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H]b swm*d Pas m*her&o been regarded
(a8 inseparable from the militury
officer; it has also been from time
immemorial the weapon both of
offence and defence ag well as

; the emblem of the officer’s dignity.

But th.ough “the arbitrament of the sword”

will pr ohably continne fo be s nonym for

**4.4.*@*,%,”***4.*@,***.&**** . war, it seems that the off 5 sword is

— doomerl  to. take rank as est 4 mere

e == : ~_ornamental appendage, to b ardled when

_ : . ils wearer. pmceedﬁ £h nek~ vl Such,

CONTENTS. -at. least, is the judsment pruaounced by

\ e Lient,-Colone] (. ]_—J; Pawell in an interesting
\ Feanbipiece —IHe I’howgraph S8 Ak __(Lrtlcle Pnhtled # The Invisibi ity of the

- lata Dr, E, 8. Gratinen. - Soldier,” . which appears in the December
oo 10 hore, number of Bluckwond, The sword neCes-

The Khedive. ! _sarily renders the officer mnapmuoua and.

3 b oy sivester. ' therefore, helps t6 make him ar. object for
o The Prince on Gamblmg the enemy’s marksmen ; aird, although this
. _ _ ! ig certainly not generfﬂly Enown to the eivi
od Short Story. T et '_ | lian reader, an infantry officer never drawe
3 For Christmastide Pames ; © . i'l his sword save when kis men are called
.’ Interesting to AL~~~ * ~ . "~ 4R -apon to fix bayonets before assanlting a
sl T ATbinc T, Lo TR - position or defending entrenchments bpiem
i Ko Tndian Fagalerd Humbugn. the onslaught of an OLETy. The sword is,
il i it S moreover (continnes Colonel Powell), a
I R decided encumbrance fc an officer’s free
“Mrs. Boer at Home.” movementwhen mancuvring on hilly ground

Good Stories. ‘§ such as is found on the frontiers of India.

i Toilet Hints & Aids to Beanty. As a matter of convenience, he geunerally

' Our Tocal Sporting and Athletic Record: takes it out of his Sam: Browne belt and uses
Cricket. 1t a8 a walking-stick, and a very inferior one

i Chtondar for Hevenibars it makes at best. The sword I8 practically

| useless as a weapon of offence compared to

e the revolver, as the infantry officeris a poor
swordsman, and knows very little of the art
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beyond what he works up for the annual
inspection parade, The carbine, on the other
hand, although heavier, is a handy article,
and gives the officer a unseful weapon of
offence should he ever find himself in a tight
eorner and have to defend himself.
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ToMmy, before hattle, can be sentimental,
although he does not always receive much
encouragement from his  harder-hearted
comrades. ‘Walking softly through the camp
one night vn the eve of buttle a correspondent
overheard a sentimental Seaforth Highlander
#ay to a comrade, *Ab, Tam, how many
thousands tliere are at home across the sea
thinking o' ws the nicht!” “ Right, Sandy,”
replied his chum ; “and how many millions
there are whoe don't care a brass farthing.
Go to sleep, you focl!” And silense fell
upon that corner of the camp.

e
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Gumirar Famscnu's brush with the enemy
at Storml brings to mind the way in
which he s % face like flint against the
issuance, ol Ffdrink” exeept water and
“ minery's the soldiers under his com-
mand in © cadan: “This is a maist un-
common experience.” wailed a Highland
piper, “and yet can blaw wzel eneunch
still. Lotd, mon! I hae heen in places,
een in Krgland amang the Sassenach, where
1 coulit get fou nicht after nicht, if I had
liked. witheut its costing me a bawbee.
Buk ne'er & Lap here”

Iy
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HERE is a new and chavacteristie story of
President Kroger. In the ays when Johan-
nesburg was a mining camp. the tale goes,
Oom Paul on one occasion was riding
through in a very ordinary sunit of clothes.
He unzaddled by a waguon belonging to a
Grerman, who, not recognising him began to
hold forth on the reforms he would make if
he were ruler of the State. Suddenly Mr,
Kruger took off his coat, and holding it to-
warde the German, who was a little man,
said, “ Friend, putit on.” * Buf,” replied
the latter, * it is too Lig.” “Just s0,” said
the President with a grim smile, “I'm Panl
Krager, and it is not too big for me.”
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AN AMUSING STORY is told of General
Wauchope shortly before he started for the
last Somdan campaign. Walking along a
country road near Niddrie, he met an old
tinker whom he had konown almost all his
life, The tinker accosted General Wauchope;

*Eh, laird,” he said, “I hear ye're gann aff

tae the wars anee mair. Whan wull ye &’er
got yer fill o’ fechtin’?” The officer smiled,
but made no reply. The tinker went on:
“ 1 thinkin® that'll be never, laird! T'm
jist the same mysel', gir; 1 can ne'er get ma
Hill—but it’s no fechtin,’ it’'s whusky,” Need-
loss to say the General took the hint,

e
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WHEN, thirty-four years ago, General
Wauchope joint the Black Watch at Stirling
the mnate smartness and recklescness of
disposition of the red-polled ensign at once
endeared him to a grim old Crimean drill-
sergeant, who forthwith chaiged himself
with his training. Conecerning the latest
accession to the commisgioned strength of
the 42nd, the man of stripes was woent fo
say : That red-heided Wauchope chap wull
¢ither gang tae the de’il, or he'll dee Com-
mander-in-Chief.”

I
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é‘] imely Maxim.

SBTONEW sLLJACKSOR, one of the heroes of
the American Civil War, believed in keeping
his plans seeret even from the Officers. Op
oneoccasion, it ig related, General Jackson
greatiy annoyed some of Fis subordinate
commanders beciuge they had believed that
he intended to do just the opposite of what
he actually did. When Jackson was inferm-
ed of the irritation of his generals, he
merely smiled, and said, “If T can deceive
my own friends I can malke certain of de-
ceiving the enemy.” Nothing shook his
faith in Frederick the Great's maxim, which
he was fond of quoting: “TIf I thought my
coat knsw my plans I would take it off and
burn it.”

T
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IN an illustrated life story of “ The Most
Powerful Young Man in Korope"” in the
“Young Man,” some stories are told of
Nicholas II. At the beginning of hig reign
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he put himgelf on the side of common sense
in the Army by setting the officers a practi-
cal example which they are not likely to
forget. A young lieutenant had offended
hig eolleagues by riding in a tramear in St
Petersburg, and was requested to resign. The
story reached the ears of the Tsar, who at
once took his geat ina tram and road down
to the barracks. © Gentlemen,” said the
Emperor, 1 hear that to ride in a tram ig
esonsidered beneath the dignity of an officer
in your regiment. 1 am your colonel, and
I have just been riding in a tram, Do yon
wish me to gend in my papers ?” This
httle speech gettled the matter.

5
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A Graxp Weppive was being solemnised
at St. Peter’s, Katon-square, London. On
each gide of the styip of carpel that ex-
tended from the church door to the kerb
was a crowd of people walching the gnests
arrive. In theswake of a procession of equip-
ages of the most aristecratic and well-
appointed character came a four-wheeled cab,
dingy and disreputable beyond belief.
“Here! here!” shouted the policeman in
gharge, “you can't stop here! We're waiting
for the Bishop of——." The cabman. scys a
gorrespondent of the * Liverpool Post,”
regarded the officer with a trinmphant leer,
as he climbed down from his seat and threw
a ragged blanket over his skeleton steed.
“Tt's all vight, guv'nor,” he guid, “1’ve got
the old buffer inside |

J’;b

€hildren ¢ Sayings.

CHILDREN'S sayinge are always amusing.
Here are a few collected by a Chicago
paper: —“OUh, look, mamma,” said litile
Nellie, in an audible whisper, ay a baldheaded
man with a full beard entered the rcom,
“there’s a man whose hair has all growed
down through his face” * Now, boys,” said
the Sunday school teacher, addressing the
juvenile elass, “who ean tell me why St
Peter ig always standing at the golden gates?”
“Mebby he's layin' fer the fellers what
robbed him to pay Paul,” answered one
small urchin. Little Clara, upon being
censured by her mother for some small
mischief ghe had been engaged in, say
{hinking it over for some time, and finallt
exclaimed, “Oh, how I do wish Thad a
little brother!” “Why de you wish that,

CEYLON

REVIEW. - i73
Clara?” queried her mother. “’Cos,” was
the reply, ‘“this thing of heing blamed for
everything I do makes me tired.”
2
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Iris a small erumb of ecomnfort to a man
about to fight for his conntry to know that in
battle not more than one in every 1,000
projectiles of all descripdons and weight
take effect, Competent authorities state thao
on the average it takes a ton of shot to kill
one man. Forinstanee, it hiag been estimated
that in the Crimean War the DBritish and
French troops fired between thom tho
enormous amount of 45,000,010 projectiles,
resulting in the death of ouly 51,000 Russians,
while on their side the Ozar's adhersnts killed
some 46,000 of the allios with au expenditure
of over 50,000,000 projeetiles, this represent-
ing a death for every 1087 shots fired. IThe
American Civil War returng, which were got
out with very great eare, showed that the loss
to both the Fe lerals and Confederafes was
about 7 per cent. Of the forces enuaved, to
bring about which involved the exponditare
of nearly 22 ewt. of smmunition per man.

]BQD)L;?&I\

AT the siere of Mez
German War, the 'rus w no fawer
than 197,000 projectile che ili-fated
town ; but strange to say, L an 400 people
were killed by them, Then  Trouvilie, two
people only were kitled aftersome 27,000 odd
shells had been discharged. At Sedan, how-
ever, the aim of both the Germans and French
showed a marked improvemsant, for after
24 .00} projectiles had been fired nearly 9,000
French and Prussiansg were killed. For the
Spanish-American War the returns showed a
tremnendous amount of gho! and shell fired
for very mragie results. Of course, in this
cage, atlhough the mortality was not great,
the dam ge to earthworke, fortificatio s, and
Government buildings generally was enormous.
Again, when the Amoerican Marines landed
at Santiago, during a fusillade upon the enemy
lagting two nights, the machine-guns and
rifles alone aceounted for the consumption of
over 25,000 rounds of ammnnition, = Sixty-
eight dead Spaniards were found as a result
of this enormous expenditure of ammunition

he Franeco-
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“Waar can equal the warmth of a true woman'#
love? * asked the dearest girl. * Her tempor,” ve”
plied the savage old bachelor,
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EBe RBedive,

A CHARACTER SKETCH.

United states Consul-General at

Cairo, has contributed to “The

Muugey™ an interesting article de-
seriptive of the personality of the young
Khedive of Tgypt, with an account of his
training and accomplishments, his amuse-
ments, his ambitions, and his life at his four
palaces, Prince Abbaz is described as a
master of lpglish, aad, indeed, an accom-
plished linguist, During the course of an
“andience day” we are told that it frequent-
ly happens that he diseusses questions of
State with the British and American
diplinatic agents in excellent English, and
wilh the representatives of I'rance and
Germany in faunltless French, or in the
choicest langunage of the Austrian Court ;
while later he' condicts affairs with tho
Sultan’s re “ g in Turkish, not fo

IX\R. COURTLAND PENFIELD, late

gpeak of . « day by presiding af
a Conneil &try, whose discussions
are cond: Arabic. The Khedive i3
deseribed it digeiplinarian and a

practieal ay #t, who has imported
American fa nachinery to illusirate the
advantage of .ming with modern appli-
ances. Abbaz g also atotal abstainer from
wine and spirits, in accordance with the
injunctions of the Xoran, and, though in a
land where mnearly everybody gsmokes
cigarettes. from morning until night, is
eauaJIy rigid in abstaining from tobaceo.
The Khedive's cousort, described by those
who know her as “an attractive Clircasgian,”

resides with their three princessesin striet
Mohammedan seclnsion during the winter at
the palace at Koubbeh, which is likewise the
home of the Khedive's mother, who is not
more than forty years of age, and is said to
be exceedingly beautiful and accomplished.”
Mr. Penfield adds the following particulars
of Abbas II.:—

A devout believer in the religion of the
Koran, the Khedive has never taken advan-
tage of the provision that allows the
possession of four wives. Heis a monogamist,
as was his father, and it islargely owing to the
example thus set that polygamy is now little
practized by the more progressive Hgyptiang,

THE CEYLON

‘Mz, So-and-zo. Mz, Srmth the country surveyor!
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Hardly a man in public life has more than
one wife ; yel twenty years ago no well-to-do
Beyptian household was congidered completa
without its full quota.

The Khedive husno harem in the BEuropean
sense. Ioach of his palaces has its harem
“division,” but the ferm means simply that
portion get apart for the Khedivah, the
Khedivah mére, and their enormous entour-
age. Attendants are young Tnrkish women,
coming chiefly from Georgia and Circassia,
and are attired in picturesque garb ol semi-
European character, Although spoken of ag
“glaves,” many of them have merely nominal
duties, and in Europe might almost be regard-
ed as Iadies in waiting at court.

It wae a woman of this class whom the
Khedive took for his wife four years ago.
The published accounts of the wedding may
have shocked Western readers, in their
ignorance of life in the Bast, It was strictly
in accordance with Aohaminedan cu“tom,
however, and the marriage was popular with
Egyptians.

How Kitchener Swallowed the Bullet,

A now book on the Soudan campaign, issued by
Chagman and Hall, contains a very intercsting
story of Lard Kitchener. His recent Fruitless pursuit
of the Khalifa calls to mind an equally unsuecessful
attempt to cateh the evasive Osman Digna, near
Suakim, several years ago, and of the whimgical
wound (there is hardly another adjsctive for it)
which he sullered on the latter occasion, Colonel
Kitehenor, as he then was, was struck by a bullet.
'he shot broks his jaw, and then went down his
throat without doing further damage; but it fairle
puzzled the doctors to find it, as Colonel Kitchener
did not know till some thire afterwards that he had
swallowed it.

See It7?

Ata danee in the country a gilded youth from town
wag complaining that therve was nobody fit to dance
with, “8hall T introduce you to that young lady
over there P* azked his hostess; “she is the danghter
of the Conntess of Ayr.” Delighted, the young man
aszented, and after waltzing with the fair scion of &
noble house, ventured to ask after her mother, the
Countess of Ayr. “My father, you mean,” said the
girl, “No, no, no,” said the bewildered youth, ¢ 1
WaS a-;l\mg afber your mother, the Countess of Ayr.™
“Yes,” was the reply, *“bmt that’s my father”™
Utter]y at a loss, the young man rushed off in search

* of his hostess, and said the girl she had made him

dance with was “quite mad, told him the Countess
of Ayr was her father.” “Sohe ja answered the

lady of the house; *let meintreduce you to h’lm,
1 1
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Cyrif Sifoester.

A Tine or CeynoN ScHoon Lire
by
The Author of the Mudaliyar’s Daughter.
[All Rights Reserved.]
PART 2.

o

CHAPTER THE THIRD.
The Poojah.
ON Friday, the last day of the examination,

the hoys were told by Mr. Newcome that

they might, if they chose, remain for

the Prize-giving. This function, which
was to be held a fortnight after, was the first
of the kind after the mew Principal's arrival and
had given promise of unprecedented success.

Just about this time also the Pogjah, a great
national annual procession of gorgeously capari-
soned elephants, richly apparelled chiefs, maskers,
dancers and tom-tom aters had begun to

romenade the town. The Pogjah season was the
most delightful part of the year to the Georgians,
and in itself was a sufficient inducem:nt to any
hoy to give up willingly a week of his holidays
and spend it in school with his fellows. Bub to
Cyril and his class-mates it was all the wore
delightful. They had no class to attend and
consequently no lessons to prepare. So they
knew they would be scot-free the whole day.
Tvery boy therefore consented more readily than
Mr, Newcome had expected to remain in school
till the Prize-giving was over,

To be in school without work, free the whole
day, in the company of one’s cliss-fellows who
are equally free, and with the near prospect of
goinﬁome, is far more pleasant to a sehool-
Tﬁoyt an to be actually spending his holidays at

ome.

When Cy:l and his class-mates therefore left
the examination rcom on Friday evening, with
a sense of ‘“something attempted something
done,” and the prospect of a fortnight’s holiday
at school during the most enjoyable season of
the year preluding the longer period of holiday
at home, they all felt as if the happiest moment
of their lives had arrived. The past reposed
behind them likea fruitful garden, the present
was happiness unalloyed, and the fatuve, as far
as human eye could penetrate, opened before
them with golden expectations. All those cares
and troubles that worry the heads of school-
boys in the shape of pentameters and hexame-
ters, angles and triangles, in the exuberance
of their delight they thought they would for
ever bury on the other side the Jordan of exa-
mination.

%I ghall no more open my Cicero,” exclaimed
one as he ran, happy as o lark, up the steps
leading to his room.
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¢ Neither will T any more touch my Geo-
metry,” said his companion as,he dashed that
bhook on the table.

Cyril with the same light-heartedness began
his holiday by writing a long letter home. He
told his pavents that the examination was now
over; but that My, Newcome whom they had
all begun to respect so much, had asked them
to remain for the Prize-giving, and he would not
therefore come home bil? that was cver. He also
told them that he had done well in all his papers,
that the Poojah had now c(ommenced and that
they were therefore expecting a very pleasant
time at school. He reminded them that Laurie
and Harry would be coming to spend a part of
their holidays with him, and informed Daisy for
her especial edification that he wus bringing home
a green parrot, and concluded with love to his
father, mother and Daisy and all the rest ab
Palmn Grove.

This was not the only letter, nor the first either,
that the boys had written home during that week.
Already Hér Majesty’s post had conveyed several
letters to conntry homes in different parts of the
Island, telling the wonder-stricken recipients of
these missives how their gallant son or noble
brother had fared at the examination, Some of
these had with innocent humour described
graphically the fate of Obadiah Joshua and the
strange malady that had seized him. Not satis-
fied with writing home, they were also anxious to
tell them personally the adventures of that week,
and astonish them with the’ slarship.

None of these feeling were shared by

our friend Obadiah Josht ayy miser-
able, and ¢id not look anxy umeelf in
the school. He spent hi ‘rement.
The school however was imnd his
wlulation was inevery Tn

Wednesday was the last an day of the

Foojah. Bvery night our you  .riends at St
George’s had been out in the streews, following the
procession with the crowd. During the day
they amused themselves reading novels, or mop-
ing in their beds to make up for the hours robbed
from the night, or by making long excursions
into different parts of the surrounding country.

On Wednesday evening, one hour after dinner,
Cyril and Harry Silva, in their night caps and
ench with a big club in his hand (called by
courtesy a walking-stick) came in search of
Maclean to his room. Maclean seated with his
back to the li-ht was trying to finish a story by
Ballantyne which he had borrowed that mo ning
from the Library.

“ Aven’t you ecoming to the Poojab to-night,
Laurie? ” asked Cyril entering the room.

© No, Cyril; excuse me. I would rather like to
finish these two chapters "

“« Rubbish!™ cried Harry Silva, quietly seating
himself on Maclean’s bed, and overthrowing some
books that were carelessly put on it. * You can
finish your chapters to-morrow. There is no fear
of a lecture for not knowing them !”

Cyril in the meanwhile leaning against an arm
of the chair in which Miclean was seated veading,
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and peering into the hook over the latter’s head,
appealed entreatingly, *“ Oh do come, Laurie, like
& good boy. - This is our last night,“yon know ;
and when shall we again have such rave fun?

“If you are so very anxious, Cyril, I shall
come,” suid Maclean rising, and putting into its

lace in the fob the watch given him by Mrs.
gﬂvester, that was on the table, “ But we shall
however not be out very long,” he added.

“We shall be out till morning,” said Huarry
Silva himself rising. “Haven’t we already decided
on that head, Cyn'f 3

“It was Nebuchadnezzar that was fond of
being in the dew and rain like that. But T shall
be back, say, by ten the latest,” said Maclean
pulling out his watech. It was now 8:30.

“We can decide the time for returning after
we have gone,” said Cyril.

When the three boys stepped out of the room,
they found the ontside world flooded with moon-
light. A gentle shower of rain, sufficient only
to convey a sense of delightful coolnessto the
atmosphere, had just fallen on the earth, produ
cing a sort of transitory glimmer on the dripping
trees, and much enhancing the beauty of the
scene. It was full-moon night, and as Maclean
looked around nature, sublimely reposing under
the moon-heams, a calm, mysterious peace took
possession of his soul. He was thinking of the
night of {.ethsemane when the Saviomr of the
world, ready to fulfil His Mission upon earth,
was meekly pacino the moon-lit sward of His
garden among t *~ vs of the sycamores and

olive trees

“1 fan night like this that Christ
was pre vden of Gethsemane,” Maec-
lean ¢ thoughts.

“You ic mood to-day, Laurie!”
Cyril answ

The three ere now passing the window

through which ey could see the faces of their
less favoured school-fellows who were at pre-
paration with long, unhappy faces. They gmd
been given leave on their own choice to be out the
previous nicht. And they were now at work,
Iretting about their imprisonment and envying
the freedom of these three more favoured school-
fellows. As Laurie beheld their faces and saw in
them theexpression of regret and disappointment,
he was moved with pity for them and cast behind
a long, lingering look.

When they emerged from under the palm trees
of the quiet, shadowy St. Georse’s premises and
stood i n the open public street of the town, the
contrast wuas very great. Above them was a
clear sky, lib up with a full moon, and one pale
solitary star like a silver argosy majestically
sailing in its blue depths towards an unknown
destiny, inspiring into one's mind a thought of
futurity. Around them continuous masses of
humanity were surging like the waves of a
troubled sea, villages and hamlets, far and near,
had opened their several outlets, and weie dis-
gorging into the town thonsands of simple-minded
rustics, all bent on one obhject—joining in the
great national procession. The three Georgians
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put: in their lot with the rest, and began to push
their way onwards. Cyril and Harry Silva were
in a light, jolly frame of mind, and were amusin:

themselves with the oddities and eccentricities o%
the men pressing around them. There were in the
erowd timid Kandyan maidens and buxom Low-
land lasses, displaying in their garb all the colours
of the solar spectrum; grey-bearded patres-

Jumilins of a bygone age, simple in their manners,

rustic in their bearing, yet vilhal kind-hearted in
their nature, zealously guarding their daunghters
from behind ; infants and sucklings on the breasts
of their mothers, happily unaffected by the
frivolous talk of the Georgians, screaming alond
as they were hustled by the thronging ecrowd,

Schoolboys when a.wafy from home in the
company of other school-fellows, strange to say,
forget very often that they have in their homes
loving mothers and affectionate sisters, Ciynril
Silvester and Harry Silva had at that moment for
gotten this imj,ortant fact, and were now thought-
lessly making fun of other people’s mothers and
sisters, not to speak of their aged fathers.

But Maclean was silent and thoughtful. He
was in a serious frame of mind and did not notice
the talk of his companions. Oue great thought
had possessed him. At last he gave utterance
to it, and abruptly addressing his two light-hearted
school-fellows said, “Do you recollect what
Xerxes did when he saw the whole country covered
with his army ?”

“I suppose he made up his mind to molest
some peaceful king!” answered Harry Silva
thoughtlessly.

“No,” said Maclean, “he burst into tears,
recollecting that a hundred years hence not one
of them would be alive. I wonder, “he added,”
how many of this erowd would be alive to join in
the Poojah next year.”

“ Not surely some of those old fellows in their
dotage!” replied Harry Silva, pointinz to a com-
pany of aged hinds coming behind who, in their
simplicity were wondering very much what the
tlkllree young Georgiang could so much admive in
them.

“ But what guarantee have you that the young
will not die?” asked Maclean.

“ Burely you are too moody and philosophic
to-day,” remarked ( yril cheering his companion,
“ It is the book you were reading that has upset
you.,)

As Cyril uttered those words, the three hoys
came in sight of the blazingli ;hts of a well-illumi-
nated sherbet-shop, from whose window they
could see displuyed tempting sweets represent-
ing the best efforts of Bombay confectioners,
delicious to the taste as Ambrosia, and drinks
sweet us Nectar. A sherbet-shop is always a
%‘eat temptation to schoolboys; but during the -

ogjuh seuson it would tempt anybody.

Cyril told his companions to wait a minnte for
him, and elbowing his way throngh the crowd,
startling while so doing two timid Kandyan
maidens. he went straizht to the interior of the
shop and filling both his pockets with the
sweetest of the sweets, came back to his fellows
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whe were waiting for him. It took but a few
minutes for the sweets to disappear between
them, when his pockets were empty of the sweets
he pu'led out three cigars, ulso hought at the shop,
and addressing Maclean said, “ Can yon guess
what T hold in my hand ¢

Maclean of course ecould not guess: nor conld
Harry Silva.

Uyril then retired a little aside, and striking
& mateh to light his wizar and handing a second
to Harry Silva, said puffing, “ Will you also try a
weed, Laurie; it is very light and cun do ‘no
harm.”

“No, thank you,” answered Maclean somewhat
coldly. “T can do without one.”

But the other two wero smokine, What is
more, they were trying to out-Herod the most fash-
ionableswaggerer of the street by putting one hand
into their trousers-pocket and with the second
and third fingers of the other holding: the cigar in
the most approved style then in vogue among the
aforementioned class of very gentesl persons,
while their necks were also allowed to lean slightly
to the right. As they thus struited along the
street, each one of them thought that he laoked
every luch a gentleman to the rest of the world,
But the simple fact of the matter wus that in
their affected manner they looked ridiculous in
the eyes of Maclean and every other sensible
person,

They did not however smoke very long. For
Dumbara cigars, especially as they had had no
chance of smoking for some time, were not, now so
very pleasant, and therefore after a few whiffs they
threw away the smouldering stumps on tue
pavement and resumed their natural gait so much
more agreeable to them.

The smoking had however done one thing,
Cimbined with the sweets they had eaten it
produced in the two a feeling of thirst, When
therefore they next came in sight of a sherbet-
shop Hurry Silva suggested to go in and slake
their thirst.

The internul organisation of a school-boy's
stomach is som_times a puzzle to men who have
torgotten the time they were themselves school-
boys. In the very presence of huge cones of
muttat. pyramids of wmuscaf and other unintelli-
gibly named sweets of Bombay confectionery the
appetites of our three yrungsters were again
sharpened. Not satisfied therefors with simply
slaking their thirst they ordered a table of swests
to be spread. As they sat round their spirvits also
roge. r.ven Maclean’s poetic day-dreams vanished,
and to the intense delight of the other two talked
quite gaily.

“This reminds me,” said Cyril filling his mouth
with a handful of muttai, “of the coffee houses
one reads of in Addison —the Gfrecian, tha Cocoa-
tree, the Kil-cat and the like, whither people of
lazy temperaments resorted to discuss polities,
Niteruture and other silly stuff”

“ We shall make this our coffee house in future
and call it the Llephunt in memory of our vist
‘here to day.” The speaker was Maclean.
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“And,” suggested Harry Silsa, “frequently
visit it to digeuss polities.”

*The old fellow hesides is very oblizing and his
muthei remarkably good,” said Cyril tuking
another mouthful of the sweets.

“ It heats the sweets you once received by post,”
put in Harry Silva somewhat mischievonsly,

Oyril turned suddenly serious. The recollec-
tion of the sweets by post reminded him of his
days of innocence. My futher would not have
liked to see me smoke to-day, Harry,” he
abruptly said.

“No; he would have been awfully grieved,”
remarked Maclean seizing opportunity by the
forelock. “Well then I'll promise yon, Laurie,
I'll never again smoke” It was not simply the
recollection of Daisy’s sweets that ingpired Cyril
into this sudden resolution. He had not smoked
now for some-time, and the heated atmosphere of
the close sherbet-shop made him feel seedy.

I hope, Cyril, you will stick to your word,”
said Maelean shaking him by the hand,

After all the sweets had disappeared they
ordered three glasses of iced sherbet. Having done
ample justice fo these also they sent for u fourth
glags. *“This,” said Oyril, “is the cup of friend-
ship and good-will. We'll in this forget the past.”
So saying he drank of it and passed it on to the
otier two. It seemad as if coming events had
cast a shadow on them.

The Poojah was in the meanwhils in full swing.
Qutside, the town was ful' “dant noises.
The three Georgians meb on as Fhey
stepped out, aud kept folloy g pace
behind three gorgeously capa 8.

But after some time even | v wets
tired of thiz, So Maclean ind r two
to visit some other part of the t. - theair.

wias more pur:. Having thus st 1or aboub
half-an-hour in the least crowded q. whers of the
town, they were about to turn back, when they
noticed the procession taking the direction in
which they were going. The three boys there-
upon agreed to post themselves on the pavement
at an angle formed by two eross stre ts, and fro n
that coign of vantage watch the whols seane as it
passed on before them and then retarn to St.
George's.  Bo they took up # position tocether,
and with their united efforts were just abla not to
be pushed aside by that ever-increasing sea of
humanity that was now threatening to eungulf
them. They thus viewed abont half of that long
procession. Thirty elephants had ualready gona
past them, with their attendnt maskers, tom-tom
beaters, duncers and gorueously apparclled chiefs,
And there was an equal number to follow. But
suddenly there was a tremor in that mighty
evowd. It was followed by a panic. Then a
tremendous rush of men, pressing, da,-x}ling,
crushing one against the other. The three Geor-
gians no longer able to retain their footing fell
prostrate on the ground and were lost in ihat
vast crowd,

One of the tuskers had seized his keaper.

The tumult gradnally snbsided. Maclean firat
regained his footing and discovering tne obther
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wo still on the ground helped them to their feet.
Their first thought on being thus enlarged was to
run away from danger. * This will never do,”
exclaimod one of them looking scared, “we'll go
back to school’—nor were fhe other two nn-
willing to follow his advice. But it was no easy
task to disentangle themselves from that enoymous
crowd. Detached groups of excited men. women
and children were madly running in eyery
direction, impeding their progress. Through this
awful confusion d.d the three boys try to push
their way, they had not gome a eouple of yurds
when again there was a rush more tervific than
bofore, the three boys were torn one from the
other and were thrown headlong in the most
dangerous parts of the street.

The tusker had now killed his keeper and was
furiously trumpeting.

The stampede thal followed was worse than the
first. Bveryhody turned to fiy, tramping recklessly
over the fallen, The ¢rowd was more ungovernable
thun the raving, infuriated brute. Men,women
and children were scatteved everywhere like timid
sheep scaved by the wolf. The air was full of
confusion and noise of wailing women, screnming
¢hildven and howling men. Above them all rose
by fits the horrid yells of the hellowing monster.

Tt took several minutes hefore the miscreant
beast conld be brought under control. When this
was dome and the panic ceased, the damage done
was found te meiderable. Several people
appeared wit ces bleeding. Bome had
‘their shir joints dislocated. Others

were I «ts. Some again had heen
robbed sige shell combs, and many &
WOImAn hat night the loss of valuuble
jewelle.

Cyril a.. ¢y Silva, when everything was

quiet, shook . . dust from their coats and stood
still to survey what bruises they hud sustained.
One of them felt a burning sensation on his
thigh. The outer skin had evidently been bruised
by the heel of a shoe that had trodden on it
The other felt an aching pain in his leg, and the
blood was slowly oozing ont of the wonnd. But
on the whole neither of them had received worse
injury than might not he remedied by a free
application of Friur’s Balsam. Then they looked
for their other comrade in misfortune. But he
was not to be found, and they had not seen where
he had fallen. They searched around them,
looked in every nook and corner, made inquiries of
twenty men that chanced to meet them ; but yet
no intellizence of Maclean was fortheoming.
Then they found an excited group of men in the
outer verandah of a- eafing-house, whispering
and moving uneasily about as if there were some-
tiing of grave consequence theve.

In the centre of the proup stood a constable
whose red cap they could discern by the aid of a
flickering lignt that was dimly burning in the
interior. Cyril elbowed his way throuh the men,
whomore thun onee pushed him aside thoughtlessly
as an infruder that was not wanted. He had how-
gver in him the spirit of a Georgian that had now
fought many a battle and gained many a victory
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among his own equals, andZhis dormant eomage
awoke, He firmly pushed through the crowd and,
creating an opening, gained the very centre of the
group. And what did he see there? He starved
breathless for 1 moment on what met his eyes—
then exclaimed, “Oh, Laurie; here he is. What could
be the matier with him!” A silence followed.
The prostrate form that lay hefore him froze the
flow of any further speech.

The other Georgian had in the meanwhile ap-
peared on the scene. He, oo, eazed in silence and
with ngly forebodings on the unconscious form of
Taurie Maclean., Yes; it was he, their comrade
in misfortune, now stretched upon a hed, his
beautiful pale face moist with perspiration, and
white as a sheet. The fair cuwrls of his head were
all tuinted red, and the pillow on which it was
vesting was covered with pools of curdling blood.

Cyril gazed a while in silence. Then seizing the
unconscious boy by the hand, and pressing it in
his, he exclaimed witha depth of feeling that
tonched the most obdurate heart there, “*Oh Laurie,
dear Laurie, spea.k ; gurely you are not dead!”

“No, child,” auswered an old woman who had
just come back with a cup of cold water, “he will
be all right soon.”

Then send for the doctor,” said Cyril impatient-
ly and turning to his companion,  rnn up quick
to the school, Harry, and inform My, Newcome
and bring Dr, Gracie. I'll watch here till then.”

While Harry ran on his errand with all possible
speed, Cyril set to the loving task of tending his
unfortunate sehool-fellow.

At the gate of St. George’s Harry Silva met
My, Ratnaike who was himself retmrning from
the Poojal somewhat ruffied in his exterior.

“Why this scare, Silva. I hope you were not
much hurt. Where ure the other fellows 8

“ Oh, Sir, Maclean is seriously injured. He is
lying unconseious there, and I have come to inform
My, Newcome.”

“What! Has anything very serious happened to
him P’

Tt Jooks serious. Heis covered all over with
blood and does not talk. Silvester is by him,
taking eare of him.”

When Mr. Ratnaike and Harry Silva knocked
at the Principal's door with ill-tidings of
Maclean, Mr. Newcome was in bed. He came
out in his dressing gown armed with & candle
and ascertaining the nature of the disturbance
at the Ponjeh and as much of Maclean's own con-
dition as he conld elean, qnickly changed and ran
down in the direction indicated by Harry Silva,
accompanied by them both.

Cyril was in the meanwhile lovingly watching
the patient, who was still unconscious, and trying
to stanch the blood with his %DckEt—haudkerchjef.
When sr. Newcome arrived he was seated on the
bed where Maclean was lying, zealously busy in
his labovr of love. '

Mr. Newcome made a hasty survey of the nature
of the injuries and quickly dispatched his assis-
tant to bring Dr. Gracie. The doctor on arriving
recommended the boy to be at once removed to
the hospital. So Mr. Newcome put him intoa
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-carpiage, and sent him ahead with the doctor
and the two boys, while he himself and Mr. Rat-
naike followel behind on foot. When the latter
arrived, they found the doctor had already dressed
the wounds. The case was discovered to he serious,
Maclean had fallen on a sharp stone and sustained
‘#evere injuries to the head.” But they were not
the only injuries, There were fractures besides.

Dr Gracie told the matron on leaving that very
great care must be taken of the patient, and that
he must be allowed perfect quiet.

Mr. Newcome sent the other two hoys to bed,
having taken them tothe Bungalow and given
them some hot tea. He himself then came back
is the hospital, and kneeling by the bed-side of
the unconscious charge, commended him in the
presence of Mr, Ratnaike and the matron to the
tender merey of God.

PART 2.

e
v

CHAPTER THE FOURTH.
The Sick Roon.

YRIL and Harry Silva slept soundly till
the second bell for school woke them,
When they were up their first feeling
wus one of intense misery, in addition

to the unhappiness that generally attends people
who rise late in the day. When all the genial
influences of morn arve lost, the recollection of
the previous night’s accident cast a gloom over
their minds. Their bodies too were now aching.
But the anxiety for Maclean's safety that each
boy felt was more especially the ground of
their uneasiness.

When Cyril had roused himself up, and was
seated on his bed, preparatory to leaving the
room, Harry Silva entered and startled him with
the question,” Have you heard anything of the
state of Maclean. Cyril?”

“No. Have you?” asked Cyril.

“No. T have come to inquire. Shall we go

up together and find out from the matron?”

So the two hoys went up together. They met
the matron coming out of the hospital room
where Maclean had been removed the previous
night. They were going to speak to her; but he-
fore thei}frl had said anything she overtook them,

and exclaimed in a subdued voice, * how very ill

you hoth look !”  Cyril and Harry Silva took no

notice of her fears concerning themselves. * How
is Maclean this morning ! they both inguired.

The good lady put her hand to her mouth, and

imposed silence, Then without answering their

question, took them both to her own room, and
moking them sit.on two chairs, herself sat oppo-
site to them, and with a grave face began, “poor
boy! He is very ill, and Dr. Gracie doubts his
. ever recovering.”

An altogether new idea flashed at once into their
souls. It had never before seriously entered
the mind of «ither of them that a young healthy
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child full of life and spirits and innocent fun
could die. But now to be solemnly told by the
matron thdt the doctor despairs of the life of
Laurie Maclean, one of their own associates, a
boy with whom they had so often shaved
their joys and sorrows, was quite a startlin
and novel idea to them. It made them ho!
for the time being thoughtful and serious.

The matron continued,—“he was delirious
during several hours of the night, and in the
delirium spoke of you. His waking thoughts
were also about you. On galiing consciousness
he inguived whether you were safe; on what
part of the road you had fallen; and how you
had managed to escape unhuvt.”

“Would we be allowed to see him?” Qyril
inguired.

“1 fear not for for the present. Dr. Gracie
has not been here yet this morning, and he was
very particular that the boy should be allowed
perfect rest and not be disturbed on any account.”

“Will you then inquire from the doctor when
he comes if he would let us see him ? »

Cyril and Harry Silva were not the only boys
who were solicitous of news of Maclean. At
morning prayers that day the principal publicly
announced from the platform the nature of the
accident to Maclean, and asked their prayers on
his behalf. He said that the case was considered
very serious, and that it was difficult yet to suy
whether he would rally round or succumb to the
effects of the injuries, and he hi slf concluded
prayers with a petition offere? is suffering

pupil. The news cast a gloc "2 sehooal,
many of the boys had prev. of the
accident. But the effect p " was
vastly different. Until b had
solemnly announced it to 1 .re not
really aware how much they <ean, how

much they owed him. As soc_ ey were free
from cla-s, several groupes of hoys ‘were seen
loitering about the hospital-room and the ma-
tron’s quarters.

Cyril and Harry Silva waited for the doctor at
10 o’clock ; and on his coming out of the hospital
nquired from him whether they could be allowad
to see the patient. Dr. Gracie was a genuine-
ly kind-hearted man. He told the boys that it
would be dangerous to disturb the patient, and
udded, “ would you not'therefore rathur forego for
his make the pleasure of seeing him just at
present f” They were hoth willing for Laurie's
sake not to disturb him, and contented themselves
to live in the hope of heing allowed to see him
some day.

The reports about Maclean were at first favour-
able. His fresh and vigorous youth seemed to
overcome the strain cansed by the fall and the
injuries and the exhaustion from loss of blood;
and there was room for hope. Dr. Gracie visited
him twice every day and did all he could for the
patient. The matron too was unremitting in her
attendance and nursed him very tenderly, Mr.
Newcome saw him every evening, and very often
in the mornings as well, and held prayers in the
sick-room, sometimes in fhe hearing of the
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atient, sometimes without his knowledge. As
or Mrs. Newcoms, whose visits to the hospital
during times of sickness many a Geofgian remem-
bers in afterlife with grateful affection, she was
constant in her devotion ; when it was possible to
speak to the patient withont exciting him,
she conversed with him on heavenly things, and
was pleased to find the ealm resignatiov of the
boy, and the degth of his simple, child-like faith
in his heavenly Hather.

Preparations for the prize-day were in the
meanwhile progrossing ountside. Maclean zould
ocecasionally hear from his room the rehearsal of
a glee the boys were practising for the prize-
giving, and he listened to it cheerfully. It did his
heart good, in the lonely confinement of the sick-
chamber, to hear the merry voices of his  school
fellows singing so lustily ontside.

On Wednesday, just one week after the aceident
at the poojul, the boys were given a half hoiiday
to busy themselves in completing the dec.rations
for the morrow, which was to be their prize-day.
On that day Cyril's spirits sank particularly low
within him. He was filled with bitter memories
of the pust. He was carried in thought hack
to similar occasions of years gone by, when
his now-prostrate comrade—prostrate perhaps
never again to rise from his bed of suffering, and
share theirfuture joys and sorrows—was hale and
hearty,and fore-most in everything thet made
their self-imposed labours of love for the prestize
of the schoo’ Tight and cheerful. He wighed

to think b sast years Maclean was among
them 4" syant spirits, the soul of
everyt L about with sweating brow
on g to gather ferms or pick wild
flow jungle, whose very dingles
seeniew 2 echo of his clear, plain
tive voic. houted to them ; and how
late at nig: at puttin;.{ up floral emblems
of the St. Georges coat-of-arms on the

walls, enconraging those similarly engaged with
yarns that made the tedious hours glide merrily
away, and protesing by his own example against
the absence of esprit de corps in those who, with
hands flung deep into their tronsers pockets,
considerd it the best thing to be seen lounging
abont with uppish, avistoeratic airs of their own
importance while the rest were hard at work.
Butb now he, the purest and the best of them, was
a poor invalid; while they, the less deserving,
were in the free and full enjoyment of their youth
and strength. Cyril could not understand the
jusiice of snch a decree; and although he
knew it not he was complaining against the
merciful Providence of a just and mercitful God
He forgot at that mowent that His ways are
not man's ways, and that he can, and truly does,
overrule the most adverse circumstances to
subserve the ultimate good of those that love
him, even when they do not understand the
“why” and the ¥ wherefore” Cyril was bitter
with himself and everybody else: bitter with
himself for the irreconcilable fate of his school
fellow, and with everybody else becaunse they
would not permit him to taﬁi to Maclean and tell
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him how much he had suffered for him. So, -vhile
the vest of the boys were heginning to 1un about,
full of mirth and glee, like birds suddenly let out
of their cages, Cyril was on his bed alone and in
a fretting mood. He was not long in that state
when he became suddenly aware of the words of
a well-known hymn, waftec in the air, as it was
csrelessly hummed by a thoughtless school
boy who was strolling past his room.
“ Glod moves in a musterious way,

His wonders to perform.

“Yes,” thought Cyril, “his wuys are really
mysterious, ”’ and repeating to himself over again
the words of the hymn, sprang out of bed and
carelesly walked down-stairs. There he met Dr.
Gracie. He was returning from Maclean’s room.
“Tt was yon [ was looking for,” the doctor accosted
him. “Maeclean was speaking to me about you,
and he wished to be allowed to see you. It can
now do him no real harm to talk to you provided
you say ncthihg that would in any way excite
him. You can, if you like, take your friend also
with you.

“Thank you, Doctor,
immediaetly ? *

“Yes, on the understanding that yon wont
excite him. Any little excitement will be
dangerous.”

This was what Cyril wanted above all things
at that moment. He yearned to see Maeclean
and tell him bow much he had longed to see
him, how much he had thought about him. So
he excitedly ran in search of Harry Silva, and
the two hoys went up together into the sick-
room. They found the matron at the entrance.
“Take very great care that you don't excite
him,” she also said in a low whisper. ° Oh,
no, we shall be very particular,” said Cyril,
timidly knocking at the door that was lying
afm-. % “ome in,” answered a faint, yet withal
clear voice from within. It was the well-known
voice of their friend though feeble now throngh
weakness. The two boys entered mnoiselessly,
treading with caution what seemed to them at
that moment to be holy, sacred ground. The
room in which Maclean had li~gered and suf-
fered was by veason of their long separation
hallowed in their imagination. Full of awe and
on tiptoe they entered the room as if they were
going into the presence of a superior being.

Maclean was lying on a sofa by the window,
azing abstractedly on the flitting clouds above
Eim. When he heard the tread of the school-
fellows' feet he turned his eyes in their direction.
The two hoys, with that same feeling of awe,
knelt by the sofa and looked thonghtfully on
the pallid face of the sick boy. What a change
that week of suffering had wrought on that
face! It was still bright and cheerful; but
there was nevertheless something mysterious
about it all that made them both feel a vague,
undefined horror. Cyril uneasily mumbled some-
thing. Maclean, who noticed his embarrassment, *
came to the rescue and said:

“You never know how much I have longed
to see you, dear fellows.”

ghall we see him
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4 And so have we longed to see you,” said Cyril,
“but what a shame Dr. Gracie would not let
us.”

“The matron has told me all about your ef-
forts to see me,” Maclean answeved, throwing
one feeble arm round Tyril’s neck, and with the
other pressing. Harry Silva’s hand. “But T am
now a prisoner in Dr. Gracie's hand. He is,
however, a merciful jailor”

In that state they talked long and freely and
turned the conversation to various topics—the
adventure of the Poojel night, the ¢ Elephunt’
Club, their “ Coffee house,” the prize-giving, ete.
When they were about to leave Maclean spoka
about the holidays. The other two had pur-
posely avoided alluding to that subject lest the
recollection of it might make the sick boy sad.
But Maclean talked about it quite gaily. “ So
you would be going home on Satorday,” he said
“1 hope you will both enjoy yourselves well
at Piyagama, and tell the good folk there why
I shall not he with you this time. Before yon
gome back yon will probably hear good news
of the examination”

Cyril told him that the people at Palm Grove
had already heard from him of the accident on
the "Poojafi night, and that hiz mother had
written to him by the last mail inguiring how
Maclean progressed, * and now I am so huappy,
Laurie,” Le added, “to be able to tell tham
that 1 have been allowed to see you and have
found out for myself that you ave progressing so
splendidly. ”

Again the next day Cyril visited the sick hoy.
The prize-giving, which as everybody had ex-
pected was an ungualified success, was now over ;
and the numerous visitors that bad come fo
grace the oceasion yere pouring out of the gaily-
decorated hall. While the other Georgiams were
hanging about the doors and windows to admire
the ladies or congratulate the prize-winners,
Cyril hurried past through them all and sought
the sick-chamber. Maclean was walting ex-
pectantly to hear news of the function. Cyril
talked to him about it quite freely and eagetly,
tellimg the =ick boy how this one went for his
prize, how the other trod on the corns of an
unsuspecting joung lady, and how they hoth
blnshed, who the speakers were with full com-
ments on each, what the report dealt about, how
the sincing had heen received, ete, forgetting
all the while that his talk might weary Maclean.
“ Fyven old Joshua came to grace the oceasion,”
he added, © and didn’t the fellows ‘ululate’ his
prrival. But every one missed you very much,
old fellow. You will, however, figure conspicuous-
ly next year when you go to receive your univer-
gity cerfificute, and a seore of prizes to hoot.”

Maclean listened to all this in silence, and
when he hud ceased to talk he calmly said, “bub
what if T die before next year!” i

“ Oh no, you eannot, you must not die,;” Cyril
said.” You are getting on so splendily.”

Presently the dinner bell of St. George's
chimed. © Hallo, that’s the sweetest music in a
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Georgian’s ear,” Oyril shoutedand prepared to
hurry down. But Maclean asked him to stay a
little longar.  Surely yon are not so very hungary
ag all that,” he said; “T'1l tell the matvon to
have your dinner taken to your room, and you
can talk on a little longer.”

The evening shadows were new beginning to
fall over the everlasting hilly, and the ecrows,
after the days foragine, were, perparatory to
their retiring for the night, elamor-usly wheeling
in gireles round the top of a tall jak tree close fo
the sick boy's window, vplavfnlly chiding with
one another in the air. Among them one crow
in particnlar who appeared less happy than his
fellows attracted Maclean's attention. * Do you
remember that queer chap with the picee of tin
attached to hizs leg P’ he said, pointing to the sick-
ly looking old crow, from whose glossy coat several
darx feathers had been plucked oft.

“Tan't it funny!” tyril exclamed. * That’s
our friend. the one we caught tripping in the
dining hall the other day. I wouder what it
has t> tell his fellows of his strange experiencs
among a gang of rowdy Georgians! ™

% But they don’t admit him into their society,”

Maclean explained. “ These c¢rows mnst be
having among them some such law like

Cleisthenes’
him every evening,
company. but they peck him out.
we hadn’t labelled him.”

“Poor fellow, what a pitv!
now undo the mischiaf.
self again into our hand

Cyril was with Maclear
late, and when they parted.
Cyril indeed thought that
his old self again in a few

Aguin the mext day Cyril
the second oceasion he sat wong und late,
talking about the holidays an various other
things. As Cyril was to start for home on the
morrow, they were both inclined to drag the
conversation on to a late hour. And when at last
Lyril tmwillingly rose to bid him gpood-hye. he
lovingly stooped over the head _f his sick com-
panion, and with the feelings of a brother, im-
printed an affectionate lkiss on his forehead. and
with moistened oyes bade :im one deep, passion-
ate au reveir.

ostraciam. 1 have been watching
trying to gat into their
I wish, Cyuril,

But we ecannob
ot trust him-

uh Gl very
hoth happy.
ad would be

Ltwice. On

(Te be continued.)

i

Sir Redvers Buller,

In epite of the amount of work Sir Redvers Buller
expe s to crowd info the next few months, he ia-
tends to find tima for a lititle play, judging by the
number of books he carried with him when he left
Engl .nd for the Cape. Not only has he a stock of
old favourites, but five pounds, worth of the latest
hooks publishad.

To print the General Orders, Sir Redvers has
taken with him atypewriter in place of the clumsy
old hand-press of duys gone by.



The (Prince on (Baﬁlﬁfing.

N the life of archhishop Bengon, there
I i3 an interesting letter from the Prince
of Wales, Itrefers to the
*horror of gambling’:

My dear Archbishop.—Your kind letter of
the 10th inst, has touched me very much—as
I know the kind feelings which prompted
you to write to me on a subject which we
have discussed together and which yon are
aware has caused me deep pain and annoy-
ance,

A recent trial which no one peglores more
than 1 do—and which T was powerless to
prevent—egave occasion for the Press to make
most bitter and unjust attacks upon me—
knowing that I was defenceless, end I am
not sure that polities were not mixed up in
it! The whole matter bas now died out, and
I think therefore it would be inopportune
forme in any public manner to allude again
to the painful subject which brought such a
torrent of ab ~~om me, not only by the

Prinee’s

Press, but b v Church and especially
the Nonco

They b et right, T am well aware,
in a free : like our own, to express
their op! .6 T do not consider that
they have . Aght to jump at conclusions
regarding 1 self without Lknowing the
facts. T

I have o horror of gambling, and ghould
always do my utmost to discourage others
who have an inelination for it, as T consider
that gambling, like intemperance, is one of
the greatest curses which the country conld
be afflicted with.

Horse-racing may produce gambling ot it
may not, but I have always looked upon it
as a manly sport which is popular with
Englishmen of all classes—and there is no
reason why it should be looked upon asa
gambling transaction. Alas! those who gam-
ble will gamble at anything. I have written
quite openly to you, my dear Archbishop,
whom I have had the advantage of knowing
for so many years.

Thanking you again for your kind letter
and trusting that you will benefit by your
holiday.

Believe me, sincerely yours,
ALBERT EDWARD.

THE CEYLON REVIEW.

Sbort Sforp.

WORSE THAN MAJUBA.

AN OLD SOLDIER'S STORY.

EAR, panic-stricken fear, was what 1
|, never really felt but once in a long
spell of fighting for my country,” said
a grizzled veteran the other day during
a talk on the chance of waur with thae
Boers.

“At Majuba? No,” he replied, in a tone full
of contempt. *“Although the Dutchies potted
my comrader like rabbits, I never remember
feeling funky, anyway. And if you could ask
the boys who fought shoulder to shoulder with
e at Delhi, or at Taku, or in Afghuniatan, or
Burmah, they'd tell you straight that Jemmy
Naylor's face never blanched in the worst of the
infernal holes we got into.”

“Not on the battlefield;
asked.

“Tisten! We were at war with Jobn China-
man at the time. One black night me and my
chum, Kelly, were told off to relieve the maua-
zine guard in onr Hong Kong cantominent. Such
# hugh was in the air that night that the very
silence gave mea downright creepy feeling. Well,
I'd not long mounted guard when I heard some-
thing moving away up on the smudge of rock
that overhung the magazine to a heicht of fully
thirty feet. To say that I was a bit nervous
would be to put it a trifle mild. I was in a
dreadful funk. I could not help thinking that
gomething not natural was going to happen.
Perhape the way I had brooded over the guiet-
noss—it wae positively like the grave—made
these queer notions enter my head, but they
were there, whether or no.

“A minute passed, and then there was a noise
like the tramp of a battalion over grass—so it
seemed to me, at any rate. It was quite regular
at first, and then it changed to four distinet taps,
repeated three times, jost us if someone was sig-
nalling, Suddenly the tapping stopped, and a
deep groan followed, and after that some weaker
ones. What in the name of the powers can it he, .
thought 1. It was plainly my duty to find ouf,
go I quietly went to the end of the magazine and
looked up to the top of the cliff, where it met the
stars. And call me a coward if you will, but
when I saw a horrible looking object with hig
burning eyes glaring struight at me, and just
ready to make a spring, my blessed knees shook
as if I'd got the ague, and I nearly dropped my
rifle from sgheer fright. In fact, 1 was never
more sure of anything in my life than that thing
up there wag no other than the devil himself.”

Here the old fellow looked scared enough to

where, then®” we
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mgke one believe that he was actually under-
going his hair-stirring experience.

“1he devil!” we could not help exclaiming.

“Yes,” he went on, doggedly; * just as you see
him in pictures. And what did I do, after mnt-
tering a prayer for the salvation of my sounl, but
up with my rifle and let fly. An unearthly ery
went up almost paralysing me with terror, and
the thing fell with an awful crash right at my
feet. Then, ashamed as I am to confess it, I ran
tor dear life. In my mad haste T tumbled over
Kelly, who afterwards told me that I was just
ramming home another charge with all my
might.

¥ What's up, Jemmy?® gasped Kelly, for T'd
about knocked the wind out of him.

#The devil’s heen up, up there,” suys I, point-
ing to the cliff brow; ‘and T've brought him
down with the first shet.

# fMurther!” says Kelly, and off he bolted.

“My chom had no sooner clearsd off, worse
seared than me, if he possibly could be, than up
-comes the sergeant of the guard with fonr men
at the double. Judging by the uproar, indeed,
the whole cantonment was aroused. They must
have thought the Chinese had kidnapped some
more of our sentries.

¥%Who fived that shot?’ demanded the ser-
geant, a bit savagely.’

“iMe," suys I

““What for ' says he,

“T fived at the devil’ says I, and teuth I
Lelieved it.

“Where was he? usked he, iz a shaky kind
of voice.

“Tp in that corner,” says I, ‘you can go and
look for yourselves.’

“ Not they. A regiment wouldn’t have shifted
them.

Y oulre mwad,
‘Arrest him, guard.

“So they popped me into the guard room, and
stripped me of wy accoutrements. In vain T
protested that if it wagn’t the devil it was some-
thing very much like him, and inquired of the
sergeant, ‘why didn’t you look for it ab the corner
of the mugazine P’

“Pghaw ! man,” was all he said, as he went off
to report the matter to the Sergeant-Major.

thundeved the sergeunt.

#To him, I got to know next day, he said that
T was raving about bavin ; ghot the devil. Now, I
was well known to the Bergeant-Major, and, in-
deed, to all my superiors a. one of the smartest
and most reliable men in my troop, and he
immediately replied, There’'s something in it
beyond a doubt; T'll ses what the Adjutant has
to say.’

“The Adjntant, they told me, asked pretty
sharply if they'd looked in the cormer, and on
being informed they badn't he burst into a big
rage, and swore that the sergeant must be the
madman ingtead of me. Well, what should they
all do but come to the guard-room. I was order-
ed to get my rifle again und put on my belt. A
lantern was fetched, and away we went to find

‘his Batanic Majesty, The Adjutant fiashed the
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light on the ground, and then set up a regular
shriek of a laugh. ‘Satun’ was dnly a hig wild
gout, whicle T'd ghot clean through the chest.
The beggar -had an enormous body, and horns
curving right over on to his back.

% Chaffed ? T shounld just think I was, There
wus nearly a vacancy in our troop several times
that night.

Y Our Colonel, who had me hefore him next
morning, says to me, ' Private Na lor, they tell
me you killed the devil last night.’

“1 told him I certainly “hought it was that
personage.

HAIE it had been” says he, ‘youd have rid the
world of a very terrible enenty,” and then they all
burst out langhing. ‘But’ the old gentleman
went on, ‘so long as you-are in the British Army.
Private Naylor, and have a rifle, when on guard,
don't hesitate to use it ou any object you think
suspicions.”

“You seored that time. Naylor—eh?P” we
suggested.

—_———

A Good Story:

The Bishop of London told an amusing story the
other day, A governess, by way of illnstrating the
Christian virtues toa young pupil, took a piece of
bog-myrtle, and, squeezing it i her hands, observed
that its odour only came oot & *~ the leaves had
been ernzhed. Bhortly aftorw’ her pupil mis-
behaved himself, and was ask 1 rememberad
what the bog-myrtle tanght hi * he replied
sulkily, “when you pinch = hs smells™

How to Cook a Hus md.

In selecting your husband yeun should not be
guided by the silvery appearance, as in buying
mackerel, or by the golden tints, as if yon wanted
salmon. Be sure to select him yourself; as tastes
differ, Don’t go shopping for him, as the best are
always brought to yonr door.

When bought, tie him in the saucepan with
a strong cord called Comiort, as the kind callad
Duty is apt to be weak. Hushands sometimes fly
out of the saucepan and become burnt and rusty on
the edges, since, like lobsters and oysters, you have
to cook them alive.

Make a clear, stvong, steady fire out of Love.
Neatness and Cheerfulness. Set him as near this ae
seems to agree with him. Tf he sputifers and fizzles
dor’t be anxions. Some husbands do this until they
are guite done.

Add a little sugar in the form of Kisses, but mn
vinegar o pepper. A little spics improves husbands,
but it must be used with judement.

Don’t stick any sharp instrument inte him to see
if he is becoming tender. Stir him gently, watching
the whila lest he shonld e fiee close te the saucepan
and so become tasteloss.

You cannet fail to know when be is done.  If thus
treated you will find him very digestible, agreeini
nicely with you and the children,
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or Christmastide (Partics.

SOME SiMpLE CHARADES.

about a charade is—that it shall he
funny. People like to laugh ; es-
pecially at Christmas time they want
to simply roar with merriment,
We will, therefore, select words for acting,
that shall proveke some ridiculous situations.
Moreover, they shall be easy of adaptation,
requiring only the simplest properties to sug-
gest the scenes. And we will act them with-
out speaking, so that they can be done at
once—this evening if you like—without any
tiresome preparatory learning of parts,

THE first and most important thing

Now let us imagine the evening of our
Christmas party to be somewhat advanced.
We have danced, we have sung, we have play-
ed games, and we have kissed (under the mistle-
toe of eourse), and now the eldest of ug are
foeling just a wee bit comfortably tired,

THE S AND THE PLAYERS.
This is 17 for charades! We seat
everybody the actors—in one half of

the room, re
exit and -«

the half with the door (our
for the performance. If
it i3 a doul,. a with folding doors, so as
to more com}  :y divide the stage from the
anditoriunr, so nuchk the better. But the doors
must be left open, acd no curtains nsed, as
the preparation for each seene will canse
much speculative amusement among the
spectators.

Our first word shall be “Music.” The sylla-
bles need not be spelt in the same way but
they must sound identical, thus : “mu-sick,”
“mew-siek,”

For the syilable “mew” we will put upon
the stage a rout seat or row of chairs to re-
present a bed ; a pillow and arug for the
covering will complete the illusion.

Tar SLERPER AWARENED,

Now, one of us—a gentleman is best—puts
a night-shirt ever his clothes, takes a candle
with him into the room, and gravely proceeds
io bed. Has only just settled down for the
night, and has begun to snore comfortably,
when he is disturbed by the plaintive voice
of a cat outside (one of us, of course, being
the cat). He awakes, and, recognising the
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sound, resolutely stops up his ears with the
bed-clothes. The cries inerease. He jumps
upfrantically, and going to asupposed window,
throws imaginary articles, oneafter the other,
out ut the offending animal. Allis quiet!
With a smile of triumph he agaiu retires to
rest. No sooner does his head touch the
pillow than the wretched eat-a-wauling
recommences. He gets ovt of bed, and taking
rug and pillow, goes resignedly to seek some
more quiet part of the house. This completes
the gyllable “ mew.”

Weaar Ho! Sur Rorus,

For “gick” we arrange two roubt seats or
rows of chairs to represent the opposite seats
on the deck of a boat. A miniature flag or
handkerchief is erected on one of the geats,
and at one erd a small board is raised on a
hassock for the gangway. THere one of us
stands, in sailor cap and smoking a pipe, to
hand the people in.

Boon the passengers arrive. They ara en-
veloped in shawls, great coats, mufilers, ete.,
and they carry all the bagsand paraphernalia
incidental to a journey.

All on deck, the gangway is withdrawn,
and the passengers wave a frantie good-bye
to their friends on ghore. For a while all
goes well, though, by the motions of those
on board, the vessel seems to roll a good deal.
Soon, however, distinct signs of uneasiness
arc observed, Bveryone seems to be in pain,
and finally they are “sick.”” Thiz concludes
the second syllable.

Tor illustrating the entire word the whole
company of performers may bo presged into
service to play mpen imaginary musical
instruments, one of us acting as conductor,
and all of us humming betweer cloged lips
some well-known tune,

Crsrapr No. 2,

This eomplates the word * Musie "—which
word of course the audience will try to guess.
For the next charade v e will take < Ad-here,”
and act it as add-hear. First we arrange a
small table at front of stage, with pen and
ink. Accountant walks in, seafs himgelf,
and begins to add np long eolumns of figures.
Then one after the other we infest him with
long accounts, all to be added to his column,
His hair gets wild, and he almost distracted,
but he accomplishes it at lust and walks off
triumphant,

This finishes “add.”

“Hear,” we will manage in this way. A
lady of the party sits in a chair ot centre of
stage, and seems to be very distressed about
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something, We—her friends—go in and
anxiously inquire what is the matter (that is,
we uct ths question) ; but she shakes her
head mournfully and points to herears, We
put our hands together trumpet-wise and
appear to shout through them : but she still
signifies her inability to hear. Then one of
ng. strock with a brilliant idea, goes off
and rveturns with ‘a very pompous-looking
gentleman. The rest retire respectfully toa
little distance to watch operations.

The pompous one ties a haxdkerchief
carefully round the sufferer’s head, makes
curious marks upon the bandage with his
fingers, gives the patient a draught (a little

wine will do for this very nicely), and then, -

with many flourishes, removes the bandage,
We immediately crowd round, and to our
delight we find our friend can now hear.

Tee Pirts—axn toE WHoLe,

Perhaps you think these illustrations of
the various syllables rather elaborate, They
are. 'thatis part of the fun! It would
never do to have them guessed too eapily.
The acting for each syllable and each word
should form a complete little incident, It
helps to confuse the spectator. For instance,
by the acting of the syllable ** hear.” people
would be led to think of something in
connection with Doctor, or Hypnotist, and
thus it is more diffcult,

Now for the whole word “Ad-here”—it
can be acled very fnnmily,

We will arrange a seat to face the audien e,
and put a few pots of ferns about as if the
seat were in a park.

Then one of us (a gentleman) dons a
white apron, and, taking a pot ar can of
some sort, and a black brush (to look as if
he was using .ar) he paints the seat all over
and departs. Next a young lady saunters
in with sunshade aud book, and calmi ¥y sits
down to read. After her one personates a
dandy who wanders aimlessly by till he
notices the pretly girl ; when he retraces his
steps and sits beside her. Then a tired old
lady goes in and sits down. And lastly a
coster—with hands in pockets, and whistling,
strides jauntily in and seats himself (an old
hat, a gaudy neckerchief, and coat turned
inside out to ghow sleeve hnings, will do for
coster’s “rig out™). The dandy commences
to ogle the young lady, who looks very
haughty in consequence.  She is getting up
to escape, when she discovers to her con.
sternation that she cannot! At the same
time the dandy finds it imspossible to reach
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the stick he has dropped. The coster—
realising the situation—bursts into a loud
laugh, at which the startled old lady tries in
vain to get away, They can none of them
get up ; and, finally, they shuffle out carrying
the seat with them. Mo finishes the word
* Ad-here.”

A Hgear or SuceEsTIoNs .

The space at my disposal is now so nearly
exhausted, I can only briefly describe a few
more words for charades.

L. * Secarcity ” : Scare- *ity.

Seare : A lady, with night-dress over
clothes, geared by hoises of burglars.

City : Various people standing along a
street kerb, with oranges, matches, ete., to
sell ; and various other people hurrying by
with bags as if intention business.

Scarcity : Several people waiting in a row.
each with an empty plate. One sandwich is
brought in on a large dish to be divided
amongst them.

2, “Bracelets’ :—Brace-lets,

Brace : A distressed man walking about
and waiting for the “news,” A nurse enters
with a haby (doll) on each arm,

Lets: A landlady interviewing several
would-be tenants and Showinf(_r them the
room. One eveniaally tel~" 5, bungs
Inggige in, and settles & -

Bracelets : A man is «king a
lady’s pockets, The man hard to
get away, and at last has to deuffed,

3. “Propose” : “ Pro -pos

Pro.: An actor who shews. - his antics
that he ig learning a part,

Pose : An artist drawing from a modol,

Propose: A young man declaring ihe
tender passion to his sweelheart,

4. “ Beason' :—Sea-sun,

Sea : A gentleman—with boots and socks
off, trousers tucked up, and ecarrying a little
spade and pail—paddling about.

Sun : People with sun-shades fearfully hot !

Season : A great bunch of holly, a Christ-
mas pudding, or anything that bespeaks the
* Seagon.”

———

Australian Jokes.

“Sure yer hair is falling frightfully, Youw'll he
bald soon if it kapes on.”—* Faich, I'll he balder still
if it don’t kape on.”

Somwonm, has said, “Show me all the dresses a
woman has worn in the course of her life, and 1 will
write you her biography.
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The Military Strength of the Empire.

HE followin v tab'es, showing the immense
military strength latent in the British
Empire, are taken from the volume upon
the British Avmy in the German series

“Pie Heere snd Flottender Gegenwart,” and
shows the :ondition of things.il‘i 1809 during
the great war:—

THEN.

Inffmbly Uavalry, & Regular Militla 285,398
Lioeal Militia S aae e SRR
Artillery and Pioneers . 14,261
Buropean Troops of the East India

Company i i 4,051
Volunteers (Great Br 1ta1n) o 114066
Volunteers (Irehnd) g e 79,340
Marines ... R L 31,400
Tars T D e A 98,600
Actnal war strength in 1808 ... 821,650

That gives a total of 821,650 fichting men out of
populationnumbering in 1809 less than 15,000,000
The same pare nhwe, by no means the ‘extreme

limit of the “ mopulation, wonld give us
2.500,(:0)
#* *
Oun JAL WAR STRENGTH.

At the presc.: momentthe actual warstrength
of the Empire is greater than most persons

imagine, It is approximately as follows:

Army at home and abroad ... .. 235172
Ehororyal Lo e e s eew 78798
Militia Reserves e 29,000
Militia S ke 99,000
NESMENIY . air sae el daa e 8,800
Volunteers ... .. 230,000
Tmperial Native Army of India (ex-

cluding Native Stmfc's) e 150,000
European Volunteers in India and

elsewheore ... .. Al S e T )
Imperial Service Ty oops ieh ke aw 20000
Canadian Militia ... e < o 35,000
Canadian Militia Beserves ... . 200,000
Cuape Colony Volunteers, Mounted

Rifles, ete. ... 7,400
New South Wales Forces ... 10,600
Vietorian Forces .. . : 7,000
South Australian Forces... ... . 3,000
Foree: of other Austrailmn Colonies 3.000
New Zealund Forces i e e 7,000
Other Colonies, efe. ... ..o o e 12,000

Aectual war strength of the Empive 1,168,170

THE CEYLON EREVIEI.

Tar VOLUNTEERS

The envolled trength of the Volunteers has
been as follows since 1894 ;—

TRAG Aa B ok Seaient B o o SR e Rl i
BB e U s e v AT
1897 e e e 231796
1898 930,678

The latest rehu n& 'sbow e fo]lowmcr cistribn-
tion of arms:—

Light Horse 206
Artillery . 42022
Engineers and Submarine Mmels 12,492
Rifles ... ... o s
Medical Staff Cor,s . .. .. 1,343
% # *
THE OFFICERS.

Oificers whao last year earned the

Governn.ent grant : 6,888
Officers who passed in t'wtjcs or

Artillery ... .. =a o LGOH

The number of officers and men who were pre-
sent at the last inspection was 198.376.

“Losses” v Wan.

It 1s ingtructive, as well as reagsuring, to read,
in connection with the casunalty lists as they
come te hand, how our forefathers fared in the
battles of which we are all so proud. At Waterloo
the allied forces lost 31 per cent. or nemly one .
man in three, of the forces engaged, and the
French lost 36 per cent. At Blenbeim, one of
the bloodiest battles ever fought, the British and
their aliies 'ost 5,000 killed and 8,000 wounded
out of a total foree of 56,000 men ; while the
Gallo-Bavarians lost 12,000 lilled and . 14,000
wounded out of a force of 60,000 men, This
latter works ouf at the terrible proportion of 43
in 100, Atthe hattle of Borodino 15,000 Russians
were killed out of a total of 125,000 men, This
meant a mortality of 12 per cent. and it General
Methnen had lost in the same proportion at
Magersfontein he would have left 1.200 dead on
the field. The Freneh had 9,000 out of 120,000
killed in the same battle, while the wounded were:
Russians, 35,000; J:‘lenc.h 13,000.

e
S

New Corsets,

& most extracedinary kind of stays is being worn
in Pariz—alays that reach down to the knees! They
are made of indisrubber, and are supposed to be
very useful io reducing the figures of women who
live in dread of being, or rather of appearing, stont;
but the discomfort of wesring themn must be very
great indeed, although preferable, perhaps, to having
to underge an operation for thiz complaint—for in
Pariz now people who are very stout are absolutely
undergoing operations, and having the fat removed
from their bodies by means of the knife. Can one
imagine vanity going further than that?
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( See Frontispiece. )

Bdward Stork Gratiaen, L. ¥. P. 8. Glasgow
Born July 26, 1844,
Died September 29, 1899,

19 Qctober, 1868, Assistant Colonial Surgeon,
15 April, 1896, Acting Senior Medical Officer
of Uva.

1 November, 1880, Colonial Swgeon North
Western and Sabarasamuwa Provinces.

1 May, 1899, Colonial Suryeon Western
Province.

8 Februoary, 1892, Surgeon-Captain Oeylon
Volunteers. 1 Septemnber, 1899, Sargeon-
Major Ceylon Volunteers and olficer Com-
manding Bearver Company.

Edueated at the Colombo Academy,
Caleutta Medical College, and College of
Physiciang and Surgeons Glaggow,

The publication of the *Ceylon Review,"”
will not be regurded as vain if it only gives
us opportunities for preserving recolleciions
- of deserving men who have lived in Ceylon,
whose lives may serve for future instruction
and imitation.

Past members of the *“Beview” econ-
tain  memories of noteworthy indivi-
dualg and in the present number weo
present to our veaders particulars revarding
a man whe may be characterized as the
worthy s~n of & worthy father

The late Dr. Gratisen, was the son of the
late Mr. W, E. Gratiacn, who was much
esteemed in public as well ag in private life.
His mother is still alive and well at an md-
vanced age.

Mr. W. E. Gratiaen belonged to a genera-
tion which if not quite passed i8 just passing
awiy. He was one of a class of clerks who
when commencing their official career were
looked upon as a great improvement on an
older clase then in employment. The im-
provement was due to opportunities newly
afforded to young persons for obtaining a
liberal education.

The Colombo Academy was cstablished
in 1886, and Mr, Gratiaen was a pupil of that
institution from its commencement. On the
completion of Lis education in that noted
school he became a clerk and by dint of

whiech the death of Mr.
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perscverance and in hustey as well as by hig
knowledge and mtelhgence. he gradually
rose to higher appointments in the public
offices. When he died he was the useful
and trusted Head Clerk of the Customs
Department, and hiz long and faithful
gervices were deemed deserving of public
appreciation and were made tne subject of
the following minnte by His Excellency the
Governor,

Mizvre vy His Exceiieyey tne (GOVERNOR-

His Excellency The Governor desives that
publie expression may be given to the regret
W. H. Gratiaen, of
the Customs Department, Colombo, has
cauged him,

Thiz old and Eaithful Publie Servant.
throughout an official career of more than
forty eight years luration, maintained ap
unimpeachable inftegrity, and displayed a
devotion to duty, which made him a bright
examyple to others, and renderod his death a
public misfortune,

Hy His Hzeellency’s Command,
Bigned CHCIL C. S\HTH
Oslonial Secretary.
Colonial Secretary’s Office,
Colombo, December 11th, 1936.

The subject of our »
one who was esteen
relations of life: by
contact with him as fel,
by colleagues associate
performance of oflicial duw
brethren engaged in  private practice, by
comrades in Volunteor Camps., He was
rogarded by all as cne who was fruly a
friend in need as well as in deed.

All who had the privilege ¢ ad pleasure of
being intimate with our departed friend
mourned ginecrely when the intimation was
suddenly announced that Uector Gratiaen
was dead ! It was tealy o great shock to
large numbers of persons in Colombo and
Kandy where he was best known,

The funeral on the 30th Heptember last
was largely attended. His death was not
generally known, but unotwithstanding the
short notice the burial was an imposing
ceramony in which his brothor officers and
comrades in the Ueylon Volunteers took
part. e was aceorded & publie Military
funeral befitting his rank a3 Sargeon- M&Jm

Bdward, (“Neddy,” as ho was familiariy
and affectionately called) Gratiaen was ever
mild and gentle in i’empom.lon He always
greeted a friend with a smile and hearty
welcome peculiarly his own. e exercised

month was
ed in all

0 were in
4w in eollege.

. him in the
by professional
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inlluence tor good upon those with_whom he
came in contaet both in public and in private.
He wasg faithful to and cordial with friends
and he was eonsiderate with subordinates.
He was n good surgeon and a skilful physician
and was the friend as well ag the medical
adviser of those who sought professional
aspistancs from him, Ile always endeavoured
to realize the position of those who sought
his aid, and acted in every way as he would
wish to be done by. Many at his death felt
that they would never have so good and
kind a medieal adviger as he was.

Dr. Gratiaen was highly conscientious®
In fact it was often thought hy his colleagues
that he did more than wag absolutely necessary
und overworked himself. Boing so consti-
tuted he was nover satisfied unless he saw
everything completed fo his entire satisfac-
tion. Sympathizing greatly with the sick
and suffering, he was always over anxious
about disease breaking out in an epidemic
form which he would be unable to cope
with, and this lattetly preyed upon his mind
and seriously undermined his health.

As a Surgeon of the Ueylen Volunteers he
never missed a Gamp of Exercige, and always
took pleasur * ' ~ing io the sick in the
Camp Hor tent visitg and often
at a late . night. Besides the
Ceylon Vol : regulars who came to
Camp appre nig kind and earefal
attention. He . a model of punectuality
and of strict cuscipline and was therefore
greatly admired by his Brother officers,
combatant and non-combatant. He was
ynick in discovering attempts at malinger-
ing and feigning sickness on the part of any
of the men, regulars or Volunteers, and
gently rebuked them without exempting
them from duty.

In Camp qnarters ho was not merely a
jovial companion but he kept regular hours,
being re1dy for any emergency night or day.
He was very much missed at tho last Camp,
in the early part of September. He had
been just promoted to be * Surgeon-Major
and Officer Commanding the Bearer Co.”
in succession to his life-long friend Dr.
Vanderstraaten, who rvetired at this time ;
but indisposition prevented him from going
to the Camp,

Dr. Gratiaen served in many towns in the
Island but he was best known in Kandy,
where he was long Medical Officer of the
Civil Hospital, and had a considerable pri-
vate practice.
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He did most useful work in Clolombo in
aiding the Sanitary Officer of the Municipali-
ty during the cholera epidemic in 1897, for
which he received the thanks of the Muni-
eipal Couneil; and of H. B, the Governor—

Sir William Kynsey, his chief, had a
very high opinion of him, remarking one
day. «I like Graticen, e 8 such a per-
Jeel Sgentleman”  Dr, Perry also, who knew
Dr. Gratisen in Kandy some vears before,
felt deeply grieved at the death of a friend
and collengue. He has started a fund for
the erection of & monument in the Kanatte
Cemctery to perpetumate the memory of one
of the most useful and esteemed officers of
the Clivil Medical Department.

N

The Lady Groom,

The lady Groom is the latest acquisition to the
ranks of feminine employment. It it certainly very
dull for a young lady to ride i1 the Park or elsewhere
with only a groomn in attendance riding hbehind her
ati a disereet distance; it must be far more agres-
able for her to ride in company with a cheorful
perzon of her own zex, where social pogition allows
of hor riding side by side. A London riding mistress
has hit on thizs happy idea. and mo doubt the
profession of riding companion will soon find many
tollowers both in town and. country,

Baby’s Visiting=cards.

There is a new fashion, hailing from the Confi-
nent, which is rather amusing, [t has becoms the
custom for young married women, when refurning
thanks for inguiries after the birth of their child
to leave with their own visiting-card a tiny little
visiting-card about an inch long and half an
inch wide, with the name of the little infant en-
graved on it! If the rveturn thanks arve sent by
post, then the little card is attached to the mother's
card by a little piece of narrow ribbon— blue heing
used for a baby girl, and pink fur a baby boy. The
fashion is still quite new, but it is easy of imita-
tiom, and is pretty sure to become more or less
general before long,

OxE DEAWBACK.—Speaking of a well-known prima
donmna, a eritic says —* She might be 4 more attractive
singer if in the middle of the most affecting passage
she did not look as though she wers couuting how
much money there was in the honse.”

*Mr. Hicas, can T gebt off this afternoon? My
grandmothor is dead.” “ Yes, you may go; but tell
your grandmother that ghe will imperial your finan-
cial welfare if she dies any more this summer.”
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yumbugs ?

¥

3“ ndian j]uﬁﬁlﬂ.liﬁ

THE OPINIOIN OF AN EXPERT.

DONE.

HOW THE MANGO TRICK I8

SK the average man for what India
is most celebrated, and the chances
are ten to omne that he will ignore
the glories of the Taj Mahal, the

beneficence of British rule, even Mr. Kipling,
and will nnhesitatingly reply iv one word,
“Jugglers.” Yes, India’s jugglers have heen
the wonder of India, ag well as of that
greater India which lics outside its borders
and within the British Isles. Their “Jadoo,”
or magic working, has resolved itself prac-
tically into three great fricks. Everybody
“has heard of them. They are the basket
trick, the mango-tree irick and the rope
trick ; while there are a lot of litfle tricks
which serve as interlndes during the progress
of the greater unes,

There is mothing so interesting to the
average mortal after secing a trick as know-
ing the way it is done, and when opportunity
offered for me to learn ahout the way in
which the Indians perform their oreat tricks,
[ jumped at the chance. Tt was Mr. Chavles
Bertram, the famous conjurer, who offered
to initiate me into the mysteries which he
had been gtudying during the six months’
tour in that land of magie from which he
had just returned, and to which by the time
this aiticle appears in print he will have gone
back in order to make magic for the Indians
themselves, Somehow or other, as he tatlked
one conld not help unconsciously thinking
of the foremost ligures of the Israelitish
nation when they appeared before the King
of Bgypt, surrounded by his magicians, and
whatever wonders in the way of magic these
performed, the other two were able to “go
them one better,” as the Americans suceinetly
phrage it.

“I went to India to learn, said Mr. Bert-

* ram, )

“ And you stayed to teach,” I intervened,
for I had heard and read in the newspapers
of the reception of thiz English entertainer
among the necromancers of the Kast,

Did they not refuge to acknowledge him a
““Jadoo Wallah,” and declare unhesitatingly
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he was a “Shaitan Wallah,”’ an emissary of
his Tmperial Majesty of the rogions down
below instead of a human being like them-
selves. merely capable of mystifying other
mortals ?

T eertainly did teach one or two of them
some of wy tricks,” smiled Mr. Bertram, in
acquiescence, “for, althongh Indian jugglery
has a great reputation in Errope, the Indian
jugglers aro very keen on gelling European
tricks. When they succeed, they ignore the
other jugglers as bencath them, and regard
them as much as magicians as we do the
thimble-riggers on any of our racecourses.
Indeed, T have no hesitation in saying that,
after gecing the performances of 176 different
conjurers, who were gathered together in
various parts of the country by the different
Rajahs before whom I performed during my
last tour, there is nota single trick which
the Indians perform that European conjurers
cannot do as well, and cven hetter,”

“What abont the great rope trick ?” T
asked ; “that throwing up of a repe into the
air, up which a boy or man clambers, and is
scen no more until happily he arrives like
another Jack and the beanstalk in sowe
undigcovered conntry in the v e qiy 7

Mr. Bertram smiled # ‘neradu-
lity, but snswered in on ashine!
There is no such trick, ¥ tour L
asked for that trick, and w£le poul
did I find who could do thui 0 had ever

seen it, I heard of men whe .ad heard of
others who had seen it, but I could get no
direet evidence, and all that I could digeover
about it from the Indians themselves was
voiced by one man, who said to me in his
curicas Knglish, “All in imagination, all in
traveller tales. I've been all over India
looking fur tricks ; would I mot have that if
I could get it P

1 shall try again to find some one who
can do that trick for me, or the related one
of throwing up a chain on which a goat, a
dog, and some other animals, and finally a
men climb ; but until I bave seen it with
my own eyes 1 adhere to my opinion—
‘Moonshine.” There iz a rope-trick which
the Indian jugglers do, and that is very
dexterous, It consigts in taking a coil of
rope several feet long, throwing it up in the
air, and balaneing it upon the open palm.
The rope, however, hag a wire running down
the middle of it, so as to enable it to remain
stift for the thres or four scconds during
which it is balanced, and that is how that
trick is done, although a great deal of delicacy
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-
18 invalved in throwing the rope up with
tho exaet amonnt of force to straighten out
the coils, for anything a shade over or under
would prevent the performance of the trick,
which at its best is a juggling feat,

“Ag fur us the other two great tricks are
concerned. everybody knows in general terms
what they are. In the basket trick a boy
is put into the basket, a sword is passed
through itin various directions, and the boy
ig seemingly killed, whils later on he appears
either from the basket or else i discovered
some distance away, perhaps up a tree, The
mango-trea trick consists in planting a seed,
and showing the plant when it has grown a
certain height, and later on when it has
grown still more and has borne fruit. Now,
there is nothing simpler than the way in
which these tricks are done, as you will
agrea when I have explained them step by
step.

“In the first place, it must be borne in
mind that Indian conjurers travel in little
groups of fonr or five. and each, asa role
doeg his own trick, This allows one man to
prepare his apparatug without observation
while another one is going through his
performanee. 8o tha seemingly these people

do their “ant any previous prepara-
tion, sarry about with them a
lot of Zold cloth, and blankets,

which, a .ae uninitiated puablic doos
net know . af the groatest morvice to
them in g _ag rid of things which have
gerved their purpose,

“In tho mango-tree trick the performer

first picks a piece of a mango tree about 6 in. -

high, with a tuft of three or four little leaves,
This is pushed up inside the little rag doll,
which is hollow in the middle, and whieh is
always used by the Indian conjurer instead of
the magie wand of the Huropean., Then he
cets a large pece of the tree, about 18 in, hipgh,
to which i1z attached by artificial means a little
green mango, or, it out of the mango season,
a green plum, which serves the purpose
equally well. This branch he wraps tightly
in a large piece of wet cloth, to be used ut
the proper time. Healso provides himself
with two mango seads, one of which is
perfectly normal, and the other as like it as
possible in size. This latter he slits in the
centre, and puts in a little wedge of wood to
hold it open, whkile at the other side he
affixes three or four little bits of string, and
he pares down the end of hoth the branches
g0 that they will fit into the slit in the
prepared seed.
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“Having made all hig arrangements, the
conjurer advances with four little bamboo
sticks, tied round the top with a pieee of

string, after having handed them round for

inspection. Round these he puts a piece of
thin material, which hangs over the top and
covers the front and two sides loesely, but
not the back, thus fcwaing a sort of tent,
which is open behind, This tent is about
3 ft. high, and the thinness of the cloth
allows the interior to be dimly seen through.

“The juggler next gets a tin pot, like an
ordinary corned-heef can. Thig is filled
with earth, and is handed round for inspee-
tion. On the earth he pours water, so as to
make it wet—in fact, a thick mud. As goon
as the avdience is pafisfied that the pol
contains nothing but this mud, he hands

~round the first seed for examinaton, and

asks somaone to push it into the wet earth.
He then ecomes to the front of the tent, lifts
up the cloth, puts the pot mto the tent, and
lets the cloth drop over it. Suddenly he
appears to notice thal the andience can see
throngh the cloth, so he takes upa large
piece of thick coloured cloth, in a fold of
which ig the large piece of the mango branch,
and eovers the thin cloth with it. Then he
lifts both cloths together, and you see the
pot gtill there and unchanged. Hs novw'
procures a ‘chatty,’ or pot, of water, and
sprinkles it with hiz hand into the tent o
water the seed, and so hasten its growth.
“[ére ends the first part of the triek, for
the seed is gupposed to iuke rome time to
germinate and grow, To pass the time the
gonjurer comes in front and begins doing
rome other tricks, for ezample, the cups and
balls, or the diving duck, or the transforma-
tion of three seeds into a gcorpion or gmail
snake, all very elementary fricks, indeed,
which T will tell yon about later. Having
done this trick, the eonjurer goes behind the
tent, taking his mystic rag doll, in which
there i more than meeta the eye, with him,
Under cover of ths tenf, squatting on his
haanches, he pulls out of the doll the first
little sprig of mango with the three or four
leaves on it, and inserts the prepared end of
it into the glit in the mango seed. He then
takes out the original seed from the pot,
stuffing in the other o e into its place. He
next lifts up the curtain from the froni.
waters the pot again, and takes it out to
show to the audience, which i3 astonished
to seo the original seed has grown up in so
ghort a time. He even takes the old plant
out of the pot and shows the bits of siring
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now covered with mud, which to the casual
observer look like tendrils, or little roots
growing from the seed. He now replants
the seed, putting the pot back by way of
the front of the tent, which he lifts np for the
purpose, and takes the chatly of water from
the front to the back of the tent, and
pretends to watz» the plant from thers.
This opporiunity he uses for taking out the
big picce of plant from the clcth: after
removing the small piece of mango, he sticks
the big into the aperture in the seed, for
which purpose you will remember I told
you he had previously cutit to the right
gize. 'This branch he now puts into the pot,
and the little piece whizh he hag just shown
he wraps up in the corner of the cloth from
which the larger piece was taken.

“Although the tree conld now be shown
mll grown to the audience, he does not
diseover it yet, but goes on with another
small trick which may occupy as much time
as ten minutes. At the end of that time he
takes the chatty for the third time, as if to
water the plant, again lifts up the front of
the tent., this time {o find, to his own ap-
parent amazement, that the plant has grown,
and on it there is actually a fruit,

“Here the second part of the trick may he
said to be finished. The tree is now as big
as it will grow, and the Indian takes it and
shows it to the andienee. Then he takes it
round to the back of the tent, and puts it in
on that side. Once more he pretends to
water it. as if he thought it would grow mora:
but while he ig doing this he really pulls up
the plant, wraps it in the wet cloth again,
and throws a piece of carpet or a blanket
carelessly ~ver it, and at a convenient
moment an accomplice, or member of the
four or five men working together, picks it
up and gets it away while the attention of
the audience is being held by some other
trick.
mango trick,” conecluded My, Bertram.

“Then the idea that you gee the tree
gradually growing 71 began.

“Is all humbng,” said My, Bertram,
“There is no difficulty in the matter. I
myself do a modifieation of this trick,
making a rose tree grow and bear a comple
of dozen roses which I distribute among the
audien ce, so that there i no question as to
their reality. This trick amazed even the
mango-tree trick workers, who have not
been able to discover how it was done.”

“How is it done? ™

And that is the whole of the famons

Very simply, indeed. Mereiy by long..
practice and sleight of hand. Conjuring,
however, is only, in my epinion, a raison
etre for entertaining, and though it in-
volves a certain amount of dexterity and a
good deal of ability ta make people beliove
things, yet it is not difficult in itgelt, and
there is no reason why, with a certain degree
of aptitude, and with sufficient practice,
anyone ghould net be able to perform many
of the illusions which startle an audience.”

“And what about the basket trick? Is
that as simple as theé mango troe trick ? ™
T asked.

* Quite,” replied Mr. Bertram, “ag I think
you will acknowledge when I have explained
it to yon. The baske( itself is peenliarly
shaped, being much larger at the bhottom
than it is at the top. The lid is perhaps
30 in. by 18 in., and is oval, while the
basket itself spreads out to | {t. § in. by 2 1t 6
in. at ths bottom. This is shown empty to the
audience, and a man or hoy, who invariabl ¥
wears a turban and some striking article of
clothing—for example, a searlet-coloured
jacket—is brought forward by the conjurer.
He ig then put into the basket and crouches
down, doing everything te emphasize the
fact that it is only jue* h for-him,
a fact insisted om lat vhen put
on the basket not being & clogely.”

“Now the conjurer ta
thick eloth or blanket, 6 fu. e, and covers
the baskel entirely. ‘the . is, of courss,
in the basket now. The moment he gets in
he has taken off his turban and any little
article of clothing he cun spare—for example,
the bright-coloured jacket. ‘Then he lies at
the bottom of the basket ana enrls round
it—eelwise. The performer now removes
the cloth and drives a sword through the
front of the basket, and then through the
top to the beftom ; but, of course, he takes
good care to miss the boy, as he does
when next he drives the weapon through
the back, high up and diagonally te the
front. Meantime, the boy wrigeles round
from one side to the other, the basket being
held down by the other menin order to
prevent it moving. The business with the
sword is repeated geveral times so that it
geems to go through every part of the basket,

;& piece of

“The cloth is now put over the basket
again, and the conjurér, placing his hand
under it, removes the lid. takes out the turban
and the jacket, and throws them away.
Then, as if enraged at some remark which
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iz made by one of his comrades, be jumps
into the basket, but as the cloth covers if,
it 18 impossible for any of the andience to
gee ingide if, and the people believe that it
is empty, while, uf course, the boy remains
curled np along one side. The conjurer now
gets ont of the basket, leaving the cloth ovoer
it, and puts tne lid back under it,  Suddenly
he darts forward, taking with him the cloth
from off the basket, which i3 now covered
with the lid, and under cover of it picks up
the jacket and turban from the ground
where he has thiown them, and snatches in
the air with the blanket as il catching the
body. and goes back with much execitemont
and much jabbering to the basket, which he
covers with the blanket, when suddenly
something 18 seen moving under the cloth.
Immediately the lid of the basket goes up.
In another moment the boy, having replaced
his turban and put on his jacket under cover
of the cloth, which 1s snatehed away. makes
his gmiling re-appearance.

“There is another way, however, of doing
this trick, by which the boy is discovered
ont of the basket in some other part of the
ground where the show talkes place, but this
requireg a bael-w-~vngd in the shape of a wall
or corner of - its propor carrying
out. The down ag before, with
the boy in word passed through,
with the res se is seemingly killed,
even blood L towed to flow to add to
the vealizms, v o the youth’s screams are
made either ventriloquially by the conjurver
nimself or by the hoy in the basket. The
bringing of the blood 15 a very simple matter,
for the handle of the sword madoe is hollow,
and contains some red ligmd. On  being
prossed the liguid flows down a groove in the
sword, and comes out near the point, so that
it really appears ag il the bhoy had been
stabbed. Having got so far, the conjurer
brings four poles, 4 ft. or 5 ft. high. which
are stuck up in the ground around the baslet,
The audienee is, of course, in front. but the
conjurer has two or tiree confederates on
euch side at the baclk near the wall. As soon
as the boy 1s put into the basket he takes off
his brightly coloured jacket und cap, which
are eovered with a eloth, and ave got hold of
by one of the men,

“Pregently the conjurers begin to quarrel
among themselves, and an awful noize is made
with tom-toms, which distracts the attention
of the audience. The conjurer gets a great
pieee of cloth and puts it on the front pole.
where it iz held by one of the confederates.
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Then he brings the otherend of the cloth in
front of the basket for an instant on ifs way
to the third stick. During that moment the
boy jumps out of the basket, runs along the
baclk of the cloth, dodges between the legs of
one of his eonfederates in the erowd, and
under cover of the pas-ing of the elolh to the
fourth pole. taking with Fim the c¢loth in
which are his eap and jacket, elimbs a tree, if
there is one handy, puts on his eap aud coat
and i ready for the conjurer to call attention
to him at the given moment.”

“And thatisall?”

“That 18 all.”

“The little tricks are equally simple, and
any schoolboy might do them. The chang-
ing of the three bheans into a scorpion or
snake, is done merely with a box which has
two comparfments. In the upper one the
beans are kept, while the lower contains the
scorpion or the little snake. These compart-
nents are soparate and either can be opened
at will. The conjurer puts the three beans
into the hand of one of the audience and
tells him to hold them, Then he makes him
open hiz hand to show they are still there.
The conjurer takes them out of the person’s
hand to exhibil to the audience, and puts
them bacl into the box. He asks the person
to again hold his hand out; the conjurer
thon deftly opens the lower box and lets the
snake or scorpion fall into the person’s hand.
The man himself is naturally startled, and,
sumping ‘back believes the conjurer rcnlly
changed the beans into the reptile.

“Another of thege little tricks is the jump-
ing rabbit. For this purpose the conjurer
takes a shallow tin, about 3 in. deep and
7 in. acrcss, which he shows ewpty: then
fills with water, on which he sprinkles some
red powder until the water bacomes thick and
opagne, so that anything in it cannot be
seen. He then shows a little Ching rabbit,
about an inch long, w!ich he drops into the
water, and draws a cirele on the ground
about 18 in, diameter, in the centre of which
he places the tin. Then he tales the rabbit
out of the water to show it is stiil there, and
replaces it immediately. Oufside the circle
he drops a fetish in the shape of a monkey's
gkull, or some other uncanny object, dcela-
ring ‘rabbit him go monkey, monkey him
call rabbit’ <Jadoo Wallah do make rabbit
jump,’ and so on. Buddenly with a spring
the rabbit jumps out of the tin and drops by
the side of the fetish outgide the ring.

“The whole of thig trick consgists in the
conjurer putting into the tin a little spring
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whith is fastened together by means of some
gummy material. This he inserts when he
takes out the rabbit to show that it ig in the
water, and when he puis the rabbit back he
18 careful to put it on the spring. The water
dissolves the gum, the spring acts, the rabbit
is foreed out of the tin, and that is the Way
that trick i3 done.

“Bimilarly, with regard to the little diving
duck. The same kind of pot is used, filled
with water, but filled so Tull that a good deal
overflows and makes a mess on the ground.
A little red stuff iz sprinklad on the top,
but the water is not made thick asin the
previous case. A little china duek ig placed
on the surface, which at the word of com-
mand dives head foremost, and doss not
come up again to the surface until bidden.
This again is mere child’s play, for there is a
little hole in the bottom of the pot through
which a very fine hair rans. This hair iz
fugtened by means of a blob of wax to the
duck, and at the word of command the con-
jurer secretly pulls the string and makes the
duck dive. The object of spilling the waler
on the ground is to disguise the fact that the
pot leaks through the little hole through
which the hair rung, and which of course, it
is quito easy to cover up with a finger while
the pot is being filled.

“Amother favourite trick which they do is
to take a basket about 18 inches in diaweter
and 4 inches high which i3 furned upside
down and a stone put under it

“Make ten rupees come,” the Indian wils
declare but on lifting up the baskel there
are no coing, but perhaps a little scorpion or
a snake. This he picks up snd throws into
the bag whicli he always carries. After some
more manipnlation the busket is lifted again,
and twenty little averdavate emerge from
under it. This ecertainly looks startlin,
cnough, but the execution is mere child’s play
for it is perfectly easy in putting the basket
down the fivgt time to remove the stone and
put the scorpion in its place; while the
amount of fumbling which goes on to get in
the little birds, which are all incloged in a
hlack bag, is such as nover wonld be dream-
ed of by any man whose ambition it was to
be able to appear before o Buropean au iience.

“The most startling trick which T over
#aw was done by a man who was performing
some of the little tricks while the mango tree
was growing. He took a little hall of rough
cotton, about the size of a walnut, and threw
the ball to a woman who formed one of the
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party of those who were assisting him. The
jerb unraveflod about two yards, and she
broke the end of it and kept the hall. The
conjurer placed the end which he held into
his mouth, and by a deecp breath the cotton
flew into his mouth, and he appearad to
chew it. Then he borrowed a penknife from
me, and with a big blade made ag “hough he
would gtab himself in the throat, the woman
preventing him with some .how of excite-
ment; but pregently turning her back the
man seized the opportunity to plunge the
knife into his stomach, and that he did very
well. He then put his hand onder the loose
linen shirt he was wearing and began to
draw out a picee of cotton.

“When he had drawn out nearly as mueh
as the length of the piece which had beren
broken off, he lifted his shirt slightly and
showed the end of the eotton apparsntly
embedded in the gkin., He then took the
kenife and moved it upward against the skin,
ag if he were pressing out the last bit of
thread which was tinged with red as if with
blood. This was veaully an admirably exe-
cuted little trick, although by no means
diffienlt. The sucking in of the cotton is
skilful, but with a very little practice 1 was
able to do the same thine - T Cananyone
else, the only precau an being
to prevent the end e acf with
the back of the throat, it would
bring on an attack of

“ Of conrse the chewiyn the colton is
morely a method of geeretin, . and another
piece of cotton of similar length is rolled up
previously and put in its place with the end
colonred with gome paint, A liftle brown
material is put over the skin witl: a serap of
cotton, perhaps a quarter of an inch attached
{0 it, go that it really looks as though it were
sticking up ont of the skin, and the upward
movement of the knife scrapes this off and
it can easily be got away at a convenient
time, This is hardly a trick for an English
drawing-room.

¢ Another of their favourite tricks is to
take a lot of powered chalks, which are
sprinklel intoa chatey of water, and the
conjurer drinks it. Fhen he asks what
colour you would like him to bring. Accord-
ing to the word he blows on to a white plate
the vequired tint. For this frick all the
colours are mercly wrapped up separately
in a small quantity of skin like goldbeater’s
glein, and secreted under the lips. Of sourse,
a3 soon ag each little packet has been broken,
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it is guite eas}: to swallow the skin if it can-
noet be got rid of in any other way, and con-
jurers, I may tell you, often swallow more
things than they care to digest.

“1 myself perform a modification to this
trick, but in 4 mueh more intricate manner,
and certainly no one has yet been able to
discover how it is done. [ tale an ordinary
decanter and glass, wash them in the sight
of the audience, and fill the deeanter with
water. Then I pour port, sherry, abginthe,
whisky and milk from it in turn at the
desire of anyone in the andience. Then
I wash glass and decanter again, and repeat
the trick which I finish by producing cham-
pagne, the coodness of which I aftest by
drinking it myself,”

“'T'hat goes more than one better than the
Indian,” 1 suggesied.

I am glad you think so,” said Mr.
Bertram, “for that is the opinion of the
Indian jugelers themselves, As for the
other little tricks that they do, they are all
of them as simple as they can be, one of the
most marvellons being the eatfing of a
turban into two pieces and renewing its
length., Every school boy, however, knows
how to cut a 1dere of string and apparently
bring it b ‘zinal condition, so

that I''n . the details of this
explanatio agiple iy exactly the
same, alth add that, when T did

the string t 4 party of native. con-
jurers, they smpletely astonished, and
}id not recognise it ag another form of the
turban trick, which, however, is far easier to
do than the string. ”

“A word abont snake-charming,” I asked,

“AIL T ean tell you,” said Mr. Bertrai.
“ig that one of the greatest authoritics in
India on animals, a gentleman who hasa
natural history Museum worthy of a nation,
assured me that all the snake charmers use
snakes from which the fangs have been taken,
so that there is absolutely no danger in their
manipulation. ™

With that our interview closed ; but a fow
days after, meeting a friend who had been
in India at the same time. he told me what
Mr. Bertram had omitted, or was too modest
to state—that the jugglers wore =0 overcome
with astonishment at his performaneces, that
they frequently fell down on the ground
before him and kissed his feet in token alike
of admiration and acknowledgment of his
superiority. Strand Magazine,
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THE WIT OF A WOMAN.
e
BEING A YARN OF THE NATAL BORDER.

By Erxmest W. Low.

AMES MACDONALD, the telegraphist, sat at
his desk in the post office at Lonestroom in
a by no means enviable frame of mind, He
2 wag n line, big specimen of his vace, tall,
hig-boned, and fair, and he felt that he had been
hardly done by. The Iust of ficht burned wilthin
him, sand bers he was stuck in a miseraple little
out-of-tho-world place, tied to a wretched little
shanty and a miserable instruoment, while, for all
hie knew, his counfrymen might be winning laurels
for themselves in the fray for which his heart
yearned, Just like his luck! and Christmas wounld
probably pass with him in the same predicament.
When he had left Maritzburg some months before
he had thought himself forfunate in getfing this
job when so many of his pals were out of work.
Now, he thonght bitterly, those pals, full of enthu-
giasm, were joining the Natal Light llorse, and
going to the front, while Kitty Blake, the prettiest
and most teasing Little witeh in the whole colony,
was probably amuging herself in  Stoeplorp by
flirting with every soldier she met,

He cortainly had some veason for his ill-humonr,
He had practically nothing to do—except watch and
wait, az it was highly probable that an attempt
wonld be made by Boers to get possession of the
wire, 80 as to stop communication with the sounth.
Maecdonold was oa the watch to prevent that, To-
wards the Transvaal borvder the veldt was dead level
for several miles, and, consequently, he could easily
sweep the gronnd with his glasses. _Tis ordervs wore
directly he saw any Boers fto communicate with
Stocpdorp, some seven miles dizstant, when the offi-
cerin command would immediately send troops to
his aid,

Ie got up from his seat and went fo the door of
the shanty. Btanding ou the step all he could see
was, to his right, the seemingly eadless veldl; to
the left, the view was shut in by a hig hill,
otherwige he might have been able to occupy him-
gelf hy looking' through his glasses at Stoepdorp.
hen at least he would not have seetmiad so absolutbe-
Iy cut off from human companicnship:

Turning back into the hut, he openedla rongh
cuphoard, lifted down a bottle of whisky threeparts
full, and took m long pull ab ib. Then setting it
down on the table, and putting his loaded rifle close
to hand, he sat down and onte more resumed his
wateh.

The day dragged on; the heat grew more and
more insuppociable. The man on the chair saf and
grumbled, and ever and again had recourse fto
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thofwhisky, in ceep draughts of which he drank
to a merry Christinas for Kitty. He knew from old
expericnee that in that spirit he bad a worse foo to
contend against than a host of Boers, but a fesling
of sullen recklessness had got possession of him,
that Kitty Blake had forgotton him.
He took another long drink from the bottle,
sighed, and then his hcdempped on the table.
* * # #

Now, James Maedonald never made a ereater
misgtake in his life when he came to the eonclusion
that Kitty Blake had forgotten him. One of those
petite women, vavacious and cognettish as she was,
Kitty Blake had a rave amount of determination,
and at bottom of all her little ways a rarve fund of
conimongense and worldly wisdom. Her father
had been a colonr-sergeant, and had heon killed
in the lagt Boer war when she was a little toddling
child ; she had been brought up by the regiment
(her mother had died in giving her birth), and was
now half maid and half companion to the Colenel’s
wite, who had eiected to sztay with her hushand
ingtead of going south with the majority of the
other ladies.

Although Kitty was much too healthy-minded
and active a little body to be perplexed as a rule
with vain forebodings, some how or other on that
afternoon she could not help feeling worried and
anxious. Earlier inthe day news had been received
to the effect that partios of armed Boers had been
sgen in the vicinity of the frontier, and she had
gone to the telegraph office to inguire whether any-
thing had come through from Lonestroom. No there
had been nothing.

What could be the matter with Jamie, thought
Kitty ? She felt vagnely disquieted, Porhaps he
wasg 111, or worrying about her,

Then an idea struck her, Why not go and see him ?
It would be a pleasant surprise, and if anything weve
wrong, why, she might be of some usa. Yes, she
wounld go. With Kitty, to resolve ona course of
action wag to carry it out. Bhe put on a dress of
br wn sorge, and, putting a small flask and a few
bizenits in her pocket, started off. 8he gave a look
rvound, and it then oecurred to her that, after
all, it might be hest to be prepared for all contin-
gencies. There was a Mauser pistol belonging to
the Colonel lying on the table; the magazine was
full and she picked it up and crammed it into her
pocket, not without some damage to the material.
She could use both & rifle and & revolver with fair
precizgion; now she felt fully capable of dealing
with anything or anyone.

Her walk was a lonely one. By making a detour
and carefully dodging hehind all the kopjes, she
managed in her brown dress to escape observation
from the town, and reached Lonestroom without
a, mishap.

When she arrived at the front of the shanty the
lonelinesg of the place struck her forcibly: she
shivered, and for a momen’ drew back in appre-
hengion. Poor old Jamie! No wonder he pot irri-
table and bad tempered cooped up in such a place,
Then ghe went in, And there was James Macdonald
lying over the table—senseless.

# # # *® #

Kitty was a woman of resource. It was evidently
no use trying to bring him to, and worse than use-
logs to stand there indulging in lamentation ; she
must try and save him from the penalty of his
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fo‘%);_r.t BShe must stay with him until he came round
4 bit.

The door of the office was open, and she went to
close it; before doing so she stepped outside and
looked into the distance., Then the blood seemed
to stand still in her veins; for far away to the
right, just showing ahove the horivon, she saw a
hody of mounted men! Could her ayes have decived
her.  Macdonald’s glasses were on the desk; al-
though her fingers were trembling with excite-
ment, she suceeeded in adjusting them, and looked
long and earnestly towards the frontier. No there was
no doubt about it Six or seven miles away
were 3 party of abont twenty Boers cowming on at
a tteady pace in the divection of the telegraph
station !

She shut the door and returned into the room,
What was to be done? Something must he done,
or she and Macdonald wonld be taken pmisoners
and thz wire seized, That would mean disgrace,
and ruin to Jamie. How to warn town? If she
had a horse by galloping hard she might arrive in
time to bring help—hut she had no horse,

She must wake Jamie. Bhe shook hiny, she struek
him with hor little fists, sho kissed him, she called
him by name—all to no avail. He opened his eyes,
looked stupidly at her withont a glenm of recog-
nition, and then gquietly rolled off his chair and
lay outstretched on the Hoor.

Kitty stepped to the window again in despair.
The party were appreciably ncarer; they could not
be more than five ov six miles away now. They
were evidently tired, for they were coming on ata
wallt, but they micht bezin to gallop at any moment.

Then it w uld only be a guestion ~# — Terhaps
tweuty ; possib'y halfan

Suddenly @ thon~ stually
langhed ! Why had ore? She

would gend a mes

Was little ¥
had never touc.
But she had learnt the DMor. —thanks to her
Hirtations tendencies, It is an & watile systm, that
of dots and dashes—you can work it with a knife
handle on & dinner plate, with a handkerchief
at the window, or even with your eyelids in a
succession of winks. And Kitty had become quite
proficient in it; she had found it so handy in
communicating privily with her numerous admirers.

But she had never dreamed it was to serve her in
such good stead as this.

She sat down to the instrument and sent along
rapidly a succession of @ A’s”—the vegnlar “ecall
up.” Then with fingers twitehing with excitement,
not without a hastily-corrected ervor or two, she
clicked off » short messaco, explaining the urgency
of the situation-—the message, of course, apparently
emanating from the uneonscions ¥aedonald. Then
she waited anxiously for the veply. There it was—
the needle began to move.

“ Dozen mounted men, under Tieutenant Bore-
daile, just started, Fresh horses; should be with
vou in fifteen minutes,”

Bhe looked anxiously out of the window again.
It would be a near thing. She had done all she
gould do—Jamic still slumbered on, hreathing
stertoronsly—she could do nothing more but sit
down and wait.

8o the weary minutes sped on.  Five, ten, and no
zign of those welcome troopers, The Boers conld

"% No, she
in  her lifo,
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1ot be more than®s mile and a half away ; she could
see their faces and gestures guite plain’y. And on
the othe: side she strained her eyes in vain.

What was that P—yes, at Inst! Arourd the edge
of the hill they came at hard gallop, the officer in
front urging them on, They would be first on the
ground atter all—just in the very nick of time.

A wave of exultation swrged through Kitty's
frame. Then it was checked by = horrible thought.

1f Macdonald were discovered there drunk it
meant perhapz death. Bub if he were found
wonnded P—— .

Ag he lay on the foor his right arm was fung
aeross the seat of the chaiv. llis shirvtsleeve was
rolled np to the shounlder, and the arm was bare.
She noticed even in that moment what a fine
muscnlar limb it was. Then she pulled the table
over to the other side of the room, and resting her
elbow npon it took aim with the Yauser pistol, and
deliberately sent 4 bullet throngh the fleshy part of
his arm. -

Then she seized his vifle, and, keeping well in the
room, emptied the magazine into the advancing Boers,
then fired & dozen more shots as quickly as she
got'd lond and fire, One or two were hit, and for
# moment the rest were staggered by this hidden
foe. 'Then they poured inan indiseriminate fugillade
in the direciion of the hut, She felt one bullet
whiz by her chieek, and heard an exclamation from
behind her.  Macdonald, the blood streaming from
the wound in his arm and from another in his
shoulder, was standing behind her with a dazed,
inguiring look on his faee. There was not a mement
to be logh: =" ~~dy the Boer fire was being answoered

by onx » time to escape. She
foreed “hajr, placed the rifle
hetween . the Matser pistol

into her po.

the vear of t.

the door. L.

now flying Boe. i
of honrs.  When 4id they lett half of their
number to gused s station, and the remainder
ezeorted back in triumph the wounded telezraphist
who had stuek so gallantly to his post. And the
name of Janies Maedonald was oft mentioned, and
hie health drunk in Stospdorp that night,

James Macdonald’s wounds were not serious, and
he soon recovered from them, but what had hap-
pened on the day when he got them he knew not,
and when Kitty told him he would have made it
public had she not prevented him ; but she said,
“No; for then I shall have had all my work for
nothing, you ungrateful fellow.”

What she did do was to have a little private
conversation with Mre, Colonel, who spoke tio the
Colonel himgclf, He, on hearing that Macdonald
had been a gerpeant in the Volunteers, straightway
got him appointed to the Natal Tight Horge, with
which famous eorps he will probably get all the
fighting he wants. y

He went up to thank the Colonel, and Mrs,
{lolonel and Kisty were present, When he had finished,
Kitty said she had a favour to ask.

“Well, what is it now?"” said the Colonel.
Kitty, for once, was atia loss for words, She stam-
mered and blushed and looked so charming that

even the grim old Colonel was moved, and turned to
his wile for an explanation,

* the window at
spg rushed in at
vurauit of the
ourn for a couple
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The good lady explained. James would probauly
be going away shortly, and there was no knowing
what might happen; =o Kitby wanted the Colonel to
give them permission to be married on Christmas
Day, in fact. -

The Colonel replied that they were foolish chil-
dren, but he supposed he must say * Yes,” where-
upon, to that old warrier’s intense surprise, Kitty
called him an old dear, and threw her arms round
his neck and kissed him befora “hem all,

Said the Colonel when he had recovered :—

“ Macdonald, youw're a lucky chap. Mind you take
care of fhat child.’ :

“Don’t you think it would be more to the poink
to tell me to look after him ?** said Kithy.

The Colonel langhed ; sodid his wife. But James
Macdonald was registering a vow to vedeem the
past. And as they wentaway his silence did nof
disturh Kitty, She understood.

“Mrs. Boey af Home.”

Wiar 18 Tagine Prace o¥ TiHe FARM,

Witk tHE HUSBAND 18 AT *'HE FRONT.
OBR  wives, mothers, sisters axnd
daugchters, whose male relutives arve

fishting now, are passing through an
unnecessarily anxious time. The war
authorities at Pretoria apparently hold strietly
selfish views ugon the subject of casnalty lists,
deeming it impolitic to let those who are
bereaved know that their men folk ave dead.
Owing to the inflrence the knowledge might
have on others who arve going to the front,
the Boer War Office keeps its secrets inviolate,
and does not issue news of losses on the field.
The elder gencration of Bosr women will
probably bhe bearing the smspense in tight-
lipped, listless silence, but the girls who have
received the benefits of edueation vJ11 nnderstand
how eruel their position is, and fret in impotent
wrath beneath the injustice isflicted upon them
By rois RETICEXCE.

What kind of lives are these women leading
now P In all likelihoo” pretiy much what they led
in ordinary times. Thelr farmg are squat, two or
threa-roomed buildings, dnmped down on the veldt
far away from neighbours, in the centre of the acra-
age of lund farmed by the proprictor. They are
wretchedly uncomfortable habitations ; for Boer
women are not honse-prond. They see no neces-
sity for keeping their dowiciles clean, and do not
even make the beds regularly. The congequences
ave naturally disastrovs and render s Boer farm
hy no means a desirable placeof ubode for any
one aceustomed to better things.

Tt is havdly perhaps entirely the fault of the
Boer “vronw” that she is so apathetic and lazy.
Her chief chavrm in the eyes of ter lord and master
is her ponderosity. ¥From her earliest youth a Boer
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glrl, who is often quite a pretby lass, hopes to
attain an enormous obesity, for by doing so she
is sure to win favour in the eyes of the other
gsex. I ghe should ngh fourteen stone she is
a Venus—a “mooievrouw,” which, being interpret-
ed, means a handsome woman.

Tt is to be opined that the tastes of the Boer
male differ completely from that of the Boer
woman. The Boer is nota bad look'ng fellow as
rule: well knit, nicely set up, and of manly
appearance. The Boer belle, like the Boer bean,
ig an ignorant individual for the mosb part; but
there are exceptions. Formerly no Boer woman
received more tham an apology for an education,
and a very lame one at that. Now, however,
gome of the youngsters are sent to the convent
schools, and are modelled mbto very mueh im-
proved editions of the original Boers.

Something of the centle dignity of the sisters
becomes engrafted in the rough neture of their
pupils, who benefit so immensely by th:ir eon-
vent-life that

Tury Bervrs Home.

quite civilised young ladies instead of the badly-
manrered girls they were when thay went to
school. Bul the Boer woman is, mentally, a short-
sighted ereature ; otherwise she would nnderstand
how it is that her sex dies so much sooner than
the opporite sex. Her immensge weight and her
iethargy conspire to enrtail the gpan of her life.

The Boer youth weds extremely young. His
aducation is over and he iz considered a man of
business when be is sixteen, His bride does not
come to him portionless, but usually with a dowry
eonsisting of cows, goats and sheep, a span of
oxen, and a quiet riding horse. To c.a.r*h
child that is born awell-to-do Boer likes to asRlgn
certain farm stock as o “nzst egg” for a future
dowry or as & start in life.

The women and the boys who have not gone to
fight will now be tending the farms, drinking
colfee incessantly, amd perhaps speculating
vaguly upon the issues of the campaign. They
‘are sanguine as to the result of the conflict, even
to the annesation of England itself!

Mrs. Joubert, General.

Several times, when other matters have kept her
hushand from supervising Boer raids against the
surrounding native tribes, Mr-. Joubert has stepped
forward and managed the guerilla warfare. Al-
though ghe has thus taken command some eight or
nine times, she has never yel tasted defeat, and it is
eaid knows exa tly how to play upon the courvage
and pride of ter troops and bring out their best points.
The Pasuto tribes, aguinst whom she has led the
Boers several times, know her az “the man in
woman's clothes.”

Grear Goop Luck—Jones: They say Smith’s
three danghters all got engaved to foreign noblemen
while at the * shove,” and that Smith is tickled to
death about it—Brown: Yes. He's just found out

Fat they areall dry-goods clerks and self-supporting.

Eood Sfories

“'Cause 1 Want To.”

which induced Lord Charles Beres-

ford to enter the Navy is taken

from an American contemporary.

It will be seenthig yonng Beresford
was not very articulate:

When Lord Charles Beresford was a boy
of thirteen his father told him that he must
make choice of a profession,

“What is it te be, my boy—the army, the
navy, or the Church?”

“The navy, sir.”

“And why the navy. boyf”’

] HE following tale of the reasons

“faunse 1'd like to be an admiral, like
Nelson."”
“Pshaw! Like Nelson! Why Nelson?”

“’Cause 1 want to.”

“But even if you were to join the nawvy,
why do vou think yon will ever become an
admiral, Charlie?”

“(lause I mean to,
He had his wish @

A M

The gkipuer
passenger ah esfin.
ouns minister and t s young Imen
given to misehief. A . storm came up.
and althongh the young . <n were frightened
enough, their terror was nothing to that of
the poor minister, who was indeed a pitiable
objeet. “See here. gir,” said the skipper at
lagt, with kindly severity, “do you want me
to think youre more afraid of going to
heaven than those young men are of going
to the other place F”

Limited Education.

A few days age a man hurrvied inte 2
lancheon-room in Liverpool, found an unoceu-
pied place at one of the little tables, and called

o the waitor: “Bring me a sandwich and a
glags of milk!” The waiter quickly brought
the desired food and drink. “My check, in
& hurry!l” the customer shouted. The waiter
pulled forth pad and pencil and hegan
laboriously to inscribe characters on the
paper. Twice he seemed to finish the writing,
then he would stop, look at the result, and
tear up the bit of paper. At the third attempt
the customer called again impatiently for the

2

was the blunt 'reply.
“he navy.

sel had as
-ary courage-
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bill. The waiter made a final effort and
handed the man the check, on which was
written: “One piece pie, one milk,” “Here,”
said the young man, ag he locked at the slip
of paper, “T -@idn’t order pic.” “1 know,"”
replied the abashed waiter, “but pie and a
sandswich cost just the same, an’ I can’t spell
sandwich,”
Perplexing.

And old bed-ridden fisherman at a Scoteh
watering-place was frequently vigited during
‘his lagt iliness by a kind-hearted clergyman,
who wore one of those close-fitting clerical
waisteoats which button behind. The clergy-
man saw the near approach of death one day
in the old man’s face, and agked if his mind
was perfectly at case. “Oo, ay. I'm a’richt,”
came the feeble reply “You are sure there is
nothing troubling you ? Do not be afraid to
tell me, The old man seemed to hesitate,
and at length, with a faint return of anima-
tion, said: “Weel, there's just ae thing that
tronbles me but I dinna like to speak o’t.”
‘“Believe me, I am most anxious to comfort
vou,” replied the clergyman; *“tell me what
it is that troubles and perplexes you.”
“Weel, sir, it’s just like this,” said the old
man, eagerly; 7 ~emna for the life o’ me
mak’ sot hoo tae get intae that

weskit.,”™
From - «<h of Babes.
One or ty .mples of children’s

ANEWErs are g .me “Reminiscences, ™
published in- t. Humanitarian, ? by a
retired inspector uf schools. We have all
heard that to the inquity, “What is the text
that forbids a man marrying more wives than
one?” eame the answer, “No man ¢an serve
two masters.,”” The inspector telis that on
one oceasion he asked for “any text, say one
that would be a comfort to you lying on a
bed of sickness?” Quick came the reply:
“Rige, take up thy bed, and walk.” Another
time the guestion. “Who is your ghostly
enemy?” ecailed forth the saucy rejoinder,
* Please, sir, the ingpector.”

Men Has Got Feeling’s,

We take the following little story from the
Rev. Mark Guy Pearse’s recently-published
booklet. “What the Flowers Did.”. The
bulbs had been given out for the window
garden ing, and now at last the day had come
for the show and the prizes, But here wasa girl
without her flower. *“Where i3 your flower,
Louie?” said the Sister. Poor Louie’s face
was filled with sorrow. “Father was blind
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drunk last night, Sigter, and he frowed it ot
mother, and it went into the fire.” Later
came the mother. “TIt is a shime, Sister, a
howling shime, for she'd a get such store by
that there daffodil. I says to my man, I
gays, ' You might have flung yer boot at me,”
I says, ‘and not the little gal's lower.” And
‘e pays, “Old yer jaw!’” Butl am thinking,
Sigter, he was kind of vexed with hisself.
Men as got feelin’s, I allus did say that;
men as got feelin’s if yer can only get at’em
—hut they don't like to lot yer see’em too
often.”

—— e e e

TOILET BINTS & AIDS TO BEAUTY.

_——
(Compiled by *‘Elaine.”)

A “GREASY” BEIN.

OB thoze who have a “greagy” skin the-
following will be found a good cure:—
Firat yon must see your general healt™
is good, if not improve it, eat preen
vegetables and fruit in some form at least twice
a day.

Sozwtimes friction does wonders so try rub-
bing your face briskly with a rongh towel, after
washing not so hard however, or you may break
the skin. Then apply an astringent once a day
after washing, a little white wine will be found as
good as any, and if found too strong may be
diluted with good elder flower water in equnal
quantities Don’t forget when drying yowr fuce-
that it should always be rubbed in an upward
direction, as this method helps to ward of wrinkles
and smooths out the creases on either side of the
nose that are apt to form 4g we adv: nee in years.

If youn want to look young and vetuin a prefty
complexion, live as healthy a life as you possibly
can. An unhealthy woman ages mueh sooner
than her more vigoroug gister, because there iz
less vitality to feed upon. Harly hours, the daily
bath, fresh air and exercise, are the most effective
aids to maintaining a healthy condition of the
hody.

: To IMprOVE THE ARMS.

" If your arms are inclined to be coarse and
hairy, try rubbing them briskly with a well-
goaped loofah every day. Afterwards well rinse
and dry, and then rub in a little hazeline and
cuegumber juice mixed in equal proportions. A
month of this treatment often works wonders,
but don't rub with the loofah sufficiently hard to
break the skin.

BroopsaoT EYEs.

After a husy day one's eyes are often painful
and bloodshot, Boracic acid iz an excellent
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rédimedy. Dissolve half an ounce in half a pint of
hoiling water, Bottle and let cool, Then add
to a little of the solution enough boiling water to
make it lukewsrm, and well bathe the eyes.
Repeat several times a day. Remember that the
eyes must be thoroughly dried after bathing, or
vou will do more harm than good.

RBRary a8 A CompLEXION BEAUTIFIER.

Warm rain freshers and cleanses the skin of
the face wonderfully, rendering it soft and
velvety. TPut on a macintosh and old cap and go
ont without an umbrella for half an hour when
there is a nice warm shower; but if the shower
stops before you getin, provide yourself with a
soft handkerchief with which to wipe your face
dry, for if it is left to dry itself it will probably
he rough and uncomfortable.

To WHIteN THE HAxDS.

Rub a little of the following mixture well in
every night after washing : Equal parts glycerine,
rosewater, and lemon-juice. If glycerine dis-
agrees with your skin, use almond-oil instead.

To STRENGITHEN WhHAR Hyms,

Bathe them every morning in a wineglassful of
¢old water to which ahout twenty drops of
huzeline have been added. 1f the eyelids are red
and inflamed rub a little hazeline cream well in
svery night after washing and thovoughly
drying.

To WHITEN THE NLCx.

Spread a little of the frllowing paste on a soft
rag, tic round the neck before getting into bed,
and leave till morning:

One ounce of honey, one teaspoonful of lemon-
juice, six drops of oil of bitter almonds, and the
well eaten whites of two eggs. Add enough fine
ontmeal to make a soft puste. If your neck is
very biown, you may need to apply several nights
in suecession. In the morning wash in lukewarm
water and any good soap.

For Srainen Haxps.

If your hands are stained, wash them first in
hot water without soap, then yub the stained
parts first with lemon-juice and salt, and then
with pumice stone. Rinse in clean hot water:
Scap simply fixes the strin more firmly.

Ax ExcErient CoLD CREAM,

Put a teacupful of sweet cream—the thicker
the hetter—into a lined saucepan, and stir over
the five till it boils. Allow it to cool, and re-heat.
Do this three times, and after the third stir in,
while hot, the strained juice of two lemens, two
tablespoonfuls strained cucumber juice; one
tablespoonful glycerine, and one tablespoonful
homey. Stir fill almost cold, then add a few
drops of any nice seent. Stir again, and store in
pots for use as required, sealing down any nob
needed at once. This cream, rubbid well inte
the face every night after washing, makes the
akin like velvet. : )
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ToiLET GLYCERINE.

One of the most delightful preparations for
toilet use iz made as follows: Take a hand-
ful of fresh scented geranium leaves, put
them into a jur h lding about six onnces, und
}éour over them four ounces of pure glycerine.

et the jar away until the jnice of the leaves
iz thoroughly extracted, say a month or two,
then pour = off the liguid anl press the
leaves thoronghly. The juice in the leaves
seems to cut the glycerine like aleohol, he-
sides adding to it a delightful perfume. With
vose-water added to this in the proporbion of
one ounce of rose-water o two of glycerine,
you have an excellent emollient for the hands,
and, for people who are not troubled with
superfluous hair, for the face.

.
——

A Laddie’s Worth a Kiss.

When the now famous Gordon Iighlandors were
fivst recruited it was found to be excoedingly hard
to lure men away from their farms and civil employ-
ment. It looked as if the regiment would not, after
all, everexist, Then the prebty Duckess of Gordon
came forward and offered a kiss to overy man who
joined. She wentround the fairs anl markets, and
fow there were of the younger men who did not
enlist. When she was chaffed about the matter, she
replied : “Isn’t a laddie worth a kiss &

Anre
At vyE Porm—' thao closku
1 find it gained thre
#WeLL, chile, what sou” impressed

on yer ter-day by de Dat I need &
thicker seat ter my pants.

«The Government is trying to find a cerfain fen-
thousand-dollar greenback, the only one extant.”—
“Has it searched all the Burcpean tenors and
violinists who have been in this country lately ? ™

A Beinr Diserrrrion.—Teacher ; Can you tell me
what a Boman trinmph was ? —Pupil: It was a sort
of a Dewey day.

Hiz GRIEVANCE—Mamma: Why don’t you like
gunt Fanny?—Johnny: Oh! she’s always telling
you not to spoil me.

{lorrECT.—Teacher : Willy, please give me a
spnfence in which the verbs “to set” and “to sit”
are used correctly,—Willy (after a brief delibera-
tion: The United States is a country on which the
sum  ver sets, and on which no other country ever
gits.

His Asspnmmiwpepsuss—Mrs, Tellington : Poor
Mr. Moonabout is wery absent-minded, isn't he?-—
Mr. Tellington : Yes ; his latest freak was to lose his
pocket-book and then ook for it among the “ps”
in the dictionary.
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Our Lacal Sporting and Athletic Record.

CRICKET.

' BTURN of Matches played in Colombo
and elsewhere from lst December to
31st December, inclusive :—

COLOMBO.

Decenber 9th .—Colombo €. C. «:. The High-
land Light Infantry. Played on the Burmek

Square. Ended ina draw.
3 Total Zcores.
H L s
Cola “Hor 6 \thls-)
Highie Highland Light In-

fantry, L +. €, T, BE. Et-
Tinger 101.

December
C.C. Playea
Club on the firs. 48,

cal Scores,
Sports Club 189 & 51 (for 1 wki.)
Malay C. C. 177.

Highest individual scores :—Sports Club, H. G.
Hall 53, and "V. H. Ha'y 23 (not out); Malay
C. C., T. A. Akbar 46.

December 26th:—Kalutara Bueks . O. vs. St.
Sebastian €. €. Played at Kalutara. Won by
by Kalutara Bucks on the first innings.

Total Scores,
Kalutara Bucks U, €. 93 and 56.
St Sebastian C. C. 57. )

Highest individual scores:—Kalutara Bucks
C.C,R.D. J ames 36 and M. F. Juviansz 23; St.
Sobastian C. C., J. Mortier 186,

UP-COUNTRY.

December  16ti:—Gampola  Athletic  and
Cricket Club vs. The Trinity Uollege C. 0. Played
atGampola Won by the Gampola A. and C. U,
by an inuings and 49 runs.

; Total Scores.
Gampola A.and C. G, 137,
Trinity College €. C. 16 and 72,

Highest individual scores:—Gampola A. and
C O, G. P. Gaddum 287 Trinity (.olleg'e C. G.,
T B. Bulawkulam 5 and 13.

gports Club vs. Malay
ace. Won by the Sports

CEYLON REVIEW

CALENDAR
November, 1890.

1st.—Meeting of the Legislative Council.

Chambn
of Commerce: Tea Sales. Wedding: (alle.
Hace Church, Rev, W. J. Hannan— Miss ML

(llarke. Grand Oriental Hotel: Guest Nicht.
Entries elose for Dolosbage Tennis Tourna-
ment. Hoekey on Barrack Square.

2nd.—Dreparture of My, G. W, Buhren, My, and Mrs
T, Cogkeril, Mr. J. H. Btavey and M.y, F. D
Mitehell. Death of Mrs, W.H. De Vog. Tee Vali
Festival, Bank Holiday. Salvation army Sale of
faney articles. Sale of horses Racquet Court,

Sed—Weddivy at 8t. Michaels, Polwatte, Mr. B
Froeman—Miss Edley, Annual nter Distrit
Sports at Taldua. Salvatiom Army Sale of
fancy articles. Colombo Kacheheri: Sale of
Crown Land, Arrival and departure of the
“ Konig Albert.”

4th—Annuul Inter District Sports at Taldua.
Cricket: Colombo C.C. ws. 56, Thomas' Collegs;
Sports Club vs. Nondeseripts: Colts vs. Royal
College, Glalle Face Hotel: Guest Night.
Fancy Bazaar, Milagiriya, Bambalapitiva.
Meeting of the Kandyan Hill Company.

tth.—Public 1all: Complimentary Conecert to M.
“E. E. Powell. D. A. €. €. General Meeting,
DPimbula Hall, Private J, MacIntyre of the
H, L. 1. commit suwcide, by c¢utting his
throat with a razor.

Tth. —Haif-Yearly General Meeting of the New
Colomhbo Ice Company. Colombo Kachcheri
Sale of Crown Land. Meeting of the Petroleun:
Storace Company, Ladies’ telf Club Entries
for mixed foresomes elosed.

Bth.—DMeeting of the Legeslative Council. Chawuber.
of Commeree: Tea Sales. Grand Oriental
Hotel: Guest Night. Arrival of Miss K.
Freeman, a Lady Journalist.

9th.—Prince of Wales’ Birthday. Pilblic and Bank

Holiday. Volunteer Parade Racguet Court 7
a. m. Meoting of the Fishing Clubat Nuwara

Eliya. Hockey on Galle Face.

10th,—Meeting of the City Council. Wolfendahl
Lecture Hall : Fancy Bazaar, 8t Paul's Mi-
lagiriya : Confirmation Service. Dance ut
Darrawella Club, Colombo Kachcheri: Sale
of Crown Land.

11th.—Special General Meoting Coeylon Turf Club.
D.-M. C, C. Annual Meeting at Darrawella:
Cricket: Colombo CC. ¢y 5t Thomag® College.
Bports Club vs. Nondeseripts; Colts ve. Royal
College. . Fancy Bazaar, Woltendahl Lecture
Hall, School of Agriculture: Meeting of the
Paris Exhibition Committee, Opening of the
Wellawatte Wesleyan Chapel. Galle Face
Hotel: Guest Night. Sale” of Race Course
Enclosures,

126h— Return of Mr, Alexander Philip, Arvival of

Mrs. Bosanguet and Mr. and the Disecs

Bosanguet,
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18th.—Association Foot Ball: ‘C.” Coy. e, “B.> Coy.
HL.L.I. Polo on Havelock Race Course. Wedding
8t Michael's Polwatte: Mr, G. F. Nell-Misg
Winefred May Tringham,

34th,—Public Hall; Lecture hy Nurse de Kantzow,
Colombe Kachcheri: Sale of Crown Land.
Death of DMr. George Moverley.

16th —Grand Oriental Hotel: Guest Night., Public
Hall: Lecture by Nurse de Kantzow, Cham-
ber of Cummerce: Tea Hales. D. M. C. C,
Billisrd Champicnship begins. Timber Depot
Slave Tsland, Sale of Ehony.

16th—Special Mesting of the City Council. Coungil
Chamber: Public Meeting o Transvaal War
fund. Hockey on Galle Face.

17th.—Meeting of the Ambagamnwa Planters’ Asso-
ciation. Cricket Nondescripts w»s. Prince of
Walag® College. Salvation Army Demonstra-
tion: Parses Theatre. Colomboe Kachcheri:
Sale of Crown Land,

18th.—Kalotara North Government Girls' School,
Prize Distribution, Cricket. Nondeseripts wes,
Prince of Wales® Collegs; Colombo C, C. vs.
Rayal College: Gampola C. 0. vs. D. A, €, C.
Sale of Indian horses. Galle Face Hotel:
Guest Night, Adjourned Meeting of the Ica
Company. Stabbing affray in the Pettah,
hushand stabs his wife.

#0th, —Colombo Garden Clob: HEotries close for
Major-General’s Prize for Mixed Doubles.
Colombo Kachcheri :
Danee at Princes’ Club,

Sale of Lease of Land.

Payne’s Family, 9 p.an. Geand Oriental Hotel :
Guest Night.

28rd.—~Hockey on Galle Face. Payne’s Family at
the Public Hall. Association Football: Bloom-
field A, & €. C. ve. “E” Coy. H. L. 1.

24th,—Special General Mesting, Coylon Chamber of
Commerce, General Meeting Nondeseripts C.
¢, Cricket: Combined Colleges « v, Sports Club..
Colombo Kachcheri: Sale of Crown Land.
General Meeting Knave_mive Estate Co. Lid.
Meeting of the Delgalla Bstate Co, Kandy,
Public Hall: Paynes Family,

26th —RBeturn of Sir Weaet Ridgeway. Genersl
Meeting Kelani Valloy Planfers’ Association.
Cricket : Colombo Bar vs. Colombo €. C., Com-
bined Colleges we. Sports Club, Meeting of
the Fernland Tes Company. {{eneral Meeting
of the D. M. . ¢. General Meeting of the
Royal  Asiatic Society  (Ceylon  Branch)'
Colombo Musewn Library, 9 pan. Entries
Close for Colombo Golf Club, Maior General's
Prize, Galle Face Hotel: Guest Night.

27th.—Associntion Foot Ball, “C* Coy. ve. “IT7 Coy.
H. L. 1. Pole on.  Hayelock Racecourse.
Arrival of the Maldivian Ambassador.

28th,—Association Foot Ball “D* Uoy. vs, “A” Coy.
H, L. I, Colombo Bacheheri :  Sale of Crown
Land.

29th,—Meeting of the Legisiative Council. Chamber
of Commerce: Tea Sales. Grand Oriental
Hotel: Guest Night. Polo on Havelock
Baceconrse. Galle Face WMotel: Guest Night.

2ist—Hockey on Galle Face. Sale of Crown Land, 30th.—8t Andrew’s ™ s Peak Hotel.
Colomho Kucheheri, Hatton, Meet tapd Pross O
22nd.—Meeting of the Legislative Coungil. Chamber Litd,  Galle Banquet
of Commerce: Tea Sales.  Pnblic Tall . by the Bo.
LR/
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