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Both these suppesitions are absurdly erroneous. 1t is true that
his presence on such occasions 15 unaveidable. But very few
people—including even the bride pav any particular attention
to him. Prospective bridegrooms will 'do well to make a note of
all this. It is a bit of practical wiedom snapped up at < few odd
hundreds of marriages here and there, [t may diminish their
nervousness on the wedding morn. 1t will not remove 1L alto-
gether.  In his Vuu/iy far Thackeray says . ¢ Aher three or
four marriage ceremonies you get accustemed to 1t no doubt,
but the first dip, everybody aliow-, 1s awful.’
» * »

However, that 15 mainly a tnendty growl over some ol our
wedding customs. It would be difficult 1o concerve A greater
rudeness than the widely-prevailing custom ol rice throwmg.
I have witnessed it for eleven years past, and know it causes more
or less keen distress to the newly-wedded pair. 1t advertises
them as such zlong their honeymoon journey. And it makes a
mess of the church grounds. 1 do not know whether this is
generally, or at all, true ; butit is whispered that rice-throwing
is not absolutely always iree from a souppoi of vindictiveness,
and that the biggesi handfuls are grencrally thrown with the
greatest initial velocity, by the rcjected male or female
rivals of the bridegroom or the bride. The newly
devised and much more objectionalle confetfl are said
to be replacing rice as a promoter of protamty and
discomfort at weddings, We are apparently getting back
towards the bracen age of shipper-throwing.  Within the
memory ot living persons a weil-aimed sitpper came with a
sounding thwack against the cramum of the male halt of a
happy pair in England. As a result, their wedding closed
somewhat after the fashion of that of the kur Maud of
Malahide,

Who sank on the meadow—in one merning-tide
A wife and a widow, a maid and a bride,

The new conpetti-thrawing—-and, for that matter, the older
superstitious rice-Hinging—are but little less barbarous in their
way than the custom prevalent in parts of Prassia of shying
broken crockury at the newly-wedded vouple. s 1t ot lime,
for Cathalics at least, to disassociate superstitton and rudeness

from the solemn conlerring ot one or the Sacraments ol the
Church ?

Unconscrous irony, like unconscious wit,
UNCON=CIOUS olten gives a brilhant sparkle. The adver-

IRONY, tising columns of a daily paper are about as
unhkely a place as any on carth to scarch for
either.

It is almost as bad as secking for grapes on therns or
figs on thistles. But you sometimes drop across a gem lhike
the followmg, which appeared in an Australian danly ;-

* For SaLE, finc upstanaing hoi_e, nsing bive, suttable tor
doctor or undertaker.’

A Dunedin contemporary recently pubhished the followimy
on its front page under the heading of

CANMUSENENTS,
*Salvation Army.  Wonderful account of the hife
version of Captain Hill, converted policeman 1

dents of pohice life in Leondon *
Valley.
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You know Fom Moore « comparison of hope
TAIRY G0LD.  tothe bird in the drabun Nioghts —

Has Hope, like the bird in the story,
That fitted {rom tree to tree

With the talisman's glittering glory—
Has Hope been that bird to theo ?

On branch after branch alighting,
The gem did she still display.

And, when nearest and most iuviting,
Then waftt the fair gem away !

Such has been the hope of the legions of undoubted cranks
and the scores of genuine scientists as well, who down the long
dritt of ages have stood with st:fied breath and pallid face over
the fummg crucible in the endeavour to transinute scraps of
leaden gutters and Lroken kettles mnto gllstcning ingots of
mint gold.  Success has ever been almost i sight o ther
straining vision—tihe coveted tahisman almost 1n therr Lrdsp
but never quite.  Alas!

Ihe jittle wmore, and how muel i i«
The little less, and what worlds away '

Poor, torl-weary children of a Luger growth  that Lit Ly bt
opened up the field of maodern chemistry in the mad race to
capture the end of a4 rambow ! Once and agam, and ever g
many Lune- again, there rang out the cry: * Eureha |’ Falee
ever)-' time! Lor insiance, i\'hmnuir's Feuricy thivorgh Asia
Minor, &c., tells of an - Arabian philosopher * who s aileged
to have turned a picee of lead mto solid wold 10 the prosence of
Mr. Colquhoun, the acting British Restdent at Baseora, ¢ The
gold,” says Kuineir, * was subsequently valued at nenely piastres
in the barzaar,’ or market place ol lhe Lity.  Just when the
story becomes interesting, and onc - et doubting as 1o
whether the ' philosopher 7 was a glorched alchemist or merely a
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smart conjurer, he was <pirited away in the darkness of the
night by the Sheik ot Grane, and the city ot Caliph Omar saw
him no more,

] s »

Our darer aluhemists are less ambitions,
ron pots and compo gas-pipcs, and b
and focus ther swiplus enceraies op well-me.ant altempts le turn
silver mto grold o83, M, O wey Lea clanmed to have pro-
duced lrom wilver o <angre hybrid.  Tts physical properties
were very hke those of gold, us chemieal propetties those ol
silver.  Udon, the gieat noithern wisard of clectnieiny, pro-
duced anotiier inctadlic * Ginse,”  Lesla harnessed the N-rays to
the contract with o <imidar resuli. | Profoseor Remsen, of the
John Hophos Univerwiey (175, 4 }oostll hard at work in the
same direttion  results (ot Aty unknown,  Dr, Emmens, of
New York—the mventor of the high explovive FEimimensite—
damed o hive produc-d from Mexican dollars a metal so
strongly resembling gold that he named argentauram or
silver~gold. [ his was towards the clo-c of 1396, The ¢ Argen-
taurum Syndicate” wis formed t9 work the new discavery.
Scientific journab—1rond, Fnglih, and American—devoted
edd roods of paper o the process wintch was to have realised
the long-drawn dream of the uddle ages.  But it is stll the
same ald bitd ot the story that flited from tree to teee,  ft
holds the tahisenan m is Heae still, and has flitted to another
tree, with Prince Man il in hopelul pursuit.  All went
smoothly with the Kinmens buwinees.  The gold-transmution
seemed to be geting “acbid forrade,” when, one fine morning
—-and 1ot a good many motnings—the New Vork Horaid chal.
lenged v, Emmens 10 a scientific test of his machine. The
Doctor hemmed and hawed and demanded itmpossibie condi-
tions—including a preposterously large sum of money down—
before he would condescend 16 treat a single Mexican dollar.
That is only a tew weeks ago. People do not take so much
interest in argentaurum now.  And the gold miners up Central
Otago and on the West Coast and away on the Thames, and
Heaven knows where elue, may sleep soundly o' nights once

more and nol dream uncasy drcams of modern alchemists and
argentaurum,

They are shy ot
aser metils menerally,

Ovur friends the Orangemen used to have
only one erowning grievance: the un-
speakable Papist.  He was the double-
concentrated quintessence of abysmal wick-
edness.  Within the past lew years, however, they have
discovered hooves, horns, and tail in the Ritualist. They are
consequently happy in a dismal way, and are bestowing upon
the High Church clergymen a tolerdably high percentage of the
fetid favours which they had hithertd reserved almost exclu-
sively for the children of the Mistress of Abom:nations—that is
to say, of the Catholic Churdh,

An amusing instance of the animosity of the average ° son
of Williant ' to Rutualiony or w0 anmything savourmg of * truck.
ling to Roume *—that s the expresssion commounly used in lodge
literature—s given by a correspondent 1 the Churelr Times
(Anglican}. St Clemeht's Church, Belfast, is the one referred
o m last week’s © Current Topies’ as the place where the antj-
Ritualistic crusade reached s masimum  of uproar and
general corfuston, [t was even dire wtened with total demol-
tion by an enraged mob composed chiely of “lumbs’ from
Sandy Row. Thewriter i the Clurcl Dines tells the following
tale .—

THEY WiINNA
STAND 1T,

While Lutddy travelling by traun through prt of Munster,
! met a Northern Orangemen, who secined rather a castaway
m that region.  Nevertheless, full ot his subject, he began to
talk of St. Clement's, Belfast, | revret that | ean do such im-
perfect justice to his remarks, bul tne tollowing is the
substance ;—

‘A suppose se've heard tell ol
Belfast

'Yes!”

‘He’s a terrible
maself.’

* But with what do you find fault?’

‘Vind tault'  Why he comes into church wi’ his hands
pressed palm ta palm, and his eyes lookin® atore him at
naethin’, an’ he has two wee boys for a choir, and ye'd think he
was ot the head of a regiment.’

* But what 15 the harm in that??

*Harm' Can ye nosee the harm? He's jeest hke an
oul’ priest.  I1ell yethe Belfast men will not stand 1t.  He awv
vot 4 hymn to the Virgin Mary, teo, an' | hiswed him mysel’,
man; 1 did that.  here was some lolk late comin’ intd the
church; he took oot his watch; half-an-hour late wes he, nice
time to be attendin” divine service ; jeest tor ull the world like
an ould priest, They sent roon the plate and they gol tup-
pence . { counted 1t mesel’.’

“AWell, what ¢lse ¥

“Weel, man, he goed up into the pulpit and he niver said
a prayer, but he called oot, in the Name of the Irather, the San,
and the Holy Ghest,  Amen.  Was the ke iver heard tell o't *
but I tell ye the Belfast people dinna wtand it. He disna’

yon man Peoples in

man. A went

to his church twice

Mantles, and

preach the Gospel at all.  He says the Churcn ses this an’ the
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