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OUR NOTE BOOK.
BY JAMES PAYN.

Dr. Huggins, formerly unknown beyond the world of science,
has snddenly become a planet of the first magnitude, recognis-
able by the naked eye. What has “ fetched " the public most
in his admirable address is his deseription of the various ages
of the stars. Its previous impression was that they were
contemporaneous, and sown in the firmament like mustard
and cress, on the same day. His statement that they are
red, white, and blue (like the French flag), aeccording to
their ages, has enchanted it; thongh that the white ones
should be the youngest is contrary both to expectation and
analogy. It is somehow pleasant to be told that the heavenly
hodies, though they live considerably longer than ourselves,
are not eternal.  On the other hand, some of them seem to have
a very decided advantage over us in becoming rejuvenescent ;
having run their conrse, they start afresh upon a new one,
It is quite certain that ous stars do not possess this faculty :
they flicker and fade and fail, and are (alas!) forgotten,

The gentlemen who have been teaching our publishers their
own business in England have at last good cause to congratn-
late themselves on the success of their efforts. They have not,
it is troe, compelled Paternoster Row to give in to their terms,
which I understand to be sixpence a volume, but they have
evoked a similar agitation in France. There, too, the ery has
arigen for cheap novels : they are at present only half a erown,
but these literary advisers demand that they shall be sold at
fivepence, all for the sake of the anthors; whom they describe
a8 being, under the present system, ground to powder. It is
curions that up till now our amatenr publishers have argned
for cheap books on the ground of the prosperity of French
anthors. The ignorance of this advice gratis is only to be
equalled by its impertinence : everyone who knows anything
about the snbject knows that excessive cheapness, except in the
case of an abnormal cirenlation, means no profits, Moreover,
the people who make this clamour care nothing whatever
for new books; they are content to wait for the six months
necessary for the exhaustion of the dear edition, or, for
that matter, for six years. They do not know, in fact,
when they see them on the stalls, whether they are
‘new or old. Even then they do not buy them. It is doubtful
whether they would buy them even at sixpence, Publighers
know them by their fruits ; they are meddlers.

The rain-makers are jubilant. By the help of oxyhydrogzen
balloons, kites with dynamite attached to their tails, and
blasting-powder spread across two miles square and exploded
by electricity, they have brought down a shower. It takes a
great deal of noise and stench to make the heavens weep, but
they have accomplished it, and made the weather worse than
ever. That is their boast, though some persons are still
geeptical, and affirm that there wounld have been just the
gsame amount of rainfall without all this expenditure of
powder. But what we, who are out on our holiday, want to
see is the fine-day-maker, His tools, it is only reasonable to
hope, will be of another kind ; he will woo the sunshine with
soft music and delicate aromas, and perhaps a graceful waving
of parasols, The Parsees, who are more familiar with the
sun than we are, might, perhaps, give him a wrinkle. At all
events, he is the man we want, and not the rain-maker., THow
strange it is that new methods for increasing the sum of
human misery should be always cropping up, while the
attempts to mitigate it are mostly confined to the advertisers
of patent medjcines ! . ;

“ Never allow a rich man o pay your fare over a halfpenny
bridge " was one of the last sayings of a certain eminent person
to his son, and a very valuable piece of advice, which was
fortunate, as it was all he had to leave him. Similarly,it is
not wise to take worthless presents from one’sdebtors. A gift,
we are told, should not be prized on account of its value, but still
less on account of its having none. Moreover, the donor may seb
an exacgerated price on it, and imagine he is laying you under
an obligation by bestowing something upon you which yon
don't know what the deuce to do with : the portrait of one of
his ancestors, by Bilking, R.A., or his grandfather’s snuffhox.
It you are attending him. professionally, and he is paying you
these compliments instead of your aceount, they are especially
nnwelcome. This is just what has happened to a certain
family physician, who was literally overwhelmed by these
favours * in acknowledgment of his great kindness,” but
whose bill when sent in was protested—or Father protested
against— o1 the ground that it had been wiped off by an
épergne (valued av ten shillings) and a walking-stick. In
fnture, when a professional man is compelled to accept these
little pledges of friendship, it must be understood that he does

- 80, a8 the lawyers say, ¥ without prejudice™ to his just dues.

Our gipsies, from a romantic point of view, have fallen of
late years from their high estate: they have oeased to kidnap
the only children of the nobility and gentry, and to substitute
for them offspring of their own. The falling off in this good
old eustom has not only deprived gentlemen of the long robe
of many remunerative cases in econnection with proofs of
legitimacy, but has also taken from our novelists a time-
honoured plot which mever failed to please. If a story-
teller should now hint at his hero being * changed at birth"
he wounld be overwhelmed with ridicule; he might as
well depict him as being bewitched. Under ‘these circnm-
stances it is satisfactory to note that the gipsies of
France are making a most ecreditable effort to revive the
ancient reputation of their race; they kidnap, of coutse, but
that is only a “juvenile department™ of a most flourishing
business. One tribe is described as owning four caravans,
“full of money and jewellery,” obtained by robbery with
violence and in the daytime. Country gentlemen seated in
their gardens are set upon and plundered by the chiefs while
the chiteau is sacked by their families. When closely pursued
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these latter are left behind in the caravans to Le imprisoned
(and supported by the State), while the chiefs ride off on horse-
back. Bones and flesh were found in the captured vans, which,
much to the public disappfintment, turned ont to be equine,
but it will be the French novelisl's care to set this right.
Thanks to the gipsies, he will be provided for for the winter.

Tn the holiday season if happens, from the necessities of the
case, or, to be more accurate, “ the exigencies of publication,”
that questions have to be made “burning” ones, whether
they are really combustible or not. The kite is tossed into the
air in doubt whether the breeze of popular opinion may be
strong enough to carry it, and, as it.were, tentatively. It is
started by “ ventilation " in the Press, bnt whether it will be
kept up depends upon the Public. Of this kind is the fiery
indignation indulged in because one of the vilest murderers
that ever got his just reward had a few inches more rope
allowed him than was necessary. It did not give him any
more pain, nor hurt anybody, but the delicate feelings of the
reporters have been wounded because they were not allowed to
view the body after the accident. All England is supposed to
be in a ferment because of this “ outrage upon a fellow-
creature,” who himself had cut a child's body into fifty pieces.
The gentlemen who wonld preserve our murderers alive are
of conrse indignant; it is another “argument” against
capital ponishment, and quite as good as the others; but the
general public has refused to rise to this fancy fly. For my
part, T am not particnlar to an inch-about thesrope. that rids ns
of snch ruffians ; the chief point, as it scems to me, is that it
shonld be strong enough. It may be a morbid condition of
mind, but such sympathies as I have to spare are less with the
murderer than with his vietim.

The army grub is the latest addition to entomology. This
excellent inseet has all the military instinet withount its
corresponding drawbacks, It “marches along, fifty score
strong,” and even five hundred score, in first-rate order, and
keeping step (and a good many of them, for they are cater-
pillars) without a band. They are harmless to the erops,
“eating only fallen leaves and other vegetable refuse.” "This
is very different from the conduct of human armies of ocen-
pation, for whom ¥ the best of everything " is said to be “ good
enongh,” but nothing less. The only objectionable quality
they possess is that they are omens of wars, as though the
autumn manceuvres should  presage real campaigns. The
“army grab” of which our Tommy Atkins complaing has
nothing to do with this new discovery.

We must *stop somewhere,” even “in the interests of
geience.” 'This, I read, has heen discovered to his cost by the
Mayor of Wolverhampton, who invited four-and-twenty
members of the Hygienie Congress to inspect the Sewage
Farm ; and, thongh he provided a champagne luncheon and
asked a party to meet them, only one of them puk in an
appearance. It was disappointing, of econrse, but was. it
unnatural? Is August the particular month one wonld choose
for inspecting a sewage farm ! The congress may have been
# disconrteous,” but searcely unwise. Dounbtless everybody
thought that everybody else was going, and in his modesty
deemed he wonldn't be missed. When a country host asks one
to inspect his stables—which nine out of fen of them do—
there is no help for it: one has to go. But a member of a
Hygienic Congress is not in the position of a guest of the
house ; the seientific portion of his mind is all for the sewage
farm, bont hiz nataral politeness induces him to say, “Leb
others enjoy this treat."

There have been remonstances of late by anthors npon the
so-called liberties taken with them by editors; it is arguned
that a gentleman's manuseript (like Mr. Folair's hat in
“ Nicholas Nickleby ') is a sacred thing not to be meddled
with by anyone but himself, and this is still more the case
with a lady's manunseript. Cursed be he who either adds to
it or (especially) detracts from it—i.e., euts anything oub
of it. “You have eliminated the most striking thing in my
article, Sir, and utterly spoilt it This was not, however,
the opinion of one of the most careful, considerate, and
judicions editors that periodieal literature has ever known.
In Harper's Magazine for September, one of Dickens's lebters
to Wilkie Collins describes a little difficulty of this kind he
had with no less a writer than Mrs. Gaskell. She wrote to
say she would not have her proofs touched even by Mr.
Dickens. *“That immortal creatnre had, however, already gone
over the proofs (of ‘ North and South’) with great pains; had,
of conrse, taken out the plungings, lungings, and other
convulsions, and also the weaknesses and damagings of her
own effects. ‘Very well, said the gifted man; ‘she shall
have her way ; but after it's published show her this proof,
and ask her to consider whether her story would have heen
the better or the worse for it'” I believe it wonld have been
the better for it. Grenville Murray used to say that thongh
he sometimes failed to recognise his own *Roving English-
man " in Honselhold Words, it was only becanse lie was ever so
much better looking. There are editors and editors of course,
but there are not in quite the same sense authors and authors,
As a poet has written of poets’ reading their own productions—

The chariot wheels jar in the gates through which they drive them forth,
80 in composition there are occasional defects of taste as well
as style, to which, though we may resent interference at the
time, we are often glad enough in the end to have had our
attention directed by the skilled observer.

.

In apleasant article in the September Maemillan the differ-
ence in the views of onr poetesses, past and present, is pointed
out : theundoubting and cheerful piety of the one, the agnosti-
cism and melancholy of the other. But the same thing, and to
even a greater extent, is to be noted in our story-tellers, In five
out of six of our first-class magazines for September the short
stories are not only of the most tragic kind, bat they all * end
badly.” September is held by * the trade " to be a bad month

‘ness.”

for magazines, and it will be also rather a depressing one for
their readers. I wish I conld think that this only arises from
the natural melancholy engendered in the writers' minds from
their being in the conntry at this season.

“ Always verify guotation” was the remark of a learned
gontleman who wonld even rise from his bed in a winter's
night to do it, before lueifer matches were invented. But yon
can't do it always. When yon are ont on your holiday without
Looks, for example, yon may ascribe to Aschylus what belongs
to Enripides. This is what I have heen doing ; attributing to
Mr. Samunel Weller a remark about babies made by Mr. Newman
Noggs., ‘I conclude,” writes one of fifty correspondents,
“that your mind has become enfeebled by old age or sick-
Others are kinder, but still objurgatory. Rightly has
the poet observed of one in my unfortunate profession, who
darves to wander, ¥ He drags a lengthening chain” My
editor writes—but enongh ; I am very sorry ; I will go home,

HOME NEWS.
The Queen isat Balmoral, where Mr. Balfour hasbeen Minister
in attendance. Divine service was condneted at the castle on
Sunday, Ang. 30, by the Rev. Archibald Campbell, minister
of Crathie and Domestic Chaplain to her Majesty, in the
presence of the Queen, the royal family, and the royal
honsehold.

The state of the weather has of late been an absorbinyg
trouble with the farmers. The heavy and continued rains,
accompanied by high winds, have dealt the most serious blov's
at the corn crops, especially at the barley, which ecannot be
carted and stacked when wet. Both the wheat and barlzy
have been very much laid by the rain and wind, and though
the crops promised well, especially on the light lands, thir
value has alveady been serionsly affeeted. Many of toe
crops have been rotting on thegronnd. Blight has affected the
potatoes, which, even when sonund, are much under size. The
fact that the American crop is a good one diminishes the
benefit that English farmers are likely to receive from high
prices, though some advance in the price of bread is in-
evitable, and has already occurred.

The distressing weather was followed on Sept. 1 by a
hurricane of wind and rain, which rose suddenly and raged
with great violence in the English Channel, and practieally
in all parts of the United Kingdom and Ireland. The greatest
mischief to the crops was done in East Kent. The hop plant-
ations looked as if a horde of wild elephants had been let
loose in their midst—poles were down, bines were snapped and
twisted, and the ground was strewn with hops. In the
orchards, tons of pears, apples, and plums were blown off,
A Portsmounth vessel was- wrecked off the Sonth Foreland
and her crew of six men were haunled through the raging
surf by means of the rocket apparatus and just saved. Honses
fell at Widnes and Dublin,and at the latter place three women
were dangerously injured.

~ Free Education was inangurated on Sept. 1, a large number
of School Boards, led by London, having decided to free all
the gtandards in the schools under their charge, and the
voluntary schools deciding, as a rule, to accept the fee grant,
though the higher-grade schools will not, generally, be freed.
Inguiry has shown that in London, at least, the free system
has not increased the attendance. It was widely known that
it wonld commence on Sept, 1, but in most schools no more than
the normal number of scholars wereobserved. Norhavetheordi-
nary “ penny 7 scholars, including the poorest elass, migrated
from the old penny and now free schools to those formerly
charging a higher fee for a good education. If is expected
that they will do 8o in time. Some parents have, in anticipa-
tion of such an invasion, transferred their childven 1rom
Board to high-grade voluntary schools.
i+ The fight for the control of the Freeman's Jowrnal,
hitherto the chief Parnellite organ in Ireland, has virtually
ended, after a two-days battle, in the wvietory of the Anti-
Parnellites, led by young Mr. E. D. Gray. A vote of no con-
fidence in the policy of the directorate, which is Parnellite,
has been ecarried by an overwhelming majority of shares ; but,
though called upon to resign, the directors have not yet done
80, on technical grounds. In a few days, however, it is inevit-
able that the policy of the paper, which has been energetically
maintained by the editor of the Freeman, Mr. Byrne, and
My, T. O. Moore, the editor of the Fvening Telegraph, will be
changed. Mr. Parnell’s only organ of any importance in
Treland will then be United Ireland, whose civeulation is said
to have decreased. The Belfust Morning News follows the
example of the Freeman.

Surrey closed her season on Ang. 29 by beating Kent at the
Oval by 105 runs, The wicket was treacherous all througlh
the match, and Surrey won the game largely through her
superior bowling, thongh Mr. Read contributed a very fine and
useful innings of 46. Kent broke down hopelessly in the second
inningsagainstthe bowling of Lockwood,who Lroke back heavily
and bowled at a great pace. In all, he took seven wickets in
twelve overs—five of them maidens—for nineteen runs, every-
one of them being clean bowled. His howling average for
the whole mateh was eleven wickets for forty-five runs, twelve
of them being exiras. The Kent match leayves Surrey far
away at the head of the counties, with ten points to the good,
Lanecaghire coming next with four points.

The week has been marked by two railway disasters. In
one an empty G.N.R. excurgion-train from Margate ran with
too much force into Ramsgate station, breaking through
a wall and crashing down into fhe road. The wall came
down in the middle of a party of men, including a hawker
named Grainger, who was buried in the ruins and killed.
Others, including a woman and child, were injured, and one
man had his foot amputated. The engine ran clean across the
roadway, throngh a shed and some railings, and finally dropped
into a saw-pit. The other accident occurred outside Retford
between ftwo M.S. and L. goods-trains. The express goods-
train from Manchester to Grimsby run into some coal-carriages
standing on the nup main line. The engine telescoped the coal-
wagons, toppled over, and fell with a crash on to the
embankment. Her driver was badly hurt, and other railway
servants sustained injuries,

The improvement in the condition of Sir Henry Hawking
and Mr. 8purgeon is still maintained. Lord Dufferin is quite
convalescent.

The ninth congress of Orientalists was opened on Sept. 1in
the Inner Temple Hall by Dr. Taylor, in the alsence of Lord
Dunfferin, Dr. Taylor deseribed the congress as having two
elements, the scientific and the social, the papers ranging from
Sanscrit, musie, and geometry, or theories as to the origin of
civilisation and the Gospels, to a history of Persian shawls.
Dr. Leitner, the organising secretary, read the report, and an
intevesting feature of the opening meeting, which was attended
by the Italian and Greek Ambassadors, was a resolution of
thanks to the Queen, moved by Professor Hagopian, of
Armenia, in which her Majesty was referred to as “a student
of an Oriental langnage,”
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THIS TIGHT LITTLE ISLAND.
BY IFREDERICK GREENWOOD,

Ifthe peopleof this* rightlittle tightlittle island " wereas grate-
ful as fortunate, there would be no more gratefully pious nation
under the sun. Its valour, its hardihood, its resource, its
constancy in adventure or resistance are great ; but what good
fortune it has had to back these qualities when without it they
would have been used to small effect or all to waste! At
many a crisis, at many a sharp turn, the luck of the country
has been so conspicuous as to strike the dullest reader
of its history ; and there have been other occasions equally
fortunate though not so obvious to the naked eye. Not
only in fateful times, however, but every day and every
hour the children of this lovely land have reason to hug
themselves on their inheritance; and though we have our
troubles too, it ean be no mere fancy that at this very
moment thousands and thousands of Englishmen are looking
first abroad and then at home with grateful hearts,

Oar good fortune is largely due to our munoch-despised
climate, but infinitely more, of course, to the fact that
Britain is an island lying westerly of the continent of Europe.
Thus we are in the way of all that is good, and out of the way
of a vast deal of anxiety (anxiety that costs) and a vast deal
of harm. There is not a day of our lives when we may not go
down to the shore and bless the “silver streak " that divides us
from troubles more hard to bear than any that we are called
upon to endure ; but the difference between onr own fortune
and that of nearly all the peoples across the Channel
is rarely more marked than it is just now. War
and famine are the most awfnl scourges of the
earth ; and while we lie snug enough in our island
home from the menace of the one, and are far
above all fear of the other, millions of men in
more nations than one go every day in dread of
.both ; or, if not in absolute dread, yet with greater
anxiety than they have shown for many a year.
We, too, have a very poor harvest : nearly every
food-crop has suffered enormously from the un-
timely excesses of a climate which is one of the
best in the whole world, becanse it produces the
finest crop of men and women in the world till it
is spoilt in factories and sweating-dens. Most
British farms have been impoverished by the winds
and the rains and the sunless air of the summer,
and food will be dearer on that account as well
a8 becanse of the far greater dearth elsewhere.
But as for the half-killing want that threatens
wide regions west of Russia, as for the famine
that is already taking the lives of thousands in
the Czar's territory, we have no more reason to
dread it than to fear a visitation of yellow-fever.
We shall not escape harmless, nor should we if
our own crops were good and the scarcity of food
in England nearly inappreciable ; hecanse no loss
is so sure to diminish the general bulk of trade as
a loss on the general produce of the earth. But
though the rightest ‘and tightest of islands must
take some share of a common affliction, what is
bread a little dearer, trade a little slacker for the
time in a nation full of riches, as compared with
the dreadful sufferings of those Russian milliens
or the want of ethers nearer to our shores! If
we draw our eyes homeward from Muscovite vil-
lages wholly depopulaied by famine to Germany,
for example, we see a distress in that poor country
that goes far beyond any that may be feared at
home; and beneath the distress a long-brooding
violence of discontent which German statesman-
ghip regards (or did till lately regard) as almost
as great a menace to peace as war itgelf, And the
burden of war-preparation, the war-tax of so many
kinds that has to be borne together with the want
or the famine—happy shonld we be to think of
how much of that we are spared also, being -
islanders and having the silver streak for frontier.

Nor is it only the burden of war-preparation that adds to
the troubles of the greater Continental countries just now.
Nations are sometimes nearer to war than their peoples are
aware of, It was so with ourselves at a certain stage of © the
Penjdeh incident,” when actual preparation was made to
send a fleet into the Baltic, even to the appointment of
the fleet's commander. It wag so a few years later, when
we were concerned much less and the Continental peoples
more., Just when they looked most formidable, both these
dangers passed away withont exciting anything like the
alarm which a wider knowledge of them wounld have ocea-
gioned. But at other times Hurope is overcome by vague
and restless fears for which no substantial reason can be
given., The sky is as cloudless to-day as it was yesterday,
and yet something in the air seems to whisper of approaching
storm. So it is just now, apparently. Together with the
certainty of dearth, there is more trepidation for peace than
has troubled the general mind in Europe for some time past—
much more, I believe, than finds expression in print. There
are no new grounds for this uneasiness, probably; bat it
exists. and when we oconsider what the long - expected,
long-dreaded war portends for those who will be imme-
diately involved in ib, again we may thank our stars
that we are spared the tremors that even a groundless
anxiety may excite. The storm will break some day, but if we
are but wise enough, and careful to keep strong enough (for
this is a matter in which wisdom is nearly profitless withont
strength), it will not break upon this happy isle as it will over
there beyond sea. If bub half the machinery of destruction
that hag heen accumulated in Europe be employed for three
months, the desolation and the carnage will be such as was
never known before. Who can wonder, therefore, if, at any
glight cause, the hearts of “whole populations should sink
o little ; and how grateful should we be that at the worst

( THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS

(with due wisdom, and such preparation as can easily be
endured) England need fear nothing more than a singeing at
the fringe of the flame !

And gratitude for the immunities secured and enjoyed
should show us the duty of still seenring them by every
means at command for the generations to come. England
safe and strong is peace not only for her own people, but for
hundreds of millions of men in far distant places. The light
in this pharos guenched, a great part of the whole inhabited
earth would sink forthwith into darkness and confusion. All
wounld come right again some day, no doubt. It is trne of
nations as well as of individuals, perhaps, that the existence
of none of them is essential to the welfare of the human race—
in the long run. DBut what a lingering meanwhile of disaster
there would be if *“this blessed plot, this earth, this realm,
this England™ were blotted out, or the power broken of not
the most wonderfnl, but the most beneficent empirve the sun
has ever shome upon !

‘OUR ILLUSTRATIONS.
Sy
PRINCE GEORGE OF WALES, K.G.

The career of his Royal Highness Prince George, second son of
the Prince and Princess of Wales, as an officer of the Royal
Navy, has been advanced one step further by his being
promoted to the rank of Commander. It must always be
gratifying to this nation, which values and admires the sea-

PRINCE GEORGE OF WALES, E.G., COMMANDER R.N.

service, and which knows that its safety and prosperity
depend, above all, on the efficiency of the British Fleet, to
have one or more of the royal family practically conversant
and professionally associated with the powerful establishment,
though still hardly adequate to our needs, by which the
various occasions of maritime protection for a remote colonial
empire and a vash ubiguitons commerce are provided for, as
we hope or intend, beyond the probability of disaster., The
Queen’s gecond son, his Royal Highness the Duke of Edin-
burgh, has set his nephew a proper example; having become a
naval eadet on board H M.S. Eunryalus, in 1858, passed his
examinations, and taken rank as Lieutenant in 1863, he was
made a Captain in 1366, and commanded successively H.ML.S,
Galatea, H.M.S. Sultan, and H.M.S. Black Prince ; he rose to
be Rear-Admiral in 1878, Vice-Admiral in 1882, and Admiral
in 1887, beyond which there is no higher rank in the active
service; he held from 1879 to 1882 the post of Admiral-
Superintendent of the Naval Reserve; he was in com-
mand of the Channel Squadronin the two years following,
Commander-in-Chief in the Mediterranean from 1886 to 1889,
and is now commanding at Devonport. These long and
assiduous services of Prince George's royal unele, who is known
to be a thorough master of his profession, and is esteemed by
all its members, must have encouraged the younger prince to
apply diligently to similar studies and training, which he com-
menced as a eadet in June 1877, being then just twelve years
of age, on board the Britannia school-ship at Dartmouth.
He was appointed midshipman in January 1880, and was
promoted in 1885 to the rank of Lientenant, with which he has
commanded a torpedo-boat in the naval mancenvres, and
latterly the Thrush, a gun-vessel, until a very recent date. At
the age of tweniy-cix Prince George of Wales, Knight of the
Garter, Commander in the Royal Navy, has plenty of work
before him, and we hope to see him one day an Admiral, like the
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Dulke of Edinburgh, in charge of one of the most importansy
squadrens or stations belonging to that noble service.

The Portrait is from a photograph by Messrs. W. and I,
Downey, of Ebury Street.

THE FATAL ACCIDENT ON MONT BLANC.

More than halfway on the toilsome ascent of Mont Blane,

. from the Grands Mulets to the Grand Platean, lies a nearly

level and uniform field of newéd, called the Petit Platean,
followed by a steeper slope traversed by a great crevasse,
situated nearly 13,000 ff, nbove the level of the sea. On the
afternoon of Aug. 21, a party of eleven persons, while descend-
ing from the Grand to the: Petit Plateau, were overwhelmed
by an ayalanche, which proved fatal to two of the party.

According to the account given by Mr. Richard Edgenmbe,
in letters to the Ziwes, two gentlemen and nine guides
and porters were in the act of descending round the
head of the hnge crevasse, when a large mass of ice
and snow became detached from the overhanging summit
of the Dome dun Goiité, and dashed with terrifie force nupon
the DPetit Plateau. Before anyone had the smallest
snspicion of impending danger, the whole party was engulfed.
Five persons, more or less injured, were hurled into the
huge crevasse, and at that moment the rope by which
they were tied gave in two places. This proved fatal
to Herr Hermann Rothe and his guide, Michel Simond,
who both sank deep into the ocrevasse. For some days
fifteen picked guides were employed, at the risk
of their lives, in sounding the crevasse, which
had become blocked by masses of ice and frozen
snow., One of our Illustrations (from a photo-
graph taken by M. Tairraz, of Chamounix) repre-
sents the platean the moment when the guides
were employed on their perilous task, the other
the condition of the spot before the avalanche
fell. On the afternoon of Wednesday, Aung. 26,
the body of Herr Rothe was found wedged in a
wall of ice 150 ft. below the surface of the crevasse ;
and on the following day that of his guide, Michel
Simond, was discovered at a still greater depth.
This aceident has caused a deep and painfal im-
pression at Chamonnix, where no such catastrophe
has occurred for nineteen years, Herr Rothe and
his gunide were interred on Aug. 29, amid every
mark of profound sympathy and respect from
hundreds of persons who assembled round their
graves, Herr Rothe was a native of Brunswick,
and about fifty years of age. His guide, Michel
Simond, who was in his thirtieth year, leaves a
young wife and child.

EMPRESS FREDERICK IN POSEN.
Posen, an extensive province to the east of Bran-
denburg and to the north of Silesia, may be regarded
as Prussian Poland, being that share of the ancient
Polish kingdom, repeatedly curtailed and dismem-
bered by its powerful neizhbonrs, which has been
absorbed by the kingdom of Prussia. "This process
was effected in the last century ; it was the poliey
of the Prussian rulers, described in Carlyle’s
“ Frederick the Great,” to introduce there, as
in other territories which were inhabited by a
Slavonic or a Wendish race, numerons detached
parties of German, or even Flemish, colonists,
whose peaceable habits and industrial or agrical-
tural thrift sef an example of improved eivilisation,
Among these people were some Bavarians, whose
original abode may have been the town or neigh-
bourhood of Bamberg, near Bayrenth; this, at
least, may be conjectured from their descendants
being still called “ Bamberkas,” which is nof
unlike “Bambergers,” by their neighbours in
Posen. They dwell together in certain villages,
and retain many German characteristics, pre-
serving their old Bavarian peasant costume, with
the singular high cap, on festive days adorned with many
ribbons and artificial flowers, the simple frock, embroidered
white apron and neckerchief, forming the picturesque gala
dress of the Bamberka women. The Empress Frederick, our
Princess Royal, accompanied by Princess Margaret of Prussia
and Germany, recently travelled in Posen, to attend the publie
festival of the Posen regiment, the 2nd Hussars of the
Royal Guard, her Majesty being honorary commander of that
regiment., In passing throngh the Bamberka distriet, her
Majesty was met by a deputation of those honest and loyal
people, who presented an address. This interesting scene was
sketched by Mr. A, Dirffel, an artist of Ravitsch, to whom we
are indebted for the Illustration now published,

ROYAL DUBLIN SOCIETY’S HORSE SHOW.
The great Irish show of horses and sheep, nnder the direetion
of the Royal Dublin Society, was held from Aug. 256 to Ang. 28,
at Ball’s Bridge, in the suburbs of that eity, the arrange-
ments being made by the Committee of Agrieulture, of which
Sir T. P, Butler, Bart., is chairman, and Mr. R. Fowler vice-
chairman, while Mr. James Macdonald is superintendent.
There was a good exhibition of horses, divided info various
classes, and further grouped in separate rings, comprising the
four-year-olds, thoronghbred sires, brood mares, young horses,
and yearlings, hunters, light-weight hunters, hackneys, ladies’
and park horses, cobs and ponies, Affter the judging and
award of prizes, there was a parade of prize horses on the
second day, witnessed by the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland and
Lady Zetland, followed by a lively jumping competition for
the hunters, over a course presenting such obstacles as a bank
and wall, diteh and bank, stone wall, double bank, water-jump,
and hardles. The Duke of Clarence and Avondale visited

the show,
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PERSONAL.

The most distingnished of the tiny band of surviving Waterloo
officers has just passed away, in the person of General Which-
cote, who not only with
his regiment, the 52nd
Foot, played a prominent
part in the great victory,
but went through the
most brilliant portions
of the Peninsular cam-
paign. He was born in
1794, was a Bugby boy,
where he was “ fag " to
Macready, and distinetly
remembered the arrival
of the news of the victory
of Trafalgar, specially
endeared to the boys by
the grant of four holi-
days. He joined the
Army as a subaltern in
1310, when only sixteen
years old, and saw service
the same year. He took
part in the sieges of
Cindad Rodrigo and DBadajoz, and the great battles of
Salamanca, Vittoria, Pyrenees, Orthes, and Tonlouse, with many
other engagements, A bit of boyish daring gave him the
opportunity of being the first English officer to enter Tonlonse
on the evacuation of the French. Ie spied Soult's men
retreating, and followed them up into the gates. After the
campaign was over his regiment was ordered off to New
Orleans, and was stopped on the voyage with the news of
Napoleon’s escape from Elba. The 52nd. were then sent to
Ostend to join Wellington's army, and young Lieutenant
Whicheote commanded a company at the famous victory.

The part his regiment took in the battle was notable, for
it is enerally believed that they preceded the Guards in the
famous charge at the end of the day which demolished the
French Guard and finished the battle. After Waterloo, young
Whicheote went to Paris, and stood guard over the Louvre as
it was being stripped of the art spoils which Napoleon had
drawn from all Europe. Here his part in the active life of his
country practically ended. He was placed on half-pay, after
fifteen years' serviee, in 1825, and then passed quietly up the
grades to a general in 1871. He took no part in the Crimean
War ov in the Indian Mutiny, living in retirement at the family
seat af Meriden, near Coventry. The Qneen gracefully
remembered his historic services, for she sent him her Jubilee
medal, with a very kind autograph letfer. He was a gentle
and chivalrous man, simple and soldierly, with the fine manners
of the age in which hix active years were passed.

By the way, it is an error to suppose that General
Whicheote was the only surviving Waterloo officer. The Army
List also contains the names of Lieutenant-Colonel Hewitt,
late of the 53rd Foot, Lieutenant-Colonel Webster, late of
the 18th Foot, and Major Brady, late 36th Foot. Captain
Fenton, though considerably over the nineties, is siill, we
believe, alive. His name was recently brought to the notice
of the late Earl of Albemarle, the most famons of the Waterloo
veterans, and a friendly correspondence was exchanged between
the two soldiers.

By the recent death of Mr. Frederick Lehmann, of
Berkeley Square, the City of London loses one of its merchant
prinees, the senior partner in the flonrishing firm of Naylor,
Benzon, and Co., and artists and men of letters a munificent
friend and patron. Mr, Lehmann, who through his marriage
with a danghter of the late Robert Chambers was connected
with one of the largest pnblishing businesses in the kingdom,
and whose brother, Mr. Rudolf Lehmann, is an artist of
acknowledged merit, was an intimate friend of Robert
Browning and Wilkie Collins. Mr. James Payn also
enjoyed his close friendship, and Sir John Millais was a
frequent guest at his hospitable home in Berkeley Square,
where, by the way, hang two of that artist's most charming
portraits, both representing Mr. Lehmann's daughter, Lady
Campbell, Among Mr. Lehmann'’s pictures are several by the
late Fred Walker, of whose genins he was a great admirer.
Both “The Fishmonger's Shop " and “ Marlow Ferry " adorn
his walls. Mr. Lehmanu's eldest son, Mr. R. C. Lehmann, is
well known both as'an éxcellent oarsman and an authority on
rowing, and as a regular contributor to the pages of Puneh.

Miss Agnes Huntington, who has been spending some
weeks in England, partly with friends in the country and
partly at her residence at Albert Gate, sailed a day or two
ago for America, where she will tour for a few months with
# (faptain Thérése " and * Paul Jones,” in the latter of which
she won so much favour in London. DMiss Huntington returns
to London early next year, when it is her intention to open
with some novelty not yet decided upon, in a theatre of her own.

Mr, Gladstone has entirely recovered from the effects of his
severe attack of influenza. He is still, however, under the
orders of Sir Andrew Clark, and it is understood that the great
physician will have the power of wetoing Mr. Gladstone's
intention to take part in the forthcoming meeting of the
National Liberal Federation on Sept. 30 and Oct. 1. The only
remaining danger is that his chest and voice may have suffered

THE LATE GENERAL GEORGE WHICHCOTE,

some furcher weakening from the influenza, but at present no-

symptoms of this are apparent. Mr. Gladstone personally
attaches great importance to keeping his engagement at
Newcastle,

Mr. Penn, the new Conservative member for Lewisham,
who has been elected by a majority of 1693 over his Gladstonian
- opponent, Mr. G. S. War-
mington, is a director
of the great firm of
marine engineers at
Greenwich and Dept-
ford, which was founded
by his grandfather. Be-
fore the firm was turned
into a limited liability
company, Mr, Penn was
its head and aective
superintendent. He was
not a prominent politi-
cianup to the time of his
election, but he made
an energetic canvass of
the division, accom-
panied by his mother,
who is  extremely
popular in the con-
: stituency on account of
her abundant charities Mr, Penn was born in 1848, and
married a danghter of Mr. Samuel Lucas. He is a member of
the Carlton. He soncceeds Lord Lewisham, who was elected
in 1886 by a majority of 2151, and who has now gone to the
Peers ns Lord Dartmouth,

MR, Jouy PENN, M.P,
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A new gplit is threatened in the German Rocial Demoeratic
party, arvising out of the speech of Deputy Vollmar at the
Brussels congress, declaving that if he were called on to ficht
IF'rance again in the cause of the Fatherland he would do so.
This view was energetically repudiated by other German
delegates, and the matter is likely to lead to further develop-
ments. Herr Vollmar is an extremely interesting and
picturesque personage. He was a member of the Pope's body-
guard, and, like all who serve in that body, was of very old
tamily. He was badly wounded at Gravelotte, where he
fought as an officer in the Bavarian army. and suffered a
permanent injury to his spine on account of the stretcher
breaking down under his great weight. During his conva-
lescence he turned Socialist, thongh he is not pledged fo the
international side of the Socialist ereed.

Mrs. Besant has formally quitted the National Secunlar
SBociety, with which she has been identified since 1875, and she
; delivered an eloguent

farewell address at the
Hall of Seience on Sun-
day night, Aug. 30.
Myrs. Besant declared
that materialism no
. longer satisfied her,
especially the ignoble
materialism which was
content with eating,
drinking, and being
merry ; said that she
had been the recipient
of mysterious communi-

cations by Mahatmas
from the *spirit-
world 7 ; and signified

that she had, in faet,
attained throngh Theo-
sophy the truth she had
been seeking, The pre-
cise nature of the truth
Mrs. Besant did not
explain, beyond making the not very novel announcement that
she now considered man to be in his essence a spiritual being

Mns. ANN1E BESANT.
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Von Moltke's death, the doyen of Enropean statesmen. Fis
political career dates from 1830, and France has never had a
better or more faithful pnblic servant. Always a moderate
Republican, he was one of the group of men gathered round
M. Thiers after the fatal events of 1870-71 who helped to put
method and order into their distracted country; and under
M. Grévy's presidency he consented to become Minister of
Foreign Affairs for a limited period. Apart from his public
caveer, M. Saint-Hilaire iz known as being the greatest
Aristotelian and Greek scholar in Europe. Even now he
is engaged on a translation of the Athenian MSS. dis-
covered last year at Oxford. In person, Barthélemy Saint-
Hilaire strongly resembles the finer old Roman types of face
and figure. Notwithstanding his eighty - six years, he
rises every day at five, is almost a vegetarian, never touches
wine, and wears no spectacles. Iis views on present Enropean
politics are carious, for he believes that the world will ulti-
mately belong to the Slav and Asiatic races. Although a
personal friend of Mr. Gladstone, he is, when in England, a
strong Unionist.

OBITUARY.
SIR SIMEON HENRY STUART, BART.

Sir Simeon Henry Stuart, Bart., of Harteley Mauduit, Hants,
who died in London Aug. 22, was born June 15,

1823, the eldest son of Sir Simeon Henry 5
Stuart, fifth baromet, by Georgiana Frances,
his wife, daughter of Mr. George Gun-Cuning-
hame. He was senior representative of the
extinct peerages of Carhampton and Waltham,
and sueceeded to the baronetey on his father's
death in 1868. In 1846 he married Julia
Maria, youngest daughter of the Hon. James Fr17777T
Cuthbert, of Berthier Manor, Canada East, and

by her (who died in 1848) had no surviving

issme, He married secondly, in 1850, Catherine

Henrietta, daughter of General Henry Lech- \/
mere Worrall, and by this lady had one son

and two danghters. His only son, Simeon Henry Lechmere,
now seventh baronet, was born in 1864, and is Lieutenant
Gth Dragoon Guards,

THE PETIT PLATEAU, MONT BLANC, WHERE HERR ROTHE AND HIS GUIDE WERE KILLED.

Having been subsequently taxed with saying that she had
received supernatural communications either from Madame
Blavatsky or dead persons, Mrs. Besant explained that she
referred to letters from the Mahatmas of Thibet, who were
living persons, who could be seen and conversed with, though
they had powers beyond the common, and had passed through
previons incarnations in the flesh,

Mrs, Jane Major is a centenarian and the oldest inhabitant
of Sutton Veney, near Warminster. Her maiden name was
Jane Brown, and she was
born April 2, 1791. In
1814 she married Edward
Hinton, by whom she
had eight children, of
whom two only survive.
In 1838 she married
Francis Major. By her
firat husband she is the
ancestress of thirty-four
persons now living —
namely, two children,
fourteen grandchildren, .
and eighteen great-
grandehildren. She is
well, active, and in pos-
session of all her faculties.
She has never had any
serious illness, and has
always livedin her native
village. She remembers
French prisoners being
marched through Warminster after Waterloo on their way
from Bristol to Salisbury. DBut the deepest impression npon
her mind has been left by the gallows on the downs
above Warminster, where cerfain men who had stolen sheep and
committed murder were hanged. Mrs. Major kept the Bell
Inn, in SButton Veney, for over forby years, and it is said that
during that time she never tasted beer. She has a younger
sister, in her ninetieth year, also living in Sutton.

MRS, JANE MAJOR,

M. Barthélemy Saint-Hilaire, who has just celebrated his
eighty-sixth birthday in his Paris home, is, since Marshal

GENERAL GEORGE WHICHCOTE.

General George Whicheote, a distinguished Peninsular and
Waterloo officer, died Aug. 26, in his ninety-seventh year. He
was fourth son of S8ir Thomas Whichcote, fourth baronet of
Aswarby, county of Lincoln, by Diana, his wife, danghter of
Mz, Edmund Turnor of Parton and Stoke Rochford. Having
entered the Army as a volunteer in the 52nd, in December 1510,
he attained the rank of general in 1871, This eminent soldier
gerved in the Peninsula, France, and Flanders, and was
present in the actions of Sabugal, El Bodon, and Alfargates,
siege and storm of Cindad Rodrigo and of Badajoz, battle of
Salamanea, retreat from Burgos, battle of Vittoria, action at
Vera, and battles of the Pyrenees, Nivelle, Orthes, Tarbes,
Toulouse, and Waterloo (war medal, with nine clasps).

MR. ROBERT DAVIES PRYCE.
Mr. Robert Davies Pryce of Cyfronydd, in the county of
Montgomery, died Aug. 21, in his seventy-second year. He
was eldest son of the late Mr. Pryce Jones, by Jane, his wife,
danghter of Mr. John Davies of Aberllefenny, in the county
of Merioneth, and he assumed, in 1858, the surname of Pryee,
in lieu of his patronymie Jones. My, Pryce, who was educated
at Rugby and at St. John's College, Cambridge (B.A., 1842),
was a Magistrate and Deputy Lieutenant for the county of
Montgomery, and Lord Lienfenant of the county of Merioneth
(High Sheriff, 1848). In 1849 he married Jane Sophia,
daughter of Mr. 8t. John Chiverton Charlton of Apley Castle,
Salop.
X LADY JULTA LOCKWOOD.

Lady Julia Lockwood died on Aug. 21, at Thirlestane, Sellirk-
shire. She was born December 1821, the third daughter of
Arthur Sannders, second Eaxl of Arran, by Elizabeth, his third
wife, danghter of Mr, Richard Underwood. She married
Mr. Robert Manners Lockwood,-who died in 1865.

The last issue of Our Celebrities contains three portraits as
finely executed and finished as usual, of Sir Julian Goldsmid,
Mr. Holman Hunt, whose face is not perhaps so familiar to the
world as are his great pictures, and Mr, W. Clifford-Weblyn,
who is doubly interesting as the proprietor and conductor of the
Tllustrated Sporting and Dramatic News, and as a very wells
known vocalist who sings under the name of Walter Clifford,
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Then Mohammed of Mequinez stretehed ont his hand and answered, “Yourself.)! At that woerd there was silence Sor a moment, while Benaboo shifted in his seat,

and Katharine quivered beside him.

" THE SCAPEGOAT ' : A l{(),\"[)\‘.\-](_‘-l': BY HALL CAINE.
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THE SCAPEGOAT: A ROMANCE.
BY HALL CAINE,

Avraonr or “ Tur Boxpuax® axp “Tur DeeMsTER.”’

UHAPTER XVI.
OF NAOMI'S BLINDNESS.

Although Naomi, in her darkness and muteness since the
coming of her gift of hearing, had learned to know and under-
stand the different tongues of men, yet now that she tried to
call forth words for herself, and to put out her own voice in
the use of them, she was no more than a child untaught in the
ways of speech.  She tripped and stammered and broke down,
and had to learn to speak as any helpless little one must do, only
quicker, because her need was greater, and better, because she
was a maid and not a Wle, And, percciving her own awkward-
ness, and thinking shame of it, and being abashed by the
patient waiting of her father when she halted in her talk with
him, and still more humbled by Ali’s impetuous help when she
misealled her syllables, she fell back again on silence. Hardly
could she be got to spealk at all. Forsome days after the night
when her emancipated tongue had rescued Israel from his
enemies on the 8ok, she seemed to say nothing beyond * Yes '’
and * No,” notwithstanding Ali's eager questions, and
Fatima’s tearful blessings, and Habecbah's breathless impre-
cations, and also notwithstanding the hunger and thirst of the
heart of her father, who, remembering with many throbs of
joy the voice that he heard with his dreaming ears when he
slept on the straw bed of the poor fondak at Wazan, would
have given worlds of gold, if he had poszessed them still, to
hear it constantly with his waking ones.

But presently her shyness of speech dropped away from
her, and what was left was only a sweet maidenly unconscious-
ness of all fanlts and failings, with a soft and playful lisp that
ran in and ont-among the simpler words that fell from her red
lips like a young squirrel among the fallen leaves of autumn.
It would be a long task to tell how her lisping tongue turned
everything then to favour and fo prettiness. On the coming
of the gift of hearing, the world had first spoken to her; and
now, on the coming of the gift of speech, she herself was first
speaking to the world. What did she tell it at that first sweet
greeting ¢ She told if what she had been thinking of it in
those mute days that were gone, when she had neither hearing
nor speech, but was in the land of silence as well as in the land
of might.

The faneies of the blind maid go long shut up within the
beautiful ecasket of her body were strange and touching ones.
Israel took delight in them at the beginming, He loved to
probe the dark places of the mind they came from, thinking
God Himself must surely have illumined it at some time with a
light that 1o man knew, so startling were some of Naomi's
replies, so tender and so beautiful.

One evening, not long after she had first spoken, he was
sitting with her on the roof of their house as the sun was going
down over the palpitating plains towards Arba and Larache
and the great sea beyond, and twilight was gathering in the
feddan under the Grand Mosque ; and the last light of day,

*which had parleyed longest with the snowy heights of the Rift -

Mountaing, was glowing only on the sky above them.

“ Sweetheart,” said Israel, *‘what is the sun ?”’

“The sun is a fire in the sky,’”” Naomi answered: ““my
father lights it every moring.”’

“Truly, little one, thy Father lights it,” said Israel, ‘‘ thy
Father which art in heaven.”

¢ Bweetheart,”” he said again, * what is darkness?"

¥ 0h, darkness is cold,”” said Naomi prompily, and she
seemed to shiver.

“ Then the light must be warmth, little one ?'* said Israel.

“Yes, and noise,” she answered, and then she added
quickly, * Light is alive."”

Saying this, she crept closer to his side, and knelt there, and
by her old trick of love she took his hand in both of hers, and
pressed it against her cheek, and then, lifting her sweet face
with its motionless eyes, ghe began to tell him in her broken
words and pretty lisp what she thought of night. In the
night the world, and everything in it, was cold and quiet. That
was death. The angels of God came to the world in the day.
But God Himself came in the night, because He loved: silence,
and because all the world wasdead. Then He kissed things,
and in the morning all that God kissed came to life again. I
you were to get up early you would feel God’s kiss on the
flowers and on the grass. And that was why the birds were
singing then. God had kissed them in the night, and they
were glad.

One day Israel took Naomi to the mearrah of the Jews, the
little cemetery outside the town walls where he had buried
Ruth. And there he told her of her mother once more,
that she was in the grave, but also with God, that she was
dead, but still alive, that she herself must not expect to find
her in that place, but, nevertheless, that she would see her yet
again.

Naomi conld not nnderstand, but her fixed blue eyes filled
with tears, and she said abruptly: *‘People who die ave
deceitful. They want to go out in the night to be with God.
That is where they are when they go away. They are wander-
ing about the world when it is dead.”

The same night Naomi was missed out of the house, and
for many hours no search availed to find her, She was notin
the Mellah, and therefore she must have passed into the Moorish
town before the gates closed at sunset. Neither was she to be
seen in the feddan or at the Kasba, or among the Arabs who
satiin the red glow of the fires that burnt before their tents.
At last Tsrael bethought him of the mearrah, and there he
found her. Tt was dark, and the lonesome place was silent.
The reflection of the lights of the town rose into the gky above
it, and the distant hum of voices came over the black town
walls. And there, within the straggling hedge of prickly pear,
among the long white stones that lay like sheep asleep among
the grass, Naomi in her double darkness, the darkness of the
night and of her blindness, was running to and fro, and crying
“ Mother! Mother!"

Fatima took her the four miles to Marteel, that the breath
of the sea might bring colour to her cheeks, which had
been whitened by the heat and fumes of the town. The day
was soft and beantiful, the water was quiet, and only a gentle
Levant wind came creeping over it. But Naomi listened to
every sound with eager intentness—the light plash of the blue
wavelets that washed fo her feet, the ripple of their crests
when the Levanter chased them and caught them, the dip of
the oars of the boatmen, the rattle of the anchor-chainz of
ships in the bay, and the fierco vociferations of the negroes
who waded up to their waists to unload their cargoes.

And when ghe came home, and took her old place at her
father’s kuees, with his hand between hers pressed close
against her cheek, she told him anofher sweet and startling
gtory. There was only one thing in the world that did not
die at night, and it was water. That was because water was
the way from heaven to earth. It went out to sea until it
tonched the sky, and up into the mountains and over them
into the air until it was lost in the clouds. And God and His

(Al Rights Jeserved,]

~ the-waters were terrible.

angels came and went on the water between heaven and earth.
That was why it was always moving and never sleeping, and
had no night and no day. And the angels were always sing-
ing. That was why the waters were always making a noise,
and were never silent like the grass. Sometimes their song
was joyful, and sometimes it was sad, and sometimes the evil
spirits were struggling with the angels, and that was when
Every time the sea made a little
noise on fhe shore, an angel had stepped on to the earth. The
angel was glad.

Israel had begun to listen to Naomi's fancies with a doubt-
ing heart. Where had they come from? Was it his duty to
wipe out these beantiful dream stories of the maid born blind
and newly come upon the joy of hearing, with his own sadder
tales of what the world was and what lite was, and death and
heaven? The question was soon decided for him.

A day or two after Naomi had been taken to Marteel, she
was missed again. Israel hurried away to the sea, and there
he came upon her. Alone, withont help, she had found a
boat on the beach and had pushed off on to the water. It was
one of the double-prowed boats of the country, licht as a
nut-shell, made of ribs of rush, covered with camel-gkin,
and lined with bark. In this frail craft she was afloat, and
already far out in the bay, not rowing but sitting guietly, and
drifting away with the ebbing fide. The wind was rising,
and the line of the bar beyond the boat was white with
breakers. Israel put off after her and rescued her. The
motionless eyes began to fill when she heard his sobbing voice.
‘Where had she thought she was going to? She had thought
she was going to heaven. And, truly, she had all but gone
there.

Israel had no choice left to him now. He must sadden the
heart of this creature of joy that he might keep her body safe
from peril. Naomi wag no more than a little child, swayed by
her impulses alone, but in more danger from herself than any
child before her, because deprived of two of her senses until
she had grown to be a maid, and no control could be imposed
upon her.

At length Israel nerved himself to his bitter task, and one
evening while Naomi saf with him on the roof while the sun
was getting, and there were noises in the streets helow of the
Jewish people shufiling back into the Mellah, he told her that
she was blind. The word made no impression upon her mind
at firsf. She had heard it before, and it had passed her by
like a gound that she did not know. She had been bern blind,
and therefore could not realise what it was to see. To open a
way for the awful truth was difficult, and Israel’s heart smote
him while he persisted.- Naomi laughed as he put his
fingers over her eyes that he might show her. She laughed
again when he asked if she could see the people whom she
could only hear. And once more she laughed when the sun
had gone down, and the mueddin had come out on the Grand
Mosque in the market-place, and he asked if she could see the
old blind man in the minaret where he was, crying, ** God is
great! God is great!"

See? Did her father mean to ask her if she could feel
them—the people far below, the mueddin far above? It was
hard to check her merriment, but Israel had to do it. He told
her, with many throbs in his throat, that she was not like
other maidens—mot like her father, or Ali, or Fatimn, or
Habeebah ; that she was a being afflicted of God; that there
was something she had not §0t, something she could not do, a
world she did not know, and had never yet so much as dreamt
of. Duarkness was more than cold and quiet, and light was more
than warmth and noise. The one was day—day ruled by the
fiery sun in the sky—and the other was night, lit by the pale
moon and the bright stars in heaven. And the face of man
and the eyes of woman were more than features to feel—they
were spirit and soul, to watch and to follow and to love with-
out any hand being near them.

Naomi listened intently. Her cheeks twitched, her fingers
rested nervously on her dress at her bosom, and her blind eyes
grew large and solemn, and then filled with tears. Israel's
throat swelled. To tell her of all this, though he must needs
do it for her safety, waslike reproaching her with her infirmity.
But it was only the trouble in her father’s voice that had
found its way to the sealed chamber of Naomi's mind. The
awful and crushing truth of her blindness came later to her
consciousness, probed in and thrust home by a frailer and
lighter hand.

She had always loved little children, and since the coming
of her hearing she had loved them more than ever. Their
lisping tongues, their pretty brokenm speech, their simple
words, their ehildish thoughts, all fitted with her own needs,
for she was nothing but a child herself, though grown to be a
lovely maid. And of all children those she loved best were
not the children of the Jews, or yet the children of the
Moorish townsfolk, but the ragged, bare-foot, black and olive
skinned mites who came into Tetuan with the country Arabs
and Berbers on market mornings. They were simplest, their
little tongues were liveliest, and they were most full of joy and
wonder. So she would gather them up in twos and threes
and fours, on Wednesdays and Sundays, from the mouths of
their tents on the feddan, and carry them home by the hand.
And there, in the patio, Ali had hung a swing of hemp rope,
suspended from a bar thrown from parapet to parapet, and on
this she would sport with her little ones. Shewould be swing-
ing in the midst of fhem, with one tiny black maiden on the
seat beside her, and one little black man with high stomach and
ghaven poll holding on to the rope behind her, and another
mighty f‘l’oor in & diminutive white jellab pushing at their feet
in front, and all laughing together, or the children singing as
the swing rose, and she herself listening with head aslant and
all her fair hair rip-rip-rippling down her back and over her
neck, and her smiling white face resting on her shoulder.

Tt was a beautiful scene of sunny happiness, but out of it
came the first great shadow of the blind girl's life. For it
chanced one day that one of the children—a tiny creature with
a slice of the woman in her—brought a present for Naomi out
of her mother's market-basket.
strange kind, that grew only in the distant mountains, where
lay the little black one’s home. Naomi passed her fingers over
it, and she did not know it.

“What is it 7 ** she asked.

It s blue,” said the child.

*'What is blue? " said Naomi.

¢ Blue—don’t you know r—blue ! "* said the child.

““But what is blue?” Naomi asked again, holding the
flower in her restless fingers. :

“Why, dear me! can’t you see’?—Dblue—the flower, you
know,’’ said the child, in her artless way.

Ali was standing by at the time, and he thought to come
to Naomi’s relief. *“ Blue is a colour,” he said.

“ A colour?*’ said Naomi.

“Yes, like—like the sea,’’ he added.

“Thesea? Blue? How 7'’ Naomi asked.

Ali tried again. ‘‘ Like the sky,” he said simply.

Naomi's face looked perplexed. “And what i= the sky
like ?”* she asked.

At that moment her beautiful face was furned towards Ali's
face, and her great motionless blne orbs seemed to gaze into
his eyes. The lad was pressed hard, and he could not keep

It was a flower, but of a -

back the answer that leapt up to his tongue. ‘ Like,”” he
said—** Like "——

i '“.'cll ??!

‘* Like your own eyes, Naomi."

Bythe old habit of Ler nervous fingers, she covered her eyes
with her hands, as if the sense of touch would teach Ler what
her other senses conld not tell. But the solemn mystery had
dawned on her miind af last: that she was uunlike others; that
she was lacking something that everyone else possessed ; that
the little children who played with her knew what she could
never know ; that she was infirm, afflicted, curtailed, cut oft ;
that there was a strange and lovely and lighfsome world
lying round about her, where everyone else might sport and
find delight, but that her spirit could not enter if, becanse she
was shut off from it by the great hand of God.

From that time forward, everything seemed to remind her
of her affliction, and she heard its baneful voice at all times.
Even her dreams, though they had no visions, were full of
voices that told of them. If a bird sang in the air above her,
she lifted her sightless eyes, and they filled with fears, If
she walked in the town on market morning and heard
the din of traffic—the cries of the dealers, the ** Balak!’ of
the camel-men, the * Arrah!” of the muleteers, and the twang-
ing gimbri of the storytellers—she gighed and dropped her head
into her breast. Listening to the wind, she asked if it had
eyes or was sightless ; and hearing of the mountains that their
snowy heads rose into the clouds, she inquired if they were
blind, and if they ever talked together in the sky.

But at the awful revelation of her blinduness she soon ceased
to be a child, and became a woman. In the week thercafter
she had learned more of the world than in all the years of her
life beside. She was no longer & restless gleam of sunlight, a
reckless spirit of joy, but a weak, patient, bhlind maiden,
conscious of her great infirmity, humbled by it and thinking
shame of it. :

One afternoon, deserting the swing in the patio, she went
out with the children into the fields. “The day was hot, and
they wandered far down the banks and dry bed of the Marteel.
And as they ran and raced, the little black people plucked the
wild flowers, and called to the caftle and the sheep and the
dogs, and whistled to the linnets that whistled to their young.
Thus the hours went on unheeded. The afternoon passed into
evening, the evening into twilight, the twilight into early
night. Then the air grew empty like a vault, and a solemn qunict
fell upon the children, and they crept to Naomi's side in fear,
and took her hands and clung to her gown. She turned back
towards the town, and as they walked in the double silence of
their own hushed tongues and the songless and voiceless world,
the fingers of the little ones closed tightly npon her own.

Then the children cried in terror, ** See !’

““What is it? " said Naomi.

The little ones could not tell her. It was only the noiseless
summer lightning, but the children had never seen it before.
‘With broad white flashes it lit up-the land as far as from
the bed of the river in the valley to the white peaks of the
mountains, At every flash the little people shrieked in their
fear, and there was no one there to comfort them save Naomi
only, and she was blind and could not see what they saw.
With helpless hands she held to their hands and hurried home,
over the darkening fields, through the palpitating sheets of
dazzling light, leading on, yet seeing nothing.

But Israel saw Naomi’s shame. The blindness which was
a sense of humiliation to her became a sense of burning wrong
to him. He had asked God to give her speech, and had
promised to be satisfied. ‘f Give her speech, O Lord,” he had
cried, *‘speech that shall lift her above the creatures of the
field, speech whereby alone she may ask and know.”” DBut
what was speech without sight to her who had always been
blind # What was all the world to one who had never seen it ¢
Only ag Paradise is to Man, who can but idly dream of ifs
glories.

Tsrael took back his prayer. There were things to know
that words could never tell. Now was Naomi blind for the
first time, being no longer dumb. * Give her sight, O Lord,”
he cried, ‘‘ open her eyes that she may see ; let her look on Thy
beautiful world and know it ! Then shall her life be safe, and
her heart be happy, and her goul be Thine, and Thy servant at
last be satisfied |’

CHAPTER XVII.
OF ISRAEL’S GREAT RESOLVE.

Now it was six-and-twenty days since the might of the
meeting on the 86k, and no rain had yef fallen. The eggs of
the locust might be hatched at any time. Then the wingless
creatures wonld rise on the face of the earth like snow, and the
poor lean stalks of wheat and barley that were coming green
out of the ground would fall like chaff before them. The
country people were in despair. They were all but stripped of
their cattle; they had no milk; and they came afoot to the
market. Death seemed to look them in the face. Neither in
the mosques nor the synagogues did they offer petitions to God
for rain. They had long ceased their prayers. Only in the
feddan at the mouths of their tents did they lift up their heavy
eyes to the hot haze of the pitiless sky and mutter, ‘It is
written ! :
Israel was busy with other matters, During these six-and-
twenty days he had been asking himself what it was right and
needful that he should do. He had conecluded at length that it
was his duty to giveup the office he held under the Kaid. No
longer could he serve two masters. ‘Too long had he held to
the one, thinking that by recompense and restitution, by fair
dealing and even justice; he might atone fo the other. Recom-
pense was a mockery of the sufferings which had led to death ;
restitution was no longer possible—his own purse being empty—
without robbery of the treasury of his master ; fair dealing and
even justice were a vain hope in Barbary, where every man who
held office, from the heartless Sultan in his harem to the
pert mohtasseb in the market, must be only as a human torture-
jellab, made and designed fo squeeze the life-blood out of the
man beneath him. To endure any longer the tannts and
laughter of Benaboo was impossible, and fo resist the covetons
importunities of his Spanish woman, Katharine, was a waste
of shame and spirit. Besides, and above all, Israel remembered
that God had given him grace in the sacrifices which he had
made already. Twice had God rewarded him, in the mercy He
had shown to Naomi, for putting by the pomp and ecireum-
stance of the world. Would His great hand be idle now—now
when he most needed its mighty and wondrous and miraculous
power—when Naomi, being conscious of her blindness, was
mourning and crying for sweet sight of the world, and he him-
self was aboutf to put under his feet the last of his possessions
that separated him from other men—his office that he wrought
for in the early days with sweat of brow and blood, and held
on to in the later ones through evil report and hatred, that
he might conguer the fate that had first beaten him down !
Israel was in the way of bribing God again, forgetting, in
the heat of hiz desirve, the shame of his journey fo Shawan.
He made his preparations, and they were few. His money.
was gone already, and so were his dead wife's jewels. He had
concluded that he would keep his house, if only as a shelter to
Naomi (for he owed something to her material comfort as well
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ON THE EVE OF THE «FIRST.”
There is great trouble on a small shooting estate before the
partridge season begins. The cares of the gamelkeeper multiply,
and every honr which leads him nearer to the fateful First of
September sees him a sadder and a wearier man. The thing
that he desires above all others for his cavefully tended
nurselings is quiet. and quiet i3 not so easy to gebt. DBefore
the harvest began, the place was a very paradise for the young
pheasants, with the fresh plumage-just sprouting ronnd their
necks, and the first tonch of wildness in their ways. They
could hide all day in the corn, and pick and choose between
the delicions shelters in the long brakes in the plantain—which
this year will top the head of the tallest man—and in the
rows of barley and oats, which show in great patches the marks
of the rabbits’ teeth. But now things are very different. The
long sweep of the scythe has laid the last swathes of the barley,
and the last rabbit lying perdw in the rows, with heaving
sides, and ears laid close to his back, has made his bolt for
life and liberty, to end it in the harvestman's oven. Save in
the potatoes and the turnips, the fields now offer very little
cover ; and even by the margin of the little woods which the
pheasants most love, the sheep on the lawn-like meadow have
cropped the low branches of the laden trees, frightening the
birds, and letting great gaps of light in on the privacy of
their retreat. The heus, too, allow themselves great liberties.
They wander far, and tronble the young birds not a little.
The gamekeeper loves them not, any more than he loves the
rozhawk that goes wheeling ronnd his favourite bit of wood-
Iand, the jay that darts across the open glade, or the youngster
who roves the farm, gun on shoulder, for a pot-shot at the
rabbits. A whole noisy and troubled world is in arms
against the objects of his care. He is aforward.looking man,
too, and he wots of other dangers to come.

He has done well with his pheasants, not so well with his
partridges. I1F the Iatter ave shot off in September, what will
become of his beloved young birds, who know his
whistle as well as they know their foster-mother’s
note ! Assuredly thev will be off to those little
belts of woodland on the horizon, whither the
owner has been enticing them all the summer with
the crafty sowing of their favourite food. If the
keeper could tell all his heart, he would vote for a
guiet September, and then for some steady shooting
when the pheasants are—sad that it should be so !—
ripe for slanghter. His last trouble is the poachers.
In the next village, three miles away, there are
twenty men with guns and dogs. Hitherto they
have been sparing in their attentions, and he is in
deadly fear lest the now swarming rabbits should
bring them his way. Earlier in the senson he
fought the anti-poaching battle with conspicnous
brillianey and snccess. The plantations are all set
round with a ehevawa-de-frize of dend bushes, bound
to eateh and tear the nets, which ean only be set on
the dark mights when vigilance in wvelveteens
snatches his well-earned rest. It would be too hard
if the prize of his six months’ labour were snatched
from him at the very moment of gathering. All
these thonghts bring shades of trouble across his
simple face, though they never diminish by one whit
the unthinking loyalty of his service. He has one
consolation. Last night he dreamt of mustard, and
drenming of mustard is a sure sign that the cat
which has been prowling after his young birds
will fall his vietim on the morrow. So he lays his
trap, baits it with rakbit's liver, and sets it round
with a cunningly arranged bower of branches, in
the full assurance of a capture.

POWELL RIVER CAVERN,
TENNESSER

The Mammoth Cave of Kentucky and the cavern
of Luray must now share their fame with the sub-
terranean chambers recently explored, for the first
tume, by white men at least, on the Powell River,
near Cnmberland Gap, in the State of Tennessee.
The Powell River Cavern is indeed wnrivalled for
its majestic expanse, and the grotesque outline and
startling beauty of its stalactites and stalagmites.
No such subterranean corridors and chambers have
heen found elsewhere in America. The limestone
formations along the Powell and Clinch Rivers,
below the Cuamberland monntain range, are dis-
located in many directions, and caves are frequent.
The mouth of the Powell River Cavertt opens above
the beautiful stream whose name it bears, at an
elevation of several hundred feet. The Pinnacle
Rock overlooking Cumberland Gap, through which English
capitalists have now constructed a unhmd where a cz,ntur:,r
ago Daniel Boone followed the trail of the bison, is visible
from the cave entrance, The smiling valleys in whmh British
enterprise has built the new town af II'uwgn.te and laid ouf
Cumberland Gap Park stretch away to the wesbt. There its
projectors expect to see an American Carlsbad, an international
sanitarinm. One may walk enect mto the cavern, along a level
corridor, to the ¥Sentinels,” grim stahn'mlhc formations
which rise 30 f6 from floor to roof, sbeming to guard the
portal. The eavern beyond is mmnch wider ; its ceiling
is vaguely visible by lantern light, and everywhere gleams
the beantiful white limestone, its semi-plastic masses taking
all sorts of curions shapes. There is a piece of wall
covered by a growth resembling cauliflowers. In the * Cata-
combs ” rige snowy pillars, which are startlingly like encrusted
mummies ; there is the * Corridor of the Inferno,” reminding
us of Dante's weird ereations ; in another place stands “ Danfe's
Pillar.” We observe also the “petrified waterfall.” which
seems to be a cataract in stone; the “ bamboo forest,” and the
“ Cloister.” . Farther on, in a great three-cornered chamber,
stands what appears to be an enormous  haystack,” 30 ft.
high. It might be otherwise fancied an ideal beehive made by
Blubdmguagmn bees out of wax which turned to marble as fast
as it was puf together. The ceiling rises over it to a height of
50 ft. ; and some odd little nooks, like little retiring-rooms, are
at the three corners of the chamber. There is a tradition that
the Indians at some ancient time, or perhaps their Aztec pre-
decessors, used this chamber for religious worship.

A statue of Joan of Arc has been unveiled in Domremy
Church, in the presence of three bishops and 3000 people. A
the banguet which followed, an Alsatian priest drank fo the
French army.

The death is announced as having occurred a few days
since, at Nashville, Tennessee, of Mrs. James K. Poll, relict of
the tenth President of the United States, whom she had sur-
vived no less than forty-two years. DMrs, Polic would have
heen eighty-eight years of age on Sept. 3. Mr. Polk was elected
President in 1845, and died in 1849.
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The Atiantic Monthly eclaims the first place by virtue of
Mr. Rudyard Kipling's story *The Disturber of Traffic.” It
cannot have been easy writing, aud certainly it is not easy
reading. Whatever else the short story should have, it
ought to possess Bishop Philpott's favourite virtue of
“absolute pellucidity.” Aund, as a rule; we shonld not find
a glossary essential. Still, Mr. Kipling shonld not be cxpected
to- strike twelve every time, Miss Lillie 13. Chace Wyman
essays the style of Miss Wilkins in * An Innocent Life,” and
begius well enongh ; but she speedily becomes confused and
inartistic. Mr. Woodrow Wilson, in a rather sensible paper,
insists that “the best way to foster literature, if it may be
fostered, is Lo cultivate the anthor himself” ; or, rather, not
to cultivate him, for Mr. Wilson immediately proceeds to
advise that the author shonld De born away from literary
centres, or excluded from their ruling set if he be born in
them. In the Contributor's Club, which generally contains
one or two good things, a writer rescues some felicitons lines
of *the pathetic'—people who wrote nothing besides. One
poem whieh turns on the effiency for good or ill of apparently
slight and generally unrecognised influences runs thus—
A spark,
Whose tiny flash has fived the prairvie, dies

Unsean amid the glory it hns lighted ;
Yet after all was nothing but n spark.

And another line with no context is—

Ah, how the years exile us into dreams |
The Atlantic has on its staff some of the best names among
our Amervican writers, John Buorronghs, John Fiske, and
Octave Thanet ; and the veteran poet T. W. Parsons, who
contributed to the earliest numbers of the mugazine, sends a
graceful little poem. -

The most noteworthy thing in Naemillan is a mysterions

NEAR CUMBHRLAND GAP,
A BTALAGMITIC FORMATION.

POWELL RIVER CAVE,
“TOHE HAYSTACK,”

announcement on the contents page, * There is no rnle in this
magazine entitling a contributor to the publication of his
signatare. This and all kindred matters rest solely in the
Editor's diseretion,” 'Thereby no doubt hangs a correspon-
dence.  Maemillan has been distingnished lately by really
gaod and individual short stories over nnknown signatnres, and
it still retains the attractive literary flavour which character-
iged it from the first. But the September number is a very
poor one. “Salome * is crnde and ineffective ; * The Story of
an Oak Tree " simply dull. Bret Harte's new story, “ A First
Family of Tasajara,” is the work of an experienced craftsman,
and may develop ; as yet it is of a kind which the author has
himself made commonplace. 'There is a rose-coloured sketch
f # Froit-Growing in Florida,” from which we learn that civili-
sation flourishes in the neighbourhood of lemons—a great trnth
anticipated by Sydney Smith. Orange-trees, it seems, ulti-
mately produce o thousand oranges each. And yet, Flovida
notwithstanding, our thirsty cousing import every year seven
hundred millions of oranges from Europe! In an article
against the magnum opus theory, W, P. J. thinks that if
Mr. Casaubon had contributed pithy paragraphs fo the
Guardiar *he would have been a more profitable writer as
well as a better husband.” But would he then have been
Dorothea's husband !

Longman's boasts an article by Mr, Froude, the first of
a short series on * The Spanish Story of the Armada.” It is
based on a collection of letters aund documents brought
together by Captain Fernandez Duro, of the Spanish Navy.
In Mr. Marion Crawford's new story, “* The Three Fates,”
the hero is a literary gentleman, who has achieved an
enormous snccess. Nothwithstanding, he is rejected by
a young lady. Wherenpon, “For the first moment George's
heart stood still. Then it began to bent furiously, though
it seemed as though its pulsations had lost the power
of propelling the blood from its central seat, He kept his
position motionless and outwardly calm, but hig dark face grew
slowly white, leaving only black circles about his gleaming
eves, and his scornful mouth gradually set itself like stone,”
Dut in the next chapter he is welcomed by a young lady, who
looked very delicate but was not soin reality, who had a very
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cxceptionally perfect and graceful figure, well-set grey eyes,

and a transparent complexion. This ought to be satisfactory,
and we dry our tears. My, Lang's causerie is good : heis justi-
fiably impatient on the Carlyles. He thinks that * if Mr. Carlyle
had been wise enough to keep his books and papers in a remote
studio, and to walk thither every morning, he and his wife
wonld ha.ve given less handle to the gossip and the bio-
graphers.” Has Mr. Lang forgotten the noise-proof room !
Perhaps no married couple have lived less togéther than the
Carlyles did. But I shall agree with Mr. Lang if he but add
to * walk thither every mornirsg " the words “and make a
point of never coming home in the evening.” Then we should
have had harmony.

The best paper in the Century is a smartly written deserip-
tion of country newspapers in America hy the author of that
very clever book “ The Story of a Country Town.” Mr. Howe
is himself a provinecial editor. He begins by telling us that
plenty of country papers have not made a dollar in twenty
years; that country editors gnarrel with one another too
much; that few of them are comfortably rich or have
luxurions homes; and that the editor is seldom a popular
man. He has not even the “ Hoo-roar, Pott ! which com-
forted him of Eatanswill. All this ceases to be mysterious
when it is further explained that the circulation of each
country paper is about the same—unsually less than a bundle
of nine hundred and sixty, rarely fifteen hundred. Two
subjects appavently never pall upon Ameriean readers— Presi-
dent Lincoln and Siberin—and the Cenfury commences with a
paper on the latter, The portrait of Thomas Bailey Aldrich
is as good as it conld be: the writer of the accompanying
criticism probably takes him too seriously.

In &ood Words Mr. Barvie's story, ¥ The Little Minister,”
grows in interest and power, The schoolmaster tells his secret
to the minister : * You are my son.” Let the readers of Good
TWords look for one of the greatest scenes of maodern
fiction in the next chapter. Mrs. Oliphant's * The
Marringe of Elinor " is a good magazine story on
commonplace lines, The rest of the number is
ordinary.,

Blackwood enrols among its contributors Miss
Annie 8. Swan, who was somewhat despitefully
treated in its columns some months ago. The
popular novelist writes of “ A Country Town.”
Country towns and short stories are coming into
popularity together. The articles generally are
good, but not remarkable. Was it worth while to
make such haste in writing about Mr. Lowell ! The
paper winds up with this pathetic sentence : ¥ We
may believe that the hest of his literary work
was done ; but he will be sadly missed in lilerary
and social cireles.”

The best short story of the month, without
exception, is “ Detected Culprits,” in the Cornlill.
It is quite worthy of Mr. Anstey. Buf was the
schoolmaster as bad as he is painted? How quickly
and profoundly he appreciated a good cigar!
Mr. Stanley J. Weyman's story, “ The New Rector,”
promises well, but it suggests a comparison it will
not bear with “Scenes of Clerical Life.” As yet
Mr, Weyman has given us no fine character, and in
a clerieal story thereshould be one at least, * Adver-
tising in China ” is good, and altogether this is an
excellent number.

Lippincott depends very much on -its complete
story, and of late it has not scored any conspicuous
suceess in this way. Still, it is a good magazine,
and generally contains several readable articles.
“Real People in Fiction™ is laboriously put
together, but why make Thackeray's friend * Arch-
dekne”? It is Arcedeckne in Mr. Yates's brilliant
volume, “Thou and I,” by Jeanie Gwynnue Bettany,
is o pretiy. poem. i

INDIAN JUGGLERS.

Sleight of hand is apt to be an hereditary talent;
and the cunning of Hindoo conjurers, if they do not
form a recognised caste, is a gift bequeathed, with
the secret of many tricks, from generations of vast
antiqnity, still practising a gainful profession,
They fairly earn their popularity with spectators of
all elasses among an Eastern race which delights in
wondering, and which is never prompted by seien-
tific curiosity to find out how things are 'done.
Some of their surprising feats, indeed, have often
been imitated, by different means, in the exhibitions
to be seen in European cities. That of cauvsing
a plant, or any other unexpected object, to appear on
ground from which a baslket has been lifted, when it had
not been there before the space was covered, is a common
sort of performance. We feel morally certain that it was
dexteronsly put there in some manner that the company
could not see. In a recent number of this Journal, Dr, Andrew
‘Wilson, the contributor of our *RScience Jottings,” made
some remarks on this trick of the Indian jugglers, as it is
described by Chevalier Herrmann, a German professional
illusionist, The spectators first see an empty flower-pot ;
they see earth put into it, with a little water, and a few
mango seeds, after which it is covered with a cloth. The
juggler then, walks several times round the covered pot,
“allowing his robes,” we are told, “to envelop it at each
turn,” while his assistants chant a sort of incantation. After
three minutes of this mummery, the cloth is removed, and a
fine young mango plant, already three feet high, is discovered
growing in the pot. Professor Herrmann believed that the
conjurer had-managed, under cover of his long robes, to get
hold of the pot, which rested on a tripod of bamboo sticks,
and to stick in the mango plant, which he had earried hidden
in his skirts.

On the anniversary of the Prince Consort's birthday
(Aug. 27) the Gentlemen of the Housgehold in attendance on
the Queen, with the servants and tenants of the Balmoral,
Abergeldie, and Rirkhall estates, assembled af the Obelisk at
noon, and ‘drank to the memory of his Royal Highness,

Princess Lonise, Marchioness of  Lorne, visited Kendal on
Ang, 27, and opened an Industrial Exhibition. On behalf of
the Mayor and Corporation, an illaminated address, in a silver
casket, was presented to the Princess, after which she declared
the Iixhibition open. Her Royal Highnegs afterwardg attended
St. George's Hall, where a composition in her honour, entitled
“A Song of Praise,” by Mr. Arthur Somerville, a local
musician, was performed. On the following day the Princess
visited Barrow-in-Furness to open a faney fair in connection
with St. George's Church. She was met at the station by
the Mayor and Town Conncil, and the Town Clerk read an
address of welcome, to which the Princess briefly replied.
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This congress, which was founded in Paris in 1373, is the
ninth of the series, and now meets in England for the second
time. Its first visit was paid in 1874, bat it left no tracein an
annnal national congress, which is one of the main objects of
its peregrinations from country to country. It is to be hoped
that the present gathering will leave behind the nuclens of a
perennial British Oriental Congress, for the interests of this
Empire require a more constant reminder of its doties to
Eastern lands and learning than can be expected from an
international gathering once in every fifteen years. Indeed,
but for the failure of the last congress, held at Stockholm
and Christiania, to fix the place of the next meeting, as required
by the statutes, the congress might either never have met
again, owing to the disinclination of other countries to emulate
the lavish hospitality of Sweden-Norway, or else England
would only have had its turn after Madrid, which is next on
the list, Geneva, Brussels, Munich, Lisbon, Constantinople,
Cairo, Bombay, Washington, and other eapitals where there
are Orientalists, had been served. In Secandinavia it was
#all play and no work™; here it will be “all work and no
play,” to judge from the fact that nine hours a day have been
devoted to work from the 1st to the 10th Sept., interrupted by
only one conversazione on the9th and a banquet on the 10th.
The delegates from the varions foreign Governments and
learned bodies to the congress were received by the Viece-Presi-
dents and Council of the Royal Society of Literature on the
evening of Aug. 31. The opening meeting was held at the Inner
Temple Iall; selections from the 150 * papers " of which the
congress disposes
have been read
there and at the
Examiners’ Hall
in Chancery Lane
and in adjoining
rooms, continu-
ing to Thuraday,
Sept. 10, when
diplomas, medals,
and other hononrs
are awarded for
services to Orien-
tal learning in
connection with
the Oriental Con-
gress, or other-
wise brought to
its notice. The
programme is a
very extensive
one. In all
QOriental special-
ties  summaries
have been written
for the first time,
80 a8 to bring
research in them
up to date as
starting - points
for fresh in-
quiries, and their
practical side has
algo not been ignored, as valuable snggestions have been made
for the encouragement of Oriental studies in this and other
countries, including even countries of the Kast, where the
progress of European thought often leads to the neglect of
indigenons enlture. The © Relations with Orientals,” especially
with native Oriental scholars, are to be put on a footing of
muatual respect, and - Modern Oriental Linguisties™ are to
form a part of the ednexntion of merchants and others con-
nected with the Hast. With the view of learning how
Oriental avt, art-industry, and even literature may be made
profitable to England and the Kast alike, the London Chamber
of Commerce and other representatives of the City are to meet
the congress. At another meeting the necessity of ethno-
graphy to philology, or the study of the customs and associa-
tions of a race in connection with the grammar of its language,
is to be considered.

A MAN OF NAGYR.

@

CONGRESS

ORIEBENTALISTS.

DR. G. W. LEITNER, WITH NATIVES OF THE HINDU-EUSH AND CENTRAL ASIA,

This week we deal with Central Asia, Afghanistan, and
Dardistan, towards a better knowledge of which Dr. H. W,
Bellew, in a magnum opus especially written for the congress,
“ The Ethnology of Afghanistan,” has rendered invaluable
service, worthy of his long meritorions official connection
with that country and the cause of exploration. Colonel
Tanner has given a survey of the land and peoples of the
Hindn-kush, whieh Dr. Leitner first brought to notice in 1866,
and regarding which he communicated new and startling
linguistic and ethnographical discoveries. By the courtesy of
the editor of the Asiafic Quarterly feview, the natural organ
of an Oriental congress, we have been supplied with some of the
photographs that will appear in its October number. The oneat
the top is the facsimile of a photograph taken ten yearsago,and
represents, beginning from the extreme left, the standing figure
of tall Khudaydr, the son of an Akhun or Shiah priest of
Nagyr, a country ruled by the old and wise Tham or Raja
Zafar Ali Khan, whose two sons, Aliddd Khan in 1866, and
Habib ulla Khan in 1886, instructed Dr. Leitner in the
Khajund language, which is spoken alike in gentle but brave
Nagyr and in its hereditary rival country, the impious and
savage Hunza ¥ Hun-land,” represented by the last fizure on
the right, Matavalli, whom we portrayed in connection with
the Woking mosque some time ago. No. 2 on the left (stand-
ing) is an Uzbek visitor from Koldb, one Najmuddin, a poet
and theologian. Nos. 3and 4 are pilgrims from Nagyr to the
distant Shiah shrine in Syria of the martyrdom of Husain at
Kerbela ; between them stands the staunch supporter of
Oriental races and learning, Dr. Leitner, the organiser of this
year's congress ; No. 5 is a Chitrali soldier, while No. 7, the
front sitting figure on the left, is a distinguished Arabic
scholar from Gabrial, a peaceful and learned home, now,
perhaps, threatened by European civilisation. No. 8 is the
Sunni Moulvi Habibulla, a Tajik of DBukhara and a Hakim
(physician). No. 9 is Dr. Leitner's old retainer, Ghuliam
Mubammad, a Shiah of Gilgit, a Shin Dard (highest caste),

THE SIRDAR NIZAM-UL-MULEK, RULER OE" YASIN, WITH SOME OF HIS FAMILY AND COURT.

who was preventeds from eutting down his mother, which he
was attemipting to do in order * to save her the pain of parting
from him.,” 10, Ibrahim Khan, a Shiah, Réno (highest official
caste) of Nagyr, pilgrim to Kerbeld. 11, Sultan Ali Yashkun
(second Shin caste) Shiah, of Nagyr, pilgrim to Kerbeld. The
word * Yashkun " is, perhaps, connected with * Yuechi.”

The two heads are typical of the natives of Nagyr and
Dareyl and are of high anthropological value.

The drawing at the bottom represents the first literary
author of his race, our new ally, the Sirdar Nizdm-ul-Mulk,
the raler of Yasin, and son of the once dreaded Aman-ul-
Mulk, the Shah Kathor of Chitral. The Sirdar’s collection of
Chitral legends and songs created considerable interest at the
congress. In the photograph which we reproduce he is sur-
rounded by a council attended by Maimun Shah, foster-brother
of Aman-ul-Mulk on the left, and by Bahadur Shah, son of
Aman-ul -Mull’s
brother, whilst
behind him stand
our Indian Agent,

Wafadir IKhan
and a Chitrali
office - holder,

Wazir Khan, of
corresponding
rank.

Gireat interest
belongs to the
collection of M.
Claine, the in-
trepid Sumatra
explorer, who has
discovered an in-
digenous ecivilisa-
tion behind the
belt of the an-
thropophagous
Bataks ; the medi-
cal manuseripts,
in  which the
microbe  theory
appears to have
been anticipated,
and the drawings
that seek to ve-
present the living
germ of disease
from a searcely
perceptible point
to n Iayer of worms; and to photographs of the remarkable
drawings of prehistoric hieroglyphics, men and animals,
discovered by Mr. F. Faweett, at Bellary, in Southern India.

The congress enjoys the patronage of H.IL.H. the Dulke of
Connaught, who has taken a great interest in its formation,
but whose military duties have prevented his being present
during the first five days. His Royal and Imperial Highness
the Archdnke Rainer, a great promoter of Oriental research,
who was the protector of the seventh congress, which assembled
at Vienna in 1886 under his active guidance, became the second
patron on condition that the lead throughout was given
to an English prince. ‘The presidency of the congress was
accepted by the Lord Chancellor, Lord Halsbury, during
whose unavoidable absence Dr. C. Taylor, the learned Master
of Bf. John's, Cambridge (where he will entertain the
congress on Sept. 11), would preside. Its organising com-
mittee is chiefly composed of Orientalists in varions parts of
England and Scotland and of Anglo-Indian ex-officials. It
enjoys the honorary presidency of two former Vieceroys of
India, the Earl of Lytton and the Margunis of Dufferin. A
number of Indian chiefs are honorary members, as also
the Ministers of Public Instruction of France, Italy, and
Belgium ; the Duke of Devonshire, Chancellor of Cambridge
University : Cardinal Manning ; the Bishop of Worcester,
Hon, President, with Lord Halsbury, of the Arabic section ;
Lord Knutsford, who has assisted the Polynesian section
with advice; Sir A. H. Layvard; Sir F. Leighton ; M. de
Bonnevie, President of the last congress at Christinnia, the
Marquis of Bute, and Lord Lawrence. Nearly all the founders
and original promoters of the congress which was created at
Paris-in 1873 are present; and nearly all the Ambassadors and
Ministers of foreigzn countries have joined the organising
commitiee ; and this congress is also supported by represen-
tative members of all the Scotch universities, and by many
persons eminent in art, literature, scieuce, and administration,

A MAN OF DARKYL.
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BELLS AGAIN,
BY THE REV. H. R. HAWEIS, M.A.

I have for several years—indeed, ever since I lectured on the
gubject at the Royal Institution—been urging upon the public
the distinction between bell music and bell noise. The noble
British art of bell-ringing is not primarily music at all, but
erereise first, noise second, and musical sound third. Dut even
musieal sound is not necessarily music. A peal of seven bells,
on which, I am told, if you go on without stopping you can
ring 5040 changes in three hours, does not make music to the
mugician’s ear, only a most wearisome clashing of sounds
arranged arithmetically, which under other conceivable cir-
cumstances and in other combinations might yield a meagre
fnne or a few chords. But no amount of triple hob majoring
or volleying can constitute music. Into the fascinations of
bell-ringing I have never pretended to enter. Good exercise
it must be, strength and
skill it may require, and
a little of it, a long way
off, ¥ far, far away” or
“ over some wide-watered
shore, swinging slow
with sudden roar,” may
be impressive or agree-
able in its way. Idon’t
deny it ; hesides elacun
@ sor goiit, Bub when I
called attention at the
Royal Institution to the
DBelgian carillons, and
urged the introduction
of well - tuned Belgian
bells into some of our
noble and half-empty
cathedral or townhall
towers, I seem to have
propounded ideas so
startling and novel to
the average British mind
(althongh people visit
Belginm every year)
that even now the real
nature of the Belgian
carillon is not grasped—
no, not even by those
who, like the '‘Town
Couneil of Aberdeen,
have gone the length of
ordering a large Belgian
carillon of thirty - two
bells. Let me explain: -
and I shall best do so by
contrasting the contents
of an English and a
Belgian eathedral fower,
The vital differences
between bell-ringing and
carillon - playing  will
then be obvious.

Your English tower
shall have twelve hells,
varying, say, from four
tons to some six cwt.
apiece ; you shall swing
them by means of ropes
and wheels, and the
clapper shall come down
with a deafening
“ whack,” which Iet us
call “hringing out the
full tone,” or you shall
have a chiming appara-
tus, worked by one man
on Gillet and Bland's
system or on the old
rough peg method, elicit-
ing a milder tone than
the wheel - and - rope
method. On these twelve
big bells you shall then
perform, if you like, the
purgatorially prolonged
“changes ” admired by
the British bell-ringer,
or, at a pinch, *The
Blue Bells of Scotland "
or the “0ld Hundredth

" Psalm,” in unison. The
clock ean be fitted with
a revolving barrel, which shall do likewise for yom;
and then you will have come to an end of ¥your bell
music in your British belfry, But, stay—there is yet
ancther bell exercise, Are we not every year reminded in
the newspapers of the horrible ding-dong on a couple or
even only one bell, which is supposed, in big cities, to attract
to divine service, but which is more calculated to drive away
warshippers, as bells are said to drive away devils and dis-
perse storms ! The newspapers are right. City folk have a
grievance with ding-dong bells in season and out of season ;
but the grievance ig not that there are too many bells, or even
their too great frequency. It is that there are too few bells,
and the fact that they produce noise, not music. This requires
comment. Belgium will supply it.

Let ns now go to Mechlin, In the grand tower of St
Rhombaud there ave forty-four bells, all tuned in semitones, and
varying in weight from several tons—the thunder bells—to a
few pounds—the shrill trebles. You have, in fact, the range of a
colossal pianoforte at your disposal. You can play pianoforte
scores on that mighty instrument, as you sit before your

double rows of jubting pegs with well-ganntleted hands, and
control a row of pedals, organwise, acting on the big bells
with your feet. Your strokes release the big hammers np
aloft, which, although they donot thump the metal murderously,
are poised with an adequate drop, so as to elicit the full round
tone of each bell. I have heard M. Denyn—once the greatest
carillonnenr of this century, now, alas ! nearly blind—play a
big organ score of Handel on the Mechlin bells, and make
grand music for the town and all its environs for five miles
round. I have heard him then start a tremendons elephantine
galop —keeping it up for seven or eight minutes with the big
thunder bells in rhythm of strict regulavity—never faltering
or losing one beat, and throwing in showers of little notes
with the treble bells meanwhile as an extra four de foree ;
and T have seen the market-place at Mechlin crowded with a
spellbound andience, what time the old tower itsell seemed to
rock and bound to the colossal galop, which suggested a giant
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A ROSE MAIDEN.”—BY P. THUMANN.

careering with seven-leagued boots, Then I have heard Denyn
play © Casta Diya,” fully accompanied with a fougue and florid
cadenzas worthy of Rubinstein, Indeed, M. Denyn was truly
the Liszt or Rubinstein of the earillon clavecin, Bubt in the
absence of such a earillonnewr, or any carillonneur at all, let us
aspire to something short of all this. We have a very good
substitute all day and all night at Mechlin, and in most other
Belgian towns, too—I allude to the performances of the auto-
matie tambonr or revolving drum, worked every quarter of an
hour by the cathedral clock. At intervals, instead of the
hideous ding-dong or even the barren Westminster quarters—
a little gush of harmonised melody, lasting a few seconds only,
is released from the tower and floate like a spirit voice over
the city. It is not all big bells such as our ringers
thump, any more than it would be all bass notes on the piano
if you wanfed to play music; but big and little, treble and
bags, musically mingled are there ; and oh ! the dearth of it,
when, after living for some days in a town where all time
flows by to music, you come into a common city where there
are no voices in the upper air! To me, indeed, on leaving

Mechlin, it was as thongh the angels had gone out of the
sky and left nothing but the light of common day behind
and the unconsecrated din of the streets and hum of human
voices below.

Now, I have written this for a speeial reason. I am persom-s
ally responsible, in a sort of way, for every one of the Belgian
carillons which since my lecture at the Royal Institution and
the publication of * Bells and Carillons” in “ Musiec and
Morals ™ have been erected in England and Scotland, I was
consulted by the Duke of Westminster, who has a fine carillon
at Haton Hall ; by the Rector of Cattistock, who has another ; by
the people of Aberdeen, who have the largest set of thirty-two
bells cast by Severin van Aerschodt, in their townhall. In no
one case, after all the expense and trouble that have been
incurred, has any satisfactory carillon music, even by the
tambour, let alone the key - board, been produced. At
Cattistock, for want of a paltry £40, no tambour or

clavecin has as yet been
provided. At Eaton
Hall no adequate tam-
bour setting of tunes
has  been heard, and
the machinery, for
reasons which I will not
now enter wupon, is
not a success: but at
Aberdeen a still worse
migtake has heen made,
and, I fear, a worse
fiaseo is  impending.
The thirty-two bells at
Aberdeén, by Severin
van  Aerschodt, were
prononnced - admirable
even by Taylor of Lough-
borough, who may be
called his English vival.
A Belgian key - board
wad also provided, and
overtures were made to
M, Denyn's son to come
over and open the bells.
That gentleman asked a
preposterons fee, and it
ended in an elderly
earillonnenr no longer
capable of manipulating
the bells being engaged.
He at once tampered
with the wires, short-
ened the fall of each
hammer, so as to lighten
the work for himself :
the consequence was
that when the citizens
of Aberdeen met to
hear the carillon per-
formance they got in
no one case the [uil
tone of their bells—the
treble bells being no-
thing but & feeble
“tinkle, tinkle, tinkle,
tankle |” as BMr.. Gros-
smith would say. Will
it be believed that, on
the strength of this
failare, and for want of
the most rondimentary
knowledge, it has now
been proposed to fit o
tambour with a few
tunes ¢n wxison (1), and
use only some of the
big bells, thus entively
ignoring the properties
of the carillon as a
‘musical . instrument
whose specialty it is to
produce .tunes properly
harmonised, as ~on  a
piancforte or an organ !
v To the Aberdeen com-
plaint that the little
bells can’t be heard, I
reply : Adequately
struck, the lititle bells
will be heard in due
proportion to the hig
bells, just as the treble
nofes have their appointed place on the piano and in every
harmonised piece of music. 'Tis, in a word, musie, and not
big ding-dongs alone that a carillon aims at, and that
is what, soaner or later, I hope the English people will under-
stand, especially now they have got so far as ordering several
suites of musical bells and paying for them.

There is a great deal more to be said, but perhaps this is
enough for the present. Let the Aberdeeners take courage,
geb their hammers readjusted, get over a good ecarillonneur,
and give him fime and fucility to prepare a real clavecin per-
formance for them, and I promise them a new light, or rather a
new sound, will burst npon them, and they will begin to realise
that, after all, they have not spent their money for naught.
But, failing the carillonnenr, let them get some proper carillon
music arranged on a Belgian barrel supplied by Michaels, of
Mechlin, and superintended by an experienced carillonnsur,
and let their present clock work their thirty-two bells in
streams of music instead of those harrowing ding-dongs ak
present contemplated on twelve heavy bells, from which may
all good Aberdeeners be saved |
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GREEK MAGAZINE POBETRY.
BY ANDREW LANG.

A ghort time since I read in a book by the celebrated
Mr. W. D. Howells that the American citizens of the present
day have carried the art of living to a piteh never hitherto
attained. To learn this may be a great consolation in hours
of malancholy, and yet one asked oneself if the news is not
too good to be true? We may test in little things the general
law formulated by Mr. Howells, and I thooght of testing it
in magazine poetry. The pages of verse which adorn the
excellent and popular American magazines express, no doubt,
the brief, rich thonghts on life, which pass half consciously
into music as they thrill throngh the minds of the nation’s
poets. Theseare very numerous ; I believe thata biographical
dictionary of them has been published. Greece, also, was rich
in what we may call magazine poets—authors not very grand
or epic, mere cicalas, who chattcred as they perched on the
golden lyre of Apollo. Their fugitive pieces, which they
would have sent to the magazines bhad magazines
then existed, fill a period of some two thousand years
with music. Their songs are collected into the Greek
Anthology, a great gathering of good, bad, and indifferent,
for the sake of reading which it is well worth while to learn
Greek. The knowledgeof that language is dying, becanse we have
80 many far morc pressing things to do than to study life as
it was among the people who in ancient days, perhaps, most
nearly approached the present American standard of excel-
lence in the art of living, We who still remember a little
Greek feel now like the last of the Piets—in possession of a
secret that will shortly be lost by succeeding generations.
Sometimes one fancies that if ladies would take to Greek the
tongue might have a better chance of surviving ; for it is
women who preserve old customs, old ideas, magic and rustic
dance-measures, ballnds and fairy tales. Dnt so many young
ladies puti off learning Greelk till they are thirty-seven (about the
age when Cato acguired it) that perhaps they will never really

master it, but merely bestow on it a desultory attention, asif

it were like the art of burning decorative patterns on wood, or
like Zenana work, or some domestic craft of that kind,

Baut this is a digression, We were comparing Greelk with
American magazine poetry. The modern branch of the subject
may be studied by everyone at leisure. I would only venture
to offer an opinion that Greek minor poetry, in its brevity
and simplicity, had certain advantages over the effusions
which now decorate the monthly sevials,
give Greek examples in the original, and no poetry can be
fairly represented by translations, If they are in literal prose,
as in Mr. Mackail's valuable selection, they seem somewhat
hard and crabbed. If they are in rhyme, a new measure
talkes the place of the old ; and in both cases all the indefinable
and essential charm of the best words in the best places is lost.
Nevertheless, I offer a handful of rhyming versions, made
chiefly for the pleasure of making them,and with a leen sense of
the inadequacy, the treachery of them as representations of
the antique. At best, they can be no more like the originals,
in grace of form, than a German copy of a Tanagra terra-
cotta is lile its model. The gem-engravers of fhe sixteenth
and eighteenth centuries have occasionally deceived even the
most learned students of antique engraved stones by their
imitations. But this is a skill beyond the powers of the
translator.

With this apology let us present these seraps, beginning
with a mere verse of compliment. Cymagoras of Mitylene
was a Court-poet in Rome during the later part of the reign
of Augustus. To the danghter of one of his patrons he pre-
sented, on her birthday, which fell in midwinter, a wreath of
roses either *forced” under glass or sent over from Egypt.
His poem consists of six lines only : there are nine, alas! in
the translation. The roses are supposed to speak for them-

selves—
WINTER ROSES.

0Of old we roses bloomed in spring.

To-day ow* erimson cups we bring,

In deep midwinter opening.

To thiz thy birthday have we sped,

That brings thee near thy bridal bed,

Better to die thus garlanded,

To perish ere the spring s begun,

Abont thy brows, than fairest onao,

Than live and se2 the April sun.
Leonidas of Tarentum lived about 280 B.c. The following
little piece may have been inscribed on some stone by the dusty

summer roadside—
THE WAYSIDE WELL,

Not where the sultry pool is fonled by sheep
Drink, wayfarer ; but climb a little way ;
By yonder pastoral pine above the steep,
The grassy hillock where the hcifm'f. siray.
There shnlt thon find the snow-cold springs that leap
Forth from the rock, and babble through the day.
Beside the voad there must have been the rifted and rocky bed
of a burn. In summer but a little tepid water, stirred by the
sheep, would be lyingin the pools; the streams between the
pools would be dry and stony. Thus, the thirsty traveller
needed the warning of the poet—

" % Drink thon not here, wayfarer, from this warm pool, full of
mud from the torrent’s bed, stirred ‘up by the pasturing sheep;
but go on a little way across the height where the heifers graze,
and there, by that pastoral pine-tree, thou wilt find, babbling
through the fountained rock, a spring more chill than the
Northern snow.”

I give the piece in literal prose to illustrate the treachery of
translators. T have had to omit the facts that the poolisa
pool in a dry burn-bed, that the sheep are at pasture (which
we might take for granfed), that the rock is © well-watered,”
as Liddezland Scott render if, or “ fountained,” as Mr. Mackail
says; and that the spring is “colder” than snows of the
North, I can only say “snow-cold.”

“ Rhymes are stubborn things,” and T have had, besides

.omitting all that, to make an addition
é through the day,” which is merely otiose. Yet I may turn

forget to thank the nymphs.

Unluekily we cannot-

: the springs babble

and twist it as I will, I cannob quite fit Leonidas of Tarentum
to the translator's bed of Procrustes.

There is, to me, a great charm in the little verses which
dedicate statues, flowers, rural implements, first fruits, or even
an old hat, to the rustic deities, to I'an, Priapns, Aphrodite of
the Seashore, or the Nymphs. How much cf real religions
belief was in the hearts of the dedicators, how much of poetic
and gracious superstition, how much of a canny opinion that
“the experiment was weel worth making,” of ecourse wecannot
determine. But the art of living was sensibly improved in
beauty and humanity by survivals of an ancient faith in
haunting deities of gardens, glades, and wild sea-banks. Moero
of Byzantium, a lady poet, wrote the following dedication for
statues of the river nymphs of Anigrns on the borders of
Elis. People suffering from skin-diseases sacrificed in their
cave and bathed in their river, which contained sulphur.
When people go to Royat now, they take the waters, but they
Cleonymus did not forget: he
erected little effigies of the ladies of the stream, perhaps mere
terra-cotta fizurines, like those of Tanngra, and Moero wrote
this dedicatory quatrain—

TO THE NYMPHS,
Nymphs of Anigrus, daugheers of the wave,
Whoze rosy feot still tread these deeps divine,
Hail ye! and help Cleonymus, who gave
Your statues, Goddesses, beneath the pine,

The author of the following poem is unknown. A sorceress
of Thessaly, where=wvitches flonrished, dedicates a talisman to
Aphrodite. In Greek magic, a lady who swished to win, or
win back, a lover, fastened the bird called a wry-neck in a
wheel and whirled it round, with certain rites, and mutfered
charms. The second Idyll of Theocritus contains the story
and the song of such a love-lorn girl. In this dedication the
sorcervess offers an image of the wry-neck engraved on an
amethyst and set in n wheel of gold, a delightful antique to
unearth, if we could only find it—

THE TALISMAN.
The wryneck, bird of Nien, that of old
Had magic {o draw lovers over-sea,
Or girls from bridal bowers, bedecked with gold,
Carved in clear amethyss, I give to thee,
Cypris, a talisman that shall be thine ;
And boynd about its middle is a tress
Of purple lambs’wool, goft and dainty flne,
Gift of the Larissman sorceress,

Unlucky yonung American ladies have no such resources in
their civilisation ; but, unlike the Greeks, they can fall back
on hypnotism,

Anyte, of Tegea, the lily-maid of Meleager's poem, wrote
the next dedication for Theudotos. Her date is uncertain, but
she belonged to an age comparatively early—

TO PAN AND THE NYMPHS,
To farmyard nymphs and to the bristly Pan,
This gift gave Thendotos, for in the heat
They stayed him once, an over-wearied man,
And in their hands brought water honey-sweet,

Ah! when will the swinked, tanned American farmer know
anything of snch benignant deities, or find, among the numerous
poetesses of his continent, such a lily-maid as Anyte to record
his gratitnde in lines as lovely in their simplicity as a gem
of the age of Phidias? Is there really a life better worth
living, in the wide wheat-bearing plains, than the life of the
labourer Thendotos? -

For o grumbling farmer, with a stinted plot of barren
ground, Diodorus of Sardis, called Zonas (B.C. 88), wrote this
dedication to Deo, or Demeter, of the winnowing-fan—

TO DEMETER AND THE HOURS,
To Deo of the Fan, to you
Whaose feet are in the furrows setf,
Fair Hours, Heronax gives his doe,
Little hath he, and less yo get:
A fow ears from the threshing floor,
And, on a tripod, seatterad seed
Scant from the scanty ; slender store
Wins ha from scanty_mounntain mead.

Gemtualicus lived in the present, or Christian, era, perhaps in
the second century, but was not an Early Christian. To
Aphrodite of the Seashore he wrote this dedication, as to a
goddess potent in voyaging and love affairs—

TO APHRODITE OF THE FAIR VOYAGE,
Goddess of the shores, to thee
Cakes and tiny gifts I bring,
‘Who shall tempt the Ionian sea,
O%er the wide wave voyaging.
To Eldothea sail I fast,
Shine thon then with kindly power
On my love as on my mast,
Queen of beach and bridal bower.

About 200 B.c. Asclepiades writes this epitaph for Eumares,
o' sailor buried on the beach—
TO THE SEA.
Fathoms five keep thou from me,
High wash of the stormy sea.
There by day, and there by night,
Roar and rage with all thy might,
If this grave of Fumares
Be invaded by the seas,
Little wealth they Il find therein —
Dust and bones are all they 'l win.

“ Masterless,” or anonymous, is this poem, the earliest-

mention of “'Telling the Bees” about their owner's death, a
custom which still survives in England—

TELLING THE BEES,
Nmiads, and ya pastoves cold,
When the hees return with spring,
Tell them that Leneippus old
Perished in his hare-hunting,
Porizhed on a winter night.
Now no more will ha delight
In the hives he nsed to tend,
But the valley and the height
Mourn a neighbour and a frlend.

Lew me end with one poem of love, by Asclepiades—

. DEWY GARLANDS,

There hang, my garlands, by her gate,
My love's gate wreathing o'er:

Nor cast your blossoms now, but wait
Tntil she opes the door;

Then, dank with dew love's eyes have shed,
Fall, petals drenched in brine,

That so, at least, her golden head
May drink these tears of mine.

Such are o very few examples of Greek minor poetry,
which, even in a translation, have the merit of brevity and
of *objectivity,” of gladness, of resignation of the open air.
To be sure there were pessimists even in Greece ; hat they were
the exceptions, and if they maundered, it was not even to the
length, and with fhe weight, of a sonnet that they bewailed
themselves.
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A LETTER FROM BAYREUTH.

The sense of charm experienced by a visit to Bayreuth lies in
the fact that in this little Bavarian town one feels completely
outside the busy whirling world, It is with a feeling of
considerable relief that one seftles down in a place where the
humdrom conversation of every-day life is not disturbed by
wrangle and diseussion. Such a place is Bayreuth, Locked in
amid the mountains of Franconian Switzerland, fanned by the
perfumed breeze of the miles of fir-forests which encircle it,
the little town breathes an air of repose and peace. Wagner,
seeking just such a place, came across Bayreath, and here
settled, naming his little home Wahnfried,

The Wagner Theatre is not the only theatre in Bayrenth.
In the centre of the town stands a most elaborate playhounse—
used for opera—decorated in all the faded glories of the
highly coloured rococo style, and erected by “that most
expensive Herr,” Frederick I of Prussia. The Wagner Theatre
stands on the top of a hill about a mile outside the ftown,
overlooking -Bayreuth and the picturesgue little village of
St. Georgen, The theatre itself is not beautiful. Built of brick
and stone, it presents an appearance of strength rather than
of graceful outline, The inside is distingnished by a very
prominent rake, enabling every one of the fifteen hundred
individuals the place holds to have a capital view of the stage.

The success of the season just over has been the greatest on
record, the demand for seats having far exceeded the supply.
Two reasons are given for this—firstly, the German Emperor
was expected to have paid Bayreuth a visit, and, secondly, the
popularity of the programme, “Tannhinser,” * Tristan und
Isolde,” and “ Parsifal " being performed. It ig, indeed, doubt-
ful whether any three other operas could have heen selected
appealing to the sympathy of so many people. The day is
long past when the Venus music of *Tannhiinser” was
described as “a babel of hideouns noise.” People have come
to apprecinte it highly ; its magnificent overture, intro-
ducing the theme of the pilgrims’ march and ending
amid the Bacchanalian intoxication of the Venusberg music,
has become a first favourite with the pnblic. The wealth
of melody Wagner has bestowed on this opera (if for no
other reason) should ensure to it o foremost place among
the greatest operatic ereations, The lively contrasts which
the continual change of circumstances produce in Tann-
héduser's actions add immensely to its interest, * Tann-
hiinser is never ‘a little' anything, but each thing fully
and completely "—this is the definition given by Wagner
of the natare of his hero; and in the expression of the music
this idea is most foreibly and most faithtully portrayed. The
lavish style in which anything tending to heighten effect
is forthcoming at Bayreuth was well illustrated in * Tann-
hiiuser,” two especially beautiful scenes being introduced
daring the progress of the first act—one disclosing a view of
Buropa, who appears on the back of a white steer decked
with flowers, riding through an indigo-blue sen, and drawn
along by quantities of Tritons and Nereids ; another shows us
Leda reclining upon the banks of a wonderfully beantiful forest
lnke bathed in silvan moonlighf; a swan swims towards her
and hides his head ecaressingly on her bosom,

“Tristan und Isolde,” of which enly three performances
have been given this year, is an opera which has its origin ina
simple nature myth, the natural affinity existing between
the sun and our earth having supplied the firat model for the
sagas of Tristan and of Isolde. Sagas dealing with this sub-
jeet have existed both in the eastern and western worlds, the
best known of which, and undoubtedly the simplest in form,
is # Skirnisfor,” to be found by the curious among * the Songs
of the Edda': here we find * Skirnis” (the spring) wooing
“Gerda with the white arms™ (the ice-bound wintry earth) for
his master “ Freye " (the sun-god). The magic love-draught,
which plays so important a part in Wagner's dramatic
version of these scattered lyries, is said to be a mythical
representation of the first fertilising spring-shower. Wagner's
prelndes generally present in a conecentrated connection such
of the leading themes as during the progress of the opera will
undergo the most elaboration and change, and therefore it is
with no surprise that we find the prelnde to *Tristan und
Tsolde” being dominated over by the beautiful leit-motfsf.
The key-note to the whole opera is the power of love—love
crushed to pieces, shattered into fragments by the hand of
relentless Fate, whose victims are only united in death.
“ Parsifil,” upon which such a great deal has been said, is the
opera upon the merits of which Wagner will stand or fall in
the opinion of the next generation, which will surely be
called npon finally to decide whether an opera bhased almost
entirely on the working up and elaboration of a few
simple themes (which method Beethoven employed in the
composition of his greatest symphonies) is an “arid intellec-
tual abstraction,” or is a work of musical art, brought up to
the highest level of psychological perfection. At the present
moment, the answer to this question remains in a problematie
state, o very few people having even the chance of hearing
“ Parsifal” once, as Madame Wagner will not allow the opera
to be performed outside Bayrenth. To say thaf everything is
done at Bayreuth which is possible to produce the greatest
conceivable amount of illusionary sympathy with this master-
piece is to put the matter in far too general a way. No one
acquainted only with the stage-management, decoration, and
general mise-en-seéne of the present-day dramatic art can form
any approximate idea of the way in which this production is
Yigtaged ”’ at Bayreuth. Scene suncceeds scene, ever rivalling
and intensifying the beauby of the preceding one, till the eye,
fairly blinded with the masses of ever-changing colonr, and the
ear completely ravished with the exquisite beanty of the musie,
are unwillingly released from their charmed existence by the
fall of the curtain, It would be as impossible to give inn
short notice any adequate idea of the fiwo great scenes in
“ Parsifal ” (an inferior of a eathedral and the land of the
flower-maidens) as it would be in the same space to deseribe
fully a couple of pictures by Botticelli or Mantegna ; let me
only advise those anxious to see the greatest fowr de furee of
stage management which the present century hns produced
to risk the long and somewhat dreary journey to the little
Bavarian town of Bayreuth.

Before closing, a word of praise must be given to some of
the performers. Of Van Dyck as Parsifal too much cannot be
said ; his magnificent acting, his fine voice, and his rare
intelligence all combined in forming an artistic result which
will be remembered for ever by those fortunate enough to
have heard him. TIrinlein Mailhac, as Kundry, acted the
part to perfection. Fram Sucher and Herr Scheidemantel also
deserve speeial mention. The orchestra, under Herr Levi, did
everything which was asked and expected of them.

It has been unofficially announced that the same pro-
gramme performed this year will be repeated next.——II. D. 8.
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A FRIEND IN NEED,

It was two o'clock in the morning, and the rain was coming
down in torrents. The wretched creatures wpon Blackfriars
Bridge who had been keeping up-a-pretence of sleepagsigned
themselves hopelessly. Adlamp-.cold that eut to the heart
caused the more active of them to stamp up and dewn, twirling
their arms for warmth.

As the clock struck two, three or four shuffled away in the
direction of Fleet Street. They were bound for L—'s cocoa-
rooms, The others, knowing this, watched them enviously,
feeling nt the same time in their tattered pockets lest some
coin might lurk there overlooked. L—'s in Fleet Street opens
at two in the morning for the benefif of the great army of
workers on the daily papers. Stale food of the previous day
is sold there cheap to the hungry tramps and nightbirds, to
whom I'—s is a paradise—their only ideal of one. _

Among those who erowded in as the shop opened was a boy
who would have attracted notice had not everyone heen too
wet and too tired to notice anything. He was about fourteen
vears of age, and dressed in the public-school fashion. He
was splashed to the eyes in mud, and his broad Efon collar,
which had long lost its stiffness, was of the grimiest huoe
imaginable. Unless his face belied him, it was days since
he had slept.

With painful care he produced the lastcoin from his pocket
and asked for a halfpenny mug of cocoa. Having given his
order at the counter, he moved wearily towards the nearvest
seat. : S

“Yon ean't sit down for a halfpenny cocoa,” snarled an
attendant, divining at once that the drink was only an excuse
for a long rest, and perhaps sleep.

The boy gazed round him hopelessly, and was shuoffling ont
again into the night. A street tramp and loafer of the pro-
fessional type was the only one who had noticed the inecident.
“ How much may a boy sit down for in this —— place?”
he shonted.

Everyone in the shop turned round to leok at him. The
proprietor, who was carrying on a whispered conversation
with a stern -looking clergyman, shifted uneasily, The
attendant felt that public opinion was against him, and
regretted his churlishness.

“ (Can’t let him sit down under a penny enp—'"tain't reason-
able,” he said, wishing himself well out of the business,

The tramp flung a penny on the sawdusted floor. * Let
the boy sit down ! ™ he thundered. A low murmur of approval
went round the shop. The loafer felt that he was the hero of
the scene, and was unwilling to retire at once into private life.
At the top of his voice he poured forth a torrent of profanity,
from which one might gather his low opinion of the waiter’s
character and antecedents. The attendant looked round to see if
this outburst in any way altered the current of public feeling.
Finding it still dead against him, he retired crestfallen.

The boy sank down into a seat too tired to more than jush
thank his benefactor. In a minute they set before him a
steaming mug of cocoa; but he heeded it not—he was fast
asleep. ;

The clergyman, who had turned sharply round on hearing
the altercation, continued to watch the child. * That's the
boy,” he whispered excitedly to the proprietor. * Twelve days
ago he ran away from us ; since then sleep has scarcely visited
my eyelids. Nightand day have I followed and sought him,
and I find him here.” The boy slumbered on. The parson-
schoolmaster walked across, and looked on him with no sign
ol pity or compassion, though the face of the child (unnaturally
aged as it had become from want and fatigue) might have
moved a worse man to tears.

He shook the lad by the arm,
me,” he said sternly. .

“ Drop that!"” said the tramp, uncoiling himself from the
opposite bench, “You touch that boy and I'll toneh you.”
There was such an unmistakable aiv of sincerity about the
unshaven vagabond that the schoolmaster involuntarily
retreated. *Oh! I ain't going to hurt you,” sneered his
opponent, “You keep your hands off him, and I'll keep my
hands off yon.” -

He repeated this more than once, with the air of a man who
had unwittingly said a good thing. Resigning himself to the
inevitable, or perhaps shamed into more consideration, the
parson sat down beside the tramp and waited for his pupil to
awake. ,

No one disturbed this queer trio. Hour after hour the two
men remained there, the tramp sitting with folded arms
determined to see the matter throngh. Once or twice the
clergyman tried to draw him into eonversation, but he met
these overtures with suspicion, seeing in them an attemnpt to
lure him from the strong argumentative position he had taken
up. “You keep your hands off him, and I'll keep my hands
off you,” was all that could be got from him.

While they sat there many customers came and went, most
of them casting curious glances at the sleeper and his attend-
ants. One, a pale, consumptive woman, whose tattered
garments looked the more miserable for the cheap finery
that adorned them, bent over the sleeper almost affectionately.

“Tt's Johnny,” she said, seating herself beside the tramp
and addressing him in a whisper. “ Ten nights ago I met
the boy near Charing Cross Station. He fold me he had run
away from school, and was going tospend the night on Waterloo
Bridre. He said it would be fun, Fun! Oh, Lord "

The boy opposite, whose head rested none foo comfortably
against a wooden pillar, shifted uneasily. The woman rose
nervously and went across to him. She fook off the thin
woollen shawl that was wrapped round her shoulders, and
with it improvised a pillow, She placed this behind the
sleeper’s head, at the same time hushing him into more quiet
slumbers.

As she returned to her seat her faded cheeks were lit up
with a faint blush.

# He’s so young,” she said apologetically.

The parson was struck with a pang of remorse that the
woman's eyes should be so much quicker and more sympathetic
than his own,

“There's so much to learn,” moaned the boy in his sleep.
Then his dreams changed, and they could hear him going
throngh onee more the sufferings of the previous days. At
last he awolke, and sat up with a start. “Johnny, dear,” said
the schoolmaster (he had never before addressed a pupil thus),
# I have come to bring you home.” :

The boy went to him without a word.

The tramp, who had heen looking forward to rescuing the
lad from oppression by a personal conflict with'the clergyman,

“Get up and come with

_ again,

expressed himself disappointed at the tame ending of the
drama. The schoolmaster, recognising that but for the inter-
ference of the stranger the boy might have been lost for ever,
pressed upon the tramp a snbstantial mark of his gratitude.
But-the latter put it away from him with the air of an
emperor, An hourlater he might be begging—perhaps stealing
(God knows!); but in thisaffair he would act as a gentleman,

The whole party left the shop together. Outside they
pansed a minute or two on the pavement irresolutely.

The woman was the first to go,

“God bless you, Sir!” she said to the tramp, The tramp
plunged into the throng in the opposite direction. The boy
would have followed to thank him, but the currents of London
life, that had brought them together for a time so strangely,
swept them apart. Nor in this world will they meet
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CHESS.

TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Compnnications for this departmient should b cddressed to the (hess Editor,

Mis. KELLy (of Kelly).—You are not the cnly one who haz come to grief over
No. 2471, luany of our cleverest solvers being amuong the fanures, 1c eertamiy
1Ie.e-urvee.d: ue ghest praze, and i2 appavently cne of the wost difffenlc we ever
Latiligned.,

CorrMees.—In No. 2463 the reply to Black’s defence of B to Q Kb 2nd is 2. Kt to
K Batn eh), Ktakes It ; 3 () Matos,

L ScHuur (Yienoah=We are afrasd yen maest Lo reckoned ameng the vietims of

No. 2471, Theanswer to Bre Q Ttliis Q takes P, &o,

G D (Toynhee Halll,— We are much cliiged for the games, which we are exanining
for the purpose of publication,

S JonxsToxN (San Franeiseo),—Your solotion of No 2466 is correct ; but No. 2465
canuot Le solved 1 Lhe way you projnse.

JULia SHorT.—The reply to P to Q Kt 6th is2 Q to Q R 4th, &kc. P takes R is
anstake for F uakes P,

CARSLAK EW Waooo-— Wa shauld Iike £y see yoarepresented by something stronger
than your last cantribotion.

G A H (Villefranche.—We personally prefer the fractional method; hut a good
truinber are oL ¥ oue e,

ConrEcT S0LUTIONS 0F PROBLEMS Noz 2484 and 2466 received from J Gordon
Macpherzon (Grabamstown, South Afriea): of No. &469 from Rev J Wils
( Barustahie, Mass.), Captain J A Challice (Grent Yarmoutn), G M A B, Stuart
Downsg, Joseph T Pullen. P Smith, J W Shaw (Montreal), and G A H (Ve
franche), of No, 2470 from W L Tuocker, J T Pullen, L Scuiu (Vienoa), and
{ A Haggariy.

Corrper 20LOTIONS0F PRORLEM No, 2472 recervad from Captain J A Challiee,
T Roberts!Martin F, A Newinan, C M A B, J Cosd, M Burke, G Joecey, J W _Biage
(Cheadle), . D F, Malines (Belginm), W C Beunetr (5t Scephiens), D McCoy
PGalwayy), A W Hanotton Getl, drs, Kelly ?t Kelly), T A Farron (Eceles), J Itoss
(W lntley), Shwdfortn, R Legros (Dunlind, H 8 Brandreth, J F Moo, T G ¢ Ware),
W IL Rauliem. E P Yalhamwy, Dawn. Lieot-C vl Loratne (Brignron), B H Brooks,
Hereward H'B Harford, SorventoiDaw lair Cochirane, A C Harley {Caradf),
B D Koox, Perey Grey, Rev C T Salusin stnart Downs ¢ Leadstan ), 0 O beatand,
Adunral Branureci, A Howlands | wgan), Alfred Tyzon (Beafora), Fr
Fernando (Dubling, E Bygott, P Ande Nigel, W Wright, J Dhixon, Dr F St,

2 B H, E Looden, Angim, Julin Shore,

Colun: % g irgh), L Desanges (Avdenza), C W Bown,

J Freeling, G Ryder, aml I8 Worters (Canterhary),

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. 2470.—DBy DR. F. BTEINGASS,
WHITE. BLACK.
1. Kt to Q sq K to Kt &th or K to K Gth
2.1% to Kt 4th (ch) K takes Kt, or any move
3. R or B mates.
If Black play 1, P to R 6ih then 2, Kt to B 2nd, K takes P ; 8 It takes P, Mate.

PROBLEM No.
By J. W. ABBOTT.

2474,

E Eafl B

G,

,_

B v

///
White to play, and mate in three moves.

CHESS IN SCOTLAND,
Gtame played in the Seottish Aszociation Tourney between Mr., P, SAN DEMAN,
of the Dundee Chess Club, and My, BAXTER, of Alford, Aberdeenshire,

(Queen's Gambit declined.)

WHITE (Mr. B.) BLACK (Mr. 8.) WHLTE (M, B.) BLACK (Mr, 8.)
1. PtoQ 4th I? 10 Q) 4th gary's King, though much expozed, is
2, P to () Bdth o K 3rd seainingly uite secure. £
3. P to K 3rd K Kt to B 3rd 22, 4 P rakes Kt
4. PtoQ R 3rd B to K 2nd 23. B takes Kt P R to K Znd
5.QKetoB3rd Castles 24, P to K B dth Kt 10 Q B 4th
6.KKttoBard PtoQKtsrd |25.RloR3nd P ukesQ B P
7. B to Q 3rd Bto ) Kt 2nd 28, P takes P Ktto R ath
B PwQKeird Rt Ksq a7, R to B gq Q) 1o B 4th
9, Kt 1o K 2nd OKeto)2nd |28 KtoBsq Q) ItoQeq

10. Kt to Ko 3rd PtoQ B4th Threatenmng to douhle the Raoks,

1L.BtoQ Kt 2nd Bio K g wiiek White s helpless to prevent,

12. Pto K R 4th P to K Kt 3nrd 29. RIT"H I;;sg q {E ;R. mgglmul
This looks somewhat hazardoos, ani 7 0 L;!}K Sql ]{ ::::‘,‘!Rlé,.d

SEBMS to inyite artack, DBlack, Dowever, | o, Lt K * i P ok

had apparently ealculated all the con-| e b 0 % aud B 1a e8 LC 1)

sequences of the venture. 3 1; o Kt &g PtoQ R_t 4th

15:P K Rath, | BioKbzad o (ouiiomants = QLo teard

14 P takes Kt P B P takes P Pog LT Al R ek

15.QtoQ2nd  QKttoK Bsq |35 R 1o R 3w Qo R pi e

16.KotoK2nd  RtoQBsq 55 0 R 7th (ch) Ko Bsq

17. K6 to B 4th Kt (‘J%nﬁm’ to 5. Q ll'lkl;:i Q R takes ()

18, Kt to K5th P takes QP . B.to Kt 8th

19, K P takes P Kt takes Kt P [Iﬁ‘dhtB E(IILIl_\':t? hetter, but properly

20, P takes Kt 0 to B 2nid "“M Sl k) a0 LR ot B

21, Q1 to K 204 Kt to Q 2nd A% Bl ™

22, Kt takes Kt P \ ;

White prefer2 to saerifice s Kt for :; %E" EE:‘;"_II) %E?m?{??.m

the two Pawns to giving up the one o . 0 th (e

White resigned.

the centre. The position of his adver-

¥ towards
exponents
h of late his
i ents, neration ago none
ry phase of the game he was regarvded as a
leader. His prov was established in many international contests, promi-
nent in which were the American congress, 1857, when he was second to
Morphy ; the Bristol mecting of 1861, when he was first, after a tie with
Boden ; and the London gathering of 1862, when he was second to Andersen,
As a match-player he was seen to yef greater advantage, while his inven-
tions in the openings were still further evidenee of the high order of his
genins.  He was one of the first to undertake those marvellons exhibitions
of hlindfold play which Blackburne and Zakertort have slnee so suceess-
fully eopied. His plensant manner mude him a general favourlte, and his
loss will cause widespread and sincere regret,

but one of the gr
name has not |
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319

SCIENCE JOTTINGS.
BY DR. ANDREW WILSON,

The season of congresses and associations has just closed, and
things scientific, hygienic, and arch®ological are now lapsing
hack into their original state of quietude. The International
Congress of Hygiene and Demography, held in London during
August, was so far a success that plenty of papers were read
and diseussed on all branches of sanitary science, ranging from
discnssions on drainage to those on tuberenlosis prevention,
and from lectures on the place of alcohol in social life to a very
heated argument on cremation versus earth burial. The British
JAssociation held its annnal meeting this year at Cardiff, when
Dr. Huggins, as president, discoursed on the spectroscope and
its application to astronomical advance. Every newspaper, save
the scientific journals, has remarked on the technical nature
of Dr. Huggins's address. Doubtless this was inevitable ; but it
is a pity that an address meant to interest the general public
in science should prove to be far above the appreciation of the
people at large. The fact of the matter is that people are
beginning to see that mixtures of science and popularity are,
not, as a rule, successful things. The reason is not far to
seck, or difficult to find. If it is not given to people to under-
stand science in the rough, it is still less frequently found
that scientists are able to popularise their subjects so as to
make them “ nnderstanded of the people.” Hence, hetween
the two stools of seientific barebones and popular exposition,
associations, whereat the public are invited to listen fo the
reading of papers on abstruse topics, are bound to fail in their
object. !

The Health Congress was attended by a very large number
of foreign seientists ; but, as many of the papers and criticisms
were read and delivered in French or German, they were by no
means understood by the English portion of the auditory ; while,
needless to say, many of the English hygienic expositions and
papers were as Hehbrew or Chaldee to our foreign visitors,
Now and then translations were provided, but it would have
been satisfactory haid English reprints of all the foreign
papers been published, while we might have returned the
compliment, of course, to our guests, 8till, snch a pro-
cedure would have entailed considerable expense, and 1 do
not know that the funds of the congress were so flourishing
as to permit of this idea being carried ont. I was especially
interested in the section of the congress devoted to the
interests of infaney and childhood. This section was pre-
sided over by Mr. Diggle, Chairman of the London School
Board, and a most apt and courteons chairman he made. 'The
papers read in this section, too, were more appreciable by the
public than those read in many of the other sections. On the
whole, we may agree that such a congress may work good in
the sense that it will interest the people in sanitary progress.
It is not that everybody can understand everything that is said
at such a meeting of sanitarians, but the spirit of hygienic
advance is abroad, and it is well the people should sympathise
with all the efforts which are being made for the prolongation
of life and for the abolition of many of the scourges, in the
shape of preventible disease, which decimate us, as things are,

Part of my holidays has been spent on the coast of Tife,
in a quaint little village yelept Lower Largo, which my readers
may remember was the birthplace of Alexander Selkirk, whom
Defoe idealised as Robinson Crusoe. Situated on the shores of
Fife, with the coasts of East Lothian and Edinburgh county
some seventeen miles ncross the Firth of Forth, Largo nestles
by the sea, and is a bracing, health-giving resort, which, as
things are, threatens to ountgrow its means of accommodating
the visitors which floeck to its neighbourhood in the summer
time. What is wanted at Largo is a good water-supply, and I
hear there is a prospect of such being afforded. When this
public and necessary work has been accomplished, and when
Largo has adopted a system of drainage, it will stand second
to none as a summer resort in the North.

The great attraction at Largo i8 the game of golf. The
links are large and extensive, and the cry of the golfer
resounds through the land perpetnally, At the risk of
being regarded as an unorthodox bahbler—for I do not play
gdlf—T must say one tends to grow just a little weary of the
eternal discussions abont the game one hears at Largo, North
Berwick, St. Andrews, Prestwick, and elsewhere. It is donbt-
less an enchanting, as I am certain it is an all-absorbing,
game, and I for one will not risk ecalling forth howls of
derision by an attempt to decry it in any sense, I will say,
however, that when I see lads and young men devoting their
energies to golf, T feel that they are neglecting a much finer
game for persons of their age—I mean cricket. When one is
young, an exercise is demanded which shall exereise the agility,
strengthen the self-reliance, educate the faculties and senses,and
train the mnscles to healthy and sharp action. These desirable
ends ericket accomplishes. For converse reasons, I fail to see
that golf is an ideal game for yonng men, For middle-aged
persons who lead sedentary lives golf, I should say, is a most
admirable pastime. It gives just the properamount of exercise,
graduated and not too violent, such as the muscles, heart, and
lungs of a middle-aged man require. You hit a ball and walk
after it and manceuvre it into a hole, and all this is
exciting enough, I daresay; but, I repeat, it is not a
proceeding of which youths and young men should grow
enamoured. Why ericket is not played in the North, in place
of the eternal golf, is difficult to understand ; for there is no
lack of opportunity, so far as I can see, for enjoying that
noblest of sports—one requiring dexterity, sharpness, and a
high degree of muscular activity. I have great sympathy with
the man who, when asked why he did not play golf, replied
that he was keeping 1t in reserve as a capital game till he
had reached the age of fifty, when he was certain to be
gonty. He will be told that he will never learn golf if he
waits till the age named ; but his enjoyment may, nevertheless,
be great, if I may judge from the veterans I see every
snmmer taking the field for the first time and smashing clubs
innumerable in their early attempts to drive the ball. Mean-
while, I protest against youths being absorbed in golf to the
exclusion of cricket ; and for girls I should say lawn-tennis
is a much better game in every way. Am I far wrong when
I say that the present rage for golf is a kind of fin de sicele
‘thing? Or is it too much to ask, would all and sundry
attempt to play it if it had not been so much exploited by a
certain statesman, and had not thus become the fashion of
the day?

Mr., Henry Irving and Miss Ellen Terry have heen on a visit
to Canterbury. Mr. Irving hasquite recovered from the effects
of the recent operation on his throat.

A very interesting and imposing ceremony took place out-
side the eity walls of Banokok a few weeks ago. The King of
Siam proceeded in State to cut the first turf of the first railway
that will be bnilt in Siam. The line is intended to connect
Bangkok with the month of the river, and will he some fifteen
miles in length.
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-ECCLESIASTICAL NOTES.

The Archbishop.of Canterbury has been resting at Pontresina.
Among the books he took with him was Mr, George Adam
Smith's “Isaiah,” which he has greatly appreciated. I shall
not be far out in applying to him a lively sketch which
appears in a Church paper: *“He looked, as usual, keen,
thongbtful, and benevolent, and, so far, prelatical : but his
shovel hat was replaced by a wide-awake with a rosette ; he
had no apron, while his nether man was encased in stout
knickerbockers, thick worsted stockings, and heavily nailed
ankle-jacks of the pattern worn hy the late Mr, William
Sikes.”

Canon Benham, the biographer of Archbishop Tait, has
been acting as chaplain at the Maloja. Is it he who tells the
story of that zealons representative of a certain society who
quietly went one Saturday evening when the hotel reading-
room was empty, and carried off all the newspapers and hid
them in his bed-room till Monday? Of course there was a hue
and cry next day. One lady went boldly to the zealons repre-
sentative's wife, and gave her opinion that he had no right to
do it ; and she, taken by surprise, defended his action ; in other
words pleading “guilty,” but also *justifieation.”

Dean Goulburn, who for two-and-twenty years was Dean
of Norwich, to which cathedral he has recently presented a
handsome pulpit, an illustration of which was given in our last
weeld's issne, and who during his tenure of office was never
tived of beantifying the building which he loved so well,

A DISCIPLE OF OLD FZAAK,

is spending’ the antumn of his days at Brighton, where his

still sturdy figure and kindly elever face and silver locks are
very familiar. The Dean, who is now in his seveuty-third
year, was Head Master of Rugby early in the fifties, but he
is probably most widely known by his *Thoughts on Personal
Religion,” a theological work perhaps more successfnl than
any book of a similar character, as it has ran through some
fifoy editions,

The Rev. R. C. Joynt, Vicar of Darnall, Sheflield, who was
recently offered a bishoprice in Afriea, announced to his congre-
gation that he has decided to decline the offer.

The death is announced of Canon Carus, at his residence,
Merton, Bournemouath, on Aug., 27. The deceased, who had
reached the age of eighty-seven, had for some years lived in
retirement at Bournemouth; but, though he resigned the
incumbeney of Christ Choreh, Winchester, in 15870, he con-
tinued to act as Proctor in Convocation until 1880, and as
Canon of Winchester until 1885, His published works of
importance are bat two, his * Memoirs of Charles Simeon”
and his ¥ Memorials of Bishop Mcllvaine.” Canon Carus was
the founder of the Carus Greek Testament prizes annmally
awarded at Cambridge University.

Reports from Llandaff Deanery state that the condition of
Dr. Vaughan, who had been seriously ill for several days with
feverish cold, is considerably improved.

The Abbé Fanre, chaplain of La Roqnette, has just been
removed from that post for having violated the rules of the

prison in carrying a message from a prisoner to his friends
outside. It was a very innocent message which caused his
disgrace, for it was only a list of names of persons who were
likely, if applied fo, to assist the prisoner's wife, who was
about to be confined.

It will be learned with great satisfaction that the Bishop
of Rochester, from whose work in South London so much is
reasonably expected, is steadily improving in health. His

‘enthronement will take place on Oct, 22.

A “ Reformed Episcopal ** minister at Peterborough has
gone over to the Charch of England. The Low Chureh Bishop
of Worcester considers ordination necessary.

Canon. Cheyne, the Oxford Hebraist, has excited some
sensation by a course of sermons he is presching in Rochester
Cathedral on the * Life'of David.” Dr, Cheyne is an admirable
preacher, and, while his critical views are of the advanced
school, his tone is reverent. The sermons are said fo be
appreciated by the community.

A rich American gentleman named De Loubaf, who is a
fervent Roman Catholie, has caused a colossal statue. of
Leo XIIL to be executed at Rome by the sculptor Luchetti,
and he intends to present it to the Roman Catholic University
at Washington. The inanguration will take place in October,
and it is stated that all the Roman Catholic archbishops and
bishops of the United States will assist at the ceremony, as
well as a body of no less than four thousand priests, V.

Z
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PLAYHOUSES IN THE PROVINCES.
BY CLEMENT SCOTT.

On the subject of the ideal theatrical manager opinions seem
to differ. Actors, as a rule, insist that the best manager in
the world is an actor. Naturally enough they stick up for
their own craft. Only listen to Mr. Henry Irving and
Mr. Beerbohm Tree and Mr. Willard and Mr. Wilson Barrett
on thesubject. Why, they wonld fill every page of any given
qnarterly or monthly review or magazine With mgumults in
favonr of the actor-manager which to them are irresistible.
Mr, Henry Arthur Jones, on the other hand, being a dramatic
author, insists that thereisnomanagerto be found in the universe
so eapable, so sane, so unselfish, and so infallible as the anthor-
manager. DBless your soul, he will rise superior to every
human frailty! He will produce plays as they ought to be pro-
dnced, He will not allow the vain actor to take the middle of
the stage, or to conceal the features of the heroine on his
manly breast exactly when it is necessary that her face shall be
seen. He will not allow * cuts " and liberties with the immortal
text, * If Shakspere was a manager, why shonld not Shakspere's
descendants be managers!” shout the actors. “If Sheridan
Was a4 manager, why should not the nineteenth-century
Sheridans bemanagers!” seream the authors. But even then the
subject is by no mannner of means exhaunsted. Some would
vote for ex-actors who have proved themselves to be business
men like Sir Augustus Harris. Some would elect to the
coveted post literary men with exceptional knowledge of the
stage, ex-dramatic critics, and ex-anthors, like Mr. John
Hollingshead or Mr. J. Comyns Carr. Be this as it may,
one thing is quite certain, and that is that the modern
manager, whatever his rank or station may be, does not, as a
rile, take muech trouble in discovering rising talent, and it is
only by a mere aceident that exceptionally elever people come
to the front or have a chance of fulfilling their life-long
ambition of an appearance in London. For my own part, I can
safely say that I never take a trip to the provinces during my
summer holidays without coming across someone of marked
talent that deserves London recognition. If London managers,
whether concerned in regular theatres or variety theatres, would
only take the trouble to take an occasional tour in the pro-
vinces or a trip abroad they would find very valuable material
ready to their hands.

For instance, the other day I happened to be weather-
hound at Morecambe Bay, a watering - place in’ Lan-
cashire, and, as many will own, not exactly the Kkind
of spot that wounld yield artistic talent, I strolled
into a huge entertainment hall called “The People's
Palace,” a cheap popularentertainment shop of the Aquarinm
or Hall-hy-the-Sea type, where, for sixpence, amusement is
provided from morning till night. It was at the People’s
Palace at Morecambe that I discovered the Brescian Family,
all talented, all artistie, all elever, who by themselves give an
entertainment which [ imagine wonld be the very thing
required for the variety halls and palaces of ill-supplied
London. These are the days of free trade in amunsements, and
I firmly believe that the extensionof this wholesome free tra.de
will be for the advantage of art. ' The people of London, as else-
where, want the very best entertainment they can get for the
smallest amount of money. The best music always pays the
best. The best comedian draws the most money. There is no
law in London or anywhere else to demand the * lion comique™
and the host of inferior and often vulgar imitators. Well,

here is this Brescian Family, and I propose to tell you of what

it consists and how it ean amnse. T believe it has been seen in
London for a short time at one of the exhibitions as the
Watteau Family, but, so far as I can see, these very clever
young people have never had a fair chance. The family
consists of the Haywards and the Domenigos, and the boys
and girls all come of an artistic stock. Everyone of them
understands the art of music. Each one is familiar with one
or more instruments. An anbnrn-haired Miss Domenigo plays
the violin with great taste and with rare executive power.
One of her sisters has an extremely beantiful contralto voice,
which wounld be invaluable in light opera. Mr. Flavell
Hayward is an accomplished executant and composes admirable
songs, part-songs, and glees. Another Hayward is a clever
buffo singer. A third Hayward girl recites; so that they
are all usefnl, whether as soloists or in chorns combina-
tion. I fancy it is this combination that would succeed
in London. They come upon the stage in costume. Some-
times they are in Old English gath, after pictures by
Randolph Caldecott, Sometimes they appear in Spanish,
sometimes in Wattean costumes. At the conclusion of each
little concert some of them give a comic sketch, and it
wonld be strange indeed if the washerwomen’s trio or the
Qnakeresses' scene does not bring down the house when given
in London as I saw it done at Morecambe Bay. Yon may be guite
sure that a Lancashire or Yorkshire audience would never stand
the Brescian Family if they could not sing or play above the
average, for part-singing iz an accomplishment in the North, as
we all know. Now, if variety managers areat their wits’ end to
discover good and artistic music in a popular form; here they
have it.for the asking. I am happy to say that the Brescian
Family makes a feature of Sunday evening sacred concerts, and
have so far beaten the SBabbatarians who insist that nobody
shonld be entertained on Sunday except in church or by the
Salvation Army. The National Sunday League should enlist
the services of the Brescian Family for those admirable Sunday
evenings for the people which should he given at every town-
hall in the,Metropolis.

When T arrived at Edinburgh I went, of course, by invita-
tion of Mr. J. B. Howard and Mr. Wyndham to the beantiful
Lyceum Theatre, as charming a playhouse as onr own Prince
of Wales’ or Lyric, and there I saw “ The Gondoliers” played
hy Mr. I;O)Iy Carte’s second company. DBut, except in mere
detail, it is by no means inferior to the London company. In
gome respects it is irfinitely better. We have no such
admirable musical comedian in all London to my thinking
as Mr. George Thorne. His performance of the Duke
of Plaza Toro was a revelation to me, I had no idea it
was such a good part or could be made so delicately
amusing as by Mr. George Thorne. As a type of the
polished beau of the old school, I have seen no snch acting
since the Paris days of Bressant and Delaunay and Lafont.
Mr. Thorne seems to live in the days of the Grand Monarch,
He is not acting the old hean and lady-killer., He is the very
man. The dancing of the minuet, with instructions by the
old Duke of Plaza Toro, is a thing to be remembered. This is,
surely, exactly what Mr. Gilbert meant when he wrote “ The
Gondoliers,” and I wonder that so good a judge of acting has
never insisted on the appearance of Mr., George Thorne in
London. T am told that he is equnally good as Ko Ko in “The
Mikado,” and the Edinburgh critics insist that no one has yet
played the Jester in “*The Yeomen of the Guard ™ nearly so well
as Mr. Thorne—one of the famous Thorne family, and a brother
of the manager of the Vandeville. Another excellent actor
and singer is Mr, Richard Clarke. He has an exceptionally
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pure tenor voice, and, for a wonder, he is a tenor who can
act., Yourtenor is, as a rule, the veriest stick on the stage.
Since Mario Widmer we have seen mo such acting tenor as
Mr. Richard Clarke, who, I am convinced, would he made
heartily welcome in London. And even yet my praise
is not exhansted, for I find a third most admivable
comedian in Mr. Fred Billington, who plays fhe Grand
Ingnisitor. He has a most comieal appearance, and he sings
Mr. Gilbert’s excellent verses so as you can hear every
syllable. I dare say that the provincial audiences will
not thank me for suggesting that some of these artists shonld
occasionally be transferrved to London. But from time to time
why shonld there not be an amicable exchange! The conntry
folk would, no doubt, like to see our London favourites, and
we would be ready to entertain these clever young people,
who, I may remark, are no slavish imitators of the
originals. When what is called a “ second company "
is gent out of London, it is generally considered the thing to
“parrot " the principals. They are mere weak replicas of
what has heen seen in London. Voice, inflection, business are
all copied. But I assure you that Mr. George Thorne, Mr.
Richard Clarke, and Mr. Fred Billington are above this kind
of work., They are all artists, and can think for themselves.

Madame Sarah Bernhardt has concluded her season at
Sydney. She will leave Anstralia shortly for America direct.

Two young ladies belonging to the Fremeh Alpine Club
ascended Mont Blane on Aug. 26, with three gaides.

Dr. Dale iz g0 much better that he is busily correcting the
proofs of a new book which is to appear very shortly.

Sir Theodore Martin has been admitted a bard at the North
Wales Eisteddfod, under the title of * Theodorus.”

SirE. Collins Boehm, Bart., has instructed Messrs. Elkington
and Co., of Regent Street, London, to design and manufacture
a very massive and artistic * brass" for the tomb of his
lamented father, in the erypt of St. Panl's Cathedral, and also
a handsome memorial plagque to be fixed on the wall over the
tomb.

The Rev. T. Teignmouth Shore was instituted to the
canonry of Worcester Cathedral, in succession to the Bishop
of Peterberough on Aug. 28. The ceremony of institution
was performed by the Bishop of Worcester in the Chapter
House, and afterwards, at evensong in the Cathedral, the new
canon was assigned his stall by Dean Gott. Canon Shore will
be in residence in Worcester during September.

A letter from Dr, Theodori, the Queen of Roumania's private
physician, states that her Majesty, who is at Venice, is suffering
from spinal eongestion, and not from creeping paralysis, as
was at first believed. The symptoms have become more marked
during the past few days. ’lhe Queen is also suffering from
cardial atony, and remains in bed. There are, however, no
indications of fever or disease of the spinal cord,

The inguest on the bodies of Arthur, Muriel, and Nora
Greenfield, of Norwood, who were drowned in the Yare on
Ang. 27, while on a }l’ﬂ.[!ht] ng excursion on the Norfolk Broads,
was held at Norwich the following day. The evidence
showed that the small boat in which the young ladies had
been rowing ran against the boom of their yacht, and one of
them fell overboard. The other threw herself into the water.
Arthur Greenfield jumped in to save his sisters, but lost his
life, though a good swimmer, A verdict of accidental death
was returned.
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WILLS AND BEQUESTS.

The will and codicil (both dated Nov. 5, 1885) of Mr. Lewis
Loyd, J.P., late of 20, Hyde Park Gardens, and of Monks
Orchard, Addington, Surrey, who died on July 19, were proved
on Aug. 24 by Mrs. Frances Harriet Loyd, the widow, Lewis
Vivian Loyd, the nephew, and Archie Kirkman Loyd, the
cousin, the surviving execntors, the value of the personal
estate amounting to npwards of £506,000, The testator gives
£1000 ench to the Corporation of the Sons of the Clergy and
St. Mary's Hospital, Paddington ; £20,000 and his residence
in Hyde Park Gardens, with the stables, to his wife ; the
plate, pictures, and ornamental china and bronzes at his
said residence to his wife, for life, then as to the plate between
his brother Edward TLoyd and his nephew Ldward Henrvy
Loyd, and as to the pictures and ornamental china and
bronzes to the said Edward Henry Loyd; the furniture,
books, household effects, horses and carriages at the said
residence to his wife; the furniture, plate, pictures, and
ornamental china (with some exceptions) at Monks Orchard
to his wife, for life, then as to the plate between his said
brother and nephew, and as to the furniture, pictures, and
ornamental china to the person who shall succeed at his
wife's death to the Monks Orchard estate; the remainder
of the honsehold effects at Monks Orchard and all
the wines, horses and carriages, live and dead stock
to his wife absolutely ; £10,000 to each of the
children of his brothers, Edward Loyd and William Jones
Loyd (except Lewis Vivian Loyd, who is amply provided
for); £10,000 each to the Rev. Lewis Haig Loyd, Archie
Kirkman Loyd, and Frank Kirkman Loyd ; £7000 to Arthur
Purvis Loyd ; £5000, upon trust, for Edward Kirkman Loyd,
and numerous other legacies. He bequeaths £150,000, npon
trust, for his wife, for life ; at her death legacies of £20,000
are to be paid to each of his nephews, Llewellyn Foster Lloyd,
Willinm Graham Loyd, and Arthur Heneage Loyd: and
£10,000 to each of the nine daughters of his said two brothers,
The residue of his personal estate is to go, in the event (which
has happened) of the death of his brother Edward, as part of
the personal estate of his said brother under his will, The
Monks Orchard estate, and all his freehold and copyhold
property in the counties of Surrey and Kent, he leaves to his
wife, for life, then to his brother Edward, for life, and then to
his son who shall first attain twenty-one. His property at
Manchester, Cheetham, Hulme, Smedley,Salford, and Crumpsall
he leaves, charged with the payment of £2000 per annum to
his wite, for life, to his brother Edward, for life, and then to his
son whoshall first attain twenty-one. All his Cheshire property,
ineluding the furniture at the Hall, he leaves, subject to the
trusts of his marringe settlement, to his nephew, the said
Edward Henry Loyd.

The will (dated March 3, 1891) of Mr. George William
Allan, late of Gorsey Wood, Bournemouth, who died on
July 26, was proved on Aug. 20 by Mrs. Elizabeth Allan, the
widow, James William Smith, and Thomas Ashbridge Smith,
the executors, the value of the personal estate amounting to
upwards of £110,000. The testator bequeaths £1000 and his

household furniture and effects to his wife; £5000, upon
trust, for the children of Walter Fisher ; £2000 to Sidney
Fisher; £5000 to Sammuel Chapple; £1000 to each of his
executors, Mr. J. W. Smith and Mr. T. A, Smith; and
£50 per annam to each of them during the continuance of the
trusteeship. Theresidue of his real and personal estate he leaves,
upon trust, for his wife, for life, and then as she shall appoint.

The will (dated June 10, 1868) of Mr. Manuel del Carril,
formerly of the Avenue des Champs Elysées, and late of 52,
Tiue de Chaillot, Paris, who died on April 22, was proved in
London on Aung. 19 by Dona Matilde Lamarca del Carril, the
widow, the value of the personal estate in England amounting
to over £107,000. The testator appoints his wife sole and
universal heiress of all his property rights and actions of
every kind and of every natare.

The will (dated Dec. 8, 1881) of Mr, William Wrangham,
late of Epsom, Surrey, who died on June 19, was proved on
Aug. 18 by Mr. Arthur Bond Wrangham, the son and sole
executor, the value of the personal estate amounting to over
£87,000. The testator gives his household furniture and
effects, £150, and the right to use and oceupy his house at
Epsom so long as she shall think fit, to his wife, Mrs. Mary
Wrangham ; £16,705 Three per Cent. Annuities, npon trust, for
his wife, for life ; and £150 per annum to his wife’s sisters,
Caroline Bond and Emily Bond Smith, and the suarvivor of
them. All his freehold and copyheld property and the residue
of his personal estate he leaves to his said son,

The Scotch Confirmation, nnder seal of the Commissariot of
Peeblesshire, of Mr. George Nairne Aitchison, formerly of
Kurrue-a-rue, near Rokewood, Victoria, Australia, and late of
Galabank, Tnnerleithen, who died in June last, granted to
David Aitchison, the executor dative gua next of kin, was
resealed in London on Aug. 3, the value of the personal estate
amounting to upwards of £69,000.

The will (dated Sept. 13, 1886) of Mr, Joseph Ellis, late of
Hampton Lodge, Brighton, and Monks Balecombe, Essex, who
died on June 11, was proved on Aug. 15 by Basil Pym Ellisand
Geoffrey Claudet Ellis, the sons, the executors, the value of the
personal estate amounting to over £56,000, Subject to a pro-
vision for his wife, the testator leaves all hisreal and personal
estate, upon trust, for his children in equal shares, Te
authorises his trustees to carry on his businesses at Brighton,
Hastings, and Monks Farm, and invests them with full dis-
cretion in the management thereof.

The will (dated March 23, 1891) of Miss Eliza Cunliffa
Outhwaite, formerly of The Lodge, Burley-in-Wharfedale,
Yorkshire, and late of Rougemont, Exeter, who died on
March 23, was proved on Aug. 12 by Miss Margaret Outhwaite
and Miss Pheebe Cunliffe Outhwaite, the sisters, the value of
the personal estate amounting to upwards of £40,000. The
testatrix leaves all the lands and money that may belong to
her in any way, including her property in Devon as well as in
Yorkshire, to her said two sisters.

The will and two codicils (all dated June 9, 1390) of Dame
Clara Smale, widow of Sir John Smale, Knight, late Chief
Justice of Hong Kong, late of 12, Inverness Terrace, Hyde
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Park, who died on July 21, were proved on Aug. 18 by
Frederick Halsey Janson, and Reginald Halsey Birkett and
Percival Birkett, the nephews, the executors, the value of the
personal estate amounting to over £27,000. The testatrix
bequeaths £50 each to the Royal Asylum of 8t. Anne's Society
(Streatham), St. Marylebone Charity School for Girls, the
British Orphan Asylum (Slough), and the Tnfant Orphan
Asylum (Wanstead) ; £3000, npon trust, for her niece, Evelyn
Clara Birkett ; and numerous pecuniary and specific legacies
to her own and her late husband’s relatives and others, As to
the residue of her property, she leaves one half, upon trust, for
her sister, Luey Matilda Birkett, her husband, and children :
and one half, npon trust, for her Lrother, Henry Janson, and
his children.

The will (dated Oct. 28. 1889), with five codicils (dated April
3, 1890, and Feb. 16, April 2, May 5, and June 16, 1891). of
Mr. Henry Joseph Buchan, J.P., late of Wilton House, South-
ampton, who died on July 1, was proved on Aug. 8 by Miss
Alice Mary Buchan, the granddaughter, Herbert James Ford,
and Frederick Beresford Turner, the executors, the value of
the personal estate amounting to over £22,000. The testator
bequeaths £200 to the Royal Hants Infirmary; £100 each
to the Southampton Mayoress's Blanket Loan Society and the
Hampshire Nurses’ Institute (Belle Vue Road, Southampton) ;
£50 each to the Nurses' Pension Fund of the Royal Hants
Infirmary and the Southampton Free Library: his furniture
and effects, horses and carriages to his granddaughters, Alice
Mary and Daisy Buchan ; £300 each to his said two grand-
daughters ; and legacies to executors, servants, and others. e
authorises his trustees to carry on the business of Peacock
and Buchan for the manufacture of eomposition for ships’
bottoms during the life of his son, Henry Philip Buchan,
and, subject to certain conditions as to the repayment of his
capital thereout, one third of the income, but in any ease
£1200 per annum, is to be paid to his said son, and
the other two thirds to his said two granddaughters.
On the death of his son, three fourths is to be paid to his said
granddanghters, and one fourth to the children of his son by
his second wife. The residue of his real and personal estate
he leaves, upon trust, for his two granddaughters, Alice Mary
and Daisy, in equal shares.

The will and codicil of Sir Frederick Aloysius Weld,
G.C.M.G., late of Chideock, Dorset, who died on July 20, was
proved on Aug. 17 by Dame Filumena Mary Ann Lisle Weld,
the widow, the executrix, save as to property in New Zealand,
the value of the personal estate amounting to £4784.

The will of General Sir William Wyllie, G.C.B., late of
3, Queensborough Terrace, Kensington Gardens, who died on
May 26, was proved on Aug, 22 by Francis Robert Shaw
Wyllie, the son, one of the surviving executors.

The Board of Trade have awarded a binccular glass to
Mr. C. Granzow, master of the German steam-ship Wipper, of
Stettin, in recognition of hig kindness and humanity to the
shipwrecked crew of the fishing-smack Two Brothers, of
Grimsby, whom he rescned at sea on Aug. 14.
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THAN

LADY WANTS NO OTHER COSMETIC

PEARS Soap,

but one caution is absolutely necessary from a hygienic point of view.
It is a notorious fact that Pears’ Soap is sold at a very small profit (I
think not more than about one half-penny per tablet) on the wholesale
cost price, consequently, one or other of the many soaps in the market
(on the sale of which a profit of threepence or fourpence per tablet may
be made) is sometimes either substituted or recommended to the buyer
as ‘just as good, ‘equally pure, &c., &c., &c., the real object of the
dealer, of course, being simply to obtain the greater profit by the sale of
the inferior article which he recommends or attempts to substitute.
Patients should, therefore, insist on having Pears’ Soap when they ask for
it, otherwise they may find that, instead of being served with a Genuine
Soap, they have had an article of most inferior quality foisted upon

them ;

something worse than worthless, calculated only to set up

HEAT, REDNESS, IRRITATION, and general unsightliness of the skin.”

From the “ HYGIENE OF THE SKIN,” by Mr. J. L. MILTON,
Senior Surgeon, St. John’s Hospital for the Skin, London.
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Send name and county to CULLETON'S Hermldic
73, 6. PEDIGREES
Arms of hushand
s amd dies. Book.

Office.  Pmnting in haraldie eolonrs
TRACED, The correet colours Tor liver
and wife ilended, Crescs engraved on s
plates engrave medi@val and modern atyles. Signet rings,
18-earat, from 423.—25, Cranbourn Street, London, W.0.

S GUINEA BOX of CRESTED

. Hi aittk 6f BEST QUALITY I%ipor

v ped [N COLOUIE wich

1 ner steeldie, Wadding

card-plate mmd 50 hest Visiting

Seal Bograver, 25, Cranbourn
ine), London, W.C,

BROADWOOD BONS
(\li.*rzlh‘li.'-lmel 1732

2
PIANOFORTE MAKERS TO H.M. THE QUEEN.
Horzontal Tron Grand Pixoofories.
F i

artes,
LON DON,

and

'IOH_\I

Founded 1835,

OORE AND MOORES PIANOFORTES.
: Vit

1k Lo 06 ( Ameriean Oroes 7 tn 53 Guinens,
Thrae Gl e free. Lists free,
Ll 105 shopsgate & Within, E.C,

BOINBUORGH BXHIBITION, 1860,
HIGHEST AWARD-TIHE DIPLOMA OF HONOUR.

311[1\'."-‘«31['}:\]) PIANOS,
{ [2RINSMEA s
JOIL\ I%RI‘\H TEAD and SO\%,
' SPECIAL APPOINTMENT T0
" WAL {DON, W,

JES,

PIANOFORTE MAKERS
H.ILH. THE PRING

Lists Free, and of the Leading Musicsellers,

V‘?HAT IS YOUR CREST and MOTTO?] ROYAL

NAVAL EXHIBITION,
CHEL3EA, B.W.

Patron—HELR MAJESTY THE QUEEN.

Open from 11 a.m. till 11 paw.

POY:‘LL NAVAL EXHIBITION,
v Close to Grosvenor Rond Station, on the LB anl 5.0,
and L0 and D. lines. Withon o few miouces of Sloane Snare
Station, from wincn omaibuses run direct.

Special Road Car Rervice from the daasrs avery 6 minutes
toand from Laverpool Straet, vid Victoria Statisn, West-
minster, Charing Crosz, Strand, Luogate Hull, Bank, Broad
Street. Fares to or from Naval Exbibition and Vietoria
Station, 1d. Naval ExInintion and Chancery Lane, 2d. Naval
Exlnbition and Taverpool Street, 3d.

Torivalled atteactions, and tbhe following are some of the
principat features—

Arctic Retics, Arts Gallery containioe one of (e finest col-
lectinns ever gob tozet her—Hiztorical Coll
of Smps ol War and Mercantile Marine=Full.s
H M3, Victory and dddysione Ligutbsuse, on w
Live most powerful nght i 1be world = Maonster
Urdnance Guns of 57 tonz and 110 1ons—Macnine Gun Firing -
Torpedoes — Extubition of Diving, &e.=Lake 230 ft. long by
130 L. wide, on wiieh Munie Com a 3 Muoddels of twi

1p2 will take pia 3 3
Mining, &c, will he given =N £
Parforima s Ly the Sons of Neptune Opera Com-

Modern Bartig-s
Imarine
Aren:

quatic B rks — Balloon Aseenrs - Muonster lee-
herg, Lamng > Arctie Seenery; and Paneraing
Trafalgar — G Magniticently Iluwminated (tho

of colotred lguisi—Dacoralie Lighting ny Jawmes Pa
Sons,
Hon. Sec., Captain A. JEPHSON, R.N.

]’)AY by DAY, previous to the rebnilding
of the prenuzes, there will he g SALE nf Broadwood,

Calined, Erard, and other PIANOS, at lutherto unbeard of

ces v reduee the stock and prevent the mevitable

; ll.!t,rru rom mulding operations, Sale now on. Cash only,

1515 Trea,

AS OETZMANN and C0,, 27, Baker Street, London, W,

ORNUM GRAND PIANOFORTE, £5;
\\'.u-nuulﬂr:m;ll Piann,; Collard Grand Prano, £15 ;

Broadwood Cor | ard Cottage Pumn, 221 ;
Broad wood Cotr riprive Lasts post free,

Ar THOMAS OLTZ 1 8 REBUILDING SALE,
Aker Strear, W,

OLLARD COTTAGE PIANO, £25;

Broadwood Piaun, £%: Brard London) Piano, £30:

vadwood Cottage Piane, £33 : Collard

Collard il
; spiel Grand Piano, £47; Broadwood Semi-
prive Tasts posc free,
FLZMANN and €05 REBUILDING BALE,
27, Baker Streer, London, W.

lgORITS PIANOS on SALE, with 25 per

cant. dizcount foreash, or er mont i (seennd-hand,
103, B, per el om the thre hire syzienm.— Lists free
nf 0L3TIL wnd Co,, 42, Southampron Row, Holborn, London.
Pranos exehanged.

'ALMAINIE and CO. — PEIANOS AND
Ahanlute Sale. 50 per cent. dizcount, Ten
. Easy terms. Cottage Pianos, 8 guineas,
guimeas, &c.
tineas | Class

2% guineas, | Class 6, 35 guineas,
26 gninens, | Class 7, 40 guineas.
L | Class 5, 30 giineas, | Class &, 45 guineas.
Organg, by nil the hest Makers, from 4% guinens
ice paid will be allowed for mstrument

LT s 1f one of a lugher ¢lass he en, and will
be axchang e if mos approved of within one montlh,
tlnstrations and particulars post frae.=T, PALMAINE and
0. (Bsealihshed 104 Years), 1, Timshoary Pavement, Tondon.

I IFE ASSURANCE WITHOUT A
AT MIDDLEMAN,
Saving to the assured ar least One Shilling in every Pound
pard in prem Apply to the
LONDON LIFE 10
81, King Willinm Strees, London, E.C.
Establhshed 18066, Funds in hand, £4,000000,

OLDEN HAIR.—Robares AUREOLINE
praduces the heantiful golaen eolonr so mueh admired.
Warranred perfectly harmless. Pricass and 108, 6., of nll
prineipal Perfumers and Chemiscs thy it the world,
Agents, R. HOVENDEN and SONS, 31 and 32, Berners St., W,

N[ONTE Chis A SSFSE):
Fora summer stay Munte Carlo,adjacent to Monaco, is

one of the most quiet, charnung and interesting ot spols on
the Mediterranean zea-congt.  The Prineipality basa tropical

ZRlAL ] the summer heat 18 always tempered by the
2ei-hireeze avered with the sofrest sand ; the
Hotels are grand and owmerous, with warm sea-baths ; and
thers are eomfortable villas and apartments, replere wilh
avery eonbort,asin some of our own places of summer regort
in_Engiand,

Monaco 12 the only sea.l
eorst which offers o 1ts
Eatablishments on the |
Yenetian Féres, &c,

There 18, perbips, no town in the world that ean compare in
the Leanty of 1t2 position with Monce Carlo, or in 1ts special
fazcinations and attractinns=nnt anly by the favonred elimate
and by the nviting scenery, hut also by the facilities of every
aotd Tor relief 1 cases of 1llness or disvase, or for tue restora-
tron aof health.

Az a WINTER RESORT, Maonaeo nccupies the first pince
among the winter stations on the Medterranean sea-horder,
on Aceount of 105 elnnate, 1L2 MEErous attractions, and the
elegant pleasures 1t bas to offer to 113 guests, which make
it touday the rvendezvous of the aristoeratie world, the Epnt
must frequented I:_-,"t,rf'n'cllem in Europe—in short, Monaco
and Monte Carlo enjoy a perpetual spring. Monte Cario 1s
i.:]uiy thicty-two bours from London and forty nnontes from
Nice,

ENICE, — Grand Hotel d’'Italie. On the

Grand Canal, elnse to the Square of 8t, Mare, Renowued
restanrant and brasserie adjoimng the horel. Substantral and
generous fare, BAURR GRUNWALD, Proprietor,

P AND 0. MAIL-STEAMERS
. FROM LONDON TO
BOMBAY, GIBRALTA R, MALTA, BRIN-
DISE BGYPT, ADEN, and MADRAS, vii
ROMB P S e S
CALCUTTA, COLOMBO.CHINA. STRRAITS.
J J STRALLA. NEW ZEALAND, A%
ALEXANDRIA.. .. jalternace week.
GBS from BRINDISIen EGYPTandthe EAST.
Cheap Return Tickers,
For Particularsapply at the Company's OfMeaz, 122, Leaden-
balt Streec, E.C. ; and Inckspur Street, London, 3. W.

l)ORE GALLERY.

GUSTAVE DORE'S GREAT PICTURES form the Grandest
Collection (of a Religious Character) inthe World, They are
extramely Interesting and nnpressive, Visitars to London
shonld Lo see this nagmificent e xhilition,
Higl.o ‘i of all these exceprional works of

83,
Six,18 35, New Bond Street, W,

athing town on the Mediterranean
SILOFS the same amusements ns the
1ks of the Rlnne—Theatre, Concerts,

Every week.

Every

=

A
TASMANIA,

THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS

THE DELICACY OF THE SEASON,

Browx anxp Pornson's]

CORN FLOUR

AS BLANC-MANGE, CUSTARD, BAKED PUDDING, &c.

WITH

Stewep Frurr

OF ANY EKIND.

I OT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH.
Daily y1eld, 507650 galls, Natural temp. 017 to 120 Fahr.
The Batus were founded by the [ty : 1 i
Marsh valualde in cazes of Lbeamitism, gonr, Skin Affections,
Tho Baths have been recently enlarged and pertected at great
axpense. Oneof thegreatest b |||c];l;rs|cnuna.~x va: “They
are the most complete in B They incinde Thermal,
Vapoar, Douchie wi lazzape Dancheurz and Doncheuses
from Contmental 1, Needle Baths Polverisation, Spray
Dry and Moist Heat, Humage ani lubaiaton Rooms, Al
torms of Suower sud Medieated Batbiz,  Band Daly in the
Pump-reom. Address Manager for every information.

CHOCOLAT MENTIER.
Awarded
Lhe
HIGHEST HONOIURS
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS,

HOCOLAT MENIER in 3-1b. and 3-lb.

PACKETS.

i
BREAK FAST,
LUNCHEON, and St PPER.

MENTIER,

Duily Conzuwmption
exceads S tons,

('J]IOUDLAT

Paris,
Lomdan,
New York

CHOCOLAT MENIER.

Sald Everywhbere,

'J_‘AYLOR‘S CIMOLITE,|

OR FREPARED WHITE FULLER'S EARTH,

Is the only rehiable and toereoghly harmiesz SKIN
FOWDER, It 1s preparved by an esperienced Chemist, and
nnacr 1t8 Latin name of *“Terra Cimolia™ 13 constantiy pre-
seribed hy the ozt enunent living Dermatologists, and was
specially recommended by Lhe late Sir Erasmus Witson,
F. Cfand the late De. Tithury Fox. For genaral use it is
simply 1nvaluatie. I61s the Best Dusting-Pewder for Infantz
Formeriy nsed i the Nurseries of her Majesty the Queen e
Frincess of Wales, the Ducuoss of Edinhargh, the Duclioss
ot Teck, &e., and now extensively employed in the Nurseries
of her lmperial Majesiy the mprezs of Rugea, our own
Itoyal Princesses and Duchesses, HR.H. the Duchess of
Cumberlang, the Grand Docbess Panl of Ros2sm, toe 55
of Sparta, and most of the Anstocracy. Recomm
the Faculty. The eminent physician Dr. Rootn
fael T eannot ton litglhly recomimend it," [ cannot afford 1o
be without "= Tr. muridge. A lady writez: * Here,
Iudia, for * Prickly ! I found 16 worth 8 goinea a tea-
spoonfui” TheEn il 14 0 36 penny & &,

Ask tor " Taylor's Cimodite,” Sae that the Mark, Name
and Address, are on every Pareel,and do not ne persuaded to
take mmtatione,

Introduced into medical practice and prepared by

JOHN TAYLOR, Chewisr, 13, Bakersireet, London, W,

URE YOUR CORNS Permanently, Speedily,
< and Painlessly by using LEROY'S MAGIC TISsUE.
Eastly apphed, takes up uo room in boot, and never fails to
cure. Price 15 14, : posc free for 18, 2d,
A. LEROY and C0., 39, New Bridge Streot, London, E.Q,

HE TOWER FURNISHING COMPANY,
Limited, sopply GOODS on HIRE dircct fronm Mannfac-
tnrers ; one, twno, or three years’ eredit, without gecurity. Pur-
chasers have thecholee of 100 wholesale houses, Calior write |
for prospectus. Address, SECRETARY, 43, Great Tower St.,E.C. |

P

LONDON, BRIGHTON, AND SOUTH COAST RATLWAY.
RIGHTON—FREQUENT TRAINS,

Cheap First Class Day Tickets to Brighton every Weekday.
From Victoria 10 a.m,, fare 12s. 6d.. including Pullman Car.

Chenp 10z, 6d, First Class Day Tickets Lo Brighton every
Saturday, _

Adnntting to the Grand Agquarinm and Royal Pavilion.

Chaap Frirae 3 i

From Vie

Pullumn (

Day Tickets Lo Brighton every Sunday
1045 A, and 1215 pon.. Fare 10s, d
ars ron in London and Brighton Fazt Trains,

ASTINGS, ST. LEONARDS, BEXHILL,
aud EASTROURNE. — Bvery Weckday, Cheap Fast
from Victoria, £10 and 9.55 a.m.; Lonidon Brdge, 85
< Croydaon, 880

m.; New Cross, £10 and 10 aan.; E
.3 Kensingion cAddison Road), .50 am.. ealling
Bromiptom, Chelzea, and. Battersen; from Claplam
Retnrning by any Tram the same

ry Bunday Special Fast Trains from London Bridge,
0,26 aomn, ; New Cross, 000, 3 Vietoria iaan, s Bens
tAddisun Road), d aan,; Clapliam Junebion, .30 awn ¥
East Croydon, 850 a.m. Heturning by certan Evemng Trains
Bhlue d"l‘\' Ll
Special Day Return Tickets, 165., 108, 6d., and 6=,

"MUNBRIDGE WELLS.—Every WEEKDAY,

CHEAP FAST TRAINS Iy the New Direct Route, from
Victoria, 4 m,; Kensing (Addison Road), 10 7w, call-
nJunetic rom London Bridge, 930 7,m,,

turming by any Tra pe day,
P RETURN TICKRETS by all
fictona, Clapham Junetion, London Bridge,
New Crozs, Furest Hill, Norwond Junetion, and East Croy don.
Returming by any Train same day,
Specul Ty Revarn Tickets. 10s., 75, 35, 6d.

[}ARI S —SHORTEST, CHEAPEST ROUTE,
- Vii NEWHAVEN, DIEPPE, and ROUEN,
Special Express Day Service (Weekdays ana Sundays).

Crovdoen,

AY.=-C

Londan tu Paris (1 & 2 Class). Paris to London (1 & 2 Clnss),

Victoria_ dep. 9n.m. Paris X I
Lomdon Bridge s A, London Bridee nrr. 7 pom,
Paris arr, 650 pan. Victora o A,

A Pullman Drawing.Room Car ruos 1o this Train between
Victoria and Newlaven.

The Morning Departare from London will on Sept. 15,16,
1[?. 18, i, and 30 be postponed unol Y150 am., arriving in
e 0,

oy ed L‘.fprnss Night Service (Weekdays and Su nﬁ.‘u‘ﬁ].
LELIN
A pan

i 9 rin.
arr, &0 am.

T

Pariz to London (1. 2.8 8l

Vietora dep.
Londan Bridge
Paris

A0

TiE e
London Bridge a M.
1.50 a.m,

Vieroria

Fares—Single, First 3ds, 7d.. Second 258, 7d,, Tlura 188, 7d.

Return, First 583, 3d , Second 428, 3d., Third 33s. 30,

Power fui Bteamerz with exeellent Deck and ot ber Cabina,

Trains run alongside Steamers at Newbaven ana Dieppe.
S500TH OF FRANCE. 1TALY, SWITZERLAND, &c—

Tounist Tickets are 12sued enabhing the holder ro visic all

the principal places of interest on the Contiment.

FOR FULL PARTICULARS see Time
Bonks, Tauwrigt Programmes, ana Handhlls, to le
ohtaned at the Stations, amd at the following Branch
OMees, where Tickels may also be oltmined: West BEnd
General OMces, 28, Regont Circus, Pieeadiily, and 8, Grand
Hotel Buldings, Trufalgar Square ; Hays' Ageney, Cornbnll ;
Cool's Dfice, hll&g.‘:rc Gire and Gaze's Office, 142, Strand.
(By thrder) A, BaRLE, Sccratary and General Manager,

(‘REA'J.‘ EASTERN RATLWAY,
BEASIDE,

An ACCELERATED and IMPROVED SUMMER SERVICE

F P TRAIN NOW RUNNING to YARMOUTH,

1 AINS

ESTOFT, CROMER, SOUTHEN D-0. A, Clacton-on-
Sea, Walton.on-Naze, Darwich, - Dovercours, Fenxstowe, Alde-
nd Hunsranoon.

GHTLY, and FRIDAY tn TUESDAY
TICKETS, at REDL D FARES, arc 1ssued by ali Traing
from rpol Street ; also from SUBURBAN STATIONS
nnd T LONDON LINE (New Cross, &c.) ar same Fates
as from Laverpool Sireer,

CHEAL DAY TRIPS TO THE SEASIDE,

BOTTHEND.0O aml BURNHAM-ON-CIROU
DAILY, from POOL. STREET and all Stanons on
Enfield, Walil low, Loughton, Woolwich, and Norih
London Lines, THROUGH Excursion Tickets ave also 12sued
from Stations on METROPOLITAN LINE.

CLACTON, WALTON, and HARWICH, 48. Fiom LIVER-
R,‘} L STREET, on Stndays at %i0a.am. and on Mondays at
25 8.1

Jn,
Lowdon, August, 180,

dee.

22, 6d..

=

Wtz BIrT, General Mannger.

IMPORTANT TO ALL LEAVING HOME FOR A CHANGE.

DON'T GO WITHOUT A BOTTLE OF ENO'S “FRUIT SALT.”

HEALTH-GIVING.
PLEASANT.COOLING,
REFRESHING.
INVICORATING.

3

removes it in the early stages.

CAUTION.—Examine each bottle and see the capsule is marked ENO’S “FRUIT SALT”;
without it you have been imposed on by a worthless imitation.

“ Among the most useful medicines that have been introduced within the last century is ENO'S
‘FRUIT SALT. There is no doubt that, where it has been taken in the earliest stage of a disease,
it has, in many instances, prevented what would otherwise have been a severe illness.
ENO'S ‘FRUIT SALT’ upon a disordered and feverish condition of the system is marvellous. As
a nursery medicine the ‘FRUIT SALT’ is invaluable; instead of children disliking it, they look
upon it rather in the light of a luxury. As a gentle aperient and a corrective in cases of any sort of
over-indulgence in eating or drinking, ENO’S ¢‘FRUIT SALT?’ is all that is needful to restore
In cases of Nervous Headache and Debility it is especially useful, and should be

taken in all cases where persons suffer from a sluggish condition of the Liver.”—Youny Lady's Journal.

Prepared only at ENO’'S “FRUIT SALT”

freshness and vigour.

It ought to be kept in every bedroom in readiness for any emergency.
The secret of success—Sterling honesty of purpose. Without it life is a sham.

It prevents diarrheea, and

The effect of

WORKS, LONDON, S.E.

MANTUFACTURING SILVERSMITIHS,

TEWELLERS,

AND VVATCIH AND

CLOCIE NMARKERS,

GOLDSMITHS ALLIANCE, LIMITED,

ate

i)
m

SOLID SILVER ANTIQUE

FLUTED BEAEER or

FLOWER VASE, 9in, high,

price £10. Smaller sizes ot
£4 158, and £5 10s.

L
(A. B. SAVORY & SON

SILVER SALAD BOWL, 8} in. diameter
Fair SALAD SERVERS .,

e £11

e e e £4 108

) 11 & 12, CORNHILL, LONDON, E.C. (;
PRESENTATION PLATE

The Largest and Choicest
Stock in London.

WEDDING PRESENTS

of allthe Newest Designs.

DESIGMS AND ESTIMATES FREE
ON APPLICATION.

REPAIRS.—AIl kinds of Plate
and Jewellery thoroughly re-
paired at Moderate Charges.

145, ILLUSTRATED PAMPHLETS POST
FREE TO ALL PARTS.

MASSIVE SILVER

Opposite the
ank of England

“MONTEITH " s
beautifully Chased and Fluted, on Ebonised
Plinth, 9} in. diameter, price £22 10s,
Ditto, 6§ in, diameter, £9.

BOWL

SOLID RILVER ANTIQUE FLUTED
3 TEA-KETTLE.
Sizes: 2 plnts, £18 28, : 3 pints, £22 188,



326

THE TLLUSTRATED LONDON  NEWS

SEPT. 5, 1891

THE LADIES’ COLUMN.

BY MRS. FENWICK-MILLER.

I have remarked again and again that fashions in dress reach
England a season after they have prevailed in Paris, and been
carried by the dress-loving Parisiennes to the various plages
which are their favourite summer resorts. Therefore the
novelties (to an Englishwoman’s eyes) which are appearing
this year at Trouville may be expected to become English
fashions next season. Here, alas! trained skirts are almost
universal for walking. They are not, of course, made in our
favourite *tailor” style; nor in the thick sorts of cloth to
which that style appertains. Many woollens are worn here, but
they are all of a very light description. A sand-coloured beige
or a thin grey cloth make a beach costume frequently seen.
For the plank walk in the afternoon and for the grand stand
at the races brighter colours, delaines, cashmeres, and silk
attire are donned.

They are all trained, these gowns, the backs being always
gored. Beneath these long skirts our Parisian sisters are
wearing the most magnificent petticoats; and then the train
is held up very high, in order that the underskirt may display
its gorgeous splendours. The dress sinks into comparative
insignificance compared with the petticoat. The underskirt itself
reaches the ground—nay, even trails a little. Fancy seeing,
dragging well on the ground, on a wet day, a white glacé silk
petticoat, edged with four or five superposed flounces of the
same, pinked along the edges! This was worn under a plain

cream cashmere skirt, with a loose bodice opening over a full
vest of blue-and-white striped silk. Another petticoat was of
heliotrope moiré, flounced with a heliotrope silk brocaded with
large half-moonsin. old gold. A grass-green silk petticoat had
a deep foot flounce of itself, covered with gatherings of fine
black Chantilly lace. Another, of shot-green and gold silk,
had five flounces, one on top of the other; the lowest
was of pale green, then came in succession darker green,
bright gold, old gold, and light green again—each flounce van-
dyked, gathered on, and showing a few inches beneath the next.
Another underskirt was of alternate stripes of heliotropesilk and
black lace with very full black lace flounces. Even the simplest
“dressy ” dress here has a long silk petticoat to mateh the
skirt, and to show when the train is held up—blue silk under
blue cloth, black silk under brown, pale blue under black, and
so on. So universal was this style that we, in our English
tailor dresses just clearing the ground and our deer-stalker
hats, felt ourselves to be quite peculiar on the plank walk ;
though at any English place we should have been smart
enough.

“What is it that this is, that plank walk?” Well, it is
the promenade of Trouville. This litile seaside town in
Qalvados has been the most fashionable of French watering-
places, and is laid out accordingly. This year it is suffering
from the fact that last season a very popular and merry
French actress, Jeanne Samary, died of typhus fever con-
tracted here. This has diminished the number of visitors ;
but the hotels remain bad and dear, the shopkeepers extortion-
ate, the employés of the Casino insolent ; and there are still all
the other drawbacks of a fashionable watering-place, which do
not prevent its being popular so long as it remains & la mode,
but which make its downfall rapid when the inevitable moment
of descent arrives—that moment which comes at last to all

places dependent on fickle fashion. Meantime, Trouville is laid
out for the display of dress and the concourse of society.

It is on one side of a wide bay, the other side of which is
occupied by the large town of Havre ; between them the Seine
flows forth to the sea, but Trouville is ten miles from the
river's mouth. This coast has a certain space of flat land next
to the sea, and then a chain of small hills, which are well
wooded and form a delightful background. The beach is a
vast desert of sand, except at the moment of high tide. The
sea runs down rapidly, leaving a waste of desolation uncovered
during the greater part of the day. Along the front, between
the sands and the hills, there is built a row of villas (a word
meaning amuch more importantstructure here than in England)
of the most varied and most charming styles of architecture.
They stand back in the midst of green gardens, glowing with
the varied hues of flowers. Theyare pinnacled and gabled and
chimneyed and windowed with delightful variety. They are
adorned with painted tiles of many colours and designs, making
ornaments overthe windows and doors and in the centre of the
gables. Theyare shaded by jalousies of green or blue or grey or
yellow, which areaffixed against the red brick or white stone or
half-timbered walls all day, and add to the charm of colouring
and the variety of style. Then, beneath the row of villas—where
the street would be in England, but here planted on the sands,
approached "directly from the house gardens by flights of
wooden steps-—comes “the plank walk ”: a series of boards
firmly fixed, precisely like the floor of a room, extending for
nearly half a mile in front of the row of “ villas,” backed by
the hills all green with foliage, and having the sea on the
other hand—so far away, indeed, that one almost forgets it,
but not too far for one to rest one’s eyes upon it at intervals,
or for it to send its cool, invigorating air to bite the cheek and
freshen the spirits.

BOILING WATER OCR MiLK.

EelEas o

GRATEFUL — COMFORTING.

COCOA

BREAKFAST OR SUPPER.
VVALKER’S CRYSTAL CASE WATCHES.

An Illustrated Catalogue of Watches and Clocks at
reduced prices sent free on application to
JOHN WALKER, 77, Cornhill ; and 230, Regent Street.

ASK FOR

O.

SHIRTS. — FORD'S EUREKA SHIRTS.
Special to Measure.
Tllustrated Self-measure post free.
R. FORD and CO., 41, Poultry, London.

SHIRTS.~ FORD’S EUREKA SHIRTS.
The acme of perfection for fit and quality.
Sixteen different sizes, ready made.
14 1n. t0 1810, neck, 4s. 6d., 6s.. 7s. each.
R. FORD and CO., 41, Poultry, London.

HIRTS.—OLD SHIRTS Refronted, Wrist

and Collar Banded, fine hnen, three for 6s.: superior,

78. 6d.: extra fine, 9s. Send three {(not less) with cash.
Returned ready for use, carriage paid.

R. FORD and CO., 41, Poultry, London.

GREERS’

OLD VATTED HIGHLAND WHISKY
(IN SQUARE BOTTLES),
At 485s.

A blend of the finest Highland makes, which a
¢“Medical Analyst’’ describes as the perfection
of Scotch Whisky.

Sold at all the leading Stores in London.

Wholesale Offices: 59, Mark Lane, E.C.

AND DRINK ONLY

BY
J. GIRAUD FILS,
GRASSE.

V. H.

Violettes de Grasse, 5/-,
2/6.

Violettes de Nice, 6/-,
4/6, 3/-.

Vanda, 4/6, 2/6.

per dozen case. Aus;/rg.lian Bouquet, 3/6,

Violettes d’'Italie, 5/-,3/6,
2/6. -

White Lilac, 3/6, 2/6.

Lys du Japon, 3/6, 2/6.

Bouquet Fleurs de Grasse,
6/=, 4/6, 3/-.

London Agents,

PERFUMES

Extracted from Fresh Flowers

H.M. Queen Victoria, when
in Grasse, pronounced the
Perfumes of M. Giraud to

be “ Exquisite.”

Of all leading Chemists and Perfumers, or the

BARCLAY & SONS, Ltd., 95, Farringdon Street.

Established upwards of a Century.

DEATH.

On Aug. 28, at Holland House, Clapham Common, in
her 87th year, Elizabeth Harland, widow of the late
Samuel Robert Harland, of Phipps Bridge, Mitcham,
Surrey.

#.% The Charge for the Insertion of Births, Marriages,
and Deaths is Five Shillings.

NEW NOVELS AT ALL LIBRARIES.

MAHME NOUSIE. By G. MANVILLE FENN, Author
of “The Master of the Ceremonies,” **Double Cunning,”

&c. 2 vols, .

CASPAR BROOKE’S DAUGHTER. By ADELINE
SERGEANT, Author of “ Little Miss Colwyn,” “A Iafe
Sentence,” &c. 3 vols,

A SCOTCH EARL. By the COUNTESS OF MUNSTER,
Author of ¢ Dorinda,” 3 vols. 3

A MOORLAND IDYL. By ALGERNON GISSING,
Author of “ Both of This Parish,” “A Village Hampden,”

&c. 3 vols,
HAYTHORNE’'S DAUGHTER. By PAUL WARREN,

3vols,
London : HURST and BLACKETT, Limited.
s

FORTNIGHTLY REVIEW.
ON THE ORIGIN,
OF PHTHISIS

SEPTEMBER.
PROPAGATION, AND PREVENTION
SIS. By Professor Tyndall,
LOWELL IN HIS POETRY. By Sidney Lo

W,
A SURVEY OF THE THIRTEENTH CENTURY. By
Frederic Harrison.
A PESSIMIST PLAYWRIGHT. By William Archer.
ANB?[‘II) GREEK EXPLORER OF BRITAIN. By Karl
mnd.
A BALKAN CONF‘E%)IEQRATION. By James Bourchier.

M. MAURICE BARRES. By Edward Delille.
SOCIAL LIFE IN AUSTRALIA. By Francis Adams.

IZEGIDIU&—The only FLANNEL SHIRTS
that never shrink in washing. Made inneutral Colours
Three for 31s. 6d s. 6d.; or Single Shirts, 10s, 6d., 1
cach, carriage fre Write for Pasterns to the only M
R.FORD and CO., 41, Poultry, Londorn.

MO LADIES.— For Morning Sickness

nothing so good as DUNN'S PURE FRUIT SALINE.
Pleasans and efficacious. By Chemists and Stores. Sample
Bottle, 1s. 9d. stamps.—W. G. DUNN and CO., Croydon, London.

113
ASTHMA CURED by the " FRUNEAU
PAPER " (Papier TFruneau), which has obtained the
Highest Award in the Paris Universal Exhibition of 1889.
London Agent: GABRIEL JOZEAU, 49, Haymarket, Lnn@on.
THE BEST JUDGES OF CIGARS
NOW OBTAIN THEIR SUPPLIES AT

BENSON’S, 61, ST. PAUL’S CHURCHYARD,

Really good Foreign Cigars at XY.ondon.
168.,208., 22s. per 100 (and upwards). Samples5 for 1s, (14 stamps).

AR/ @ SET - SR @R/ @) FESEREE) S

MRS. WINSLOW'’S
SOOTHING SYRUP

FOR CHILDREN TEETHING.

Greatly facilitates the process of Teething, by softening
the gums, reducing all inflammation ; will allny ALL
PAIN and spasmodic action, and is
SURE TO REGULATE THE BOWELS.
Depend upon it, Mothers, it will give rest to yourselves
and

RELIEF & HEALTH TO YOUR INFANTS.

J.

14 Gold and Silver Medals.

VICTORIA MANSIONS,

HARRINGTON’S PATENT

ANTI-VIBRATION SEAT OR CUSHION,

FOR CARRIAGES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

CAN BE APPLIED INSTANTLY.

IMPARTING TO CARRIAGE EXERCISE A LUXURY HITHERTO UNKNOWN.,

Arso mHE CELEBRATED

CRADLE SPRING CHAIRS,

SUITABLE FOR BIRTHDAY AND WEDDING GIFTS.

CAN.- BE UPHOLSTERED IN ANY STYLE,

Prospectus and Testimonials on application.

HARRINGTON & CO.

Anti-Vibration Specialists,

Can be seen and tested at this Address.

Also the Grand Prix de Progres.

WESTMINSTER,

SWISS ATHLETIC SPORTS. By J.A Symonds,
A TRIPTYCH. y the Editor.
CORRESPONDENCE : THE PAPUAN AND HIS MASTERS.
By Henry O. Forbes and Hume Nishet. .
CHAPMAN and HALL, Limited.

NOTICE.—The price of the ENGLISH ILLUSTRATED
MAGAZINE is now SIXPENCE NET. The terms on which
it is supplied to hooksellers are not such as will enable
them to sell the Magazine at less than the published price,

YHE ENGLISH ILLUSTRATED
MAGAZINE for SEPTEMBER 1891 contains—
I. STUDIOUS MOMENTS. Engraved by T. W, Lascelles,
from a Drawing by Max Ludby. Front.
IT. A SONG OF THE YEAR. Lewis Morris,
ITI. THE RUSSO-JEWISH IMMIGRANT. II. The Rev.
% S. Singer. Illustrated.
IV. THE QUEEN’S PRIVATE GARDENS AT OSBORNE,
. R. Wheeler, Illustrated,
V. TWO JEALOUSIES. Alan Adair.
VI. EMANUEL HOSPITAL, WESTMINSTER. Robert
Hunter. lllustrated.
VIL. TCRKISH GIRLHOOD. By
from Photographs,
VIIT. CHISWICK, PAST AND PRESENT. €. J. Hamilton.
Tllustrated by Mrs. Jophing Rowe.

IX. THE WITCH OF PRAGUE. Chaps. XXVI., XXVII.
(Concluded). F.Marion Crawford. Illustrated by
‘W. J. Hennessy.

MACMILLAYN and Co., London.

ACMILLAN'S MAGAZINE
(No. 383) for SEPTEMBER 1891. CONTENTS—
I. A FIRST FAMILY OF TASAJARA. By Bret Harte.
* Chaps, 1V, V.
IT. HENRI PESTALOZZI. By C..J. Hamilton.
ITI. FRUIT - GROWING IN FLORIDA. By
- Montefiore.

SALOME.
V. THE HUMOURS OF BACCARAT.
VI. THE LADIES’ WREATH.
VII. A SERMON IN ROUEN. By W. F. Stockley.
VIIl. THE STORY OF AN OAK-TREE. By Alan Adair,
IX. THE GREAT WOLK.
MACMILLAN and Co., London,

OLLOWAY’S PILLS and OINTMENT.

L The Pills purify the blood, correct all disorders of the
liver, stomach, kidneys, and howels. The Ointment is un-
-rivalled in the cure of hadlegs,old wounds, gout, rheumatism,,

]

Fatima., Tllustrated

Arthur

S.VV.

Sold by all Chemists, at 1s. 13d. per Bottle.

F R Y'S

PURE CONCENTRATED

C O ©C O A

To secure this Article, please ask for
“Fry’s Pure Concentrated Cocoa.”

“Tt is especially adapted to those whose digestive organs
are weak.,”—Su’ Charles A, Cameron, M.D.

COVERINGS FOR SEMI S COMPLETE
BALDNESS OR GREY HAIR.

Perfect imitations of
Nature; invisible addi-

7/ SIR JORN BENNETT
65 CHEAPSIDE E.C,

SiR JOHN BENNETT, LTb,

WATCH & CLOCK

MANUFACTURERS.

N
i

]
L ) 1
i

©)

LIQUEUR OF THE CRANDE

CHARTREUSE.
This delicious Liqueur, which has jately come
80 much 1nto public favour on account of 1ts

wonderful properties of aiding Digestion and
preventing Dyspepsia.can now be had of all the
principal Wine and Spirit Merchants.

Sole Consignee—W. DOYLE, 85, Crutchedfriars, London, E.C.

SN N\

The CHAMPAGNE of NATURAL MINERAL
WATERS. Pure, Sparkling, Delicious.

GEROLSTEIN is the most effervescent of any
Natural Mineral Water, being charged solely with its
own natural gas.

Supplied av all the Theatres, and all SPIERS and

NI

tions to thin partings,
art blending with nature
so completely as to defy
the closest scrutiny.
Half, Three-quarter,
or Full Wigs on same
Principle for Ladies
or Gentlemen.

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE
POST FREE.
FEvery design in Arti-
ficial Hair for Fashion

and Convenience.

546, Oxford-st.,
] London, W.

£25 —A STANDARD GOLD KEY-
L LESS #PLATE HALF-CHRONOMETER
WATCH, accurately timed for all climates. Jewelled in
thirteen actions. In massive 18-carat case, with Monogram
richly emblazoned, Free and safe per post.

Sir JOHN BENNETT (Limited), 65, Cheapside, London,

£20, £30, £40 Presentation Watches.

Arms and Inscription emblazoned to order.

£25 Hall Clock, to Chime on 8 Bells.
In oak or mabcgany. With bracket and shield, Three
Guineas extra, Estimates for Turret Clocks.

£1O —In return for £10 NOTE,
x free and safe per post, a LADY’S GOLD
KEYLESS WATCH, perfect for time, heauty, and worke
manship, with keyless action, air, damp, and dust tight.

SILVER WATCHES, from £2.
GOLD WATCHES, from £5.

Tllustrated Catalogues post free.

£5 —SILVER KEYLESS ENGLISH
x LEVER WATCH. A fine #plate Enghsh
Keyless Lever, jewelled, chronometer balance. crystal glass,
The CHEAPEST WATCH EVER PRODUCED. Alrydamp,and
dust tight., GOLD CHAINS and JEWELLERY.

JEWELLERY OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

Sir JOHN BENNETT (Limited), 65 & 64, Cheapside, E.C.

POND’S Restaurants.

Strongly recommended by the most eminent
members of the medical profession as the Finest

Natural Mineral Water known.
16s. for 50 pints ; 21s, for 50 quarts.
GEROLSTEIN CO., 153, CHEAPSIDE, IL.C.

RUPTURE

“DR. PIERCE’S
7 HAGNETIC ELASTIC
TRUSS”OHI{ Electric Truss
i = In the world. NoIron Hoops or Steel
)z Springs! Easy to wear. This celebrated
/o) Trlgss has radieally eured thousands
2t of patients. Estab. 1875. Perfect fitting trusses
senb to all parts of the world and we guarantee safe de-
livery. For full particulars, write for Pamphlet No. 1.
Address, M. E. Truss €o.,704 Sacramento Street,
San Francisco, Oal., U. 8. A. For Piles use our New
{nstrument for Home Treatment. Price. $2 or 88s 5dly
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“FACSIMILEOF-WATERMARK-
INHIGHLY-GLAZED-PAPERS -

| SUITABLE -FOR ALL-WHO-PREFER
- [THESMOOTHEST POSSIBLE SURFAC
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“® SUPERLABIVE- QUALIGY, A

fHave been Used forover half a Century
Aristoeracy and all First Class Firms

BSOLUGE-PURIGY, Per
-for-a-Set-of.Ovr-Sambples - Gratis -

&

-FACSIMILE-OF-WATERMARK:
-IN-DULL:-FINISHED-PAPERS -

~|SUITABLE-FOR-ALL-WHO-PREFER
-A-SEMI-ROUGH-SURFACE-

= 2

0y the 9

L 4

Fecs-FIRISH &°

i

~vvvv— fsk.yovr- Starioner

s

THE COLLAPSIBLE |

(PATENT).
A full-sizeand very powerful Field (ilass,
wiich folds intoa convenient size for the
: ]

ze when open 6 1nc folds to

& e
VANge

. agifving
18 miles. Weig
COLLAPSIBLE

T L
OPERA AND FIELD GLASS CO., LTD,,

31, Fornival Street, London, K C,

I_Imwnr ki alnefers,
tilh. Price £3 3s.

PAIN KILLER.

The Great Family Medicine. Get a Bottle
to-day of PERRY DAVIS'S PAIN
KILLER. Acts directly on the seat of
Pain. Externally it cures Scalds, Burns,
Boils, Spraing, Bruises, Toothache, Head-
ache, Stings and Bites of Imsects, &c.
Internally it cures Colds, Liver Com-
plaints, Headache, Heartburn, Indiges-
tion, Sick Headache, Sea Sickness, Cramp
and Pain in the Stomach, Colic, Diarrhea,
Cholera, &c. Sold by all Chemists at 1s, 1:d.
and 2s. 9d. British Depot: 46, Holborn
Viaduct, E.C. Avoid Imitations under
misleading names,

PAIN KILLER.
Hindesgz: Qe

tIGHT METAL, -
SIXPI Y the BOX of FOUR, '.i
Tinitst 1o, utely useless 5
are offered ¥ the words
 Hind Patent * arge on the
hox. € 7 or Suniply

Iiux‘,Suul:hn‘l.umu.-'.
HINDE'S, LIMITED
(Lontlon) ; METROPOLI'TAX
WoRKS, BEIEMINGIEAM.

N NGRS WTESS 5 i insbisallec

The late Earl of Beaconsfield,
Sir Morell Mackenzie,
Oliver Wendell Holmes,
Miss Emily Faithful,
The late Gen. W. T. Sherman,

and iany other parsons of dislinction have testified
to the remarkable efficacy of

HIMROD’
CURE ASTHMA

Established nearly a quarter of a century.
wf:]iacrlnhned by Eiho Mmlljcu]l Faculty throughout the
vld, 15 meed a8 an Inhalation and w. any
u.[bei lba.d. s alation and without
Free Sample and detailed Testimonial
post.ﬁ tIn}tIns 48, 2d. 2 gt L4k
ritish Depot—ii, Holborn Viaduet, London.
Alsp of Newbery & Sons, Barclay & Sang, Lynch & Co.,
J Banger & Sons, W. Edwards & Son, John Thompson,
Liverpool. and all Whalesale Honges,

DAY & MARTIN'S
RUSSET CREAIL.

For Cleansing and Preserving
Russia Leather, Brown Leather
Boots anmd_ Shoes, Trovelling
Bags, &e.
DIRECTIONS FOR USE.
After waslung the leather, the
Cream should be applied evenly amd
thinly with a piece of fannel orrag ;
then poish off with a soft eloth,

SHAKE THE BOTTLE BEFORE USING,
Sole Proprietors of the

REAL JAPAN BLACKING,

DAY & MARTIN,

Borough Rd., London, 8.E.,
and Liverpool,

==l A i
& .w.".w.'.m.'.w.l.w,'ium

STAMP
mﬁf

§acnd for stamp selections on approvay
Sure to_please. 33 1-3 per ¢. commission,
10 var. Mexico, 10c ; Mexico 1864,4 var. com=
pleteMc. Price=lists and premium offers
free.  Address MOUND CITY STAMP
EEC0 , 1501 Washington Ave., St. Lounis, Mo

TEHURSTON'’S
BIILILIARD

Established 1814,

Sole Appointment to Her Majesty.

By Appointment to H.R.H, the Prince of Wales.

Specialty —
X T

E “LADY'S” CUE.

TABILES,

Great Billiard Invention—ADAMANT BLOCK, fitted to the “ PERFECT " LOW CUSHIONS.
16, CATHERINE STREET,

STRAND, WW.C.

FISHER’S

ALREADY A GREAT SUCCESS.

“EIFFEL”

£10 1o £100.

'SYIHLO TV Sd0.L¥3.0

CATALOGUES FREE,

S. FISFIER, 188, STRAND.

Ladies are requested to write for Patterns of
e THE CELEBRATED
IL.OUIS” VELVETEEN
TO

THOS. WALLIS <& CO., Holborn Circus, London, E.C.

NUDA VERITAS HAIR
RESTORER.

What will Restore the HAILR OF YOUTH?

Nupa VERITAS—NAKED TRUTH.
For 25 years it has nevor failed
,, to Tapully restore grey or foded
. hair, etbher in youth or age,

lv arrests falling, causes lux-
uriant growlh, 18 permanent, and
yf perfectly harmless,

In Caszes, 102 6il.; of all Hawr-
dressers aml Chenists, Crroulars

Wholegale Agenta: B, HOVENDEN and S0ONS,
21 & 32, Berners Street, Wa i and D195, City Road, E.C., London,

‘CHAMPION’ HAND ICE MACHINE.

Great Improvements recently added,
I i T by which
[ the output
is nearly
doubled.
Machines
AREALWAYS
READY FOR
USE.
They will
Tce drinking
water in

8 Minutes,

Also
| Btill Wanes.
Will make
IceCrenmsd
Bluck lce,
Prices;
£
No.1.. 8
No.2..12
No.3..20
Bend for List
Fiz2 from
gole Licensees
PULSOMETER
ENG.GO. LD,
Nine Elms
Iron Warks,
Laonidon, 5.4Y.

8,
8
0
0

FLORILINE
FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH.

Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE in the
Waorld.

Prevents the decay of the TEETIL,

Renders the Teeth PEARLY WHITE.

Removes all traces of Tobaceo smolke,

Is perfectly barmless and delicions to the Taste,

Is partly composgd of IHoney and extracts from
sweet herbs and plants,

OF ALL CHEMISTS AND PERFUMERS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD
25. Gil. per Bottle.

FLORILINE TOOTH POWDER, only put in glass
jars, Price 1s,

TORPID LIVER
cm E—R,s—! Positively cured by

these Litile Pills.

They also relieve Dis-
tress from Dyspepsia,
Indigestion, and Too
Hearty Hating. A per-
feet remedy for Dizzi-
ness, Nauzea, Drowsi-
283, Bad Taste in the
Mouth, Coated Tongue,
I;]ain in Lhe]ﬂide, eii.lc.

8y regulate  the
_—____JBn\vc-ls a%d pravent.
Constipavion auwd  Piles, The smallest and
| easiest to take. 40 in a phial. Purely Vegetable,
and do not grips or purge, but by their gentle
|action please all who use them. Established
11856, Standard Pill of the United Btates. In
| phials at 1s. 14d. Bold by all Chemists, or sent

by post.
British Depot,

| IHustrated pamphlet free.
|46, Holborn Viaduet, London, E.C

& Co.
LIRD.

WESTLEY RICHARD

EETABLISHED 1812,

The only English Gunmakers awarded the GRAND
PRIX, PARIS EXHIBITION,

PATENT EJECTOR GUN.

OVER TWO THOUSAND ARE IN USE.
EJECTOR GUNS, £35; Highest Quality, £47.
EJECTOR RIFLES, all bores, from £40.
CENTRAL-FIRE GUNS, from £10 10s. to £42,
HAMMERLESS GUNS, from £15 15s. to £42.
ROOK RIFLES, from £5 8. to £10 10s.

Sole Manufacturers of the Westley Richards Falling Block
and the Deeley-FEdze-Metford Rifles,
Price Lists and Diawings sent free by post on applicat ton,
178, New Bond Street, Londons 12, Princes Corner,
Corporation Street, Birmingham,

Two minuetes” walk from New Street Station.
Funmakers by Special Appointment to
HR.H.THE PRINCE OF WALES; H.RH, THE DUKE OF
EDINBURGH ; and H.R.H. THHE DUKE OF CONNAUGHT,

THE MEXICAN
HAIR RENEWER

Prevents the Hair from falling off.
- Restores Grey or White Halr to s ORIGINAL
COLOUR.
Being delicately perfumed, It leaves no nnpleasunt
odonar.
Is NOT a dye, and therefore does not stain the skin,
or even white linen,
Shoulid be in every house where a HAIR RENEwER
i8 needed.

OF ALL CHEMISTS & HAIRDRESSERS, price 8s. Gd,

=y NOTICE.

THE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER may now be
obtained in New York from the ANGLO-AMERICAN
Drua Co, 217, FuLroxn STREET, and all Droggists,

HALL-MARKEDSILVER BRIAR PIPE,

angraved or plain, i leat her-covered Clse,

Free by Parcel Postin inted Kmgdom.

8. 6d. A, W.ABHAHAMS
e L

Manuns
5 or,  THuss
o trated  Catalogue

ED.PINAUD

| PARIS, 37, B! de Strasbourg

INATIT lebr i Perfi ;
ED. PINAUD' fEitisiei e
IXORA BREONI | AIDA

ED. PINAUD'S QUININE WATER

Tie world-renowned bair
tanie; revents the haw from falling off

'ED.PINAUD'S IXORA SOAP

The best soap known.

Drawing 1size.

Sold by all First.cless Parfiners,
Wholesale : R, HOVENDEN & SONS,
| 41, Berners Streat (Oxford Street). London, W,

/RUPTURE\

(HHERNIA.)
Al sufferers from this dangerous camfdaml; should
know that they need no longer torture themselves |§¥
wearing useless trusses. M. €, B. HARNES!

NEW APPLIANGE

are made to suit every form of Rupture, and are
sitively guaranteed to

GIVE IMMEDIATE RELIEF.

An experienced and skilful Surgwn attends daily,
and examines patients, free of charge, at the

ELECTROPATHIC AND ZANDER INSTITUTE,
of the MIEDICAL BATTERY Co., Ltd,,

52, OXFORD ST, LONDON, W,

(Corner of Rathbone Place,)
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are the

JUNO OYCLES very best.

SOLE MAKERS
THE

" METROPOLITAN
MACHINISTS

¢, Lo,
LISTS, over 100
pages, POST FREE.
Upwards of 50
: Patterns.
nt. Cash Disconnt, or 215,

JUND '.'-l.‘-'ﬂﬂ[l;ﬁ', 212 12:..”1.11
75 & 76, BISHOPSGATE lWITH{JUT, LONDON.

MELLIN'S

FOLIL INFANTS AND INVALIDS.

FU

evsry flower that
breathes a fragrance

SWEET SCENTS'
LOXOTIS OPOPONAX
FRANGIPANNI _PSIDIUM /2

May be obtained
Of any Chemist or
i Perfumer, ,&’

\EOnd Straﬂ‘/ ;

COCKLE’S
ANTIBILIOUS
PILLS.

PILLS.
FOR LIVER.

™, 2

/4
7

('1OCKLE‘S ANTIBILIOUS

(WOGKLE'S ANTIBILIOUS PILLS,
FOR BILE.

COCKLE‘% ANTIBILIOU% PILLS,
FOR INDIGESTION. r

PILLS.

COCKLE’S ANTIBILIOUS
FOR HEARTRURK,

New Illustrated Catalogue for 1891 now ready.

< THE (GUN OF THE JPERIOD.”
TRADE MARK. REGD.

ONOURS, PARIS, 1878,

DlI’LO\I A d MEDAL, SYI}I\[‘Y 1879,
AND CALCUTTA, 1883-4,

SAFETY.

ORDERoF MERITY
AND MEDAL AT -
ELEOURNE 188L

accidental discharge impossible.

With intercepting Safety Bolt, rendering an

G E. LEWIS'S TREBLE GRIP, comhined
* with Angon and Deeley's Locking, Cocking, and Auto-
matic Safety Bolt, is the most perfect weapon ever Flaced in
the hands of the sportsman. The opening of this gun cocksit,
and bolts the trigeers and tuwblers automatically. Prices
from 20 to 40 guineas, A special plain quabty, £16. Express
Rifles, from 12 guineas. ¥ The Guuy of the Period,” wherever
ghown, hagalways taken honours.- Why boy from Dealers

when you can buy it at half the price from the Maker? Any
gun sent on approval on receipt of P.0.0. and remittance
returned if, on receipt, it 18 ‘not satisfactory. Target trial

allowed. A choice of 2000 guns, rifles, and revolvers, embrac-

ing every movelty in the trade.—G. E. LEWIS, Gun Maker,

82 and 33, Lower Loveday Street, Birmingham. BEstab. 1850.
Telegrams: ** Period, Birmingham.™

SEPT. b, 1891

PETER ROBINSON,

O FORD Stk
Latest Home and Continental Novelties in

| SILKS, DRESSES, [}USTUMES MANTLES

Patterns
Post Free.

Goods sent
on
Approval.

PARKI

S TRAVELLING
5y 3 BAGS

FOR LADIES,

very roomy, in Moroceo, fitted
complete, 425, 63s, ; lined Silk,
and with ‘511\.'31 Fltt.m"'s 81s. ;
with Silver and Ivory FlLting':;‘
105s. The best value ever
offered.

FOR GENTLEMEN,

in Moroceo, or in Hide Leather,
Gladstone pattern, fitted com-
plete, 42s., 63s., 813., 103s,

A Emr}r‘ selection of fitted
Bags, for Ladies and Gentle-
MED, f.r o 2 to 20 Guincas,

PARKINS
ao GOTTO,

O0XFORD ST., LONDON.
By far the Cheapest BAG in

casi’ efﬂfﬂé’d England.

NEAR THE “VICTORY.”

« Cocoatina” was the only Cocoa selected for sale in
the Bars and Refreshment Rooms at the popular

ROYAL NAVAL EXHIBITION.

Visitors should not fail to go to the “Cocoatina” Kiosk
near the ¢ Viectory,” and obtain a cup of the most

delicious and nourishing beverage extant.

SULPHOLINE LOTION

Clears the Skin in Sun, Wind, or Sea.

(f not approved.

FOR THE BLDUI] AN[I GUMPLEXIGaé

BRIGHT EYES, HEALTHY SKIN,
A PURE COMPLEXION.

All who value their Complexion should never he
without Dr. Tibbald's Blood Tonic. It speedily
removes all Impurities from the Blood, rendering
the Skin Spotless Clear, and Healthy. Socaps and
Lotions only give temporary relief. For perma-
nent results you must go to the caunse—namely,
the Blood. It acts directly upon the Digestive
Organs, the Liver, and Kidneys.

THE BEST BLOOD PURIFIER
IN THE WORLD.

CURES Pimples, Blotches, Rashes, Carbuncles,
Scrofula, Eczema, Rhenmatism, Gout, and all
DISEASES OF THE SKIN AND BLOOD.

FOR INDIGESTION AND LIVER COMPLAINTS

ITHAS NO RIVAL. A

THE CREAT BLOOD & SKIN CURE.

Chemists will procure it, 18, 1., 28.8d., 45, 6d., aind 13,

per bottte,  Wholesale Agents, Edwards & Co, Queen

Victoria Street, London, or direct from

SMITH & CO., Chemists, Taunton.

NAADAAAAAAANAT
D“TIBBALDS-—..—.:.—E

= THELATESTANDBEST MEDICINE FOR THE =

(BLOOD#COMPLEXION,
FOR THE BLOOD AND COMPLEXION.

T0 STOUT PEOPLE.

Swnday Times says;: ©“ Mr. Ruzsell'2 aun1zsio ERapicaTEand
CURR CORPULENGE, and 1hat Ius treatiment 18 the Lrve one

seems beyond all douht, The medicine be prescribes DOES
x0T LOWER, RUT BUILDE T AXD TONES THE 8Y8TEM."

Book (123 pagesz), wilh recipe and notes bow to pleazantly
and rapidiy cure SITY (AVERAGE REDUCTLON 1N FLRET
WEEK 18 & 1h.), post free eizht stamps,

F. C. RUSSELL, Woburn House,
27, Store Street, Bedford Sguare, London, W.C.

IMPORTANT CAUTION!

Ladies are particularly cautioned to ask for

"BEETHAN'S”

GLYCERINE & CUCUMBER.

as the wonderful reputation this article has
obtained for softening and beautifying the
skin and complexion has induced many
unprincipled persons to put up numerons
preparations which they eall ¥ Glycerine and
Cucumber,” but which in reality contain no
Cucumher at all, and are often poisonous
preparations of lead and other minerals.

The only genuine is “ BEETHAM'S.”
Bottles, 1s., 28. 6d., free for 3d. extra hy

MVI. BEETHAM and SOIN,
CHEMISTS, CHELTENHAM.

FAR,

CLARKE'S “FAIRY” AND “PYRAMID” LIGHTS.

N.B.—If any difficulty in obtaining the above Lights, write to the manufacturers, who will give

FAR AND AWAY THE BEST NIGHT LIGHTS.

the address of their nearest Agent.

CLARKE’S

CLARKE'S
“PYRAMID” LIGHT.

Patent Fire-Proof Plaster Case.

LIGHT.

THE “BURGLAR'S HORROR.”

2g. 6d., 35, 6d.. 55, andzs. each.

THE SHADED PART
REPRESENTS THE
PLASTER FIRE-PROOF CASE.

Single Wicks, burn 9 hours each, in Boxes
containing 8 lights. 83d. per Box,

FAR, FAR and AWAY THE BEST
TO PREVENT BURGLARIES,
THE POLICE RECOMMEND A8

FAR FARand AWAY THE BEST,

CLARKES “PYRAMID” NIGHT TILHI"\
IN FRONT AND BACK OF EVERY HOUSE.

]"AR FAR and AWAY THE BEST
TO SAVE VALUABLE PROPE
Uss CLARKE S * PYRAMID NIGHT LIGHTS.

As nsed by Her Majesty the Queen.
“FAIRY" LIGHT.

With Double Wicks.in Boxes cnnlamlng

6 Lights and Glags, burn L0 bours

each. 18, Der hox.

CLARKE'S RECISTERED *~ PYRAMID "
NIGHT LICHT WATGH-HOLDER,

Japanned Watch-

.Holder and ‘Pyramid" Lamp complete, 2s, 6d.
Invaluable at every bedside.

N.B.—There is no PARAFFIN or other DANGEROUS material used in the manufacture of ANY of the ABOVE LIGHTS, which are the only Lights that can safely be burned in Lamps.

CLARKE’S “ PYRAMID ”” & “FAIRY ” LIGHT CO., LTD. LONDON. Show Rooms: 31, ELY PLACE, HOLBORN, E.C., & 484, COLLINS ST., MELBOURNE.

WHERE ALL- DESIGNS IN

“FAIRY” LAMPS CaAN BE SEEN.

RETAIL EVERYWHERE.

LoNDON : Printed and Published at the Office, 198, Strand, in the Parish of St. Clement Danes, in the County of London, by INGRAM BROTHERS. 198, Strand, aforesaid.—SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER b, 1801



