
The Rev. Father Carew has paidover to the Church contrac'ors
the amouut awarded them in the Arbitration Court with costß, which
altogether amounted to over £1,000. Many of the Church Com-
mittee were against paying it, and had decided to apply to the
Supreme Court to set tbe decision aside ;had this been done, itis the
opinion of many that the award would be set aside as exorbitant and
that the contractors should pay the costs. The contractors being
local men, a great deal of peisonU feeling was manifested in the
case,and it was the general opinion amongst other denominations
that the award should be abided by, and that it would not be felt by
a largecommunity, whereas v wouldruincontractors to lose it. B3
that as itmay, the Rev. Father Carew. who subscribed £550, aud
the other three or four gentlemen who contributed the balance, will
have to wait some time for their money as by all appearances tbe
largecommunity are tired of subscribing for the present. It is to be
hopedas itis cow amicably settled, that all personal feeling will
vanish, and that we all shall live to see the spire erected on St.
Patrick's Church, Greymouth.

Before the cock has done crowing
—

andreally h* goes on so long
thatitis a wonderha is not hoarse

—
another voice mingles with tbe

rest.

"Come, Anna, come," says the hard voice;" whata slow coach
you areI Iwould do a thing three times over while you are think-
ing about it 1"

It is a woman's voice,and, although neither hoarse nor shrill,
itis no moremusical than the crow of the other biped, who struts
abouton his widely-spread toes in the yard, to whichChristinaFasch
has come to feed the pigs. Tnere are five of them, pink nosed aad
yellow coated,and they keapup a grunting andsnarling chorui with-
in their wooden enclosure, each struggling tooust a neighbour from
bis placenaar the trough while they all greedily await their food.

The farmyard was borderedby the taU hedge, and lay between
itand the inn. The cow house, on oae side, was separated from the
pig etyes by abig stack of yellow logs, and the farther coiner of the
inn was flankedby another stack of split wood,fronted by a pile of
brushwood;above wasa woodenbalcony thatranalsoalong thehouse
front and wassheltered by the far projecting eaves of the shingled
roof.

Only theupper part of the inn was built of logs, the rest was
brick andplaster. The house looked neatly kept,the yard was less
full of stray woodand litter that is so usual in a Swiss farmyard,
but there wasadull, severe air about the place. There was not a
flower or plant, either in the balcony or on thebroad woodenshelves
below the windows— not so much asa carnation or a marigold in the
vegetable plotbehind thehouse.

A shed stood in the corner of this plot, and at the sound of
Christina's call a girl came out of the shed. She was young and
tall and strong looking, but she did notbeautify the scene.

To begin with, t>he stooped;her rough, tangledhair coveredher
forehead and partly hidher eyes;her skin was redand tanned with
exposure, aad her rather wide lips droopedat the corners with an
expressionof misery that wasalmost grotesque. She carried a pail
in eachhand.

"Do be quick 1
"

Christina spoke impatiently as she saw her
niece appear beyond the woodstack.

Anna started at the harsh voice as if a lash had fallen on her
back ; the pig's food splashedover her gown and filled htrheavy
leather shoes."

Ihad better have done it rayself," cried her aunt. *' See,
unhappy child,you have wasted foodaud time alsol Now you mast
go and clean your shoes andstockings ;your gown andapron art
only fit for the wash tub I Ah!

"
She gave a deep sigh as aha took up first one pailand then th«

other and emptied the wash into the pigtrough witbout spilling a
drop by the way. Anna stood watching her admiringly." Well," Christina turned round onher, "1ask myself what it
the use of you, child? You are fifteen, andso far it seems to me
that you arehere only tomaka woik for others 1 When do youmean
todo things as other people do them? Iask myself, what would
become of youif your father were a poor man, and youhad to earn
your living1

"
Anna hadstoopedyet more forward;she seemed tocrouch as if

she wanted to gee out of sight, Christina tuddenly stopped and
looked ather for an answer.

Anna fingered her splashed aproa; she tried to speak, but a
lump rosj in her throat, andshe could not see for the hot tears that
would, against her will, rush toher eyeß."Ishall never do anyhing well," sbe said at last,and themisery
inher voice touched her aunt.

"
Iused not tobelieve you,aunt,but

nowIsee that you are right. 1can neverbe needful toany one."
Then she went on bitterly : "It would have been better if f»th«r
had taken meup to the lake on Scesaplana whenIwasababy and
drowned me there aa he drowned the puppiesin the wash tub."

Christina looked shocked; there wasa frownon her heary face
which was usually &s expressionless as if ithad been carvedin wood."'Fie 1

"
she said. ''Think of Gretchen's mother, old Barbara— she does not complainof the goitre;though she has to bear it

under her chm, she tries to keep it, out of sight. Iwish you would
do the same with your clumsiness. Tbere, go and change your
clothes ;go,you unlucky child,go 1

"
ANNA.

(By Catherine Macquoid in Leisure Hours.)
Thbee thousand feet up the side of a Swiss mountain a lateral
valley strikes off in the directionof the heights thatborder thecourse
of the Rhine onits way from Coire to Sangans. The closely-cropped,
velvet smooth turf, the abundant woods,someiimesof pine trees and
sometimes of beech andchestnut, give a smiling park-likeaspect to
thebroadgreen track, andsuggest ideas o£ peace and plenty.

As thepathgradually ascends on its way to Fadara the wealth
of flowers increases and adds to thebeauty of the scene.

A few brown cow btables are dotted about the flower-sprinkled
meadows ;abrook runs diagonally across thepath, andsome freshly-
laidplanksshow that inhabitants are not far off, but there is not a
a livingcreaturein sight. The grasshoppers keepup their perpetual
chirrup, and if one looks among the flowers onecan sea the gleam of
their scarlet wings as they jump;for the rest, theflowers and birds
haveit all to themselves, and they sing their hymns and ofler their
incense inundisturbed solitude,

When onehas crossed the brook andclimbed an upward slope
into themeadow beyond it,oneenters a thick fir woodfullof fragrant
shadow;at the endis abank, greenand high, crownedby a hedge,
and allat once the quietof the placehasfed.
\ Such a variety ot gounds comes down the green bank ; A cock

ij'crowing loudly,and there is the bleat; of a youngcalf; pigs are
eqeaking one against another,and inthe midst of the din a dog be.
gins tobark. At the farther corner, wheretbe hfdge retreats from
its encroachmentson themeadow, a grayhouse comes into view,with
a sign-board acrosß theupper part announcing that here the tired
traveller may getdinner andabed.

PART 11.
Youare psrhaps wondering how itcomei to pass that anInncanexist placed alone in themidst of green pasture land, and only ap-proacbed by a simple foot track, which more than one* leads the

wayfarer across msre plankbridges, and whichpasses only at long
intervals small groups of cottages that call themselves villages. You
naturally woader how tbe guests at this lonely inn fare withregard
to provisions. It is true that milk issent down everyday from the
cows on the graeu Alps higher up the mountain, and that the farm
boasts of plenty of ducks and fowls, of eggs andhoney. There are
a few sheep aad goats, too ;we have seen that there are pigs. Frau-
lein Christina Fasch makes good bread, and she is famous for her
delicate puddings and sauces. The puzaleis, whence come the gro-
ceries, and the extras, and the wines that are consumed in the inn.

A mile or bo beyond, on a lower spur of the mountain ridge
that overlook^ the Bhine, a gap comes in the hedge that screens an
almost precipitous descent into thebroad, flit valley. The descent
looks moro perilous than it is, for constantuse has worn the slender
track into a series of rough steps, which load to the vine clad knoll
on whichis situated Malans,and at Malans George Fasch, the land-
lord of our inn, canpurchase all he needs, for it is near a stationon
therailway line between Zurich aud Coire andclose tothebusy town
of Mayenteld in the valley below.

Just now there are no visitors at the Inn, so the landlord only
makes hja toilsome journey ooco a fortnight ;but when thert is a
family in thehouse he visitsthe valley more frequently, forhe cannot
bringvery largestores with him, aithougn he does not spare himself
fatigue, and ho mounts the natural l*dder withsurprising rapidity,
considering the load he carrie3strapped tohis shoulders,
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about it a month or two back. Afew partieson the upper endof
the terrace have givenit best. Those on gold are doing fairly well,
andas for many more, even if they should get anything like payable

.goldit will take them a considerable, time to pullup back arrears.
Two claims are reportedtobe on payable gold ina terrace in Nelson
Creek district, and a good few parties are driving in the Bame
locality. It is to be hopedtheir labours will berewarded. The holders
of extended beach claims are veryquiet lately. The result of opera-
tions by the dredges erected downsouth is not reassuring, but with
more powerful dredges and b3tter appliances competent authorities
assert that the beaches will pay handsomely. Two or three of our
local companies intend toget dredges on their claims verysoon,aad
from the result of the trial of those used south of Hokitika, they
should form a good idea as to which class ot dredges aresuitable for
their use. In the quartz districts shares are slowly but steadily
advancing in many ot thes3 mines, which is abetter andsurer siga
toboria fide investors than if therebad beanbogus rises and sudden
collapses such as has often taken place in thepast. A new quartz
lease has been appliedfor intheBlack-ball district, being the first
in this locality. Goodindications of payable quartz areoften met
with inthe district,and, if thoroughly prospected,experiencedminers
areof the opinion that apayable quartz field will be found there.

The GreyDistrict Education boardand the Greymouth Sshool
Committee are, for a loug time past,onanythingbut friendly terms;
indeed, were we to look back, tbe embroglio has continued for many
years.The last Casus belli aroseout ofa desire onthepartof the School
Committee toremodel the teachingstaff andraise the standardof the
school. This they put into effect by giving the teachers threemonths
notice, so that they may re-classify them and appoint others instead
of those whom they thought incompetent. The head-master they
particularly intended to get ridof,bat having too many frienda on
the Board the Committee's recommendation was ignored, and this
gentleman was again appointed. Since then it is a teat question
at each AnnualSchool Committee election, as to whether this gentle-
manshouldnot be removed. The two contending parties bring up
their forces to try and obtain a majority on the School Committee.
This yearthose unfavourableto the teacher won again, and conse-
quently wanted tocarry out their intention,but the chairman of the
Committee, whohappened tobe on the other side, would not receive
resolutions adverse to themaster andquestionedthe legality of the
Committee'selection. The Committee applied to the Board as to
whether they were legally elected, and that body declining to give
them any information, the Committee resigned. Another meeting of
householders was called to elect a fresh Committee, but this fell
through, after some plain talk,as only three gentlemen were willing
tobe nominated. There is not such a rush to be on local School
Committee'snow asthefundsareverymuch curtailed by theßoaTdand
the most of them are indebt. Itis strange that the parents of State
school children should refuse tocontribute a few shillings yearly for
firing and a fewschool repairs;whereas Catholics pay a heavy tax
for themaintenance of their schools. Itis indeed true that themore
the State doesfor thepeople, the less they will do for themselves.
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