled the nnrn.gg?ing enda of his
charming muustache and gTa.n;-d savagely at Peabody.

“4th, she's o heavenly creature,’ he said with fervonr.
*Such eyes, so0 handsome, and you koow, old fellow, I
always adored handsome girls, And then she treats me so
nicely ; she doesn’t think [ am 4 little hoy. And she jan't
& bit baughty ; and, well, she i= perfection.’

But after that morning eall young Aspinwall-Jones
changed his mind. He wondered how a girl cared to enter-
tain callers who were ashanied to be seen.

He lovedl ber just ss much, to be sure,
misjilging her,

Perhiaps he was
It wight be & lung-lost brother, or some-

thing of that sort. But why shouold this ¢ brother’ be afraid
to weet him ?

Nothing particularly odd happened until ons night at s
german at the pretty assembly rooms near Caortiss’. Aspin-
wall-Jones had g luck that night and placked op conrage
enangh to ask bis divinity to marry him.

His nother had w-m«fbim if he did anything of the sort
ehe would pever foryive him, and his mister had strongly
advised him not ta do it, bat Miss Paalson looked »o beau-
tiful in a charming toilet of white, with a faint colour in
her cheeks and a shining light in her eyes, that be quoite
forgot all his mother had threatened.

And presently he burst into his fiiend’s room at the hote]
and em{:rm-ed himaffnsively.

t Congratulate me, old fellow !

‘Er—what? gasped Peabody, unclasping his friend’s
arma from his neck, and takicg off & ruitled collar and look-
ing at it regretfully.

' T'm the happiest man in the world *

* That's a pretty strony statement.’

*But [ am, you know.’

* Han she accepted you?

‘ Well, not exactly that, you know.
call on her to-morrow morning, anyhow.’

¢ What is there so wildly happy in that?

' Oh, T hinted at something, and the way she looked at
me 1 know she means to accept me.*

¢ Seemn to me you are taking a good deal for

Then FPeabody went on to induce his friend to give up
Miss Paulson. He reiterated their agreement, made lony
ago, to remain backelors, and finally said that he thonght
Aspinwall-Jones waa a man of bis word.

¢ You seem to take a guod deal of intereat in this thing,’
said that young man, presentty. *If I waat to get married
T will, ani that foolish compact that we made when jost
out of college doesn’t bother me in the least. I am going
to marry Miss Paglson.’

* The devil you are ! exclaimed Peabody with vigonr.
At this yoang Aaginwnli—Jones left the room abrupily,
slamming the door behind him.

‘I thought Cholly was a fellow who counld aympathize
with a man,’ he mutiered, as he went to hia own woom, *But
something is the matter with him, and I wonder what.”

Young Aspinwall-Jones was more perplexed than ever
when he went out of the bhotel the next morning to get into
his carriage to drive to the Paulsons as be saw Peabody's
¢ob waiting there.”

He had udriven bat s short distance when Peabody came
tearing past him, his horse going like mad.

* What's the rush, old fellow " he shouted to him.

Buat Peabody only tarned s very white face at him and
ami]fd as he waved a hand containing a cigarette he was
smoking.

Tha ngmoke was wafted back by the wind, and Aspinwall-
Jones wondered where he had smelt that particolar odour
before. It wasan odd brand of cigarettea seabody smoked,
and the odour from them was particularly pungent.

Then Aspinwall-Jones gathered the reins in his hands and
jerked them decisively.

The mysterious man who had disappeared so suddenly
from }Mise Paulson's library sicoked the same kind of cigar-
ettes !

Agpinwall-Jenes urged his horse on faeter, and the
minntes that elapsed before he 1eached the pretty cottage
of the Paulsons were occupied by bim in thinking over every-
thing that kad happened the past four weeks,

His mind was racked with alternate hopes and fears.

Could it be that Peahody bad known Miss Panison before
she came to Lenox? Bt what if be bad? He knew very
many girls, and it was not at all unlikely.

And then young Aspinwall-Jones thought of the beautifal
girl herself with her guileless blne eyes and her baby-like
features. And wounld she sometime be his ?

He was so oceupied in a blissful dream of foture happi-
ness that he narrowly escaped taking a wheel off as ie
turned in at the gateway, and the carriage so tipped that
the groom behind jumped to the ground in affright.

He $0t out of his earriage a short distance from the house
to walk across a path he well knew to the honse. Many
times he and his beautiful Miss Paulson had strolled along
it, and he thonght if he went to the homse that way it
would be an amen of gpood loek.

He reached the house and was told that Miss Panlson
was in the library.  He started off quickly te find her, and
the servant again announced his name and again found her
there. This time she was alone, and there was no odonr of
cigarette smoke in the air. Outside, up and down the
driveway, a groom was walking a badly blown chestnut
cob. DBuat Aspinwall-Jones did not ree this, He was aware
only that Miss Paulson had taken his hand cordially and
asked him te sit down. .

He took & small square bon from his pocket and joyfully
it down on the table and pulled away aervously at the glove
gn his left hand.’ E

‘[t%was very good of you to let me eome here this morn-
ing,' he began.

“ Uh, not at all,” waa the anewer.
see my friends.”

He thought she put an accent on the last word, and was
thas cast down several degrees.

He thought of saying something about wishing to be
mare than a friend, but somehow he could not. He looked
lunginglg at the square box he had laid on the table and
theo at Miss Paulson.

There waa & far-away look in her eyes, and she was
glancing towards a door nervously,

‘l'oun{: Aspinwall-Jones thought she looked bored, and he
began clearing his throat.

¢ I—er-—Miss Paulson—oh, I don’t like that, it rounds too
formal '—and he Houndered on helplessly until a noise by

i.he door arrested him, and, happy and swiling, in borst

She said I might

ranted.’

‘Iam always glad to

*epbody,
J * Hello, old fellow I he said to the bewildered Aspinwall-
ones.

* Where did you drop from ¥ e managed to stammer.

*I have been in the drawing-room talking with Mra Paul-
son for a few moments,’ waa the answer. * Apd,’ he con-
tinued, nodding to the girl, *it's all right.”

Aspinwall-Jonee scarcely knew what was yoing on, It
seemed oddd that Peabody should have the run of the house
in such & familisr way and talk so confidentially to Miss
iaulson.

There was an nf;greuiva air of happioess abont his Friend
that he did not like, and that struck him with a chill of
eoming ill-luck.

* We nsedn’t stand ob ceremony with Aspinwall Jones,”
continned Peabody in answer to & waming look trom the
girl. ¢ He's an old friend of both of na’

*1 don't think I quite wnderstand,’ said Aspiowall-Jones,
looking from the smiling face of Feabudy to the contented
enunt of Miss Panl
simple,’ answered the man. *Miss Paulson
engaged o be married for the past three

For an instant Aspinwall-Jonea conld scarcely believe bis
ears. Thep he knew why Peabody had advi bhim not to
have much to do with the girl ; then he knew how she had
played with him when engaged to anotber man. And he
was 80 mueh oceopied in thioking of how his trosted friend
had played him false and how a woman had decsijved him
that he did not hear Peabody's uneasy excuses :

“I thought I would cure you, old fellow, of Birting with
every pretty girl that comes along. And you mosn't blame
her, for she conldn’t help it if you did Jike her, and you mnst
forgive ber and me snd give ns your eongratulaticna,' He
wropyr his friend’s hand, bat it fell limp to his side.

Young Aspinwall- Jones looked from one to the other.

¢ I wish you joy,’ he said.

Then, with a gesture that was pathetic in its dignity, he
picked ap the little sguare box from the table and put it
endly away in his pocket, and without looking back he left
thera alone in the room.

THE MONDTONIES OF DAILY LIFE.

It's ver
and I bave
months.’

NoT long age a prominent merchant, who coramitted sui-
cide, left a note stating that his reason for the act was that
he was tired of doing Lhe same things over every day. The
monotony of life had becone unendarable to him. It bardly
seems a sutticient reason for so desperate & resort as suicide,
et, if the truth were known, it is probably the one reason
ot many of the suicides that occur among partienlar sorts
of people in middle life, and this is the period of life
when svitides are more frequent. After men have
reached the hopefnlness of youth and before they have
teached the resignation of age, it ia then existence becomes
& very dull thing : to dress and undress at the same hour
365 times a year, To rit regularly, at regular hours, at the
zpme table and eonsame the same viande ; to go to the same
E]a.ce of business and bandle the same books, make the same
argaing, parform the same dolies, do always the same
thing with little variation, with little prospect of varia-
tion, till death sopervenes and brings it agl toan end, offers
not & bright outlook. Baot it is the reality of life
—tc most livea—and the higher the race rises in civic
lization, the further the division of labour groes, the greater
becomes the monotony. Each worker learns to do some
one thing and continues to do it, and does it overand over,
year after year. E
But this sort of feeling is experienced only by persons
who are filled with nervous emergy, who are impatient of
the restraints of society or the exactions of the ordinary
duties of life. Such a person wonld fill the rile of explorer,
wanderer, a seeker of adventnres in strange lands, caring
little whither his progiess led, if only it be the renlization
of change, the finding of something new. To anch a consti-
totion and temremmenb the monotony of prosperity wonld
be as unbearable as the monotony of & narrow fortune and
exactin? daily labour. There are places for snch restless
spirits if theyconldalwayssecorathern. For such there might
be in store somethipg brilliant and_distingnished, although
they would be most likely to realize the meaning of the
proverb abouk the rolling stone. True, life is prosy and
monctonons enough, bub not too mach so for most people.
The urgent demands of practical existence do not leave
much time for romance, but nevertheless there are still
nooks and corners int++ which the light of fairyland shines,
while few hearts are denied the delights of jove, the con-
solations of friendship and the stimulating influences of
doty and devotion to principle. But all can peither be
heroes nor savionrs any more than all can be monsters of
depravity. Most of us have to be commonplace persons.
Lat u= be thankful rather than foolishly dissatisfied withs
our lot,

DUT OF TUNE.

SwEET little maid ! whose golden-rippled head

Betwixt mlf grief and me its beauty rears

With quick demand for song—all singing’s dead ;
My beart is sad, I cannot sing for tears,

XNay, do not ask me why ; I eannot sing—

Mine ill-tnned notes would do sweet music wrong :
I have no smile to greet the laughing spring,

No voice to join in snminer’s tide of song,

More from the forest's dying splendour takes
My beart its hymn, and faller sympathy

Fi.n(lys with the hurricane November wakes
To tear its tribute from each groaning tree.

Ur when the last sere leaves in winter fall,
While all the world in grimn frost-fetters lies,
I'll envy them the smowtakes' gentie pall
That hiles their sorrows from the frowning akies.

Were it not sweet to slumber at Earth’s breast,
'er the mad scene to pull the curtain down,
Naver to feel apain the drear unrest
Uf battled love or unfuliilled renown——

The weariness of patieni work unerowned,
The bitter medicine of hope destroyed,

The fierce desire, the thing desired found
Void of enjoyment when at lsst enjoyed *

NKay, dear, not now, not yet ! let the slow years
Fulfil their otfice. OfL, 8t close of day,

The hrfrim range all besutiful appears,
Kissed into kindness by the sunset ray.

Sc bygone sorrow takes a tenderer hue,
Bo time can tinge the memory of paio,
Uld sonya are ever aweeter than the new,
And some day. swees, we'll ning them all again.

R, WaRwIck Boxun.
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THE ACE OF HEARTS.

el

HESE Russians are certainly ditferently eonati-
tuted from ns.  With their temparament of
refined civilization and, savage hlrg:.ri.nm.‘r.hey
do the moat asteanding things in the most on-
expected way.

t was thus Boris Mirskhow amazed me
yesterday by telating, in the coolest, moat
nonchalant manner, the strange end of his
Hlirtation with Princess de Z——.

Now, this handsome blond Boria in a de-
lightfal comrade, charming, suave, with the
doll-baby face of & woman, the last one in the world [
would ever imagine such a wild, extraordinary adventure
could hnEpen to. It makes me shudder to thi;{ of it.

* Yoo knew the Prince de Z——,” he said ; " at least yoa
konew himt by repatation. A cripple from birth, nailed to
his chair, he hmf bot one passion in life—gambling. His

s fechle hands had barely strength sufficient to hold and

shaitte the cards. In return his head was extremely cool,
his intelligence more than ordinarily clear. No one konew
better thao he the combinations of ecarte. He waas called
the Moltke of gamblers.

< As to the Princess, what Parisian does not know her and
Ler history? Yhen I was taken into her favounr, they said
I was the twentieth, only counting the distinguished ones.

* The Prince took everything in the most philosophical
manner. He made a point of seeing nothing. \When they
spoke of a deceived husband before him, he would always
ask, ‘ Was he aware of it? Did he know it?" If they
answered '‘ No,” then he would say, * He waa not deceived ;
it is in this an in play ; one is notcheated if he doesn’'t know
e

¢ Lf the Prince was the Von Moltke of ecarté, the Princess
was the Robert Houdin of coguetry.

¢ There are no jugglers so skilful bat what they miss the
mark sometimes.  Uur mischance was caused by malevo-
lence.

< The Princess had & favourite maid, a Tzigane, as devoted
as a tame panther, bat alas, a cruel panther still.

* )oe evening, as this girl was showing me the boudoir of
her mistress, she said, (I know not why), * T lave you.” 1
buarst cut laghing. She repeated, “{ love yon, and have
loved you a loag tima. I am determined yon shall not see
the Princess any nore.” .

* To epite of ler sharp aceents and the savage light in he:
yellow eyes, I conld only see her ugly, tawny face, and
laughed more and more, Eent.]g repalsing her, for [ thought
she had taken too much koumias and felt very indulgent to
her fault, as my own head waa a litile astray from too much
champagne.

“ You will not listen to me ?" shesaid, clingieg to myarm
and kissing my hand.

¢ As I laurhed still more she snddenly raised up, grinding
her teeth, and said in a low, determined tone, ae she thraw
open ?'he door of the boudoir, ** You will repent this, mon-
sienr,

< An hour later, as I was sitting beside the Princessona
wrand divan, covered with blna fox, we heard a great
clamour in the ante-roow, which preceded the boudoir. It
is the voice of the Prince. Cap it be possible ¥* said the
Princess. Yes, it was the voice of the Prince, exclaiming in
sharp tones: **Come put me down; you are mad ; you
make me ill. Put ma down, I tell you 1

* {)ther voices were heard, a confused noise of cries and
approachiog footsteps, but abyve all this buzsing uproar
could be heard the furions falsetto of the screeching i‘zignue H
* You shall see. Everybody shallsee. Don’t dare to touch
ne, not one of yon. If you do I will strangle him.  Quick,
open the door.”

*The deor was violently thrown open. _About a dozen

ple entered the room, friends of the family and domesties,

zigane in the midst of them earrying the Prince in her
arms like a puny child. I understood it all. [En ler tit of
rage, with the violence of a tempest whirling a8 broken leaf,
she had brought the Prince here by main foree, and throw-
ing him on the Hoor howled, * Now, sce for yourself, Say,
do you see?”

“ v SBeize her,” eaid the Prioce, ** and send her to the
mines."

*'* What <does that matter 7’ she cried, holding her wrists
for the manacles. “ What do [ care now that { am re-
venged ¢* Then tarning to me she added : I told you [
would never allow yon to see the Princess again.™

* They raised the Prince and placed him in an armehair.
He ordered every one to leave the room except two friends
he begged to remain ; then turning to me be said -

s coulit kill ynu, mousieur, a4 I have the right to do.
But [ do not wish to punish you in that way. 1 demand
reparation by arms.”

* 1 had & desire to laugh. A duel with that poor cripple !
And what kind of duel, as he couid hold neither sword nor
pistol in his feeble hands ?

“ The Prince anderstood my thoughts, and replied: ' Do
not think me mad or more generous than 1 am. The duel
I offer you is very possible, as you will see.” Touchinga
bell a servant entered.

c« ;0 and bring me a pack of carda from the salon,” Le
said.

*When the cards were brought and the armchair of the
Prince had been drawn up to the table, he motioned me to
a seat, and, with a calm, sliost affable air, said ; ** Weare
now going to Flny & game of cards, Monsieur, and the one
who loses shall kill himself before twelve o'clock to-morew.
Da you necept, won cher =7

= [ accept. What game shall we play

Ecarts, if you please."

S0 be it. For how many points 1
¢+ Five.™
¢ The game commenced, witnessed by the two friends and

the P'rincess, who drew near, drawn 1o spite of beiself by

the singularity of the strange duel.

*The Prince was my master, that was plainly to be seen,
but chance favoured mme in the most surprising way. Socon
we were 4 to 4.

¢ Parblen,’ said I to Boris, * no need to finish your story.
I can guens it ; as you are here the Urince lost.*

¢ Not st all ; the Prince won.”

* But how—-'

My lip curled with scorm, for T thought Boris had been
toacowardly to carry out the wager. He mwiled maliciousaly,
and continued :

* Hold, read this, which I received a
after the gaire, as I was axamining the c
volver.”

He handed me an ace of hearts, apon which the Prince
had written :

Max&IFEUR —According to my theory ¥ou have not been cheatod,
as you dld not perceive it.  Hut 1 foel from this time it will be i
possible for me 1o touch cands after hay ing dizhoncured them. a:
Lo live without thens I cannot. 1 ¢liwat awhile ago, Monsicur,
far the dirst and last time in my life, We were 3104 I madea
king appear. Pardon me. I shall now make a Prince disappear,

oarter of an hoar
ambars of my re-

The next day before 12 o'clock the Prince was dead.

THE STORY OF MARY LEE.
OX the great plaine of Kansas, secenty miles doe north of
Sjeridan, there is a lonely grave on the crest of a sterila
monnd. It may be that no one eoull find the spot to-day,
for the storms of sumimer and winter wash great ravines 1n

the earth and levet even the hilltops after o time. Twenty
years ago at its head stood a board on which waa painted :

B HERE
: MARY EMMA LEE,
WL W AR

KILLED BY [ND1ANS :
ON THIS SEOT, AFTEK 1 HER{HC
DEFEXCE. 1

JULY, 1867,

As two hundred eavalrymen prouped around that lonely
grave every man uncoversd his hesd in reverence for the
dead, and tha story of that young woman's death has never
been told aronnd a cap-fire in the West without making
men's hearts ache.

Thia is tha story : There were tive or six families of emi-

rants journeying across the lonely plains when they were
ﬁget by hostile Indians. Mary Lee wasn girl only eighieen
vears old, and had been brought up on the Iowa line.
The family consisted of father, mother, two sisters and a
brother. The attack was made very sudidenly, and Mary,
wha waa riding her own horse, was cut off from the band.
When she realised this she turned acd rode away and waa
porsued by seven Tndians, This was about nine o'clock
in the morning. Her horse rarried her thirty-six miles
‘before he became exhausted, and when he fell she made her
way to the creat of the nronnd and there seoopel out a
shallow rifle-pit, piled stones up round it and prepared to
die fighting.

The Indiane were three miles behind her when her horse
gave out. She had a light Winchester rifle, which was
fully loaded, but no extra eartridges. Her first shot killed
an Indian and her second crippled another for life. The
other five dared not charge her position. On the second day
she killed another Indian, and the other four posted tliem-
selves in positions and waited for banger and thirst to con-

uer her.” On the third day they were joined by twenty of
their band, but the girl was not attacked. On this day an
Indian, who was creeping up to spy on her, was shot through
the right lung, and the others contented thewmselves by
dropping & fire at long ranges to harass her.

Un the fourth day not a shot was fired. The weather was
terribly hot and the sun glared down on that mound until
the grase withered and shrivelled and seemed about to lame
up. On the fifth day, an hoor after noon, the girl shot her-
self through the head and was dead before anyone reached
Ler. Iafterwards talked with one of the warriors who was
there and he told me that she had heen almost roasted alive
by that fierce sun. She had neither foed nor drink and was
little better than a skeleton. The Indians simply stoed
nbout and locked down upon her. She had a wealth of
golden hair, but they did not sealp er.  She had rings on
her fingers, bat they left them there. They did not even
take her rifle nor the saddle from her dead horse.

* White squaw heap brave—fight hard—no sealp.’

That was hero eulogy. Twn or three years later her
scattered bomes were collected and buried by a surveying
party, and to-day her dust mingles with the sterile soil fifty
miles from the nearest dwelling of cne of her race. Hronzed
and bearded Indian ﬁght_-eru. reckless and desperate cow-
boys, stern-raced and taciturn picneers bave whispered the
name of Mary Lee round the evening camp-tire a thousand
times since her death, but ever and always with gentle
tongue and & swelling of the heart. She was pot onlya
woman, but she died xame.

THE OLD BACHELDR.

HE is portly, but very erect,

And always—to somewhat digress—
Artistic and guite circumspect

When it comes to & question of dress ;
A lover of whist apd of chess

And a little disposed to be gay,
Yei I pity him, nevertheless,

The old bachelor over the way.

For I kanow wlen his life I dissect
Thete is lack of the wilely caress,
No children around hini colleet
His home-coming nightly to bless ;
And to scan him again I confess
He's a tritle inclined to Le grey,
In spite of hia social snccess,
The old bachelor over the way,

And 1 feel my surmiee j= correct,

When I look at im closely Amd guess
That when he takes tinie to trelieet,

He miisses the true happiness ;
For the lack of a home will depresa,

And his boyhood was happy, they say ;
I fancy that dreams must oppresa

The old bachelor over the way.

ENVOY,
What 1 tmarried? This morning. no less,
For who shall Kinyg Cupid gainsay ?

Well, well, he in in for distress
The uld bachelor over the way.

ERNEST MCGAFFEY.

SCIENTIFIC AND USEFUL.

—

AUOUT CANUER.
Di. Bay ann Houwes some i ing concl
in regard to cancer. e says that the disease ia the work
of a parasite and it is * & close messmate of man. 1t attacks
only those who have passeid the reprosluctive period.

INYISIBLE LIFE.

. Notwithstanding the assertion that there is no animal life
in Death Valley, California, U'.8.A., the American govern-
ment surveying party has found two hundred varieties ui
mammals anid sixty varieties of reptiles, specimens of which
have been forwarded tv Washington.

YENTILATING RALLWAY UARRIAGES.

A new method of ventilaling railroad carriages amd jrre-
venting dust froma entering with the air has appeared in
France. The more qoickly the train moves the more rapidly
the apparatus works. The air is made to traverse a recey-
tacle containing water, which couls it and relieves it of dusg,
after which it goes through another filtering before enterin:
the carriage.

THE UOMING ALDMINIUM AGE.

The aye of alumininm is slowly creeping upon ns. At least
the metal is beconiing eheaper, and a boat ten feet by five
constructed of it has yjust been Isunched in LGermasy, pro-
pelled by a naphtha motor. More ductile and light by far
than steel, and posseased of vastly preater tensile strenpth,
it only remains for the discovery of mure ready methods in
extracting this netal, which is ommipresent in the enrthi's
¢rust, to revolutionize industry again.

GSE OF OLD <NDES.

The old boots ard shoes which, when quite |iast weating
by anyoae, tind their way into old dnstbins, are extremely
valuable, and lind iheir way into vur hounses in most artistic
forms. They are soaked in many waters to remove the dirt,
all pails and threads are picked out, and the leather 1educed
to a thick pulp, from: which is made the now fashionable
wall Ea.per, screens, ete. Nookbinders and fruwe makers
also knew full well the value nf this pnlp, aml earringe
builders press it inlo sheets, which are invaluable for Lhe
rovfs of the wost tnxarious vehicles.

ELECTRICITY FROM WATER-POWEDL

There has been frequent reference to the wtilization of
water-power o electiicity in Switzerland, but the preat
activity in this line of work there demamls further note.
During the past year it is said that oo less than eighty pro-
jects for utilizing water power were being carrieill vut.” Une
sehemie is te obtain 10,600 horse-power fiom the libine at
Rhinefelden, and the capital alieady subscribed is £650,000,
At Solutburn a eompany has been formed 1o make o canat
between the Emma and the Aar to utilize the power thus
obtained. A Zurich concetrn will erect woollen mills
employ 600 worknien, the puwer to be u~ad being electricity.

A SULJECT OF CONTEOVEESY.

That a wan can feel pain in an amputated limb is still
subjeet of controversy; A physician who believes it says:
—* Maay of the rerves that furnish conununication between
the brain are oot injured io their aclivity by the ampula-
tion of their lower portion, and convey sensation as readily
as ever. The brain fails to recognize the fact that the fane-
tion of the nerve has changed, aud that the part in which it
formerly termminated exists no longer. ‘Luerefors, when n
sensation is felt conveyed by a nerve that in the unmaimed
body led to the fuot, the feeling is the same as if the font
were still in place. If cerlain nerves in an ampntated ley
be touched the fecling is exactly the sama as if the foot were
toached, and the sensation of pain iz felt noi where it is
applied, but where the mind has beeh in the habit of receiv-
iug communicativns from the nerve in gnestion.”

FHOTOLRAPHS OF THE MOON.

Dibjects upon the moon, saysa condemporary, are deterted
by their shadows, and & projection or emineuce fifLy feet
high casts a shadow large enougsh to Le seen through the
Lick telescope. IT Professor Holden, studying his series of
photographs, shonld discover suine day & new shadow where
nuoe nad been cast before when the moun was at Lhe same
pusitinn aml wnder the same light, he wonld koow that
soniething sl been erected under the surface, either 8 part
of the crust upheaved by some inlernal movemenl or &
building put up by living creatures. The shape of the
shadgws might tell the name of the projection. It the mooa
were inhabited, it ia very likely the works of man weuld
have been seen before now; the growing and harvesting of
crops would produce ehauges of appraiance easily dastiif-
yuishable by the aid of such a plass ax the Lick telescope,
The moun appears to be & desclate waste of played.cut vul-
canves and cooled-oft lava beds, withou: atmosplere.

ABTIFICIAL RAIN,

‘The Optirivn, commenting npen the fact that the Umited
Seaes Loveroment has voted £1,800 for the purpose of ex-
periments in the nrtificial production of rait, aays :—If ar-
pument is wanted to prove the fallacy of the precious pgun-
powiler theory, and o conclusively prove the perspiration
theury of abnorinal rainfulls, & fairly relislle sutmtantistion
will ke found as follsws : —Aceonling to V'rofessor Husley,
one solfier may be expeeted to ive vl in battle half 'n
gollon of water by the skin and Jungs.  Now, twelve hours
1= g fair estimnate for the average time of contlict in Lattle.
This rives six gnllons of water per man during twelve hours,
which, by further calculatinn, wa find will civer twelve
wynare feet three quarter-ineh deep.  Thin in s« plain us
day, and if the | pited Ntates Government hopes to succes|
in its meteorvlogical effurks, it had better Luro its mliention
to the aweat of the brow and discanl the villainuns saltpetre
and its congeners,
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OLD AND NEW DUNEDIN.

P
INEE ILLUSTHATIONS, FAGE 625,)

Two years ago Dunedin was the centre of attraction to thuse
in New Zealand who were bent npon spending a holiday in
the pleanurable excitement of sight-sesing such as is pecu-
liar to places whare an exhibition is prog . Twice at
an interval of a qoarter of a century Dunedin bas been the
scene of & celebrativn of this order, but if amony the many
thousamis who resorted to the laat in 1889, there were any
Wwho were present ac the previous one of 1865, they could
oot fail to be struck with the altered aspeet presented by
the city.

Princes-ctreet uuy without doubt be awarded the fmlm
85 being the most imposing thoroughfare of New Zealand,
as well in length ax in the =ize and solidity of ita buildings.
No one, huwever, who beheld it in 1861, as it appears de-

icted in the earlier of the accompanying illustrations, could
Eave anticipated the change which was destined to creep
over its face, Those were tha days of the gold rush and of
{iabriel's Gully, nnd Dunedin was beginning to experience
the first real impetus in her progress which, combined with
the nohle and commodious nature of her unequalled sitna-
tion, promises th make her the nost imposing conmercial
port of the Southern Hritain. Lying as she does partly on
the spnre of enormons dark green hills of more than one
thousand feet in height, and partly upon n very ex-
tensive flat, Dunedin has united in herself the capacity
for the creation of pi jue resid and a busi
fjuarter suited to the needs of a city of half a million
inhabitants. in 1861, as may be noticed here, the appear-
ance of what is now a atriking looking theroughfare, was of
that sert peculiar to primitive cominunities where the
wholesonwe influence of the much abused city fathers has
nut begun to exercise itself upon the roads. No doubt in
those ﬁny the sun shone as brightly and the mornings
were_as beautifully biacing and treschercus as they are
now io early spring ; but when the showers descended they
wrought inconveniences no longer felt in this generation.
Nowhere in this colony are thera better shops in which
ladies Lent npon dojng the block can take welcome shelter
when surpriseil Ly the deceitfnl elements than in Princes-
street, Dunedin, swhich thirty years ago could not bosat the
modest digmity of & good country road.

We have to record onr obligations to Mr Marris, photo-
grapher, of Princes-street, Dunedin, for the viewe of Dir.
Stuart and Knox Chareh, Dunedin, which appeared in onr
issue of November 14 ; also for the views on page 625 in
thia isune.  The view of the Town Hall, Dunedin, on page
624, is from & photo. taken by Mr. F. Coxhead, Princes-
street, Dunedin.

THE WORLD'S FOOD SUPPLY,

INsCrewsey of food ean never be more than a temporary
evil any highly ecivilized community. The reasons for
this—reasuns which overthrow opinions once held b
thinkers of the Malthus achnol—are such facts of ex peri-
ence as these : Man's food animals are more prolitic than
muan, and plants produce more froit than animals bear
youny. This is the general law of productiveness, which
seenis to be well established by the discoveries of modern
science.

The doctrive of Malthus, that population inereases at a
gevmetrical progression, while man’a subsistence, prodnced
at a stower rate, becomes leas competent for the purpose
every year—a law which threatens at some future time to
extingunish human life on the earth—is oo longer tenable.
It wan not necessary for Levasseur to write threa volames
vn vital statistics to explode a theory that bhas been refuted
by all the clasvified knowledge of the century and is repug-
naot to common-sense itsell.  But to superficial observers
the famines in the East, and such as occasionally depopu-
late parts of Eareps, indicate the existence of at least 4 low
ratio incompatible with general prosperity in some coun-
triea. These sporadic *starving times,’ in the jodgment of
all recent writers on the history of civilization, as well as of
everyday thinkers, are cansed by bad governnient or an im-
perfect social organization.

The ryots of India and the mujiks of Kussia, perish be-
eause the rule over the former is alien and does not compre-
henl the wants of n population so dilferent from the mmlers
in race, religion, aml customs; and in the latter because
the tyranny of the * White Czar’ is alike ipgnorant and
heartless, caring only for the means wrang from the pea-
santry with which to maintain & costly aristocracy and
bureancracy, and wara of conquest. If we knew the innmer
waorking of the Chinese ndininstration as well as we do that
of the Hiniloo or the lussian, it would not be NEceRsary to
invent & Malthusign reason for the swarms of the slowly
«lyinyg Celestials lhurried by river tioods and resulting
fumines into their graven, to be worshipped by their attenn-
ated succeasors as ancentral deities.

Levasseur cites the | nited Ncates, where the race has in-
vrea-ed with much greater rapidity than in Euro , all the
time enlarging the productive enpacity of plants and
#nimals in proportion to the population, The tate of in-
crease ia diniiniehing, however, but not because of any pre-
*cience in nature lorboding the approach of a stenggle for
existence. This reduction in the rale of increase of papula-
tion, notwithstanding the iinprovement in sanitation, is the
strongent kind of an argument_againet the geumetrical hy-
pothesin,  But the alleged arithinetical progression in the
wmeans of submistence has no better foundation in fact.
About 1820 the French harvested 142.000,000 bushels of
wheat when the population was 32,000,000

Today, when it has incrensed to 38,000,000, twice that
(uRRtity is gathered. Tmprovidence, baid political adminis-
tration, dronglit or Hood wny proedoce s s wrtening of the
volume of subsistence, and therefoie a shortening of Popua-
Lntiien, but never, so tong as the Upited States are roveined
a well an they are, and Kansas, Minnesota, Texas and
othee NStates ([llrucluca aa well a8 Lhey do of the bread and
Henlt ronsumed fur suetaining lile, will the writer on vital
statistios find it neceswary to remurt to an exploded theory,
incunsistent with the other fncta of buma hintory and in.
comprehennible in view of the comnion Lelief in the wisdom
aml pulness of & Divine Order o 1he worlil.
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HOW ANCIENTLY THE PASSING MOUR WAS TOLD,

————

#HE Romans lived for 500 years in completa
i{ ignorance of methods of ing time.

chinich  bell.  Theneeforth good eloeks, public and
rriu&e. ineresssd in nuinber and becama more perfect, not
osing or gaining generally more than from BGfteen minutes
to ball an hour daily. They were also made in portable
form, and Lonis XL'had one constructed which he conld

carry abont with him, by enclosing it in & trunk, which wan.

The ordinary day was divided into three
parts, morning, noon and evening. The
only town clock was the usher of the Senate,
who, as noon as he perceived the rising sun
between the rostra and the grecostaxis, sent
hin rode call over the roafs ot the eity from the heights of
the {“apitol, and by the same means iuformed the less ob-
serving when he saw it disappear between the columo
Miwpia and the prigon. In the year 491 the city eouncil

laced a sun dial in the Forum, and four years aftera clepsy-
gra., or water cleck, which marked with comparative ac-
curacy the hours of the day and night.

Before the appearance of this uwseful invention, which
bad been a long time known elsewhere, the only means of
estimating theﬁmur of the day at Home was the distance
of the sun from the horizon, & practice atill employed by
hunters or by households when the family timepieee is ont
of order and there is no town clock to be consulted. In the
matter of measuring time the Efyptians, Assyriaps, Greeks
and even the Hebrews had sll anticipated the Romans.
‘The lollowing passage from Isaianh is supposed to throw a
certain light on tha civilisation of the chosen peeple : * Ila-
hold I will briog again the shadow of the degrees which is
gone down in the sundial of Abaz ten degrees back-
ward.,  So the sun returoed ten degices, by which
degrees it was gone down.’ Fromn which it bas been
inferred by some scientists that Ahaz had caused a
staircase, steps or “ degrees,’ to be constructed, each step of
which indieated w cevtain fixed time in the progress of the
sun through the heavens. The method is sutficiently simple,
so simple that any farmer might imitate it by dividing into
aqual spaces, representing hours, the east and west sides of
his barn, there being naturally eome intervening ohject to
cast & shadow. The sun dial simply indicated mid- ay, or

the inoment when the sun is at the zenith, or if it served for-

further use that nse was of limited value, whereas the water-
clock marked the hours, and was, therefore, not only more
complicated but of much greater utility. It weams, there-
fore, hard to believe that the more nsefnl and more intricate
method should have been first known to mankind.

The water-clock is of unkoown antiquit amobg the
Chinese, and one, very old and somewhat cum TSSO, may
atill be sven at Canton. The most simple form of this in-
strument is that of a glass vessel in the form of & funnel,
with an opening at the bottom 1o permit the water to escape
slowly. Fill this vessel with water and at the expiration of
an hour indicate the level of the water by & mark on the
glass. At the expiration of the second hour make another
similar mark, and so on till the receptacle is empty and you
bave a clepsydra capable of marking time with comparative
exactitude. If the water is made to fall into & second re-
eaptacle of glass this may be marked in the same TANDDET,
if it is freferred. This being taken as a starting point, the
principle may e applied in many ways, and the instrument
may take highly complicated, or highly ornamental forms.

&ater clocks received many dificati in the
of time, and were in use long after the invention of elocks,
Some of them had combinations of wheels, and the weight
of the water, for which in time metal weights were substi-
tuted, was made to accomplish many wonderful thinge.
The most celebrated of all, was sent by Haroun el
Haschid the Magnificent, to Charlemagne in the ninth
century.  The mechanism of this seems really wonder-
fol, for every hour was marked by the exast gumber
of small brass balla which fell npon & bell placed
below, while at twelve o'clock twelve koights  came
out of twelve windows, which c¢losed at once_ behind
them, the windows being previonsly open. And these are
only a few of the wonders of this intricate machine, which
would be curions even in the present age of marvels, This
clepsydra is said to have been madae in Persia. It was nob
till 300 years after this that clep:grlrma striking the hours
were made in Europe, the first heard of being one at Citeaux
in Burgundy, which sounded the hour of meeting for that
mongastery.  About the year 1200 they are thonght to have
been cormmion in the churches of Parie.  As in the dark ages
everybody conld net have a water-clock, nor even every
church or eonvent, and for their rebigious exercises the
monke and clergy were obliged to know the time with s,
eertain exactness, the church belle sonnded at all honrs of
the day or night. To know the hour for ringing the bells
in the dey time the monk wntched the sun and obrerved its
diatance fmm the horizon At night he went out of doors
and consulted the stars if it wes clear; if the sky was
overcast, he read a certain number of psalms and estimated
the time accordingly. The canonical intervals for sound-
ing the bells weve avery three hours, beginoing at midnight,
but they were also ruag for other offices, and the bour was
always onderstood by the people living within_hearing.
Persons exen:isin& the various trades began and finished
waork by them. Shoemakers, silkspinners, carpet-weavers,
and other ordinary trades Joft their work when the bells
sounded vespers in their separate parishes. HBakers were
authorized to continue open till matins sounded, and 8o on.
At the grain and fish-markets, which were within hearing
of the tells of Notre Dame at Paris, the beurs of the sales
were regulated thereby by royal edict. Even members of ’ar-
liament had their houra of labour regulated by the ofiices of
the church. Shepherds in the mountaing, not being within
the hearing of church betls, determined the hours of the
night by nieans of a piece of lead attached to a cord aud
suspended before the North star.

As the tine when the clepaydra was first nsed is vaknown,
80 the epoch when the weight of water was replaced by that
of iron, iron weights and a regulator is left in chscurity.
French historians inform ue that FPhilip the Handsome was
passessed, in 1314, of & clock of silver woved by two weighta
of lead, and that in 1328 there war & clock at the Lonvre
Falace. King John of France, while a captive in Enpgtand,
whither he had gone, taking his clock with him, haviog &
great deal of trouble with it, was obliged tosend it to France
Lo get it repaired, and as even then it did not go well, he
feumnid it necessary to order anolher, The firet clockn were
20 imperfect that Charlea V. of France preferred the old
methad of markiog time, and kept conatantly in his chepel
& huge candle marked in twenty-fonr divisions enrrespond-
ing with the houra of the day. = In 1370 it was decided to
place in one of the towers of the royal palace a elock thag
would sound the hotrs in a manoér that would rendor it
less peceasary for the common people to depend on the

ported on the back of a horse. The man who had the
care of it received for his own wages and for bis horse three-
pence o rlay, which may five some idea of the meagre w
paid at that period. Clocks were Lhen am now suspended
againest the walls, with their weights falling below, or on
taldes or pedestals Hourglassee were, nevertheless, often
used and water elocks i 1 to be factured in.
France till the middle of the seventeenth centnry, or nearly
to the beginning of the reign of Lowis XIV.

To make a portable clock, that is a watch, it was neces-
fary to tind another motor, and this result was achieved in
the beginning of the sixteeoth century by replacing weights
and cords by a spiral spring and leaving the balance wﬁe«l
free on its pivot. The invention came into Franee from
Nuremberg, already celebrated for its clocks, and the
first seen abt Paris was ordered by Franeis I, Thirty
years later they had become comparatively eommon,
and assumed various forms. They were made round, oval,
bexagonal, rectangular, spherical, in the form of stars, shells,
books, olives, hearts, acorns, pears, liliea, Maltesa crosees,
ete. If the{ were destined to be much seen they were
covered with miniatnres, with enamel or filigree” work.
Ladies and gentlemen in high society wore their watches
sanjended about the neck by a eord or chein, or catenta-
tiously displayed on the breast. An ancient writer relates
that a youth detected in the act of severing the chain of a
gentleman’s wateh was hanged on the spot.  These watches
wenerally varied & quarter of an hour a day. Same were to.
small that ladies wore them as earrings. Anae of Denmatr k,
wife of .James I. of England, had a watch in a ring that
strock the hours, not on & bell, but on the Linger of the
wearer.

Once the Duke of Urleans, at one of hia morbing leeves,

ereeived that a striking watch which he valued highly
End disappeared. To some one sugpesting that everybody
be searched, he replied with an impuise of generous feeling,
¢ Let everybody leave at once for fear the wateh may strike
and discover the person who hastaken it.” This pecoliarit y
of watches played ite part in the private life of the spoch,
and rules regarding it appeared in the codes of Food manners,
One of these declared that this seund, oceurning so often in
cqpany, disturbed the conversation, and suggested that
the striking watchen be replaced by others having raised
figares that might be felt in the et by the owner, thus
enabling him to tell the hour without being guilty of the im-
politeness of consulting his watch in the presence of others..

A COLD-BLOOGED WODING.

THE testimony in the Searles-Hopkins will case at Salem,
Massachusetts, already has developed a comedy of human
life a8 protesque and exceptional as any of those which em-
ployed the busy pen of Balzsc. Tt would be bard, indeed,
to gnd anywhere in the pages of romance a more calenlay.
ing, cold-blooded wouing than that by which the decorator
Searles sncceeded to the hand and fortane of the widow of
the multimillivoaire, Mark Hopkins.

From his own testimony it appears that he firat met her
at San Francisco in March, 1883, through the opportnnit;
of & letter of introduction with which he sought to loo
throngh hér house—his business being that of house-decora-
ting, He wet her several times, and, being & man of plea-
#ani pereonal address, she soon becams attached to him.
He was then forty-six years of age and she was seventy.
three, and, notwilhstanding the disparity of age, she feli in.
love with him. She was a remarkably preserved woman,
and she had sufficient tional caprcity end passionate
vigour to kindle a flanie in the ashes of her old attachment
to Mark Hopkins, which goes to show that there are cAses,
exceptional thouvgh thei may be, in which s woman long

st the age at which it is supposed the power of
F;ring has been lost may prove herself a peer with
the y and most t. 1 of ber sex. There is no.
question that Mrs Hopkins fell bead and enra in love with

arles, and that Searles knew it, and knew also that his
fish was sc securely hooked he need not be in haste about
landing it. Thia was in March, 1883, [n the fall of that
year he met her in New York. She began the wooing her-
self. Bhe made a proposition of marriage to him berself,
and expressed her willingness to sever all her Lies of nasocia.
tion and place her vast fortune at his disposal, Cool,
calenlating Mr Searles beld ber off for & year, and in De.
eember, 1884, consented to entertain her proposition. He
entertained it over three years, affecting an indifference
which enly made the poor woman all the moreesper. Time
was Hying faster with her than with him. In 1886 he waa
her guest on & visit to Florida, and magnanimously allowed
her to pay all the bills, From 1885 to 1887 he superin-
tended the eonstruction of her palatial home at Great Bar-
ringten.  In Beptember of that year he ngreed to &ecept her
propusition and marry her, and_ the marriace was consum-
mated on the 8th of the following November, * Was ever
woman in sueh bumon: wooed ¥ The marriage cuntract con-
veyed to Searles millions of property, bub thia contrack
subeequently was cancelled, and turmed up gs an asset in &
co-partnershij Everything now was set on a business
basis. We f;n.ve seen the inducements that urged this
doting and infatuated woman to eling to Searlea. The ful.
lowing extract from his own testimony will shiow what con-
viderations were urging him :—

" When and whore did you agree ¥

' In September, 1887, io Now York, Ithink, I dow't absolutely
remomber.’

* Why did you entor into a matrimonial contract with a woman
twenly-one yours older than yon were

* Becanwe I wished to.”

*Why T

‘Herpuee 1 bad had three years®
with ber. and I admired her,'
* Waxs the marringe for lover
.t l]:. waHd for everyihing ahe had. 1t was for money and love
th.

und experi

*What was the stronger inducoment, love or lucre ¥

‘1 don’t know ax 1 am obliged to answor that quustion. T should
1ot hiave marrled her I thers wag nothing but moucy.'

* Plense anawer my quektion.”

* I merried her for horwolf.

The final outcome of Searle’s cold- blooded wooing was &
will which he recently offered for probate giving him nll har
property,  variously estimared ab from 30,000,000 to
¥70.000,000, which ‘the adopted son, Timothy Hopkins, is
seeking to break.
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THE OLD GAME OF FOOTBALL.

IKE mosat of our outdoar games, leothall can
¢ boast of great nntiquit.{‘.) Fierca worily war-
w fare has n waged abont the invention of
printing, of gunpowder, of the mariaer’s com-

and s0 on, but theas mysteries would
triflea light as air eompared with the
seriaus effort, if any man were sane enough to m_l.ke ik, to
discover the inventor of football, * Depend npon it,” as one
has truly said, * the simpler ball games ara as old aa the
human race, and the man, wonan, or chilid who first kicked
something round or threw it about rportively gave rise to
the rough and ready pastime, oat of which football and a
hont of other gamen grew during the centnries.”

‘We owe football to the Romans, ‘There is no danbt that
iti came over to England with Julins Gesar.  The conquered
learned the game from their conquerors, and it soon got that
firmi foothold in the country which it has aver since retained
in epite of Acts of Parliament and kingly edicts. Edward
IEL, the hero of Crecy and Poitiers, was the frat English
monarch who forbade indnlgence in the ganie on pain of im-
prizsonment, and this edict was renewed by his nnhappy
grandson, Richard II. Coming down the etream of time,
we find our English Solomon— -

King James. with his wide-frilled breeches,
Wha heid in abharrence tobacco and witches.

also holding in equal abhorrence the old game of fuothall,
and issuing from his Parliament at Perth on May 26th,
1620, the [ollowing :—

Item : It is astote and the king forbiddes that no man

lay at the fute-bali under the paines of fiftie echillings to

raised to the lordes of the land ais oft as he be taintesl, or

chivalry a eertain Italian visiting Perth challenged all the

rishes around. The chnllenFa wae refused Ly mll but
gﬂne. who pted it and d ted the forei -, amil in
commemoration of that victory the game wan institnted —
yes, and insisted ovpon koo, fur any man, no matter his
rn.nkl. refusing to support the married or single side was
fined.

Derby umed to be noted for jta football saturnalia nn
Shrove Tuemlay, and the obeervance of the fostival was
prinarily intended to commemorate tharoute of the Horians
at Deventio, known to pecple of these times as " Little
Chester.” The ball, & huge, heavy spheroid, which used to
be lugged, not knocked, was theown up in the market place
At twa o'clock ib the afternoon.  The contending sides were
koown at © All Sainta” and ¢ St. Peter's,” and the goals the
extreme boundaries of thesa respective parishes. The game
was ona of fearful cxecitement. The Lall was frequently
carried miles into the country, and much havoe an: desoln-
tion marked itR progress. Fences were destroyed, strong
iron palisades torn down, gates snatched up, and all signs
of vegetation trampled out of existence. ree fights, Tiot-
ing and dangerousa practical jrking often accompanied the
game, and at last the mischwef and devastation wionght
and cansed became euch an intolerable nuisance that on
Shrove Tuesday, 1646, the game bad te be put down »i et
armis.

Simetimea we read of complrints about the violenca of
the game, amil no doubt accidents do happen uccacionally.
But bundreds of yearsaro it was a terribly rough and brutal
epore.  In a letter descriptive of the sports of Kenilworth
Castle (15751 wherein mention in made of a certain briite-
groom heing lame of a leg * that in his yonth was Lroken by
foothall,” Master Stnhle describea the football of three
hundred years ago. He writes :—

* For an concerning football playing I protest unto you it

HUMAN NATURE AT SUMMER RESORTS.

IT was a favourite adaye of Napoleon's that * Human nature
wan alwayes and everywhere ihe snme.” It is certainly
pretty much the sawe, year alter year, nt the different
places of summer rerort.” There is your invalid, for ex-
aniple, to whom no topic is inleresting Lhat does mot
treat of the condition of his tongue med atomach,
vitting on the sunny side of the piazra, buttoned np to
his chin, in a ehair that rests, like his copstitontion, on its
hind lega. He poupces un unhappy liseners, and butes
them, always and everywlere the same, with minnte Jde-
acriptions of his nilnents. Then ihere is your country
clergyman, who came 1o be jolly, and would iain bero:
but, before he can make up his mind to it, most settle the
important gaestions whether yolling ten-pins would be con-
silered & sncerdotal act by Deacon Grim of hia parish, and
whether he onght to coantenance, by his presence in the
lalies’ parlour, any sung Lut * Hark from the Tombe a Dole-
ful Sound,”

There iathe bachelor who known the Hirtation repes : and
though he has no ebjection to carry o yonog lady’s shawl or
parasol, alan carries & thinoceroy Kinle wver hia beart, fromy
which her little arrows glance harmtless, though ever sn
skilfully aimsud from ribben, slipper or enrl.  There is your
wilow —enltivated, retined, intelligent, self 1especting ; yrt
fettered in every word and action by the knowledge that
every pereon in the house imagines that her earlieat and
latest thonghts are emploved in the construction of
adroit mantraps.  There is  grandma — dear, saintly
ﬁrln:lmn-—whn, in her best cap and gown, sita hour afier

our on the same rocking chairin the ladies’ parlonr, wateh-
ing the tide of life as 1t ehha and Hows past her, well pleased
to be spared the patty strife for place and puwer, and smil-

DUKE OF ORLEANS.

to the schirefe of the land or his ministers gif the lordes
will not punish sik trespaseoures.

But there was the making of first-rate =port in the game,
and it was a9 idle to attempt to crush football by the word
of & king, as for Canute, according to the venerable etory,
to attempt tkas to repel the wavesof the sea. It tlonrished
in spite of all nEPoaition, and is to be found among the
villaga aporta which were patronised by courtly, good-
hearted Rorer de Coverley. The gartnlous Mr Pepys, in
his * Diary,” ander date Jyanunry 2nd, 1665, statea tnat. on
his way to Lord Brounuker’s, in the Piazza at Covent
Garden, ke found the streeta full of footballs, it being & great.
frost,' and Misson describes the game as played in the
streets of L.ondon town, at the beginning of the seventeenth
century, thus :—* In winter football is a nsetul and charm-
ing exercise. It is a leather ball aboot as big as one's
head, filled with wind. This is kicked about from one
t'other in the strests by him that can get it, and that’s all
the art of it.’

Seeing the footballers were o devoted to the leather that
they dared the frowne and threats of Hoyalty, we need not
be surprised to learn that once a year they had s grand
festival entirely devoted to the gnme, the day selected being
Shrove Tnesday. Allusion ia made in William Fitzstephen's
+ History of London® (written in the reign of Heory II.,
about 1175) to the young men withdrawing to the fielda
after dinner to indulge in the game of England. Hoth
soxes played footlall on Shrove Tuesday, and eary-going
folk doubtless wished the festival at Jericho, for before it
was over it was no uncommuun thing for horseplay sod riot-
ing to be seen on & large scale. Windowshad to bebarricaded
and doors secured, so serivun was the risk of damege and
danger on thess occasiona. At the village of Scone, in
Perthehire, the married men and the bachelors unihl recently
engaged o A conflict of thia kind on Shrove Tuerdny. The
game at Scone originated in thin way. In the days of

may rather be called a friendly kinde of fight than a play
or recreation, a bleody or mnrthering mactice thon a
felowly sporte or pastime. For dooth not every one lye in
wait for his adversarie, seeking to overthrowe him and to
picke him na the nose, thongh it be upon hard stooes, in
ditch or idale, in valley or hﬁ!, or whatsoever place it be,
hae careth not se he have him down. And he that can
serve the most of thie fashion he ia counted the only felow,
and who but he, g0 that by this means sometimes their
necks are hroken, sometimes their backs, sowetimes their
legs, mometimes their armes, sometimes one part thruse
ont of joynt, sometimes gnother, sometimes the noees
gush ont with blood, sometimes their eyes siarb ont, and
sometimes huvke in one place and sometimes in another.
But whoeoever eeeapeth away the best goeth not seob fiee,
but is either sore wounded, ¢rushed and bruised, so thet he
dyeth of it, or else escapeth very hardly, and ho mprvaile,
for they have the sleights to meet one betwixt two 1o dash
bini againat the hart with their elbowes, to hit him ooder
the short ribbes with their gri ped fists, and with their
knees to eatch him upon the ﬁlp and to pick him on his
neck with a hundred such murthering devices, and hercof
groweth enve, malice, rancour, choler, hatred, diaplea- nre,
enittie, and what nat ¢ koo, and sometimes fighting, h.owl-
ing, contention, quarrel and picking, murther, bhomicide,
and great etfusion of blood, as sxperience daily teacheth.’

Even in ‘these degenerate days,” when rules have heen
drawn up to govern the game, ?ootbnll seems (v use the
warda nr King James I, in his Basilikon Doron} to be
‘ mieeter for laming than making able the usern thereof.”

LADIES, for Afternoon Tea, uee AULSERROOK'S
Ouweoo BrecUiTs and Caxke, & perfect delleacy.—
ADYVT,

AMADAM MELEBA,

ing benignly on young and oll, ar if to say - * Svme dey o,
like me, will he glad to rest ; meantime, my dears, get all
you ean out of it !"

Amnd here is our helle—blonde or Lrunetie, it matters not
—with lier wondrous changes of rainbow raiment, languish-
ing or lively, as best auits her style, angling for athniration,
with hook apnd line skiliully concealed, but none the leas
effective ; beautiful as & dream, apd, like a dream, very on-
satisfactory to the wide awake; numbering ber victinms by
the thonaaml, and knowing nothing more eninest in life than
a peifect toilet and an intoxicated adorer.  From the tip of
her wicked little slipper to her pearl of an ear, she ia but s
mockery and a snare.

Then there is the wife who has waited weary weeks for
the arrival of her huxband, and now he's eominye ! Sheis a
plain little wonan, judging her artistically ; aml yet 1o-
night her face is quite Leautiful with the illumpation of
love. She has a natural Hower in her hair, amd her little
rirl has on her best dress ; and all the guests feel her littla
interest in that stranger husbanil'a arrival, and listen anxi-
ously, like herself, for theeoming nf the train, as she paces up
and dowo the piazza, too restless to ait still. Now, if he
should sof come after all ! Wouldn’t ha deserve lynching ?
Thnt ia the universal verdict. But be Ay eome | * I'apa !
Paja !—Joha f John I' It is dark at the station, bat thes
Kisy wanheand ; and all went their repa:ate wayr, satishied,
now juatice had been done.  Human Iove, inmperfect as it is,
is a beantifnl thing. Hnsband ! wife! ehild I Thess ties,
after sll, are /ife.

A remarkable dinmond has just been received by an Am-
sterdam merchant from the Bouth African diamoml fields.
It has no Haw, and in of the finest water, but iz of n * blueish
tint,’ and haa, therefore, been callel the ' Blue Siar.’ The
weight, nneut, in forty carata,
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THE FARM-PUPIL SWINBLE,

—_—

YEAH sgo the tevelations of the Birchall
trial at Woudstock, Canada, showed what &
swindle had been going on for many years,
and that thnusands of victims were seattered
all aver Canada and the 1'nited States. It
waa then believed that the exposures of the

A
B |
=3 Hirchall trial would put an end to the busi.

L
L =
uess, This has not been the case, however.

“The farm-pupil awindle in spite of expusure goes on tinding
new victime every week.

For a few mantha folluwing the Birchall trial there was a
cessation of the delusive advertisements in the London news-
papers. But then they began again with pew names aub-
stituted fur the old, am{n fuir saniple is the following from
a recent nomber of an English newspaper:

T

anda farmer, unlversity mwam, six vears in the Calanics,
ros Lo furen co-partnerslip with younger son having small cash
eapital. Noexperience required, excepl in hundling horsen, and
wark will consist of sumry ising lnds Farm of 300 acres, is in
kood hunting country, with plenty of ground and fenthered gome ;
trout und sainon waters hear. Applicant cao spend three nionths
on farm hefore cluding final arra Eight hundred

1lmun||.>i will purchase hale ?Blel‘(’ﬁl. with good annual prefits, Ad-
AlICBS8.

FIssneuy 'avEMENT.

This is slmoest ideatical with the bait thrown out by
Reginald Birchall to lure Benwell and Delly to death. To
anybody with a knowledge of the conditions of Canadian
life or pussessing ordinary busineas sense it would be ap-
parent that scime swindle was concealed behind this an-
nonncetuent. In the first place no Caoadian farmer spends
his time supervising * hands,’ but has to bustle for himself.
‘Then he has little time or money for hunting or finhing, and
to make both ends meet he must be a hard worker and a,
tman of experience.

It was, however, just such an advertisement as this which
induced Benwell aud Pelly to pay ont about £200 each be-
fore they had even seen the * farm,” and Birchall, of course,
knew nuthing of farming and never owned a foot of land in
Canada or anywhere else.  Bnt he knew the social vondi-
tions of English life, which is absolutely necessary to any
one intending to prosecute the farm-pupil business, and ap-
parently there are others a= desperate as he cultivating the
sanie field.

There is a thread of social exclusiveness running through
these advertisements, The advertiser isa * university man,’
and he desires to meet & * younger son.’ The younger son
is nat rejuired to know anything about trade or manual
labour. He need only know how to handle horses, which is
itsell reparded as an aristoeratic achievement, although very
common in Eopland. Then he is to spend his tinwe ¢ super-
vising hands,” althongh it is not nbar.egehow he conld anper-
vise thew if he knew nothing of farming. Thealleged furm
is *in B good hunting eountry.’” Now, it is probably trua
that there is pot in the whole of Canada a good bunting
eountry, as those worda are understood in England, for fox-
hanting is rmeant, and in Canada foxes are hunted with
gnns instead of hy a pack of hounds and red-coated riders,

The Eoyglish love for outdoor spurt is strongly appealed to
in all anch cases.  As in this instance it is nearly aiways the
chse that much more is said about hunting, fishing, ete.,
than about the real nature of the proposed investment.
Aund yet very little difiiculty is apparently encountered in
linding fresh victima. But the victims of the farm-pupil
businews are all drawn from the educated classes, who ouyht
to know hetter. Henwell's father, for instance, was &
wealthy retired army officer, and Pelly’s father was a cleryy-
man, Heing assured of the * respectability * of the man with
whom their sons were about to enter into partoership, they
did not hesitate to pay down large sums of monsy for a
share in & schena which they did not even take the trauble
to investignte.

The farm-pupil business ja in Canada meant to include
all of these farming swindles which are worked upon the
superiluous sons of the npper classes in England, who con-
stitute in themselves a large army of the unemployed. A
common scheme thut is worked in to secure a lot of thesa
youny mien to come out to Canads and learn the farmiog
business, They pay £10) to £300 apiece. For this they
get their cabin passage paid to New York and fare and ex-
penses to rotue place in Ootarvie,  Arrived at their desti-
nation they are met by an alleged farmer who has nlready
received his share of the awsg, The farm pupil is then
allowed to work on the farm for a year without receiving
any wagen or bit & small nominal sum. The clear profit to
the gang wlen they receive £200 in over £1B0, for in addi-
tion to his share of the plunder the * farmer’ geta the labour
of the pupil for a year for nothing.

OF course very few of the farm pupils ever work ont Lhe
year. ometimes they discover the swindle in a day or
two, but it generally takes them some monthe to pet their
eyes open.  Then, ashamed to return to their relatives in

England with the eonfession that their career as ayrieul-
turivts has been a failure, they hang about the pruvince
waiting for smuething to turu up, and laughing at every
new farin pupil who arrives in the town.

The latter neaily always wears a eheck suit and & single-
barvelled eye-glass. e hangs on to the monocle until his
eyesare opened. Then he dropuit inte the soup where he has
hiniself fallen, and tries to become a Canadian, The Can-
silizns, who langh at these new arrivals, have several times
triedl to break up the farm-pupil business, but it resta upon
the ignarance u! their own country prevailing in England,
&nd this will not be dissipated.

The couutry about Woodstock is full of these vietima of
the English game, while othera have wandared offl to Mani-
tuba and the new provinces of the Notrihwest. Some of
them go into hosiness and a few have niade woney. The
majority of them, however, alect to despise life in the large
cities. They wunt to live in the country as atuateur farmers,
or hunting ranchuen, in which few of thein ever succeed,

‘The supply of thess gullible young men in England seems
to he inexl;muntibla. and a high authority theie sayn the
reason they are unfhit for serious work is Lecause of the
English nystemn of education. They are nearly all highly
ednentesl.  Hirchall, for inatance wan an Oxford man, but
that did not prevent him from becoming & murderer.  Ha
hnad originally been sent to Canada by Fonl, l!n!.!llmn_u and
Co., of London, the originators of the farm-puyil busineas,
whose imlustry was broken up by the Henwell mnrder.
Rirchall being sharper than the average farm popil, quickly
saw the uwinﬁle, aud after apending two days on a farm aear
Woaistoek he went intu businesa himself. ~ 1'elly, whom be

neatly sncceeded in throwing into the Whirlpool Rapids at
Niagara, was a student of Harrow, and Benwell camo from
Eton. They had an elaborate wardrobe of eight or ten
trunks each, with opers glasses, dress snits, smeking jackets,
etc-, and, of course, the indispensalle eye glass.

In thia tbey were fnir samples of the farm-popils who are
how being indnced to come to the ssmne field upon eash pay-
ments, for which they get nothing in return. Many of them,
it is true, are younger sons or black eheep whose familien in
England are glad to ba rid of them on apy terin, but others
are only scns just setting oot in life, with loving parents
‘at homa” anxious for their welfare. It takes a year or
two of poverty and Msappointinent to knock the nonsense
out of most of them. 8 s0oon a8 they yget a little hard
sense of Lhe Canadian or Awerican variety they swe apt to
develop 1apidly into valuable citizens,

e

wanld be ditiicult for one Lo imagine
being who !eads & wilder and freer life
than the Gaucho of the Pampas. His
Jomrin is that intmensa track of level
country which stretches from the mouth
of the Rio de la Plata to the foot of the
suow clad Andes—an almost boundless
scope, beautified by groves of palms
end covered with a carpet of Howers.
With Spanish btood in his veins, and blessed with a magniti-
cent physique, which shows to the best advantage when
sitting astride his blooded horse, this monarch of the South
American plains should be, as he probably is, the happiuvst
creature under the sun. When ha is herdsman and breeder,
in turn, he is at liberty to sell his land to any of the States
that border on the Pampas, and in the wild forays of the
frontier hia red poncho is seen and feared by the enemy.
Uf course the (Gancho knows the traile of the FPampas as the
cowboys of the West know theircattle groands. e buailds
bis huk of the atalks of the giant thistles that cover portions
of the plains ab certain seasons of the year. Sometimes the
dwelling is merely an enclosure, destitate of & roof, and al-
most invariably he surrounds it with hedges of cacti, which
often resist successfully his bitterest foe, the Pehuencles,
or Pampas Indians,

The Gaucho shows best when wounted, ‘Then, indeed,
does he confirm to himself the romantic title of the Centaur
of the Pampas. [f he be the owner of a large herd, he will
appear in & white shirt with while tronsers well laced, a
rich poncho over his shoulders, boots of polished leather with
enormous apurs jingling at the heels, a wide-brimmmed hat
with a fantastic band, and in one hand a rebengque or cattle-
whip, made of eow hide, with a handle of maasive silver for
his grip. Suoch, briefly photographed, is the Gaueho. He
has comrades, of course, whose attire does not equal his,
bot by-and-bye they will become owners— then fnrtﬂla silver
spurs Aod the embrojdered trousera!  Like the Comanches,
the Gaucho seems to live on his horse. Heis hardy and
sparely built, like the Bedouins of the desert. His pillow
is often bis sadidle, and his bed-covering hia ioseparable
poncho or the plittering stars.  When Le first saw the light,
of day in the rude cacti-enclosed hut of his parents, he was
teft to swing from the voof in a gueer-locking cradle of
bullock’s hide, the four corners of which were drawn to-
wards each other by stiips of the rame materials.

What a childhood he had! More than once before he
eonld walk his mother gave him a sharp knife a foot lony
to play with, which perkaps acconnts for the quick manner
he has of using it when he guarrels with some rival at o
fandango at some estancia. He was taught to ride before
he walked, and his childish amansements consisted in riding
fractious colts and lassooing dogs and birds abous the hut.
Sometimes the Gauchos are deseended from execellent
Spanish families, but life onthe boundless Pampas has weaned
them from the restrainta of civilisation as it exists in the
Argentine Republic. That they sre not altogether * wild ?
is shown by the fact that in almost every but is found & small
image or pictare which eame through the hands of the simple
priests o? Mendoza or Corduva. They will carry their
children for miles across the Pampas, and face the dread

snpero, to have the little ones formally baptised, and in

ike manner they will carry their dead across & horse for
burial in consecrated ground.

Sir Francis Hensl, the famous rider and traveller of three-
quartera of & century ago, i‘fent much time anwony the in-
habitants of the Pampas. He rode, hunted, ate, drank, and
slept with theny, and left hia imipressivns in o quaint old
book of London make called * Head's Narrative’  Sir
Francia accords gennioe hospitality to the Gaucho. In the
suommear, when the huta ave infested with Heas and binchu-
cas (bugs as large as black beetles and onpleasant bed-
felluws), the whole family sleeps un the grass before the
dwelling. hen a traveller arrives at night he places his
saddle or recado cluse to the sleeper moat suited to his
fancy. There is nothiog to aseist his judgment bat & lot of
lare feet and aokles, but the cloee observer ean generally
tell whether he ia to dream alongside a Gaucho belle or by
the pillow of an aged crone. In winter, wlen the winds
that aweep the I’am pas force the traveller to draw his poncho
close, the hut is the bed-chamber. The ﬁuest’s supper is
cooked on & great iron spit, and he is invited to seat himself
on the skeleton of a horse's hoad to enjoy it.  The fumily
eit around on similar stools, and with their long knives cut
large mouthiuls from the roasted hgunch, A lamp made of
bullock’s tallow lights the hut and 1eveals the bridles,
epurs, and lassoes that hang from pega of bone on the walls,
Plamp ehildien, good natured, black-eyed, and mearly
naked, lie around and thomp each other aymlly while
they eat, and the family poaltry wink dvowsily st the
guesat from their perches in one corner.

The Gaucho turns no wayfarer from his humble domicile.
Hix band is alweys as open 8« bis hoart. 1le will ride thirty
leagues a day without fatigue, and brand cattle from enorise
to sunset without a moathful of food. When night cuines
he will sumetimes ride to rome loncly pulperia, or drinking
ahop, and ke merry withh companions of his own ilk.
Here ba i mestn gers, and cana Howa too
freely. Music aod dancing sre always on the programue,
When the ront is at hia highest, a hot word or a jealuns look
brings two Gauchos face to face, and the ever.ready knifs
llashea in the Jamp-light. With the Geuchos a sharp word
often means & sharp blade. At times, at these uncurbed
fandangoes 0n the Pampas, twe awarthy rivals are arked to

try their improvisatore talent inst sach other to the
musical accompaniment of u guitar. The crowd forms &
circle round the wall, and the contest begins. Verse soe-
ceods verse alternately from the contestants, and the Bpec-
tators appland vigoronaly each *bir.’ Both mren in the
niddle of the floor are doabtlesa well Alled with cana. At
last one tannts the other in sarcestic song—telle him to
go back to his bat and sing to the tame vultures he keepa
thers. The jeered improvisatore becomes angry and strikes
back with compound interest. Word follows word, jeer
suecoeds jeer, amid the taunts and langhter of the crowd.
At length one of the pueta throws down his lyre, and Apolie
traneforma bimeelf into a God of War. he challenge in
yuickly accepted, knives are drawn, and some Gancho lesds
acroas the Pamnpas aod through the starlight a horse whose
burden is & dead maa in embroidered and bloody garments.
The scene is too often repeated for the Gancho's good ; but
his nights at the pulperias do not make him any the less
the king of horsemen and the prinee of lassoers,

As the Arab's best friend is hin horse, s0 is the steed of
the Pampas the Gancho's dearest companion. He manages
his horse ae if it were part and parcel of himself. When be
wants to mount he places one end of his lance on the grooud
heside the acimal, catehes it with one hand at s point &
short distance above his head, and, with a dexterons e Ting,
seats himsell securely on Lhe steed's back. A Uanche horne
man will clutch the mane of a galloping horse and land on
his back with the ease of & practised acrobat. At the present
day the Gauchos number many thousand soula. They occupy
establislied settlements on the Panipas, and seem to be
fmdually loning their wildness. Now and then a foray of

’ampas Indians swoop down on the grouped huts like a lot
of red eagles ; the stockades are set on fire, and the women
and children mercileasly massacred. When the men return,
& hunt for vengeanee is organired. The loesin of war is
sounded under the walla of every post, and woe the Indian
who falls into the hands of the avengers. When stirred to
resentment by wrongs, the Gaucho can outdo the BAVAGE in
croelty, and hie lance often comwes home ti ped with the
long black tresses of the Pehuenclies belle. an other people
in the world poesess a conntry like the Ganchos. Tt seems
toatreteh from horizon to horizon, ss boundless as the UCERD,
but far more beautiful. It boasts of groves of ralms of
ecountless specien, uiles of clover and blouming cacti, tower-
ing thistles of stately beanty, and a carpet of lowers such
as can be found nowliers else under the sun., e must add
to thie n soft eky and an atmosphere that breeds no malavia.
Is it a wonder that the Centaur of the Pampas enjoys life
where (iod has placed him *

NOBLE EXAMPLES OF HERDISM.

RECENTLY there died in France & general of the army of
the Republic who had made himself famone by bravery in
battle, and by heroic endurance of suffering. He had been
wounded in several engagements before he entered ot the
head of hi=z regiment.—E)r he was then a colonel—the battle
of Sedan. A bombshell struck him, exploded, and took off
both his arme. He told the story of what followed in these
simple worde, without, it will be seen, any reference to his
physical auffering :

*1 was off my horse, and my arteries were cut. (lar
army was in retreat. Two soldiers passed and saw me, |
was gerfecb]y conseions, and I called the soldiers. ** Boys,"
said 1 to them, * come and take my watch and my pockes-
book, I ehould rather they'd go to my countrymen than to
Prossiane,” Atter they had done so ¥ gsked them to brace
mé up against the bedge, with my face to the enemy, and
then ?esve me. They objecbed, but 1 said, It will make,

thaps, ten minutes’ difference in the length of my life.
E\e?hu.t does that emount to? Thank you, boys. Now run
nlong ! They seated me with my back against the hedge
and Teit me. [ was growing weaker; my blood was How-
ing in abundance. owever, the flesh or the thickening of
the blood seemed presently to stop the arteries. I hind no
notion of fainting. Presentlﬁ I heard footateps behind me.
It was my two soldiers come back again. ** We can’t leave
you ao, colonel,” they said. ** There's an ambulance over
there. We're going to carry youo to it.” In spite of my re-
fusal they picked me up, and finally left me in a little hut.
The surgeon came, hastily dressed my wounds, and rode
away at & gallop. Then I was forpotten for thirty.six
houra; wnd I did not die. I was fearfully thirsty, and I
could not keep olf the swarming Hies with my avumpn, At
last I was taken mway in an ambnlance, with eix com-
panions picked np on the road. All six of these died, bot I
did not. I was taken to Belgiom, and lay for monthes in
a hospital there, between life and death, and thenm came
back to France.”

This man, lonoured with the rank and title of general,
lived more than 20 years amid the praise and admiration of
hiz eonntrymen. His heroism had well earned thera, But
t is another sort of heroism, which meets with no
public recognition, and which has not the inspiration of
valiant service in the field. It is the sacrifice of Lhe hopea
and prospects of alife o a sense of duty to others, A
sinrple ease, which is no doubt paraileled by many others,
may be cited. A recent reunien of & ciass in one of our col-
leges was attended by many men whe had won some pro-
minence in the world. One or two had distinguished them-
selves in war, others in the world of letters or of science,
ond cthers in politics, whila some had won enviable positivns
in the professions or in bosiness. Among the members of
the class who abtended the revnion was cne mao who had
atoord high at college, and had given proof there of excellent
ability and of scholarly teztes. What distinction had be
won in the 30 years since his graduation? The distinction
of living, most of that time, the life of a simple larmer, and
takiny care of his father and mother, now grown very aged.
For many years his parents had leen dependent on him,
and did not wiah to leave their old home, = So the son had
thrown away all hopes for a brilliant career, and had de-
voled lnimsel¥ to his parents, and to the hard toil of the
farm.  Perhaps it was the knowledge of this fact which
caused hie classmates to welcome him as e might have
been welcomed if he had besn a military commander, and
had won brilliant victories.

The New High Arm Davia Vertical Fead is acknowledged
by experts to bo the most perfoct Bawing Machine the world has
yul secn.—ADYT,
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THE BATH.

. —_——

2\ HE firot attention paid an when we enter
this world and the last as life Jeparts
from nsisa bath, The nnwashed body
conveys the last siguificance of indignity and
forlornnesa.  Outside thesa two functions
most mortals deal with wrater aparingly as

ible—that is to say, they wash when
they feel dirty, drink wben they are parched,
but ara unconfessedly glad to escape the
necesaity of either. It is hard to tell what children hate
moet, learning a Snnday achool lesaon or taking the Satar-
day bath exacted of them.

ﬂ takes as mach cultivation to appreciate a bath as to
enjoy & painting. A country lad will find intereat in look-
ing ab Vereatchagin’s war pictures, but their terrible elo-
quence is loat upon him. urious that in an age when con-
veniences for bathing are eommon as street lights there is
not the most distant need of warning devout souls against
too great indulgence in the pleasurea of the bath, as Holy
Chorch in the middle ages fonnd mecessary. Bathing was
ailowed to the devout as sparingly as a prohibitionist wounld
permit aleohol in collapse, and a8 many good reasons were
alleged againat the external_nse of water once as there nre
against the inward use of spirits to-day.

‘Unce ypon a time a noble lady in retreat in one of the
richest abbays of France made np ber mind to have a bath.
It was objected to, with the admirable excuse that nothing
existed in the house which would answer for a bath-tub.
Nothing daunted, the lively dame seized upon & large cofler
ined with metal, which wonld serve for her foot bath. She
had it dragged to her room, filled with water from the

itchens, and took, let ue hope, a partial bath, for alas ! it
jeaked. The water ran through floors snd injured zome fine
painted eeilings beneath it.

People then, as now, put taste before deceuney. 1 notice
that public apirited persons, or those who mean to ba such,
are anxious to secare & classic pictureagueness for the facade
of the free baths which they design to infliet upon the prblic,
while they overlook provisions indispensable for refinement
and safety from contagion, Publie gifta demand closer
scrutiny than they are likely to receive, and none more than
a public bath-honse.

The bath has a hundred benelita besides acting the part
of washerwoman in laundering our garment of ekin. It
refreshes by change of temperature, for man is not at his
best in air over 75 degrees or below zero. Very few people
know, what the Russ and Finn are well aware of, that a
hot bath in winter will so heat and stimulate the body as
to enable it to bear cold better for days. Few understand
the necessity for freely perspiring personsof two baths daily
in hot weather, to clear the pores and cool the body, morn-
ing and pight. Prostration by heat would be almost un-
koown if this were the habit of all classes, especially of
working men who sweat copiously. The bath as a means
of phyeical development i= hardly known. A properly
fitted bathroot is not second to & gymuoasium for perfecting
the boxl[y.

People take their bathe too much by theory. The rigid
disciplinarian bathes in cold water the year round as n eor-

real and spiritual benefit and a protest against weakness
of the flesh. The nervous, ientions ir,
hoping to harden and strengthen herself, dreading above all
things making berself tendar. The injudicious parent urges
her shivering childreu into the cold tubeor the more dreadful
shioek of the shower-bath, never dreaming of the miachief
ahe does.

To break the copstitntion of & susceptible child and lay
the train for paralysis, hysteria and epilepsy nothing ts
aurer than acourse of hardeniog in ¢mly youth, I the cold
bath or the shower in dreaded, if there is catching of the
breath and tremor as the child enters the water, empty the
bath of its cold flood and turn oo the warm water till he is
plad to get io and play in it, A mother would be alarmed
if & ehild fully dressed took a chill from cold air, which
lowers the bodily warmth far less thun the woerning chill
of cold water she administers dnil{. If you want to give
a girl a weak constitution by sll mesne insist on the
various systems of discomfort which excellent persons con-
sider improving.

A woman speaking of this sort of bringing up said thatin
looking back to her childhood she counld hanfly remem ber

ever being comfortable, as she waa either made to wash in
cold water or weighted with too much clothing when she
went oot of door, forbiddea to hover round the Lire for lear
of getting tender, mnd obliged to sleep in an icy cham-
ber for the same reason, while diet and babits were
rogulated with ao ingenious spirit of torture. Instead of
hardening it nudermiined her coostitution and left her one
of the moeat susceptible of creatires. We can breathe and
ntove in cold air, though that i ingenicusly warmed before
it reaches the skin and lupgs, but [ doubt if we were ever
made ko delight in cold water in cold wearther.

The coldest nations take the hottest baths, and are tot
enfeshled by thew. Tt is blood heated by yoath or the fire

of foll lite which likes the cool dip or spray, but beware how
{:u bave to nerve yourself to endure it.

n risky experiment,

‘The role that cold bathing is safe when followed by gnod
A woman who used to take

A cold bath may

teaction is not whally sound.

&t any time, the children permitted to get in and oot of the
tub and run abont, to spatter and frolie, is as good & system
of physical development as you can deviss fur all under
twelve yeam of age.

Une reads with envy Mr Lafarge’s deseiiption of the
Japanese habits, * & whole famity —father, mother, children
—hling dewn to the big bathroom at the corner, whuose
windowa were npen,’ where he * heard them romip and splash
and saw their naked arme shining throngh the steam.’ A
bathing garment for the elders woukll satirfy all the pro-
prietiu. and we might have in our own hwuses the charm-
ing scenes French artista imagine from Greek, well-known
by the photographs, where women and naked children lounye
and frolie in the marble-lined, lower-decked poola of the
spacious bathing roome, Unr public and private bathe are
wuch too busineas-like, and in dingy surroundings hardly
more templing than senlleries,

ODOARDO BARRI, THE COMPOSER.

Clectin prapa & H§

WYUEEN OF BORA BORA AND SISTER, SOCIETY ISLANDS.

bathe of the coldest well water daily and tind great refresh-
ment from them, afterwards charged weakness of the heart
and general debility to this exeessive stimulus, A ductor
says all the persons he has known who boasted of breaking
8 (il of ice to take their baths died early, yet doubtless
they felt good reaction at the time. It is doubtfnl if any
grown person, if allowed free ¢hoice, ever persisted in cold
bathing which left & chill. 1% is safer to eay, take a
cold bath only when it is absolutely delicious in anticipation
and actual enjoyment. .

Ii you would have vigorous, fair, healthy children make
their baths a diversion, having the troom and water kept ao
warm that they ean play in it to their hearts’ ¢ontent, Do
not hurry them eot of if, for water is a etimulus to growth
and a tonic to muscles and nerves. Half an hour in & reom
heated to BO degrees at the walls and free from dranghts
and cracke, with water not allowed to fall below B85 degrees

t
i i W o
T "’__-‘;_.'.&.a,.'&T
RN —
e

.__".- Freltopueeh N5 R

4"& .

SUYVA, FIJI, IN 1888,

Obvariy BaRrl, the composer of so
many populay drawing-room hallads,
lLeld, years ago, & pronnaoent position on
the American operatie stage. Indeed,
he gave every promise of becomiog a
second Sims Reeves.

The great fire of LUhicago in October,
1871, changed all that, however.
During the horrors of these three days
and nights Signor (doardo Barri—or,
to give him his real name, Mr Edward
Barry, for he is an Frishman — who
chanced to be sojourning in the city,
Tost e\'errthing he possessed, his hair
turped alinost white, and, most serious
of all, his fine tenor voice deserted
him forever,

Fioding iv impossille, after this, o
follow his profession, he determined to
go Lo London. His early experience
shere was of the ronghest. - Yer he dil
not allew himself to be discouraged.

Pending his establishment as a vocal
tutor, he touk to composition, and one
dny he enrried o setting of a ballad 10
Messia .. B. Cramer and Co., in Kegent-
Ntreet, by whom, to his great joy, it
was aceepted and purchased, Bnt this
was not all. As often as he presented
hitnself to this house with a M3, he was
received with the utmost courtesy, and
the sum asked jor the copyright waa at
once paid to him. There was, Lhowever,
a sequel to all ihis.

For several vyeats these self - paine
M3, 'were kept nnder lock and key, ao
that, so far as Mesars Cramer wera
concerned, the name of Odoardo Barri
never reached the pullic ear; nor was
it until after the composer had achieved
snme suceess with an operetia eotitled
*M.D." that they brought forth his
songs, one by one to the light of publi-
cation. At tle present time *Signor’
Udeardo Barri has no ditlicalty in com-
manding high prices for his songs:;
but, like many another artist, he ?m‘n come Lo tecognise
I&he truth that the way to fortune lies through the stage

SOTr.

PIGKING PEACHES.

Tuick on the drooping branches
The leaves were shining green,

With the downy crimaon peaches
Allglowing in between,

With bare white anus uplifted,
In every molion grace,

Gleaming tresses Hoating
Around her winasme fnce ;

With dainty rounded ankles
That her kirtle harely renches

A witehing Jittle waiden
Stood tip tee, picking peaches.

I've doneed with courtly ladies
Where wealth and beanty met,
And thrilled at langnid glances
From blonde and fair brunette ;
I've stemmed the foaning breakesrs,
With belles st all the beaches,
But this eweet maid plucked cut my bhenrt
As she plucked the growing peaches.
BOW g.\l:m‘.\*‘t’l.l{.

ENERCY.

Exgruy is potential and active. Dotential is iy
etored energy, power to do work. The water in the reser-
voir is the same as the water a hundred fect lower, Lut it
can do work that the otlier eannot, because it hax energy
stored in it.  When that waler is running down the hili
and turnicg the wheel, it shiows ita actoal enerzy. The
earth 1evelving is auother case of ptored up enerpy, as iy
alru 8 wheel in molivo. A spring in an example of elastic
enerry. Ina boiler we liave kinetic enerpgy transformenl
fror the heat of the live.  These are all mechanical forma of
energy. The cannon Lall shet inte 1he air showes energy ol
niotion in its ascent.  When it reaches the highest poing, it
has enerpgy of position,  Deelden thin there is energy of
temperrtire, which the hot cannon ball poeserags, ;i'llere
in auuther ot electric energy, annther chiemical and snother
yibiant.  Every form ur energy iv converlible into any
ather, sometimen a1 so great waste an to be impracticable
for uwe. T comverting mechanical tnzr,z{ intv hent it ia nl-
muost perfectly eflicient, bat in converting heat to mechanical
motion 90 per cent. is loat. Theenergy of heat in disorgan-
ived as contrasted with ths orgsnisedl, direct energy of
motion. A disiganised army, sach soldier going his own
way, ¢an do little. The tendency in nature ie to degrade
energy.
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FUE wmituation in HKussia seems to hbe growing acute.
Famioe is raging, and in the stricken districts the starving
population shows a dispasitin to revolt. The entpire has
long been in a deplorable condition linancially, and there ia
general sarprise that its Governnent has been able to bear
the strain which the increasing expense madern armament
impoves without breaking down. [If it be true that the
grain accumulated for niilitary purposes is being diverted
for the relief of the famine-stricken districts, and that the
visitation is likely in one form and another ta ecost the
empire more than a hundred millions sterling, we may fe-
suredly look for the development of furiher events frons tha
present disturbed situation in Russis. In the main Russia
is the guardian o1 the pomible violator of the peace of
Europe, and indirectly of the peace of the world. England
also has her say in the niatber, but she is less mistress of the
situation thano the Colossus of the North. Her aword nay
be invaluable for tnrning the scale in the event of a grent
eonteat, but her intfluence Joes not operate like that of
HKusaia to retard or hasten the precipitation of the eatas-
trophe which everyone dreads.

[oes miefortune embarraes or hold the hand of Huseia as
in the present case, then is the opportunity of Germany.
Gernany is nervonsly apprehensive of the growing wealth
and military strength of France, and only seeks an oppor-
tumity of catching her alone and trying to erush her for
ever. France, on the other hand, is only waiting the
favourable moment when the domestic unrest or ambition
of Russia shall embroil her with Auséria and Germany to
endeavour to wrest back the provinces riven from her by
Germany in the war of twenty yenrs agn.  1f Russia moves
aghinet Constantinople she will immediately come tologger-
heads with Austria, and by virtue of the Tiiple Alliance
CGermany is bound to support her neighbour, Francis
Joteph, against apgression. Tf Hogland sees that there ia
any danger of Russia gettiog the Dardanelles she will at
once take possession of Constantinople, probahly on the
invitation of the Sulian. The situation is moat momentous
aud precarious, and no reiteration un the part of these whe
persiat in prophesying peace while the combmstilbles for &
frightful cataclysm are yearly being piled up ligher, should
blind us to the impendiog danger.

The internal condition of Kuesia is 83 menacing an indica-
tion of the political diift of atfairs as auy. A troubled com-
munity nearly always ends by becoming disagresable to her
neighbours, and this tendency is even greater in a pure des-
yotism like that of the Czar than in a country more consti-
tutionally governed. The domestic listory of Hussia for
the last thirty years has been most interesting to thore who
love to watel the evolution of the senses of liberty and
oaticual self-respect in o bugely ygrowing bat priruitive
sacial organism.  The late Emperor Alexander the Seeond,
peiceiving that eerfdom was an anachronism, with a stroke
of Liis pen grave freedom to the Lnesian pearantry in 1861,
From this mowent Kussia, frum being a sort of Franken-
#tein—a soulless moving monster—began to develop a dawn-
ing of national conncicusness and political intelligence,

The emancipation of the lowest atratum of the population
sent & pulsation of enthumiosm through the more refined
classes nlove, and young men and yonug women of godd
birth and education began to attempt the elevation of the
marses by voluntatily descending and assaciating with them,
often in midst of surroundings of the most sordid and
drenry kind. Noble and delicately-reared young girla
would bury themnelves as school-teachars or nurses in lonely
villages, and there seek to impart to mathers a knowledge
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 of nurcing and eouking, and to their children a slight

acquainiance with letters. At the universities, too, =
rapid development of ideas caught from the most
advanced writers of Western Europe on sacience and
polities tonk place, including the doctiine of women’s
rights, and youug Ruscian women might be found studying
medicine by themselves in Geneva or Paiis at a time when
an Englizsh girl-graduate was regarled as a cmiosity in her
own land. Among the provincial deliberative bodies, also,
a desire waa evinced to secure a certain measure of popular
repiesentation in the connecila of the natiom, which was,
however, rudely checked by the rulars.

The Government toek alarm at all thie and for twenty
years have been endeavouring to reprers the risiog
aspirations of the people with ever increasing severity.
The Hussian GGovernment consista of & close corporation of
ofticials headed by the Czar, and the overwhelming business
of the enormouns Empire is practically managed, or rather
wismanaged by them. In every department incompetency,
procrastination, and venality are rife, and however desiious
the Czar may be of seeing his people happy, his hest efforts
are frustrated awd his orders headed wherever his petsonal
influence does not directly operate to secore their execntion,
In distant towns and villages abuses flonrish and ofticials
tytannize without there beiog the slighteat poseibility of
radress. The local press is gagged, no editor being allowed
to publish any eomplaint in his paper of which the local
anthoritiea disapprove; no person is allowed the right of
direcetly preferring a petition to the Czar ; and inasmuch as
there iz no Kuasian parliament to petition, or loeal represen-
tative to ventilate the complaints of his constituency Lefore
the elect of the nations, the Husalan people lie dumb at the
merey of the body of officials which chance or favooritism
have for the time heing combined to put over them,

As may be expected of all bodies of persona who fatten
upou the privileges and pickings of office, this official class iz
ferociously conservative as compared with even the bursan-
crats of any other continental power, for it is the only one
which is not subjected to parliamentary control of
any aort.  Its scle object is to use the autocratic antherity
of the Czar to perpeiuate its domibation, anod to
prevent any alteration of the exiating sitnation Ly the in-
stitution of parliamentary government. While nomieally
the Czar is absolute master of his dominions, in reality he is
only allowed to know as much as his ministers choose, and
any reforms which he may generously direct, if they do not
abeolutely vanish in the mire of ofticial obstructiveness, take
bub very partial shape after their long journey through the
various oflices of the citcumlocutary system. As for the
monies appropriated for specific objects of government, never
does o large percentage lail to stick to the ofticial palm by the
way, so that even in the all important matter of the war de-
partnient glaring inetticiency is the rule.

How the liberai-minded aninosity in Rusaia will sacceed
in breaking through this dead-weight of tyranny, it is im-
possible to predict. For twenty years the niore enthusiastie
and daring spirits at the centres of intellectual activity
have been strugpling 1o make their voices heard. The
danger of even a alight expression of vpinion in Rusesia is in-
conceivable to those bred in free demoeralic societies, for
the Russian law lays down that even to karvbont an infention
of altering the existing Government is criminal, and all com-
binationstoagitate, aven peacefully,forreform are treasonable
conapiracies, and the participante liable to condemnation to
exile for life tugether with Lhard labour in the Siberian mines,
In the endeavour to detect such disaffection the Ruesian
Uovernment violates the sanctity of its subjects’ Sreedom,
and of their correspondenca with the most utter unecrupn-
lousness, and will imprison and terrorize over women in the
hope of forciog them to betray their brothers, their lovers,
or their friends. No asort of tyraonical baseness ir too
great, av the writings of Kennan, Lanin, Krapotkin, and
Stepoiak testify.

The number of persons who are rotting in solitary contine-
ment near St. Petarsburg, or dying prematurely of hardahip
in the bitter winters of Siberia, for doing what is esteemed
virtuoue in cther com , can be i by hundreds.
A for the horrors of tranaport to Siberia, they nre frenuently
auch as cannot bear pullication, and even when suffered by
confirmed criminals sicken the mind to contemplate. De-
Apite, however, the ruin and inisery which loom op shead of

the refarmer in Rumis, the impalse of modern free thought
is irresistible, and is ever sending fresh and willing victims
to perish in the breach. Some of their names are yacorded,
Lot the bulk of them will ever remain unknown, That
these reformers or revolutionists die in m canse which s des-
tined to nltimate succers is nndonbted, for the day of reckon-
ing with officialism will arrive when the corn is ripe for
the sickle. A war precipitated by Russia npon her neigh-
bours will be terrible, bnt if tha present abominsble ayatem
of repreesion of opinion is continued by the Government, a
revolution within Russia herself will be more terrible still,
for the horrible wrongs committed there surpass auy which
begnt the whirlwind of retribution which overtook and
wrecked the domination of the French aristocracy a hundred
Fears ago.

The Australian eantatrice, Madame Melba, i excelling
herzell, and she is at present, perhaps, the best advertised
woman in the world. There seems to be no sort of measure
to the way in which Australian prodigies emerge into prom-
inence. For awhile they Hame wilh an exceading fierce
light, and then disappesr na rapidly as they ross, During
the last fifteen years we have been treated to the spectacle
of & dozen celebrities in the athletic field, who have cer-
tainly attracted considerabla atiention, bot whose conrse
has not been such a to indicate great ataying power. Like
the great sculler Beach, the renowned cornatalk prima donna
had cbtained pronounced maturity before she made her

name. It remains to be teen wheiher her career will be
more prolonged.

Madame Melba is probably the first great singer who has
shot up with such triumphal rapidity frum being a mere local
amateur into the first Hight of world renowned artistes.
Tt is nob given unto many matrons with a growing family
Lo achieve in four or five years the ditinction of rivalling
Adelina Patti, and of getting their name mixed ap with
thet of & prince royal of the oldest blood in Europe. The
cup of Madame Melba should be foll to overflowing,
becanse her price will reach its high water-mark within
the next few months onless she ean by some methed
or other suceeed in geitiog her name amsociated
with that of 1he Prince of Wales. These are the
adversitiea the uses of which are sweer as an advertise.
menk adding immensely 1o & woman's market value, and
from an artistic and worldly point of view Mrs Armstrong’s
public career has so far been wondrously successful.  Still,
judging by cable reports, Madame does not seem to

Aappreciate this kind of distinction, and is preparing to

defend her gond name. What Mr Armstrong thinks of it
all we can only divine.  If in the early days of matrimony
he apostrophised Mrs Armstrong as his own *his guiding
star,” he han probably changed his tope sinee he diseovered
how ch d and altogeth teoric has b her conrse
aa Madame Melba

MY SWEETHEART.

WHENEVER I play on the old guitar R
The songs that my sweethears tooght me,
M{ thoughts go back to the summnier time
When firat in her Loile she caught me ;
And once again I can hear ths sound
Of her gleeful voice blown over
The meadow, sweet with the scent of thyme,
And pink with the bloom of clover.

The faded ribbon is hanging still
Where her dimpled lingers tied it—
I used t0 envy it stealing round
Her neck, for she did not chide it ;
And the inlaid pearl that her ringlets touched
Ar she leaned above it lightly
{ilows even now with a hint of gold
That it once reflected brighly,

Whether ber eyes were as blue &s the skies
tUna nnan-dnz in September,
Or brown like these of & startled fawn,
I ean’t for the world remember ;
But when she lifted them up to mine
I know thet my young heart tingled
In tinie to the tender tune she sang
And the airy chords ehe jingled,

Yet now, though I aweep the duosty sbrings
By her girlis :lpirih hauanted,
Fill'vat of the old guitar theie Liips
A melody, blithe, enchanted,
My pulses keep on their even way
And my heart has ceased its dancing,
For somebody else sita under the spell
Of the songs and the sidelong glances.

M. E. WARDWELL.

As everyone knows, a billion is s million millipna. Al-
luwing that so many as 200, which is sn cutside Dumber,
could be epunted in & minute, it would, excluding the 366th
day in leap years, take one person upwards of 9,512 years
begma the task of counting & billion would e completed.

Here i & characteristic story of the American girl
abroad : Scene—Windsor Castle. ~ Young woman seeiog the
siyhts aeks A man whom she meets, * Butler, is there any
chance to mes the Queen? Gentleman addressed, with
dignity : ‘1 am not the butler, I am the Prince of Walea."
*How lucky ! Is your mother in ¥
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AUCKLAND.

NOVEMRER 17.

The children attending Miss Scott’s juvenila
classes terminated their season with a plaio and fancy dress
ball in the Choral Hall. Upwards of one huudred and
thirty pupils were present daneing, while the orchestra
seats and gallery were crowded with the parents, grown-up
#riends, and intamed spectators of the younthful dancers.
‘The sight presen to the lonkers on was indeed & charm-
ing one, the gaily decorated ball adding not a littls to tha
beauty of the scene. The walla were covered with palm
branches, fern fronds, and biight evergreens, amongst which
were tastefully arraoged white lilies and other Howeis in
the greateat profusion. Misa Scott is, I understand,
indebted to the boys priocipally for the lovely
tlowers and beautiful decorations, and especially so
to Masters P. Cousins, J. Whitelaw, Cecil Leys, Archie
Dennea, W, Allen, Roy Cooper, and C. Hemus, who worked
hard. Garlands of beantiful Howers extended across the
hall from side to side, from which depended lovely wreaths,
the work of Masters Cecil Leys and Archie Dennea A
handsome nrchwsf of evergreens and flowers was placed at
the top ot the hall, under which the dancers passed in the
.opening march, led by Master Fdgar Hewsen, a very tiny
gentleman, and Miss Amy Scoty, an equally tiny maiden,
ne of the prettiest features of the evening was the fairy
fern dance, in which twenty-gix girls took part, all atbired
in fairy costume, each carrying & large fern frond, and
singing meanwhile, The dance is sweetly |Frebl. , and
requires to be seen to ba fully appreciated. In one
fignre bowere were formed with the fern fronds, and two
dainty fairy gueens—little Alice Melonald and Amy Secatt,
wee Tites of seven— danced through them. In another
tigure the fairies gracefully recline on the floor, while the
1wo tiny queens bend over them waving their ferns, and aft
singing in subdued voices a very pretty lullaby. Again
two lines were farmed, and two youz‘g gginces made their
appearance—Maasters M. Cossar and F. Scott—and, taking
the little queens for partnem, danes through the lines a
stately smnuet with the utmost grace and dignity. The
fairies fimished with other fignres equally pretty, mot one
wistake being made throughout. At the conelusion of the
dance the hearty applanse received from the audience
should bave gratified every little heart. Indeed, the danmce
wasone of the prettieat sights | have witnessed for a long time,
and the opinion of spectators on every side coincided with
mine. Nine sets alao danced the French cotillon very grace-
fully. Miss Scott must, indeed, be & painstaking and clever
inatructress, for all the children seemed to dance perfectly,
and their dignified and quiet behaviour, and the abaenca of
the nndignified romping which is so often seen at juvenila
dances, were the subjecta for mach favonrable comment on
the part of the spectators. It would be impossible to name
each child individeally, but all looked fresh and dainty.
White frocks qreduminat.ed, and the effect was charming.
Several young ladies danced with the little ones, and some
of Miss Scott’s gentlemen friends were very assiduousin their
attentions to them. Indeed, all devated themselves to
making the children happy, and judgiog from the
bright, unwearied foces at tha close of the ball
{nearly eleven o'clock) the abject in view was happily
attained. Awmongst the girls in fairy costume were the
Misses M. Knight, Amy Cossar, Winnie leys, Florrie
Court, Irene Hemus, May Scott, Haynes, McDonald, Kent,
C. Bush, and others. Miss A. Dennes was a Fairy Butier-
fly ; this costume was a work of art, every detail being
perfectly carcied out. Amongst the young ladies in even-
ing dreas I noticed Misa Emerson, Misa K. Wood, Mies
Rita Hancock, Misa George, Miss Bradley, Miss Clourt, Misa
Stella Alexander, Miss Langsford, Miss Hart, Misa Gaudin,
and Mies M. Dickey. Miss Campbell wore a pretty Zouave
costume ; Miss Dickey represented & French Maid; Miss
— Barry, Hed Hiding Hood ; Mies 8, Dickey, Court cos-
tume ; Miss Annie Seott looked well as Hearts. Maov
others laoked well both in plain and fancy dress whom I
did not know. Miss Scott wore a bandsome trained
gown of pink cashmere. Misa Annie Scott played the
muwnic for the fairies’ dance very tastefully, and Adams'
band supplied excellent muric for the other dances.
Amongat the chaperones prerent were Mesdames Young,
Johnstone, Leys, Alexander, Cousins, Kent, Edmiston, L.
B. McDonald, Whitelaw, Raynes, Hemus, Judson, J. Court,
$hart, Cossar, and Miss Edger. Uthers looking on were
Mesdames Macdonald, Butt, W. Sharland, Hari, Berry,
Morrin, 8nd the Misses Oxley, Johnstone, Devore, Mase-
tield, A. Tye, Berry, Barry, Macdonald, Stevenson, Wiite,
4)wen, and others.

Arrangements are being made to hold s rose, patches and
powder ball early next month in the Choral Hall, the pro-
ceeds of which will be devoted to the Auckland Ladies
Rewevolent Society. The fonction will be umder the patron-
npge of His Worship the Mayor and & strong committee of
ladies and gentlemen, so that success both financially and
socially may be expected.

Mra G. W. Bioney’s residence, Upper Queen Street,
was the scene of & large pardea rmty. The visitors

wers coniposed mainly of those who have been in the

DEAR BEE,

habit of attending the weekly dancing classes held in
the Victoria Hall, Mount KEden, during the late winter
months. The object of the gathering was to present Mra
Hay and Misa Snell, who have acted throughout as the pre-
siding genioses of these entertainments, with a gold brace-
let and brooch, respactively. Both the ladies were greatly
impressed with such 8 mark of esteem from their eharges,
and expresased their thawks in appropriate lanpuape.
Games, tea, aml conversation ocenpied the time pleasantly
until about ¢ p.m., when the company dispersed.

The showery and dieagreeable weather experienced upon
the afterncon fixed for the formal opening for the semson of
the Patnell Lawn Tennis Club was most unfortunate, and
the * At Home,’ to which the members had invited alarge
number of friends, had in consequence to be putoff. The
private opening of the Club took place rome weeks ago.

The many Awuckland friends of Miss Katie Dansher,
daughter of Mr Danpaher, formierly well known as 8 con-
tractor in Auckland, but now esiling in Sydney, will be
interested to learn that she has just entered the holy bonds
of matrimony, the bridegroom being Mr A. J. Macanley, of
Syduey. The marriage was solemnized in St. Brigids
Roman Catholic Church, Marrickville, in the presence of a
large number of friends, amongst whom were many
furmer Anckland residents. At the conclusion of the cere-
mony the bridal party were hospitably entertained by Mr
npﬁl Mra Danaher at their residence, Warren [{oad, Marrick-
ville.

Hospital S8unday wes innugurated in Auckland by the
menbers of the various Friendly Societies, who marched in
proceseion from the Ponsonby reseivoir to the City Hall,
where they were addressed by Sir Geerge Urey, Mr Connolly
(United States Consul}, and othere. The procession was
accamrpanied by three bands, and as the weather was fine
the roads en rovute were crowded with well dreseed spectatore.
The gathering in the City Hall was, I understand, & very
large and most successiul one.

The certificates won at the recent examination in music
held in connection with the Auckland University College,
were presented in the Choral Hall to the successful students
by Dr. Giles, Resident Magistrale, who presided in the
absence of Sir G. M. ('Horke. The list nf prize-winners is
as follows :—Senior Division A, : James Henry Philpott, 1st
elass ;: Margaret H. Chapman, 2ad class ; Thomaes Meliinley,
2nd class ; Jessie May Adams, 3rd claes. Senior Division B. :
William F. Forbes, lat class ; Alice E. Law, 1at class. Junior
Division : 1st class certificates, Frederick A. Clarke, Wini-
fred Buddle. Maud Harding, Francis E. M. Harper, Bessie
Jones, William W. Kidd, Winifred Russell, Lucy Schoack-
enberg; 2nd class, Margaret Lanigan, Florence Lester,
Clara P. Lorrigan, Julia Lucy Moran; 3rd class, Agnes
Beatrice Moran, Elizabeth Anderson. A large gathering of
friends were present, and in addition to the addresses several
selections of music, both vocal and instruniental were given
by the successful students.

In the absence of other amusements there have been
during the week quite a number of concerta of more or leas
i rtanca. Amopgat the best were the Auckland Orches-
tral Union's concert in the Choral Hall, uanidler the conduc-
totship of Mr G. A. Paque. Among the large audience I
noticed Miss Wright, black cashmere ; Mrs A. B. Wright,
bfack ; Mrs Edminston, black eashmere, charmin, lue
bounet ; Mre (Col.) Carré, navy dress, pretty brown bonpet
with pink roses; Miss Lusk, black; Miss {a.rkins, brown

teid, black bonnet; Mrs Dawson, becoming pink delaine ;

ra A. Clarke, handsome opera cleak ; Miss Stevenson,
anber-coloured silk and handsome opera cloak ; Miss Chew,

e green; her sister, grey; Mieses Kensington, navy

lue ; Miss E. Taylor, brown.

There was a crowded audience at the Y.M.C. A. Rooms to
hear Herr Schmitt’s concert. Perhaps music of a lichter
character would have been better appreciated, though the
opening item, a string ‘?uintuhte. comprising in its execun-
tants Herr Schmitt and Messra Kent, Macfarlane, Beale,
and Gribbin, was loudly applauded. The piece was called
‘ Overtare de Concert,’ and was beautifully played, as were
also the * Scene de Hallet,'and * March Heavenward.” Miss
(iartan, dressed in dainty cream =ilk, sang * The Reating of
My Own Heart * po well, and so delightiully distinctly, that
all oor hearts beat responsive to the words and music. Mr F,
Cor in f The Better Land,” and Mr J. MeGregor, *Calvary,”
were worth listening to. DMiss Lucy Harrison's violin sclo
waa beautifully played. Mise Ena Thomson, who made
her débat in the ¢ Prima Donna,’ frocked in a lovely white
silk, again retlected credit oo the caveful training she has
received at the hands of Herr Schmitt. Her voice has won-
derfully improved, and her elear articulation was a itreat.
Much aa we liked the sung, it was hardly, said the eritica,
auitable for the building. 1t was too high-class, and would
have been mwre appreciated in the Choral Hall. Miss
Zeeoie Davis took the fancy of the mudience in her piano
eolo, ' Spinnlied,” and was enthusiaatically recalled. *The
Love-Tide,” sung by Miss Harper, was another item that
elicited a deserved recall. Mr C. Hudson sang * The Holl
Call,” and Mr J. Veiriday, *(Jueen of the Earth’ (encored).
Various other vocal and instrumental selections followed.
Miss Zeenie Davia, frocked in pale blue silk with & crimson
vpera cloak, assiated Mias Harding, whowe Dblack lace and
jet costunme was much admired, with the acconipaniments,
in which generally unappreciated labour Miss lleeve mleo
gave ber help. DMise Harrieon wore wlite cashmere.

The other day I played c¢avesdropper at a rehearsal of
Miss Harding's concert Lo come off on Decesber 7th. Thera
are about thirty-seven lady members and eight buoys.
Miss Harding conducts, aod her little wminter Mnude, a
wondetfully clover 'musician, leads. Miea Fidith plays the
clarionet. "I heard * The Daughter of the Hegimeut * beau-
tifulllly played, amd varicus other pieces, which I also en-
juyed. ~ llat perhapa, Bos, I am betraying too naany secrets,
80 will tell no more.

Both days for the races were very unplemsant, being
rather cold and showery, but the first day the prettiest
diesses were worn, (ur president’s wife, Mm L. D.
Nathan, wore the fimt day s handsows black lace
costume, black bonnet with red ftuwers: the second
day she was frocked in a stylish white and greeo
etriped ailk with black lace over it, white and green bonnet ;
Mrs Caol. Dawson {vics president's wife), grey satin cuvered
with black spotted net, black lace bonnet; Mis Thonae
Morrin, plaid dress, toque with red Hlowers ; M ;. Lewis,
black silk, handsonie red shaw!?, black bonunet : Miss Davis,
black braided cashimere, white sailor hat trimmed with
feathers and ribbons ; Mm Arthur Nathan, black eatin, lace
bonuet with golden butterilies; Mre Gioodhue, grey merino,
black bonnet; Mra Blomfield lookeil extremely well in
gr_ei eashnere braided with silver, pretty sailur hat trimmed
with grey oatrich tips; the Mizees Kerr-Taylor, grey

laid dresses, hats en swite ; Mra [largaville, white delaine,

ur bos, black bunnet with yellow Howers: Mrs Ware,
dark grey and biown costume ; Mra Ching, baudsome black
silk, grey toque with grey feathers; Mr H. P. Nortua,
crushed strawberry-colonred skirt, navy blue jacket, black
lace bonpet with yellow butterlies; Mrs Jackson, stylish
grey tweed trimmed with white, grey hat with feathers;
Miss Jackson, slate-coloured dress, gem hat; Miss Whitaker,
pale green spotted delnine trimnred with white silk, white
tonue ; the second day she wore & dress of cornower blue
delaine, banduome grey jacket, grey toque, corpflower blue
parasol ; Miss Devore, fawn dress, hat with brown ieathers ;
Migs Masetield, grey and brown cashmere, hat with feathers;
Miss Lewis, a roze-coloured fawn cashmere, brown hat with
pink roses; Miss Dunuet, spotted sateen trimmed with
Ereen velvet, rem hat: Miss Buckland, grey cashmere,

fack hat trimmed with white ; Miss M. Buckland a blney
colonred grey, fawn hat ; Mrs W. L. Buckland, pinkey grey
colonred gown, black lace hat with pink flowers; Miua
wen, navy trimmed with red; Mise Churton, pala helio-
trope bonnet with black 1iblbons ; Miss Lawford, grey and
green frock ; Mies Molray, fawn, Lonnet en swife: Mrs
Walker, hand prune-coloured cash trimmed with
gold lace, bonnet ex suite ; her danghter fwas frocked in
€rg{ ; Miss Dickey, blue fiowered deilaine, black bat ; Miss
Williszuson, blue and white delaine, plain spilor hat 3 Miss
Horne, & handseme gollen brown easiimere; Mise Firth,
black braided caslimere, sailer hat trimmed with 1ed velvet ;
Miss M. Firth, grey cashmere, white vest, white gem hat ;
Miss Kilgour, grey check, white vest, white toque with
white feathers ; Mrs Bews, marcon dress trimmed with red
velvet, black hat; Mre Duthie, dark green delsine
trimmed with black lace, black bonnet ; Mrs Earle, fawn
cosbume, black lace bonnet; Mis Gould, terra cotta
cashinere, hat en suife.

I will close this letter with a description of some tasteful
walking costnmes which I have noted recently. MisaJohn-
swne { Parnell) looked extremely well in a neat fawn cos-
tume piped and faced with brown, hat en suife ; Miss Law-
ford, pretty cornower blue flowered cambric gown, mailor
hat ;  Miss Buddle {Remuera), dainty light Liscuit-coloured

own piped with light brown, fawn hat relieved with car-
inal ; Mra Ching, atylish light grey costume, lLonnet to
eorrespond ; Misa Alice U pton looked well in & pretty eream
gown, and large white hat ; Miss Clara Billington, daint;
white flowered muslin dress, white hat; Misa Hill, alylisi
navy blue gown covered with laige spots, sailor bat banded
with navy ribbons ; Miss Blandford, stylish dark fawn plaid
costurne, small black lat composed of feathers ; Miss Davis,
light grey silk gown trimmed with black velvet, sailor hat ;
ra Churton, fawn delaine Sgured in Lrown, black lace
bonnet with white Hlowers; Miss Churton, lilac snd pink
striped frock, black lace hat with white roses ; Mrs Vullon,
stylish black braided costume.

MURIEL.

WELLINGTON.

DEAR BEE, NUVEMBER 13,

Bland Holt's Dramatic Company have been help-
ing us greatly to *wile away the dreary hours' at the
tipers House.  They bave been here about a week now,
and still continue to draw crowded houses. With the
masses, if [ may use such a word in the colonies, they are
extrenely popular, hence the population of the audiences
downataire greatly exceeds that of the dress circle. It is
not exactly vulgar, bot it often grates on one, and they do
not seem to have mastered the difficult task of koowing
exactly where to * draw the line,' to use a vulgar expression
myselt. They opened with * Master and Maxn,' which is,
like most of their playns, very sensational indeed, so wmncl
s0 that one gets so useil to it towards the end that it fails
to impress one a8 it should. They all speak at the top of
their wvoices, which gets very monotonnns, besidea being
dreadfully tiring to the actors and actresses, who aiter
awhile become quite hoarse aiter their exertion. Misa
Edith Bland takes the printipal part, nod acts remarkably
well, and dresses the part well. At fimt she appears in a
pale blue veiling gown sofitened with white lace; but her
mosb becoming costume, [ thought, was the pale prey
cashmere made in & protiy soft, falling, clinging way, the
V-shaped Dbodice trimmed with folds of white ehitfon,
With this, later on, she wesrs & very long cloak with a hood
of the saiue material, which looks very graceful. She has
8 good presence on the stage, aml ve:?' inetty hamis, which
she shows to advantage. Mr 1lland Hole is the life and
son! of the company, and is certninly very funny. Mm
Bland Holt takes mlso & prominoent pare, and pleases ma
ereatly, her acting with the London damdy, Crespin St

ones, being very clever. She wore the sanie dress all the
time, some =it ereamy material figured with dull red
flowers. All the men were goml except, perhaps, twn
gipsies, who were not favourites of mine ; but they had an
ungrateful part, and so also did the villain, who thoroughly
eniered into his part with great success. Thescenery inex-
cellent, the best I have ever seen in New Zealanl.  Every
detail was oleerved, adding greatly 1o the general eliect.
The firet ecene was B farm adimirably carried out, even to
the 'stovke’ (is that the way te spell it? it is prononneed
50} of corn snd B real live cow, amd B bitd in A
cage ontsikle the porch. The fron works, ton, in one
seens excited the ndwiration of mil. I the centre «f
the atage stood 8 huge innnel, the door of which waa vpencd
nt intervals, disclming the hungry tlames wailing for their
victim, Theh we could mes throngh tha Lar the pglare of
the furnace and the wmoke iwaning from it. ‘I'he distant
scene wan realiatic with the chimneys really smoking and
the clapg of the iron in the distance. The diawing-rvom
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acene, tow, wa~ exceedingly pretty : indeed, the acenery
alone is worth seeing, and deserves the highest praise.

The Fluwer Show has just taken place at the riok build-
ing, but nofurtunately the dny the flowers had to be E;(-kad
was very bad, and we had had s very wet day just before,
which cunsiderably maived the beauty of sume of the most
lovely blossoma, and also prevented a great many who had
entered from exbibiting at all. A special prize was pre-
sented by Mrs Jellicoe for the best lovsely-arranged Loucjuet.
Miss BHeatrice Kuight carried off the prize, Mirs England
being second. Buth prizes were almost entirely white, and
were very pretty, but not at all my idea of a loosely arranged
booguet.  Theywere so Hat and round, instead of being raised
in the centre and lovse like the artistic fashionahle bouquets
ul the present Jday. A dinper table decorated excited a

rood deal of aduwieation, beiny the work of Mrs Jellicve and

glrw Charlea Lzand. Arom liliea and ferns occupied the
centre, prettily draped round about with gellow tigured art
muslin, which was scattered about the edge with loose cut
Howers. The table was completely laid for dessert, the
tinger glasses having a tiny Hower in each, and the fruit
being prattily decorated. One of the great features of the
show is & tagle completely cinvered with exhibits zent by
Mr Thomes Mason, of the Hautt, consisting of vegetables,
fruit, and flowers, amongst them being a very beautiful
=pecinien of that very rare plant—the ¥Waratah, of Austra-
lia. Mrs Joseph Hourne is, a3 usual, a large exhibitor, one
very fine eollection of calceolarias being in my opinion the
best exhibit in the show. The ferns were lovely, especially
the beautiful English mailen-hair fern. There were prizes
for all the schools for bonguets. Miss Kate West won the
prize among &ll the girl’s schools. The show is not quite as
good as usual, I think, but the committee have worked
haed, and have had to labour under eerious difticalties. The
show of pansies was wonderful, but strange to say, there
was a very poor show of roses. [ cannot think why, for
they have been so lovely lately. A large number of [adies
attended at the opening in the afternoon, and the building
was again crowded in the eveniri;.

The Thurodon Lawn Tennis Club iz to open with a large
afterncon lea given by the members.

The following Saturday we are to have the Athletic Sports
un the Dasin licserve.

We also have the Show to look forward to next week,
and a Harmoni¢ concert the night before the Show.

Such nubers of people have gone to Christchurch for
the Carnival week Lhere, but we expect them all to return
in time for our festivities.

Judge Hichmond and his danglhter, Miss Emmie Rich-
nwond, have gone to Napier to be present at Mr Alired Hich-
mwond’s marriage to Miss iochfore. I have just heard the
news of Miss A. Richwond's engagement to Mr Hlake,
wliich took place in England, where the Misses Ilichmond
have lately been visiting.

Here is clipping which I am quite sure will be read
with interest by all New Zealanders, as those men-
tioned are so well knuwn to us: ‘ The many Wellingten
friends and admirers of Miss Katharine Hardy will be in-
terested to learn that she is to appear shortly in gramd
wpera in Melbourne, taking one of the principal soprano
I-nrl.a. Mozart's famons opera * Le Nozze di Figaro® is to

ie produced on the 7th December, in celebration of the com-
poser's centenary. In this work, as in the same master’a
* Dua Giiovanooi,” there are no fewer than three “first sopranc’
»udes, each requiring an artiste of the highest class. In the
present instance the part of Cherubino {so eminently as-
wociated with the renowned names of Christine Nitseon and
Fauline Lucca) has been allotted to Mise K. Hardy, while
another Wellington faveurite, Madame Bahoson ard
Madame Elise Weidensan {wife of the Austrian Consul)
will represent the other soprana characters, Susanna and
the Countess. Judging from the rehearsals the Melbourue
musical autborities predict a great succesa for this interest-
ing performanee.’

Ruey.

PALMERSTON NORTH.

NoOvEMERER 12

Palmerston has been very quiet lately until the
last week or two, when we have had a little more excite-
went, and | thought perhaps you might like to hear of our
doiugs. The laat dance of the season was given by Mrs
Snelkon, and was & great success, as that mast popular of
tiortesses entertainments usually are. The large dining-
roont was converted into n ball-room and the adjoining con-
~ervatory, with its lavely llowers and cabbage palms, wass
ielightfnlly caol and much favoured resort after dancing.
Heing the end of the seasen there were not many new
ilresaea, Mrs Spelson woie a  handsome gown  of
helintrope ratin draped with black lace; Mrs Richter
wan in 8 most elegant black satin drese with a train;
Mrs Haniszon looked very nice in  bWlack lace with
pink roses om the bodice : Mra W. H. Smith was also
in black lace: Mrs Mannestad and Madame Miiller were
both in black ; Miss MecKenzie's drese of pink silk pauze
looked very pretty ; Miss Clapperton wore black with pink
flowers 3 Miss Faihelild (Wellington) was in pink velvet;
Misy Shannon, pink net idress ; Miss Minnie Shannon,
white tulle pown : Miss McBeth (Marton), black velvet
heintrope chifton frill (very pretty) : Miss Waldeprave, hand-
sorve black merveillenx pown with black beaded girdle;
Mins Ramdolph, white velvet draped with white lace ; Mise
Mucller, lovely blue silk drems; Miss Keeling, black net ;
Mirs Walkins, pink and white; Misa DBurnell was in pale
Llve wilk : and Miss Ada Burnell, in red.

I'he annual foutball concert came off, and was a decided

Dest BEE,

suecess,  The secretary, Mr Kelleher, and the committee
are to Le eomplilented upon their excellent management.
I've progr: , which was an unnsually goud obe, was

prently appreciated Ly the large audience.  Llaring the in-
teival, the prizes which had been competed for Juring the
reasont were presented to the winners by Mrs Clapperton.
Me W, Mowlem, best forward, nrd Mr W. Jewell, best back,
were the furtubate recipients.

‘Tennis has started again, much to the delight of onr many
enthusisatic players. Tle o;'-\ening day was beauntifully tive,
nml our popular secretary, Mr Hariison, kept the games
going hiskly all afternoon. Amongat those on the courts
were M Fitzherbert, Mra Hanison, Mis Leary, and the
Mirnes Clappeiton, Muoir {Dunedin), Handolph, Keeling,
Lloyd, sad Arwstrong, and the geotlewen were Memrs

Harrison, Fitzherbert, Mathiss, Costello, Cramp, Kock, and
othem ; whilst thoee who were not playing enjoyed the de-
licions tea provided by the committee.
Kiwi
[T have written to you. —LADY EpTOR |

GHRISTGHURCH,

Dk Beg, - NoveMmBER 14.
l.ady Unslow’s ganlen party was opoe of the
pleasantest things of its kind I have been to. The gracivus
and sweet manner of the Countesaa’s recaption of her guests,
eombined with the Liovernor’s geniality—for both welcomed
one and all as if oid frienda—put people at their ease at
once, and out of the three or four hondred present all one’s
acquaintances seemed to be there. The Countess wore s
cream silk gown with bonsnet to match, and carried a lovely
bouquet of roses, presented by Mrs E. C. J. Stevens, whoze
garden is famed for ite roses. A large marqnée was erected
on the lawn nearest the honse, where tea and coffee and
other light refreshments were served. The day was very
fine, but a cold wind blew late in the afterncon, and the
uests began to dirperse about five. The littte Ladies
swendoline and Dorothy were present in exquisitely
embroidered white muslin frockes, with grey coats and
hats. There were many pretty and tasteful costomes
worn, and some very bandsome cnes.  Mrs (i. Roberts
looked extremely well in a lovely grey with gold embroidery,
bounet to match ; Mra Acton Adams, in grey with wide
stripes ; Mrs Julios, myrtle green silk with cream vest of
embroidery, bonoet to mateh ; the Hon. Mrs Parker, grey
dress with gold cord, black three-guarter cloak and grey
hat; Mrs Ii. Wileon, pale fawa with rich embreidery ; Mrs
Leonard Harper, black costume ; Mrs J. Gibbs, bluespotted
washiog silk trimmed with white lace, black and goll
boooet ; Mrs (Dr.) Jeonings, in French grey corduroy,
Newmarket jacket, shady grey lace straw hat with white
ostrich tips (a strikingly pretty costume} ; Mrs Chynoweth,
§vey blue and fawn tweed with large invisible check, fawn
onnet with pale blue feathers; Mrs Hargreaves, black
silk, with lace mantle, black and gold bonnet; Mra R. ).
Thomas, fawn and brown tweed, small bonnoet to mateh 3
Miss (jneenie Campbeil, blue tlowered delaine with blue
silk yoke, blue lowersinher bonpet ; Mise Cunningham, cream
delaine with bloe Aowers, and cornflower blue three-quarter
cloak, large shady hat; Miss K. Helmore, a pretty grey dress,
three-quarter cloak, and shady hat with tips en suite. Mrs
Greenwood, navy blue silk. T could go on describing many
more who looked equally well —Mrs Cunningham, Mrs (Dr.)
Townend, Mra Common, Mrs Wevmonth, and many more,
while there were some equally fantastic, not to say ugly,
costnmes worn. The gentlemen for the most part wore
afrock coat and tall bat. Some were in grey with corres-
ponding tall hat, many not disgnised at all, and some a
mixture of the two tivst-mentioned styles with a not very
pleasing effect, and all with a botton-hole.

Mrs (. Hoberts had a large party of friends to afterncon
tea, Mra Neville Barnets (Syduey), Mra Appleby, M C.
Cook, Mrs (Dr.} Thomas, Mrs W. Wilson, Mrs Batham,
Mra Mallion, Mra Kinsey, Mra (Dr.} Jennings, and Miss
Harnly Johnston were some of the gnests. Tea was served
in the diring-room, and o & hot day is & pleasant arrange-
nient, s Lhe drawing-room gets cool and all the hot tea is
left behind. Pleasant chat and musie soon brought the
afterncon to & close. Buat I must tell you how lovely the
tea-table looked with its ecentre pieee of brown plush
bordered with white Persian lilae, with a few rather tall
vases of the same down the centre, and with the pretty
cakes and china looked exquisite.

Miss Greenwood had a girly’ tea the same afternoon,
which was much enjoyed. Miss A. Greenwood sang * Good-
night.” Her sister also gave asong, and Miss E. lurner,
Miss Hutten, Miss Meeson, and Mise Reynolds {Dunedin).
Miss Camﬁbell sang & song, accompanying herself on the

guitar. isa Gladys Wilson and Miss Meeson, recited
aAmasing pieces. Among those present were, the Misses
Rbodes, Tabart, Wynn-Williams, Lean, Palmer, Mein,

Maude, Ballock, and Cowlishaw.
licious sweets with thetea.

It was alsn Labour Demonstration Day, which com-
meaced with the uwsnal procession, but did not seem so suc-
cesaful as last year, not 30 many taking part. It wended its
way eventnally to Lancaster i'ark, where sports were held,
anid fairly well attended ; but our two seaside resortsalways
attract a very large number on every holi(ln{. In the even-
ing a social was beld in the Oddfellows’ Hall, but again in-
terests were divided. Bland Holt's last piece was on, and
many weie eager to see such a good thing.

The Hagley Park tennis courts were opened on a perfect
day, and oll the courts were kept going, the grass being in
aplendid condition, and very green at present. The ladies

retty bright blonees made a echarming picture. The Misses
flnrma.n and Lean had & very daintily-laid-vat tea in the
pavilien. 1saw there Mra Walter Allivier, in a grey flow-
ered eotton trimmed with thick white lace; Mrs
Withnall, in black, with bandsome mantle; Miss With-
nall, in a pretty grey three-quarter cloak ; Mra McKenzie
Gibson, Mra Georpe Harris, Mrs W, Willock, the Miases
Greenwood, Meeson, E. Turner, Reynolds (Duogedin),
Tutton, Lipgard, Delamain, and several otbera, though
there was not so large & gathering as newal.

This was also a very great day with the Salvation Army,
the arrival of General Booth having been looked for for so
many weeks. The welcome was wost hearty, and plenty
of it, lasting all day, and the poor old man looked guite
exhausted until he began to speak, when be warmed to his
subject,

In the evening Mr and Mrs Stead gave a fancy dress ball
for children from wsix to nine, then & dance for their older
young frienda. The house was mads Leautiful with floral
decorations from top to bottom, lilnc and fenr-de-lisz being
in abumiance. Refreshments for the little ones were Jnid
downstairs, and 8 most recherche supper for the elders in the
dining-room. Two rooms and the halrwere ueed for dancing,
the foliling doora being such an excellent arrangenent for a
thing of this kind. Among the fancy dresses soie little mites
lovked veryaweet. Mras Stead'n littlegitl wasDresden Uhivna,
in pale Llne and white ; her brotheis, Robin Hood and his
Merry Men in the correct Lincoln green ; Mrs Burns’ two
little girlv aa Fabhy and Butterfly ; Maater Bruges, Lentle-
man of the Nineteenth Century, in the most ministure

There were euch de-

dress clothes ever made, I should think; Mine Julius,
Sleeping Bun;{. in the dress she wore in the play of that
name at Mrs Humphreys' ball; littie Miss nf.mn most
successinily disported ws the Danghter of the Kegiment.

here were gipaies, s, kings and eourtiers, ste., ote.,
in endless variety, and the game of * Luby Light ’ had quite
as muny devotees as the dancing. Abont ten n'clock tha
elders took the Hoor, and rome very pretty dresses wera
worn. M Stead had & very bandsome white silk with
pearl embruidered front; her nioce, Mima Palmer, black,
with rich white sash hand painted ; Misa Canningham, pale
Beliotrope ; Mise B. Cunningham, & dcbutante, lovely white
dress with llies of the valley ; Mias Delamain, black, with
pink feathers: Mies F. Greenwood, white, with gold

irdle ; Mias R. Tabart, black, with jet trimiming ; Miss E.

abart, grey, with pink roses; isa Campbell, cream
striped ganze and isce ; Misa Hennah, white Howered silk ;
Misa Helmore, fawn, with bands of velvet of darker shade ;
M_mn M. :I‘anner, pink ; Misx B. Tanner, white ; the Misres
Wynn-Williams, soft white silk ; the Miases Murray-
Ag_naley, the Misses Cowlishaw, and Misa Black all wore
white ; Mies Grabam and Miss McEalloch, black, Flem-
ing's minsic was, as usual, delicions to dance to.

Genaral Booth lheld a large invitation meeting in the
Oddielluws™ Hall, only & few of the officers of the Army
being present, when he talked about his ucheme, which he
13 very enthusiastic about, and seems to have s longing for
New Zealand, but [ don’d think we have sach a longing for
his people.

At the polo match a good many were present, and Mrs
Palmer gave a delicious tea. The Giovernor was there for
a short time. I also saw Mrs (. Lee, Mrs Stead, Miss
Palmer, Mrs and Miss Kimbell, the Misses 1ihodes, Ayunsley,
Helmore, Delamain, Tabart, and others.

B{‘the Kaikoura we loat our energetic stage manager,
Mr E. W. Seager, for a time, he having gone to England
on & short visit. He will be greatly miseed shonld there be
a:y private theatricals or anything of the kind during his-
absence.

DoLLy VaALE.

DUNEDIN.

Duar BEE, NOVEMEER 11,
The weaiber was horribly disagreeable for the
fiﬂrden party given by Mrs and Bishop Nevill in honour of

1shop and Mrs Julius. The rain poured in torrents, and
insiead of the two hundred expected goests about sevent
were present.  Although the garden could not be availe
of, inside the house ali was cheerfulness and pleasure, for
the large house at * Bishopsgrove' was equal to the occa-
sion, and everybody was accommodated without the least
discomfort. Among the guests were Mesdames Robert
Turnbull, Sise, and Misses Sise, Mesdames Edwards,
Farmer, Gibson and Miss Giibson, Mrs B. C. Hagyitt, Mrs
Williams and the Misses Willinms, Mrs and Miss Belcher,
Mesdames J. M. Richie, Davies, Allap, Chapman, {’hamber-
lain, Branson, Hales and Miss Hales, Mrs Dunp, Mrs
Fitchett, M1s F. Fitchett, Miss Fitchett, Missea Webater
{2), James, Carr (Melbourne), Neill, Lubecki, and
Robertson. Mrs Julius wore a dark prune silk drees,
and biack bonnet; Mrs Nevill, handsome black ; Misa
Nevrille, pretty grey costume; Mre Belcher, brown wmer-
veilleux with Newmarket jacket, brown boanet; Miss
Belcher, smoke colonred velvet dress, and large black
hst with feathers ; Mrs Edwarde, dark red broché; Mrs
licbert Turnbull, moss green cashmere ; Mra Williama ;.
Mra (ibson, bandsome black silk and lace mantles; Misa
Gibson, yreen cashniere; Mrs Edwards (Wellington),
lovely dress of cream cashmere trimmed with old gold
Maltese lace and green silk, large eream hat covered with
feathera; Miss Webster, dress of green tartan, very large
checks, black hat covered with biue cornflowers; Miuss
Fitchett, fawn tweed with invisitle blue check, Newmarket
jacket with Medici collar and vest of bine silk, cream hat
trimmed with blue cornflowers; Mis Fitchett, black dress
and lace mantle, and black bonoet trimmed with lilies of
the valley ; Mrs F. Fitchett, prune cashmere trimmed and
with vest of gold embroidery; Mre Awdry (Southland),
handeome drese of light brown tweed, and dark brown
velvet bonnet ; Miss Carr (Melbourne), dress of French grey
cashmere, large bat trimmed with feathers to mateh ; Miss
E. Carr, light green cashmere trimmed with ribbon velvet
of the same colour, black bat with gold butterflies; Miss-
Hales, heliotrope, with stripes of a darker colour, white hat
with feathers.

Aainonget other hospitalities, Bishop and Mrs Julins, with
Bishop and Mrs Nevill, were enteriained at & quiet Lot
pleazant luncheon by Archdeacon and Mrs Fenton in their
new houee, Montpelier. Bishop Nevill is very enthunsiastie
about the future of the Selwyn college.

The Otegoe Tennie Court had a luvvely afterncon for the
opening, and the pretty grounds never lovked prettier

here was, of course, delightful tea, and all sorts of nice
confectionery. There is a nice little pavilion an the gronnds
which commands a good view of the courts. This was
crowded, and 20 were the lawns with gaily attired visitors.
Among those present were Mesdames Vyilliame, Miss and
Mary Wiiliame, Mrs Spence, Misses Spence (2), Mrs -
Reynolds and the Misses Heynolds (3), Mm E. (.
Reynolds, aad Mrs Leslia Reynolds, Mrs James Mille,
Mrs Thempson, Mre Neils, Mre and Miss Fenton,
Mra Morris, Mrs F. Fitchett, Mra Rayese and Miss Rayse,
Mre loss, Mrs Hraneon, Miss Branson, Mra Colquhoun,
Mrs Woodhonee, Mrs Ridings, Mrs A, Bathgate, Mra ¥tan-
ford and the Misses NSranford (2), Mrs Martin aod Miss
Martin, Mrs Galloway, Mrs Kose, Mrs Thompaon (Christ-
chureh), Mrs Grey {Port Chalmera}, Mra W. Kenoedy, Miss
Kennedy, Mrs Denniston, Mrs Cameron, Mrs A. Finch, M
Hertslett, Mrs K. Fulton, Mrs Stock, Mrs Jeitcoat, Mra
and Mias Grierson, Mrs K. Gillies, Lady Stout, Mrs De
Zouche, Mre Joachim, Mre Stephenson, Miss T, Stephenson,
Mrs Melland, Mrs and the Misses Garratt. Mrs Jeilcoat
wore a handsome dress of black silk and lace, and black
hat; Mre Thompson, very atylish dress of pale heliolrope
with large white zpots oo 1t, Newmarket bodice, and hat to
match ; Mrs Stepheneon, very handeome dress of black
brocade, black bunnet; Mias T. Stephenson, heliotrope
dress, aud hat with heliotrope chitfon ; Miss K. Stephenson,
fawn dress, and Newmarket jacket ; Miss Heynolds, bine
and white striped dress, bat to maich; Mrs 8.
Keynolde, drees of forget-me-not blue, hat trimmed with
forget-me note ; Miss Lirierson, brown dress, biown bat
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with pink roses; Miss M , fawn o , and very
pretty brown hat ; Mies Shand, grey dresss, gmf Dorothy
eapa {mdad with black, and cream hat with yellow roses;
Miss E. Shand, light-brown tweed and large white bat;
Miss Sise, who played, wore a navy bloa skirt and eream
bodice, large black hat with red roses ; Miss Stanford, pink
rint and white hat; Mre Awdey, fawn dress and brown
naet ; Misa Morris, eream tennis castnme and sailor bat ;
Miss May Morris, navy blae dress; Mrs Farmer, cream
Be dreas, claret velvet ecllar and cuffs, eream hat with
cream feathers: Mima MecLean, electric blue silk, bat to
match ; Mrs Mills, black dresas, grey Dorothy cape baaded
with black, black bonnet ; Mrs E. C. Reynolds, navy blue
dress, sealskin jacket, and black hat; Miss (r. Hoberts,
very pretty dress of light brown with invisible c_heck. long
bodica with tabs, large brown hat ; Miss Dalgleich (Inver-
cargill), navy blue dresa; Miss Scott, navy blue dress with
sprays of wiite Hlowers, navy blne and white sailor hat ;
Miss B, Scott, navy bloe print and sailor hat ; Mra Hales,
black, with gold stripes, black and gold bonnet ; Mra Mac-
kerras, biack ailkc ; Mrs Moolkinan, fawn dreas with yellow
hat ; Mra Sise, black dresa; Miss M. Williams, dark blae
dresa ; Miss Jones, fawn dress, with full aleeves of sill_‘;
Miss B. Jonea, very pretty grey costame; Mrs Ritchie,
light brown sommer tweed.

The iovitations issued to the ladies to meet (General Booth
in Knox Charch were responded to eagerly. Notatall a
Salvation Armuy congregation aseembled, but a fashionably-
dressed, picked number from most of the chuorches. A
number of gentlemen were also present, members of the
Synod, and among cther well-known citizens were the
clergymen trom many chorehes, eeated npon the platform.
Bat there was a subdued hosh of expectation ; for many in
the meeting had not seen the General. It was an unnsnal
scene for Knox Church. The stately buoilding never struck
me with so mach grandeur before. The pulpit, lofty
pillars, and the pews seemed almoat ealmly astonished at
the red-coated ofticers at the doors, or deing service in the-
aisles, and at the hallelojah bonneta among those of fault-
less fashion. ‘When the General, in semi-military uniform,
came forward, tha solidity and richness of the charch
framed him fitly, for be is a remarkabla and powerfnl-
looking maa. Tall and slightly bent—bent it would seem
with his earnest reachiog ont t¢ the people—for when he
speaks he leans forward entreatingly, with shagey iron
gray hair and beard sarrounding an eagle face, and
expressive piercinﬁ eyes beneath shapgy brows, He is &
figure one would look at earnestly, even meeting him an-
known in & erowd, The man ia truly of the eagle type, and
not the man to fail unless desperate odds were against him.
Courage, enterprise, enthusiasm, endurance, alt were trace-
able in the iace, while an infinite patience and gentleneas
lurked about the month., A phrenologist would have seen
an absence of vanity, and wonderiul benevolence, percep-
tion, and perseverance, After haring seen him it is eas
to believe wob only in him, but his ability to succeed.
profonnd silence fell upon the bly as they listened to
the siniply and eloquently-told tale of * Uarkest England,”
then admiration lighted almost every conntenance as he
unfolded his plan—the grand nne of first seeking, then get-
ting hold of the wretched degraded beings he desires
to aid, relieving their present mneed, inspiring them
with hope and courage to be mea, helping them to elimb
until they are useful members of society, and then giving
them a fair chance in a fair land. The Garrison Hall at
night looked ita name, for it had quite a soldierly appear-
ance. Flags and basners, red jackets and red vests lit up the
assembly.  The ‘officers’ and soldiera looked bright and
happy, and the sudden bursis of * Hallelujah's " and * Praise
3od ' that every now and again broke above the murmaz of
the wailing aseembly were no mere forms of speech, It
takes enthusiasm fo kindle the eye and light the face as
theirs were lit, and &s there is never any enthusisaam with-
out faith, theirs must be great. When the band played at in-
tervals, every individoal composing it gaveall he had to give,
As much wind was put into the cornets as they could well
hold. Nor did these boyish musiciana cease here, they sent
ont a volume of praise in long deep looks at one ancther over
the tops of the music¢, and while the trumpets shouted < Halle-
lojah  their eyes said ¢ Praisa the Lord,’ and the drummer
was determived that every beat ehould be for glory. 1
wondered as [ locked from one joy-lit face to another, and
-saw the lighting of tha eyes and the glow of the whole coun-
tenance, does this joy last? When the drum and the
trampet is silent, and the lighta are gone and out, do the
-earry away into the darkness and the silent room the thrill
and the gladness ? If so you and I have known worse things
than wearing a red waistcoat and a hallelujah bonnet. At
many A RAy assemhl{l we have seen tired, weary
eyes looking out from beneath bonnets of most elegant
form. When the General entered the wsolidiers and
officera stood and salated him in ¢rue military fashion.
There was somethiog so quaint_&bout it all, something =0
orderly, and &0 much power and clear common sense about
their eagle-faced leader, that one coull understand the fas-
cination for those of impressionable unature, and the rapid
growth of the Army. Still, interested as we are in the
-scheme of this elever man, we do not, any of us, want the
1gnbmerged tenth,’ even the cream of them, in New Zealand.
T am weﬁ aware, dear Bee, that many of your city readers
have seen what I bave described, but as your paper journeys
to many places that General Buoth did not, I bave ventured
-on thia digression in the hope of interesting them,

Mr Arthur Towsey's contert on the Prinee of Waleas'
birthday was welk patronized. Miss Cooper, wearing pink,
sang, also Miss Joel, in pale blue. Miss Cameron was
among the vocalists, and wore o eream dress with yellow
ribbona.  Mr Robert Kennedy was splendid. Mr Densem
and Miss Rose Blaney were to have sung, bubt are victims
to ao attack of influenza. The holiday was miserably
damp, and I did not go out te the Cattle Show, so [ cannot
‘tell you who was thers, but I do not think there were many
.pretiy gowns worn.

Mavoe,

A scientiat has heard a young lady recently play the 5585
‘notea of a preste by Mendelssolin in four minates and three
seconds ; and, allowing for wrist, elbow, and finger mave-
.ments, that means, he says, that they were 200 transmis-
nions of neive force to and from the brain every second,
whilat the judgment was independently active all the time.
S0 much for inodern culture.

The New High Arm Davis Vertical Feed proved the
World's Champion st the Paris Exhibition, 1885.—ADvr.

MARLBOROUCH.

NoOvEMBER 12

It seema ages ago since the skatiog rink mania
spread all over the colony like some infectioua disease
Thoogh I am not a skater myself, I can imagine ita beiug an
entrancing amusement to thore engaged in 1t ; but to those
looking on, the noise of the roller skates in a wooden build-
ing is nothing short of brain-splitting misery.  %till, that
did oot prevent the Carnival of Havelock from bLeing a sue-
cess. Anything that brings the little onea forward is bound
tn be made a success of by the parents, who heroically en-
dure untold of wisery to witness the briumrils of their little
ones. There were prizea diatributed, Loo, for the beet fancy
dresses, as well as for exceilence in skating,  Amobpgst the
little Misses Ivy Twiddle was a Liay Poppy : Urace Wake-
lin, & Flawer Girl ; A. Forreat, Scotch Lassie; May Scott,
Ivy; Margie Mills, & Jockie; Jessia Davis, a Waitress ;
Eva Wells, White Rose: M. Linton, Blanche Mills, and
1dn Price, Flower Girls; 10ive Mills, Fisher Girl ; Edith
Seott, Patchwork (pretty and original) ; L Smith, Summer
Showers ; E. Davis, Fishwife ; C. Wells, a Bride ; B. Black-
hall, Housemaid ; Ella Pickering, a Jretty litile Fairy, in
white wings and silver shoes; E. Vennimore, Battledore
and Shuttlecock ; and Echel Toothill loocked charming as
Powder and Patches; Nigger costumes were the favourite
characters in whieh the youbg gentlemen elected to display
their charma, sa there waa little ditliculty in awarding the”
prize, which fell to Bertie Pickering for hie pretty Jockey
dreas.

St. Clair appeara to be the favourite resort for surprise
arties. Yet another one journeyed out to surprise Mrs
anna, and spend & very pleasant evening with her,

Meadames Grittiths, Lueas, Soodgrass, Robioson, and

MeclIntash chaperoned the party. There were also the

Misses Laishley, Maud Carey, Farmer, Dodson, Pitt [Nel-

2on}, Reece, Powell {2), Horton (2), Harley (Nelson), and

zeveral nthers, with a large contingent of pentlemen. The
party left Market Square in draga.

For several reasons [ was much disappeinted atb not being
able to attend the bachelors’ ball at Cullensville, but so
many events were crowded into one small week that it was

nite irnpossible foranyone not madeof irontoattend themall,
‘m &fraid, too, that the bachelors were disappointed in
meany of their Picton gnests, who had iotended to make up

a perty, but found that circumstances— in the shape of home

duties—were too strong for them. The bLall, however, was

B great success, and the hall, [ hear erowded. Upwards of

one hundred couples were present, who all enjoyed them-

selves immeneely. The Tﬁesnre KHoyal was beautifully
decorated with ferns, Jmlma, flowers, and tlags, and tie
bachelors worked in chdanging the appearance of
the room, and attending to the wants of their guests.

The following are a few of the prettiest dresses :—Mias

Bowater, Folly; Miss Lnery, Moonlight ; Miss V. Laery,

Spanish Flower Girl; Miss Law, Highland l.assie; Miss

Thiamaunte, Malvolio’s Colours ; Miass (Miver, Granng ; Misa

Thomsoo, Evening ; Misa Mcl.aren, Nurse ; Miss Me-

Millan, Sammer ; i[r Harding was a Chinese Juggler ; Mr

J. Fuller, Gentleman of the Tenth Century ; Mr Pink and

Mr Clancy were rival {('lowns, Mr F. Card, a Nigger; Mr

Higham, Highlander ; Mr F. McIntyre, Man-o"-War's-Man:

Mr Oliver, Burgiar ; and Mr Johnston, a Turkish Brigand,

gorgeous and formidable-looking, The names of the restin

fancy dresses could not ba obtained by my informant, and
of course a great many were in evening dress.

The Friendly Societies’ picnie to Para was marved Ly the
inclemency of the weather. The bright sunshine of the
morning induced quite a large number of residents to sally
forth in the train, but almozt as soon as they arrived at
Para the rain began to fall in_torrents, and almost every-
body got wretchedly wet, and it was quite pitiful to see the

irls, with their pretty sumimer dresses all spoilt with the

orrid rain.  Mr Christophers, the district manager, seeing
the state of affairr, immediately put on a train to convey
the disappointed excursionists back to Blenheim. In the
evening there was s large social held in the Drill-shed, and
many mede wp for their miserable outing, by enjoying the
danee. The shed was prettily decorated with the baoners
and devices ot the oiders, intermingled with ferns and
flowers and moral texts, and the supper tables were laden
with all manner of good things.

The Picton Excelsior Society hired the steaw. yacht Torea
and went for a picnic to the Bay-of many-Coves.” They were
mgre fortunate than the Bleoheim people in the weather,
the rain only reaching Picton in one slight shower. The
young folks in the eare of the borongh school teachers, en-
Joyed their exploring expedition amazingly, and retorned
sanburnt, but happy.

The yaunrg ladies had arranged & concert and dance in aid
of the Picvon Rowing lub, aud ue classical music is at &
disa_uunt. here, they determined to conrt popularity by
having popular items on the programme and as much putside
talent as possible. Miss Linton undertook to arrange the
concert, and Miss Allen the dance programme. The hall
was prettily decorated Ly the Misses Allen, Neymonr, and
Philpotts, whilst Mras H. C. Seyiour anil Mrs Allen arranged
the supper table. Most of the musical prople contributed a
share to the success of the affair, the Misses Creensill by

laying the overture and some of the accompaniments,

Miss Mary HSeymour's song, ¢ Dear Heart,” was congiilerad

quite the gem of the evening, ami was loudly applanded.

Annther favourite was ‘ The Brook,” sung by .{[ins Linton,

though one scarcely koew which tu admire the most,

the realistic purgling of the waterlike accompani-
ment, played Dbeautifully by Miss Greensill, or the
song itself, as sung by Miss Linton. Mr Atkinson aan

‘(Juean of the Farth,' end also a duet, * The Wind an

the Harp,’ wivh lMiss L. Faleoner. Mrs Litchfield's song,

* Never More,” was enthasiastically encored, as were alse

the itema rendered by her aister, Mra Atkinson, and Miss

L. Falconer's singing of *Take Me Dack to Switzerland,

and Mr Gudgeon's ‘ Jack Ashore.” Several other young

ladies sang. Miss Speed, * Homeward Bound ;' Miss M.

Farer (Rlenheim}, * In Old Madrid ;' Miss Dnnean, * Whe

is Sylvia ¥ Miss Allen, * Love's Dreamland ;7 Misa AL I*hil-
otta ! Hiver of Years.! The ymia were propitiated by s
ew comic songs natably, ¢ Killaloo,' by Mr Cax, of Cullens.

ville, and ¢Tha Bald-lheaded Swell,’ by Mr T. Hood.

Mr L. Redwood (Blenheim) sang a song, but I conld net

hear the name, and Mr Philpotis, * True to the Laat,’ and

‘The Arab's Farewell to his Steed,’ both loudly encorad.

KBut the seng which literally brought down the fmune was

a Maorl song composed by two telegraphists, late of

DEAR BEE,

Blenheim, and sung by Mr Barlow, of the Bleoheim UMlice.
Mina Allen played the accompaniment, and Mr Barlow nar-
rowly escaped im'ingtoralnm for the third time to sing
hic foony sumyg, which, together with hin deep, 1ich bass
voice, fairly took the audience by slorm. We aze loyal
ple here, and all stood, und 1mvet juined in mingiog * U
Save the ueen * at the end of the programme.  After Lhat
the seats were cleared away and dancing began, Mrs Litch-
lield, Mrs McNab, and the Mimes Speed, Seymour, Fal-
coner, Farmer, and Allen plaging the dance usie till 2
a.m. The young laliea were proud of bhaving ten poumls
clear of all expenses to hmnd uver o the Secretary of
the Rowing Club next iday. Io the hall 1 saw Mra
Yonnger, Mrs Heauchamp, ilrs Lvoncan, Mra Philpotts,
Mres Fell, My Andrews, in white muslin and piok roses ;
Men Waddy, in back lace over red: Mrs 1ltutherfond, in
heliotrope silk, and white plush oprra eloak ; M Faleoner,
Mtis Gudireon, aml the Missea E and M. Linton, Falconer,
Mellish, Scott, Card, L. Philpotts, lLobertson (Bleuhein,
Waddy, Redwood (Blepheim), White, Hay, tiilbert, Web-
ster, Lloyd, Fuller, N. Allen, Western (2), and Beauchmi
{2). Miss Linton wore a white dress, and Black sash aml
ribbous ; Miss Allea, cream miuslin and pale blue, the
I:nwiug Club’s colunre ; Misa Greeasill, pale blue ; Miss 55,
Greensill, eream and pale blue ; Miss L. Ialcuner, a very
pretey pele blue frock.  Indeed, most of the ladies, in coni-
liment to the club, wore the coluurs, mixed with roses.

e supper-table was nlao plentifully decorated with roses.
The pentlemen who assisted the ladies were Messis W.
Cnref, Gerald Allen, Will Baillie,and D. Wright. Several
Blenlieiti gentlemen came down to the dance and concert,
amongmt others Mr MceNab, Mr Kichinond, Mr Kennedy, Mr
Dunn, Mr Johnn Conolly, Mr S. Holson, Mr Fulton, and
My Grittitha. The Picton gentlemen were Messrs Haslett,
Baillie (3), Anderson, Andrews, Ruatherford, tireensill (21,
and several others, in adidition Lo those I mentioned before,
20 that the young ladies had quite a lovely time of it.

During the day—I1'rince cﬂ Walea' Birthday—a cricket
mateh was played vn Nelson Syuare between Cnllensville
and Picton, resulting in an itmirnense victory for Pictou,
who are now to play a Blenheim team.  The Pengnin sl
brooght over from Wellington nearly three humlred excur-
sienists, who maide the town look as it ought always to look
for a few hours.

The Havelock people also took advantage of the holiday,
and initiated a garden party in the interesis uf the church.
A Christiuss tree was a preat atiraction, in addition to the
stalls and the tea provided by 5i. Feters Chmch Ladies”
Guild. Mesdames Mills, Toothill, Pickering, Vennpiumore
and many others whose names I do not know, assisted by
qunite & large number of young peuple, are working very
earpestly to clear the church from debt. The Rev, Flnml-i
Enson, of Kaikoura, was present, and was heartily wel-
comed back to his old parisg.

JEAN.

NAPIER.

DEAr BEE, NovEMBER 13,

thir military boys gave s most enjoyable ron-
cert in the Theatre m._\,nl", and hal & crowded house.
{irand Military Entertaioment they termed it, so 1 muost do
likewise. The physical drill ot the * F.' Battery and the
layonet exercise of the navals was nnite a trest to watch.
The High Sehool cadets’ musical drill and Tndian club exer-
cise was one of the best ivems of the evening, both being ie-
mamled overagain.  Mr Edgar Eudman played for them.
The boys looked manly little fellows, and T think it aplen-
did training for them. The second part of the prograimme
commenced with & camp scane, into which was introduceil
the march * Men of Harlech,' Cadets; * Siattery’s Monnted
Foot,” Corporal Hughea; *The Boye of the tHd Brignde,’
Tieutenant Swan; °“The IPatent Medicine Man,” Seamnn
Brophy: Horopipe, Bandsman Meknight and  pupils
Iientenant Charles Kennedy, with 3Mr Jack Parker
and Mr Les Von Hast gave a tno, the Lirst-namedl
playing the banjo, the second mimnidvline, the last the
guitar; they were warmly appaaded, and had (o
appear once more. Neaman Andrews sang ' The Boyie
Man’in costume ; *I'll Conyuoer or Die,” Serpeant Hughes.
The most amusing item was *the Chelses Pensioner,” by
Lieuntenant Swan, who kept the lonse in rvars of lauphter.
*The Midshipmite,” by Gunner Sparrow, coneloded the
programume. 1 may just add while on this topic onr bhoys
returned from the military tournament held in Wellington,
and sre in good epirits in having carried off home with
them seven hrst events, and pot & place in others.  No viher
place ontside Wellington has done s well, ro brave for
our boye ! They alwayvs keep np Najpier's reimiation.

The Payue Family have paid ns ancther visit and had
goml hoases.

The tiaild of St. John entertained a naiuber al & soein! last
week,  Amonnut those present were the Bishiop of Wainpn,
Aiss Stuart (the Bishop's sister), Mrs John Hindwurah,
Mrs lLeash, the Dean of Waiape, Mra e Berdt Haovell,
1av. John Hobba (of Hastings), Mresand Miss Mountfort, My
tfort, Mr and Mrs Spackman, Mr Herlert Spnck-
man, Misaa liella Hitchings (who louked very nicel, Mr anid
AMra Owen, Mrs Provis, and many otheis 1 do oot for 1he
moment r?lllEll'lbe'l'.

Misses Fnlton gave A joully dance one evening Inat week.
Although the night was & warm one it was & most enjoy-
able dance.

Mr Von Stermer has gone on s vikit to Anckland to his
relatives, M Wood, of Nelson, i on a vixiv to her
maother, Mre Kennedy. lveryone ixso pleased to sce her.
She i pne of our best girle who laa settled away from
Napier, and is looking charming,  Mrs Harry Lylee ix stilh
with her sister, Miss Minna Chapman, botis te return hiome
in B week orsn.  Khe looks well, and is as amiahle a« aver.
Her mother's snididen death pave her n pgrent shock.

T week Miss Hose Kiely, dasghter of ex Inspector
y, died of consumption at the early apg of seventeen,
having heen ill only six months,  She was a most pronising:
girl, anl of a most amiable Jdisposition. It is a great hlow
to her family.

‘Tennis at Farnilon Conrta, and sleo at the Seinda Conrts,
inin fnll awing, nany vew members having leen enrolled.
Cricket also seems to have taken A new lease of life in
Nnapier, aml promisen to have a givnl seawon.

Mra Rhinles, of the *Giraoge,” ina litule better, Lut nat
able to get aloul yel.

Ar Jamen Biley, son of the Rev. Iavid Nidey, han juat
received & good appointment in Lomion in the same lnsnr-

N
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ance Uffice that he ia man r of here, and leavea for home

next manth. Mr Sidey Wl’f:lkﬂ with him the good wishea

of all wha know him in Napier,and although we regret loaing
them, we join io wirhiog him and Mrs Sidey every success in
their new bome, also in the Igot:id romotion he has received.

We know well we cannot retain them. Mr Nidey we looked

ou as a Napier boy. Although not born here, he came a

mere lad many years ago from Scotland with his father, and

has been closely masociated with us always.

M Warren is not much better ; her sister, Misa Leslie
Thomason, is still with her.

The snnual wmeating of the Press Association was held
here a week ago, when all the leading papers of New Zea-
land were represented. Amongst those in town during the
day I noticed Mr Henry Brets, Mr Blundell {of Wellington),
Mr Wilson (of Auckland), Mr Jago (Dunedin), Mr Carson
(Wanganoui). Most of the press representatives wers pra-
sent at the Bowling Green, Mr Henry Brett (Anckland) and
Mr Jago {of [Janedin), also Mr Carson {of Wanganni) wera
playing most of the afternoon. The Hon. Mitchelson was
on the ground part of the afternoon. Amongat the ladies
were Mizs Amy Brett (Aaockland), Misa Blum[fell (Welling-
ton), Mrs Wilson (Aunckland), and many Napier ladies.

The gardens round our Napier Hills are quite pml;nresque
resent, Mra J. H. Coleman’s, Mrs ﬁ W. Knowles',
Mrs John Close’s. The latter has had many iny rove.-

menm during the last year, and there is such a splendid

view from her place that the Fnlden shows round the hill
ani plainly from the Marine P'arade. The terraced part in
very pretJ We hope to see Mrs Close exbibit at the coming

Show. o persuasion hitherto has made ber do so, but

with sach a charming garden she should, and I think peopla

should get B chance of seeing what choice flowers are in

Napier. Mr Coleman’s gardener exhibits at most shows. It

is quite a treat to see tha fine collection. We are lockin,

forward to the Show at the end of the week, zc nnw ti
next time, Bes, good-bye.

ut

JACK.

LOOKING BACKWARD,

How bushed, how calm, and how serenely still ;
Uppressive silence hangeth vver all—

A time when evil spirits work their will,
Anud ghost and goblin haunt th’ ancestral hall.

‘Weird fancy seon o'erpowered my eerie brain,

And stopped my senses, made nte willing slave ;
Changed all things present, wove a subtle chain

0f old time mem’ries, and youth once more me gave,

T played as child again in boyhood’s home,
At ericket, leapfrog, ball and prisoner’s base ;
Again thmugh woody dells I far did roam,
And strove to vanquish 8ll in game or race.

But fancy played me false, the ecene was changed :
Now far from chijldhoed’s haunta I next am placed ;
In life’s fierce battle 1 a part have ta'en,
In turn left joy, ambition, love and pain.

An angel, in a human form, didst weave
A charm as strong as iron round my heart,
But could I from ita thraldon tind reprieve,
*I'would prove not freedom’s aweet, but bitter part.

In fancy we do sit and mase awhile—
Forgetful of the world and all things base ;
With love’s young dream we quickly time beguile,
And thiok ourselves the gayest ol our race.

What castles in the air we proudly raise,
{And dwell therein, secure froiu worldly care.}
(’erlook each other’'s fanlts, extol their praise,
And sure of love, we anything would dare.

Love on fond hearts while tide and tiraa rell by,
The world for thee holdr nothing half so aweet

As true love’s pure commaunings. Ah, e'en on high,
*Tis love that maketh heaven, and pavea the street

With gold. Love on, be steadfast, trusting, true :
Dirift down life’s stream of life, and then at last

When Ciod shall call you hence, your bearts, that grew
30 loving here, shall meet when earth has passed,

Shall sing together on that heaven y shore,

* In luve we meet, have met to parc ne more,”

WHEW-U,
Weltinglun.

COSTLY HERGHAIIIIISE.

Mrs DE Lace: *This paper says that every pound o
ivory in markey re[ueseht-h & hnman life.’

Mr De L. : “That's aluwat ae bad as the whalebone in-
dustry.’

Mpm De L. 'Is whale ﬁuhmg 20 very dangerons ¥

Mr De L, : ' No, that is safe enough ; but think of the

women the whnlehunn kiil.*

A lady of fashion of ndvanced age required l.he services of
a page boy, and adverlised, " Youth wanted.’ One of her
dearest friends sent her by the next post & bottle of Blank'a
celebrated wrinkle filler and skio fightener, t of fairy
bloom, B set of false teeth, & Haxen wig, and lelﬂo of lodine
oA},

COKER'S FAMILY HOTEL, £
CHRISTCHURCH, NEW ZEALAND.
PatroNISED BY His ExXCELLENOY LORD ONBLOW.
Hive minuics from Rail and FPost,

The most loderate fArat-olass Hotel in Australusis,

I'nulmllvs tariff per day .. as .- . 10a &4,
ito per week - . £3 3a0dt

THOMAS I’IJI'IIAI
{Late C der U.8.8.Co.) Propri

THE

"N.L GRAPHIG’ PREMIUM

WEBSTER'S

UNAB..RIDGED DICTIONARY.

REPRINT EDITION.
Large Quarto, 11 x 8 Inches, 5 inches thick. 1551 pages, 1be weight.
THE FAMOUS BECKTOLD EDITION.

SPEQIAL ANNOUNCEMENT.

WITHIN & few months past the copyright which
has covered the great Wabster's Dictionary has expired, and the
GRAPHIC proprietary has taken advantage of this circomsatance

form of the standard Webster's Dietionary, with only this 2iffor
enoe, that the reprint is printed upon = lghtar papar. The
letterpress in an exaot fas #imie of the Dictionary, which is
familiar to all. Subscriptions will be recslved, either through the
agenta of the paper or direct from this office. Anybody caring to
take advantage of this offer may do 8o by mddressing ua mod en-
closing the subscription price, 36s, for the book and paper.

THIS Il THEE REST.—No
other raprint edition of Wab-
ster’s Distlonary is so com-

THE APFENDIK of this
oditfon contains much valu-
able matter that is not in the
ithe other cheap editions, as
follows: The pronudnciation
of the principal European
Languages, Quotationa,
Phrazes, etc., from Latin,
French, Italian and Spaniah
Abbreviations, saven pages

plete n5 1n this one. Notonly
doas 1t contain all the words
that Ncah Webster ever
defined. but 10,000 additional
new worda bava been addad

of Mercantile and Legal
to it terma. ete.
IT ALSO CONTAINS a ‘table ot 15,000 synonyms, 11 pAEe

of a Pronouncing Vocabulary of Scripture proper names, 21 pages

ta put a reprint of thls great work upon the ket ata

able reduction upon the price, which heretofore ranged from £2
10s ta £3 per volume. The republicalion of the Dictionary in this
way ia not in any sense an act of 'piracy.” but is legitimate in
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every way. Those who had any proprictary right to the work.
sava a8 & mers matter of business, arc long since dead, so that nc
injury is done to the authoms by repreducing it. Wo have ar-
ranged for a large number of coples, and propose to give itas

A PREMIUM IN CONNECTION WITH THE *CRAPHIC.

(tis, of course, impossible to make an actual donation of so large
and valuabte a book, and it will be [ssued upen the foliowing
terma!— Each new subscriber to the GrAPAIC for ome year, or
each old subscriber renawing for the year, will be given the

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

This will enable any person wishing the Dictionary to get it with
the N.Z. (3raruic for one year tor one-half the price heretofore
surrently charged for the Dictionary alone. The price is marvel-
wualy low. The book ia an axact reproduction in ewize and general

THIS GREAT EDUCATOR AND STANDARD WORK

That we now reprint und offer Lo you at thie wonderfully low
price ought to be 1n every home in this colony.

IT IS STRONGLY AND HANDEOMELY BOUND IN FULT,

LIERARY LEATHER AND HALF RUSSIA, CONTAINING

OVER 150,000 WORDS, AN AFPENDIX OF OVER 10,000

NEW WORDS AND 1,500 PICTORIAL JLLUSTRRATIONS,

Everybody can have a Dictlonary now thai the monopoly prices
no longer prevail, Every business man should bave one; every
achool child should be provided with one for home studies.

‘The exceaaively low price of Webster's Unabridged Dictionary
is the wonder of all. It will probably be years before such another
opportunity oceorn. It ie the cheapest book ever offered fo the
public at the following price:

‘NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC

FOR ONE YEAR AND

WEBSTER'S

(FULL LIBRARY,

35°

—FPOST PAID TC AINY PART OF THE OOLONY—

DICTIONARY

MARBLE EDGQE®).

8 58-

H. BRETT, PRINTER AND PUBLISHER

‘STAR' OFFICE AUCKLAND,
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THE RICHTS OF WOMEN.

PR —

N English paper has the following in-
tereating review : —
¢ A Vindication on the Rights of
Women,” with strictures on political
and moral eubjects, by Mary Woll-
stonecraft. New edition, with an intro-
duction by Mra Henry Fawcett. (T.
Fisher Unwin.) This re-issue of Mary
‘Wollstoneeraft’s famona © Yindication ’
is very well timed, and it is especially
welcome on account of the admirable
introduction by Mra Fawcett. It ia
always well to pause now and them in our coward quick
mnrc{l, and in order to * mark time,” and to read this book,
now nearly & hundred years old, gives us an opportunity of
noting some of the really remarkable changes which kave
taken place in the position of woruen mentally, socially,
and pollzt.ica.lly since Mary Wollstonecraft took up her pen
to satirise the sermons of the Rev. James Fordyce and Dr.
Gregory’s ‘Legacy to Hia Daughters.” The latter work,
says Mrs Faweett in her preface,

Soems to have been regarded as a siandard work on femuale
prapriety at the end of the eighteenth contury.

That opinions such as those of Mr Fordyce and Dr.
Gregory conld have been taken seriously at any period of the
world’s history is scarcely credible. The learned doctar
warns wives never to let their husbands know the extent of
their affection, and he ia even more emphatic in hLis de-
claration that if nature has endowed a woman with good
sense she must take special paina to hide it.

He cautious {he says) even indispla¥ing your good sense. 16 will
be thonght, yoiL assume a superiority over therest of the company.
But if you bappon to bave any learning, keen it a profound scevel,
especially from the men, who generally Jook with a jealous and
malignant eye on a woman af great partsand a cultlvated ander-
standing.

The Rev. James Fordyce, perhaps unconsciously, fol-
lowed the advice of the learned Gregory even mora obedi-
ently than if he had been & woman ; for he effectually hides
his sense in the following sentence from & sermon oo femi-
nine pity :—

Never (ho says), perhaps, does a fine woman strike more deeply
than whan composed into pious recoliactions. . . . Sheassunies
without knowing it, superior dignity and new graces; xo that the
benuties of holingss seem to radiate about her.

He is, perhaps, & litile less wide of the mark, when he
saYS,

Let it be obratved that, in your sex, mahly cxeraises are never

ritceful ; that in then a tone, und figure, as well as an air and

cportmont of the masculine kind, ara always farbidding; that
mei of sensibility desice in every womnn soft features and & flow-
ing volce, & farm wol robust, and a demcanour dalicate and
gentle,

I do not myself think that men ever really admire sman-
nisk women ; hut not mzny of them would insist upon tha
Sform not robust ; the idea that sicklinesa is feminioe and
attractive to the other sex has long since been exploded.
Mra Fawcett's remarks upon the above quotations are ad-
mirable.

Profanation could hardly go lower than this (she says ..
Cawardice, s well ay phy=ical weakness, was regarded as part of
what every woman onght o aim_at.  Ignorance was like 2 eX-
tolled. Femalu modesty was held to be outraged by the confeasion
of strong nnd enduring lova fram & woman Lo & tnab, e¥en when
thut man was fer husband. . . . Pretenee, seeming. outward
show, were the standards by which a svoman’s character was
mensurod. A man is taught to dread the eye of Gad, but wom
were taught to dread nothing but the eye of man.  lHoussenu
bodies the then sureent doctrine that reputation in the case of
woimnen takes the place of virtuc in a paswige which Mary Woll-
stoneeraft quotes. *To women,' ho says, ‘ reputaiion is no less in-
dixpensable thun chastity. - . - what iz thought ofher is asim-
portant to hor as what she really is. . . . Opinion s the grove
of virtuo among tho men, but its throne among womon.”

On page 11 Mra Fawcett goes on to say:

With a touch of humonr, more conimanl In her private le
than in her more studied warks, Mary Wollsloneeraft expross
hor conviction that theee ia really no cause to counsel women to
pretomsl to bo sillior and more ignorant than they are.  “When &
wormmat has sufllciant sonsw not to protend to nnyching which she
dous not wnderntand (o kame degree. theru is no need of dete -
Ing to hide her talents nnder a busbel.  Let things tako their
naturud course, and all will be well

The idea that if & woman did not mat;{ she was to all in-
tents m:l pnrposes a failure was attacked with great vigour
in the * Vindication,” and the attack is commented urnn by
Mra Fawcett in a paseage that is worth quoting in full: —

In the scathing and cruel light of comman sende she places in
clnnefnxm—pm‘lt on two lemding farts which ate like acidainto the
moral thro of the whole of sneicty in hor time. The enc aim and
objoct of women wan 1o get married. an unmarrlod wolosno was g
poctnl fallure. A writer quotal by Mary Wollsloncoraft hud ox-

ressed his sentiment in plain languaga, by exclaiming, * What

usiness have women turned of forty to do in the world¥ Yot

while in a varicty of wn[\'-a it wist dinned Inte the miodsand con-
sciences of women thit husband-catel

istense, they were At the same time en,
nuver be avowed. The aim must be pursued wiil: unceasing vigi-
Ianee, 1he whole of women'w edueation, dress, manners, and
thoughts most be subordinated to this one object, but they wiast
never openly avow it. In Mary Wollstoneeratt's tine these who
undertook o lead the fernale mind in the principles of virtae aid-
vised women never to avew their love for the man they were
about to macry ; it Wasargoed that it was 'indelicnte ina female
to et it appear that she marcried frem inclination ; slie st al-
ways #trive to make it appear that et physical and mentnl weak-
mness had cnused her to yicld ta foren,

[t ia interesting to note ‘the marked difference in the -
atyle of Mary Wollatonecraft and her accomplished editor.
The one ig stilted and unconcentratedl. the other elear, con-
cisg, and emooth. Mrs Fawcett herselfl says:—

The faulia of the * Yindication® ax a lilerary work are patent
upon the face of it. There ix & want of order and system in it,
which may perhaps be attribuoted to the desultory edurntion of the
writer. a she herself points ont, the want of order In women's
edncation v answorable te a large oxtent for the want of order in
their after work.

A more important blemish to modern ears consists in the
formal and frequently stilted langnage in which the writer
conveys her meaning.  All that follows the above on pages
22 and 23 in well worth reading, but [ have not space for a
longer quntation. I have great pleasure in recommending
the book itself, and especially the aidmirable introdnction,
to my rea.dgrs. ar, At lerst, to those amongst themn who are
interested in the ndvance we have made along many roads
in 8 hundred years,

' Our Boyaand Girls at School.”  Theiz Naivetd, Homour,
and Wit,” by Henry J. Barker, B.A., anthor oi 'Very
Urlglpal Engllsll.’ ete., ete. (F. W. Arrowemith, Bristol.)
In this amusing little volunie are included he writer's con-
tributions to Loengman's, Chamber's, and other periodicals.
I remember the articles in Longman's very well, as I had
many & hearty laugh over them :—

*Kvery walk in lifit," says Mr Barker in hia upunlng parngrapl,
‘has its humorous dashings, provided A man has but o kindly
£ye and 2 good heart : and although the pathway ol & schoolmaster
i besot with a briatling arrag of potty worries, still evenbo .
may gather . . . many a beight, gay, and beanming lawerot.’

The following answer received by a mchool inspector in
Yorkshire is very funny. Having dealt for a time with the
tenses of verbs,

He detorniined ta put a quostion or bwe npon the compuratively
abstruse subject of voicc—active and passive. Accordingly he

)y Lhe blank <hisinny upon the
ed npon i branch of etymology
with which they were not noyuainted ; And ho was abont £o aumn-
marily ¢losn his cxainination, when he netired one of the little
maids siddenly thrust out her right hand.

The inspecter was pleased and . ., “Yes child ¥ bo queried.

And the practical httle dane promptly replicd :

*Why, sair, it's the active voice when he just aske the Tauly
whether she'll have him.”

The first clause of an essay on © Dreams,’ written hy a pirl
at a poor scheol i the East End, is so very practical that I
must quote it in full -—

Breanis ate those queer tales tliak conse into your head? when yon
are asleep. The boys hnve them as well A8 gitle and wonien,
They are not true. If you hiave p good supper they are rather
longer and not quiteso true,  Meat or fricd tish miukes them very
long. When you have no supper at all youe’ther do nol.dream o
else you can't remember then,

A North country school was being examined in grammar,
and the inspector, who was dealing with the geadors of
nouns and prenouns, asked amongst vther questions, the
gender of egg.

‘Bir,” answered a tall shrewd Lad behind, who probably anemised
that it wasa ‘eatch’ question, and determingd to prove hiinee!f
equal Lo the vecasion, ‘you ranna tell till it's halched,”

1 have a ghrewd auspicion that the above anecidnte has
done duty many times before, and thai the gender of an egy;
is a favourite question with school inspectors.

Tha essay of a little girl who was in the third class ot a
Board School in Lambeth, is #0 very stuari and amusing that
I wust give an extiacs or two.

Henlth, begins this young philosopher, meany feeling all right,
and able to work and 11 conr meals.  IT everyhindy ed in gool
hoalth until they died bl orters world not et wolivin
nevaer been ill, wnd 1 nover felt any pain excepl smaking. wh
Doctars don’ The
healthy, isto ki . nnd ko keen your f
also takl that poytry to us Karly to bed and
man heslthy, wealth When ) Lold t
futher, he alswered

Roarwd, but |

he was for be up eacly. and forced b be
woulil el the kack, and that it was them who lsid inbe
10 o'cleck trains who was tho wisest and Lhe besi. o,

An extract from an essay upon * Edncation,” written by a
girl of twelve which Mr Barker reproduced werfweling from
the original, ie’ full of shrewd commuon-sense, gqoaintly ex-
pressed aml originally spelled : —

If you get plenty of Educalion you will be happier when you
row uld than it yonn had truan or stupped al home gilng
lorrins for your mother.  Bat edacntion seeiis to mucke 1)
thay hest off, bucosi thelr ace thtee or four pictures hige
hinckboards which 1 sec on Lo street wall going to selool, where
iL sy, e oy, what wilt he Become ! And bl Lheirs i row
af nive, e¢lenn heads ot the top, 2l full pf odneali el jredringg
a'der atnl ohder titl at laxt Theirs a sonfling old ooy head with
Apeckteckles an, #a100 0 FoiLsco loniing back in B

Hut the bottom row of heads have nol gob an
thuy seem to bo ketting dreonker sl slranker, ¢
dirt
gru

T

e
aention, hut
I yonu get tnlbe
trankon bl nun nt the snd who s culled Beggary with hairs
& cut on his noxe,

Why domt thay draw a xirl a4 well and whal will whe bueoan |
T sure I am ghud an [enn road sl wri nrol should
not grow upa nesty old woman., o L UL Lhey it
u pICLUre up for v, Aml i nics ald soiiling lidy will apocklockles
on, ui the cinl of the row?

I minat finish with the anecdote of the genial Tiishop; his
name is not given, but he is classiied amongat the fuw wio
are capalle «+f winning the confidence and hearts of the
little ones. Hia Lordship was present on one oceasion at
the diocesan inspection of s village church schuel some
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dozen miles from the metropoliz,  After the formal claes
examination by the recognised official, the Bithup himeeli
catechisedl the little yokels on varions Scriptural subjecks in
his own free and chatty fashivn, By-and-bye he said to his
attentive array of listeners : —

* And now, my children, I witt paut myself in powr place;and 1
horuby beyg of you 0 ask »ie o few guostions. But den’t muko
them oo hard for mu. and thea 1 will try Lo snawor the as well
B3 you have an wd mine, Now!

‘Tho Bishop hwi not long to wait; for one little corduroyed
youngster, with ruddy cheuks and glistening eyes, almost im
mediintely crivd vut;

* Pleass, sir, what day s the cirens a.comin'

‘Whether the Bishop was able to answer
not I eannot tell.

the queation ur

A 'CAS’ EXPLOSIDN.

*T1s a enriona world that we live in,
Aml curions thiogs come Lo pass,
Where the good that we do lies unheeded,
And the evil is blazoned in brass.

Where the sweet baliu of human forbearance
Is a maxim to many naknown,

Axnd the people * who live in plass honges
Are always the sk with & * stone.’

Wliere a goud word for neighbonrs around ns,
Ur even for those stylod as * iriends,’
Seems out of the question with seme fulk
Ti they once fail to grasp Ltheir own epds !

There are slanderons tongnes ever busy
Confvunding the false with the tree ;

There are lives Lthat grow dark with the venom
Of those who have naught else to do.

‘Who have naught else to do? —so they fancy,
But each life has its work to perform,

And the proud head to-day reared in shelter,
To-morrow may bend in the storm.

Ho why should we envy & rival
The gool wa too gladly wounld share
Hadl it so been ordained * Such repiniog
Can but «dd to the burdens we bear.

There are sone, it wouald seem, never happy
Have wheno black'ning another's fuir faiue,
Tho' God knows it's little relinnce
We can place nowadays in & name.

For "tis only too often misleading,
Tho' truth in the long run will out,

Be it sponer or later, and justice
Will put eraven falsehvod to rout.

S0 indignant rebellivn is nseless,
For those who bave right on their side
Can rejoice in a clear easy conscieuca,
And * wait for the turn of tha tide ;'

Can jost glanee at Lthe crowd and pass onward,
With & eareless, indifferent air,

For we each hold our own cude of honeur,
Aund, il true to onrselves, need we care

For the worst they may say ? (Heaven belp us,
#honuld we &y thess goud people to please 1}

Fortheydon't know themselves what shey're saying,
And wouldo't allow us to aneeze.

WYithout connnent and sneer and conjecture—
But there, 1 bave written enongh,

Amnl the many who pore o'er the tigarimic
May reckon this - commeonplace stull.’

$8n I only will add in concluosion,
May Livd bless the woman or man
Who will say & pood word for the absent,
And who Iighten a lvad where they can.
ViviaN THENTE.
i Beangi, Mercer.

HOW TO BE A HAPPY OLD MAID.

TiAT is what one girl wants to know, and this i the way :

To have so nimch to do that there is no time for morbid
thonghts.

To never think for a moment that you are not attractive,
and to make yourself lovk s charming as poasible.

To be so consilerate of the happioess of uthers that it will
be rellected back to you as from & louking-glasa.

To never pecmit yourself to grow olil, For by enltivating
all the graces of heart, biain and body, age will not con
upon you.

Tu waken np cheeriully in the morning aud to close your
eyes thankfully at night.

Tn believe that a life-work has been mapped ont for yuon,
that it is pear yon, and to do that which yoor Lamds il
for you,

To remembear that the happy vhl moid ia the one mencber
of a family whe, nob having any other elaima on her, can
lie {od’s own sunshine to those In sorrow or in joy.

To b willing to give o sngpestion that will Jielp somne-
boidy over the bad place in life's jonrney,

Tu be ready to wnlk sbont & bunk, » picinre or a play,
tather than to permit yonrself o imsdulge in unkind wands
abont anyboly.

That's the way to be a happy ohil mnid.  Bat, now J come
to think about it, that’s the way to be & buppy womnn in
any station of life, no matter waether yon are murried or
nat ; and & happy ol maid ia juat 8 happy woman nod &
gool one whom 1 man hias heen foriunnte envugh te obtain
for Iiis very uwn, B8 miatress alike of bis house and heact.

X

LOUAL INDUSTRY v. IMPPOKTATION
Compotent julge=  aseort that tho Lozongos, Jujubos
And Swiotds manufaclunsd by AULBKBHODK [FIY
unecqualled.—(ADVT.)
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CLIPPINCS FROM SOCIETY PAPERS.

LITTLE LADY DCFF.

ER MAJESTY lovked in excellent lealth when she
came L tuwn to be presaat at the christening of the
lictle Lady Alexandra Victoria Alberta Edwina Lonize
Duif. The ceretwony wan strictly privale, acarcely anyone
but the metnbers of the Hoyal Fuwily being present. The
iufant, porgenun in all the hravery of sheeny satin and
custly luce, was handed to the Archbishop by tha Queen,
and received from him by the Priocess of Walea It is
quite within the bonnds of possibility that the three ladies
of the little p;ruur may each be yet numbered among tha
Queens of Envland, Be that as it may, the latest addition
to the Royul Family comparted herseli with a dignitied com-
posure belitting her positivn, only once pratesting faintly
during the whole ceremony. The ordinary baptivmal ser-
vice waa used without variation. The first hymmn suny
begrn with the line, ‘In token that thou shalt not fear,”
and the secocl, ' "Tis done, the new and lieavenly birth.”

EFFACING HERSELF.

\ RS HOUSEWQRTHY is famous for liking tu v for ~

others in peculiar apd impulsive ways. She wonld

rather sit oo the Hoor than let anyone else have even
the faintest ungratitied wish for a chair in 8 parlour or at a
concert, and she haa been known to duo it more than once,
to the preat ilistress of her family and friends.

She likes to give up her own hedroom to a visitor, even if
thiere are twoe or three pleaspnt unused rooms in the house.

*Why, I would rather travel twenty-five miles than oot
give upr tny room ! she declared on cne of these occasivns
when remonstrated with,

Newly w:ade friends ruffer under her persistent attenipts
at self elfacement, bot old friende accept them as part of
her odd, though sweet and generouns character. Her
husband lung ago got used to her ways, and recalls with
amusement now an example of her overdone uunszellishness
which annoyed himn a good deal at the time,

It was thke day the Housewnrthys were married, a
quarter of 5 century ago. Mr Houseworthy, in galtant
fashion, had grilered a carriage and pair sent to the house
of bia bride to take her to the ehurch, and it was arranged
that he was to come from lis own home, a few streets dis-
tant, to proceed with her to the church.

Nuw there were guests staying at the Lride’s hume, and
there was ho carriage Lo take them to the church, so the
generous Lride suid -

“Take oura! take ovurs!
annther when he comes "

So the bridegromn, arrving a moment later, saw his
earriage ahd psir whisking round the corner, and had to
trudge awny two or three streets in his pumps to get
anuther.

Hat o0 other carriage was to be fonnd, aod the wedding
was delayed ten winutes for the bridal pair to reach ihe
church un foot.  Mr Housewarthy aid *1 will ¥ that day
with more emphasia than seerned necessary, and he meant
it ; but he didpnob 1eally enjoy his walk to the church.

Mr Houseworthy will get

’I‘IIE much coveted ecards of invitation to the Queen'’s
Stote Concerts are issued by the Lord Chamberlain
‘They aie extremeiy neat and not adorned, as many
auppose, with the Hoyal cyplier in gold and calonrs.  This
i all reserved fur the progiammie.  The following is a speci-
men of the eard of invitation, being & reproduction of that
for the Erst State Concert given on Wednesday, June 17th :
The Lord Chawmberlain is ded by Yhe
Quern Ly innite
tu an Kvening Party on Wednesday, the 1Tth of
Srune, 1801 at 16-30 o'cloch,
Huckingham Palace.
Musie,

Fuil Dress.

YEHRHAI'S it ia the fate of geniua to lapgnish for want of

l aywpathy, or, at any rate, appreciation frem the righe
BOUICL.

An interesting instance of thisia to be seen in Mrs Crorse’s
' Heminircences of Walter Savape Landar,” in this month's
Tenpde Bar.  While dealing with Lander's personul life,
whe emmments upon his nofortunate marringe with 8 woinan
utterly incapaile of wderstanding him. [t was said that
she waa very heautiful, so should vne wonder at his choice ?

An anecdote illnstrates most completely Mra Landor's
nnsuitability to her Musband's temperament. It appears
that shortly after their warriage be was reading some of his
verses to her gs tliey sat sile by side, when all at once the
lauly jumpeid up hastily, saying, ¢ O, do stop, Walter.
There's that dear, delightful Funch perds narin the street.
1 mnst lvok vut of the windaw.” ¢ Kot poetry fur ever V'
adde Mrs Crosse, significantly.  There are, of course, n:any
aneh wnions, and there alwaya will be, fur in chousing &
husband or & wife | bave observed thau the last thing taken
inte consideration, if, indeed, it is considered at all, js
whether the tastes and pursuits of the couple run in the
least towards the same direction.

1158 CHARLOTTE TAYLOW, who has just taken
1\ matliematical honoura at Cambridge, is & Newnham
stuleut, and twenty-one years of age. She went up
to Newnhan College with a King Fedward'a Exhibicion of
£200, and has won altogettier in schularships aed prizes tha
sutn of £365, to say nothing of a considerabla lihrary of
hooks.  Shie has recently heenatudying under Mias Hicketts
and Mr Baker, tiie senior wrangler of the Jubilee year, and
few pupils have done greater credit to their tenchers. Mies
Tny{nr is sinter to the editor of The Midland Evening News.
Anotlier woman has just earbed distinction in a publie
examination.  This ia the secand year in anccession that &
stwdent of the London School of Medicina has eacried off
the highest hononrs te he won in the M. B. examipation of
the Hayal Upivernity at Dublin.  Last year Mirs Eleanor
Fleury was placed firet in ander of merit in the honoura list,
and this year Miss Hester Dell lussell finds herself in the
e un exnlted position,
Mias Buseell helil for six months the post of corator to
the Boyal Fiea Haapital. .
[n the face of there ruccespes, surely the Iast remnant of
those misguided people who were wont to aesert Lthe in-
ferivrity of & wmnan's mental power will now 1etire into

abecurity, or go over to the enemy whom they used to de-
spise.

\ NS BALLINGTON BOOTH may be waid to possess

i quite as much self-reliance and resonree as her some-

what aggrassive futher-in-law, fur she has just snpplied

the first instance on record of a mArriage ceremony performed

;x‘v & woman, in joiniog the hands of Statl Captain Ida May

arris and Adjotant Wallace Winchell, two prominent
members of the Salvation Army in New York.

Some doubis were apparently thirown upon Lhe legality of
the_uurrlnge, but Mrs Booth claims to be upheld in her
action by sume o the best leyal authorities in America on
the ground that, as the Salvation Army is recognised as s
properly constituted religious body, ita cliiefe have the eame
right2 under American law aa the ministers of any other de-
nomination.

It is diflicalt to imaygine any other motive for Mra Looth'a
action than the desire for notoriety a% any price that
characterisea most of the doinga of the organisation to which
she belongs.

ONE dnes not often see anch a thorongh.going performance
of the rite of baptism aa that which took place a few
days Agoat Annfield, Newhaven, Scotland. There

the Hev. 1. Tait, of the South Leith Baptist congregation,
baptized two men in the sea, in the presence of aboub
3,000 wpectators. The minister, clad in waterproof clothing,
descended some steps into the sea, accompanied by the two
men. They then walked ont albout hali a dozen yanls,
upr.il Loth were ebout waist deep.  The minister, placing
his hands upon the shonlders of ¢he man, threw him
hackwhrds under water, then quickly helped him to regain
his feet, and led him back to the steps. His eompanion
was next immersed in the same manner, and the somewhat
novel service ended. -

HINTS ON HOME DRESSMAKIKC.

—
SEASUNABLE COLOUNRS.

aran. 4 N sober gray, mode and tan strees suite, our
(¢ Lﬁs telies will go forth as demnre ns a Quaker
7§ naiden; but the spray of pick or yellow buds
in ber puke or turban headgear will show a
remuant of carnal wickedness rpecially be-
coming to the otherwise rather sedate gown,
In the house we will see white, pink, blue,
earl, yellow, lavender, and & faint Wattean green, copied
From the gown of rome last century belle,where s0 many
of our lovely shades have been found beautitied Ly the soft
fading touch of father Time.

=2

THE VARIATIONS OF SKIKTS.

rPHERE is & medinm path between full skirts and the
l *shieath’ design showing every line of the formi as the
wearer mnoves, and refined women will probably find it.
Nevertheless, many will wish to know bow to make the
latest style, whicli is decidedly a French idea, like many of
the wrillngs [ausing between scandal and passing goudness.
(See illostration.) These have the lining skirt and outside
gored up the centre of the back, and the lining enly up the
frnt.  The back rests two inchea on the floor in a fau tail
shape, and the outside material is geoerally lnid in deep
fan-pleats, pressed, not eaught into shape. The frout and
sides are fitted by tiny ¥V's at the top and drawn closely
over the form to fic without a fold, with a fuot trimming,
except across the back, of a gathered ruitle, ruche or band.
The more graceful skirt escapez the ground, has the
gored lining, with the front_fitted smoothly and easily, not
tightly, and a fan bLack. Boih have & ten-ioch extender
twelve inches Lelow the belt, and a band of elastic below
that. In sewing on e foot ruche or pleating, sew through
the *drop ' ekirt to the lining, or the * drop’ will sag from
the weight of the rutle. These foot trisumings are a pro-
nounced success, but one can but wonder ii a desire for
a Hufty extemied appearance at the bottom of the skirt s
simply & toying with the retnrn of crincline, or, worse yet,
‘tilters.” A neat skirt for cheviot or semi-tailor gowns is
bound all round with +ilk or moehair braid, aud the front
lapped over ¢ the left side, the edyre also bownd, and
apparently leld there by the butlons imitating a button
and tailor buttonhale,

LEVISED [DEAS IN BASQUES,

UDICES are ont very long, whether they are pointed,
! 1oumded, talhed, or in the basquine siyle.  For stont
fipies, o dep[l, sleader point is cut, back and front,
and shaped sharply over the hips, which give a tapering
slender effect to any ligure. The baszquines have the long
eHect given by the hip or coat pieces put on over the hips
and joined under the puinted edge. f.nppe-l and full fronts
are sill stylish, also for the parment to fasten at the
shoulder amd under arm seam.  The Medici eollar continues
for elegant toilettes and wraps only. Sleeves are full at

the tup and plain ar gathered 1o & deep cuff at the wrist.,

T MAKE GINGHAM GUOWNS.

AVE m full, ronnd enrplice or yoke waist, long enough
to tuck bepeath the skict belt. A pointed yoke in the
prettier anil shiould be of embroidery.  Surplice waiste

have & V of embroidery, and rouml waists have bretelles or
revels of the same tiimming.  Cufls and collnrs of embroi.
dery may turn duwn or up. The ekirt should have s five-
inch hew ami be four yards wide, with twa rows of gathers
at the top,  Plaid pinghams are * felching ' when cut on
the Liar, but do not rom well, A gingham gown shonld be
faced with the rame faleric giound the armihole s, nerves the
shumlders and dewn the under arm seamn.  Horders, bands
And helts of insertivn nre aeen on soma elabirate diesser,
which have belt ribhons and biidle Lows of velvet ribbon.

THE EVER PRETTY WHITE FRUCKS.
SMBROUIDERED flouncing or imaterinl simply hem-
4 stitclied, me made with & full, yound wkirt, which

really means fuur yaidw, thotgh many ure only thies
yarda and have & skimped louk consequently.  The full

sleeven can be of the embroidered goods, and the round
waist of plain nook or Bwias, tri d with embroidery
uaa V, bratelles, girdle or eollar, or creamy Valenciennes
lace is nsed. Usually surplice waists are finad with the
same fabric to hold the gathered shoulder seams. Other
mnten_nla, lawn, etc., have o deep hem, inserted Uand «f
embroidery, and & round waist, with a yoke of strips of in-
sertion, and edge for the collar and cuffs. Entire yokes of
embraidery a also in good taste and atylee A he{t of in-
sertion may be worn, but one of ribbon is more universally
liked, with a rosette and long ends on the side,

CHILDRENS COTTON DRESSES.

GlNGHAM frocks are charming to look upon when made
uron the bias, but the seams will pull askew in the
. ironing.  All skirts of wash fabrics are plainly made
with & hems four or five inches deep, and gathered to the
edge of the round or alightly pointed waist, wlhich wmay have
& round, square or V.sbaped neck over Lbe Ruimpe, and
long sleaves of tucking or embroidery. Again, the guimpe
is without sleeves, and then the tiny puffed dresa sleevea
are elongated tn the wrists.  Waists are pleated back ami
front, have jacket fronts, or may be gathered in the centre,
at the top and Lottom. '
Revers, bretelles, vests, equare plastrons and tiny jacket
fronts, are all made of narrow embroidery in round scallope.
Very small girls sometires have sash ends of Lhe B0 ¥
from the side seanie tied in the back. Fine stripes rank
oext to plaids, and then plain pisk or Lloe ehambéry, 6r
glngha_.m. Ginghama are now thirty-two as well as twenty-
seven inches wide, and are lovely in designs and palterns.
White dresses have the same gathered skirs of embroidery
or plain goods, with guinpe and sleeves of embroidery antd
round waist of plain material, Kosettes of 1ibbon kit the
waist-line, and the open yoke often has ‘baby’ ribbon
through the heading.

FOR OLDER SISTEKS.

INGHAMS are made with the now inevitable gathered
akl_rt. The sleeves are high at the shoulders, whether
Plaio or gathered to a cuff at the wrist. The round

walst tucke under the skirt, and may be box-pleated

gathered or niade with & square or V-shaped yoke of em.
broidery. The usual accessories are of embroidery, and
leather belt is worn. White frocks of flonneing, or the yard
fabrics, have a gathered «kirt, sleeves and vest or yuke of
the ambroidery, or may be of plain goods, with collaf, cnfts

V and revers of the trimming. A ribbon belt and bow ae
worn,

French medistes claim that a narrow coat back, donble.
breusted jwinted froni and mediumly high sleeves, will
#hort shoulder seams, short hips, deep second dorts, Bap
buttons and high cut dress necks finished with moden'nely
high collars, will give a stout figure & mach better appeas -
ance.

GARMENTS FOR SMALL BOVS.

UN'I"IL they are eighieen months old, dress them like
ﬂ'f'h" in white cambric, neinsouk, ']n,wn, elc,, frocks
_ trimmed with parrow embroidery and worn generally

with guimpes. Mothers aie now putting on gingbaim

llre_asas &% even eight months, rather than keep shem in
white ao lung, At eighieen months buys diseard the Buimx
for evermere, and wear gingham, Hannel, and piqué dressen

in the snnmer, with a straw turban, sailer or Lruad hat e

keep the run off the little fave. They also have atripeil

coats, or, betber yet, the blus pilot jackets trimmed wiLl
brass buttons, They wear black hose with all dresses

En]em the mother is cruel enough to pot them in white half.
OBE.

_After disearding the guimpe, make the Eingham andl
piqué dresses with a box-pleated waist, o1 one having short
Jacket frunts, shirt, steeves and a box-pleated or gathered
skirt. Trim with embroidery as a vest, collar and coffs
aud use pear] buttons. The plain or striped flannel
dlgsses, ‘make with a sailor blonse and pleated or gathered
skirt, with o sailor collar or V of coLirasting flaunel ; or
Lr:]l[n it with braid or wurked anchors in the corners of the
colfar.

PRETTY FRUCKS FOR G1RLS,

A CHANGE from the yoke waist and basgue is to bave a
ronnd-waisted covzelet, taced in front, to which the
gathered skirt is sewn, with a entaway jacket basque,
lnrge eleeves and a full plastron of surah. ~Low corselots,
aAmuvunting renlly to deep shaped belts, gathered skirts and
Jackets of plain or atriped wool are excelient for echoul-
dresses, with a blouse waist of flannel or wash sural.
Black eluth gukes and enila are introduced on colored
fiocks, but the fabiic is nov very cheerfu) fora bappy rehool
=irl face.

FUR THEIR BEST WEAL.

HANDSOME old-rose wool crépe is shirred to fit the
forin arvund the waist-line and at the neck, with No. 9
black velvet ribbon fur bretelles from the shoulders 10
theeenbre[_af ihe waist-line, back and frout. Blue cashmere,
of & yreenish cast, forms a full «kirt of foor widths, full-
mpiwd sleeven shirred at the shoulders and wiista to form
ruites, and & poioted waist bulloned in the back, shirred
arcund the veck and trimmed with Llue and gilt galivon on
the edge of the Lodice, neck and wrists, Silver Ralloon ia
very pretty, but il tarnishes sovner than the gilt.

LADIES, for Afteinvon Tea, use AUTHEBRUOK'S
x UAEI;'I;"?]O Biscurta and Cakks, parfeet delicacy.--

*ORB' CORRUGATED IRON is the best iron manu-
faoiured it has no eqral.—ADYVY.

The New High Arm Davis Vertieal Feed proved the
‘World's Champion at tha Paris Exhibition, 1889, —ADpvr.

A gentleman, in apologising for langnage ueed, snid, * 1
did pui zuesn tu n.{ what I did ; but the iact is 1hat, aa b0
will vee, | have had the mirforiune lo Jose rume of my front

teeth, and words rlip nut of my month every now anil thn
withour my knowing it.'
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QUERIES,

Any querics, domestic or otherwiss, wnll be inseried free of

¢ Amy, No. 2°'-Will you be good enough to choose an-
other rom-de plume, aa one of my correspundeats has taken
thin? Many thanks for your encouraging letter and mnswer.

1do not greatly dote on bazaars, but I fear they are a

eharge. Correspandents replying to ics are requested o
qiﬂcgtlu date afﬁa quulhﬁ%ﬂy‘qﬂm iind gh to .
and addrexss their reply to* The Lady Editor, NEW ZEALAND
GnaprHic, Auckliend,” and n the top left-hand corner of
tA¢ envelope * Anawer’ or ' Query,’ of the case may be.  The
RULES for correspondents are fewn and simple, but ruuic_ra
of the Nuw ZeaLaxnp GRAPHIC are requected to comply with
thrm.

Querica and Anmwoers to Queries are always inserted ax
soon as possible after they are received, though, owing to
gressure on this column, i may be & week or two before they
appear.—ED.

ROLES
No. 1. —All communications must bs written on one side of
Mzgmpcf orly. 3
0. 2 — AL letters (not left by Aand ) must be prepaid, or
Ehey will veceive no attention.

0. 3.—The editor cannot undertake S0 reply excepl
through the columnz of this paper.

URANGE SALADL. —Can you tell me how to make orange
ea ad to serve with game or meat *—LAovBIRD.

RissoLEs FOR BREAKFAST. —Will yoa give a recipe
for these if you know of a new way ef cocking them'—
BELLE.

RECIPES.

Bakep Frat Fise.—A very nice way of dressiog tlat fish
is to tillet the fish and remove the skin, then, if the filleta
are largeones, divide them in twoor threa piecesand bat then
out with 8 wet knife and trim them, anil then place them
in a buttered santé pan ; sprinkle the fish with a little anlt
and lemon-juice, and pour & very little water into the pan,
and then cover the fish with & buttered paper, and place the
pan in the oven for ten to twelve minutes, when the fish
will ba aufficiently cooked. Arrange the fish in a reund on
the dish ; take some fillets of anchovy, and sprinkle one
side with the hard-beiled yolk of an egg which has been

ed throngh a wire sieve; then rollit up with the egy
inside, and sprinkle a little im.rsle which has been finely
chopped on the top, also a little lobster coral, if you have
any, and place one of these little fillets of anchovy on each
fillet of plaice. OF course theae should be prepared before
the fish 18 cooked. With the liguor which was in the sauté
an make a sance by pouring it into a saucepan, and add
Ey degrees half ao vunce of butter and a few drops of Mar-
shall’s carmine.  As soon as the sauce becomes thick, pour
it t7und the dish and serve at once. The savece must not be
allowed to boil, or it would become oily, and would not do
atall,

Sararosa PoraTors. —For SBaratoga potatoes take four
large ones, para and cut into thin slices, pat them into
salt water and les stand, while breakfast is preparing. Then
have ready a skillet of boiling lard. Take a bandful of the

ctatoes, squeeze the water from them and dry in & napkin,
geparnte the slices, and drop into the lard, being careful
that the pieces do nnt adhere to each uther. Siir witha
fork until they are a light brown colonr. Take them out
with a wire spoon, and dvain well before puiting inte the
dish. Do not put more than a handful into the lard at a
time, nor cover the dish wbhen served. New potalaes are
the best.

THREE- COBNERED PUFrs,—Make puif paste, and roll it
out until it is about a quarcer of an inch thick ; then ent it
out in good-eized rounds with a plain ronnd cutker, which
g:n must dip in 'boilin‘q water, a3 by so doing the paste will

cut iore evealy. Place a little preserve in the centre of
the paste, and then fold it up, having previously wet the
edges, so that it will be three cornered.  Yon must be quite
sure that you fasten the edges lirnly, otherwise the preserve
will comie out during the cookiog; place the puifs on a
baking tin which haseen brushed over with water, and the
side of the putts which has the fulded edges shoutd be the
under side.  After tha pulfs have been haking for about ten
minutes they should be sprinkled with castor suyar, and
then returne:l to the oven tofinish baking. Five and swenty
minutes in all will be the tinie they will take to cook.

CuEESE SAVOURY.—Take some Grngére, or Cheddar
cheese wonld do, and cut it in pieces abont two inches in
length and an iach in width ; season them with eayenne
pepper and salad oil, and dip them in a nice light batter,
and fry them for five or six minutes uatil they are a pretty
golden colour and the cheess inside is soft; then eprinkle
them with pgrated cheese, and serve them in a pile as hot as
possible,

AT HOME WITH THE LADY EDITOR.

—_————

1 HAVE so many nice letters befare me that I must answer
some of them forthwith. Ang fresh correspondents are
gladly welcomed, and whenever the query does not apply
to covkery, it will be anawered as far as possilie in this
column. And here I wish to express miy hearty thanks to
those kind ladiea who asxiat me by their recipes and hints.

TO CLEAN KID GLOVES,

*Tn reply to  Economy’s™ query in Gaarnic of Ucto-
ber 21at, the way I elean my kid gloves is in the fullowing
manner :—Choose & bright aunoy day, put the glove on the
hauod, and rub tha dirty part with a soft Hasuel dipped in
milk, with a little Windsur soap. Be sure and stand in the
sun, an the kid will turn yellow if pot dried lliickly. Can
you give me any ideas for bazaars? The little Merrythought
slaves in GRAFIIG of October 17th ix & very good vne.  We
do so enjoy your paper. The number we get is passed
round to thres families after we have linished with it."—
AMY.

ry evil in the present state of ecivilisation. In the
Marlborougzh letter of October 29th ([ think) * Jean * gives
an excellent suggestion ahout basket teas. 1Md you see it?
1 think that would be splendid for a bazaar, say for five
o'cloek tea. Ur you might suggest to the gentlelen that
they would get 4 nice picnic rueal at six o'clock by buying
a barket mand enjoying e téte-i-téte femrst with . the lady
whnse name appeared ipside it. I rather fancy it would be
ditticult to procnre beekets of animilar pattern, and I would
muggest pretty card-board boxes made of & unifurm size,
bal covered with any silk, plnah, or eretonne or painted, as
individual taste might dictate. Yerhaps *Jean - would
kindly say in her mext letter whether I‘.}:is would answer
tha purpase. A pretty idea for the general appearance of a
bazaar Is to havé each stall represent a particular eountry
and Lo have the gooada as far Rs pussible in keeping with the
nationality represented. course, the ladies' dieswea
must correspond.  Fur inoeb, take France. Yuom might
have one half of the atall quite Parisian ; the daintiest of
millinery, children'a pinafores, aprons, ete., with a very
¢ Worth* costumed young lady in attendance. The other
half might be mare dourgeaiz, the younyg lady being dressed
as a Bretayne peasant, or French tish-wife, which is such
a very becoming etyle. The Japanese stall needs
no description, and the costumes are eonsily made,
and very effective. Those funny Japanese dwoils, fans,
etc., will at onee rise before your mind. Aa Indian stall,
with pretty bamboo hangings and forniture ; 2 Swias stall
with lots of carved animals, book.cases, paper-knives,
which will employ all your unnpeles’, cousins’, anl brothers’
spate carving ntoments for some time, and will make & fret-
Aaaw & coveted nhject, will be very useful as well as presty.
A New Zealand stall might be wmade very efieetive,
especially if you can find a dark girl who is willing to altow
her face to be tatteoed in Indian ink. [t woa't hurt, and *
will easily wash off,

Another hazaar iden is to have ench of the stalla to repre-
sent a special Hower, and have all the articles, knitied
uncks, jackets, pincushions, ete., etc, of the siue shade of
colour. The lights at oight mnst be covered with shades
—which ean be sold—to harmonise or match.

That ia all I ean thiok of at present. Perhaps some
reader will be able to give us o few more new ideas.

EAHR-RINGS.
* Mina."—1I have made various inquiries abou{ these orna-
ments, and find that the latest fashion is to wear them very
small, and in gold. They fit so close to the ear that any

hole would ba quite hidden. 1| am sorry your ears have
been badly pierced, but if you du not strain them hy a
heavy ear-ring, | fancy the hules will gruw leaa. | saw one
puir for 7a 6d which wonll, I should think, juat suik your
case. Do you know the littlersd Eeld pimpernel® atleastyou
knaw the garden forget-me-not. Well, they are just that
shape aud size in plain gold.  Muore sxpensive oues hind &
ponrl in the centre; othors, still mere cwtly, a dismond.
{Une pair, just the same size, was round like n shos-Lutton ;
novther was shaped like a Maltese cross.  ne pretly pair,
bLut larges, though still Rtting flaton to the ear, represented
& Japanese fan, abont hall an inch in length of chased
Silver i not worn now, though ne doubt it will come in
again.  Your friends will now ba ahle to mike yim a pretey
Christmas present of dainiy ear-rings. 1f [ can help you
ayain [ ahall be very pleased to 4o s

SILK GLOVES,
® Alice " sendo the following excellent Liol ;— After alixht
wear, silk gloves stretch, lonk baguy, and slovenly. An
easy remeiiy is to turn them inside unt aml resew each seam
very carefally, taking in a little

ANSWERS TO LITERARY COKRESFONDENTS,

* Maude.’—1 have read your poetry, apd consnlted two
authorities before answering you. 1 awm worry that we all
agree that at present yon have oot canght the xpirit of trone
poetry. [own that rome of the original peems we publish
are not quite 1 la Tenoyson, bot they generally contain &
promize of [nture improvement, or are the work of little
tots under twelve. 1 think yon had better study swne of
our gond poets before attempting more. 1 hope you will
not think me crael. )

LADIES' CORRESPONDENCE COLUMN.

———

A GO-DFERATIVE LADIES' HOME.

DeAr Laby Eorow,—I shonld like your opinion, and
that of vihers, on the possibility and desirabilty of estab-
lishing in Anckland amne sort of co-operative home for
ladies, in which from fonr to six genslewomen would seek,
and perbaps find comfort, companinnship with soeiability,
and sympathy on equal mimtnal terms without the objec-
tions of the boanliuyg-house sy«tew so apparent in these
colnnies, My rough idea of the plan is somewhat on the
following lines :-—Firat, & roumy, pretty suimrban rexidence,
with groumls kept up by a quict man, whose wife would do
the heavy work, nnder the direction of each Iady in turn

for a fixed period, either munthly or
quarterly axarianged.  For that time the

X laly resident shwuld be in sule charge,

and preside over the home. Each lady
li should furnish ler own bwo private rooms
- hergelf, the sitting-rooms and remsinder
a8 ananged, and reeeption of visitors aml
guests as arranged. A further develop-
ment of the acheine might be a tempurary
home for a Iady invalid 1eqniring rest
and medical tieatment in  Auwckland,
but enly by personal recommendation of
a8 medical man, and the approval of the
uiher ladies ; nnd furiber, & temporary 1esi-
dence fur any qniet young lady uf suitable
means and position, who would keepenriy
1 hours, and whose soeiety would piove
agreeable to the inmates.
| That this iden might work satis-
i factovily, I premise that the ladies le
i eszentially gentlewowen of some soeisl
| standing, and alune but for this bome,
| and that all La DProtestants, if oot
! nevessarily Anglicans.  The mueney view
i pow cumes in, sul is by no weans unim-
portant, My suegestion would be thuu
the sum of £100 per anuum be paid by
epch resident in quurterly sums into the
banmds of two business pentiemen in town,
who will accept smue remuneiation for the
trunble, such wouey to be expended at n
txed rate by each bousekeeper o turn,
aml accounts kept. 1 Liase my caleula-
tiony ihus, that £100 prr gearter s
auflicient to keep four jadies in quict and
enxy eomfort combinel, or £150 for six
Indies nune ensily, in a place where huure
rent aod living are as oderate as in
Auckland. In any case, any mnrplus
would be reinrned in egnul propomtions.
Alsn, should two or Lhres approvel
bLoarders be admitted during the year,
there wonlii Le probably a profitabie
lnlance ¢n the credit sude equnlly to he
dividell between the co-operaturs. An
inducement  to some  Kindly  disposed
woull be the chance of nursing an invalid
imnate, or of helpang a blind or erippled
one, That the:e are cbjections, and smne
serious ones, | am guite prepated to hear,
but when all 18 saxd o dene 1 believe
such & home could be worked witl com-
fort and profit te the cw-operators, with
one provision, and 1hat is that the persons
interested be not only gentlewonan hy
birth, but gentle, pious, and somanly
womnen, who wish to belp, oot hinder, enciy
vilier in the path of life, and woulil he
prepared Lo act on the mutio * W bear
aml forbear.’— FuLa F.

[Lettera on thin kubject mre invited. —
Lany En,]

Newly acceptwl Snitor: * Well, Bulhy,
you will have B new pncle s, 1 win

your Annt Mary's clioice Tor abnsbanl.”

sabiby (eurprised) @ * Well, that’a stinnge.

SKIRTS. — SEE PPAGK 638,

THE YARIATIONS 0OF

1 heard her tell mamma only yesteniny
thal you were Hobeup's chwice,'
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Ladies’ STORY @olumr_z.

A LITTLE GOWARD.

EY ANNA BHIELDS,

UCH a little coward 1"

The worda come Heating up to me from a
group of children playing under my window
and carry me back two years, to the ammmer [
epent in Westonville and the * little coward’ [
met there.

I had been in praclice aa a physician for
several years, when Aunt Jane, the rich aunt
of the Hutchingon family, wrote to invite me
to spend a few weeks with her. I was rather

amazed At the invitation, as Aunt Jane had never had the
slighteat alfection for me ; but the letter was cordial enough
to tempt me. -

‘I have three {oung ladies visiting me,” she wrote, ‘and

on may fall in love with any of them, with my consent.

hey are all well-born and w0ell-bred, which is more than
can be said of most girls nowadays. Seiena Maybury is
Just the woman for & physician’a wife, self- possessed, calm,
couragecus and yet perfectly womanly. She is very hand-
some, too. Julia Strong is a literary girl and wiites for the
newspapers. She is pretty, but abatracted, lives in a poetic
region above my reach. Susy Markham is searcely more
than & child, eighteen years old, and small as a girl of
twelve, fair -haired, blue-eyed, gentle and loving ; but will
not attiact you, as ahe is the worst littla cowarc I ever
saw—screams at a spider, faints at a mouse, ciings to the
boat when on the water, and geia as white as a ghost if a
horse prances. But conie and see me and the girls, and stop
poisoning patients, sawing bones and prancing about sick-
rooms, for & month at least.”

So I went. I had been at Aunt Jane'sin my boyish days,
and the large, beautiful honse, with its wide, high-ceilinged
rooms, ite broad porches and airy halle, wae quite familiar
to me. Lyiog near a river and in the shadow of a mountain,
Westonville was & moat charming summer residence, and
Aunt Jane had visitors from the first warm day to the last
one, so that I way not surprised to tind others heside those
mentioned in my letter of invitation.

Pleasant days were the rule in that sunny July weather,
and we boated, rode, drove, clambered nup the mountain for

icnic parties, played lawn tennis and croquet, and enjoyed
ife as youth only can enjoy it in summer days [ree from
toil or care.

Aunt Jane gave me a most cordial welcome, and the first
time she waz alone with me, said :

' It is tima yon were married, Harry. 1 have ihought it
all over, and | mean to give you a honse well furnished a8
#oon a2 you introduce me to Mra Hutchinson. No! You
needn's gush about it. [ can afford it, and you deservait!
But don’t imagine from my letter that the gitls know of
my match-mzking intentivne. They world pack up and
leave at ive minutes' notice if they suspected it. And they
are all popular in society, making a saciifice of other
pleasant invitatious tu come to Westonville. Serena is the
wife for you, if you can win her.’

And {curdiallv admired Serena. Certainly she was the
moat queenly, self-sustained, beautiful girl I ever met
Nothing fluttered her, or moved her from a calm com-
posure, It was impossible to imagine Serena in hyateries,
and her health was absolutely perfect.

I devoted myself to Serens, and found her mind as at-
tractive as her face. She was well read, and had a keen
interest in the carrent topics of the day, I never met
anyone who so thoroughly read sod understood a news-
paper, and she conld converse well on all the political,
foieipgn and domestic atlairs.

Julia was in agonies uf composition, gatheling scenes and
incidlents for her first povel, and going about as if asleep
with eyen wide open.

Anmil Susy, The first time I saw HSusy she was in the
orchard, dressed in something Llue and thin, all rufltes amd
bows, She was standing nnder an apple tree absolutely
paralysed with terror, and gazing in terror at a huge cater-
pillar creeping up her arm.  Hearing my step, she raised a
colourless foce, with stained blue eyes and quivering fips,
T 8RY 1

‘ thh, take it off | )b, please take it oft I'

Another minute found her kobbing Liysterically,
a choking sob of thanks she ran away.

It all prssed so sjuickly that she was gone before I saw
haw pretty she was, leaving behind a hailf picture of shorg
rrolden curls and frightened baby blua eyes. The next time
T saw those eyes they were full of tearful gratitude for iny
heroic handling of caterpillais.

Tt was odd how they bannted me.  Quite resolved to win
Hevena, if persistent woning wonld acccmplish it, T soughy
lee on il occasions, hut, being & united party of fiiends, we
were not aften t#fe «i Fite. And it was to me, always, that
Huoay turned, in honis of petil, when a tead snt upon her
whita cdrexs, when the hont tipped a bair's breadth more
than usnal, when horrible erawling thinga eroased our paths,
anil cows lifted their heads to contemplate us,  Oa all such
ocrasions, two tiny hands, white as wilk, soft as satin,
awllenly clasped my arm, and ‘uh ! oh ¥ called iy atten-
tion to the terror,

Amnl it was not done for effect. You eannot deceive a
physician ta that extent, amt my professional eyes noticed
how the pretty face blanched, the prlse quickened, and the
whaole little tigove trembled.  She really was the warst little
cowanl [ ever saw.

Andt yet, althengh 1 chided wyself for it
whara Nerens's openly expressed contempt
adire her own searnful indillerence to ls and grass-
hoppers, boat-tipping ar fractions Lomes,  She rode well, &
wagniticent figure on boreeback, while Suay tretbled and
shivered, and cluog to the gentle aniwal she tode with des-
JHTRLE eneryy.

It wan late in the resson and all of my Aunt Jane's guests
lind leparted exeepling Nerena, Suny and myseif, when one
wovning we were seated in the eitting roon, dinsussing wn

and with

I could not
r aulliciently

finportant matter. A far-awsy coosin of Aunt Jane’s had
been a cullector of rare jewellery and plute, and had left hia
valuable treasnies, the result of yeara of purchese and selee-
tion, to her.

* And the whole lot has heen sent &ere.' said Aunt Jana.
T min not m coward, but I have let it be well understond in
‘Wesionrille that 1 never keep inuney in tha house, have
very little plate aml few jewels. ‘Fhere is nothing dis-
cnurages & burglar wore than a eertainty that there is noth-
ing to steal.’

*[)oem any one know ¥ [ a~ked.

' The editar of the Westonsdle Grezette published the
whole story on Saturday. He must have seen eome of Lthe
servanta who héfird us talking over the lawyer's letter”

“T'll run up to the city and arrange to send the boxes to
s eafs-deposit company,’ I said.

*Do! 4ionaw! You can come back on the five thirty,’
said Nusy. *I «hall not sleep a wink if they stay here. Uh"
and her very lips were white, “if [ aaw a burglar, I believe
I should dir #

And lookiog inte her white, territied face, I believed so
too, although Serena said, luitily :

' What noneense you do talk, Susy.”

Rut, Aunt Jane consenting, I wept upon my proposed
errand, arranged to have the boxes sent for the followiu
day, and was oo my way tu the depit, when I met an olli
friend and patient. The ten minutes chat that followed cost
me the lnss of the 530 tvain. Not another one stopped
at Westonville, excepting the midnight expreas, unt.ilpt.ha
next day.

Fretting, repmuhing lnﬂseli. I paseed the tinie an I best
conld until midnight, my heart sinking at the thought of
the three lonely ladies at Westonville. There was but one
nman on the place, and he slept in A rnom wver the stable.
What if aoy thiel attempted to obtain the valuable boxes
piled in the hall? Serena could ba trusted to be cool and
collected ; Aunt Jane was ot timid ; but SBary— r Little
Suay !'—she wonld die, she said; and I feared she wounld.
As the train sped on, thia thought of Susy’s terror became
almost. maddening ; and when, at last, I was at the little
wayside atation, quarter of & mile from Aunt Jane's, [
started on a rua for the honse.

The hall-door stood open, and I heard & sound in the sit-
ting-room that eeemed to chill the bleod in my veins.
Throwing open the door, I saw Susy—little Susy 1—cling-
ing at the throat of a man roughly dressed, who held Aunt
Jane in a chair, while he tried to shake off Susg’s arms, at
the same time keeping Aunt Jane down. Serena lay ina
dead faint on the lloor.

* You shall not huart her " Susy cried, her slender arma
strained to choke the suiterer. ‘' Let go, you wreteh! T
kill you I

Une blow on the top of his head from my heavy walking
skick braught the fellow down insensible, Susy dmpred
her arms and stood white as death, but periectly calm,
facing me.

‘ Can you find me a rope to tie this fellow ¥' 1 asked.

She nodded, eped away, and revurned with a eoil of
clothes-line.

* Listen ! she said, speaking quickly.
one in the chioa closet, locked in. He is trying 1o kick the
door down. Da you see, this is James I’

James was the one man-servant Aunt Jane employed.
Tying him tirmly, I gave ny nexs attention to Aunt Jaoe,
whase whola face was covered with blond from a wound in
the head. Knowing how the sight of blood always sickened
Busy, 1 tried to keep her back, but she said, quietly :

* Tell me please, what you want and huw to help yon.’

I sent her for water, rags, laudanum, and whjl_e we bound
up Aunt Jane's head and d her to_ o i
Serena eame to her senses and rat up, white and shaking,

*Oh, Snsy, that man will kick the eloset door down ¥
she eried, aa tha blows from the mext room became more
violent.

1t seemed as if he would, and I started to quiet him, when
Susy grasped my arm.

* {)an‘t open the door! shesaid. *There may be more
than ona man there. You see, we were all sitting up here,
hoping yon would come on the midnight train, bus Aunt
Jane had not told James to go tn the station because she
thought you had rather walk ap than have usalone. So I
suppose James thoupht yon were gooe for all night, and he
eatne in at some time in the evening, we do not know whea,
awl bid in that china closet. I went to the dining-room in
the dark for some water just as he crept out.
see him, and that another man was creeping after him, bnt
nat ant of the closet. T slammed the deor, locked i, and
ran in here just aa .James struck dear Aunt Jape on the
head and tried to push her down in her chigir. Then 1 Hew
at him and yon came in.  But there may be more than one
man in the closet. The door ie strong, and I will run down
to the paolice station while you take care of Aunt Jane and
Serena.’

Defore I conld stop ler she was running across the hall,
uut 8t the door and down the road, while Jamnes suddenly re-
vived and hegan to struggle and curse.

My hands were full, for Aunt Jane was severely hurt, and
Serena was so territied that she could not atir, subling and
half famnting in sheer terior. )

I eannot tell how long it was before Suey came speeding
back with three strong policemen behind her, but in the
meantinie some of the maids were roused and had eome to
1y assiztance.

There proved to be but one burglar in the eloset, a Weston-
ville man and erony of Fames's, and the two wers marched
afl, secnrely bound, Aunt Jane was put to bed and made
as comfortable as possible ; Serena had gune to lher own
room ; the house was locked up when I turned to bid Bosy
good night.

Rhe was atanding At the foot of Aunt Jane's hed, holding
fast to a chair, her face perfectly coluurless, and ber limbs
trembling. I mixed her 8 duse of composing medicine and
put it l.uﬁ'jer lipa,

¢ Dun't inind
waA a cawarrl.*

* Nabody shall ever eall you so where I am,’ 1 said, and
then—well, T will not add all [ aaid, bnt then and there 1
won my darling’s confession of love lur e, aml gave my
life's nlleginnce to the woman 1 loved,

Aunt June war delighted. She understond perfectly the
love that pronrpted the ehild to attempt to divert the atiack
of the ruthian James to lierself, and it was a delight to her
to make ready the pretty huuee fo1 us. Serena comen often
to visit ux, calm and self poired as ever, and quite as con-
tamptuous when Mrs Hulchinzon flies to my arms in an

! There is another

me," she said, amiling faintly. *I alwaye

I could just -

-.gonr of terror if & mouse rnns wcrosa the Aoor, or w spider
crawls :r the wall.
I

_l-‘or_. hough she has p d herself & h . Susy is
wtill, in anch matters as mice and apiders, a little coward,

LONDON AND PARIS FASHIONS.

YERY HANDSDME MANTLES,

(BEX FASHION FLATE, I'AGK 641.)

THE prerent =eason of the year is one in which the purcbase
of a smart new mantle becomes a positive necessity, and
those of our temders who are seeking momething entirely
novel of this kind will find the sketches very chic.
_No.1is a long cloak of pale grey rotelé eloth, suitable
either for hali.-mourning or for daylight wear, or, if inmie in
brighter eolouring, a delightin]l wrap for the theatre, or for
a sortie du bal. Round the hem of the cluak you wmst
notice row above row of very finely-pleated narrow black
lace, headed by & bnad of jetted passementerie. At a little
distance these quillinge of lace have the effect of a soft
feather trimmwibg. Hack and front of the mantle there nre
V-shinpeil plastions, formed of lines of tine jet passementerie,
Lordered by these ruches of black lace. The collar is
covered with Imce to correspond, a eimilar ruching being
placed all down the front onhe mantle. The lining is of
shot silk, in tones of grey and pals pink.
_No. 2isa deep cape of faced cloth, in josy that lovely
Emklsh shade of mauve which yuu eee only in the peach
lossom. It is bordered all round with two frills of fine
black lace, ornamented with silk corded pendants in peach-
blossom, and fringes of evld and jet. A handsome gold
l:\a.asementerie further ornaments the cloak, brightened with
arge cabochons of jet.  The epaulettes are of black-and-
gold passementerie, while the cotlar is most cunningly cut
in a series of tabs, The lining is of black silk, brocaded
with aemall flower in peach-binssom and gold, repeating
exactly the prevailing colours to be seen in the cloth as
well a8 in the passementesie,
. Nao. 3 is & quaint little Henri Deux eape, purely Parisian
in style. It is made in the palest turquoise-blue cloth, with
an embroidery of fewr-de-lis worked on the cloth in gold.
The cape o})ena in front to show a ecomplete and tight-fiv-
ting vest of eream lace, emhroidered here and there with
threads of pold. Wide lace Iapels also ornament the cape,
which is further finished by a wide collar, edged with a frill
of cream lace. In front the cape is fastened by a claap, in
the sbape of a large hook and eye, formed entirely of gold
passementerie, and very effective in design.

' FOR BETTER, FOR WORSE.'

(QUOTH he, * Sweetheart, thou art yonng and fair,
And thy story has just begun ;
But I am a8 old
As & tale that's told,
And the days of my youth are done.’
* '%er ruins olden the elinging moss
Doth a mantle of velvet rpread ;
Shall the climbing fower
Be more to the tower
Than I to my Love ¥ she said.

{uoth he, ‘Sweetheart, thon hast lands snd gold,
And thou knowest not want nor woe ;
As 8 beggar poor
T stand at the door
And I only ean love thee sn.”
* Through leatless foresta the sunbeams creep,
All the wealth of their gold to shed ;
And are they more fair
To the woodiand bare
Than ] to my Love ¥ she eaid.

Quoth he, * Sweeiheart, thou art good and kind,
And would'st never the lowest spurn ;
But the storm of life
With its toil and strife
Has rendered me harsh and stern.’
* The brooklet ntnrmurs its sweetest: lnys
As it makes for the rocks ahead ;
Shall the streamiet's song
Be more brave and strong
Than 1 for my Love ™ sbe said.

{Juoth he, * Sweetheart, thou art blithe and gay,
And thou never hast known a care ;
lut my face iz worn
And my heart is torn
With the sorrow 1've had to bear.”
* The stars ne'er spangle the sapphire sky
Till the brightness of day bas fled :
Shall the pale star-light
Be truer to night
Than I to my Love ¥ nhe gaid.

Juoth he, ‘Sweetheart, who art younyg and fair,
Will thy wendeiful love to me
Threngh sorrow or shame
He alwnys the same ¥”
* Nay, it rather wiil grow,’ said she.
Again he cried, * Will it last, Sweetheart,
Till thy lover lies cold and dend,
And thy Inteat breath
Has heen hushed in death ¥
*Aye, longer than that,' ehe snid.

ELLEX THORNEVCROFT FOWLER

Builders and others will save from onenyound to thirty
abillings per ton by using 'ORB' CORRUGATED IHON.

ARTIFICIAL FLowERS, PLANTS AND FERNS for the draw-
ing-room, dining rosin, and hall. Mus PoPE hraa eplendid
nssoriment.  Art Neellework and Fancy HKepository.
Morten's Buildings, C1l{RISTCHURCH.

FOR Invalids and Delicate Chiliren,
BROOK'S AHHOW HOOT
passud_ --TADBYT.}

AULSE-
and Tea Biserirs are  unsur-



MANTLES. --SEE PAGE 540,
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THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC.

KENT HAMPDEN.

BY RBELRECCA HARDING DAYIS

Iy SeveN Cnaprexs.—Crarrer VE

1UN TUHE THAIL.

JHE Loys dressed without & word.  The'
accnsing noté-book lay on a table
between them.

Tom went cut of the room fora
few wmowments, and ua his return
found Kent on his knees by his bed-
sida.

Kent often forgot his motning

rayers, or rattled them over with his
Eea,d full of school, or his dog and
gun ; but being sorely in need of
tielp now, he prayed like many older peopla, with suddenly
quickened devation. )

As he rose from his koeea, Tom faced hine.

¢ Kent Hampden, you've gither & saint or a hypoerite I’
he said, hotly.

Kent laughed, * I'm oeither, Tom. Whatis it you have
agninst me? Have it out old fellow. You and I can't
atfurd to quarret.’

I don's want to quarrel. 1've known this thing for a
week and said nothing. I took your part to my father, to
Mpr Jarret, to all the fyuya v

*Tovk miy part? I don't understand.
Accuse me of 2

Tom statumered, choked, and was silent, tnrning away
from Kent's amazed indignant face.

¢ Had this note-beok anything to do with it ?
you find it ?

£ Qe of the hoya found it in Wetzel's cave the day we—’

The colour faded out of Kent's face. * The day we found
the stolen traps and powder? And they thought that [ was
the thief ¥

“No! wo! Nobody really thonght it-—-unless it was Mr
Jarret and 8i. They were hard on you,’ said Tem, stam-
wering in his eaygerness. ' Don’t be hurt, Kent; it was
unly whispered abunt. Bot you remember that you ob-
jected to onr going in search of the thief, and you didn't
want Lo go to Wetzel's cave V'

* Yes 1 temmember.”

50 thaught that looked bad. OF course he made the
mast of it, to intluence 1y father not to give you the ap-
pointment : but father did not believe it, or I ehonld not be
lere now.’

The blood had come back to Kent's white face. He
tanghed, and suid, emdially, © Yes, you have been a yood
friend, Tom.  Whoe found that note-book in the cave ¥

'4i Jarrel. He seemed to be very much worried and
sgared at first. 1 threatened to whip him if he told of it;
but hia father et it leak out.”

Kent walked to the window and stoud silent, thinking,
¢ Lo, he sald, at last, “there is a secret about Wetzel's
cave.  DBut I'm not beand to keep it, now that my honesty
io donbted. When we mie at home, Ul tell you the whole
truth ; but ot antil then.’

* [ don't want any explanation ' protested Tom.
ashamed that [ told you V'

¢ Yoor father nnd you will not be sorcy that you trusted
me,’ suid Kent quietly,

At thaut moment the note of & Tmgale was heard, apd a
clowd of dust rose oa the road. The buys seized their hats,
and rushed downstairs and across the preen in time to see
the red Good Intent stage-coach drawn uphefore Mis Digby's
house, and a pentieman in a furred eloak aAnd wide-rimmed
hat emationsly descend the carpet-lined steps which the
guanl rartled down.

L1t is Alr Armnitage!
under his Lreath.

The buys woull lisve gladly dragged him aside to tell
their stary at once, but they were fmced to be patient. He
dianppeared into the bonse, puided by Mrs Digby.  Soon
afterwands they wera summoaned to hreakfast, and spw the
blisd iman nt L]‘:e other end of the table, the most honoured

ueat.

K The tsenl waa long and wearisome te Kent, who wasbnrn-
ing with impatience.  Mea Diphy ndded kindly to him
when she rose from the table, and led Mr Armitage into
her witting room.  In a few minutes she rent for Kent.

*Thia i the suen of our recent travelling comypanion, Mr
Hnmpilen,' nhe eaid, when he entered. ' tfa must tell his
awn ntory. e lapen much from your advice.’

Mr Aruitage held ont hisw hand.  He wau wtill & yonng
man, Al had one of the kindest and most eheerful faces
Kent hail ever seen.

He held Kent's hand in one of his own, while he passed
the other awiitly ami lightly over the bay's face.

*'ardon we, bug I must wee you in my own way,’' he

‘What do they

Where did

"I'm

He is our last chance !’ said Kent,

said, smiliog. ' Now eit down. Tell me all you koow
about the lost package, from beginning toemd. Do not
hurry. Tell me every little detail.’

Keat sat down benide him, and told the whole stery, from
the visit of Judge Morvis and Mr Jarret until the return of
his father, including hia mother’s attempt to lighten the
package by & change in the wrappinge, and the siatementa
which his father had made concerning hia care of it while
on his jorrney.

* He says, pacitively, that the package never left his pos-
segsion from the time he started from Wheeling until he
opened it in the bank in Polden but twice.’

! Once,’ 2aid Mr Armitage, ‘ he entrusted it to Mr Elk-
hart. He did not open it.  Unce to me, and T didnot.” He
sat loat in thought for soma time. At Jast he said, *I have
no eyes, you koow, to help me form my opinions ; nothing
but my tingers. Have you_the package that was sobati-
tuted for the money? Can I take jt in my bands?

‘ Yer, sir, of coursa. [ will bring it to you.’

Kent ran out and across the green to get it.  On his way
he met Tom, and bronght him back with him, introdueing
him to the blind man ae *iny friend who is helping me.’

Mr Armitage took the package, felt it carefu'ly, and
weighed it in his lopg, nervous bands, As hedid this, his
face grew perplexed amd anxions. Mrs Digby, Kent and
Tom watehed him eagerly.

* The notes,’ be saul, - if I understond you aright, wers,
when they were brought to your father, wrapped first in
white i'oolscnp. and then in aeveral thicknesses of stiff brown

aper ¥
¥ !Yea, sir. My father complainad of the weight. My
mother supposed 80 many wrappings had been used in order
to protect the notes from dampness.’

¢ Then ahe subatituted —’ began Mra Diglhy.

* Chinesa eilk paper,' resumed Kent—'two folds. It was
light, tnuﬁh and water-proof. Outside of that she wrapped
& single sheet of brown paper.’

Mr Armitage apain carefully hingered and weighed the
bundle in his hands. The surprise and perplexity on his
face deepened.

¢ Now this package,’ he said, "is made up of as meny
wrappings of brown paper as ihe original one, with white
Kapm‘ inside to take the place of the notea. [t is much

eavier than the notes wrapped in the Chinese silk tissue
would have been.’

*Very likely,’ zaid Kent, * but my father would not notice
that. believe that the buadle wae taken out of the oil-
cloth case, and this ane put in its place, seme dey while he
waa nsleep on the coach. He wnuld not be likely to
notice the difference in weight. He is not a very close
observer.’ :

Mr Armitage smiled. *But I am—with my fingers! T
supposed until now, as you do, that the banile had been
chanped after your father left me. But—’

“ Well, air?

Kent leaned forward breathlessly. The blind man's face
was grave, He atood up, stiil balaneing the package on his
fingers, speaking slowly and with relactance.

¢[ know the importance of what I am going to say. Itis
& bold assertion, since [ cannot see. But when your father
gave me the package to hold, wbhile he was killing the
rattlesnake, I weighed it in my hands, as I am doing now—
it is a habit which is natural to me. And—this s the sume
peckage,  Notes folded in Chinese silk paper wounld bave
been muach lighter and more pliable.’

Kent stared at him, bewildered and dumb. )

*¥You think, then,' said Mre Dighy, ¢ that Mr l{ampden
was rebbed before he left Wheeling ¥

‘Yes. But you must remember,’ turning goickly to
Kent, * that this is bat the opinion of & blind man.’

*I thank you,'said Kent. *I thought you weuld give
me a cine.’ But he continued to look at hin with the same
dazed, confused eyes.

* You do nnt agree with me ?' eaid Mr Armitage, quickly,
noticing the meaning of his tone.

¢ [t is po different from what we thought !
possible U

' 1 have only my fingera to eupport my opinion,' said Mr
Armitage, with a litile laugh ; ' but, Kent, they never yet
have deceived me. T am positive that this is the same
package which I held in my hands while your father killed
the rastlespake.”

*Then the sooner we go back to Wheeling, the better,’
aaid Tom. ‘Come, Kent! Let oz ree to our iorses.’

He pulled him by the sleeve. Kent moved nnwillingly
to the dnor.  Mra Digby followed them.

* Brother Kaimes starts in an hour,” she maid. *T will
give you aome lunch aml feed for your horses, so that you
peed oot lose time at inos Ly the way.’

Tom thanked her earnestly, but Kent did not hear her.
He was going with lagging, despendent aleps to the stables.
Nero wow waiting for them, and as soon a8 Tom had posred
forth the news, he gave a shrill cheer.

* Back te Wheeling! 1 thonght the scent lay in that
direction. ['m with you Kent! What aile you, boy ¥

‘1 nm st fault | hat clue have 1?7 None! 1 am going
back empty handed, aa [ came, and poor father there, wait-
ing—hoping !’

The boy's volce choked, Tom and Nero were eilent.
The three liotees wore brought ont, saddled and harnessed.

Mr Kaimes, on the stout brown mare, was waiting for
them when they returned to the house. A great basket
of provender waa stowed into Nero's tigerstriped box.
Mra Iligby, Mr Armitage and the whele housshold came to
the dour to see the departure of the travellers.

Kent and Tom went together to the yroom in which l.haﬁ
alept to biring their knapsacks, and Keat strapped his wit!
B hieavy Leart. He had been mo wsure of success when he

It seems im-

packed jt, and now he was going back without a word of
comfort for his father, and with nothing but the wild guass
of & bliad man !

¢ There's the note-baok on the table,” said Tom.

Kent atretched out hia hand for it. A ray of sonlight
broke throngh the grey clouds, and fell on the table. It
war & cheap pockel mccount beok, with s cowrse leather
binding.

Kent's eyes fell on a discoloured patch on the cover. He
gave A ery ; the blvod ebbed from his heart, and he grew
sick and faint.

He leaned over the table, canght the bovk in both hands,
and carried it to the window.

It was but a patech of mould.

H_i- eyes seenied blurred. He rubbed them, and looked

ain.

* Thank €iod " he cried, and Lhroeting the book into his

ket, ran past Tom, who stood dumb with astonishment,
own to the green, and began to buckle his knapsack to the
sadidle with foiious haste.

“ What is it ¥ whispered Tom, when be came np to him.
“Theclue! Theclue! Don't ask me now! Wait until
to-night

Tom canght his excitemnent, and fell into such & mad
hurry of preparation, that he delayed their starting at leass
half an hour.

Mrs Digby and Mr Armitage came vut on the road after
Keot was mouated, to say good-bye vnce more.

* | wish I counld help you, my boy ¥ said the blind man,
wringing his hand. ‘[ shall come down to Wheeling in =
few days, and pay my respecis to your father.’

¢ 8o shall 1," 3a1d Mrs Digby. The boy's floshed face and
tesolute eyes touched her. *God help ihat lad in hia
wotk ! she raid, as she turned away.

The day was tempestucua and gloomy. The wind blew
fiercely, and Lhe sky was grey and heavy with snow that
did not fall.

The little cavalcade was not a mer
and Tom began by talking and Iaugbing cheerfully encngh,
and Nero now and then volnnteered m song, or s few re-
marks on the merits of the Roman Emperor, Billy, or him-
self. L3ub they both gradually fell into & rombre, anxious
mond, .

Kent’s silence, the dnmb, passionate excitement which
poasessed him, aflected them like an electrical current,

* What is that boy’s story ? eaid the minister to Tum, ae
they rode spart. * Tell me, if you can. He intareats me

one. Mr Kaimes

strangely. Ifeel as if [ musk join myeelf to him—nist
help him,”
'll:)m told the story of the lost package, and Kent's search,

It was no secret ; all the town knew it.

‘ Let me see ; what is his pama?”

* Hampden,’

* Anod his father’s name ' sald the minister, excitedly.

* Ralph Hampden.'

Mr l{aimes made an inarticulate sound of amazement,

and rode on hurriedly to the front. He did not as Tom saw

join bimself to Kent, nor attempt to speak to bim, as he
ad meant to do.

They balted once or twice to eat the provisions which
M Digby had snpplied ; but Kent neither ate nor draank,
He was in & fever of impatience, urging his huse into a
gallop whenever he led the way.

Tom saw him take out the note book from tite to time,
and pore over the spot on the eorner. Cunld be have gone
mad?! The strain on him had been long and heavy.

* What have you there? he said at last, riding briskly ap-
alonyside.

Kent laughed wildly, as it seemed to Tor. 3

‘Look at 14, old fellow 1 Can yon make anything out of

o

Tom took it eagerly.

* Nuthiog but a patch of mould—no, it is a thin web
that is sticking 1o the leather—pgrey, with flecka of red in
it. Whatis it ¥

Keunt took she book, *It is the one chance of provin%
fatber’s innocence. Don't ask me, I may be mistaken.
He shivered, but not with cold,

Aa the alternoon wore on, & heavy fog rose from the
creeks, It grew very dark. Nero usged haste, 20 that they
might reach the town before midnyzht. But Xent, who
haﬁ been unreasonably eager to push on, now as noreason-
ably insisted on remaining at & roadside village all night.
He appealed 10 Mr Kaimes.

*] nope to take with me tangible proof of my father’s in-
nocence when 1 enter VWheehng, but I eannot work in the
dark. Du not go on,’ he pleaded. ©Htay watil norning,
and be my witness that I act fairly.’

Tom, who was now almost convinced that Kent's mind
was wamlering, vemonsztrated, but the minieter decided
that they should remnin. He went to the house of some of
his friends in the village of the Turee Brothers, while the
olliers pub up at the ino.

Tom, whuse curiosity was greatly excited, bopad to get
at the secret when they were aleoe togeiher. But Kent,
exhausted Ly fatigne and excitement, was asleep a8 seon aa
his head touched the pillow.

He was up at dawn, however, and had left the ouse lunyg
before Ton was awake. They waited breakfast for him an
hour, and when he ¢il not comne sat down without him.

The meal was almost linished when he appeared, coming
up the road acemnpanied by a stout eldesly man, and a boy
oFKent's age, all thres on horseback.

‘The buy,’said Tom, paering out curiously, *is Henry
Doty, Joe Doty's counsin.  Jos introduced him to the Wild
Benat Blayers cne day. e lives ont in Lhie neighbourhood.
What ean Kent want with him ¥

*'Lhe man,” volunteered Nero, *is Zach Jourdan, the con-
slalle. What can he want with ki I

t Kent must be on the track of the thief ) cried Tom,
jumping up in wild exeitement to meet them. * Come in,

ent! Yon've had no breakfast.’

‘I want none, thank you. No, Nero, I can’v drink it,”
be eaid, ma the pedlar brooght him a enp of colfee. ‘It
would choke me. I can’t waste anuother minute. 1 must
finish what I have to dul Are you ready to take the
Toad ¥

*¥es,' said Tom. *T’)1 have the horsea out while Nero
locka hiis box. There comes Mr Koimes, np the atrest. Ia
Henry Doty going with us? [e the constabie, too '

Kent nedded, but made no forther expianativa.

Ha rode npart, while the others were saddling ard har.
nessing their horses. The landlord came to the deur to
ppeed hin guests, He looked earnesily at Kent, and called
to him.
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¢ Aren't you Colonel Hampden's son, dowa at Wheeling ¥

* Yes,” said Kent, proudly.

The landlord Jounged down the atepw, while the hostler,
negroas and loungers fiom the forge next door lemt atten-
tive ears

i Thare was a man here last week,” the landlord went on,
“ who eaid he reckoned the [ulks at Wheeling “a’d maka
your father mayor. Hey?

Kent did not xpeak for a full minute. ‘Tom, with hi= foot
in the etirrup, waited, hia face reddening, his breath
quickening, watcling Kent,

*Think be'll be elected, hey ¥ eaid the landlord again.

. Yer.‘ said Kent, with peculiar Jdistinctness, *1 thiok
he will.”

With & nod of good-bye ke rode quickly down the strees,
fullowed by the rest of the pariy.

Tom pushed forward to his side.
affectiorately.
and pinched.

‘Tuats right, Tom. Keep close to me. [t gives ina
w?lllrage. But I can’ talk. rf I should be mistaken after
all ¥

They rode rapidly through the long valley, and np the
range of hilla. The day was clear and frosty. In an hour
the sun shune ont, melting the thin ice npon the mountain
stresams.

Kent stopped under an old oak that stood by the read-
side.

*I mast ask yoo to dismount here, gentlemen,’ he said,
* pod fullow me on foot.”

They climbed down the side of the hill until they came
to a trail through the undeibrush that led to Wetzel's cave.

Kent drew aside Lhe vioes and valergrawtl which bid the
entrauce.

* Now, Heary Doty, lead the way !’

Doty and the constable pusbed their way into the cave.

* Shall we go in?' asked Mr Kaimes.

Kent did not hear him. He was watching for Doty to
ecome ont againo, to bring the proof ! 1f he should not bring
it!

The men, seeing hie face, kept silence.

Suddenly there came from the cave & ery of terror, sod &
tumalt of nngr?( vuices,

* They have found the thief himaelf " shouted Tom.

{To BE CONTINUED.|

Kent glanced at him
Tom noticed that his features were sunken

AMAZONS.

THE late prospect of & war between the Freach Republic and
the King of Dahomey revived interest in the famous anny
of Amazons maintained by the West African wmonarch, and
one of the French travellers and merchanta wio have lately
visited Dahumey sappiies a Paris review with some inteiess-
ing particulars conceining themn.  The Amazons of [lahoniey
are au actual corps of women soldiers, and not like so many
other Amazons of story, a pure fiction. About twenty-live
Lundred of them are regularly entolled in the king's service,
and in one of the recent skirmishes wich the representatives
.of the French influence on the coset, a detachment of them
did good service.

Two-thirds of the Dahomey Amazons are selected by the
kiog at his pleasure from among che people at the age of
abuut tifteen years, and are often taken from their famtlies
quite against their will,

The other third is composed for the moat part of women
who have given sume sort of trouble in private life, either
as breakers of the law or as vefractory wives. Women have
not & little authurity in Dalomey, and when a husband
cutnplains that his wife is abusing this suthoiity, scolding
him unduly, beating him, or otherwise using him ill, he 1e-
,porta the matter to the king, who if he chouses, says to the
womaa in effecs =

* You have a warlike disposition, it appears? Very well ;
we will utilize your belligerent talens in the service of the
Siate.’

From that time she is enrolled among the Amazons, and
bears either a musket, & great razur, or & bow and arrow —
for the Amazons are divided into several corps, each armed
in ita own way and performing ite uwn service.

The * razor coinpany * bears & weapon not nolike a razor,
but measuring wore than a yard and a batf from the end of
the handle to the tip uf the blade. This * razor in time of
pence is employed in beheading the countless vietin deomed
to death by the kimy.

The ' company of the big muskets’ is another of the
Amazon battalivns, and each of the soldiers in it is followed
by a slave bearing her ammunition and exira secoutrements.
'Iyinen there iz A ‘sure-killing company,’ made up of sharp-
shoaters, and & cumpany of carbineers, used for light anid
1apid service. ) ) .

* The *bayunet company ’ is especially designed for charges
and assgults.
.might lead one to suppuse, made up of wonien of remarkable
size, but is compored, oo the contrary, of warriors noted for
their Heetness, strength, agility and courage, and is chiefly
empleyed in the chase of the eiephiant, from which the kinyg
derives a considerable part of Lis revenue,

The last company in the list is called, in the language of
Dahomey, the * Go-Len-To,” which signitiea * the cowpauy of
the quiver-bearers.” It is mude up of the very yonogest
Amavons, some of whom have just been recruited, and are
hardly strong enough to bear heavy avma.  They ate armed
with a neat buw and arrow, and a small dagger at the belx,
and wear so ivory bracelet on the left armi.  Their prineipal
epiployment is in beming messages for the kiny and his
lieutenanty.

The nominal commander of the Amazon army is the queen,
or dade.  Some of the membera of the corps are State dig-
nitaries, and bave great authoiity in the kingdom. Tra-
~vellers agree Lhat, while the female soldiera rival and uften
surpass their male companpions in feats of arma, bravery,
and contempt of death, they are alse quite their equals ic
<cold-blosded cruelty.

One of the functions of the Amazona is to perform the
war dances, and they execute difticult and intricate move-
menta with wonderful precivion and endurance. The
traveller Skertcliley describea one of theme displays, with
dances, pongs, and eacrifices, which lasted sixteen bhourn
without intermission

¥LAG BHAND PickLES.—Ask for them, the beat in the
markst. Hivwanp Bros, Christchurch.—(ADpvT.)

The ¢ elephant company * is not as it1 nawe -

THE

HILDREN S FAGE.
e

LITTLE PEOPLE'S LETTERS

DEr CousiN Karg,—I supposa all the consins had

great fun on Guy Fawkes’ Day. We had. e went
shares with rome other boys in fireworks, and tet them all
off in the evening. One buy got hiachin burnt with & aquib,
and his mather put carbonate of soda on it. We had lots
of stulf for the Lonfire, and it did bLlaze. Lueckily it wasa
fine night.—Your loviog cousin, Hargry.
(lad yon enjoyed yourself, and think *goin,
a capital idlea. Some little boys ! know o
worked in the garden to earn pennies for fireworks.—
CousIN KATE.]

Dear Cousix KaTk,—My cat's got a kitten. What
shall 1 call her? She's all Llack like & coal. —Your loving
LiLv.

{Why not call the kitten Maoii or Blackie ?—CovsiN
KATE.] .

BESSIE'S PICEONS.

BY EDWARD WILLETT.

HEN Jacob Carter moved with his family to
the far Weat, they swpped for several weeks
at a frontier fort before going on to their

{ ;-J;i fingl destivation. As one of the officers of

the garrison was Mre Carter’s cousin, they

were well received and pleasantly entertained.

ne sonrce nf amusement while they remained at the fors
was found in Beszie Carter’s pet pigeons, © genuine lionters,’
as Hess called them. ‘The pair of old birds had been given
to the child by a friend of the family, and she had named
them: Possum and Tippet. She had raised two yonng ones,

Chip and Spark, and all were preat pets with her. When

she was at schaol she haid used Possum and Tippet for send-

ing messages home, ani on that account they had Leen
prized by her parenta nearly as miuch as by herself.

The Carters moved to their new home in the spring, and
it happened that before they had settled down in the new
house eome Sioux who had lLieen removed to the I[ndian
Territory became dissatisfied with their location, breke out,
and started towards their old Northern home, plundering
and murdering as they wept.

A repart of thie raid reached the Carters, but too late 1o
enable then to seek rafety in Hight, and when they were
“etruck ’ by the hostilea theve was notliing for them tv do
but defend themselves as heat they conld,

Thin eeemed to be an almost hopeless task, as there were
but three fighters at the homesiead—Jacob Carter, hiz
nearly grown aen Hanry, and Awdrew Patchin, the hired
man. Int they barricnded the slonrs and windows of the
cabin, geized their rilles, and fought fur dear life.

It was a amall paity of Bioux that made the first atiack,
and they were easily repulsed ; but others arrived, and the
ritnation ecame more serious.  Apgered by the deaperate
defence of the cabin, the Indians showed a determination
to stay right there and capture it at all hazards.

When Andrew Paichin was severely wounded, Mr Car-
ter began to despair, and he saldly told his wife and Reskrie
that lie saw no chance to escape from death or capture.

<Tf it comes to the werst,’ he said, * yon two musgilie
rathier than fall into the liapda of those fiends. Theie is no
hape of help, and no one of us could pasa the Indigus to
take a message to the fort, even if they had not gt onr
horses,’

¢ Thera is ene that can go, papa,’ spoke up Bessie.

* What do you mean, ¢hild¥* Whocan pgo? Not Hany ?

* Not Harvy, papa, but Chip oc I'nssnm.’

Mr Carter bad oot Lhought of the pigeons, and he eagerly
seized the idea.

¢ Do you think that either of them wovld tly to the fort ?
he asked.

*Yea. We werern loog at she fort, and the birds have
not yet yot to think of this place as home. T am sure they
wounld do it.’

‘ Get one of themn, Bess, and T will write a message,”

Hernie had bronght her pigeons into the houee for safety,
and it was eaay to secure Chip. The message was fastened
to him, amd lte was let loose.  Aller cireling in the air fur a
minute or s0 he settled upon his course, and llew away in
the direction of the fort.

Another message was sent by ossum, and then they
waited. They had to fight, toe, an well a8 wait, and Mr
Carter and Harry continved to make their ritles erack in
the hope of keeping the Indians away from the house as
longr as poasible.

The hours of the afternoon were long and painfnl, and it
could be reen thay the Sioux were only defaying their attack
until darkness should put the hesieged party at their
mercy.

IDurkness eame, and they atarted toward the house yell-
ing and ficing. But ather shots were quickly heard, and
the galloping of wany hovsen, aml a well-known cheer, as
the blue-coated cavalry dashed down upon the red raiders
and ecattered them.

Captain Morris, Mra Carter’s eousin, had eaught sight of
Chip when the hird {lew to his old quarters at the fmi, nnil
hae at once secured him and found the nwesaaye,

In a very ahort time the men were mounted and npeeiding
away over the prairie, and 30 the Carter family were naverl
by Ilersie’s pigeon.

MISCHIEF.
1Lovrs of little raindrops. quite too hright and proml,
“I'hink they'll go a railing in & Hoating eloud ;
Naughty wind espies them ; gives a mighty blow :—
Get ont your umbrellas, earth-folks down below !

o

OUT OF THE WAY.

eet are restless and rough,

Jamie's lingers canse disarray,

Jamie can never muke noise enouyh,
Jamie is teld w get ont of 1he way.

tint of the way of beantiful things,
Unt of the way with his pames and toys,
Ut of the way with hix sticks and strings,
Uut on the atreet, with the other buys !

Easy to alip fromn home restraint,

Ut of the mother-caie, into the throng,
Uut of the way of fret anid complaint,

thut in the fun—Dbarne awiftly along !

it of the way of truth and right,

Grat with the Lold, the reckless, the gay,
it of purity into the night, -

Maothev, yuur buy is vut of the way !

Ut inte da kness, eriqte and woe |—
Mether, why do you weep to day ¥

Weep that Jamie lirs sunk so low,
You who sent him out of your way!

Pray you, mother, to be forgiven !
And for your oy, too, pray, oh, pray !
For he is oot of the way to Heaven—
Yes, he is enrely vat of the way !

Eayun 0 Dowe,

A DANGERQUS HOME.

OF all the strange ppotz & bird could chouvse to boild its
nesy upon, the most nnlikely, one might think, wonld be n
railway, 1t seeins, however, not to be at all an uncommen
thing to find them there. Let naturalints explain the matter
as they may.

The folluwing account of vne of these odidly placed nests
comes $0 us from Germany, with its Acecompanying narra-
tive of watchful maternal love on the part oi one of the
parent birds : "

Some years aun one of the potters employed at a small
station pear Darmatadt oh«erved a pair of larks building
their nest in an angle in the middle of the railway where
two rails crosserll.  He did not diziurb them. The nest was
finished, and »eon after four epyps were laid in it.  Then the
hatching bepan.

By this time the attention of ail the prople ensployed
abont the station had been Lnined to the nest. 1t neemerd
to them such a wonderin] thing that they resolved to do all
in their power bo protect ita owners and it.  Meantime the
birds themselves seemerd to have very clear iders as Lo the
dapger that threatened thean. It was pretty to see how the
hen bird, which waa =itting on the egps, wonld dack her
head down when g teain passed, and then look up eheerfully
wlen the danger was over.

Io due coumise of time three young ones appeared. Onme
day, afier they were big enongh to move abont a little, bur
not to iy, vne of them happeil out of the nest and seated
itself on the sail. At that moment a train was reen ap-
proaching.  The parent linde ealled and conxed in vain.
The thoughiless little creninre remained vhstinately aitii
on its dangerous pereh. 113 deatroction seemed inevital
Just &5 the train cnme wp, the mother bird flew up hom
the nest, seizeld it by the inait en its heal, and throogh it
over the line, dacking down ngnin itself untii the Jdanger
was past.

The larks' lirst friend, the porter, who hal poticed the
whole proceeding, now resolved to remove the nest, with
all its living contents, from its perilons position. e took
it up carefnlly, and depaited it in a ncighbouring clover
field.  The old Lirds followed hime step by step, utiering
shrill eries of anxiety, which chunged to a lond trill of joy
anl, one mipght almost say, of grtitivle when they saw the
comfortable spot in whieh their kind friend bad pat their
nest.

Conlil buman beings have acted iliflerently *

A FAIR OFFER.

Bov: *Carry yoor bag, wir?'
Little Jorkina: * No 1’
Boy : * Carry it for & penny, sir?’
Jorkins: *No 1!t
Moy : * Carcy youn and yoor bag, then?

*ORB' CORRUGATED ITRON will cover more—n lony
WBY more-Lhan any other iron, and for quality has oo equa’.

The only * Verlical Feed’ Sewing Machine in the world
i» the Now High Arm Davis. llcad Oifico in Now Zealapd
Hudron and Co.. Chrislchurch.— Anvr.,
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HUHFLIGTEIHEURIES.

ONCE upon & midnight dreary
A detective formed a theory
That o man wa« being murdered in the street a block below ;
He conld hear hum loudly ealling
As the wicked bluws were falling,
And his keen detective instinct tuld him all he wished to
koow,

Ry the sound his ear retected
That the blows inu=t Le directed
By a man with: Houde complexion with a blue and gentle

eye,
And with legs a little bandied,
' Either right or else lefL-handed,
And between fuur feet six inches and =ix feet four inches
high.

So he calmly sat and waited
Till the noise had all abated,
Then he strolled at leisure down the street, the corpee 1
note.
Thea hie miet with Mrs Teary
Who herself had formed a theory,
For she saw the light between O'Dooley’s dog and Grady's
goat,

NO HOPE FOR WEARY WIVES.

Mz~ BrONSTON (pale, weary, and balf-distracted) ‘ That’s
the ninth girl I've had within & month, and she just threw
a flat iron at me,’

BMr Bronslon—' By the way, a party of us to day were
trying to evolve a scheme fur co-operative housekeeping.
Cur plan was to rent s amall family hotel, hire our own
help, do our own managing, and share the expenses.’

*That's grand ! Tt would be just like living in an also-
Intely perfect hotel, and at half the cost. Uh, I'm de-
lighted ! Who will go in with us ¥

' Well, there's Jinks, for one.’

! Hin wife doest’t nwove in our set.’

*And Winka.’

* Mres Winks is a seandal-monger, and yon knew it."

*And Minka—-'

*Catel wme living ander the sawe roof with that flirting
woman !’

* Weil, there's Rinks, husband of your friend Mrs Binks.’

“Very mice in company, but they sayehe’s a terror at
home.'

* And there's Finks."

*Mrs Finks is a vejrular old eat.”

* And Pinks '

‘Huh! Mra Pinks and her two pretty daughters, with
no thoaght but drers and the vpera! Nice onea they'd be
to keep house with ¥’

*And your dear friend Mrs Kinks.”

“ She duln’t retnrn g last cail and 've dropped her.

* But what shall we do ¥

“leet another ginl.'

MAKING UP THE AVERACE.

Mups B - * This ia disgraceful, John ! Youw’ll have no ona
to thank hut yourseli. I've werned you uften enough how
you are shortening yonr dayn.’

Mr H. : * Yesh, 'dear ; b'don't sheen t'realise wha' long
pighta—hic—'m having.*
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IRISH BULLS.

AN lrish gentleman was entertained by a party of Englizh-
men &t a hatel in a certain town in England, and the coo-
versation turned on Iiish bulls, and the Irish gentlemau,
heing a littla nettled, said, ¢ Bulle, bulls, what are you
bathering one about bulls for? You cen’t talk abont an
[rishman withont speaking of a bhull. Yon have as many
bulls in England aa we. In Eogland yon are bull-heuded).
and bull-tempered, and bull necked ; yon are Jobn Bull;
you are hull all over. Now, you can’t put up o sign on a
publie-house without stickiog up a bull. In the very street
where wa are sitting now there are six public-houses with
signa of bulla’

‘Oh, no,' #ald one of the gentlemen, ‘unot =0 many as
that.'

¢ But [ tell yon there are, just so many,’

‘N0, we have counted them, and we know there are nob

1X.

“Well, T will wager tha dinner for the company in the
sanie place where we are sitting now, that there are six
public honses with aigns of bulls on them,”

* Very well, let's hear then.”

* There is the White Bull, that'a one ; the Black Bull iz
two: the Brown Ball is three; the Spotted Bull is four;
the Pied Buall is five ——_'

* Ah, that's all, that's all,’

¢ No, there’s another vne.' -

* Ah, but we kpow better.’ .

“I tell yon there’s another one. Black, white, Lrown,
apatted, pied, and there's the Hed Cow.’

‘Ha, ba; that's an Iiish bull.’

“Very well, if the Red Cow is an Irish ball, that makes
six, and I've won my wager.’

cooL.

JORKINS - ¢ See here, Pawkinos ; that dog of yonrs has wor-
ried three of my lambs, and I want to know what you pro-
pose to do about ic.’

Pawkins: * Are you sure it was tny dug ?"

Jorkins : ¢ Positive !

Pawkins : * Well, I think T’d better eell him.
wank to buy a good dog, do you *'

You don't

MISTOOK HIS VOCATION.

Two tramps, one of them a young man, the other well-ad-
vanced in life, kad just leit & house wheie they had been
supplied with a bountiful dinner.

* 1 say, Rill,’ queried the younger of the two, ' where do
you &'pose we'll get our supper ¥

The old tramp turoed on bim in disgust.  * Here, you've
just had your dinoer,” he said, *and you lepin to wonder
where you'll get your supper. 1f that's the kind of disposi-
tion you've got, young feller, you bad better quit the pro-
fession and go and work.”

SHE COULD STAND ALDNE.

A womaN with & cast iron sort of face bonnced into & foll
‘bus the other day and gazed fiercely arouud. A megk man
essayed to rise,

* Duon't trouble yourself for me, pray,’ she said. *I'm not
a duoll. I believe 1n women standing on their nwn feet.’

f That's jnsy it,’ garped the nieek man, * but I was only
going to sk you if yon'd mind not standing on mine.?

Bhe got off, and the rest of the passengers sniggered
timorously.

VALUABLE INFORMATION.

' M.ax, said apo old hand (who had just been released from
gaol) to. the landlord of a public house close by, * If ye'll gie
me & dram ['ll tell yo something that’ll be o’ peat sairvice
tae ye.

With some hesitation the dram wan given to him,

* Weel,’ said he, after he had awailowed the whisky, *if
ever you should get intas the Calton gaol, tak’ the wheel
nearest the wa'; it's the easiest ca'd.'

A WELL-KNOWN CARMENT.

LANDLALY : ‘Oh) Mr Spendem, n minall thisf came in and
stole your spring overcoat.”

Mr Spendem (gnily); * No matter, no matter; 1] scon
zek it back.  He'il doubtlens attempt to pawn it nnd every
pawnbroker in town knows my spring overcoat.'

HAD A GREAT LOSS-

Cox DovLEk : * Hullo! Glomny, 1y boy, what's the matter ™

Gloomy : “ Had an awful shock, old Fler. My old oncle
that I've had expeciations frem, and bowed and scraped to
for years, bas just been taken to the workhouse "

~ MISGELLANEDUS.

W.AITER {deferentially) : ' Soup, sir? Foddled Actor {fero-
ciously) : * No, sir; leading man.”

+ Oh, 1 have so much to say to you,’ said Clara. *And I
to you,’ said Maude. *Let’s go to the concert to-night.”

ooden : *1f you will not marry me, I shall certaioly
lose my mind.” Mamie: * Well, I don’t believe it wonld be
noticed,’

Youpg Mother : “What in the world makes the baby ery
oY Young Father: *I quite think he heard me say 1 man-
aged to get a little sleep last night.”

Small Boy: *Ma, can me and Sall
Mamma: *Johony, you must remem
matieally,*
cake T

Egoticos : ' I mean to so live that when Idie all the great
cities of the earth shall quarrel cver the guestion of my
birthplace.” Witticus: ‘ Yes; each one will lay the hlame
on some other.”

A DANGEROTUS RIVAL-—"Who is that giddy young thin,
over there to whom all those young men are paying so muug
attention” ‘That’s the chaperon,’ shouted a chorus of

irls,
i Hotel Froprietor: ®You say you want a job as waiter.
Your face seems familiar to me. Weren't yon & guest of this
hotel last year? ‘ Yes, eir. Ihave comearound to get my
money back.”

WHAT THEY WANTED, —° Now, boys,' said the Sonday
S¢chool superintendent, * what shall 1 tell you about thia
morning?* The sluggin’ match ‘tween David 'n’ Gerlier,’
cried the infant class,

s Ah, John,’ she said, i'us& before the marriage. *1 fear
I'm not worthy of yon. Younare such a gosd man.” * Naver
mind that, Martha, 1'tl ehange all that after the wedding.”

Mrs Suburban: ' You certainly must admit, my dear,
that women who live in town baven’s the complexions wé
have out here. Mrs Tewnville: * Ob, I min sure yoo must
be mistaken, we use exactly the same Lhings.’

“Yes,' said the chairman, sadly, * our temperance meeting
lIast nipht would have Leen more successful if the lecturer
bade’t been so nbsent minded,” * What did be do¥ *He
tried to blow the foam from a glass of water.’

Tug UNE TO BE ASHAMED.—Well dressed Party : * No,
I've got nothing for you. Ain't you ashamed to be beg.
ging? Beggar: ‘ You are the oue to be ashamed—dressed
up like a gentleman, and not a tanner in your clothes.’

Seedy party (to publican): ' Yuur refusal, sir, to trost
me a paliry drick of whisky fillsa me with ustonishment !
Publican: * You can fill gourself up with astonishment as
long as you like; Lut if you want to Il yoorself with
wlhisky you wiil have to pay cash.”

OVERMATCHED. —Mis K’Inguire (to undersized policeman) :
‘Yo yez as & warrant for ronning nie in, ’av’ yez? Now,
young man, sllow me to ax iow yez intind goin’ aleng wid
me, Shall I carry you, or will you have an ambolance *

Aceye: ' Yes, it was big stakes and very exciting. I
had three aces and he was drawing 1o a flush. My heart
was in my mouth,” BHob Taylor: ¢ And’ the uther fellow ¥
Aseye: ‘Uh, he wasn't scared at all—#Ais heart was up his
sleeve.’

Rev. Jones Clutterhﬁ {to his seatmate in the train):
¢ How fast we travel ! Eut, ah, young man, have you ever
thought of the tight of time ? Thiok of the fleeting houra
of youth, the golden Jays that ewiftly pass away? Have
you ever counted the minutes——" Baitersby (unregenerate
and unzuapicious) : * What are you trying to do? Hell me a
wateh? -~

bave some eaket
r to speak gram-
Small Boy: * Al rightt Can 1 ha.vugsome

ROUCH ON A TRAYELLER.

HuUMANITARIAN TOURIST: ' And what has become of that
fuany little 1abbit that need to gambol about your yard and
stables last npring, 1’at ¥

Irish lonkeeper : * Yer honor had rabbit stew for dinner,
sorr I’

_H.Tourist : ' What! Yon don’t mean to tell ma that you
killed the droll litule ereature for my dinper'a sake ¥

Tvish Innkeeper (abashed}: *Begorra! no, sorv| on my
oath, he died of himeelf, sorr?
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