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dom. But the brightest dream hanm {ts
awakening, and one day, when I was
ebout 13, having lzid an elabiorate plan
for spending the day at a yeomanry re-
view, [ was baulked of my pleasure by
the fact that the rain began to fall, and
continued falling with a steady persia-
tence, which left na hope of sunshine
during the rest of thar day. Now. for
my part. I always liked my creature com-
forts, and hrving, with my pal, sheltersd
under a ranilway arch, we ate our stolen
lanch. At twta o'clock T made the best
of my way to school. T went in quite in
an ordinary way. as if T had juat arrived
from home, und was grected with:
“Hulla, Etta Palmer. you've got your-
self in for it thia time™

“Have 17 T said.

T felt the game was np, and that
there wonld be a Nemesis to follow of
the most wopleasant deseription, hut, in
apite of a =inking heart, I put a brave
face on it

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“Mean® Woell, vour father is upstairs.

T aaid. “Oh!” and sat on the edme of

n btox and wondered what T should do

was received with looks of distinct dis-
approval. My mother sighed and Jooked
tearful, my father told me I should
bring his grev hairs with sorrow to the
grave, and that one day I should regret
deeply that T had neglected my oppor-
tunities.” And so they talked to me
and at me, and, at laat, it dawned upon
me that neither my father, my mether,
nor the head, were in the least aware
that T had not heen at schonl all the
morning! You can imagine the relief
te my mind, and yon can imngine that a
conviction had birth and grew and throve
in my brain, that it iz better to be born
hicky than rich, The explanation of my
mather's tearful looks and my father's
reproaches was, he had heen recommend-
ed to tonke me away from a school where
I was learning mothing, and where I
would not learm anvthing, for, as the
head delicately put it. “We veally feel
we Are not earning vour money.”

T suppose it was my shrewd North-
Country blood that told me such an ex-
traardinary piece of hiek would never
befall me again. Certain it is this near
shave wns the end of my truant daysa. I
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next. My first impulse was to run pnt
of the house and bolt altogther; my see-
ond, ta face the music. T did face the
music, and went up infe the schaolroom
in the wsual way, and presently in ¢ame
the head-mistresa. ®he was 1 woman of
extranrdinary dignity. who did but little
of the teaching, heing the ficure head
of the establishment. Rhe sauntered
ronnd, swishine her =silk gkirts and
olancing over the shoulders of first one
and then anocther af the girls bending
aver the long desks. Then, when she
came hehind me. she tnok hold of mv
skinny [ittle shoulder with a firm but
not unkindly grip.

"Ftta,” she said, “vour father has
been here”

“Oh, haa he? I said, in n very meek
voice.

“T have told him what T think about
vou.” she said, in nceents more nf sor-
row than of anger. “T don™ wish to say
anvthing to vou an the subiject, hut yon
will hear alt ahout it whenr you got
home.”

This wrr prolonging the agony. I felt
that facing the music was postponed
+ill T renohed the pailernal ahode. How
T auffered that aftermnon! The whale
achool knew exnotly what had happened,
fomne were n_\-mna'!hr't.Tv. aome  admired
my eourage, and rome contemptuonsly
put me down as n little idint for rune
the rirk of getting wmyself intn such a
torrible serape.

- - - -

Ro home T went o face the mmsfe. I

left school at the end of that term, and
began private lessons under my father's
eve. They ineluded Tatin and Faelid,
T.aiin T loathed, but it was Fuclid which
vadid me and enst me out of my father's
study!

- - - -

After that for several yeara I wan en-
firely piven up to music. I did nothing
else, cared for nathing else. Then eame
A time when T realised that, negleetful
as I had been of my opportunities, there
was something in me which eould only
come guf throuch the paint of a pen. and
that was the literary birth of “JTnhn
Stronge Winter.”
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Stanley as a Leader.

‘The fenture of “Scribners Masazine”
far September is a striking tribute to
Htanley’s memory hy his last surviving
officer. Mr A, T. Monnteney-Tephson,
who visited Wew Zealand a couple of
vears ago. “Hia  faults” he  writes.
“were never of n mean ar petty kind,
and were easily forgiven when one snw
the true greatness and nohility of his
natinre bevond. . . . Hia seeming hard-
mess and eallousness in working  to
achieve what he had undertaken, if he
felt that the end wna n gond one; the
curlously hard and unsympathetifc attl-

tude he had toward failure of any kind,
no matter how blameless the failure
might be; these and many others are
not gqualitiea that are usually found in
gentle and amiable natures, and they do
not as & rule attract sympathy and
affection. But they saved the whole
expedition from annihilation many a
time, they dragged na out of difficulties
which would have pvercome an ordinary
man, they drew us through places where
there seemed to be only death before
us, and they gained for him the abso.
lute trust and confidence of all thore
who followed him. In the early part
of the expedition, we, Rtanley’s four
officers, Captain Staira, Cnptain Nelron,
Dr. Parke, and myself. did not entirely
understand his character, and at first
the things that he did seemed to us
sometimes to be hard and wnneeessary.
Rut as the months went on onr esti-
mate of his character changed. for we
saw how absolutely right and necessary
all that he had done had hbeen, and we
realised that sometimes it was very
necessary to do hard things for the
safety and preservation of an expedi-
tion like ours. Stanley hag often bren
acensed of eruelty, bnt T cun only say
that during the three yearz we four
officers were with him in Afrien we
never once aaw him dn a criuel or wan-
ton thing, or anything of which onr
conseiencea disapproved ™

In the same number is a poein Dy
Winifred Coombe Teunant, the sister
in-law of Lady Stanley, which is a pro-
test againat the policy which forbude
the burial of Stanley in Weatminater
Abbey by the side of Livingstone.

NAD'IER NOTABILITIES

Touring Team Titles.

As the county ericket clubs wind up
their semson the period of third-olaszs
ericket begins to reach its meridian.
and all manner of amatenr teams go
on tour {(says the Londom “Daily Gra.

phic”}.  There is nu doubt thut the
number of these touring tenms  has
shown signs of considerable  inerease

this secason, but the development js me-
compenied with ene
it is complained, s derogatery to e
dizmily of the e, As with me mind,
# quantity of the pew tenms have in
dulged in alliterative titles more entehy
ilml. perhups, witty, than dig irini,
Fhere are seme titles of this nature,
sich as the “Hampshire ogs," jastified
by antiquity aml grounds of deriy
“The Guinen Pigs,” ngain, & nan
long ago 1o tenms which hoasted

nbsence of a “tail.” has an uppropriate-
ness that mast be revognised.  lint the
stylist hns some excuse for oljieding
when o loeatity beginning  with <1
thiuks it desirable to eall its t
“Dunplings,”  and plays  ihe trag-
wlers™  from Somerset; and  {his s
render to the fatal attracltion of all-
teration eeomes genuinely  lanen
when Clorley or Chestinmi, or
anch sennding place, supporis an eleven
of “chappies,” Na dmrdt nmst of the
=vnonyma for “touring” are wused up.
Wanderers, Prripateticyy, Nomada, we
have in excesa, but the imagination of
cricketers should be able to
beyond rnippet assonance.

tewdency  which,
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