374

THE NEW ZEALAND GRADIILIC.

week or two, and when the elections are once over the
Franchise Leaguea can disband and re-organise themselves
into some other smociation or sifiliation as bas besn very
properly suggeated. They mast and will be governed
greatly now by what their male relations tell them of the
standing candidates. They have ot time to find vnt much
for themnelves, nor to make up their minda on political
guestions.. They will have foond their feet in threa
years, and will bave watched the progress of the men
for whom they bave voted—sopposing they are raturned —
and have decided whether or not their polities mre what
they—the women—approve. At present, as far as 1 can
judge, there are very few women in the colony who really
understand mny of the great gnestions of the day. It ia
kind of some women to nndertake to guide these innocenta
over the tempestuous waters of contested elections. They
wmay be blind leaders of the blind, or perhaps they bave a
glimmer of light, which from so vanity--so [ take it—from
no desire for notoriety, but from s helpfal, kinaly apirit,
they wish to diffuse over the track of those who have less
leisure and fewer opportunities uf studying the politieal
chart than they. One thing is certain, that there Franchice
Leagues—eapecially their presidents and commitiees—hase
won female suffrage for themeelves and for ovher women,
who, thongh unwilling to work, are by no means anwilling
V0 enjoy the froitsa of other people's labour, To these
wo-kers, then, belongs the right, it there be a right,
whether under the name they have borne ro long or not—
of drawing up *“suggestione ' or " platforms,” or whatever
they like to call their little plass and gqueries. A% all
eventa it in & waman's question, and so far as we are at pre-
ment coneerned ends, for ns, in amoke.’

TIMARL.

HIS ia the point of divergence for Moont Cook.
Timary is an important and flonrirhing town.
Architecturally it is nn entire contrast to Oamary.

It has quarries of ita own ; but the Timaro stone is a very
dark blue, and the town has a somewhat gloowmy, bot very
solid appearance, Timaru has a great futnre before it, in-
asmuch as it is the outlet ot & vast and fertile agricaltural
district. To prepare for this, ite inhabitants have con-
structed a harbour. Heavy sens alwaym run hers, which
makes it exceedingly dangerous to vessels, Onpe of 1he
waddeat shipwrecks in New Zealand records oeturred heve not
long eioce, whes many valuable lives were lost, The
buildiogs about Timaru, if not exactly bandsome, are at
any rate vory substantial, and some of them sre of strikipg
proportions, The New Zealaud Loan snd Mezcaatile
Agency Company and the National Mortgage and Agency
Company are well represented io this respect. The public
schools and the new High Schivols are a credit to the town,
There are also an excellent atheomum, a theatre, and
charches representative of the various denominations.
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MR SPECTATOR ADINSON, in oue of his inimitable esaays,
Basnres uy that it is impossible to read s ook with satis-
faction until voe has aecertained whether the aathor of it
he tall or short—eorpulent or thin—and, as to complexion,
whethier be be s black n:an or a fair man, or & rallow man.
But can anyibing be moure untroe than this Spectatorial

doctrine? Did ever the youngest of female novel readers
on & sultry day decline to eat & bunch of grapes notil abhe
koew whather the froiterer were s good-looking man?
Which nfdyou ever heard & atranger inquiring for a gaide to
the Lake district by auying ' | scrupla, however, to pay for
this book nntil I know whether the suthor is & Lakist¥ In
this mistake, however, lies & hidden troth—the sudden
illamination of & propensity latent in all people. No reader
cares about an anthor's person before reading his book 5 it
is aftcr reading. ]t ie for his fun, hin tancy, his sadness,
poasibly his eceentricity, that any reader eares abont seeing
the author in parson, ot gazing on hia portrait, or reading
the story of hie life. It will be strange, then, and will eer-
tainlf be our fanly if we do not lind it somawhat interesting
to talk ahoot a man who interested Horope for forty yeara

—the aathor of ' Petham,’ * Maltravers,” * Eugete Aram,’-

‘The Caxtons,’ and a number nf bookn beaides, and who
waa proncunesd by Elizabeth Burrett Browniog, no mean
udge, to be 'the prosa t of hin day.”

The aceomplished anmrutile poet and noweling sprung
from tke twoancient howsea of the Balwers and the Lyttons
whose lineages date well back toward Adam and Eve. He

take wine, he maid, half jestingly, balf vishly, that *“he
hoped the docior bad not recomtnended his own favonrite
Madeira, for the bin was low and wonld not last twoor
threa {eln longer.” Thus saying he turned to the wall
and ssked for some tem My moilher went to prepars it,
and when she returned ha was in & gentle aleep. Sne stole
from the room mofily noct 1o disterh bim. Bat from that
sleep ba never awoke. Within an honr from the time she
left him he was no more. Hin favounrite litile spaniel which
aat on hia pillow wonld not quoit hia remains, and when they
were placed ont of sight in the coftin it crept nnder the
pall and died."

Oa the death of hia father the care of his edueation de-
volved on his mother—a woman of high in%elligence and
unususl caleure and taste, who discharged the task with
exemplary real and faithfolness. Under the fostering hand
of his nother tha mind of the boy expanded rapidly. With
but few exceptions the men and woman who have devated
themeelves either to literature or art began to find delighk
in expressing their thonghts and feelingm as scon s they
conld use pen and ink, brosh aud paing, for that pn

What in after life haa become the serious business of the
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did not koow the exact date of his birth, nor had he asy
care to know it. He says of it, in his * Aatobiography,” * If
some curions impertioents are anxions to know in what
year of our Lord that event took place, let them find it out
for themselves. For my own pars, [ have never had the
least wish to know at what age any man whose life and
writings inspired me with the least interest entered and
lett this bustling world.” And whenever guestioned about
it he would laughingly reply, ‘It is a Cretan mystery.” He
appears, however, to have been born in London in 1806,
His father, General Bulwer, died in his early childhood,
and in his * Autoblography ’ referred to there is a pathetic
deseription of his death :-—

*He was at Heydoa at the time. He had been saffering
some days under one of his attacks of gout, and had taken
to his bed, in which he lay amongat hoops that surpended
from his body the tonch of the clothes; for be could not
bear even that pressure. No danger, however, was appre-
hended even by Eim!elf; for my mother teliing him on the
day of bis death that the doctor had ordered William to
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author or artist has commonly been the favonrite amusement
of the child. It was Bo witk Turner, and it would have
been sad for all concerved if Mr Turner, hairdreseer in
Marsden Lane, Covent Garden, bad insisted that his son
William shonld throw down his pencils and paint brushes
snd atick to the paternal ecissors and sospsuds. It was =0
with yonnp Bulwer. AL six years of spe be wrote verres,
and his mother, believirg with Dr, Hooker, one of his
totors that * he bad it in him to become a very remarkable
mwan,’ encouraged him in all hie literary efforta. At fifteen
years of age, like one of bis heroes, Maliravera, he  began
10 taste the trameport, the intoxication of au author,’ pub-
lishing an Oriental tale nnder the title of *Ismael.” Donbt-
lees when the novelist penped the following respecting
Maltravers he was writing out of the fuloess of his own ex-
perience:—' And oh ! what s lnxury is there in that first love
of the Muse ; that procesa by which we give s palpable form
to the long-intapgible visions which have flitted acroes us,
the beantiful ghost of the Ideal within ue, which we invoke
in the Godara of our still closets with the wand of the simple
pen.’

Having been prepared by private tuters he went to Cam-
bridge, where he enjoyed the society of Alexander Cock-
burn, Winthorp Mackworth Praed—the idol of that set,
althongh he never mchieved great things alterwarda—
Charles Villiers, of Corn Law fame; Benjamin Kennedy,
the Greek professor; Maceanlay, Tenaoyeom, Thackeray,
Darwin, Treoch, and Maurice. He joined the Union De-
bating Clob, acd appears to bave created a seneation there
at & tims when other able men like Macaulay figured in it
He tells one good atory of Whewell, who, when president of
the Union received & wmessage from the Vice-Chaotellor,
orderiog the dispersion of one of the meetiogs, to which he
replied : —* Strangers will please withdraw, and the House
will take the messaye into consideration.’ At Cambridge
his career was oot that of a hard readiog man, neither was
it that of aoidler. In 1825 he woa the Chancellor's prize
for & puera on ' Sculpture,’ which his friend Cockburn, even
when Chief Justice, deseribed * as the moat beautifal of all
the prerus of its ¢lpea.” In the following year he poblisbed
& volume of verse entitled * Weeds and Wild Flowers,’ snd
this was fo]lowed in 1827 by & tale in verze, ' O'Neaill, or
The KHebel,' and by his firut novel, ' Fulkland,' published
suonymously. In 1828 appemied what was perbaps
the most brilliant of all his worke, ' Pelham, the
bistory of which is entertsining becanse it exhibits =0
exact @ repetition of the fate which has befallen mauny
booke, The publirher'a reader condemned it as ‘utterly
worthless," Buot it became the ‘text book sbout Englinh
society,” and wan tracsisted into many of the laoguages of
Euarope. Une proof of its powers is with us to this day, and
wa refer to it 88 an inrtance of 1he carions origin of achauge
of farhlop in drees. Lady Fraoces "elbam saye in & letter
to her rop:—* Apropos of the complexion : I did not dike
that blue coat yoo wore when I last eaw yoo.  You look
best in black, which is & great compliment, for people mnrg
hie very distinguished in appesrance to do ro.’! ' Tell them,”
writes the present Lovd Lytton, ' the coata worn for evenicg
dress were of different colours—brown, green, or Llue, ae
cording to the faucy of the wearer, and Lord Oxford tell
me that the adoption of the pow invariable black dates from



