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ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Mis. 8 —We did not review the work, nor do we know of other
Tooks on the subject of which yon write,

J. Wizrtams (The Magic Taw of Heredity).—(1) To have
pavents of good physigue—and mentally healthy. (2) It
by no weans folloy | fhiat hecange i parent is 4 geniug the
son will become 0. &; but much depends, in any cuse, on
energy and persevarance.

BrrrHa (Ladies’ Corner).— By somne wrilers Ching is considered
ta have some claim o being looked upon az the birthylues
of the fan. Tong hefore the Christisn erva, so the slory
goes, there lived the fair damghter of o wandarin, Tam-si
Ly vame, Oue day she attended a high festival, aml the
heat oppressing her and cansing her to fuint, she so fay
forgot hevsell nnd etiquette us to withdeaw ber maslk from
its ollice of concealing her lovely face from the ynlgar gaze
of sightseers, lovoluntarily she with daiuty grace waved
it too and fro, stivving the hot virinto vefreshing draughts.
Delighted with the iden, others imitated her, and the
custom spreading, the fan itself wig perfected nil originat
e, Another legond aseribes its iuvension to the Emperor

‘Penji, and its orgin to the proctice of bats folding and un-
foldig their wings.
early pa
which T
Ceylon

At all events, the leaf fans of (his
d (670) were known and  recorded a2 Kuwahord,

+interpreted means the unlovely animuls,
lins wnciont reeords of the wse of the fan of
lewves, palm leaves, and feathers ; ond equally
dncient Hindoo statonry, too, preserves for us the exact
forw the “ar stiveers” of untiquity took,

-
a

desire to express our thoaks to those

W

complimentary letlers concerning owr new departure,

Subscribers who have favouwred ws with

These ensouraging missives have come in from all
quarters of the island, aud some from Tndia ; many
aof them arve from enthusiastic lady readers, to whom
the Editor bows his acknowledgments.

#* #* *

THE DHOBY STRIKE.

Tuw threatened strike of the dhobies is unfortu-
nately daily drawing nearer, and it is to he feared,
will ‘reach an acute stage before long. The
Mayor is indulging in a masterly inactivity with
reference to the difficulty, us he thinks that what
is needed to bring the dhobies to register them-
selves ig persistence and an unyielding obstinacy.
However, il is pertinent to aslk whether it is justi-
fiable to the inhabitants that the Mumicipality
should, to satisfy a whim of its own, subject the
public to a terrible inconvenience and render a
large body of workmen desperate. The wisest
course seems to be that the grievances of the
dhobies should be vedressed as a step preliminary
to registration, But it is of course difficult for
the Municipality to eat humble pie, especially at
the invitation of the dhobies.

® #
STRIKES.

Tr is not often, fortunately, that people go on
slrike in Ceylon. If it were possible, the lawyers
would have gone on strike with reference to the
Court of Requests Ordinance, But that was im-
possible.  The school managers have gone on
strike, it s well kmown—and the dhobies have now
followed the example set them by their cultured
superiors. Much symputhy has been expressed
both with lawyers and school managers in tl
grievances, und in the virtual strike of the latter,
but little of that has been shown to the dhoby.
However, it looks as if the dhoby will attain
greater suceess than either the Bar or the Chureh
has done. 1t is to be hoped that these agitations
and threatened strikes will have a salutary effect

#
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in convineing Government that the people will not
always endure its arbitrary and tyrrannical action
in exacting what it pleases as law. The loeal
Grovernment has yet tolearn that sometimeseven

the worm turns, » 2
# # e

THE planting districts have been to some extent
concerned with reference to the now well-known
Orwell Uooly Case. Tt would not have received
the attention it did, if it had not been made an
opportunity by interested persons to hurl abuse at
the Chief Justive, Native Magistrates, at the
Supreme Court of the Island, and the Luabour
Taws of the Island. However, happily for all,
though the eirenmetunces in which the ease origin-
ated are vegretable and to a very great extent
reprehensible, the storm has blown over. It is
not onr desive, thevefore, to stivit up again by any
comments of ours.

% " #

Wi expect that most men are absolutely sick
of the recent historical discussion of onr Labour
Laws. All the same, there isan amusing side to the
discussion. There was something absolutely comice
in the histrionics of the editor ofthe Ceylon Times,
and something morve than comic in the attitude
of the “unofficial leader of the bar"—whutever
that may mean, The Tjmes people wanted an
opinion and they gotit. They printed and re.
printed that opinion, and for a time regarded it
as the Magna Charto of the planters. A little
serutiny, however. showed that that opinion was
not worth the paper it was written on. The
“facts” were wrong, and the deduction from the
so-called facts hopelesaly bad, so bad indeed that
even laymen were aghast, and wondered by what
process of veasoning. if reasoning it could be
called, sneh astounding conclusions were arrivedat.

3 * #

Tug fact iz, the * unofficial leader” (shades of
Lovensz!) thoughf he had a grand opportonity
when he was asked for his opinion. Afhanasius
conlra  mundum Was @ 00 Tore Imposing spec-
tacle than * the unofficial leader” against the
Supreme Court and the Attorney-General. Law
is pgenerally u toss-up; and what if a4 future
Benchover-rules Mr. Clarence and decides against
the opinion of the Attorney-General ¥ The game
was worth the candle, the rvisk was worth taking.
In any ease the opinion ought to be judged on its
merits or dewerits alone, and when all is said and
done we find that history repeats itsell, and not
unlike Homer the = unoliicial leader™ has been
canght napping,

Mr. CrareNcs returns to the charge and con-
demng our jury system.  Now, we do not say that
our jury system is perfect—there ave fuults in
svery jury system all the world over. Ttis very
ensy to point oub faults; but it is diffienlt, almost
impossible, to propose remedies, What would
Mr, Clavence substitute for teinl by jury P Mani-
festly not trial before a judge alone, and yet that
iv the only alternative. Fancy Mre. Clarence,
fresh frow the oftice of the Selicitor's Jowenal,

appointed to the Supreme Court, aud called upon
to try a villfze murder eage, without any expe-
rience whatever of the people, their customs, their
habits, or their language, and of course utterly
unable to follow the evidence except through
imperfect interpretation! Would nol such a trial
e an absolute travesty of justice ¥
* * L 3

Mr. CLARENCE quotes the Obzerver in support
of his opinion. But he entirely misunderstood the
drift of the Observer’s contention. The Qbserver
never proposed that trial by jury should be
abolished. What the Observer said was. that it
was unfair that busy merchants from the Fort
should be called upon to sit day after day hearing
cases which ought to be tried by a Singhalese-
speaking jury with a better acquaintunce with
the people. The Observer thought it absurd, for
mstance, that a young German assistant to a
toreign fivm, like that of Messrs. Volkart Brothers,
or Freudenberg & Co., should be called upon to
try a village murder case. The Observer is mani-
festly right there, and we do not envy the young
agsistant, fresh from Germany, endeavouring to
follow witness after witness, and sifl native testi-
mony, Such a juror may, and ne doubt is, saturat-
ed with “sentiments of justice;” but alas! his
conclusions, from the naturs of thinys, cannot be
regarded as satisfactory. f

* # %

We always thought that a good Singhalese-
speaking jury made up of reapactable fraders and
landowners, the most desirable to try native cases.
We strongly object to a punel being made np of
clerks from the Courts or Fiscal's Offices,  These
are about the worst jurors, and generally know
something of the ease hefore the trial.  Sir (then
Mr.) Richard Morgan. whena Judge of the Suprame,
wrote ag follows, after his first sessions at Jutfna
“The best: and most intelligent. jnry in Jafing are
on the Tamil list. The Eaglish jury, as it is
wlled, is composed of the young Malabar men
educated at the Batticotta seminary: these are
men of no property and have therafore little or no
stuke insthe conntry. They dervive their subsistence
chiefly by drawing petitions and pleadings, which
Iing them in contact with the litizaats, often the
prisoners, with whow not nnfrequently they make
common canse” (Dighy's lify of Sir Hichard
Morgan, Vol; L, pages 224.2238 |

¥ # *

W think there is little canse to complain of our
Colombo jury panels. They arve composed of
respectable Euvopeans, Burghers and Natives, I
an objectionable man iz brough! in, either Lhe
Crown Clounsel or the prisoner’s counsel has the
privilege, withoul assigning any reusons, to chul-
lenge him and keep him ont of the trial.  Belween
the two commsel six men may thus be challenzed
without cause. and as many more on cause. The
Judge, too, has the power of ordering any man to
stand aside, if he is satisfied that the man does
not possess the necessary quadifications, and his
name may even be struck out of the Hst, W
think these are sufficienl safeonards.
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Wuix the gentle Native takes to poetry, his
originality is of the most darving defeription. He
casts restraint to the winds, and so desperately
mangles grammar and defies the rules of prosody
that the world stands astounded at his courage,
native in search of employment recently addressed
his application to an official in verse. Tt hegan:—

Author of good ! to thee I turn

which sounds like the opening of a hymn. But
othe second and third verses are the gems of first
water, and we challenge Enelish bards from the
Laureate downwards to produce their like, The
combinution of business, poetry, and sentiment
is s admirable as it 1s rave. Thus did the poet
write and explain his qualifications and his wants:—
I was the student of 2nd elass,
This remains for my quality ;
And T have nothing elso
Bixeept my nobility.
Bir, is there vacancy under you
That may scrve as a candidate of you?
1t remains so better tor me,
11 not, adieu my native country !
* # 4

Taz bringing of Indian troops to Suakin, to
take part in the campaign against the Mahdi, is an
indication that the Home Government recognise
that the elimate will be one of the most serious ene-
mies to be met with. All the three Indian armies
will be represented in the Sualkin foree, which will
consist of the 26th Bengal Infantry, the 35th
Sikhs, the lst Bombay Lancers, the S5th Bom hay
Monntain Battery, and a section of the Madras
Happers and Miners.

C T *

Thi Bengal Army is the oldest of tha three
famous armies, for it was founded by Clive hefore
the battle of Plassey. The Madras Army was
raised after Plassey, and some of its regiments
have also been to Egypt. The pioneer corps,
formed in 1870, formed the nucleus of the present
Suppers and Miners, which have a long list of
battle honours on theircolours.  They served with
Lord Cornwallis in the long war againsty Tippoo
Bultan, which did not end until 1792, in the Burmese
wars of 1824 und 1852, in the Chinese wars of 1840
and 1864, and the Seinde campaign of 1843, The
Bombay Army, though formed by the Honowrable
Buast Indian Conspany, saw little field servieo
until the Afghan war of 1841, They have since
Leen employed in Burmah, China,” Aden, and
Afghanistan.

# #* -
A panovs force which is represented Ly Colonel
Bgerton, the commanding officer, is the Corps of
Cruides, whose duty it is to guard the north fron-
tier of Hindostan. The constitution of this
splendid force is unique, even among our irvegular
army. 1b is composed of three troops of cavalry
and several companies of infuntry,  The men are
picked and selected for their courage, sagacity,
and hardihood. They are taught to vely upon
themselves individually, and thus they have
e acquired discipline and perfect contidence in their
wintual co-operation.

THERE is scarcely a wild or warlike tribe in
Upper India which does not contribute recruits to
the Clorps of Guides, and most of them are genuine
mountaineers, habituated to warfare from their
childhood. Tlus we find in their ranks Pathans,
Punjabis, Mohammedans, Dogras, Goorkhas,
Afridis and Sikhs. With the death of Colonel
Fred Battye, in the Chitral expedition, the
regiment loses its third officer of that name and
family killed with them on active service. The
first, of the three brothers to die was Quentin
Battye, commanding the cavalry when Daly
brought the regiment down to Delhi on the famous
march from Peshawar, 570 miles in 22 days, in
the heut of the summer of 1857, Another brother
was killed in Afghanistan, and now the tribesmen,
whom the regiment was raised to check, have
alain the last.

* * #*

Nuarny all the prineipal officers selected by
Colonel Egerton on his staff have seen war service.
Major Travers, Deputy-Quartermaster-General,
has the D. 8. 0., and is now D.A. A.G. at Bengal;
and Captain De Brath, brigade major, is Assistant-
Secretary the Military Department of India.
Colomel Elliott, who commands the 1st Bombay
Lancers, was in the Afghan war with his regiment,
and afterwards in Burmah, where he got his
D. 8. 0. ; and Uolonel Tening, who commands the
26th Bengal Infantry, was in the same war, he
also getting his D. 8. 0. for Burmah.

# #* *

At a drawing room meeting of the National
Indian Association at which Lord Hobhouse
presided, held in Lendon, on Friday, May 15th,
Miss Lena Sorabji vead a very interesting paper.
She asseverates:

“In the present state of Indian social life, young
girls have so soen to take upon themselves the duties
of women, that they have no girlhond at all. The
sweetest  part of life is denied to them: their
thoughts and mindg arve matvred, when English
girls of the sane age are regarded as children, and
live the free and happy life they onght—contented
with their dolls and fairy tales, and yet able to
appreciate the hard-grained muses of the cube and
By AL,

“ L have had the opportunity of seoing English and
Indian girls learn side by side, and of noticing the
differonce; and I have also had the joy of seeing
Low happy the latter can be when taken right away
from all wdverse smrronndings and rightly trained.
What we want to see in India and Ceylon is perfect
childhood, perfect girlhood, leading up to perfect
womanhood—ag of course the lagt cannot he obtained
without the firat two,

“Itis nol what they may become in the future,
but what they are now. Why should they miss
so much joy out of life by being hurried into
its respongibilitics 7 I call to mind o remark made
by an Indian lady who had an wugly child;
when a friend tried to console her by saying it
might grow up beautiful, she said: ‘Even if that
were possible, could T ever forget its ugly childhood £°
One cannot help regretiing the missed girlhood of
generations of BEasfern women. The remedy must
come from within; the home-life must be entirely
changed before hetter days can dawn,”
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Inventions*, Revier.

OTOR carrviages seem to bo* on the boom™
just mow, and numerous inventions
A . and improvements have been made in
this kind of voad locomotion. Exhi-
hitions of motor carriages have taken place at the
Crystal Palace and the Imperial Institute, some
of the vehicles being driven by oil, others by steam,
and others by electricity.

Tur DArtvLEr Motor CARRTAGE is the favour-
ite, This motor was invented by Mr. Gottlieb
Diamler,of Wurtemburg, who was for a great many
years with Dr. Otto, of Deutz, when these two
men eonstructed their now famous “Otto” gus
engine. The Daimler gained the first prize in the
¢ Carringe Competition,” Paris, 1884 and 1885,
In the Motor Carvinge Race, ran on the 11th of
June last, from Parizs to Bordeaux and back,
about 760 miles, the Daimler Morvtor gained the
fivat fonr prizes., also the sixth and seventh—
GO000 £t. in all. P € %

Our Director of Public, Works hus been autho-
risad by the Government to purchase a few
Diamler Motor Carviages for the purpose of
carrying the mails from the General Post Office
to the ruilway stations at Colombo, The daily
distanee to be covered by the new mail carringes
iz about 20 miles. As compared with horses, this
innovation will, it is stated, effect a saving of
about 60 per cent, 4 - 2

It iz claimed for the Daimler Gil Motor that it
is 50 simple that it ean be handled by any one;
il is thoroughly veliable and extremely economicul
in working; theve is no danger from explosion ;
it can be started at Tull speed within two minntes;
it can he produced at a rveasonable price, und so
lwonzht within the reach of every one.

A WONDERIUL invention is “The Linotype"”
Machine, for setting and casting type for the
printing trade. Tt was orviginally invented by
Ottmar Mergenthaler, but it has sinee  heen
eradually improved. The patents connected with
the machine reach the extraordinawy total of
nearly 1,500. The Linotype is penetrating most
sections of the eivilized world, and has superseded
tlesh and blood type-seiters to a very great extent;
but o German firm ave said to be patenting a

type-setting machine. which, it is expected, will |

entirely supersede ** The Linotype.”
* # % ! 1
It was 4am.—The anniversary of the great
Ben Franklin's birthday—and his worthy shade
visited a modern daily newspaper office.
Just as the office hoy, or printer’s devil—as the

printers wonld eall him—wuas putting on his cap,.

prepavatory to leaving the oftice, he felt u rush

of cold air and saw the apparition. The boy
started to speak, but his tongue refused to move.
Within ten feet of him stood'a man, aged, and
clad in the vaiment of long ago, The shade
seemed to be seratehing his head in front of a
Linotype machine for composing and stereoing
type without the aid of compositors.

“ 1 wonder.” at length said the ghost of Mr.
Franklin, * why these moderns have harpsichords
in their print shops. They never did in our day.
When the people wunted to sing they went to
church; but here’s two long rows of harpsichords
here,” Ik

The ghost looked startled and glanced arsund
the room.

“ Yes, there's the printing office eat and the
office towel, and the printer's devil. T guessI'm in
the right place. But T don't understand the
harpsichord. Peculiar keys, too. Seem to have
letters on them, 1 wonder where the casesarve.
T should like to set up a stickful or two of type.
Ireally would, to remind me of old times.”

Mr. Franklin looked around again.

* Ag there is nobody looking, T believe I'N play
‘ Yankee Doodle’” on the harpsichord.”

He touched the keys. but instead of music there
came such a clicking that Mr. Franklin paused.

“ Why,” said the venerable man, “it sounds
like the old hall clock ount of order”

Mr. Franklin was perturbed.
ghostly hand across his ghostly brow,
to be thinking.

“ Is it possible ¥ he ejaculated.

“Ts it possible this is not a harpsichord, hut a
type-setting machine of which T have heard
rumours ! What? set type by machinery! Oh,
wonder of wonders! Set type by playing on
these keys! O, T must go iy my kite azain,”

The shade of the old-time printer shook with
excitement. “ Set type by machinery! Then
g0 ean 1. :

The chostly fingers cérept aver the key-hoard
and rattled the keys ata furious rate. Then
the hands disuppeared, and so 'did the knee
breeches and  the cocked hat.  Mr. Franklin's
spook had disappeared. Lnt the printer's devil
glanced at the type which had been set up by
the ghostly visitor, and this iz what he read: -

“wh Tninth eco UREERE oF Hoo MaN
EEvents T be o0mBEs naSesAHy fOre wOun
nat ION too CasT of ThE Tys whiCh BINAS IT
TOAnoThAre NATione aN assoom a MonG tH
nOtIomS ofthe EaRTH -1 do nOt aPPRove of
SeTTPinge TYPE with HaurPeichoRDS,

Truley. Ben, fRAnkIN.”

He drew his
He seemed

e e R

A wentleman who was travelling through one of
the mast insalubrious distriets of Ceylon, found
Living there an [rishman of very contented appear-
anee, 1 don’t see how you can live in a place”
said the feaveller, * where people die so thick and
fast —* Toll me the place, sorr,” said the man,
“where peaple niver die—tell me the place, and T go
{here meself to end me days !
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FLASHES,

Never judee o man by
the eoat Lie wears,  He may
have borrowed it for the
oerasion.

Way way sugar-tongs

he said to be like matri-

®mony? Because they are
a pair of gpoons united.

Tue world would be fifty
per cent better if the people
whomesn no harm wouldn't
do any.

Waex aman really loves
his neighbour as himszelf,
it generally turns out that
the neighbour is a pretty
airl. o

“1 PRESUNE yOU CRITY &
momento of some sort in
that locket of yonrs 7

“ Precisely; it is a lock
of my hnegband’s hair.”

“ But your husband is
still alive 2

“ Yes, but his hair is all
gone™ v
THE NEW WOMAN AND NEW

PHOTOGRAPHY,

Pair Medico, “1 have
accopted Mr., Oofey, ma.”

Mumme, “ButItheught
you hated him.”

Fair Medico. “So Ido;
but I took a snap at his
lungs, and he ean’t possibly
live more than gix months.”

Auu men  should be
cricketers: it may come in
nseful. Tt has been usetul
inone easey for at a certain
Counrt-house in India, an
ancient ericketer vecently
applied for protectibn from
his wife on the ground
that for the past 15 years
she had been in the habit
of throwing papaws and
plantains at hin. i

“ How is it that you com-
plainof it now, afterhaving
endured it in silence for
tifteen years:” asked the
magistrate,

“ Why, you see; Siv,”
replied the petitioner, “1
find 1 am getting old and
clumay, and nnable to cateh
them az T nsed to, and af
late & wool many of them
have oot hroken st
the wall or oy hewl”

Tne CryroN RuviEm. a5
]

ORIGINAL POETRY.

—

The After:BGlow.

(By Nelly Austia,}

; COT;Veé, black might!
Not yet your geign begins,
Fause- ere yourd sombre pall o'er earth you fling,
Give place, awhile, to that strangeo glory which
dncomparable peace to gmen doth dring:
& he after-glow !

e i

Z'he fiery sun has set—yet, in the west

MW hat radiance lurks in colours rickhly blent /

Erimson and gold, purple and gnilder green—

Beauty, in type- transcendent, well is spent
dn after-glow !

So, when life’s day is spent, and eventime

ds creeping on, and steps grow slow, and stray
Ehro' shadow'd paths, with mone to guide or cheer.
Fhe only light which falls on that lone way

Fs after-glow !

Fhe after-glow of smiles now lost in tears,

OF faces® bright which now we never’ see-,

Fhe tread of fest——theo elasp of vanish’d hands—

Zheo sound of voices still ‘d—ghh ! these, all ihese,
- Make- after-glow !

And when life's eventimes is lost im night,
E'his glory’, still, has its sovereignty,

Fhro’ death’s dark vale we pass to brighter day,
And call the> glories? of Eternity

Life's after-glow !

s
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AN UNEXPEGTED DENOUEMENT.

&
>

was o merry little party gathered together
at Milford Bungalow, for Miss Carter and the
2l two Misses Beaufort had come this afternoon
~° for the purpose of playing tennis,

DBut man proposes and the “clerk of the weather”
disposes, and scarcely had they begun their game
than the rain came pouring down, and they had to
hurry helter-skelter into the bungalow.

But they were all blessed with high spirits, and
their ardony, romaining undamped in gpite of their
disappointment, now cxpe ndged itself in a rnsh of
words,

And there was so much to talk about, too. How
could it be otherwise when such an exciling change
was 80 soon to take place in Celombo—when the
Blankshive Regiment was going to take its deparinre,
'md make way for one reputed far and wide for its

“oo-aheadness 2

‘ULLL beauty will no longer be wasted on the desert
air,” zaid Bthel Grafton, i aughing, and pansing with
the teapot in her hand, Do yon remember Major
MacDonald, who eame to our dance? T did think T
made a slight improssion on him fhen, He said it
was too Lot to danee, you know, so we eat out
togother nearly the yhole evening,  Well, will you
helieve it ?  The next time I met him he did not even
know my name! I heard him asking Mr. h»nu.bhw
the monient T lpft him. < What is that uul"-, name ¢’
he said.  Really,” she ended, I)'!tiLCLILclH\" “T think
the poor man cught to have been more pitied than
anything else. T feel quite sure he was not all therve !

“Major MacDonald? I don’t suppose hie would
remember you.  He had no eyes for anyone but your
sister, did he, Harry?”

[t was Lthel's hrother Tomnr v who spoke, he had
just come into the deawing-room with ]Lla boon
companion, Harry Dale,

Hirhel Iooked anncoyved at her hrather's words, anid
her atraight brows met in ashavp frown, and vexation
wag reflected in the faces of all the givls pro
Nellie Grafton hroke in sharply with all the arroganco
of her eighteen years.

“DMige Dale ¥ she said, with a toss of her little
head.  “ Oh, yes, of course he got on ve ry well arith
her.  Bhe is more his own age, you know,’

T'he Major must have heen qmt“ forty

| 4y

and locked

even older, so Nelly's remark was met with
applanse sho anti tend.
“1 think Mz, Davey was worse than Major Mie-

Demald,” conlinued Miss Beaulort,
lutely rade,

“ He'wig aha
You ean't imagine the wany times we

the ”

asked him to dinner, and he always vefused, with no
legitimate excuse whatever. He told us he never
went out in the evening ; and yet once, when L was
driving home from here after dinner, T smw him
coming out of the Dales” bungalow. It was past ten
a'clock. T did give him a look.”

“Perhaps he wanted to see Dr. Dale professionally,”
suggested Bthel ; but Miss Beaufort shook her head.

“TIt is not probable,” she said, dubiously, ©that
great, strong, healthy man ; and there was not a sign
of the doctor about, and- Biss Dale walked with
him to the gate.”

A silenes of disapproval fell on the group.

“ Besides,” the girl went on, “1 taxed him with it
afterwards, and, far from denying it, he told me he
had enjoyed himself immensely, and went into
raptures over Miss Dale as i hostess 1™ )

It was Miss Carter who spoke next.

“Have yon heard about Captain Hamilton, though 7
From all aceounts I showld think he niust be quite as
difiteile as Major MacDonald.”

“Captain  Hamilton !” eried the rest in chorus,
* How do you know anything about him 7

* Well, you goe, my counsin lives at Bombay, and i
was there the 272nd wera luat stationed. She las
sent me mininture biographics of all the officers.™

“But Captain Hamilton? What does she say
about him #”

“ Bhe declares ho is nnimpressionable.  He is not
like Major MaeDonald, because he goes oul a great
deal, but yet neither the prethiest nor the witticst
can st him to an extra hearl-beat. Ani.l the worst
of it ig, everybody falls in love with fi

“ But this is serions. Such things must ot be
repeated lere,” said Ethel, drawing her glender figure
up to its full height, and taking a cursory look at her
pretiy face in the mirror hanging opposite. * Does
your eonsin deseribe him at all, Amy ?  Perhaps ho
18 short and stout and ugly 2

“Oh, no, no ™ cried Miss Carter, with vigonr. “llo
i3 everything the other . Tall, dark, deep-set
eyes, and a voice which carries yon away with it at
the fivst sound. My cousin prophesios that we shall
all sucenmb.”

“iut it st not e
empha Hy. * Bingly, we might give way ;
nannite to frustrate this all-powertul lady-killer.

chimed in Miss DBeaufort
bt let
Lot

- ua-retalinte, and endeavour e malke him fall passion-

1 love with one of ns—it does nol matier mach
which—and show that we do not give omr hearvts
away unasked.”

St does not matter which !

‘Ethel smilad with eoracions
friend’s words.  1f it were to be a teial of strongth
between them, she knew pretty  well who would
camie ond b Nevinean opinion of her own charus
hed Miss Greafion,

fan

superiority at her
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“Itis a capital idea,” she said slowly. “We will
form a company to subdue Captaine Hamilton. 1t
must be done with perfect seercey, and we must give
in our individual rveports weekly. And whoever
sneceeds must promige to do her best in the future
for the four unsuceessful shureholders.”

“ Lovely ! ejaculated Miss Carter. “ But what a
pity we are only five, Cannot we make up, the halt-
dozen? How about asking Miss Dale to join &

“ Miss Dale I eried Lrhpl tossing her head scorn-
fully. “ Why, she must bo twt.‘-u‘..-y-eigl:mt. if she is a

® day, It is no nse having a veteran like that among us.”

She was suddenly bTU})p~‘d by a warning little tap
on her shoulder adminiz

stered by her sister, and, look-
ing up quickly, she met the wide-open eves of I[d,u.\f
Dale. 'T'he sight pavalysed her for a moment, and
the general silence that prevailed added farther foree
to her words, Tt was she who found her tongue first
again. She leaned back and said meditat 1\’_1_\, as if
she were only just answering Miss Carter’s question :

“ Iliss Dale—yoes, I think Miss Dale must join our
company; we cannob manage to do without her
Harry " —turning to the hoy, who was still watching
her resentinlly—"1 wonder if you will take a lotter
to your sister for me ? T will git down and write it
now.  You won't forget to give it to her, will you
And smiling hrightly at him, she went to her wrmng-
table and scribbled off a little appeal to Miss Dale to
join the company that was being formed for the
purpose of subjugating the Hlint-heartod Captain
Huamilton, and she gave a hrief deseription of the
repitod gualities of that officer. Then after passing
round the letter for her friends to read, she fastoned
it up, and gave it to Harry., “You won't lose it,
will you 77 she saild as a parting exhortation, and
the boy angwered * No™ in a surly tone. No hright
stiiles on Miss Grafton’s part could sweep away from
his remembrance the slighting words she had applied
T'o hiq heloved sister.

Did you ever know anythi ing so embarrassing 7
sh(, said when the boys had loft the room and returned
to their boyish rvesorts. Harry heard me—I[ know
he did, he looked so angry. I forgot altogether, you
know, that ho was here. T hope ardently he will nut-
tell his sister—she would make no mean enemy.

An hour later Haurry arvived home, and bursting
into the drawing-room in his usual n.upc-tuom WAy,
he ran up to a glrl who was sitting on a low chm_r by
the window.

*Oh, sister!” he eried, “how horrid Lhcv are! I
hate those Graftons ™

Vera Dale had been thoughtfully gazing out on
the Cinnamon Gardens, her hands folded on her lap,
and doing nothing.-

The hoys voiee startled her: and as she turned
round, the abstracted look left her face.

“Why, what is the matter, Harry?” she asked
quickly, T.Lkmg‘ his  troubled- lookmg countenance
between her two hands and kissing it.

“They are horrible!—the whole lot of ‘em ! he
repeated angrily, with a five of indignation burning
in his eyes. “They called you a wveferan al%er i
and then Harry told his sister all. .

Misz Dale ]anghcd lightly, but her grey eyes
flaghed all the sane.

“ My dear little champion!” she said, kissing him
again.  “ But, after all, it is very nearly true, you
know. I was twcnh seven last woek.”

“Oh! I nearly inrgot' " Harry }l.bl‘upt]\' exclaimed.
* Miss Grafton gave me a letter to give you, Bie

was frightensd when she saw T had heard what she

- Haumilton, with his quiet laugh.

VIEW. 27

said about you,” he ended shrewdly, * and tried to he
exilra pleasant to make up. Perhaps she says she's
sorry in her letter ?”

Miss Dale took the noto from his hands and read
it slowly.

“What aridiculous idea!” she exclaimed, langhing,
when she had finished. “ The girls m st be mad. I
suppose Ethel felt obliged to ask me after what she
had said.” She looked at the letter again,and a name
she had previously scarcely noticed caught her eye.

“Captain—Captain Hamilton. Tall, dark, with
deep-set eyes,” she said breathlessly. * Harry, did
vou by any chance hear his Christian name "

Harry shook his head.

%* #* #

Dinner was just over at Milford Bungalow when
the doctor's hoy left Vera Dale’s note.  Ethel looked
at it eagerly.

# Miss Dale’s answar, Nellle | she cried.
if she is going to join the company.
Hurry did not tell her what I said.”

“ A good thing if he did,” said Nellie sharply, “It
will take her hanghtiness down a bit, and do her good.”

“1 wish we had not had to ask such a person,”
said Ethel, tearing open the envelope. “She is so
vory second-rate.”

And she unfolded the paper, and read its contents.

“ Miss Dale is sorry to have to say “No'to Miss
Grafton’s kind suggestion that she should join her
scheme.  She prefers trusting to her own resources.
and thinks of starting an opposition shaft to theirs,
It will then be the ‘veteran’ wversus the ‘recruts,’
and she feels confident the * veteran” will win. She
can, howupr, b generous, and, knowing her strength
will give the ‘vecrnits’ a whole month’s start betore
she appears on the scene.

“ Misz Dale will be glad if Miss Grafton will send
hor intelligence of their first “yield’; but she fears
the whole thing can only terminate with the result
of a very bad “erushing.””

“ Impertinent | Intolerable I eried Ethel, angrily,
between her testh. *Let her do her worst!”

And Miss Grafton, her cheeks flaming with resent-
ment, tore the letter into minute portions, and
seattered them into the soft night air.

#* * B

How is it that matters can never be kept secret
anywhere in Ceylon ?

Diirectly the 272nd set foot in Colombo, they were
informed of the company which had been got up to
subjugate Hamilton, and yet no one seemod to have
the least idea how the intellipence got abroad. The
besiegers had certainly been silent on the subject
and indignantly put the blame on the “opposition.”

It was the subjeet at mess that first evening,
and Hamilton enjoyed the disenssion as mnuch as any
of the othors,

“Yonwill he canght for a certainly this time, old
chap,” said one. * Nobody who calls himself human
conld withstand the siege of six pretty girls and come
out heart-whole.”

“Perhaps | am not human, then,” answered
“The mere fact that
1 should be the besieged instead of the besieger would
turn me against any girl. * But Miss Dalemust have
a good deal of self-confidence to run in opposition-—
one of those big, strong-minded-looking women, I
should think. I should rather like to see Migs Dale.”

It was an hour or two later, and the two— Cayptain
Hamilton and Russell— weve sitting together in the
former’s roomn.

“1 wonder
Oh! I hope
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Rugzell was thinkingtof the foregoing conversation,
and wondering how it was that Hamilton had never
suecumbed to the faseinations of the fair sex,

“I wonder why you don't marry, Hamilton!™ he
said, suddenly.

. Hisfriend started from ]11=; reverie,

- “Marry ?” he said, suwrprised.  “ Why, for the
same yeason you .don't, T suppose—hbecanse [ am
happier single”

“ But that is nonsense,” answered Rugsell, brizkly.
“1 would marry if 1 conld, only I have not the
means ; but you —yon ought to murry ! Money is no
l:.r')llsldt-l ation with you, you lucky bLgua..r s

Hamilton stretched himself lnzﬂ\'

“0Oh! T will marry as soon as I ean find a girl
T ghonld care to makemy wife ; but Tam afraid tho\ do
not make that pattern nowadays!"” he said, with a sigh.

Euassell looked at him sharply.

“Ah" he said slyly, “you have not always heen so
adamant. Whoe was it, Hamilton? It must have
been someone extra special Lo have reigned in yonr
heart so long.”

Homilton took the cigar from his mouth,
knocked off the ashes absently,

Tt was five years ago now,” he said, slowly,

Russell lowered his tones,

“1g ghe dead ¥ he asked, sympathetically.

Iamil LULL shook his head.

“ Not as far az [ know,” he answered, despondently.
‘But T lost her: she dlsrlp carod suddenly
effectually that ghe might as well be dead tome. I
have sought her everywhele, She seems to have
vanighad off the face of the earth., And yet [ know
it is no deing of hers. 1 would trust her for ever.
Bhe g waiting for me somewhere, T know; some-
where—oh! if I could only find out where! But it
happened five long years ago.”

Hussell was gazing at his
revelation. This the reserved,
Hamilton !

el me ahoud it he said, slowly.

Hamilton’s tongue was loosed.

“There is nob much to tell,” he said, gazing up at
the stars. <[t was the year 1 was up the hills, she
lived close by, in a splendid old bungalow rented by
unts. There were only the two old Misses
sford and horself, Well, you see, it is the old
we met often—almost daily, and we loved
Oh, Russell,
¥ nve ho idea of her beanty ! My descuptmn
of Her would donvey nolhing., Her charm was not
ity in-her” golden head, hee clear grey eyes, her
tped lips, her tall, willowy figure; it emanated
fromher whale bging'in soma ystwious way, geeming
tolinflhience the very ‘atmosphere surrounding her,
Adrd yeb——poor fool thit L was !—I never fold her T
loved her, It seemod so unnecessary—our hearts
oo e fkmew we loved; it sesmed  almost
nto words, and s T put it off

and

friend as at some
pazsionless Captlain

gtor X
et Glﬁy one gan love onee i a lifetime.

“Ome morning [ went to the rendszvous as nsual,
Wil Vira was not there, 1 waited nearly all day, and
still she dilnot come. T became anxious, but, not
kﬂrmu § Miss H t‘sfnrﬂ cotild not go and inguire at

“ The 1163 L tla.v it was the same —she did not come.
Fearing she wag il 1 visked a snub, and went to eall
But | recelv L-fl a reprilao,

il hey
R,

Lm her annbs

Miss Vera Bevestord bl

Lone away.,

and zo

Ler werp not va‘ ﬁm]_

CEVIEW.
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T was in despair, for that something had gone
wrong T was sere,  Something was behind the Migzes
Beresford’s indispogition and their niece's speedy
departure T wrote to Vera at last, telling her of my
love, and begging her to tell e where she was, and
I put *To be forwarded’ outside the envelope ; but it
wag returned to me the next day with * Not known '
written across.

“Then I knew that matters were growing serious—
and a sort of presentiment came over me that I shoulil
never see my darling again.” Hamilton broke off
suddenly, and, vising from hiz chair, woent over to
the window to hide the painful agitation which
swept over his uenally immovahble countenanee.

“ But the aunts ?” hroke in Russell, who had been
following the recital with interest. “ You could surely
have wrang the truth from them #*

“They always declined to see me,” answered
Hamilton, 1‘11H'9113, “ One of them iz dead now, and
the brain of the other has given way, so I can never
hope for help from that quarter.”

Ruszell was louched by the pain in his friend’s
volee,

< “Cheer up, Charles ! ho said, kindly, “Ttisalong
lane that has no tnrning, Yoo will meet her again
et And, turning away, he went out of the room,
and eonsiderately left his friend to the bitter refloc
tions that had come ilm.u raking up the past.

Crarree IIL

“A armar deal might be managed in a month,”
reflected Ethel Geafton.

To-day the rvegiment had started their tennis
parties, which were to take place an every succeeding
Wednesday thronghont the season.

The Graftons attived themselves with extra eare.
Ethel was glad that the first meeting should be
at a tennis party, for she folt convineed that her play
must attract notice, and very charming she looked.
as she stepped ont of the carriage.

Captain Hamilton was introduced to her almost at
onee, and she looked up enriously at the man of whom
she had heard so much.

“1 have been asked to find a partner for tennis,
he said, quietly., And as he spoke the girl remem-
bered how Miss Carter had spolen of the fascination
of his voice, and trembled for hersell, “ Will you
come?  Russcell and Miss Beaufort are to be our an-
tagomnists, so we shallhave to play up. I do not know
how you play " smiling—=bnt 1 am not at all confi-
dent of miy own powers.”

“Now [ am sure yonu are only pretending to be
modest,” declared kithel, trying to hbe arch. |
expect you are awlully gu(u] veally! Now, is il
1ol ¢

“No,”" he answered, in the game even tones “[
meant what [ sald,  Ruszsell can always boat me. "’

Perhaps the sight of the two together upset Miss
Beautorr ; anyhow, she did not play up to her unsual
form, aud Hthel, gaining confidence cvery moment,
showed off to her best advantage, 20 that Captain
Bl Libb{,u and his pavtner were easily vanguished

“ Yon played beautifully,” said Hamilbon to Miss
Grafton. * It was entirely through you that we won,
I did nothing but handicap you”

“Oh, Captain Hamilton, how can you say s0?
lisped Ethel @1 am  afraid " apologetically —
“that I powched once or twice, but T hops you did
wot wind ¥
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“You were quite richt to do s0,” he answered,
gravely, “We should have been®ignominiously
beaten if you had not. Will you eome and have an
ice? You want something, T am sure, after your
ardnous exertions.”

Ethel did not quite like his tone.  She was afraid
she must be looking very heated, which was, indeed,
the trath.

Her appearance was certainly not pleasing to the
eye, and Captain Hamilten thought sardonically that,
it he were a givl, he wonld prefer o play tennis well

®and keep a respectable appearance. He twmed with
almost relief to Miss Carter, when he reached the
refreshment-tent, who, not having yet played, was
quite cool-looking and fresh, and whose face did not
emit a glow when he stood near it,

“ Captain Hamilton,” began Miss Carter, gushingly,
“1 so wanted to talk to you! You know my counsin,
Mary Carter, L believe?  She lives at Bombay, How
was she when you left? Isn't she a jolly girl?”

“ Charming,’ answered Hamilton, withoul enthn-
siasm, He had not the slightest remembrance of
the girl in question. but thought it more diplomatic
not to betray his ignorance. *Can 1 get you any-
thing ?”7

“Oh no, thanks: “1 am longing to have a set of
tennis, Ig there u court vacant ? Yes; | see some
people are just going away. Come quick, Captain
Hamilton, and let us take it before anyone else does.
Bthel, find some man, and come and play against us!”

“No, thank you answered Miss Grafton, coldly.
“ 1 have jugt had a set, and an tived

Hamilton had resoived to be introduced to all the
besiegers and find out what each one was like, and so
ag the evening wore on he talked with them all in
turn, and Bthel's previous triumph of the first sot
dwindled away into nothing.

She flung down her racket savagely when she
furned indoors, and ground her little teeth together
wilh rage,

CHarrer 1V.

AND s matters were on that fivel day, so they went:
on through the month.  Ethel, who hat hoped to do
such great things seemed to bhe no twether at the
enid than she was at the beginning, At the end of
three weeks” time not one of the hesiegers was on
speaking terms with the others,

Ethel was in despair— not hecanse of the defeetion
of her fricnds, but becanse of the failure of Ler
enterprise.  The days bad Hown by, and the wonth
was nearly at an end, and seon Miss Dale wonld
appear on the scene, and the whole regiment would
be at her feet.

Lithel recalled the instance when a certain old
colomel had been eaught in Miss Dale’s toils, and,
having heard the girl say she had never witnessed g
reginent marching, how he land called out all the
wen the mext morning, and in great state had
marched them forth hetore the doctor’s gate 50 that
Vera might have her wish.

Captain Hamilton had been dining at the hungalow,
quite en fumille, for Eihel thought there was more
inlimacy in being asked fivst among thewselves than
having a stil, formal party ; and she hoped great
things from this evening if that little wretch Nellie
wonild ouly keep out of the way.

But it was with something of a shoek that she

@ heard the Captain ask, after a short pause in the
conversation : )

“Is theve not a girl in Colombo named Miss Dale ¥
I have heard her spoken of, but have never met her,”

“ Miss Dale ?* Kthel wrinkled her brows in well-
affected perplexity., = Well, there is a Miss Dale,
She is the danghter of bur doctor. But I don’t think
you ean mean her. She conldbe hardly called a “girl ">

“Really # 7 answered Hamilton. s she, then,
what they call an *old maid F* ™

“ Well, she does not consider herself so,” with a
little slighting laugh. “ But then people never will
allow when they are growing old, will they?
Especially if they have had any elaim to good looks
once, as Miss Dale must have had at one time,
I think *—with appavent gencrosity—“she is quite
pretly now.

She was sharp-witted, and saw that Hamilton had
not approved of her first remarks, and so put the
saving clause in at the end.

Aud after dinner Ethel went to the piano, and he sat
beside her while she sang, She Lad a sweet, sympa-
thetic voice, and she sang one love ballad after
another at his vequest, and her heart beat quickly at
his appreciation.

She stole a look at him at lagt, Was he watching
her all the time? she wondered; but no—a cold
shiver ran throngh her when she saw him,

He was leaning back in his chair, with his arms
folded aeross him, and gazing straight into vacancy
with a hungry, unsatistied longing in his eyes, totally
engrossed in his own thonghts.

He did not even notice when her voiee had stopped;
and so, with a sudden access of anger, Ethel came
down on the piano with a loud discord which not only
startled Hamilton from hisg reverie, bul also aroused
the other inmates of the room,

“ Really, Ethel ™ cried her sister, snappily, “What
a bad-tempered note! I don’t know what has put
you out, but if you canmot restrain your anger at the
piano, please retrain from attempting to play.”

Nellie had been furious the whole evening, for she
had folt guite left out in the cold. Perhaps, it there
was any variation in Captain Hamilton's feelings
towards the separate besiegers he disliked Nellie
Grafton most.

He rose slowly and took his departure. He had
not nnderstood lithel s mood, but he had been acting
over again in his mind that sweeter fime when Vera
Beyestord had taken his heart.

But Ethel had made the discovery that Captain
Hamilton was in love, and now understood why he
wits 80 impervious to feminine charmeg, and she decided
at last to eall o meeling of the hesivgers.

Somewhat to her smrprige, the two Beauforts and
Miss Carter all arvived in regponse to her call,

“lirls,” Ethel began, matters are growing serious,
A month has passed, yob not one of us is any further
on in our enterprize.  'To-morrew at the tennis party -
Misz Dale will appear on the seene, and i we ave not
very carefnl she will sueceed where we have failed.
Girls, this ghall not be. I dont care about onr own
disappointment, so long as she does not trivph over
s, And only think for a moment. 1t she wing in
the end, weshall be bankrupt—wholly bankrupt. We
have put our little ail into this coneern, and have
neglected every other man for Captain Hamilten, We
wust arrange to thwart Miss Dale somehow.  Girls,
sny at once, will you help me 2”7

And all the besiegers answered © Amen,”

* %

“Why is Miss Dale so0 long in commencing the
attack =™ asked HNamilton of s friend,
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AL he said, “she is wise in her generation, and
evidently knows how Lo treat our sex. She iz lying
in ambush, ready to spring out at the right time;
aud T am not at all sure she won't be suceezeful, for
"pon iy life, Hamilton, 1 never saw you so interested
in a girl before.”

* Not at all,’” answered his friend, hastily ; “for I
have heard ghe is guite an old maid.”

1t was the same day as that on which the besiogers
were holding their meeting, and Russell declared his
intention of walking out and calling on Mrs. Carler,
for she had rebuked him rather strongly for his
neglect in doing go when they last met.

But he conld not get Hamilton to go with him, and
went off grumbling by himself.  Mrs. Carter had a
knack of rubbing him the wrong way.

But he returned in s diffevent mood. He was
vadiant, and declaved he had never enjoyed himself
so much in his life.

“Hamilton, my boy I he eried, “she was there—
Miss Dale was there ! And, by Jove, yon arve a lucky
chap! Bhe is Venus perscnitied ; aud her voice and
her smile ™

“But Miss Grafton said she was oll” objocted
Hamilton, looking surprizsed.

“Old " answered Russell. “Ye gods! what a libel !
I tell you her loveliness dazzled e,

Hamilton langhed at his enthnsinsm, Thaet’s all
right,” he said, “as long as she is different from the
rest of thei, and doos not shmper.!”

“ Miss Dale is coming herg to-morrow, and you can
see her for yonrself,  She asked such a lot about you
—your Christian name, minute particulars us to your
appearance, your height, even to your pursaits and
character.”

“Impertinent !
hope you did not satisfy her [

*Oh, yes, T did, my boy ! I told her all your good
points, and bad points too.  You lucky beggar! And
what do you think she asked me? She wanted to
know how ‘The Captain Hamilton’s Heart-mining
Company ' had been getting on,”” '

“ And you =aid i

“T said it had been a hopeless failure, and they
were quite bankrupt, She laughed at this, and asked
me if | knew she was runming in opposition, and if T
thought ghe wonld fail too,”

“What a brazen-faced girl she must e

“Bhe's not at all!” eried Russell, sharply. “ You
did not see her as she asked the question, or you
wounld never say so. I told her you were impregnable,
bat she was not to be daunted. ‘1 feel perfectly
confident of suceess,” she gaid, with sueh a soft light
in her eyes. She—

" O, stop it!” Hamilton cried furiously. *You
secin g0 epris. Lwish you would tuke th o pirl yourselt
and keep me from further parsecution!”

LN |

laimed Hamilton, angrily.

Cuarrer 1V, 1
Tue doctor’s danghter was late.  Five o'clock had
struck, and yet she had not turned np, and Ethel
gave a sigh of relief when Captain Hamilton turned
to her and asked her to Le his
sot, e ;
There was a little stiv in the group where the

Colonel was standing receiving the gnests, and RBussell -

hurried to join it at once. e felt sure that it must be
the advent of Miss Dale which called thatl look of
admivation to the old soldier = countenanee,

Russall lnughed,

partoer in the next

And Miss Dale it proved to he —Miss Dale, lovely,
bewitehing, ramishing ; and her perfect figure shown off
to ite best advantage in her soft, clinging white gown.

Russell took ininediate advantage of his previoms
acquaintance—slight though it was-—and took pos-
gession of her at once, and strolled down to the tennis
courta, where Captain Hamilton was standing alone,

He saw Russell bearing down on him, aceompanied
by something tall and white, and, guessing at once
who it was, deliberately kept his back turned.
Russell's infatuation of the doctor s daughter amnsed
hin.

“No, ' she was es

ving, shaking her charming head,
“1 have never played tennis. I should not dave to
begin now, among all these experts. I——"  And she
stopped suddenly as she eaught sight of the solitary
figure standing alone. “Ts—ig not that Captain
Huamilton 27

And Hussell looked at her in surprise, for there was
agitation in her tone, and the lovely voses had left
her checks.

“Yes, " heanswered.  “ May [introdoee him =’

“ Please do,” ghe answered, in such a way thal he
had no alternative but to comply.

“(Uharles ” he said, rather sharply, <1 want to
introduce you to this lady, Captain Hamilton—
Migs Dale.”

Hamilton had perforee to turn vaund then, but when
he did go, and met the half shy glance of Miss Dale's
grey eyes, all the colonr fed from his hronged face, and
hig breath cnme quickly. “Vera!” he hall gasped.

“ Yoz, she answered softly, holding out both hands
towards him.  * Yes Charles; itis I7

At the sound of the dearly loved volce Hamilten's
presence of mind came back to him.

“Come away! come away!” he eried guickly.
“ Away from this gaping crowd—somewhere where T
can talk to you alone, Vera.”

But just as the two turned away they were arrested
by a sound behind them,

" Captain Hamilton,” said a sharp voice. “You
asked me to play tennis with yon, if yon remember.”

“T am gorry, Migs Graften,” he said, turning to her
with an effort, but I find I shall be nmable to play
tennis at all this aftevnoon,  You will find Rusgell a
far hetter partner than L7

Ethel’s lip curled.

“ You—a soldier,” ghe said scornfully, “and yet do
not fulfibyour engagements!’

“ Perhaps 1 have one of longer standing,” he sald,
“srhich is morve binding. Come !"—tuming impetu-
onsly to Vera.

But they were not to be allowed to go in peace yat,
Miss Carter spied them together from alittle distance
off, where ghe was stauding with her mother,

“FWhy, Vera!” she cried (she had never ealled Ler
“Vera " before). “ What a long tine since Isaw you !
Mother wants to epeak to you a moment, Do yoo
mind coming to talk to her ¥

“1 can't go now, dear,” Vera
“T am going for a stroll with
Perhaps another time——"’
- Miss Carter fell hack.

sald, patronizingly,
Captain Hamilton,

The awducity of Veras

“stiateent struck her dwnb, and by the time she

recovored, they were wany yards away.

. Bevond the gaze of envions eyes they stood fogether
explaining gradnally the canse of the long silence
which had existed Letween them.

Vera told how, directly after their last interview,
she had received a telegram summoning her to the

rdestliebed of her stepmaother,
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“ My aunts always disliked my father,” she said,
“and never forgave my mother foremarrying him.
When she died T was only ten, and they offered to
adopt me ; and my father being very poor, and think-
ing it would be for my good, al last consented to part
with me. I scarcely ever heard a word about him and
only knew of his second marriage becanse they were
so forions with him they could not control their words,

“And time passed on, and I met you, Charles, Ah,
those happy summer days! They were so few, and
they had to be spread over so many blank years; hut
I always knew we should meet again at last 1”

“At last!’ he echoed gladly. At last "

“ My aunts were furions with my father for wiring
to we and asking me to go o him. They declaved
I should not ¢consent, bat 1 took matters into my own
hands—and went.

“You see, my stepmother begged me with her
dying breath to stay with my father to comfort him,
and I promised T wonld not leave him, bt would
stay and be a mothor to my little step-brother Harry.

“1did not think that by resuming my rightfnl
name I therehy eut off all elue by which you might
find mwe. T would never have believed that Miss
Beresford would he so—despicable as to send your
letter back, Ob, Charles, it has heen a long and
weary silence ; hut" with a happy look in her lovely
eyes, “it iz all over now."”’

“Vera, Vera! You darling! To think that yon
should wait for me oll this tine

“AL ! she sald, nestling elose up to hLim, and
breathing a happy sigh, © T keew you would he wait-
ing, too,"?

A little group of girls was standing at the end of
the farthest teanis-court,

“Here they come ab last,” said Miss Boanfort,
bitterly. “They have besn spending a  whole
honr together. What ean we do against such
brazen-faced pursuit as that?”

“ I should think we had better go,” sugeested Miss
Carter.  “ Don't let her have the satisfaction of seeing
that we witness her trivmph.”

“I shall stay here till they come,' said Ethel,
determinedly.

Hamilton and Vera were strolling along leisurely,
80 engrossed in their ponversation that they did not
notice the little antagonistic gronp until they were
close up to it

“Youn arve getting on ecapitally, Miss Dale,” Tthol
said pleasantly. “Do you know, Captain Hamilton,
that she has made a wager that you shall fall o
vietim to her many charms within the weel ?”

“ No,” answerad Hamilton, gravely, looking straight
at the girl with quiet scorn,  “T know of no wager,
1 heard of a company that was formed ostensibly to
lay siege to my heart, but T did not believe the
romonr ; I could not imagine it possible that any
wirl could so far forget her self-respect,  1f Miss Dale
had laid a wager I am glad to say she has easily won
it, for Vera has, only five minutes ago, promised
to be my wife!”

The girls stood almost paralysed for a moment,
and then, realising their entirve defeat, the besiegers
hoth literally and metaphorically tnrned tail and fled.

They played no more at tennis that season. .

English

(BY TELIPHAS.)

"T is only of recent years that the subject of
English Parody has formed a lilerature in
itsell, The publication of the famous
* Rejected Addresses,” in 1812, was the first
step in this direction, followed, among others,
hy the * Ingoldshy Legends,” * Bab Ballads,”
“(larols of Cockayne,” “Shotover Papers” and
* Heptalogia”

Parody, or more strictly burlesque, appears to
have been in vogue among the Greeks as early as
the T'ifth Century betore Christ, as veaders of the
Batrachomyomaria ave aware, and later, Avisto-
phanes travestied the style of BEuripides in the
Aehornions in a manner that has never been
equalled.  But it is not the intention of the writer
to treat of foreign parvody, there is suflicient scope
for the subject in English literature alone. Prose
parodies ave for the most part uninteresting and
may be discarded.  As regards poetical parodies,
considering the wide field hefore us, we shall
restrict ourselves to the travesties on the poets of
the last and present centuries, and the poems
most familiar to ordinary readers,

Mr. Shivley Brooks, the anthor of “Wit and
Humour,” acquaints us with an entirely new and
hmmourous version of Goldsmith’s advice to fair
but feolish woman. a

When lovely woman, lnmp of folly,

Would show the worll her vainest trait,—
Would treat herself as child her dolly,

And warn each man of sense away,—

The surest method she'll dizcover
To prompt a wink in every eye,

Dieerade a spouse, disgnst a lover,
And spoil a gealp-skin is—to dye!

Of Byron, Moore, Wordsworth, Seott, and
Southey, the hrothers Smith in their * Rejected
Addresses” have written some excellent imita-
tions.  But these are parodies of style vather than
of particular poems. Byron's grandiloquence is
mimicked in *Cul Bono,” Moore's tinkling Muse,
in *The Living Tustres;” Wordsworth’s puerile
prattle, in “The Baby's Debut;” Sir Walter Scott,
m a “Tale of Drury Lane,” and Southey, in *The
Rebuilding,” We give as a specimen the verses
in the style of Moore:—

The apples that grew on the fruit-tree of knowledge,

By woman were plucked, and she still wears the prize
To tempt us in theatre, senate, or college—

I mean the love-apples that bloom in the eyes.
Thers, too, iz the lash which, all statutes controlling,

.. BLill governs the slaves that are made by the fair;

For man is the pupil, who while her sye’s rolling,
- Is lifted to rapture, or sunk in despair.

One could hardly believe that the following
lines were not written by the author of = Lalla
Rookh.”  The credit of them is due to Bon

C Gadtier,
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THE BARD OF ERIN'S LAMENT.

0 weep for the hours when the little hlind boy
Waove round me the spells of his Paphian bower,
When T dipped my licht wigs in the nectar of joy,

And soared in the snnshine the moth of the howe.

l-'rmn beanty to beauty I pagsed, like the wind;
foying with lilies, now fondling the rose;
And the fair, that at morn bad enchanted my mind,
Was forsook for another ere evening's close!

The pen of the parodist has not spared Moore's
pathetic * Twas ever thus.” Three writers to our
kmowledge have pﬂmdlr\fl it—Henry 8. Leigh, H.
C. Pcnno]_l_ and (!, 8. Calverley, the uumltable
author of “Fly Leaves” We give “C. 8, C's
version,—we should have said perversion—of it-‘

"Twas ever thue from childhood’s hour!
My fondest hopes would not decay

T never loved a teee or flower
Which was the fivst to fade away !

I never nursed a dear gazelle ;
But 1 was given a pareguet—
(How T did nurse him if unwell) !
He's imbecile, hut lingers yet.

My, €. L. Dodgson (“Lewis Carroll”) has an
amusing skit on Southeys ¢ Father William.”

* You aro old, Father William, the young man said,
“And your hair has grown very white ;

And yet yon inceszantly stand on your head—
Do you think, at your age, it is right

“In my youth, Father William replied to his son,
1 feared it might injure the hrain;

But now I am perfectly suve 1 have none—
Why, T do it again and again !

“You arve old, said the youth, and your jaws are
For anything tougher than suet ; [too wealk
Yet you finished the googe with the bones and
Pray how do youemanage to do it ? the heak—

“In my youth, said his father, T took to the law,
And argued each case with my wife

And the muscular strength which it gave to my jaw
ITas lasted the rest of my life,

Canning’s buwlesque of Southey's ¢
appears in the * Anti-Jacobin;”
instance of political sative.

A delightfol imitation of Southay's
Waters come down at Lodore,” will®he found in
Mr. H, €. Pennell's “Punek on Pegusus.’
unfortunately too long for guotation,

No happier parody of Wordsworth's “We are
Seven' I.mr-. been made than that by Henry S,
Leigh in © Carols of Cockayne.” ’

Sapphies”
it is a good

“How the

| marvell'd whv a -|r|1plt- child,
That llwhtlv drws its breath,

Should ntter groans so very w lld.
And look as pale as deatl,

Addopling s-parental tone,
I askd her why 'she eripd ;
In darselanswer'd, with a gy
| Vir oot # ['.lll] lll-—uh- ;

It is

TaE CEYLON REVIEW.

I thonght it wonld have drove me mad

- Ll night aboul eleven

said I, “ What is it makes you bad ?
How many kLp_pl(‘H have you hadp ¥
She answer’d, “Only Seven!”

¢ And are you sure yon had no more
My little maid #7 :1u()th I;

2 Oh please, Sir, mother gave me fony,
But they were in a pie.”

“Tt that's the cage,” T stammer'd out,
“Of course you've had eleven ;”

The damsel answer'd with a4 pout—
“1 ain’t had wore than seven!”

Poe’s “ Raven™ has been parodied times with-
out number. Mr. Henry S. Leigh's version is as
good as any.

shortly after Lovd
Dundreary

With his guaint and cwrious humours set the town
in such a roar,
only very gently
tapping—

at the money-
taker’s door.—
It was Mr. Buckstone’s playhouse, where I lingered
at the door

Onge npon an evening  weary,

With my shilling I stood rapping

For the man in charge was napping

Paid half-price and nothing more.

enter'd, and my interest grew
centr'd

In Ler figure and her features, and the costume that
she wore,

And the slightest sonud she utter'd was like musie, so
I mutter'd

To my neighbour, * Glance 4 minute at your play-
bill, T implove,
Tell, oh, tell

But at last a lady

Who's that rave and radisnt malden ?
e, lunphn'v !

Quoth my neighbour, © Nelly Morve !

Then I azk’d in quite a tremble,—it was useless o
dizsemble

* Miss, or madam, do not trifle with my feeling any

MO ;

was the maiden, that appen’d so

sorrow-lid'n

In the voom of David Garrick, with a bust above the

door;

(With a bust of Julins Cwsar np above the study

i.lum')

T'ell me wha, then,

Quoth my neighbour, “ Nelly More !

Lhat delicions
little face is

I've her photograph from  Taey's

Smiling en me us P'm sitbing (in o deaught from

youder door )

And often in the night-talls, when u precions little
light falls

on wmy gloony
second-Hoor

I have not got the gas-light on my gloomy
socond-Hoor )

From the wretehed mllow candles
| Flope
Clomes an echo, © Nelly More |

o e r!r'Jffl"lerF.f‘n‘f.)'
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ILLUSIONS OF THE SENSES.

HE sense of hearing is not so often deceived as
the sight. But some people are, all their life,
annoyed by imaginary hells, whistles, rum-

aling of waggons, &e. One lady Leard delightful music
for 20 years, Another lady begged her neighbours to
remove a loud-ticking eclock, as the noise coming
through the wall kept her awake at night. There

really was no cloek in the neighbour’s house, A {hird
lady bonght the house mext deor and evicted the
tenants, becanse they taunted her through the wall.
Bub the taunts continned when the house was empty.
Thiz lady was probably on the line between sanity
and insanity—a line en which such erowds stand.

An old gentleman, a great opera-goer, and about
whose perfect sanity there was no dounbt, used to be
vigited by three phantom vocalists, who sang sclec-
tions from the operas in a delightful way. But
another was not so fortunate, for the noises he heard
were so troublezome that he was in the hahit of plac-
ing o musical-box under his pillow to drown them.

iallueinations of hearing are most comumen in the
ingane, and in the case of the recent Coombes
murder the doetor who thought the boy insane was
greatly influenced by the faet that he had heard
voices telling him to kill hiz mother. Thousands of
crimeg are committed in this way. A voice begins
to tell a person to do gomething. At first he may
know that it iz an hallucination. But scon he
forgets this, owing to itz nover ceasing, and, finally,
he is actually forced into doing what it tells him.
Then, of courge, he is ingane, for, as soon as & delusion
governs a man's conduct, he is certainly insane.

Just when dropping asleep or beginning to awake
is a favourable time for hallueinations. And also
when a person is dying. Then the blood-supply to
the brain is failing, and strains of delightful mmsic
and visions of dazzling brightness arve perceived.

Hallucinations can be voluntarily produced some-
times, Talma, the actor, conld divest his audience
of flesh and convince himself that he was playing
toa hounse of skeletons. When the arterias in the
neck of a certaln woman were pressed she eried out
in terror that o negro was rushing on her with an
axe A tumour jn the brain of one person made him
have dazeling visions of angels with Haming swords,
and, in a second, a tumour eauvsed him to perceive
horrible odours. Inanother case agrowth in the brain
so alfected a man that when he read, silently, 50 ox 60
voices shouted the words in his ears.  Blind people
continue to have visions for many years after getting

blind, but those who are bornn blind never have them.

—_——

I is nol so much

HAT you think as what you say,

What you sing as how you sing i
What you wont us what you noed.
Wt you Lelieve as what you do,
What you give as how you give it.
Whnt you possess as how yon use it,
Whaut you profess iz what you perform,

e

(o 617{‘/&;93

“THE RIGHTS OF WOMAN."”

HE “new woman,” the * advanced woman,”
the *equal rights” woman, the Ceylon
man knows not, He sticks to the custom
and training of the past—the deference

which he, perhaps, suw his father pay to his

mother,  All the foolishness about a woman being
the equal of a man has not touched him. - He
knows that it is not so. He believes his mother
or his wife to be morally his supevior, bt physical-
ly his infevior, and he does not propose to lower

Grod’s estimate toearthly conceptions.  In short—

as a man—he regards the opposite sex with

esteem and deference—and the Ceylon woman,
in response, fuifills her mission nobly.
£ #

i)

Bur of the old conntry we cannot help feeling
that the old-time gallantry and deference ave
gradually passingaway,  Whena man is eourvtly to
a woman in lngland, now-u-days, we say that
“he iz o gentleman of the old school.” Young
men of fashion seem to regard the young ladies
with less vespect, and a general cheap-and-eazy
standard of manners is the result.  This changing
condition of alfairs is due, in a measure, to the
different social stutus of men sé-wl WOLLeT,

i :

No mmmlmit}r gaing an iota in a single respect
which loses the 1eﬁnement and tieln,m,v “of the old
social conditions, and Huglish women of every
mind are on all sides heginning to reckon the cost
of this “movement” f_f_il the extension of their

“privileges.” Fven those whowere atrong adherents
in the “faith ™ at the beginning are showing signs
of an abatement of enthusinsm

*

THE rales of propriety in England have heen
stret Lhed and liberalized to suit what the “advanced
women” chose to call the “enlarged views of
gocial duties and relations.” Young women have
agsumed an air of independence; young men, an
air of indifference. New ideas have been infer-
jected into lives, and they have brought forth new
conditions,  Whereas, only a few years back, one
sex oeenpied a position above the other, the twa
are now side by side competing fiercely in every
oveupation, in every branch of life. Antagonisms
have been born which hitherto have been unknown
between the ssxes. The acoressive spivit of the
woman oi adv aneed ideas has asserted itself.

#

Axp what is the roﬂult. Men have tacitly
inferred that womien scorn the sort of comsidera-

* tiom “which at one time they felt was their tribute

to womanhood. Naturally, politeness has become
lax, the grace of homage iz often forgotten,
‘Women first dizcovered this when the v went into
]JII‘»HI&.“:H, now they are expericncing it in thei
eial . 1{‘11_1}0119

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
noolaham.org | aavanaham.org



34, Tnr Ceyvroy Review,
L]

Harrioy a quiet revulsion of feeling, on this
question of the sexes has slowly become noticeable,
and the opinion is general that there has become
a distinet twrn of the tide, and it is well that it
should be so, and that the mother-country can
look forward to a return of old-time politeness on
the part of the men, and a gracious acceptance of
it on the part of the women,

" * #

AND s0 let us hope that the English woman
will soon be again upon her old pedestal. In the
minds of chivalrous and sympathizing men she has
always Deen there.

# * &

THE “New Woman™ movement has hrought out
many successful platform speakers; bub a woman
guthers a meeting and makes her converts muinly
because she has womanly qualities. Tt must not
be forgotten, however, that the advantage of a
rapier tongue o woman has over a man, stands
her in particularly good stead in picking up points
an arb which every electioneerer admits tells
more upon 4 meeting than a well reasoned out
exposition. A volume of such bonmofs could be
compiled, but we content ourselves with one for
which we believe Mrs. Chant is 1esponsible. A
man rose after her lecture to express his agree-
ment with Plato that the hest woman’s intelloct
only brought her up to adevel with o second-rate
man, and concluded by asking why it was that
women  had not yet produced a” Shakespeare.
“Oh, haven’t we, though!” The audience roaved
and the inconsequent rvetort did more perhaps
than the lecture to convinee the seoffers.

¥ % W

“ FuLn choral serviee” at weddings will un-
doubitedly soon give place to “full whistle serviee.”
For it is stated that at a vecent Yankeo wedding
twelve givl friends of the bride whistled the
¢ Wedding Muarch.” And, of course, the idea will
be improved upon, for it is capalble of endless
amplitication.  TWelve bachelor friends of the
bridegroom ean purse up their lips and eive forth
an equally appropriate selection. Tn fact, the
organist is Iike]ly to find his ocenpation gone, and
be thanlful if he can earn a sixpence by opening
the carringe doors.  The prineipal objectors to the
movement may, however, be the ancient and fish
like spinsters, each of whom through long years,
has whiatled for a husband, but forund him not,

T "

Trn scribes who wrote themselves £illy in the
Draily Telegraph and other papers when discussing
the question, “Ts marriage a failuve ¥ may refresh
themselves with a few interrogsatories put by Sir

Bdward Clarke to the respondent in a divoreo suit

not many days ago. The facts of this partioular
case and the result of the inguiry matter nothing;
the enly ohject of this allusion to them is to draw
attention to as remarkable u set of queries ag ever
were asked of a married woman.  Heve they are:
* Tave you ever threatened youry husband with a
poker?” “Ave you a violent and passionate
woman ¥° - Have you ever kicked your hughand,
or attempted to hite him ¥ “ Did you, on more

thamn one oceasion, threaten to take his lifed” “Did
you tell himgou wished he was dead, and that he
was 4 fool and idiot ?”  “Did you say you regret-
ted you had married such a hoor P

Suppose some missionary returned to Tondon
had recited these questions in his speech at the
May meetings in Hxeter Hall, as having heen
asked of a heathen woman before administering
to her the rite of baptism?  Why, it would have
brought down the house, or rather the hall, and
trebled the collection; while the more pious among
the audience would have turned up their eyes, und
thanked Heaven that in happy England such
things were utterly impossible !

% # #

Trn latest bicyele dodge, which is the correct
thing for ladies, is to jump on the machine when it
isinmotion. The rightfoot isput across the bike on
to the right pedal high up. The lady presses that
pedal forward, and simultaneously draws herself
up by the help of the handles on fo the left pedal,
Standing on the pedals, and propelling all the time
she next proceeds to raise herself, by help of the
pedals and handles, backward on to the saddle,
and the thing is done, Bat it is much harder
than it sounds on paper.

HUMAN TALONS.

N the most secluded parts of China live an extraor-
J dinary ascetic clan whose religions fervour takes
the form of woaring the finger-nails several foet
long. These men lead the lives of hermits. They do
nothing but meditate. They do not stop meditating
cven for meals.  The objects of their meditations are
immortality, the end of all things; conceptions too
clusive even for language.

The one proot of their sanetity is the length of
their fingernnils, The longer their finger-nails, the
greater their sanetity. Tf there be any part of the
human hody upon which work tells soonest it is the
finger-nails.  Even to get thew to extend an ei chth
of an inch beyond the finger tips requires a most
arvduons abstention from industry of all sorts.  But
when a man actunlly coaxes his finger-nails out into
the vastebeyond to the extent of soveral feet, he has
demonstrated beyond eavil his capacity for TEPose.
The slightest thoughtless movement would destray
a whole ribbon of finger-nail and sanctity.

The awe with which the native Chinese gaze upon
these holy objeets is beyond belief. 1o the first place
these asceties are havd to meet,  Very little is known
about them,  They shun their fellow-creatures. Only
the fact that they are credited with unnsnal esoteric
powers results in their heing songht out at all,

The Chinese themselves know little of the sect.
Tt swrrounds itself with impenetrable secrcey. Tt
shrinks from mortal contact. The mere iden of o
handshake would give a member his death. The
somewhat  contradictory accounts extant with
reference to these men vender any statement of their
point of view quite hopeless. Tt seoms that they ave
suminoned to Convt now and then when any affair
of nntsual holiness is on the tapis. They are credited
with powers of divination and exorcisn, and it has
been gail that they play a prominent part in the
progress of events in China during cerfain special
crisce.
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K of the Crimea he received a letter from o hmshand

RevieBs and (otes.

Ox Lmprosy.
g E bhave to thank Dr. . 8. Durand, of

Harda, Central Provinees, India, for a

. copy of his work entitled Observations on
Leprosy eend Tts Preatment, published at Madras at

R1 a copy. The author gives us the pathology

of this disease. Moses committed the scientific

blinder of classifying several diseuses as leprosy.

Nanman had not leprosy, as we understand it, but

was afllicted with lencoderma, in which the skin

turns white in spots. Not that leprosy, as wo

Imow it to-day, did not exist in the time of Moses.

According to Dr, Durand, leprosy is essentially
a gungrene due to impaired nutrition in the ex-
tremities, caused by the contraction of the smaller
Dlood-vessels, and consequent diminished blood

supply. There is a loss of sensation in the
diseased parts, consequently the term “anaesthetic™
has been applied {o one form, and the term “ tu-
bercular” to another form, There are also dry
and suppurating leprosy. In the former, limbs
will drop olf without Dleeding and without pain;
in the latter, there is a great deal of foul suppura-
tion. The three stages ave formication, anaesthe-
gia and disarticulation.

Dr. Durand givesfifteen years as a rough average
of the duration of life after contracting the disease.
We learn that men are more subject fo leprosy
than women, the ratio being not far from that of
three totwo. Other short chapters deal with some
pathological peculiarities, causes, prevalence of the
disease, treatment, &e.

There is much that is interesting and instruetive
in Dr. Durand’s brochure. Two statements are
made which will ereate some alarm in the lay mind.
One is, thut Enropeans are—as many peopls are
aware—liable to contract the disease ; the other is,

that there is a swrprising amount of leprosy among
the better classes of people. .
# * %

Everything gives way befove the restless utili-
tavianism of the West. We gather from the
< History of Mindu Civilization wnder British
Rule,” by Mr. Pramatha Nath Bose, a melan-
choly declaration that Indian artis doomed. The
demand for it is daily decreasing. and will continne
to decrease as the price of labowr rises. In
these days of cheap imitation things. genuine art
productions requiring a vast amount of labowr are
not likely to hold their own, But, on the other
hand, industries, such as cotton manufactures,
iron-smelting, paper-making, &e., arve likely to
develop the resources of the connbry, and make it
rich, aud arve, therefore (Mr. Bose thinks) specially
needed.

# # *

A good story is told by Mme. de Novikoff in
her Souvenirs d° Angleterre,” in the “ Nouvelle
Revue.”  While Kinglake was writing lis history

and wife in one of tho Colonies, telling of the
death of their son in the trenches, und asking that
his memory might be perpetuated by mention in
Kinglake's great hook, The Historian replied
that he must have more details before he could
comply, As answer came the following:—*“What
details do you vequive P TTe died on the spot like
many others. We know nothing more, hut any-
thing you ean invent on his account will he gladly
accepted by us.  We rely entirely on your kindly
imagination.”
* *# *

T Fousp No Prack rorR REPENTANCE —
Under this title Mrs. Ellen ¥. Pinsent has
contributed a very acceptable addition to the
“little novels” library (T. Fisher Unwin, London).
The story is based upon an episode which vecnrred
in the litlle Lincolnshire village of Cowsthorpe.
The inhahitants are “ startled” by the wholly wn-
expected news that the viear, old Mr. Nugent,
had, owing to failing health and advaneing years,
decided that he must have a curate to help him,
Upon this clerical assistant the interest of the
tale is centred. Harvold Champion—for sueh is
the name of the hero—is selected by the viear,
and he *rvouses even the apathetic marsh dwellers
by his fiery euthusiasm.” He not unnatuwreally,
too, falls in love with Beatrice Foster, a young
lady in whose welfare Mr. and Mrs. Nugont ex-
hibit unusual inferest,

Harold is conscience smitlen by the fact that
during the yeurs he was at collese he had Lecome
dependent on aleohol. A Tondon East-Eud curacy,
its hardships and excitements, drove him after an
ineffeetnal battle with himself to again seck
strength from his old enemy. He foresaw what
would happen, and to save appearances resioned
his curaey. After a period of despair came the
olfer of the Lincolnshire curacy.

As Harold rveviewed his life il ssemed to him
that ecivenmstanee had followed ecirenmstance,
vegardless of his efforts, and heyond the veach of
his control, Ilis life was so unlike what he bad
wished for himself that he fell to wondering if he
had veally had much share in making it what it
was. The arguments of his old teacher recmrred
painfully to his mind. What if after all he was
not one of God's elect?

¥ % %

All Cowsthorpe had come to keep its harvest
festival. For the Reverend Hareld Chawmpion
wae to preach, and on suech an oceasion the con-
oregation hoped that he would give them a more
than usually stirring sermon. Tt was with a
sense of true thanksgiving that the congregation
rose to join in the harvest hymmn.

Beatrice, too, had her own thoughts, her own
reasons for thanksgiving.

The rustling of the congregation us they settled
themselves down ceaszed, and perfect stillness
reigned in the ¢hurch.  All eyes were on Harold,
waiting, He opened his mouth to speak, and
paunsed, looking not at the rows of expectant
faces. but over their heads into the durk areh of
the tower at the west end. The cawing of u few
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rooks in the elms outside was the only sound
which broke the silence until a long low ominous
rumble came from the direction of the distant
wolds. A storm was comigg—THuarold cloged the
open Bible before him, and spoke—

* For e found no place for repentance, though he
sought it carefully with tears”

The words fell like a cold blast upon the congre-
gation brought there to rejoice.  His voice sounded
thin and far-off as the darkness eathered and
heavy rain heat upon the windows. He told them
the story of Hsan, drawing him as the sensuouns
man given to self-indulgzence, to pampering his
appetites, intil they gained dominion over him,
and he was willing to part with God's most
precious  gift, his bivthright, for a mess of
poltage. :

His voice had risen, and the tone was one of
vehement insistence, making his heavers nneasy.
He put both hands on the pulpit, und leaning
forward, continued in a lower tone—

“If we are not free, but are compelled to do
wrong whether we will or no, then God becomes
a devil, wrong rules the world, and we are duwnned,
here in this life.

“The man who has sold his hirthricht stands
alone, isoluted even among crowds of his {eilow-
beings. e can expect no help or sympathy from
God or man—he bhas noshing to look forward to
in this world but a life of impotent stavery to his
ruling passion; and, beyond the gruve, he puts
that thought from him lest it should drive him
mad.  God help you to remember Esau, to resist
euch sin ag it comes with all your strength ; for
to-morrow it may be too late, one more failure
and you way find that you have sold your bivth-
vight, that your power of resistance hus left you.
Then, indeed, you arve past prayer and past hope,
for it may then be suid of you as it was of Esun,
He fountl no place for repentance, thouyh he sought
i cavefully with tears.”

His volce brokeon the last words, and there was
a solemn hush,  He seemed to be trying to regain
his self-possession, when suddenly across the
aisles now nearly dark, there came a flash of 1 i
anda peal of thunder overhead. With an effort
he descended the pulpit and went at once to the
vestry, where a few minutes later the viear found
him lying unconseionus on the stone iloor.

The congregation dispersed slowly, in ignorance
of what was happening in the vestry. §

The following morning Mr. Champion was
missing, A note to the effect that he was going
away for a few days' rest and mizht be expected
back on Saturday was found on the parlour table,

The news of Harold's abrupt depurture deeply
affected Beatrice. Towards the affernoon of that
day rvestless misery drove her to seck the relief of
a long wall,  Upon her return she was alarmed
by the bhehaviour of a drunken. man.  As she
approached, keeping on the other side of the road
and never tuking her eyes off him, she pulled up
short, arvested by an idea which made her heart
beat wildly. There was something strangely
familinr about the figure. He, too, had puaused.
and seemed to be listening ; then he broke ont into

a few lines of an old college song, and tried to
run forward.® But his foot canght on a stone, and
he tripped, falling heavily on his face; and his
hat rolling off, he lay there crying, with the half-
frightened, half-angry tonme of a child that has
been hurt.

In a second Beatrice stood over him. * Get up,
Mr. Champion, get up, and stop crying. Bell's
just behind, and will hear you.”

Surprise gquieted him, and he managed to get
to his feet. She turned away from him with a
stitled sob.

He followed expostulating, pleading with her,
and denying that he was the worse for liquor, in
langnage which appalled her from his lips,

Then she stood still—Bell was now in sight,
and she knew that she conld not save him.

“ He's—drunk—can yon get him home without
anyone knowing ?  Say he's had a fainting fit.”

‘The rough face of the villager looked down at
hers blankly for what seemed a full minute, then
at Hurold, who had ceased erying and was staring
up stupidly. Slowly he swung his huge frame
down from the cart, and, taking Harold by the
arm, he forced him, resisting feebly, to get in.

So, jolting and jogeing along painfully in an
emply mueck-cart, the Hev. Buarold Champion
returned to Sheepbank.

Harold Champion subsequently left the village
where he had worked with such suecess until
overcome by his old enemy, returned to London,
and associated himself with the Church Army.

¥, B x

A nEw Novel, entitled “Joan and Mrs. Carr,”
by Rita, is sent us by the Publishers : George Bell
and Song, London and Bombay. The author has
alveady written several masterpieces, notably :
“Pegthe Rake,” “Sheba,” ©* Asneath of the Fur(_{"
ete. The reading public gshould remain constant
to such writers as Rita, “Joun and Mrs. Came”
contains some of the best work Rita has ever given
us. The plot is consistent, and the whole book is
excellent reading,

Socal Reviews, &c.
4 DIGEST OF THE LAW OF CONTRACT,
Frow a notice in- the Law-students’ Hall, we
learn that “A DHgest of the Low of Contract™ is
in the press. The author’s name is modestly left

to be guessed, and Mr. Advocate Blazé contributes

a prefuce to the book. The book is very com-
prehensive, its contents being »—Digest of Pollock
wiuh Anson, Howean Loaw of Contract, Rowman-Duteh
Law of Contract, wilh citations from Voeet Grotius,
Vanderkeesel and Pothier., Local Ordinances
Suwmmarised, Supreme Court decizions, and
complete index. We shall have more to say
when the book iz out.

&
&

We are told “the evening wore on,” but we are
never told what the evening wore on that oceasion.
Was it the close of a hot day ? |
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= Years ufter, I met the complainant again. He

R

Nelraanls.
; zfzfc? ’

1 have all heard the story—mnow worn thread-
bare in the profession—of the man who
sued on o forged promissory nole, and

finding it impossible to show that it was a forgery,
checkmated his adversary by producing a forged
receipt. Scores of similar stories are eurrent in the
profession, and for the henefit of laymen, some of
then— which are within the personal knowledge
of the writer—are reproduced in this article.

It may sonnd strange to Western ears, but it
nevertheless iz within the experience of those
encaged in the administration of justice, that in
almost every case, however true, there is intention-
ally introdueed some false evidence or even a false
witness.
househreaking by night. Naturally the witnesses
to such cases can only be the oceupants of the
house broken into.  The village mind thinks such
evidenece insufficient.  An accommodating neich-
hour iz always ready to swear thal when he was
out at night to feteh a vederalle for his ailing
¢hild, or on some such errand, he saw the man
chareed come rumning from the divection of the
house broken into with a bundle under his arm.
The evidence, if believed, is of course conclusive ;
Tt the story of the quest for the vederalle is
invarinbly laughed out of Court, and a good case
iz in this manner spoilt.

Asa rule, the evidence in most burgliry cases
is absolutely false; but generally the right men
are charged, with occasionally an admixture of
ome ar two, whem the village headman wishes out
of the way. A particular witness muy also refuse
to give evidence, unless he is allowed to bring in
his mian, and thus for eonce settle old seorzs, In
short, a case of housebreaking in avillage has far-
reaching vesults,  The ocenpant of the house has
the whols villuge at his mercy. A word from
Lim, and any villager may be arvested and kept in
the stocks £ill he is mavehed to Comrt,  The head-
man may inplicate anyone he desives, and the
srof yinl witness is one to be propitiated.  As o
rule, the vight menave charged, and complainant,
Leadmun and witnesses save their consciences by
veason of their conviction of the guilt of the
aceused.

In the ey days of iy practice T was retained
by a complainant in a case of Durglary. The
evidence was clenr and conclusive against the man,
He was caught red-handed inside the house, with
a jewel box in his hand. There wag a hole in the
wall large enough for a man to go through, and
nenr the hole a crowbar, The headman
brought to the spot and the man given in charge.
In vain he protested his innocence.  He was con-
vieted and ot three years hard,

Eepecially is this common in cases of

Wil

told me that the case was an absolutely false one.
The hole in the wall wasdug by one of his men.
The crowbar was his own. The jewel hox was
tuken by himsell out of the almirah. The fact
was, he said, with perfect nonchalance, the man
was the pest of the village, the produee of no
man’s garden was safe, and he wus canght that
night stealing a bunch of plantains, for which a
CGiansabawa Court would probably inflict a fine or
fourteen days’ imprisonment. They were deter-
mined to teach him a lesson, or at least keep him
out of the way for some time. They succeeded
in both. When he came back to his village, his
fellow villagers made it elear to him that unless
he adopted an honest livelihood a worse fate
wonld befall him, and broadly hinted that he
would be implicated in the next murder case.
That man was wise in his generation, and settled
down to a quiet, sober life, He is now one of
the best men in the village, and steals not, nor
drinks, nor gambles. My guondam elient is proud
of his handiwork. I did not eare to argue the
matter with him, for we should have ditfered
on first principles.

Some years alter I came across a more extraor-
dinary case. An old woman ecomplained to me
that she was condemned to pay an absolutely false
cluim, and she mwnburdened herseli to me. She
lived not far from Colombo, and amongst other
worldly possessions owned a good fat pig. This
the headmuan wished to purchase for Rs. 15—for
hiz son was about to wmarry ;—but the woman
would insist on Rs. 20,

Negotiations fell throngh, But on the morning
of the wedding the woman found her sty deserted.
The pig wis gone.  There wasno doubt where the
pig went to. It was cut up for the wedding feast
of the headman’s =on. But proof of this there
was mone, She consulted the village * case-
maker;” but he wias dead against any c¢riminal
charge,  Sue the headman for the value of the pig,
wits his advice, and accordingly an action was
imstituted in the Court of Reguests of Colombo.
The woman blandly swore that the headman
hought the pig for Lis son’s wedding for Ra. 20,
that the pie was removed by her son and another,
and that the headman put off payment from day
to diy.

The headman stoutly denied that he purehased
the piz.  The magistrate told him he ought to he
wshamed of himself, threatened to report him to the
Clovernment-A gent for dismissal, and gave judg-
ment for the woman,  TTer witnesses wers herself,
her son, and the man who drove the pix to the
headwan's. This last witness was a very good
man, ghe remarked, who had pity on a poor woman
and agreed to give evidence for the smull sum of
one rupes ! The headman appealed, of course, bub
his appeal was rejected, with the remark that it
was a most frivelous one.

The woman's trinmph was, however, bricf, She
found herself sued by & woman in Colombo for the
yeturn of a chain worth somewhere about thirty
yupees, alleged to have been borrowed by herself
and another,  Tn vain <he protested that she never

o

Digitized by Noolaham Foundation.
noolaham.org | aavanaham.org



a8 Tar Crvion REvIrEw.

set eyes on the plaintiff. There was positive
evidence that she borrowed the chain for her
niece’s betrothal. To crown all, the woman who
wis sued with her admitfed the borrowing, but
said she had given it to the other, who told her it
Liad been lost.

The judge waxed wrath at the perjury of the
quondam owner of the pig.  He regretted that he
had no power o punish summarily for wilful
perjury (the oaths ordinance was not then in opera-
tion) and gave Jjudgment for the plaintiff. It was
an absolutely false claim, and the headman was at
the hottom of it; but there was nothing whatever
to eomnect him with the matter in the slightest
degres. The plaintiff denied that she even heard
of such a headman. The claim included everything
the headman was out of pocket over the pig cage |
1 persuaded the woman not to appeal, for T knew
it was hopeless. Whether she took my advice or
not I donot kmow. I heard nothing more of her.

I remember another case, where a rvespectable
man eame to me, saying he was falsely charged
with assault and rvobbery. The evidence was
clear. Tt disclosed that as the complamant was
passing the accused’s house, the accused and
another man followed him, kmoeked him down and
rifled his pockets.  The accused himself was seized
by the complainant. to whose eries u policeman
came, and another constfible ran vp almost mme-
diately. The case looked black for the acensed.
Of course, the second man was o myth, and [
suspect the constable on beat was in the swim.
The man's story was that as he was strolling out
after dinner, the complainant, whom le did not
Enow. tashed at him, seized him and cried out
“ [ am beaten and robbed.” The case was gob up,
he said. by some enemy of his. 1 subsequently
learnt that the man was lined fifty cents for
assault only, and that the complainant got such a
slating from the Magistrate as he would not for-
wet in a hwry. The defence was simple and
ingenions. “1 ®ave the complainant a lickinge
he said, “becanse he came after some woman in
my honse,” and he called two witnesses to support
his story.

An amusing story is told of a Notaryat Negombo,
to whom an accused in a borpglary case went for
advice. “You fool!” he sald.  “ Don't retain
conusel.  Give me your money und shall arrange
tor your aeguittal.”  With that he went round to
the witnesses, gave them each a santhosean and
promised them something morve if eshey did us
divected. Then voing to the acceused he told him
to ask the witnesaes only one gnestion ench. *How
was 1 dressed ¥ “You had only a crupper on,”
said the first witness.  Awd the Crown Counsel
winked to the jury, as much as to say: *That's
how burglars go abont.” The second witness was
usked the same question, and the reply was: * A
black coat and white cloth.” “Bure?’ queried
the judge. * Positive,” was the reply. The third
witness veplied: * A white banian and red sarong
cloth,”  The prisoner was aequitied,

Old Sam Weller was not the only man who
believed inan alibi.  The first thoushts of @ native
when charvged turne to an alibi,  Bome yoears ago

it

a very respectable man was sued for some jewels
which it was alleged he borrowed for a wedding.
He wrote some letters to the plaintiff, asking for
the loan of these jewels: but a few days before the
wedding he informed the plaintiff that he did not
want them, and as a matter of fact he did not get
them. There was no use, he said, of speaking the
trath. The plaintift had his letters and the
could bring the best evidence if he denied the
borrowing. He had better admit the borrowing,
anil he had any amount of evidence to prove tha.
the jewels were returned. 1 natorally told him
that T eonld not be a party to such proceedings,
and asked him to speak the truth. Alas! he did,
and lost his cuse.  The letters were produced, and
there was overwhelming evidence that the jewels
were handed to him.  Bul he clutched at an alibi
—the lagt straw of the dvowning litigant. The
alibi, too, failed him, and never after did 1, nor
ever shall T, get another fee from that man, A
native can never satisfuctorily establish an alibi,
He hus very vague ideas of time, placeand distances,
There are cases, however. in which a successinl
alibi has hoen established, Tn these cases, however,
men have ereated, so to speale, the alibi.

Men who have instigated crime invariably keep
ont of the way the day the offence is committed,
kmowing well that they would be charged. During
the well-known Kotahena viots, the chief instiga-
tors took particular cars to keep themselves as far
ont of the way as possible,  Of course they were
charged. and as a matter of course they were able
successtully to establish an alibi.

I have a graphic recollection of one such case:
A notary at Kalutara, who coveted a bit of land
belonging to a poor villager, which was necessary
to round off his property, got some ronghs to burn
down the villager's house. The villager, of course,
knew who was at the bottom of the outrage, and
charged the notary. The notary’s defence was
complete, He was able to prove that at the time
he swas hundreds of miles away in a Kachcheri,
and lie called the Government-Agent as a witness.
He paid in a large sum of money on that day, and
got a veceipt from the Agent himself. The villager
wag put on his tvial for perjury, and a planting
jury acquitted him.

I am afraid T have exceeded the bounds of a
Review article, I shall therefore stop.

-
-*>

Quite recently at the Courls a barrister found an
opportunity to aira grievance.  He had been robbed.
“Tt's shametul the waysthings go on under the very
eyes of the law,” he exclaimed.

“What's the matter now ?” asked the judge.

“Matter? It's an outrage. Had my coat stolen
from the law library."

The judge smiled a little,
eh# Pah! That's nothing!
here every day !

Then ohserved : * Cloat,
Whole suits arve lost

“ Do you love me?” said the paper bag to the
sngar — T'm just wrapped up in you,” replied the
sugar—* You sweet thing!" murmured the paper
bag,

)
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TBe (Professor's Ruse,

L(‘%’ HE Professor had been racking his brains

to find out some way of making more
money than was sufficient to puy his hotel
hill. A light gleamed over his face.
o ‘Tl risk it!” sald he.

Tt was a very simple idea, you know, and it
came to him as a kind of inspiration, in the same
way that ideas had come before. Tt was after
this wise :

“ Confound it alll” said he; Vi(-ioulaly kicking
the arm of his long- sleever, *Why can't
T hit upon something novel P And then he gave
a start.  The ides had stewck him !

So, full of confidence. and putting on an air of
irnportance, he made for his bedroom, and that
night slept the sleep of the just.

The next moming the Professor
thing. He hired the lar: veat public building in
the phwo- had some wonderful posters plmted
and plastered thom all over the town.

did a bold

TRE FLIGOE HALL.

PROFESSOR PLASSAS PLASSORUM
will perform a feat never before attempled by
living tan,—aon act so novel, and of such
daring sweprise, that not o single menber of
the audience will have guessed of what it will
consist,  In proof of this « gold walch and
chain will be presented fo anyone who shall
suecessiully predict the nature of (his un-

paralleled feat.
N. B.—'Cute spectators may, perhaps, glean
a wrinkle by what i3 being built on the roof

of the Pligoe Hall, but none awill picree the
wetwal secrel.

So ran the Professor’s poster, which, luunched
broadeast upon the town, caused an imnediate
and immense gensation ; and, all day long, large
crowids of natives stood in the road-way outside
the Fligoe Hall, gazing open-mouthed at the little
wooden hut that was being erected on its lofty rvoof.

The appearance of this aevialh ot too, occasioned
the lodging of scores of guesses as to the nature
of the feat, which flood of prophetic efforts was,
however, speedily stemmed when the Professor
izsned a further manifesto, in which he negatived
the idea that his Great Act would merely consist
of a dive throngh the roof.

Well, the inportant evening arvived af, last, and
althongh it was in the middle of a period of
seorching heat. there was not room for another
single human being in the Fligoe Hall,

n the middle of the h‘l]ll{ll]lf-' aring had heen
left, as for a cirens, in which stood a tiny ear,
ornamented with flags and conneeted with the
ceiling high above the people’s heads; by a
stout rope passing thraugh a pulley : closs beside
which an a-l.p-‘ﬂ'fure had been made in {he roof,

Densely thronged as was the place, not o sound
was heard, as the Professor, attived in evening
dress, stepped into the ring,

4

; 4

In & calm, clear voiee : © Tadics and Gentleten,"”
e announced, “I am now abeut-to~ keep my
promige, and perform a feat, novel, daring and
absolutely unique, und which will come as a
surprise to every one of you!”

Into the ring bonnded two native assistants.
Bang went the Volunteer Band; and gracefully
waving his hand to the audience, revolving slowly
round and round as he ascended, the Professor
was hoisted to the roof.

“ Steadly watch this opening, my friends!”
came the Professor’s voice, from far above, as
he disappeared through the aperture.

Watch it they did, eyes staring, mouths open,
with aching necks. A minute went by, then two,
three, four, and nothing happened, Silent and
still the whole crowd UEl}_)Pd steadily at the small
hlack square above, till suddenly a soldier at the
hack of the hall, keener than the rest, shouted:

“Don’t you see ! ! That's the gurprise | Hiram's
holted—and you've hoon had !"

1t wag, alas, too true ! When one of the boys
got out through the aperture on to the roof,
there was thelittle wooden hut, with no one in it and
a plank across the roof leading to a ladder which
the Professor had evidently used in his descent.

Loud taking could have heen heard in the
Fligoe Hall; a few smiles and even loud laughs,
on the principle that bomp«lmnnshlp makes us
wondrouns amiable—but no matter! The Pro-
fessor had taken the oof with him. The Volun-
teer Band hastily collec tcrl their instruments and
did not play “God Save The Queen” that
evening.

g

POEMS.

What are poems but the jewels
Which are gathered from the brain,
Cut and polished by the artist,
With his teols of Love and Pain;
Glowing with the heat cf passion,
Gleaming with the passion slain ?
What are poems but the flowers
‘Which are gathered from the heart,
Wrought in every style of beauty
By the master hand of art;
Blushing with the modest sweetness
Which the airand skies impart?
Tor people to live happily together. the greatb
gecrclt i that they shall not live too much together.
The motives of the best actions will not bear too
slrict an inguirvy, It is allowed that the caunse of
most aetions, good or bad, may be resolved into love
of onrselves, but the self-love of some men inclines
them to please others. and the selt-love of others is
wholly fxm')lovml in pleasing themselves. This
makes the grent distinction between virtue and vice.
The laws of intelleetnal progress are to be read in
history not in individnal experience. We breathe
the social sir. sinee what we think depends very
largely upon what others have thought. The para-
dox of to-day becomes the u}mmonplaf’e to-morrow.
The truths which required many years to discover
atud establish, are now declaved to be innate,
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The Volunteer Movement in Ceylon.

(A shetel of its vise and progeess, with a }umum,l romARA LTy o
wen anid Litigs connected with the Corps since its drvibintivn.,)

TRST LIEUTENANTS.—Frrpzrick CHARLES
Tuornee (20th July, 1881), resigned.
FrEpERIcE VanLaANeeNpERS, 29th July, 1881,
deceased.

Gumorar HamMILTON
regipned,

Cuancrs Goon, 20th July, 1881, resigned.

Apriax Hoes, 6th January, 1882, was A, D, C. to
Sir Juwes Longden, Governor, resigned.

Jorxw Herrrrr Fearwuy Hasmivros, o ¢ s, 28rd
June, 1853, doceased.

Brapaxpr Lupwia Poreewr, 23vd February, 1884,
resignad on the disbandment of the V. olunteer
Company at Badulla, in 1554,

Srawnry Bows (8th May, 1884), resigned.

Evmuxp Burysios, 18th October, 1886, resigned.

ALpERT Erxest Winttans, $th January, 1857, T.
W. D—resigned.

G. W. Borroxn, 25th May, 1857, resigned on the
dishandment of the Volunteers at Badulla, of which
he was an officer.

A. P. Grexx, 15th Mash, 1850,
Artillery Volunteers.

C. V. Bennamy, 25th October, 1889, Tieutenant
Bellamy holds a eommission in the Devonshire Volun-
tecrs, which iz the only other Volunteer Regiment of
which H. R. H. the Prince of Wales is Honorary
Colonel. e took comsiderable trouble in raising a
Company at Jaffna, when he was stationed there ; but
the finaneial position of the Corps would not permit
of this,

F. B, Warsoxn, 25th October, 1859,

Rromanp Axwesuey Broaier, Jr., 25th October, 1559,

M. D. CocxpurrN, 7ih January, 1891, wus o non-
commissioned officer, when he was appointed Quarber-
master with the ramk of Lieut.

Ferperic Heney Ds Vos, 9th January, 1891,

CHARLES JAYATILLEKR, bth March, 1891,

Warrer D. DRIEBERG, 1%th Mareh, 1891,

(r. Coogsow, ¢ ¢ 8 16th October, 1892; Ceylon
Artillery.

E. J. Havwazrp, Ceylon Artillery.

Prior 8. Panwer, 11th Augnst,
Infantry.

J. P. Dove, 30th December, 1892, Mounted Infantry.

ArnsTow, 20th July, 1881,

belongs to the
E=1

1592, Meounnted

W. L. Mugray-Meswmss, 15th February, 1893,
Mounted Infantry. o
A. . Tuomas, 20th June, 1893, Mounted Infantry.

C. AL MugrRay, ¢ c. B, Srd August, 1893, Mounted
Infantey.

J. Rerrie, 22nd Deceber, 1803, Mounted Infantry.

Lientenants,—T. H. Cuapman, 2nd Licut. 80th
December, 1802,

J. G. Veann, 2nd Licut. 30th December, 1892,

1. M, D, Byror, 2nd Tieut. 30th Uecmnbpr 592,

G. WappeLn, 2nd Lieut. 18th October, 1804,

1 8. Coarks, 2nd Lieut. 15th October, 1584,

E. A, Bevewn, 2nd Lisut, 18th October, 1594,

W. I F. Lvws, Private 2nd Batt., York and Lan-
caster Regt. of Volunteers in 1851 ; Lane Corp. 18582 ;
Sergt. 1883 ; Colr-Sergt. 1885; (. M. 8. 1858 2nd
i i [ V, in 1893, Tm-ut. in 1594,

A, B, Canpicory, 2nd Lieut. 16th October, 1894,

ArTHUR R®HARD BARTHOLOMEUSE, 1st Lieut. 11th
January, 1804, 2nd Tieut.

Second  Liewtenants—Daxien Youxa,
1881, resigned.

Ranrm Tarnam, 15th July, 1881 resioned.

Freperick Dorwmorst, 15th July, 1881, resizued,

Apraman  Oruanoo Joswen, 15th  July, 1851,
resioned.

RicuArn Awnwsney Brouieg, oo 8, Sr., vezigned.

C.J. H. B TowwsenD, 15th Tulv 18*-;1 wwmol

FPraxos Maway Grren, 15th July, 1881, resigned,

Warnrer Hunwey Dickman, Tth ‘-eptz,mbm_. 15881
regigned.

Winntam Easrraks of the lnte 1st Devon. Rifles,
resigned.

T. . SrerrEns, 28th FPebrnary, 1894,

H. Buekwann, 26th May, 1804,

Jawes Duxpan Jomcmw, Tth July, 1894.

Frenerick Nunn Daxiens, 16th Anenst, 1594,

Enwarp Human, 9th October, 1804, —Mewher of
the Hditorinl Committee of the Ceylon Volualeer
Gazette,

W. Brice Greeson, 15th Oc{uher, 1594,

H. E. WirsrrNGE,

J. Osraos. j

PERCY WILTSHIRE.

Tuowas Hewey Frepurice Torminn, 20th July,
15881, resigned.

BurgmoNg. —JULIAN Louis VANDERSTRAATEN, Tth
September, 1881; Sur-Major, 8th February, 1892,

Hayman U'morwminn (7th September, 1880.) re-
signed,

Tromas Forust Ganviy, 7th Septembor, 1881,
resigmed.

JopN Arrvasarnm, 15th
Captain, 8th February, 1892,

Eowarp Grariaen, 25th Marvch, 1830 ; Sur.-Cap-
tain, Sth Felruary, 1802,

GroreE Wouresszy, Uth June,
tith June, 1803,

J. B, Dricherg, 8th February, 1892,

Hexey Groragr Tromaszz, 10th Decomber,

PrrEr Frascis Sonomong, 10th December,
resioned,

Cmarnams,—Rev, 1. Newron, v, A, (Episcopalian
Chaplain) 20th July, 1881,

Lev. 8, Taxpsay  (Presbyterian  Chapiain) 5ih
Decembor, 1851, .

Rev, Mavricr ¢ Opeco. Episcopalian Chaplain
in the Kandyan Provinees, 6th January, 1882,

1. Boyp, (Tth January, 1891},

A Duwwerr, Hth November 1891,

Rev. Father J. B. Batsnarro.

Rev, Father I Winkinson.

Srror, Maror Haprorp made a
model instruetor.  Ho possessed an excellent voice,
and thongh he never admitted he was shovt-sighted,
be would always find fault with the dvessing of his
sepud. He was an ex-schoolmaster, and  fairly
infelligent, and found the task of teaching the
Volunteers very cengenial to his tastes. He kept
hismen well in hand and merited the well-deservid
cowpliment that his Company, chietly composed of

15th July

Septembor, 1881; Sur-

18490 Bur.-Captain

1892,
1542,

Burghers, was one of the crackest, before it was
digtribuded  into the nwmerous other Companies

subsequently formed and distinguished by the letters
of the alphabet. He songht fresher fields and pastores
new under the Southern Crosg, and wis suceeeded by
Sevat-Major Fite-Patreick, who with capital lung
power, and rave talents as an instrnctor, was ever o
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favourite with the men, ag he was a persona grata
with the officers, who thought =0 much ¢f hiz smart
appearance and excellence in drill. Tt was this popular
feeling which helped him to secure the SBergt.-Major-
ship, which Radford had relingquished. Fitz-Patrick
rejoined his regiment, and we are glad to hear good
accounts of him from Erin’s shore, where we hope he
has for his motto © Save me from my friends.” IHis
too-obliging nature was his only enemy, and deprived
the Corps of his invaluable scrvices,

The first dratt of instructors including Fitz-Patrick
wgs made from the Royal Dublin Fusiliers, which
wag then stationed in the Tsland. To thiz compli-
ment wag added Serpt, Duav of the Police Foree, a
Malay, who was presented to Her Majesty the Queen
at Windsor, ag a specimen of the Ceylon Rifle Regi-
ment, and was educated at Hythe, and CHirraprex
another efficient Malay zoldier, who cxcelled as an
Armourer, and was as amusing in his gait as he was
clover at his craft.  Dahl did eredit to the instruetion
imparted to him at the School of Musketvy at Hythe,
and his unique experiences with the Coldstream
Guards were refreshingly told, but he was ridiculously
faulty in some of his words of command.

Nevertheless, Dahl was much relished, and may his
ghadow never grow less, Of the regular drillinstruetors
we mmst not forget Lynem, who sinee joined the Rail-
way Department and was deprived of hislegs; though
he cortainly preferved losing them, as he used to say, in
“hloody wurfare.” He had the Malays in hand, and
that Company was as strong innumbers in those days
as it was well np and efficient in drill, thanks to its
instructor. The Sergt. had a partiality for the Bam-
hoo Restaurant opposite to the Racquet Court, whi-
ther he wonld repair early every morning en route to
drill, for an “eye opener.” And what soothing com-
fort he wonld find when “stand at case” was ordered,
and be given an opportunity of taking refuge under
the nmbrageons foliage of the wide-spreading banyan
tree in the Racquet Covrt, where neath its friendiy
shelter he wounld lovingly “snck the monkey!™
This operation usedto bhe vepeated every time the
Company rested, and when the Company marched
hometo Headguarters or was dismissed on the parade
ground, the jovial instruetor beamer with gladdening
“gmiles; ” bmt who could suspect that his Baccha-
nalian ally would meet him round the corner anl
administer to his thivsty eravings in eool grotto or
forest glade ? .

Of the old bateh, Sergt. Denanavry had a short
period of service, having met with an untimely
death. This was the first Volunteer funeral. Te
was buried with military honours, the firing party
heing in command of Lieut. K. M. Green.  Keleiger
wag forced to rejoin his regiment, as his too frequent
vigits to afriendly Planter who was unfortunately too
close to the station where he was posted, were
reported to have prejudicially interfered with the
due discharge of hiz duties,

Seret. Kenny made an excollent instructor, but
he preferred to remain in his vegiment thun seek his
fortunes in Ceylon, by lending his services to the
citizen army.

Later on ecame Patrick (VBrien, who was a
character in himself and was the embodiment of
goenuine Trish wit. In politics —which he dilated on
in his own broad and delicious national brogue—he was
hend and shoulders over his brother instructors, and in
wenernl  imformation had specially excelled then.

.'l‘hough a red-hot Radical, he subserved his small
feelings to the best advantage to serve the public

good ; but there wags no man to “best” him in
whatever he said or did. Who has not heard of
Pat’s misfortune, so no more of it. The amusing
account of the meeting of Judze Dodwell Browne and
the quondam drill instructor in his role as a waiter
in a College on his natite heath, brings back to
memory gome ineidents of his life at an outstation in
Ceylon, which deserve recounting. When a certain
religiously inelined District Judge, now at home,
inszisted on Pat, who was in uniform, uncovering his
head and paying due respect, which the dignity of
his Court he imagined was entitled to, O'Brien
retorted: “Parrdon me, Sirr, I'll do nothing* o' the
koind. T only take me helmet off in the presence of
me Queen and when I take me oath. 1 am dein’
nayther.”” Much correspondence ensued between
the judge and the military authoritios, but Pat
scored.  Again, never was a Chetty done out so well
before. With Pat's palaver, he managed to cajole
a local jem into lending him Rs. 60, repayable at the
end of the month; when his dvaft came in this was
paid, and the Chetty pleased with the promptness, lent
a further sum of Rs. 100; but this was not paid
Pat agreed to give a bond, provided Rs. 100 was
added to the consideration. To get the necessary
security which a written docnment is thought to
contain, the Chetty agreed, but he required an
hypotheeation. Pat consented, got the money, and
morteaged the furniture belonging to the Armoury.
Failing payment, the bond was put in suit, and
judgment obtained. Writ issued. The Chetty
went over to the Armomy t» point out property for
soizure. He was civilly treated and even given a
chair, which, it was not observed at the time by him,
stood on three legs. Fussing about in his seat, on
discovering that there was no property leviable,
“ Humpty, Dumpty had a just fall,” and before he
could regain his standing posture, Pab in an assumerd
rage covered him with his rifle, which it may be

parventhetically ohserved, was loaded with blank
cartridge,  Bang wenl a charge! Bang went
another! and another! The Chotty, o, whers was

he? To eomplete good Mrs. Heman's appropriate
gnotation:

« Ask of the winds that far around, etc!™  In his
hurry to save his life, as he thought, from this
fiendish moonlighter, the unserupulous Chetty had
left his sandals behind, which Pat was careful to
take possession of, and are now ineluded among the
archmeological exhibits of an Trish museum. The
bond remains unpaid anpd is now nearly prescribed.
Unless the genial District Judge of Colombo favours
the Chetty with the address of the Irish waiter, he
will be without his remedy. O’Brien is yet in the
land of the living, and has not joined the majority.
as rumour suid. e must be a changed man. So
mote it be !

—

Professor  Rontgen, the discoverer of “the new
rays” in photography, lately interviewed, frankly
confessed hisignorance of the nature of the discovery.

“Is it light "

“ No,” ho replied.

“Is it electricity #”

“ Not in any known form.”

o What g3t

“ | don’t know,” said the Professor.
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@n @roful Conviction,

OR many years I had been suffering from a
diseaze known as catalepsy. To those
unacquainted with my particular form of
this dreadful malady Ishould explain that

sometimes the patient lives for a day, sometimes
for a week, o month, or even u longer period than
that, in a trance.

Often the patient only escapes being buried alive
by the knowledge of his friends that he has heen
previously ':ub;t-:.f to catalepsy.

My own case differed in no important particular
from those mentioned in medical books. Bome-
times, without any apparent cause, I =ank, little
by little, into ahalf-swoon, and. in this condition,
remained without pain, without ability to stir or
think. At other times I was quickly and im-
petuously smitten. I grew sick. and numb, and
chilly, and dizzy, and so fell prostrate at once
Then, for weelks, all was void, black, and =ilent.

But there was one danger to which T was sub-
jeeted, and which haunted me nicht and day—the
danger of being buried alive.  When nature could
endure wakefulness no longer, it was always with
a struggle that I consemted to sleep—for I shud-
dered to reflect that uwpon awaking I mighi find
myself the tenant of a grave.

To guard against such an affair happening, T
entered into a series of elaborate precautions.
Amongst other things T had the family vault so
remodelled as to admit of heing lO‘ldl]\-" opened
from within. The slightest pressure upon a long
lever that extended far into the tomb wonld cause
the iron porlals to fly hack.

There were arrangements also for the free ad-
mission of air and light, and convenient receptacles
- forfood and water within immediate reach of the
cothn intended fos my rveception.

This coftin was padded, and waz provided witha
lid, fashioned upon the principle of the vanlt-door,
with the addition of springs so contrived that the
feeblest movement of the body would be sutlicient,
to set it at liberty.

Besides all this, there was suspended from the
roof of the tomb a large bell, the rope of which it
was designed should extend through a hole in the
coftin, and =0 be fastened to one of the hands of the
corpse.  But not even these well-contrived secu-
rities sufficed to save me from the agonies of living
inlimmation, whick I must now detail.

It happened thatat the particular time 1 write of
T felt mysell awaking from an ordinary sleep, and
my shuddering spivit was, as nsual, overwhelmed
by the one grim danger—by the one speetral and
ever -pte\d,]ent idea that T had been buried alive.

For some minutes after this fancy possessed
me I remained without motion. 1 dared not
make the effort which was to satisty me of my
fate,  Despairv, such as mno other species of
wretehedness ever callz into being—despair alone
urged me, after long irresolution, to uplift the
hieavy Tids of my eyes,

YLON

Rev IF’W

ras dark—all dark, T
knew that the fit waz over. 1 knew thal 1 had
now fully vecovered the wuse of my visual
faculties, and yet it was dark.

1L endeavoured to shriek, and my lips and my
parched tongue moved convulsively together in
the attempt, but no voice isgued from the cavern-
ons lungs, which, oppressed as if by the weight
of some mountain, gasped and palpitated with
the heart at every strugeling inspiration.

The movement of the jaws, in this effort to
cry uloud, showed me that they were bound up,
as is usual with the dead. Ifelt, too, that I lay
upon some hard substance; and by something
gimilar my sides were, also, closely compressed.
So far, I had not ventured to stir any of my
limbs—Dbut now T violently threw up my arms.
They struck a solid wooden substance, which
extended above my person at an elevation of not
maore than six inches from my face.

I could no longer doubt that T reposed within
a coffin at last.

I thought of my precautions taken to prevent
being buried alive. I writhed, and made spas-
modic exertions to foree open the 1id; it would
not move. I felt my wrigte for the bell-vope, it
was nob to be found,  And now hope fled for
ever, and despuir reigned {rivmphant; for I
could mnot help perceiving the absence of the
paddings which T had so carefully prepared—
and then, too, there came suddenly to my nostrils
the strong peculiar odour of moist earth. The
conclusion was irresistible,  Twas not within the
vault, I had fallen into a tranee while absent
from home—while among strangers—and il was
they who had buried me—uiled up in some
cormmon coffin—and thrust into some ordinary
and nameless grave.

As this awful convietion forcead itself npon me
T once again straggled to ery aloud. And in
this second endeavonr I succeeded. A long,
wild, and continnous shriek resomnded tlhroush
the realms of the subterranean night,

“Hillo ! hillo, there ! ™ saida graff volee in reply.

“ What's the matter now ?” said a second,

“Geb out o'that ™ gald a third.

And hereupon 1 was seized and shaken withont
ceremony for severnl minutes, by some very
rough-looking individuals.

They did not arounse me from my slumberfor
I was wide awake when T sereamed—hut they
restored me to the full possession of my memory.

This adventure oceurrad near Powelville,  Ae-
companied by a friend T had proceeded upon a
fishing expedition some miles down the banks of
the Powelville River. Night approached, and we
were overtaken by a storm.  The cabin of a small
gloop, lying at anchor in the stream and laden
with carden monld, afforded us the onl y available
shelter. We 'Jlld.{li-‘ the best of it, and passed the
nizht on board. T slept in one of the only two
berths in the vessel, and the berths of a wlo op
of sixty or seventy tons need searcely be described.

That which T occupied had no bedding of any
kind, Tis extreme width was elghioen inches,
The distanes of its bottom fromthe deck overhead

I uplifted them. 1t
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wis precisely the same. T found it a matter of
exeeeding difficulty to squeeze myselisin. Never-
theless, 1 slept soundly, and 'the whole of my
vision arose naturally rom the circumstance of
my position, and from my ordinary bias of
thought. The men who shook me were the crew
of the sloop, and from the load itself came the
earthy smell. The bandage about the jaws was a
silk handkerchief in which T had bound up my
head.

- The tortures endured, however, were induhitably
quite equal, for the time, to those of actual burial.
They were inconeeivably painful; but out of evil
proceeded good. for thelr very excess wrought in
my spirit an inevitable revulsion. My soul ac-
quired tone—aecquired temper. T went abroad. T
took vigorous exercise. 1 breathed the free aiv
of heaven. 1 thought upon other subjects than
death. In short, T became a new man, and lived
a man’s life. From that memorable night T dis-
missed for ever my apprehensions, and with them
vanished the cataleptic disorder to which T had
been such a martyr.

&
-+

TROP DE ZELL.

“ John, faithful John,” the husband eried
“Your meal T never have denied ;
Your motives no one eould impugn,
My bride—with your kind help—will soon
Be mistress of the biking art,
Which you are striving to impart.
But, John, wers it not better taste
If you wonld cease to elasp her waist,
And grip the saddle, while you guide,
Along the track, my woblbling bride 8
“8ir.” veplied John, “ T quite agree ;
It do look odd to make so free,
But, for at leagt an hour or more,
I've songht those regiong to explore
W here that same saddle ought to be,
And what's become o't puzzles me.”

An eminent doctor says:— An organically sound
woman can eyele with asmueh impunity as a man.
Sex has nothing to do with it, beyond the adaptation
of machine to dress and dress to machine. Women
are eapable of great physical improvement when
the opportunity exists.

“M'he diseaszes of women take a front place in onr
social life; but, it locked into, ninety per cent. of
them arve functional ailments, begotten of ennui
and lack of opportunity of some means of worlk-
ing off their aupmﬁuous muscnlar, nervons, anid
organic encrgy. The effect of cyeling, within the
physieal capacity of a woman, acts like a charm
for goul, rhewmatism and indigestion, Already
thonsands of women qualifyving for general in-
vilidism, have heen rezened by cyeling.  Women are
very stthject to varicose veins in the legs. Cycling
often vids them of this trouble. Cyeling is a Inxury
for men and a necessity for women.”

IN THE NEAR FUTURE.

Tawyer: “ T now offer in evidence a photograph of
the broken h'\u.rt. of the plaintiff, taken by the Romt-
o Gen process,”

Judge: “Admitted, Let it be marked “Exhibit X.°

ALMANAC FOR MAY.

1st.—DMeeting of Blackstone Tstate Company, Ld.
2nd.—Entertainment at Industrial School, Wellawatte
Svd.—4dth Sunday ajter Easter.

4th.—Medical Fee Case. Judgment against Dr. Duke.

fith.—Governor goes from K and'; to Nuwara Eliya.

Hth.—Meeting of the Colombo City Couneil.

9th.—Match at Nuwara L]_n,a. —Queen’s Cottage wvs.
8t. Ldward's School, win for the former,

10th.—Rogution Sunday.

Hth—Concert at Public Hall. Aequittal of Shroff
Ramalingam. Drowning of a Lancashire Soldier
al the Mount.

12th.—Bwearing in of Mr, J. H. Templer, as Acting
Solicitor-General. Return of Governor to Kandy.
Death of Mr. H. F. Dunbar, at home,

13th.—Death of Mr. O. Ransom at Deltotta.
of Lieut.-Col. Vincent in Colombo.

14th.—Death and funcral of Mr, €. 8. Dias Bandara-
nayuke. Murderons assault at the Kandy
Barvracks. Ascension Day.

16th.—Lady Ridgewny “at home,” at Kandy. Open-
ing of the Up-conntry Rughy Season at
Darrawella and Radella,  Shocking double mur-
der at Watuwella : Sinhalese labourer kills his
wife and the Postmaster of the place. Meeting
of the Darrawella Club.  Prize day St. Thomas’
College. Sale of valuable house property at
Colpetty. Fire in Dian’s Road.

I7th.—8unday after dscension.

15th.—Meeting of the Dimbula Planters® Association.

20th,—Prize Distribution at Annanda College, Mara-
dana, Meeting of the Great Western Tea
Company of Ceylon, Titd, Dance at the G, O. H.

21st.—Departure to England of Mr, W. Forsyth.

2Znd.—Appointment of Mr. F. H. Price as Mayor of
Colombo.  First Volunteer parade under Col
Vincent.

28rd.—The Mohamedan Hadji Festival commences.
General Meeting of the Pussellawa Planters’
Aszaociation at the Gampola Hotel. The Orwell
Cooly Casge discussed, sympathy evineed for My
Taylor. Wedding at 8t. Andrew’s Church, Fort,
Thomson—Carmjie. Chevalier de Kontski's
Entertainment at the Public Hall

24th.— Whit Sunday. Queen’s Birthday.
Simmese Princes in Colomba.

Arrival

Arrival of

25th.—Death of Mr. Baton Woolley at the General
Tospital. R. A. Supper and Smoking Concert

at R.A. Mess. Tho prinees continue their voyage
to Envope by the *Baghalien.” Reception to
Hon. P. Coomaraswamy at Kandy.

26th.—Funeral of Mr. Woolly. Celebration of Queen’s
Birthday Festivities at Kandy. Levee at Pavilion
1 p.m. Investitore of native chiefs, noon. Ball
9 p.m. Gymkhana at Kandy, Military parade
al Kandy and Colombo.

27th.—8econd day, Kandy Gymkhana, Lady Ridgeway
“at home,” Pavilion, Kandy. Military Band
Concert, T'own Hall, Kandy.

28th,—Band Coneert, second night.  Sale of Kehel-
watte Estate. Inspection of . M. 1. at Rifle
Green, Colambo,

20th—Kontski Concert, Town Hall, Kandy.

30th.—Special General Meeting, Ceylon General
Steam Navigation Company, Slave lsland.
Voluntoer Mogs Dinner at the G. 0. H.

Sst—Trinity Sunday. Ovdination at the Cathedral.
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UNION PLACEHK, SLAYE ISLAND.

e g
P H 0 T 0 G RA P H Y In all its branches artistically finished. Charges

more moderate than any other Firm in the Island.

e

FIRST-CLASS WORK.

Satisfaction guaranteed. DPermanent enlargements up to life size.

—_—

(p60f0 jframing+ A variety of moulding alwaysin stock. Please have

a look at samples, and get quotations before ordering elsewhere.

AMATEURS' NEGATIVES DEVELOPED, RE-TOUCHED AND PRINTED.

“ YIEWS OF CEYLON. B

e o e ol R ol o

CHRONOMETER, CHRONOGRAPH,. REPEATER.

WATCHES anp CLOCKS

Carefully and Scientifically Cleaned and Repaired by

W. C. CORFIELD & CO.,

(FROM COVENTRY)

(Practical @ngfwﬁ 'IDachmaBerz. orris Road (Pettab.

COLOMBO.

i i,

Hair .a . Shaving |Ask for o Superlor

f‘-e..

Cutting ™ Saloons | Selected ~ 5 Quality

Toilet Requisities, Perlumery, Razors

Brushes, Shaving Sticks, 50:3,195;, &e. - % BUTTER E’){W

@ Manufactured by the Indian Buiter
CHARGES YERY MODERATE. Manufacturing Company.
INDIAN CoNMMENT, BrATIONERY OF GOOD QUALITY AND CITMAE,
SIMON SILVA NO. 113, MAIN STREET, ALSO ST]{’LOGRAPHT’C PENS.
PETTAH, i 1 No. 9,CHATHAM STREET,
FProprietor. ' N' YIGGa.]ﬂel FORT, COLOMEO.
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