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COMING EVENTS. 
FRIDAY, 3rd.—Library open from 10 to 5 and from 6 to 10 free 

Newspapers may be seen from 8 a.m. In the Oueen's'lIilf 
at 8, People's Palace Military Band. Admission, id and 3d! 

SATURDAY, 4th.—Library open from 10 to 5 and from 6 to 10 
free. Newspapers may he seen from 8 a.m. In the Oueen's 
Hall, People s Palace Military Band, at 8. Admission, 3d. 

SUNDAY, 5th.—Library open from 3 to 10. Organ Recitals at 12. 
4, and 8 p.m. Admission, free. ' 

MONDAY, 6th.—Library open from 10 to 5 and from 6 to 10 free 
Distribution of Prizes, at 8.30, to Students of Plumbing Classes' 
Admission, free. New term for Day and Evening Classes 
commences. Girls' Gymnasium in Queen's Ilall, 6.30 to 10. 

TUESDAY, 7th.— Library open from 10 to 5 and from 6 to 10, free 
Lecture for Farriers, at 8, in Lecture Hall. 

WEDNESDAY, 8th.—Library open from 10 to 5 and from 6 to 10 
free. Organ Recital and Concert at 8. Admission, 2d ' 
Students, id. '' 

THURSDAY, 9th.—Library open from 10 to 5 and from 6 to 10, free. 
FRIDAY 10th.—Library open from 10 to 5 and from 6 to 10, free. 

THE Spring Term for Evening Classes commences on 
Monday next, 6th April. During the building of the new 
gymnasium at the north end of the Technical Schools, the 
following temporary arrangements have been made for men 011 
Tuesdays and Fridays, ancl for young women on Thursdays in 
the Queen's Hall. The junior sections will meet on Saturdays 
in the Lecture Hall. The new time tables are now ready. A 
special course of lectures will commence on Tuesday, May 5th, 
on the " Strength of Building Materials and Structures," by 
Mr. Albert Granville. Mr. F. C. Forth will also commence a 
course 011 " Waterworks and Water Supply," on Fridays, com
mencing May 29th. Syllabus of either lecture may be obtained 
in the office. Our arrangements for the Easter holidays 
have so far been a great success. On Good Friday, we had 
a magnificent rendering of Handel's " Messiah," by our Choral 
Society and Orchestra, and Mr. Bradley, our popular musical 
director, must begin to feel proud of our musical societies. The 
vocalists were enthusiastically received, and even would-be 
"critics" were pleased. The largest number came through the 
turnstiles on one evening that ever attended a concert in the 
Queen's Hall, so much so that the new buildings for the 
winter garden were used as a promenade during the 
concert. The concert on Saturday also was well attended. 
But the most popular Bank Holiday ever arranged at the P. P. 
was certainly the appearance on Monday of Miss Eleanor 
Clausen's Orchestra of Ladies, "The Pompadour Band." The 
Queen's Hall could have been filled if it had been twice the size. 

THE Swimming Bath was also opened on Monday morning, 
and although the weather was exceedingly cold, a good number 
availed themselves of a "dip." 

ON Monday next, April 6th, the Distribution of Prizes 
awarded by the Worshipful Company of Plumbers to the 
students of the People's Palace Plumbing Classes, will be made 
by W. II. Bishop, Esq., Master of the Plumbers' Company. 
Sir John Henry Johnson, Master of the Drapers' Company, 
will preside, and will be supported by several members of both 
companies, and also by Mr. G. Taylor, Mr. Webb, Mr. Tilmas, 
and other members of the trade. The meeting will commence 
at 8.30. Admission free. 

MondayEnextWi" b° a"y co"cert in thc Queen's Mall on 

at 9 rfclock.37 TCChnical School will re-open on Monday next, 

PEOPLE'S PALACE CHORAL SOCIETY.—Conductor—\\y 

7th °11 Mr^Br idle vV^'~The n*w (luarter beS»ns on Aprii 7th. Air. Bradley has arranged a very attractive programme 
for the Session. The Ancient Mariner," the " Hymn of Praise ' 
Haydn s Spring, the Woman of Samaria,"' and an opera arc 
the works to be practised. Our next Social will probably be held 
on April 25th. Our performance of the "Messiah" was in 
whirh was highly aPPreciate(1 by an audience 
which filled the hall to its utmost capacity. Thc dates of our 
next concerts are not definitely fixed. Voices wanted in all 
parts. I hose with good voices, and who can read music well •c . . . 0 «,.v. „ ,,w *_«iu icdu music well 
irom either notation, are invited to join as early in the quarter 
as possible, so as to be qualified to take part in our next con-
CERT* J- H. THOMAS, Librarian. 

J. G. COCKBURN, Hon. Sec. 

x\- l\ • free leclures> under the auspices of the 
YYorshipfuI Company of Farriers, on the Alt and Practice of 
Horse Shoeing, will be delivered in the Lecture Hall bv 
Professor Wm. Pritchard, M.R.C.V.S., on the following even
ings :—April 7, Bones, Cartilages, Ligaments and Tendons of 
thc Horse s hoot; Chairman, Sidney Smith, Esq. (Ex-Master of 
the Worshipful Company of Farriers.) April 16, Vascular 
and Sensitive portions of Foot; Chairman, Hyman Montagu, 
Esq., F.S.A. (Warden of thc Worshipful Company of Farriers.) 
April 28, The Horse's Hoof; Chairman, Geo. Burt, Esq., J.P., 
(Ex-Sherifif.) May 7, The Preparation of the Foot for the 
Shoe ; Chairman, F. C. Bayard, Esq., LL.M. (Warden of the 
Worshipful Company of Farriers.) May 19, The various 
kinds of Shoes and their Uses, and the application of the Shoe 
to thc Foot ; Chairman, Geo. Burt, Esq., J.P. (Ex-Sheriff.) 
Each lecture to commence at 8 o'clock p.m. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE GIRLS' GYMNASTIC CLUB.—Our social 
gathering is postponed until Friday next, 10th April, when it is 
hoped that all members will endeavour to be present, as an 
especially enjoyable e\ening is looked forward to. On the 15th 
of this month we arc to have another dance in the Lecture Hall ; 
tickets to admit gentlemen friends will be distributed to mem
bers only next Thursday evening in the gymnasium. 

ANNIE A. HEINEMANN, Captain. 
REBECCA JOSEPHS, Vice-Captain. 

SUNDAY, March 29th—Attendance at thc Library, 1,259 ; 
Organ Recitals, 2,558; total, 3,817. 

P.P. CRICKET CLUB.— At an adjourned meetingof the mem
bers of this club held on Wednesday, thc 25th ult., Nathaniel 
L. Cohen, Esq., in the chair, a provisional committee was 
formed to hold office until 30 members are enrolled, when a per
manent committee and officers will be appointed for the ensuing 
season. It was resolved "That after the above number of 
members have joined, candidates for admission shall be con
sidered in order ol priority." It was also decided that in 
addition to playing members, honorary members be invited at a 
small minimum subscription. Thc news that a suitable ground 
at Walthamstow has been sccurcd through thc generosity of 
the Drapers' Company was received with general satisfaction. 
We were also informed that negotiations arc pending with thc 
railway company for rcduccd return fares, and Mr. Osborn was 
asked to obtain the use of the Queen's } lall for a benefit concert 
for thc club. 
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Census "Curiosities." 
FROM some amusing Census Stories relating to the Census 

of 1881, given in Home Words for April, I quote the following 
" I have called for the Census paper," says Mr. Enumerator ; 

"is it filled up?" "Filled up ! Ah, both sides of it ; but I 
ain't put all down what I'm 'spcctcd to." " Why not?" "Why 
not! Becos you left such a bit of paper to do it on. Call 
yourn a Liberal Government ? And then begrudge 'em a bit 
of writing paper when it's to write about your business and not 
theirn !" 

"Well, well, where is the paper? Let me see it, says 
Mr. Enumerator, and it is handed to him, filled in on both 
sides, every available inch of space being covered with written 
characters, each as large as one's thumb-nail; and, after 
all, including only certain superfluous particulars concerning the 
head of the family and an incomplete return as regarded the wife, 
as follows " John Taylor, married, aged fifty-two, eighteen of 
next February, being born in the year 1829, French polisher by 
trade, and knows something about the jobbing carpentering, 
and can turn his hand to rockin'-horse makin'. Worked for 
many years at Mr. , Curtain Road, Shoreditch, who can 
certify as to character on application. Was born in Hare and 
Hounds Court, this side of Hare and Hounds publichouse, 
Little William Street. Mary Taylor, married, female, and wife 
to the above, aged 49 ; goes out by the day w-hen she can get 
it, or washes at home. Mangling done, which, being out of 
employ, is turned by Joseph Ezckial Taylor, her son, born in 
the parish of Blackfriars Road, and ," At this point the 
interesting record, driven through lack of space to the extreme 
corner of the paper, abruptly terminated. 

The enumerator hands back the paper with some 
little impatience of tone and manner. "What do you think 
I want with all this rigmarole?" he asks. "The Government 
do not desire to know anything respecting your wife going out 
by the day. If she is a washerwoman, or a laundress, why not 
say so, and done with it ? As for yourself, you are by trade a 
French polisher. Set yourself down as such, my friend, and 
save ink and paper. Here's another sheet, and I'll help you to 
fill it in." 

But at this John Taylor fired up wrathfully. " I ain't going 
to be bullied by you, and done out of my two other okkipations 
besides French polishing. Never you mind about wasting ink. 
f/l stand to that, if you'll find paper. There's the mother to 
finish, and nine of 'em—boys and gals—to go down yet." "You 
are only allowed one form. I tell you, and ycu will find that 
ample, if you will only be guided by me. I'll take the responsibility 
of it being all right." 

But it cost at least a further ten minutes of Mr. Enumera
tors valuable time to convince John Taylor that he was not 
being shabbily treated, and that it was not all a dodge on the 
part of the official to stint him of paper so that he could not 
possibly make a full and correct return, and then be down on 
him for the penalty mentioned in the schedule. He would not 
affix his name to the document until he had called down a 
lodger to bear witness that he had been prevented by the 
enumerator from going into the thing in a complete and work
manlike manner. 

In some cases even the rich and educated are very silly. 
One rich old lady was so determined in opposing " the in
quisitorial process," as she called it, that she not only refused 
to fill the Census paper, but bolted and barred her doors against 
the enumerator 1 Sometimes very odd names are discovered. 
One read thus:—" Albertina Regina Victoria Gotha Boult." 
She certainly ought to have married an agricultural labourer 
who gave his name : " Prince Albert Daniel Gamon." 

Hcross tbe Iberrino pout*, forty IPears 
Hoo anO Bow. 

RATHER more than fifty years have elapsed since the first 
steamboat crossed the Atlantic, or to speak more correctly, 
since the feasibility of abandoning the fine sailing packets and 
clippers for steamers was demonstrated, as far as long voyages 
were concerned. Public interest was deeply stirred when, in 
1837, it was learned that two steam vessels were on the stocks, 
building for the American service. These were the "Sirius," 
at London, and the " Great Western," at Bristol. It was these 
vessels that made the first race ; the former in eighteen and a 
half, and the latter in fourteen and a half days. The steam 
ships at first carried none but cabin passengers; and, for ten 
years after the inauguration of the first steam line, emigrants 
had no choice but to cross in clippers. Several attempts were 
made to establish regular lines, but none succeeded until 1840 
when the British and North American Royal Steam-Packet 
Company was organised. The chief promoter was Mr. Samuel 
Cunard, of Halifax, whose name has since become a household 

word on both sides of the Atlantic. Although the passengers, 
says a writer in this month's Scribner, had the run of the entire 
ship, their accommodations were little, if any, better than those 
provided in the clippers. The saloon and state rooms were all 
111 the extreme after-part of the vessel, and there were no such 
things as comfortable smoking rooms on deck, libraries, sitting 
rooms, electric lights and bells, and automatic windows to port
holes ; and there were no baths to be obtained except 
through the kind offices of the boatswain or his mate, 
who vigorously applied the hose on such passengers as 
came dressed for the occasion when the decks were 
being washed in the early morning. "State-room" was 
much more of a misnomer then than now. On the most un
pretentious modern steamship there is room enough in the 
chambers to put a small trunk, and even other articles of con
venience to the traveller ; and one may dress, if he takes reason
able care, without knocking his knuckles and elbows against the 
wall or the edges of his berth. Nowadays, too, the state-room 
is large enough to accommodate three or four persons, while 
some are arranged to hold six and even eight. The pioneer 
steamship had chambers so narrow that there was just room 
enough for a stool to stand between the edge of the two-feet-
wide berth and the wall—mere closets. Indeed, the two great 
improvements in the liners of to-day over those of forty years 
ago are speed and space. 

It is not possible to give an exact comparison between the 
traffic now and when the passenger steamships first began to 
run between Europe and America, but the Cunards, beginning 
in 1840, had only four regular vessels. Now there are twelve 
principal steamship lines who have regular sailing days each 
week, and some have sailings twice and thrice a week : on these 
lines there are eighty-four steamers which carry saloon and 
steerage passengers. 

It is in the matter of speed, however, that the greatest 
change has taken place. Against the fourteen days and a half 
of the early period the time-records of to-day seem almost 
incredible. The fastest time is that of the " City of Paris "— 
five days, nineteen hours, and eighteen minutes. This, of 
course, was accomplished under specially favourable circum
stances, but the fast ships of several lines now make a seven days' 
journey from port to port; these lines are the Cunard, Inman, 
White Star, North-German Lloyd, Hamburg-American, French, 
Guion, and Anchor. Their vessels are well-fitted, the pas
sengers find every convenience at hand, and barring extremely 
bad weather, the traveller may imagine that he is confincd but 
a few days to a first-rate hotel on land. 

As for the fare, there is always enough and in great variety. 
On a recent departure a steamer's larder was stocked as 
follows:—Fresh beef, 20,000lbs. ; fresh pork, 500lbs. ; veal, 
500 lbs. ; mutton, 3,500 lbs. ; lamb, 450 lbs.; sausage, 200 lbs. ; 
liver, 230 lbs.; corned beef, 2,900 lbs. ; salt pork, 2,200 lbs. ; 
bacon, 479 lbs. ; hams, 500 lbs. ; tongues, 8 dozen ; sweetbreads, 
200 ; assorted fish, 2,200 lbs,; oysters, 5,000 ; clams, 5,000; 
crabs, 500; green turtle, 200 lbs.; turkeys, 50 ; geese, 50; 
fowls, 248 ; chickens, 150 ; squabs, 300 ; snipe, 500 ; quail, 
500; ducklings, 216; wild game, 108 pairs; butter, i,5oolbs.; 
eggs, 1,200; condensed milk, 400 quarts ; fresh milk, 1,000 
quarts ; ice cream, 400 quarts ; apples, 12 barrels ; pears, 10 
boxes; melons, 160; oranges, 16 boxes; peaches, 10 crates; 
bananas, 10 bunches ; huckleberries, 100 quarts ; gooseberries, 
100 quarts ; cherries, 250 quarts ; currants, 100 lbs. ; lemons, 
14 cases; pine-apples, 100; plums, 150 quarts; strawberries, 
250 quarts; flour, 125 barrels; potatoes, 140 barrels; lettuce, 
72 dozen ; asparagus, 30 dozen ; green peas, beans, tomatoes, 
15 crates each; brussels sprouts, 10 baskets ; biscuits and 
cakes in large variety, and a quantity of pickles, sauces, spices, 
extracts, pate de foie gras, truffles, caviare, canned and dried 
and fresh vegetables, and general groceries in the most 
generous quantity. 

The steerage passenger is equally well catered for. A 
young man who crossed in the steerage last year described his 
experience thus:—At breakfast we usually had oatmeal por
ridge and molasses, with coffee in plenty, and rolls and butter. 
This was varied by hash instead of porridge on some days, or 
perhaps an Irish stew; but fresh baked rolls and butter were 
always in abundance. There was always soup at dinner, and 
some boiled beef, pork, or fish, with potatoes and bread. Sup
per did not amount to much, but there was plenty of plain, 
good stuff to cat. Roast beef and plum duff were served at 
Sunday's dinner. 

All captains of passenger steamships are scrupulously at
tentive to the needs of their steerage passengers. Not a day 
passes that they do not make a personal inspection of this 
department, and they arc always approachable in the event of 
complaints arising on the part of- the poorest travellers. 

The foregoing only touches the fringe of the subject, but 
the article in question is well worth reading in exlenso. 
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Gleanings—(Brave ani> (Sa\>. 

THE dearest purchase Quaritch, the antiquarian hock-
seller and the prince of bibliophiles, ever made Vas the 
Psalter, printed by Faust and Scluufler i„ 1409, for which he 
gave £4,950. and tl,ls he still possesses, lie has had five 
copies of the famous Mazarm Bible, printed in 14:=; the 
cheapest purchase being at ^59, and the dearest A 0X0' 

the Sunderland sale lie spent £33,000, and at the Hamilton 
sale nearly £40,coo Books on early American history, wh 
formerly were bought for a few shillings, are now in demand 
at hundreds of pounds sterling. Books with woodcuts by old 
Italian masters still fetch high prices. 

IT is claimed that the radio micrometer, invented bv Mr 
Boys, is so sensitive that it is influenced by the heat of a candle 
nearly two miles away, and yet, when turned toward the 
brightest stars, it is not perceptibly influenced by their heat 
Still, every demonstration of science goes to prove these stars 
blazing suns like our own, but so immensely removed from the 
earth as to show no signs of heat under the most powerful 
tests that can be applied. The immensity of the universe is 
taught by such illustrations, and yet it is impossible to convey 
an adequate idea thereof. 

BISHOP BARRY, in a recent article on "The Social and 
Religious Outlook," has described very distinctly the part 
which the drink shops have played in undermining the efforts 
of the clergy in many cases. Referring to the " leakage and 
wreckage " continually going on among members of the Church, 
he draws attention to those who are greatly responsible for the 
bad conditions under which many good men arc working to 
save the masses. He exhorts those in high places, who con
sider God Almighty has sent them to rule, but whose attention 
is solely engrossed in preserving their game and their ground-
rents, to give their attention to the deplorable state of things 
which still exists to such a great extent in this country. In a 
certain district, where there were 120 public-houses, few of the 
people could escape temptation, for these places were planted 
at the corners of the courts where, into thirty or forty cottages, 
the people crowded together. "Through drink alone," Dr. 
Barry asserts, " one-half of the younger people were consigned 
to industrial schools, reformatories, or prisons," at the time to 
which he calls attention. 

THE following extract from the current Edinburgh Review 
will be of interest to our readers : " For the three years 1880-2, 
the mortality of different occupations has been estimated on the 
last census returns. If we take the mortality of all males as 
represented by 1,000, we find the clergy so long-lived, so much 
above the average, as to be represented by the figure 556. The 
farmers arc close after them ; even the mental strain caused by 
the weather, the seasons, and free trade, cannot shake their 
healthiness ; they stand at 631. At the opposite end of the scale 
come the brewers, with no less than 1,361, the inn-keepers with 
1,521, the butchers with 1,170. It is not diff.cult, in the two 
former cases, to account for the high mortality. The danger 
arising from a tempting proximity to stimulants (which spreads 
even to coopers) is shown by the number who die of alcoholism, 
or those various affections of the liver under which such deaths 
are often classed to avoid hurting the feelings of relations.1 

When ten ordinary men, from twenty-five to sixty-five years of 
age, die from alcoholism, no fewer than twenty-five brewers and 
fifty-five publicans are killed by it, and the deaths from liver 
disease among the latter are six times as numerous as the 
average. It is a melancholy fact that the mortality of grocers 
has risen since the right of dealing in wines and spirits was 
extended to them. In the case of butchers, diseases arising out 
of drink are again prevalent." 

AN instance of splendid heroism has just occurred on the 
Devonshire coast. Two Brixham trawlers, the " Dazzlcr'and 
the "Susan Patey," came into collision off Start Point, late 011a 
Tuesday night, the accident resulting in the loss of five lives. 
Whilst the " Dazzler " was going down head first, the crew were 
in the act of casting adrift the boat, from which, however, they 
were swept away by the rush of water aft. Mugford, the third 
hand on board, immediately seized the life-buoy, and while the 
men were all struggling in the sea, Harris, the skipper, said 
loud enough to reach Mugford, " Whatever will my poor wife 
and children do if I am drowned?" Mugford immediately 
exclaimed, " Here, skipper, take this life-buoy" (releasinghim
self from it, and pushing it towards Harris), " I have no one but 
myself to support, and if I am lost nobody else will suffer." 

as^hi^o\vn Um1' ?'-lS aS an*ipHs to savc his companion's life 
" lack nut'von pUll,nK on1e.?.f h,f .arms around the buoy, he said, 
anvhow^vp will fT'TKl hlfc th,s' and il wiu kccP 115 both up ; 
the advice of if- sharC th,c ,SaTe fale" M"«'<>' <l acted on 
the witer until If ppcr' an.d { ,e buoy sustained both men in 
" Hildi" fl iV 1 ? Wcrc P1Jked UP by the crew of the trawler 
taken to Brixhim mtMsseA the collision f'™ a distance) and 

less \ ° 1^' Amenc,ln fnends is simply bounJ-
etter from in n ifir'"^ m I!edf°'d rcceml>' 'Reived a 

nl vJL; • A • Bcdf?rdian who is now practising as a 
p ysician in Chicago, asking him to arrange for the purchase 
1 cS CT^e n E|S,0W>fOTference to the Wotld s Kair 

I HE New Hotel Metropole, at Brighton, has been nro-
W locksC°rE^rh l? Sir Gco,;ge Chubb, with between 800 and 
kev" asIt k rnll to be efferent, but a single "master 
key, as it is called, opens the whole number. There are also 
it appears, several sets of sub-master keys. Thus, the manager 
buiMiXn-Chm '1 °an have acccss to every room in the 

' 1 ,tcnant can get into his own room, while the 
officials can each have master keys "to the particular set of 
rooms of which they have charge. 

I HE total number of persons employed on a typical 
Japanese newspaper is as follows : One political director, one 

•. aflstant-editors, four proof-readers, one 
shorthand writer, twelve reporters or news gatherers, three or 
our compositors, each with several assistants, twelve men in 

the press room, and minor employes, including distributors, 
making a total of 150 persons. The reporters arc the weak 
point, for the editor frankly tells you that if they cannot find 
news they arc compelled to bring home fiction, as they are 
paid by results, and even then they do not often earn more 
than £2 a month. I hey therefore deliberately invent a large 
pait of their news. So untrustworthy, indeed, is the reporter 
that an assistant editor is always sent when anybody of 
importance desires or is invited to be interviewed. Much 
enterprise is shown in collecting full accounts of anything that 
occuis in Japan, but the trail of the untrustworthy reporter is 
over it all, and this greatly reduces its interest and influence. 

SOME people survive in spite of their habits. One old 
man of 97 all his life drank quantities of neat gin, and smoked 
the strongest and rankest tobacco ; while the Rev. W. Davis, 
who died in 179° at 105, and who ought to have known better, 
for the last 35 years of his life never took exercise, and began 
the day on hot buttered rolls, and ended it with a supper of 
hot roast meat with plenty of wine. Even a woman's tongue 
can be survived to a great age, for John Wakes, a centenarian, 
had had no less than ten wives. John Ross, again, and his 
wife are said to have celebrated their 148th wedding day, but 
this must be received with caution. 

A GENTLEMAN who recently visited Mr. Edison's great 
laboratory, at Menlo Park, and whose son was about to enter 
upon business life, asked the Professor to give him a motto for 
his boy, so that he might remember it as a guide and stimulus 
in after life. Mr. Edison laughed a little at the novel request, 
and then said : " Well, Til give him this -tell him never to look 
at the clock r Which means this—that the man who succeeds 
to-day is not the man who does just what he has contracted to 
do and no more, but the man who throws his heart into his 
work, feels a genuine interest in it, and does not grumble if lie 
has to work ten minutes after office hours. 

A GOOD story is told of Jowett, the eminent Oxford scholar. 
His study windows look into the " Broad " at Oxford ; and, as 
everybody knows, he is always at work among his books. 
Coming with his party—chiefly American tourists- under these 
windows, the local guide began : " This, ladies and gentlemen, 
is Baliol College, one of the very oldest in the university, and 
famous for the heredition of its scholars. The 'cad of Baliol 
College is called the master. The present master of Baliol is 
the celebrated Professor Benjamin Jowett, Regius Professor of 
Greek. Those are Professor Benjamin Jowett's study windows ; 
and there "—here the man stooped down, took up a handful of 
gravel and threw it up against the panes, bringing the poor 
professor to the window—" ladies and gentlemen, is Professor 
Benjamin Jowctt himself." 
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Gbc Ibcatben Cbfnee. 
IT is but natural that nations situated far apart should have 

but few characteristics in common, yet although by the majority 
the Chinese are regarded as the very antithesis of ourselves in 
everything, few of us recognise in its totality how great the 
contrast really is. The foreign resident in China has this con
trast continually forced upon his attention, but nowhere does it 
stand out more plainly than in the capital of that vast empire. 
There, in what has rightly been designated the most unique of 
all the great cities which dot the continent of Asia ; there, 
where the Chinese of all classes can be studied to the greatest 
advantage ; there, hard by the throne from which a boy of 
eighteen governs four hundred millions of human beings, in 
public and in private, and in the commoner actions of every
day life, strange and startling anomalies are ever springing into 
view. . 

To record all the points in which the Chinese differs from 
us would be impossible in a small space, and all that will be 
here attempted will be to paint in rough outline the picture of 
Chinese anomalies. 

On meeting a friend, a Chinaman shnkes hands with himself, 
the custom being to clasp the hands in front of the breast and 
execute a semi-circular sweep up and down whilst making the 
deep bow which forms part of the salutation. To knock at the 
door, or to take off his hat on entering a stranger's house, would 
be a serious breach of etiquette, as would also the accepting of 
the seat offered him without prolonged protestation as to his 
unworthiness to occupy so honourable a place. The address on 
a Chinese visiting card is always on the back, and the card 
itself is a large sheet of paper, some six or eight inches by 
three or four, usually of a red colour with the name stamped 
vertically in large black letters. If the visitor be in mourning, 
his card will be of a light brown colour and the name in blue. 
On a letter the address would begin with the name of the country, 
followed by that of the province, district, town, and street, and 
ending with that of the addressee. A Chinese book, as everyone 
knows, should be commenced at the last page, and read down
wards and from right to left. The leaves are made of a kind 
of semi-transparent "flimsy," and punctuation, when this is 
made use of, also affords an example of a characteristic 
anomaly ; commas are placed in a position which we should 
describe as upside down, whilst the "full" stop is an exact 
miniature of the figure accompanying the definition of a circle 
in Euclid's elements. The outside of the book, like the inside, 
does not fail to prove different from what we find in the West. 
It is coverlcss, except for a thin sheet of brown paper stitched 
on the back and front; one cover, or rather case, being only 
provided for each five or six volumes, so that if, as is frequently 
the case, a Chinese novel consists of twenty-five or thirty 
volumes, or an encyclopaedia of 1,000 or 1,500, the number of 
fas (cases) may be easily ascertained. These cases are made 
of cardboard covered with blue cloth, and are closed by small 
pegs attached to short pieces of tape and fitting into loops 
prepared for them in the cloth on the side of the case. 

The Chinese pen resembles a camel-hair paint-brush with a 
rather thick handle, and is held perfectly upright when in use. 
The ink, as if entertaining an aversion to resembling that of the 
"Western barbarian," is solid, of the kind known to us as Indian 
ink, and is prepared for use by being rubbed with a little water 
on a stone slab. An attempt to write on Chinese paper with a 
steel pen would speedily end in blots and rents: the tissue 
paper of the Celestial must only be painted on with the 
appropriate brush and half-liquid ink. Plain paper does not 
suit the elegant ideas of the inhabitants of this happy land, 
so each sheet exhibits in outline, with more or less of shading, 
a coloured design of a group of flowers, a landscape, a 
scene from a novel, a moral quotation from the classics, etc., all 
of which are to be entirely disregarded when writing your letter, 
the parallel vertical columns of black written characters being 
easily visible amid this irrelevant decoration. The same idea 
is followed on the front of the envelope. No postage stamps 
are used, for the simple reason that they do not exist; the 
letter is paid for just as we pay for a parcel, with this exception, 
that the more the Chinese pays for the carriage of his letter, 
the sooner will the courier bearing it reach his destination. 

The Chinese language has, properly speaking, no alphabet ; 
the nearest approach thereto being 214 Radicals, of which 
each character, or word, contains one. Theoretically, every word 
consists of two portions, the Radical giving the clue to the mean
ing and the Phonetic (of which there are scvera1 thousands) to the 
sound ; but this no longer holds good in the majority of cases. 
The character itself differs from ours both in its shape and in 
its more artistic appearance ; the sight of inscriptions on rocks 
in romantic places (and there is not a romantic place in China 
without its appropriate inscription) giving rise to exactly the 
oppo'sitc feeling to that arising in our minds on beholding an 

atrocious puffing of a pill or recommendation of a soap defiling 
the beautiful countenance of Nature. 

We need but mention the outward appearance of a China
man to cause numberless anomalies to spring to the reader's 
recollection. There is the fact that the Chinese wears a tail on 
his head, and no hair, or hardly any, either there or on his 
face ; the head being habitually shaved and neither moustache 
nor beard allowed to grow before the age of forty. There is 
also the fact that, besides the small facial angle incident to his 
lower stage of civilisation, his "almond" eyes slant upwards 
from his nose, the latter seldom having a bridge worth speaking 
of; while his hair is always black and his eyes black or brown, 
a Chinese "blonde" being almost unknown. A Chinaman's 
finger-nails, too, are frequently some inches in length, and pro
tected by thimbles specially manufactured for the purpose ; 
this is a sign of rank, the length of nail effectually preventing 
manual labour. Though it is not correct to say that in China 
the men wear petticoats and the women, trousers, if by this it is 
meant that Chinese men present the appearance of English women, 
and vice versa, yet it is true that each sex wears both species of 
garments, the trouser being bound tight round the ankle, and the 
" petticoat "—a long-sleeved cloak—usually reaching somewhat 
below the knee, though that worn on ceremonial occasions is long 
enough to cover the feet. Linen is conspicuous by its absence, 
the whitest part of the Chinese costume being as a rule the part 
of the sock visible above the shoe. The difference between the 
black English leather boot and the gaily-coloured and embroi
dered Chinese cloth shoe is too well-known to need emphasising. 
A boot-black in China would starve for want of employment, the 
thick sole of the cloth shoe being whitened instead of blackened. 
When he carries a watch, the Chinamen is not so selfish as to 
keep the whole benefit of it to himself; so the fob in which 
it is carried has a round hole, through which the watch 
(always worn with the face outwards) may be seen by any 
passer-by when not covered by the outer tunic. Chinese hats 
are of various shapes, but none of them resembles the English 
head-covering. The ordinary black skull-cap is without a brim, 
and has a red knob on the top. The summer hat is also brim-
less, but much larger than the one just referred to, and resembles 
a huge broad-mouthed extinguisher, with a red tassel hanging 
from the apex. The winter hat is lower in the crown, but has 
a very broad brim turned up all round; while official hats 
indicate the various ranks of the wearers by "buttons" of seven 
different colours and materials, accompanied by an occasional 
peacock's feather symbolic of the highest grades. " Men and 
women," we read, " oftener go bareheaded than covered, ward
ing off the sun by means of a fan. Labourers shelter them
selves from rain under an umbrella-hat and a grotesque thatch-
work of leaves neatly sewn upon a coarse network. ... If 
they were not worn on the head such hats would be called trays, 
so unlike are they to the English article of that name." 

Contemplation of a Chinese house impresses one with the 
idea that the builder had commenced its construction on the 
European model, and then, noticing the resemblance, had 
changed his mind and proceeded on a different plan. For a 
distance of three feet from the ground the building consists of a 
fairly substantial stone wall, but above this, as a rule, there is 
nothing to support the roof but perpendicular wooden poles, the 
intermediate spaces being filled by a framework covered with 
paper serving as wall and window in one. The impression that 
the creation of an anomaly was premeditated becomes 
stronger, moreover, on learning that treasure is habitually 
'deposited in the roof-tree, instead of, as with us, in the 
foundation-stone. The roof itself presents a further 
contrast in being more ornamental and picturesque than ours 
both in shape and material; and in putting on the tiles the 
workmen begin at the ridge pole and finish as they come down 
to the eaves, so as not to walk over the tiles and crack them ; 
an arrangement, however, which makes the structure less wind-
and-rain-proof than it would otherwise be. Chimneys are 
certainly the exception rather than the rule. Chinese houses 
have seldom more than the one storey, and consequently no 
staircases, whilst the garden, instead of being at the front or back, 
is in the middle, i.e., the house forms a sort of hollow square, the 
rooms being built on its sides facing the central courtyard. The 
interior usually presents a somewhat bare aspect. Very little 
furniture is used, whilst a large space is always occupied by the 
/Sang, or stove-bed. The latter furnishes us with a curious 
anomaly; rather than sleep in a bed, like an ordinary human 
being, the Celestial prefers to take his rest on a hot oven ! 
for the /Sang is, in fact, nothing more than a brick platform, 
under which, in winter, a charcoal fire is kept burning night 
and day. 

Perhaps one of the objects which would be considered 
least likely to present any anomaly in appearance or construc
tion is a Chinese street, i.e., taking the word merely to mean 
the piete of ground between two rows of houses. Yet, besides 
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neither macadamised nor "made" in any way, the Chinese 
thorough arc ,s the exact reverse ofV ours in shape 
the middle part, consisting mostly of the accumulated 
rubbish of ages cast forth from the doors on eUher 
side being considerably higher than the two trottoirs 
intervening betweeen it and the houses, so that if in the 
rainy season a vehicle should slip or be pushed ofTthe central 
portion, the occupants run considerable risk of being smothered 
",dr™"t,,nTte TCl '"I"11 Water which always accumulate 
at that period I he general appearance, also, of these thorough
fares is totally unlike anything to be found in the West 
7 lie signboards of the shops stand on their ends or hang 
from the caves The fronts are all open (being closed by 
shutters secured by upright bars at night) and show the 
counters in close proximity to the street. The traffic consists 
of a curious medley of carts, wheelbarrows, sedan-chairs and 
strings of camels, horses, mules, and donkeys. Wheelbarrows 
arc used for carrying both passengers and goods. Hogs are trans
ported in hampers on the shoulders of coolies, and small pigs 
are put into baskets carried in slings, while fish, frisking and 
jumping in shallow tubs, are hawked from door to door 

If desirous of obtaining satisfaction from one with whom 
he has quarrelled, the Chinaman does not betake himself to the 
police court: he adopts quite another plan. If a river or canal is 
handy, he forthwith jumps in and drowns himself; but if Nature 
has not been obliging enough to provide these conveniences 
his enemy s well will serve the same purpose : will, in fact' 
have the additionally satisfactory result of putting him 
to the trouble of borrowing or buying his drinking-water if 
he does not wish to risk his life by using his own. In 
default of easy access to a well, the gentleman anxious 
to protest his innocence may still attain his object by disem
bowelling himself on his oppressor's doorstep. Whatever be 
the means adopted, the issue is equally satisfactory ; for not only 
does the guilty forthwith meet with his reward in this world, but 
the wionged one sees him and goes one better "by having first 
say in the next ! We can only presume that the judges who sit 
in the Chinese heavenly places must be as anomalous as their 
more material counterparts if they do not feel insulted at such 
a reflection on their impartiality. 

In China a mother never kisses her child, kissing being an 
unknown institution in the Celestial Empire. To christen a son 
after his father seems to us natural enough, but " we find in 
Mencius that the curious fancy of the Chinese which leads them 
when giving a name to a son to avoid the name of the father or 
of any ancestor, was in existence in China three centuries before 
Christ." In saying his lesson in school, the pupil must turn his 
back upon the master. Neither gas nor the electric light is 
used, and a candlestick is, literally, stuck into the candle, being 
made with a long spike in place of a socket, which is pressed 
into the candle and keeps it in an upright position. 

In this country, too, the labourer has no Sabbath, and to 
profess three religions at the same time is not deemed incon
sistent. Chinese ladies compress their feet instead of their 
waists, and wear red silk pictured shoes, usually about 3$ inches 
long ; on their heads, moreover, flowers take the place ofabonnet, 
whilst gloves are utterly unknown. A portrait hanging onawall 
must be referred to in different terms according as it represents 
the " pleased countenance " of a living person or the " shadow " 
of a departed one.^ Devils are, of course, white. Criminals, so 
far from having their heads shaved whilst in confinement, must 
let their hair grow until they are released. A murderer, when 
convicted, must beg to be executed : cannot, indeed, be taken 
to the block or the other substitutes for our scaffold, until he 
has confessed his guilt and made this ghastly request. 

A Chinaman seldom takes violent exercise, or, indeed, 
recreation of any kind, but if he indulges in a game of shuttle
cock lie uses his feet instead of a racquet. The well-known 
chopsticks take the place of knife, fork, and spoon 
at his meals, his food and drink differing from ours 
both in respect of what is taken and the time at 
which he partakes of it. The question, " Have you had your 
dinner ?" is not, as might be expected, preliminary to an invita
tion to dine with the interrogator, but is simply one of the com
monest ways of saying, " How do you do ?" To present a man 
with a coffin during his lifetime would to us appear a strange 
proceeding, yet to do so in China is a great and much-valued 
compliment. Though it is not true that only the men fan them
selves and the women smoke, yet both customs are common to 
both sexes. A Chinese tooacco-pipc is remarkable for its long 
stem, large mouth-piece, and exceedingly small bowl; these 
being perhaps the only points, besides the fact of its being con
structed of brass, wood, and jade, on which it could differ from 
ours. 

The information that young ladies arc hardly ever edu
cated would doubtless shock the sages of Girton, yet this 
is the case notwithstanding. Women, however, do not I 

appear on the stage, their parts being taken bv men in di«-
guise. Unless circumstances forbid, a theatre is ahvivs built 
Chin?*? ,tCmp C' °r versn- The dissimUarity bXen a 
named to cilf n m l an Engll,s.h cl'urcl>. needs only to be 
and function K lnnumcl?b>c anomalies both of structure 
nWn™ a" overw°rked official npplies for leave of 
business • in™.,?' CXprCf,SIat.e 'V he wishes to go home on 
would bc'nniw f ( j 'S need of rcst or recreation 
have anv fr'ln I I °f 0rd-Cr- A.ma"darin is not expected to 
office and VA S °r lntlmac,es of his yama, or 
without bv n,r fnn° ifenCOUrage visitors within its precincts 
corrunliony iff TSe' u°£en to a chargc of favouritism or corruption. If the inhabitants of a district wish to show 
their appreciation of an official's administration and testify to 
do srt y; the-m0St efff?tive in wl>*h they can 

f? ,s .t0 uPon him at one of the city gates 
he~ ™ke5; llls farewell exit, and beg the 'gift of 

' wlVch arc thenceforward reverently 
preserved in some temple as public property. Ability to feel 
A diagram*5 of"fl" d lhe tfUe crilcrion of medical proficiency. A diagram of the arrangement of the principal organs in the 
s,udvnin°fhy Wwldt bVr.dicUled b>' tl>e merest tymin medical 
study in the West; Chinese ignorance of anatomy being a 
natural consequence of their horror of dissection, which in its 
turn is caused by the belief that a maimed body in this world 
win be a maimed one also in the next. All houses do, 
or should face the south, and then they will have 
nothing to fear from the dread influence of fenr 
s/iui—an exacting and wide-spread system of geomantiV 
laws as indispensable to the Chinese as the rite of infant 
baptism is to the English. 

An old maid or bachelor is a rare phenomenon—a result 
probably of the care taken by parents to betroth their children 
in infancy. 1 he sacredncss of a man's signature amongst us 
will cause the statement that signatures in China arc of no im
portance, and frequently forged, to be received with surprise ; 
yet this is unfortunately the case, and a case, moreover, which 
finds a parallel in the further fact that clever lying occupies the 
position of a fine art, and is not considered mean or disgraceful. 
Hie Press, which holds so important a position nearly all over the 
world, can hardly be said to exist in China. The Peking Gazette 
however, has appeared for the last 1,300 years, and is'the oldest 
newspaper 111 the world, but it fulfils our ideas of such an organ 
only to a very limited extent. Waste paper must not be con
signed to what we should consider its natural receptacle—the 
waste-paper basket; it must be scrupulously burned, for to 
throw it on the ground would be an unpardonable desecration 
of the written character. 

" ̂ ou had better ask for manners than money," said a finely-
dressed gentleman to a beggar-boy, who had asked for alms. "I 
asked for what I thought you had the most of," was the boy's reply. 

" O CHARLEY, ' said a little fellow to another, " wc are going to 
have a cupola on our house!" "Pooh! that nothing," rejoined the 
other, " pi's going to get a mortgage on ours." 

AFlER a long period of wet weather, when the Chinese have 
prayed vainly for relief, they put the gods out in the rain to see how 
they like it. 

A MAN with a modest appetite dined at a hotel; after eating the 
whole of a young pig, he was asked if he would have some pudding. 
He said he didn't care much about pudding, but if they had another 
little hog he would be thankful for it. 

^ AN attorney, on being called to account for having acted unpro-
fessionally in taking less than the usual fees from his client, pleaded 
that he had taken all the man had; he was thereupon honourably 
acquitted. 

REV. Mr. Parker, who for many years preached at the floating 
Episcopal church in New York, was one day asked by an acquaintance, 
" Mr. Parker, is your church High or Low church?" "That, sir, 
depends entirely upon the tide," was the neat response. 

BROWN, while looking at a skeleton of .1 donkey, made a very 
natural quotation : "Ah," said he, "we are fearfully and wonderfully 
made." 

IN a hotel in Washington, they have a room which is lighted only 
by the key-hole of another room. 

" RECOLLECT, sir," said a hotel-keeper to a gentleman who was 
about leaving his house without paying his reckoning, " lecollect, sir, 
if you lose your purse, you didn't pull it out here." 

A WITNESS 111 court, being asked his profession, said that he was a 
a wine and liquor store, besides. " Then, liquor 

you are what may be called a sherry -
shoemaker, but that he kept 
I suppose," said the counsel 
cobbler?" 

A PRINTER out West, whose office is half a mile from any other 
building, and who hangs his sign on the 1 mb of a tree, advertised for 
an apprentice. He says, "A boy from the country preferred." 

A WESTERN girl likes to make bread because it cleans her hands 
so beautifully. 

AFTER the clergyman had united a pair, not long ago, an awful 
silence ensued, which was broken byan impatient youth, who exclaimed: 
" Don't be so unspeakably happy ! 
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H Strange jEypcricnce ani> its Sequel. 
{Continuedfrom paje 19 7; commenced January 16th—back numbers can 

be had on application at the Office.) 
CHAPTER XIII. —continued. 

THE entire arrangement was on a much larger scale than that which 
I had before dealt with. Instead of a small vessel to contain the liquid 
whose decomposing power was so fleet and fierce, I had caused a tank 
10 be constructed large enough to wholly submerge myself within its 
contents when it should be tilled, and to do this very easily, at a 
moment's notice. The mixture was of so costly a nature that I almost 
trembled lest my funds might not be sufficient, after all, to purchase its 
various ingredients in such quantities; and Douglas Duane could not 
draw another dollar of his own fortune without revealing the person
ality which he had done so much to hide, and which he soon hoped 
for ever to annihilate. As for the machine itself, it had been finally 
tested and seen to be in faultless working-order. Every tube, wheel, 
coil, plate or cylinder was admirably sound and well-disposed. It all 
silently waited the one mighty trial of its capabilities. That trial 
should be made immediately. I had no reason and no inclination for 
postponing it. 

My blood tingled in my veins with a fervid expectancy when I 
reflected upon it. ^Without a vestige of fear, I was still by no means free 
from pangs of conscience. But that eager joy of anticipation which I 
can compare to nothing so much as to a childish catching of the breath 
before the occurrence of some long-desired festivity, had deadened in 
me the moral monitions and intimations. Then, too, I had striven to 
reach a rational comprehension of my curious situation hereafter. 
Remorse would necessarily cease, on my assumption of a new body. I 
would become Floyd Demotte ; my consciousness would thenceforward 
be his consciousness, and it was hardly permissible for me to even 
imagine that my memory would not become his memory as well. It 
was plain to me that no spiritual inheritance like that which is generally 
understood by the phrasc„human soul" had ever befallen any living being. 
All that man possessed was all that animal or plant or mollusk possessed, 
save in a weaker degree. It was merely a vital principle, which in 
entities of a similar species I had found the secret of translating from 
one to another organism. When I died I would die eternally. But a new 
life would be born for me a second or two later, and that life would 
have no possible knowledge of those events which had led me to the 
unprecedented appropriation of Demotte's physical shape. It would 
be, I tranquilly insisted, as though Demotte should fall into a slumber 
from which he afterwards awaked still securely and incontestably him
self, though with amazement at certain conditions of encompassment. 
For example, he would discover that he lay within a repository of glass, 
perhaps, having already reached a state of semi-asphyxia through the 
very limited supply of oxygen, which his odd, transparent prison con
tained. But close at his side he would see a huge iron hammer, one 
blow of which would shatter this vitreous coffin into fragments. He 
might wound himself a little in making his exit, for he would be entirely 
without garment of any sort, naked as when he first came into the 
world. But his clothes would lie near at hand. He might marvel, 
conjecture, ruminate ; he might ask himself a hundred questions as to 
the cause of my having thus brutally, extravagantly and ridiculously 
ill-used him ; but he would be unable ever to answer his own tumultuous 
queries except in a single way—I had sought by some hideous scientific 
means to murder him outright. For myself—my dead, extinguished 
self—that magnificence of discovery would for ever be lost to mankind. 
Not truly for ever, perhaps; some future mind might light upon it and 
use it to nobler, less egotistic ends. But I would be no longer I; 
Floyd Demotte would have irrevocably taken my place. I could 
never know a single pang on account of the fame I had bartered. 
But I would know the love of a dear and enchanting woman, and she 
would return my love, not even vaguely surmising (as I also would not 
then vaguely surmise) the whole incomparable tragedy and horror. 

I had not, in my many walks about town, approached the dwelling 
of Demotte and Millicent. But now, at last, on a certain clear, mild 
salubrious morning—one of those mornings which rise amid our 
mutable American winter with a prophecy of the biting, arctic change a 
few hours may bring—I sought Second Avenue and drew near the well-
known modest little basement-house. I passed it, but on the opposite 
side of the street. My intention was to wait the emergence of Demotte. 
If he came forth alone, I would begin unhesitatingly the advances on 
which I had determined. If not, or if he failed to come forth at all, I 
would simply delay my attempt. Of course, I was still disguised, and 
with an extreme care that now made the disguise very nearly impene
trable. 

As it turned out, I had a surprisingly short time to wait. I had 
not taken up my post of observation longer than ten minutes when I 
perceived him coming through the vestibule that opened on his low 
btoop. I at once slipped across the street and accosted him. 

44 Tor Mr. Demotte, sir," I said, handing him a note which I had 
devised and written that very morning. 

lie took the note, saying, 44 I am Mr. Demotte." Then he glanced 
at the handwriting, and gave a great start. But looking at me a minute* 
later, he added, 44 IIow did you know who I am ?" 

441 saw you leave the house, sir," I answered. 
44 But you do not know me by sieht ?" 
44 No, sir." 
He seemed as if about to reproach me for the imprudence I had 

shown ; then, remembering the note, he broke its seal. As he did so 
he said, 44 Is there any answer ? " 

44 Yes, sir, I think there is." 
Meanwhile he had already begun to read these ilnes from myself: 

44 DEAR FLOYD,—I am in New York. I have something very im
portant to tell you. Can you not come to me immediately with the 
bearer of this ? He will accompany you, if you do not object. My 
quarters are not far from here. 44 Yours in great anxiety, 

44 DOUGLAS DUANE." 
The effect of this note upon Demotte was instantaneous and severe. 

He turned pale, and his eyes swept my face with so much avidity and 
intentness that for a while I felt keen dread lest the deception I was 
practising might burst upon him. 

44 Tell me," he asked with excitement. ft Is Mr. Duanc ill ?" 
44 No, sir." 
He scanned my dress. 44 You are in his employ, then ? " 
44 Yes, sir." 
44 This note says you—you will take me to him." 
44 I will, sir." 
44 Very well. I will go with you at once." As I made a prompt 

movement to cross the street again he drew closer to me. 44 How long 
has he been back from Washington ? ' 

44 Only a few days, I believe, sir." 
He seemed on the point of questioning me once more. Then he 

shook his head, as if that course might result in no useful information ; 
for I had sedulously cultivated a manner of much dulness. A little 
later he looked back at his own house. I feared that he was about to 
act on some idea of returning and communicating to his wife what had 
just passed between us. If he had done this he would have wrought a 
most unsatisfactory disturbance in my whole prearranged scheme. I 
could easily enough have presented myself at Demotte's residence, by 
this method of procedure running the risk of Millicent's knowledge 
whither her husband was going—for in the event of my being asked 
Douglas Duane's address I must have given it. But I had no wish that 
Millicent should become aware either of the note or of her husband's 
personal response to it. 

But whatever thought may have crossed Demotte's mind, he soon 
turned to me again and said sharply, 44 Well, let us be off at once." 

44 All right, sir," I answered. A sense of surpassing exultation 
had begun to thrill me, as I believe it never has thrilled another would-
be murderer since the commencement of time. For I was that—murder 
must be the sole just name for the deed whose dark edge I had now 
approached. And yet in a certain way the charge of cowardice did not 
so nearly apply, after all, to my meditated treachery. For I was about 
to fling away my own individual life—to experience, perhaps, the full 
pangs of death—to confront mysteries that my science had never yet 
sounded—possibly to meet, indeed, at what I had believed the very 
flush of victory, an overthrow and a degradation for which the fable 
of the rebellious Satan himself could alone furnish apposite precedent. 

Still, I offer no extenuating clauses in this the history of my 
strangely unexampled crime. Those who have followed my narration 
thus far either will have found for me some vestige of excuse and pallia
tive through the magnitude of the temptation I underwent, or will 
clothe my action in hues of an entirely unpardonable baseness. But I 
do not seek to exculpate my career ; I am simply recording its fact and 
confessing the motives which governed it. 

Demotte scarcely spoke ten words to me as we now struck west
ward into the big, bustling purlieus of the Bowery, and then through side-
streets toward that region of Broadway in which my rooms were iocated. 

All this transit now seemed to me possessed by the influences of 
delirium. I cannot recollect the exact course we took. The buildings 
and the people we passed melted by me with the dimness of landscape 
seen from a swiftly-darting railway-train. . . When we at last stood 
together in the chamber which I had designed for Demotte's reception, 
I felt a sudden wholly new horror overpower me. What if my tingling 
nerves and throbbing brain should play me false at this final hour when 
I needed, above all things, coolness, precision and courage ? 

Breaking through the turmoil under which I was covertly struggling, 
came Demotte's composed but insistent voice : 

44 W'here is Mr. Duane? Can I see him at once?" 
44 Yes, sir," I answered, and passed into another room, shutting the 

door behind me. 
CHAPTER XIV. 

SOMEHOW, the moment I had thus left him, calmness came back to 
me. I tore off my disguises, used upon my face a preparation that 
speedily dispelled its altering stain, and wrought one or two rapid 
changes of apparel. The whole proceeding lasted a surprisingly short 
time. Every preparation had been made for it. A large mirror soon 
showed me that Douglas Duane was now undeniably his former physical 
self, without one betraying hint of his past studious masquerade. 

I opened the door. As I have said, I was very calm again, by this 
time. Demotte sprang toward me the instant that he sav; and 
recognised me. 

44 Douglas ! " he exclaimed, grasping my hand and shaking it with 
great warmth. 44 Has anything unfortunate happened to you ? You look 
pale, my dear fellow. Why did you send for me in that curious style?" 

44 There were reasons, Floyd," I answered. 44 Come into the next 
room, please;" and I led the way thither. A curtain hid my one chief 
apparatus from sight; but in a general manner the chamber looked like 
a laboratory. 

Death must be inflicted on this man in a peculiar way. I had made 
ready a certain chair, and had connected it with wires to a battery of 
great power, and one capable of easily killing by shock. In my future 
essay the character of this battery will be carefully described, and the 
extraordinary difference between the electro motive vigour which I had 
compelled it to generate and that of the bichromate cell, the Dclaurier, 
the peroxide of manganese, the Leclanche, the Grenet, the Ilighton, or 
any of all the numerous cells now in vogue. 
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The instant that Demotte seated himself in the chair I had only to 

take a few steps back of him and to place my hand on a comparatively 
small instrument, set well within the shadow of a large cabinet, for the 
destructive power to leap through every fibre of him with the celerity of 
a lightning stroke. The chair was of metal, but it had been so painted 
and adorned as to resemble the rest of the furniture in the room. 

I paused just before the fatal chair and pointed to it. 44 Will you 
sit, please ?" I said. 

44 But, Douglas," he exclaimed, still standing, and catching at my 
arm, with a world of friendly inquiry in his gaze. 4 4 Tell me " 

441 will tell you everything very soon," I interrupted, gently 
disengaging myself from his hold ; 44 but grant me a little time—just a 
little time, I beg of you." And then, with a quiet vehemence, I pushed 
him down into the chair, placing a hand on each of his shoulders. After 
he was seated I stooped over him, smiling. 44 You shall learn every
thing soon," I went on. 44 Promise me to just sit there and wait my 
announcements." 

He glanced up at me, breaking into a laugh. He caught my hand 
and pressed it. 44 Dear Douglas 1" he said, 441 will wait. I'll do any
thing you say 1 I'm so glad to see you again !" 

I- got my hand away from his. Those words, every one of them, 
were like separate stabs from a dagger. I moved behind his chair. I 
did not want him to see if my face was working. I felt horribly agitated 
again, but it was a new sort of agitation. I could control myself, so 
long as I was beyond the chance of encountering the frank look from 
his genial blue eyes, with their old, well-known, feminine sparkle. 

44 Very well," I managed to answer, when I was once quite in the 
rear of his chair. 44 Only sit there for a moment, and I will come back 
to you Floyd, and tell you everything." 

The death that I meant him to die was as painless a one as human 
conjecture could devise. It would be a precipitate and deadly paralysis 
of all vital functions. He would never know what had harmed him. 
There would be no wound—no lesion of any sort that the keenest search 
of surgery could discover. The leaping death-fluid would deprive him 
of life, tearing from every atom of his organization the wondrous 
principle which had fed it. His residual body would present after the 
extinction of vitality, no one special point where it had been enfeebled 
by violence. The physical man would remain precisely as uninjured as 
before my new, marvellous agent of extermination had struck its frame
work. If I had had a doubt to the contrary of this fact, I should have 
quailed before a fresh warning of failure. But I had no such doubt. 
I knew too well the unmatched nature of the force I had been fated to 
discover. . 

44 Just as you please," he called out to me laughingly. And those 
were his last words. I had already reached the instrument with which 
the dread mediums communicated. . . I looked round once, to see if 
he still sat there. Then I grasped the small brass knob that must mean 
death to him. 

I waited for perhaps ten seconds. No least sound came to me. 
Then I turned and went to where he sat. His head had fallen back
ward so that the white bulging line of his throat seemed to flare at me. 
His eyes were still open. I knelt and put my ear against his heart. 
Not the faintest throb. He was dead. 

And now it was my turn to die ! 
I hurried to the curtain that draped my precious apparatus. 1 

flung the curtain aside. The whole complex thing glared to me with a 
dumb, spiteful challenge. Had I the courage to go on with my wild 
work ? it seemed to ask. 

Yes, my hot intent responded. The empty tank stared up at me 
with its void like the dull eye of a scoffing demon. I seized the 
baleful drugs that stood in great jars near it and poured them within its 
hollow. As I emptied the last jugful a sound came to me from the 
commingling acids like the hiss of a hundred inter-writhing adders. . . 
I now sprang to the corpse of Demotte. I stripped it with impetuous 
speed, I made it still more molecularly sensitive in a way I cannot now 
explain, and then I lifted it in my arms, without a thought of its weight, 
into the receptacle previously ma'de ready for it. There he lay, disrobed 
and dead. I closed the curving glass lid over him. Then I paused for 
a few seconds. All was ready. I had only to take the last awful step. 
I dared not meditate upon it, and so suddenly tore my garments from 
my body, until I presently stood as denuded as was the corpse ot 
Demotte. The tank of seething liquid, deep and wide, a ho™klc bath 
of death, was now waiting for me. I stood before it, and 1<>okec111ipon 
its surface, where coils and hisses yet told of the horrid agenc^Ihad 
convened. "Oh, what fools these chemists are! I remember 
thinking. 44 With all their innumerable compounds, they have ne\ci 
hit upon this one mightily destructive combination ! 

Then I thought of Millicent. I do not believe that I hesitated at 
all after I had made her image clear within mymind. IIef "a"Jc\ 
I am not in error, was uttered by me as I leaped on the ledge of the 
tank and then dropped downward, with its virulent tide complete y 

*SSZ-Sh, after what seemed a short inter™!, of frightful 
pain, I^ad no sensation of death. I seemed to be W 
Infinite space, and yet my feeling of relief was exqiusite. I had .ufler 
untold tortures, but I was now entirely at peace. The driung and 
rending, the bursting and shattering of my brain had ended Immea 
surable visions, as of enormous planets swinging round e«ormous sims 
and seen with an eye to which the eye of mortal "ght » > 
feeble, had rushed upon me. It was with me as I££ 
bare all her ethereal strongholds of glittering secrets. 1.he fee ling o Ut.s 
embodiment, of.volatility, of splendid, untrammcUc dltat)^ 
rapture no language can portray. Time, • mssed com-
longer cither measure or concern my transports. 1»• 
pletely out of time. It did not then occur to me (how should it f) 

I was still /, and that the vital principle which I had so firmly 
believed an unconscious force when freed from material l>onds could not 
on y be and thirJ; but could be sublimely and think miraculously. And 
yet I was awaic that I still lived, a naked soul, an essence of deathless 
intelligence and glorious capacity. The answers to a thousand mysteries 
of life, of nature, of science, of instinct, of religion, of even deity itself, 
shone befort me in luminous and magnificent revelation. The problem 
of human suffering was no more a vexation; it had become lucidly 
solved. The whence, the whither and the wherefore both of mankind 
and of all creation—those riddles which have tortured philosophy for so 
many futile centuries—were as plain to my comprehension as the radiant 
wheeling spheres which I gazed on were plain to my rarified and eman
cipated vision. The universe had eloquently and irrefutably explained 
itself. My past scepticism, pessimism and negation had shrivelled to 
nothingness as dry leaves would do if dropped into the white blinding fire 
of a furnace. But existence was not merely a divine expansion, 
possession and acceptance of the loftiest spiritual joy. It was more ; 
it was a sacred fellowship with eternity—and eternity, like matter, 
beamed on me denuded of the least conceivable vagueness. Every 
perished or sentient creed of the world stretched before me as links in 
one immense necessary chain of circumstance. I saw atheism as it had 
been and as it still was, and neither condemned nor approved it; I 
simply understood its cause, its use, its meaning. I saw the long, 
passionate drama of inextinguishable faith enacted throughout mankind 
here on my own little planet (and what an atom our earth looked 
among the grandeurs of other millions of globes!), and neither pitied 
martyrdom nor regretted persecution ; both were effects and events of a 
development whose origin and terminus transcended inquiry. 

But abruptly, in the midst of this noble and seraphic exaltation, 
this piercing and triumphant omniscience, a shade, a chill, a blight, fell 
upon me. I cannot put in words what I felt. It was not so much a 
realization of my freed and immortal personality being unfit for the 
exquisite happiness I had thus far enjoyed as it was a burdening, horri
fying conception of my having deliberately flung aside and even mur
dered impulses of right in my past life by conniving at the death of a 
fellow-creature. All the unutterable beauty and brilliancy of my 
encompassments took suddenly an accusative aspect. The lights of the 
great, lovely stars yet burned all about me, and shapes of untold 
harmony and grace yet floated on every side of me, but a darkness 
—or something that I can call by no other name than darkness, 
though it was not what we mean on earth by that word—had crept 
with a fleet and fearful stealth between my perceptions and the 
enchanting prospects I observed. . . It seemed to me that a wild cry 
of supplication and of anguish now broke from my lips. 44 My sin ! 
My sin ! " I moaned, or seemed to moan. And at the same instant 
the blackness of that sin grew a close-encircling gloom and horror. . . 
The effulgence and majesty of my surroundings faded. . . The uni
versality of knowledge which had lit my mind died into an ignorance 
that left only a pathos of dim memory behind it, faint as the trail of a 
flying meteor on the dusky paths of heaven. And then came night, 
dense, weightsome, includible, befogging thought, that seemed to flicker 
and struggle like the blown flame of a candle before extinction leaps 011 

I awoke with a sense of agonizing suffocation. That other torture 
had been no worse than this. I was conscious of the glass that enve
loped me; I was even aware of the iron hammer near by. yet I could 
not bring myself to make use of it for what seemed an interminable 
period. At last, with an effort that was like the breaking of some stout 
fetter, I clutched it, gave it an upward swing, and felt instantly the 
relief that this destructive blow afforded. . 

I was lucky enough to get clear of my curious, splintery cage with
out any awkward hurt. I was soon standing in the centre of the apart
ment, ciddy, somewhat tremulous, but with a speedily augmenting con
viction of my own vigour. Remembrances of the delights and \\onders 
I had iust known were still floating through my brain, ike the frag
ments of a thousand ruined pictures. At the moment I had taken my 
suicidal plunge I had glanced at a clock on the opposite wall. I now 
danced again at this clock. Exactly two minutes had passed. A sharp 
cry of incredulity broke from me. The interval had been more like a 

>("ar*As I approached a mirror and gazed upon what was now my new 
physical self. I shivered from the assault of a consternation and an 
affright for which no innate certainty of what I was about to behold 
had served adequately to prepare me. But as I continued regarding 
the image in the mirror, this unforeseen discomfort_ g^i*ally passed 
away—though "another, more severe and not at all transient, so°n l0^ 
the place of it. I had become Floyd Demotte in every a-ul«ard 
seeminc, every trait of lineaments and of figure, but / a as shit 
mvself. The prodigious experiment had succeeded, and yet is e . 
success had flung at me a gibe of failure ! I had mastered onesuper-1 . 4  • !  .  - uu*» 

seers had'clahncd~to^ be "angelically opposite ; and now, cowenng,I 
saw the cheerless immensity of my mistake. But retraction \\a 
impossible. If the soul was god-like, gods could fajl^and mine had 
irretrievably fallen. I had not merely stained my spirit w ith dreadful 
crime, I had wedded it indissolubly to the fleshly and palpable evidence 
of that crime itself. I must henceforth bear a brand worse than that 
of CainT for he merely carried, as the legend tells, a .badge and 
memento of remorse. But I must live through 
days as an incarnate remorse—a murderer prisoned till death within the 
sUatc of the M** 

I 

• 

•I 

1 • 
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Be bes—Xtfe* jfa i I it re. 
"Your remembrances are like unto ashes."—JOB xiii. ia. 

THE complete frailty of human existence is seen at its extremity 
at the bedside of death. Here stand lost hopes, the ghosts of 
vanished pleasures, the dreams of fleeting" resolutions—all seem 
to say that even love and hope have failed and are no more. 
Death, with its shadow of decay, is creeping darkly over the 
wearied face; dust to dust is sounding in the ears ; ashes to 
ashes is already written on the heart. 

Yes, life, with its power and its glory, is then "like unto 
.ashes,*'and the body is indeed a "body of clay." This is the 
same lot for fool and for wise, for rich and for poor, for the 
mighty ones and those of low estate. It is said that the com
plete exhaustion of her body was the chief trial of Queen 
Louisa of Prussia when dying. The perishableness of earthly 
greatness had deeply impressed her in days of health, and now 
on her death-bed she realized the bitter truth of it. " I am 
Queen,'' she said, " but I cannot move an arm." 

Another truth suggested is the evanescence of human 
memory : your remembrances are like unto ashes—they fade, 
they die ; that which seems at the moment ineradicable is 
slowly, but gradually, rubbed out and lost. Men's actions live 
a moment; the very proverbial " nine days' wonder " shows 
the fleeting character of the mightiest of human deeds. Man 
dies, and his memory is forgotten ; the moss and lichen colour 
the churchyard stone : 

" His place in all the nomp that (ills 
The circuit of the summer hills 
Is that his grave is green." 

But the remembrances of which the text speaks are those 
caused by wrong modes of thought and wrong ways of living. 
The ashes of a misspent life—these arc the lot of only too many. 
The fruit of the irresolute character that harbours the smoulder
ing fire of a double purpose, or a confuscd way of life, must ever 
be the dead ashes of a wasted existence. When the aims of such 
a life have failed, when failure is apparent as its reward, then the 
remembrances of its futility are the torment of the conscience-
stricken soul. 

Demosthenes, the orator of Greece, is an example of per
severance which achieved great worldly success. In spite of 
natural difficulties and want of what is usually meant by 
" genius,", his hard work made him one of the world's greatest 
orators. But silver and gold, and the incense of men's praise, 
was sweeter to him than truth and righteous dealing. For the 
love of money he bartered his conscience and changed his 
opinions. He finally had to flee from his country in disgrace, 
and ended his life by taking poison, as a coward fearing 
punishment. 

Wolsey's well-known words at the close of his ambitious 
life were the bitter, but true judgment of one whose remem
brances were "like unto ashes":—"If I had served God as 
diligently as I have served the king, He would not have given 
me over in my grey hairs ; this is my just reward." 

Sometimes the sting of such remembrance incites to further 
and better endeavours ; the ragged end of life is given to better 
and nobler pursuits, to more earnest ideas, to larger hopes ; 
but what fire can come from deadened ashes ? what strength 
from hopeless weakness? Such endeavours, beginning and 
ending in themselves, only seem to increase the bitterness of 
remembrance and the utter reality of failure. They prove the 
pain that wastes, the conscience that pricks, the heart that is 
broken ; but the abortive attempt to clear the house of life is 
followed by a natural Nemesis—"seven other spirits" walk in, 
and the last state is worse than the first. 

The higher the pinnacle on which such a one stands, the 
greatcrthefall: if his name bewritten on the earth inlettersof fame, 
the remembrance of his career is a warning of the possibilities of 
human failure. Byron, whose voice in the literature of Europe 
was one of the strongest for half a century, has been truly written 
of in the following lines :— 

"Who vaguely pined for worthier lot 
Than to be blinked at like the sun, 

But found it not; 
Who blindly fought his way from birth, 

Nor learned, till 'twas too late to heed, 
Not all the noblest songs arc worth 

One noble deed." 
—Alfred Austin. 

There is one way, however, and only one way, by which 
the ashes of remembrance may become the living coals of a 
renewed life. The redeemed are they who have known some
thing of this transformation. The dead self has been the 
priceless stepping-stone to higher things. 

Be transformed in the renewing of your mind, and become 
a new creature in Christ Jesus. The corruption of human 
nature finds its tiansformation in the crucible of the grace of 
C.od. The splendour of the shining diamond has been 

crystallized from the dead, lightless lump of coke; the 
aluminium with its silver brilliance was once but common 
clay. 

And as with "the spiritual body" of the soul, so with the 
material substance of the flesh. He shall change our vile bodies. 
The brightness of the heavenly life is the reflection of the likeness 
of the Redeemer. Ashes are ashes, and dust is dust; but cor
ruption shall put on incorruption. The glorious body of the 
Saviour will transform the dead ashes of humanity into a living 
temple of life and light. 

" O Father ! grant Thy love Divine 
To make these mystic temp'cs Thine ! 
When wasting age and we in in4 strife 
Have sapped the leaning walls of life, 
When darkness gathers oyer all, 
And the last totiering pillars fall. 
Take the poor dust Thy mercy warms 
And mould it into heavenly forms ! 

— O. Wendell Holmes* 

3f Me C011I& Iknow. 
IF we could know 

The glorious heaven of which we ofttimes dream, 
Its azure skies, its river's crystal flow 

Between the banks of verdure, flower-besprent, 
Could of God's city catch one golden gleam, 

No longer here could we be half content. 
If we could see 

The throngs of glorious ones upon that shore, 
White-robed and crowned with imm >rtalit\ -

If we could sec Christ's face all glorified, 
Divine with love ! Ah ! if the open door, 

Revealed but that, our souls were satisfied ! 
If we could hear 

The full rich music as those souls rejoice, 
The angel harps, the hallelujahs clear, 

The new song writ in cadence not unknown ! 
What were earth's triumphs, could we hear Clod's voice 

Blessing us softly, " Child, dear child, well done !" 
If we could feel 

The thrill of soul, the happiness intense, 
As God's own hand sets on each brow His seal, 

In bliss ecstatic, bending at the throne, 
Should we regret the loss of earth or earthly sense, 

Or crave the baubles we oncj wished our own ? 
If we could be 

One little moment on the other side, 
Perchance would change our prayer, " Long, long life give me, 

And may earth's blessings ever on me fall," 
To 41 Father, let me now with Thee abide ! 

This earth is nothing, but Thy heaven is all !" 
If this be so, 

God shows not heaven that we may be content 
Amid the shade and shine each life must know. 

While in His plan we hold appointed place 
Some earthly comforts arc from heaven lent, 

To symbol good and draw us unlo grace. 
And knowing this, 

Our loved and lost arc only gone before : 
We cannot weep that theirs is perfect bliss. 

They wait to welcome us with palm and song, 
And outstretched hands that waft us to their shore, 

The verge of that bright heaven for which we long. 

THERE must be something beyond man in this world. Even on 
attaining to hh highest possibilities, he is like a bird beating against 
his cage. There is something beyond, O deathless soul, lTlce a 
s-.a-shell moaning for the bosom of the ocean, to which you belong.— 
Chapin. 

IT is a vain thought to flee from the work that God appoints us, 
for the sake of finding a greater blessing to our own souls, as if we 
would choose for ourselves where we shall find the fulness of the 
Divine Presence, instead of seeking it where alone it is to be found, in 
loving obcdicnce.—George Eliot. 

IN this world, full often, our joys are only the tender shadows 
which our sorrows cast.—Beccher. 

THINGS taken from the pinions of one goosearc used to spread the 
opinions of another. 

1 ^[EN,IJre horn with two eyes, but with o c tongue, in order that 
they should see twice as much as they speak—Col/on. 

THE wild force of genius has often been fated by Nature to be 
finally overcome by quiet strength. The volcano sends up its red bolt 
with terrific force, as if it would strike the stars, but the calm, resist
less hand of gravitation seizes it and brings it to the earth.— Bay tie. 
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<Boin' Somewhere. 
HE had been to town-meeting, had once voyaited a 

hundred miles on a steamboat, and had a brother Lit L'I 
made the overland trip to California. who had 

She had been to quillings, funerals, and a circus or two • 
and she knew a woman who thought nothing of setting out on 
a railroad journey where she had to wait fifteen minutes at i 
junction, and change cars at a depot. 

So I found them—a cosy-looking old conple, sitting up very 
straight in the,.- seats, and trying to act like old railroad 
travellers. A shadow of anxiety suddenly crossed her face 
she became uneasy, and directly she asked— ' 

"Philetus, I act'lly b'leeve we've went and taken the wrong 
train ! ® 

"It can't be, nohow," he replied, seeming a little st-.rth.ri 
" Didn't I ask the conductor, and he said we was riirht?" 

"Yaas, he did : but look out of the windov* and make 
sure. He might have been lyin' to us." 

The old man looked out of the window at the flitting fences 
the galloping telegraph poles, and the unfamiliar fields as if 
expecting to catch sight of some landmark, and forgetting for a 
moment that he was a thousand miles from home 

« I guess we're all right, Mary," he said, as he drew in his 
head. 

" Ask somebody—ask that man there," she whispered 
"This is the train for Chicago, hain't it ?" inquired the old 

man, of the passenger in the next seat behind. 
" This is the train," replied the man. 
" There ! didn't I say so ? " clucked the old gent 
"It may be—it may be!" she replied, dubiously; "but if 

wc are carried wrong, it won't be my fault. I say that we are 
wrong, and when we've been led into some pirate's cave and 
butchered for our money, ye'll wish ye had heeded my words !» 

He looked out of the window again, opened his mouth as if to 
make some inquiry of a boy sitting on the fence, and then 
Ic.med back m his seat, and sighed heavily. She shut her teeth 
together, as if saying that she could stand it if he could, and the 
train sped along for several miles. He finally said :— 

" Looks like rain, over thar in the west. I hope the boys 
have got them oats in." 

That makes me think of the umbereller!" diving her 
hands among the parcels at their feet. 

She hunted around two or three minutes, growing red in 
the face, and then straightened up and hoarsely whispered 

"It's gone!" ' 
" W—what ?" lie gasped. 

That umbereller !" 
" No !" 
"Gone, hide and hair!" so she went on, "that sky-blue 

umbereller, which I've had ever since Martha died !" 
He searched around, but it was not to be found. 
"Waal, that's queer," he mused, as he straightened up. 

Queer ! not a bit. I've talked to ye, and talked to ye, but 
it docs no good. Ye come from a heedless fam'ly; and ye'd 
forget to put on yer boots, 'f I dicl'nt tell ye to." 

"None of the Harrisons was ever in the poorhousc," lie 
replied, in a cutting tone. 

"Philetus! Philetus II. Harrison!" she continued, laying 
her hand on his arm, "don't you dare twit me of that again ! 
I ve lived with ye nigh on to forty years, and waited on ye when 
ye had biles, and the toothache, and the colic, and when ye fell 
and broke ycr leg : but don't push me up to the wall ! " 

He looked out of the window, feeling that she had the 
advantage of him, and she wiped her eyes, settled her glasses 
on her nose, and used up the next fifteen minutes in thinking 
of the past. Feeling thirsty, she reached down among the 
bundles, searched around, and her face was as pale as death 
as she straightened back and whispered,— 

"And that's gone, too ! " 
What now?" lie asked. 
It's been stole!" she exclaimed, looking around the car, 

aS ,f<te*Pcctin£ to see some one with the bottle to his lips. 
Fust the umbereller—then the bottle !" she gasped. 

u I couldn't have left it, could I ?" 
" Don't ask me ! That bottle has been in our family twenty 

years, ever since mother died; and now it's gone ! Land only 
knows what I'll do for a camfire bottle when we git home, if we 
ever do!" 

" I'll buy one." 
^ es, I know ye are always ready to buy ; and if it wasn't 

wind""6 t0 restla'n yc' money'd Ay like feathers in the 

" Waal, I didn't have to mortgage my farm," lie replied, 
giving her a knowing look. 

Twitting agin ? It isn't enough that you've lost a good 
uiiDereller and a eamfire bottle ; but you must twit me o' this 
and that." 
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was looW^ufoTtrewlndorS ̂  1° ' but' -
or fifteen minutes passed • md'tf ^ no[hing further. Ten 
a man across the aisle,-- ' g "g rcstlcss> he called out to 

« St s tllc si,e around here ?" 

whis^ered^poking *him*wkli her elbow #l°P ^ noise ! 

position.^ aSk a cluest,on'" he replied, resuming his old 

left hu^^he^kid0'^Didn^t hi' VC' ",e ,l,in* aforc « 
on the string game'the confi 1™ Say somebod>'d kindle ve 
Did,* he warn ye agin rascals ?" gamC' °'' S°"le °,hcr « 

" I haint seen no rascals." 

man is a ZZn- andfnhev'  T 'V" b I i n?- !  1  k n o w  t l l a t  »>a t  

"t^e^' TeS'Tiutm 

" How do you know ? " 
"'Cause it is." 

along ^destmcdon!' "oT^y''Ush 

throat is being cut, don't call out that I didn't wa ^ 

down for hkf wallet?" CamC ^ and ",e old '^n'reached 

she exclaimed, using^heo'nH^d tVaTch^ aftCr !" 
other to wave the boy on ^ '° CatCh his a™. and the 

" Didn't I earn it ? " 

" I wish I hadn't cum." 
He looked up, and then out of the window. 

1 know what ye want to say," she hissed • «h,,* v 
blessed good thing for you that I did come' If Ve'd rrf * 
alone, yed have been murdered and gashed and scalped and 
sunk into the river afore now ' " "pea, ana 

" Pooh !" 
"Yes, pooh, 'f ye want to, but I know ! " 

He nodded—Clt ''She Se"'e<1 herielf a"Clv ;and ^"And-bye, 
She nodded— 
And, in sleep, their gray heads touched : 

found its way along the back of the seat, and li s 
on her shoulder. 

It was only their way. 

Some {Time, 
SOME time, when all life's lessons have been learned 

And suns and stars forevermore have set 
The things which our weak judgments her,' have spurned 

, S ,ln,ss o cr whlch we grieved with lashes wet, 
\\ ill Hash before us a nid life's dark night, 

As stars shine most in deeper tints of blue ; 
And we shall see how all God's plans were right 

And what most seemed reproof was love most 'true. 
And we shall sec how, while we frown and sigh, 

God's plans go on as best for you and me
llow, when we called, He heeded not our cry, 

Because Ilis wisdom to the end could see ; ' 
And e'en as prudent parents disillow 

Too much of sweet to craving babyhood, 
So God, perhaps, is keeping from us now ' 

Life's sweetest things, because it seemeth good. 
And you shall shortly know that lengthened breath 

Is not the sweetest gift God sends Ilis friend, 
And that sometimes the sable pall of death 

Conceals the fairest boon His love can send ; 
If we could push ajar the gates of life, 

And stand within, and all God's working see, 
We could interpret all this doubt and strife, 

And for each ni)stery find there a key. 
But not to-day. Then be content, poor heart! 

God's plans, like lilies pure and wh te, unfold ; 
We must not tear the close-shut leaves apart 

Time will reveal the calyxes of gold : 
And, if, through patient toil, we reach the land 

Where tired feet, with sandals loosed, may rest, 
Where we shall clearly know and understand, 

I think that we shall say, " God knew the best." 

and his arm 
hand rested 
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P R O G R A M M E  O F  C O N C E R T ,  
On FRIDAY, APRIL 3rd, 1891, at 8 o'clock. 

ijIIE PEOPLE'S PALACE MILITARY BA3STD. 

CONDUCTOR-MR. A. ROBINSON (late Prince of Wales's 3rd Dragoon Guards). 

VOCAL.ST-M.SS BESSIE WHITE. ACCOMPAN.si-M.ss FLORENCE PHILLIPS. 

Musical Director to the People's Palace 
MR. ORTON BRADLEY, M.A. 

1. MARCH ... 

2 OVERTURE 

3. SONG ... 

4. FANTASIA 

5. SONG 

"Copenhagen" 

"Guy Mannering" 

"Only you" 

Miss BESSIE WHITE. 

I. 

Tenderly the winds are breathing 
O'er the flow'rets at my feet, 

O'er the hill and de 1 soft wreathing, 
Telling such a tale so sweet ; 

Gently little leaves caressing 
In the swaying boughs above, 

Shyly little rose leaves pressing 
As they blush with kiss of love. 

What are the soft winds sighing 
Over the fragrant lea ? 

What is their low replying 
Like song of my love to me ? 

" I love you, love," they say, 
With love so fond and true ; 

I love you, love, all else above 
You, love, only you. 

II. 

When the night wind calmly slumber* 
In the vale and leafy grove, 

Echoing words in dulcet numbsrs, 
Tell the olden tale of love ; 

Lull the brook to sweet surrender, 
Till it sinks to dreamy rest. 

Giving back, in notes so tender, 
Night bird's song from far-off west. 

What are the echoes calling 
Over the hill and dell, 

Like music softly falling, 
In tones I love so well ! 

" I love you, love," they say, 
With love so fond and true, 

I love you, love, all else above, 
" You, love, only you." 

" Reminiscences of England " 

" Parais a ta Fenetre"... 

Miss BESSIE WHITE. 

La nature est endormie, 
Le zephyr caresse 1'eau 
Me repondras tu ma mie ? 
Ouvriras tu ton rideau ? 
Au cicl bleu la lune brille, 
Comme un grand disque argente, 
Le rossignol gait son trille 
Et chantc sa liberty. 

Kapp 

Bishop 

LLyd 

6. VALSE ... 

7. FANTASIA 

8. SONG ... 

Godfrey 

Gregh 

Ah ! Parais k ta fenetre, 
Qu'un doux regard de tes beaux yeux 
En mon ame fenetre, 
Et m'entr'ouvre les cieux ! 
Ah ! Parais h. ta fenetre 
Viens ! me montrer les cieux 
Dans un regard de tes beaux yeux. 

Sous ton balcon je soupir, 
Bientcit paraitre le jour, 
Par pitie donne un sourire 
A celui qui meurt d'amour, 
Daigne ecouter ma pri&re, 
N'attends pas que le -oleil 
Jeite ses flotsde lumi&rc 
Pour te rarir au sommeil. 
Ah ! Parais h ta fenetre, &c. 

L'oiseux s'endort sous son Aelc 
Apres a voir gazouille, 
Mais quand l'aurore l'appele 
Soudain il est dveille 
Tandis que toi paresseusc 
L'amour est Ik qui t'attend, 
Pourquoi le laisser moqueu-e 
A la porte tremblotant ? 
Ah ! Parais h ta fenetrc, See. 

" Soldaten Lieder" 

... " Reminiscenses of Verdi ' 

"The Cuckoo" 

Miss BESSIE WHITE. 

Spring has turned to summer, 
(Mother says to me)— 

"Yet I hear the cuckoo," 
In the apple-tree. 

It came first when the blossoms 
Blanched the boughs like snow, 

And now the trees have fruited, 
'Tis strange it docs not go. 

Every morn I hear, . 
Loud the note and clear—" cuckoo. 
Mute it is all day, 
But sings at eve away—'1 cuckoo. 

Mother, don't be angry, 
But 'tis not a bird 

Cuckooing in summer, 
Jamie 'twas you heard. 

Oh, I love him dearly, 
And he loves me so, 

That is why the cuckoo 
Stays, and will not go. 

Don't be angry, dear, 
If sometimes you hear—•" cuckoo." 
Don't be angry, pray, 
Lest you find some day 
I've flown away, away with cuckoo. 

Gung'i 

Godfrey 

Lawson 

9. MARCH... 'Brabant' ... ... Steetufovgen 

ADMISSION—ONE PENNY & THREEPENCE. 
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P R O G R A M M E  O F  C O N C E R T ,  
On SATURDAY, APRIL 4th, 1891, at 8 o'clock. 

THE PEOPLE'S PALACE MILITARY BAND. 
CONDUCTOR—MR A. ROBINSON, late Bandmaster 3rd (Princc of Wales's) Dragoon Guards. 

VOCALISTS—MADAME ADELAIDE MULLEN. MR. HENRY BEAUMONT. ACCOMPAN.ST-M.SS FLORENCE PHILLIPS. 

Musical Director to the People's Palace 

r. MARCH " Dynastie et Patrie " 

2. OVERTURE ... "Italiana in Algeri" 

3. SONG ..." Wert thou mine " ('Bonnie Wee Thine') 
MR. HENRY BEAUMONT. 

Bonnie wee thing, cannie wee thing, 
Lovely wee thing wert thou mine, 
I would wear thee in my bosom 
Lest my wee thing I should tyne. 

Wistfully, I look and languish) 
In that bonnie face of thine, 
And my heart it sounds with anguish, 
Lest my wee thing be na' mine. 

Wit and grace, and love and beauty, 
In ae constellation shine; 
To adore thee is my duty, 
Goddess o' this soul o' mine. 

4. FANTASIA 

5. SONG 

Wistfully I look, etc. 

" Reminiscences of Scotland * Godfrey 

" When the Heart is Young" ... Dudley Buck 
MADAME ADELAIDE MULLEN". 

Oh ! merry goes the time 
When the heirt is young, 

There's naught too high to climb 
When the heart is young; 

A spirit of delight 
Scatters roses in her flight, 
And there's magic in the night 

When the heart is young. 

But weary go the feet 
When the heart is old, 

Time cometh not sc sweet 
When the heart is old ; 

From all that smiled and shone 
There is something lost and gone, 
And our friends are few or none, 

When the heart is old. 

Oh ! sparkling are the skies 
When the heart is young; 

There's bliss in beauty's eyes 
When the heart is young. 

The golden break of day 
Brings gladness in its ray, 
And ev'ry month is May, 

When the heart is young. 

But the sun is setting fast 
When the heart is old, 

And the sky is overcast 
When the heart is old ; 

Life's worn and weary barque 
Lies tossing wild and dark, 
And the star hath left hope's ark 

When the heart is old. 

Yet an angel from its sphere, 
Though the heart be old, 

Whispers comfoit in our ear, 
Though the heart be old ; 

Saying, " Age from out the tomb 
Shall immortal youth assume, 
And spring eternal bloom, 

Where no heart is old." 

Mr. OR TOM BRADLEY, ALA. 

6. VALSE ... ... " Morgenblltuer" ... ... Strauss 

7. DUET ... "What will you do, love?" ... Lover 
MADAME ADELAIDE MULLEN & MR. HENRY BEAUMONT. 

" What will you do, love, when I am going 
With white sail flowing the sea beyond ? 

What will you do, love, when waves divide us 
And friends may chide us for being fond ?" 

" Tho' waves divide us, and friends be chiding, 
In faith abiding I'll still be true, 

And I'll pray for thee on the stormy ocean, 
In deep devotion :—That's what I'll do." 

What would you do, love, when home returning, 
With hopes high burning, and wealth for you, 

If my barque which bounded o'er foreign foam 
Should be lost near home, Ah ! what would you do ?" 

" So thou wert spared I'd bless the morrow, 
In want and sorrow, that left me you, 

And I'd we come thee from the stormy billow, 
This heart thy pillow That's what I'd do." 

8. FANTASIA " Reminiscences of Balfe " ... Godfrey 

9. ROMANCE " Alice, where art thou?"... Ascher 
MR. HENRY BEAUMONT. 

The birds sleeping gently, sweet Lyra gleameth bright, 
Her rays tinge the forest, and all seemeth glad to-night, 
The winds sighing by me, cooling my fever'd brow, 
The stream flows as ever, yet Alice where art thou ? 
One year back this even, and thou wert by my side, 
Yowing to love me, Alice, whate'er might betide. 

The silver rain falling just as it falleth now, 
And all things slept gently, Oh, Alice, where art thou ? 
I've sought thee by lakelet, I've sought thee on the hill, 
And in the pleasant wild-wood, when winds blew cold and chill, 
I've sought thee in forest, I'm looking heavenward now, 
Oh, there amid the starshine, Alice, I know art thou. 

"I couldn't, could I?" 
MADAME ADELAIDE MULLEN. 

Roeck 

IT was in the month of May, and I really lost my way, 
As I picked the sweet wild flowers in the wood, 

So to find the path I tried, and then sat me down and cried, 
As a desolate young maiden aiways should. 

And I'm sure I never knew that young Allan was in view, 
Till he came and asked what trouble ailed me so. 

With such sympathy he sighed as he said he'd be my guide, 
That I couldn't, could I ? very well say " No." 

And so shady were the trees, and so pleasant was the breeze, 
And so tender were the tones of Allan's voice, 

That in quite a little while I began again to smile, 
And the sunshine made my happy heart rejoice ; 

But when we reached the brook, once more with fear I shook, 
For the stepping-stones were slippery, you know ; 

So to quiet my alarms he just took me in his arms, 
And I couldn't, could I ? very well say, "No." 

As we crossed the silver stream, it was almost like a dream, 
And I think that Allan wasn't quite awake, 

For I really had to frown before he'd set me down, 
And I almost think a kiss he tried to take; 

But this I know full well, that the tale he had to tell 
With its magic set my burning cheeks aglow ; 

And when he said he'd die if his suit I should deny, 
Why, I couldn't, could I ? very well say "No." 

... A. Robinson 

ADMISSION, THREEPENCE. 
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Sullivan 

PROGRAMME OF CONCERT & ORGAN RECITAL 
On WEDNESDAY, 8th APRIL, 1891, at 8 o'clock. 

ORGANIST-MR. B. JACKSON, F.C.O., Organist to the People's Palace. 
SOLO VIOLIN-MISS ALICE MAUD LIEBMANN, Child Violinist (of Her Majesty's Theatre), age 10 years. 

VOCALISTS—Miss MARY REEVE ISSEL. MR. FRANK 1500R. 

" Weep not, my love," I trembling said, 
Doubt not a constant heart like mine, 

1 ne'er can meet another maid 
Whose charms can fix that heart like thine." 

"Go then," she cried, "but let thy constant mind, 
Oft think of her you leave in tears behind." 

" Dear maid, this last embrace my pledge shall be, 
The anchor's weighed, farewell, remember me." 

8. ORGAN SOLO Theme in A (varied) Ilird 
MR. B. JACKSON. 

g. SONG The Lost Chord " 
Miss MARY REEVE ISSEL. 

Seated one day at the organ, 
I was weary, and ill at case ; 

And my fingers wandered idly 
Over the noisy keys. 

I know not what I was playing, 
Or what I was dreaming then ; 

But I struck one chord of music 
Like the sound of a great Amen. 

It flooded the crimson twilight 
Like the close of an angel's psalm, 

And it lay on my fevered spirit 
With a touch of infinite calm. 

It quieted pain and sorrow. 
Like love overcoming strife. 

It seemed the harmonious echo 
From our discordant life. 

It linked of perplexed meanings 
Into one perfect peace, 

And trembled away into silencc, 
As if it were loth to cease. 

I have sought, but I seek it vainly, 
That on? lost chord divine, 

Which came from the soul of the organ 
And enter'd into mine. 

It may be that Death's bright angel 
Will speak in that chord again. 

It may be that only in Hcav n 
I shall hear that grand Amen. 

10. ORGAN SOLO Grand Solemn March .... 
MR. B. JACKSON. 

11. SONG ..."Yes! let me like a soldier fall " .... Walker 
MR. FRANK BOOR. 

12. VIOLIN SOLO ... Romance Alice MaudLiebmann 
Miss ALICE MAUD LIEBMANN. 

13. SONG ... " Children's Dreams" Cowcn 
Miss MARY REEVE ISSEL. 

When the dusk steals over the city, 
And the children fall asleep, 

When the mothers watch in the silence, 
And guard o'er their slumbers keep ; 

There is one who knows of their vigil, 
Who hears as their prayers ascend ; 

And the tender smiles of the children 
Are the dreams that the angels send. 

When the morning breaks o'er the city, 
And the little children wake ; 

When hushed is their joyous laughter 
As their lisping plea they make ; 

There is one who heeds them, and listens, 
To whom every word is dear, 

For the faltering prayers of the children 
Are the first the angels hear. 

When the heart with its grief is heavy, 
And the eyes can no longer weep ; 

When we walk with footsteps weary 
Where the shadows gather deep ; 

There is one who sees all our sorrow, 
Who teaches our hearts to pray 

That the simple faith of the children 
May be ours on our life-long way ! 

14. ORGAN SOLO .... Finale in D major ... /.eminent 
MR. B. JACKSON. 

1. ORGAN SOLO Prelude and Fugue in D major ... Bach 
MR. B. JACKSON. 

2 SONG ... " The Sailor's Grave" Sir Arthur Sullivan 
MR. FRANK BOOR. 

There is in the wide lone sea, 
A spot unmarked but holy, 

For there the gallant and the free, 
In his ocean bed lies lowly. 

Down, down, within the deep. 
That oft to triumph call'd him, 

He sleeps a calm and pleasant sleep, 
With the salt waves washing o'er him. 

He sleeps serene and safe, 
From tempest or from billow, 

Where the storms that high above him chafe, 
Scarce rock his peaceful pillow. 

The sea and him in death, 
They did not dare to sever, 

It was his home while he had breath, 
'Tis now his rest for ever. 

Sleep on, thou mighty dead ! 
A glorious tomb they've found thee, 

The broad blue sky above thee spread, 
The boundless waters round thee. 

No vulgar foot treads here, 
No hand profane shall move thee, 

But galiants fleet shall proudly steer, 
And warriors shout above thee. 

And when the last trump shall sound, 
And tombs are asunder riv'n. 

Like the morning sun from the wave thou'lt bound, 
To rise and shine in Heaven. 

1 ORGAN SOLOS a. Meditation ; b. Capriccio .... Klein 
MR. B. JACKSON. 

4. SONG .... " When the tide comes in " Barnby 
Miss MARY REEVE ISSEL. 

He sailed away at break of day 
The skies were blue and fair, 

He kiss'd his bonnic hand to me, 
With heart as light as air ; 

'• Mother," he cried, "go watch the tide 
As it cometh up to Lynn, 

For foul or fair, 1 will be there, 
As the flowing tide comes in." 

I watched the clouds that came in crowds, 
Like flocks of evil birds, 

My heart sank low with bitter woe, 
Rememb'ring Donald's words ; 

" O God !" he cried, and none beside 
Knew the grief my heart within, 

" O give me back my bonnie lad, 
When the tide comes flowing in." 

Across the strand far up the land, 
The fierce wild waters swept; 

Laid at my feet a burden sweet, 
With smile as if he slept; 

I could not weep, so soft his sleep, 
For fear 'twould waken him, 

Peace, let him rest, God knoweth best, 
And the flowing tide comes in, the flowing tide 

comes in. 
5. ViOLlN SOLO ... Concerto No. 7 De Beriol 

Miss ALICE MAUD LIEBMANN. 
6. ORGAN SOLO .... Ofiertoire in G Webly 

MR. B. JACKSON. 
7. SONG ... " The Anchor's Weighed " Bra/iam 

MR. FRANK BOOR. 
The tear fell gently from her eye, 

When last we parted on the shore, 
My bosom heaved with many a sigh 

To think I ne'er might see her more. 
" Dear youth," she cried, "and canst thou haste away, 

My heart will break, a little moment stay, • 
Alas, I cannot, I cannot part from thee, 

The anchor's weighed, farewell, remember me." 

Smart 

ADMISSION, TWO-PENCE. STUDENTS, ONE PENNY. 
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PROGRAMME OF ORGAN RECITALS, 
In the QUEEN'S HALL, on SUNDAY, APRIL 5th, 1891. 

Organist 

1. PRELUDE AND FUGUE IN G MAJOR 
2. ANDANTE PASTORALE 
3. CRAND CIICKUK 
4. AIR " With verdure ela.l " (Creation) 

Mr. B. JACKSON, F.C.O. 

AT 12.30. 

Menllssohn 5. SELECTION from the " Woman of Samaria " 
Richmond 

. 6. COMMUNION Klein ' ••••••... 

Haydn | 7. MARCH IN B FLAT 

Bennett 

Guilmant 

Si/a> 

1. OVERTURE 
2. VOCAL SOLO ... " O Lord have mercy " 

MR. WILLIAM ALLEN. 

3. QUASI PASTORALE IN G 
4. HYMN ... " All people tint on earth do dw 

5. MARCH IN E FLAT 

AT 4.30. VOCALIST—MR. WILLIAM ALLEN. 

M-randi I 6. VOCAL SOLO (Rccit. & Air) "Arm, arm ye brave 
Pergolen \ M*- WILLIAM ALLEN. 

7. LARGHETTO 
Smart 

8. HYMN " Abide with i 

Smart ; 9. PRELUDE IN D MINOR 

1. FANTASIA IN C MINOR 
2. PRAYER > , " Temple ouvre toi " 

3. CHORUS ... "The heavens are telling" (Creation « 

4. MELODJE RELIGIEUSE ... 

Berens 

Gounod 
Haydn 

Chauvit 

AT 8.30. 

5. TOCCATA AND FUGUE ... 

6. CANTABILE (Symphonie No. 4.] 

7. MARCH SOLONELLE 

Bach 

IVidor 

Lemaignc 

A D M I S S I O N  F R E E .  

DISTRIBUTION OF PRIZES 
Awarded by the Worshipful Company of Plumbers to the 
Students of the People's Palace Technical Schools Plumbing 
Classes, will be made by W. H. BISHOP, ESQ. (Master of the 

Plumbers' Company), 

On MONDAY, the 6th of APRIL, 1891. 

The Chair will be taken at 8.30 o'clock by 

Sir  JOHN HENRY JOHNSON,  
Master of the Drapers' Company. 

LIST OF SUCCESSFUL STUDENTS. 
SESSION 1888-9. 

WILLIAM CUE. W. KETTLE. 
CHARLES J. ESMOND. W. G. SHAPLEY. 

FREDERICK H. DAY 
SESSION 1889-90. 

H. HERBERT COLLETT. JOSEPH JOHNSON. 
A. GREGORY. H. T. SMITH. 
J. H. HENDERSON. R. SWINDLEY, 
ALBERT HILLS. C. A. THOMAS, 

HARRY WOODS. 

Past and Present Members of the Plumbing Classes, or any 
men engaged in the Trade, are invited. 

ADMISSION FREE. 

Gbe " passing " of tbe IRanoaroo. 

IT is (says Birge Harrison in Scribner's Magazine for 
April) safe to say that never, in any other country in the world, 
has any animal been so widely disseminated or so numerous as 
was the kangaroo in primeval Australia. 

But a hundred years of civilization have wrought a change. 
The great marsupial has entirely disappeared from the most 
settled parts of the country, and in many of the wilder parts has 
become as rare an apparition to-day as is the American bison 
on the plains of Montana. Indeed, one humorous gentleman 
whom I met in Melbourne professed to regard the 
kangaroo as an entirely mythical animal, deserving only 
to be classed with the sea-serpent, the dragon, and 
the "bunyip" of the black fellow, whose awful voice 
is heard in the dead silencc of the midnight forest, 
but whose form has never yet been seen of man. Without 
taking I his proposition too seriously, one would not go far 
wrong in accepting its general tenour as indicating fairly well 
the true state of the case ; for it is quite certain that the 
kangaroo has so nearly disappeared from most of its old 
haunts as to have already taken on some of that legendary 
interest which belongs to things of other days. To be found 
at all in the year of grace 1890, they must be sought for 

diligently, and the sportsman who goes to Australia to-day with 
the expectation of finding kangaroos behind every bush, will 
stand a very fair chance of disappointment. 

For this state of affairs the kangaroo has only to thank 
his abnormal appetite. It must be admitted that from a 
settler's standpoint they were a little better than a noxious 
pest, and their extermination was a consummation much to be 
desired. In some parts of Victoria they formerly outnumbered 
the sheep as two to one, and old shepherds relate that it was 
not an uncommon thing to see the sheep and kangaroos feeding 
together on the plains ; as many as two or three thousand 
kangaroos frequently accompanying a flock of a thousand 
sheep. Thus, it will be seen that a " station," which in 1850 
could barely graze five thousand sheep, can now be made to 
carry forty thousand without any danger of overstocking. 
Hence the very natural desire of the squatters to rid the 
country of so formidable a competitor. 

If the colonization of Australia continues at the same rapid 
pace at which it is now proceeding, it is hardly too much to say 
that, fifty years from date, the kangaroo will only be known as a 
domestic pet, or preserved like the deer in the park at Windsor. 
Their places will then be taken by the deer and foxes, which 
have, during the past few years, increased so enormously as to 
indicate that transportation to the southern hemisphere has aug
mented their vitality and increased their procrcauve energy. 



P E O P L E ' S  P A L A C E ,  E A S T  L O N D O N  
DK-A-raKS' OOMPAMT" INSTITUTE, 

/« connection with the Science and Art Department, South Kensington, City ant Guilds of London Institute for the Advancement of Technical Education, and the 
Society of Arts. 

HEAD MASTER . MR . D. A. LOW (WH . SC .) M. INST . M.E. SECRETARY . MR . C. E. OSBORN. 

TI M E T ABL E  OF EVENING CL A SSE S  F O R THE SPRING TERM,  
Commencing APRIL 6th, and ending JULY 3rd, 1891. 

The Winter Session for the Technical, Science and Art Classes will commence on September 28th next. 
The Classes are open to both sexes without limit of age. As the number which can be admitted to each class is limited, intending Students should book their names 

as soon as possible During the Session, Concerts and Entertainments will be arranged for Students in the Queen's Hall on Wednesday evenings, to which they will be 
admitted on payment of One Penny. The Swimming Hath will be reserved for the exclusive use of Students on certain days and evenings in each week during the summer 
months and they will be admitted on payment of One Penny. The Governors will be pleased to consider the formation of Classes other than those mentioned on the Tune 
Table provided a sufficient number of Students offer themselves for admission. The Governors reserve the right to abandon any Class for which an insufficient number of 
Students enrol Earh Student on taking out his or her Clas, Ticket will be provided with a Pass, upon which a deposit of One Shilling must be paid ; this Pass must be 
returned within seven days of the expiration of the Class TicVet, failing which the deposit will bo forfeited and the Pa>s cancelled. Further particulars may be obtained on 
application at the Office oi the Institute. 

flDusical Classes. 
(Under the direction of Mr. Or ton Bradley, J/..-/.). 

SUBJECTS. 

Singing (Sol-fa Notati 

/•Solo Singing 

Choral Society 

/'Pianoforte 

„ (Advanced] 

Orchestral Society ... 

Violin 

TE.U HERS. 

- ) ley, M.A. 

Mr. W. R. Cave 
Under the direc. 

(.Thursday... 
\ f Tuesday ... 
J \ Friday 

Tu. and Fri. 
Monday 

"i \ of Mr. W. R. £ Tuesday 

HOURS. FEES. S, 

8.3°-9-3° I 6 

6.0-10.0 /• 
3 

7.30-10.0 \ 1 6 8.0-10.0 J RO 8.0-10.0 J 
TZ 

4.0-10.0 9 0 .= 

6.0-9.0 '5 0 Y 
8.0 10.0 2 0 E 

W. 
6.0-10.0 5 0 V 

5—< 

6.0-10.0 7 6 0 

a Half this fee to Members of the Choral Society. 
1) In these subjects the Students are taught individually, each lesson being of 

twenty minutes' duration. 

General Classes. 
SUBJECTS. TEACHERS. 

Arithmetic—Elementary Mr. A. Sarll, A.K.C. Monday 
,, Intermediate; ,, i ,, 
,, Advanced ... ,, j ,, 

Book-keeping—Advanced ( ,, ' Thursday 
,, Journalis-

lingl „ ! „ 
,, Beginners, ,, ,, 
,, Advanced; ,, j  , ,  

CIVIL SERVICE-
A* For Telegraph Learn- ) Mr<G.J. Michel!, ) 

Hrm.ilt* Sorters. * .. . - • . r A., Lond. Thursda>' 

Tuesday 

f Tuesday 
I Thursday 

Messrs. Horton and Friday ... 
W ilson 

ners, Female Sorters, r 
and Boy Copyists ... J 

B.—For Boy Clerks, E-v 
- cise & Customs' Officers 
(Beginners), & Female 
& Lower Division Clerks 
(Beginners* 

C.r-For Excise and Cus
toms' Officers, and Fe
male and Lower Divi
sion Clerks 

Shorthand (Pitman's) 
Elem., 

,, ,, Inter. 
M >> Ad van. ,, 
,, ,, Report. 

French—Elem. ist Stage Mons. E. Pointin 
,, Elem. 2nd Stage ,, 
,, Intermediate ... ,, 
,, Advanced A ... ,, 
,, Advanced B ... ,, 
„ Conversational f ,, 

German—Advanced ...' Herr Dittel ... 
„ Beginners ... ,, 
,, Intermediate ...| ,, 

Elocution (Class i) 
. (Class 2) 

Writing 
b Type Writing 

Mr. S. L. Hasluck 

Mr. T. Drew . 
Mr. Kilburne. 

Monday 
T uesday 

Monday 
Friday ... 

Thursday 

Tuesday 

HOURS. FEES. 

7.3O-9.3O 2 6 
7.3O-9.3O 2 6 
7.30-9.30" 2 6 
6.O-7.O 4 0 

7.O-8.O 4 O 
8.O-9.O 4 0 
9.O-IO.O 4 0 

6.30-8.45 10 0 

6.30-9.45 12 O 

0.30-9.45 I 
0-45-9- »5 / 

8.0-9.0 
9.0-10.0 
8.0-9.0 
9.0-10.0 
8.0-9.0 
8.0-9.0 
9.0-10.0 
9.0-10.0 
9.0-10.0 
8.0-9.0 
7.0-8.0 
9.0-10.0 
8.0-9 0 

0.0-7.30 
8 0-10.0 
8.0-10.0 
6.0-10.0 

b i n  t h i s  s u b j e c t  t h e  S t u d e n t s  a r e  t a u g h t  i n d i v i d u a l l y ,  e a c h  l e s s o n  b e i n g  o f  
twenty minutes' duration. 

Special QLeetuyes. 
A Course of Six Lectures on *'Water Works and Water Supply." will be given 

by Mr. F. C. Forth, Associate in Engineering, R. C. Sc. I., on Friday evenings, 
8.45 to 9.45, commencing May 29th. 

Eight Lectu es will also be given by Mr. Albert Grenvillc, on " Building 
Materials and Structures," commencing Tue; lay. 5th May, at 8 o'clock. 

Fee for either Course—5/-. Students of the Science and Trade Classes admitted 
at half the above fee 

Special Classes for Women oitl\>. 
SUBJECTS. 

Dressmaking 

Millinery 
Cookery, Girls' Junior 

Section... 
„ Demonstrative 

Lecture ... 

ing Reading, Writing, 
Arithm -tic, etc. 

TEACHERS. DAYS. HOURS. FEES. 

Mrs. Scrivener 

Miss Newall 

(• Mrs. Sharman 

Monday 
Friday 
Tuesday ... 

Thursday ... 

5.30-7.0 ) 
7.30-9.0 J 
7-30-9-0 
6.0-7.30 

5 0 

5 0 
1 6 

} ,, 7-30-S.30 2 6* 

IF „ 8.30-10.0 S of 

^ Mrs. Thomas Friday 

. .  ' •  
8.0-9.30 3 0 

STUDENTS' SOCIAL ROOMS.—Students have the privilege of using the Social 
Rooms, containing the leading daily and weekly papers, between 5 and 10 p.m. 

STUDENTS' LIBRARY.—There is a Circulating Library for the use of Students, 
which will be open on Monday and Thursday evenings, from 7.30 to 9. 

REFRESHMENTS.—Refreshments may' be obtained at reasonable prices in the 
Social Rooms from 5 to 10. 

LAVATORIES AND CLOAK ROOMS.—For the convenience of Students, there are 
Cloak Rooms and Lavatories, the latter being supplied with hot and cold water. 

BOOKSTALL.—Text-books, Drawing Paper, Pencils, and other requisites for the 
classes may be obtained at the Bookstall in the gropnd floor corridor. 

CLUHS.—Rambling, Cycling, Cricket, Lawn Tennis are in full swing, and It is 
hoped Rowing, Football, Swimming and Harriers will soon be in good working o'der, 
now that the Governors have secured a large Recreation Ground for the use of our 
Members at Higham Hill, Walthamstow. 

ART CLASSES. 
Art Master MR. ARTHUR LEGGE. 
Assistant Art Master and Teacher of Modelling ... MR. H. BATEMAN. 
Teacher of Wood Carving MR. T. J. PERRIN. 
Teacher of Repousse and Art Metal Work MR. G. DANELS. 

OPENING OP NEW BUILDINGS. 
THE new buildings of the Art School being now complete the arrangements for 

the Art Classes, until the close of the Session, have been revised as follows, viz.. on 
Saturday afternoons a class will be held for Oil and Water-Colour Painting, Painting 
from Copies, from Objects of Still Life, Flowers, Sic. Hours, 2 to 4.30 p.m. Fee, 

per term of 12 weeks. 
TUESDAY AND THURSDAY DAY" GLASSES. 

Hours, 2 to 4.30 Fee, 10s. 6d., or, for 2s. 6d. extra, attendance can also be 
made at the Saturday afternoon Class. 

THE EVENING CLASSES 
will be continued, as stated in the Syllabus, up to the date of the Science and Art 
Department Examinations. Subsequently, until July 3rd, Evening Classes will be 
held on two evenings a-week, viz., Tuesdays and Thursdays. Hours, 7.30 to 9.30. 
Fee, 5^., which will be reduced to 2s. 6d. for Students who have attended the 
Classes during the preceding Session. 

THE WOOD CARVING AND REPOUSSE CLASSFS 
will be continued up to the end of the Sessiou in July. Fees, 5s. and 6s. respectively. 

Classes are now held in the following subjects until after the respective Science 
and Art and City and Guilds Examinations, in April arid May next, and will recom
mence 011 Monday, Sept. 28th. 

SCIENCE CLASSES. 
Animal Physiology, Applied Mechanics, Building Construction, Chemistrv : In

organic and Organic, Theoretical and Practical, and Special Laboratory Work; 
Practical, Plane, and Solid Geometry, Machine Construction and Drawing, Mathe
matics (Stages I. and II.),_ Magnetism and Electricity, Sound, Light, and Heat, 
Steam and the Steam Engine, Theoretical Mechanics. 

TRADE CHSSE& 
Cabinet Making and Designing, Carpentry and Joinery, Brickwork and Masonry, 

Electrical Engineering, Mechanical Engineering, Pho'ography, Plumbing, Printing 
(Letterpress), Tailors' Cutting, Sign Writing, Graining, &c. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE G-"YIVRNNR-A.SXXTIVR-
Chief Instructor MR. H. H. BURDETT. 

(Late Chief Instructor Harrow School Gymnasium.) 
Assistant Instructor MR. C. WRIGHT. 
Pianist for Musical Drill Miss N. CONNOR, G.S M. 
During the budding of the larec and commodious Gymnasium at the north end 

of the Technical Schools, which will be one of the best equipped in London, the fol
lowing temporary arrangements have been made :— 

MENS' GYMNASIUM. 
Evenings ... . TUESDAYS AND FRIDAYS. 

HOURS.—The Gymnasium is open from 6.30 until-10. The time Ooin 6.30 till 3 
is allotted for the free or voluntary prarticc of such Students as mav choose to attend. 
An Instructor is present during this time'to supervise and give advice or assistance 
to any Student when desired. The time from 8 till 10 is apportioned to instruction 
and teaching of classes as follows :^8 till 9. The following subjects arc taught 
during this hour Sword exercise, musical drill, comprising dumb-bells, bar-bells, 
Indian clubs and free movements. This hour is also set apart for the individual in
struction of such Students as desire to learn fencing and single-sticks. This class is 
held in the Fencing G dlery. 9 till 10. Gymnastics in classes are taught.during this 
hour each evening, comprising exercises on the hor zontal bar, parallel bars, vaulting 
horse, bridge, slanting and horizontal ladders, climbing rope, flying rings, trapeze. 
&.C., &c. In these classes all Students.are classified anil selected in accordance with 
their physical capacities and abilities, and great care is exercised in selecting exer
cises to suit the powers of each individual. 

FEES.—The Fees are 2s. per term and 6d. for lure of locker, in which to put 
flannels, belt, slippers. ffce. I1 or individual instruction in fencing and'single-sticks an 
additional charge of 5*. is made. 

, BOXING.—There is a Boxing Club formed in connection with, and consisting of 
j Students of the Gymnasium, the fe^s for which are arranged by the members of the 

Club. The hours and nights of practice aie the same as for- the other classes in the 
1 Gymnasium. 

GIRLS' 
THURSDAY. 

GYMNASIUM. 
Hours, 6.30 till 10. 

For Term ending July 3rd, 1891. • Single Lecture, 3d. \ Single Lecture, <d. 

6.30 till 8 is allotted for free or voluntary practice of all mcmbcrswhoclioo.se to 
attend. 7 till 8.—During this hour the Fencing Class is held for the individual in
struction of such ladies as may desire it. Foils, masks, gauntlets, and all requisites 
are furnished free of cost for the use of this class. 8 till 10.—These hours are devoted 
to instruction in the following subjects :—Musical Drill, comprising Bar-bells, Dumb
bells, and Indian Club Exercises, I'rce Movements, Running Maze, and Gymnastics. 

Fee 2s. per Term ; 6d. per locker. 
The exercises are so arranged as to equally suit the physical capabilities of weak 

and strong, and whdst :• voiding the injurious straining of the delicate, the powers of 
the strongest are tested to the utmost limit. 

Junior Section for Orris, Saturdays, fhm 5 till 7. Junior Section for Boys, 
Saturdays, from 7 till 9. Fee, 6d. per month. 

6 E 0 R S E  H U N T ' S  
©to jEstabltebeb IfMgb Class 

PROVISION WAREHOUSE,  
WHOLESALE & RETAIL, 

108 & 109, WHITECHAPEL RD., E. 
(Opposite the London Hospital.) 

Go To 

STORES FQR HE R B S  

AND 

HERBAL MEDICINES, 

104, GREEN STREET, VICTORIA PARK. 
Ten minutes walk from the Palace, near Globe Road Station. 

Eyesight Tested and Glasses to suit the sight from 5J.d. 

HOLLOWAY'S PILLS & OINTMENT. 
Til© Meat Medicine* for Family VNCV 

PURIFY TIIE BLOOD, CORREC7 all DISORDERS of the INTERNAL ORGANS 
and are INVALUABLE IN ALL COMPLAINTS INCIDENTAL TO FEMALES\ 

Is the most reliable remedy for Chest and Throat Affections, Gout, Rheu
matism, Stiff Joints, Old Wounds, Sores, Ulcers, and all Skin Diseases. 

Manufactured only at 78, New Oxford Street, London, and sold by all Medicine Vendors throughout the World. 
N.B.—Advice Gratis, at the above address, daily, between the hours of 11 and 4, or by letter. 

T H E  P I L L S  
T H E  O I N T M E N T  

THE 

SCOTTISH 
Sanitary Xaunbrp, 

131, 
MILE END ROAD. 

Speciality 
Shirt atid Collar Dressing. 

6. SEADEN, 
Canning Town Cycle Works, 

155, BANK BUILDINGS, 
BARRING ROAD, 

CANNING TOWN. 
Machines Sold on the Hire 
Put chase System, Jroni 2/6 

per week. 
Repairs on the Shortest Notice. 

EAST END AGENT FOR 

RUDGE & NEW RAPID. 

E. RICHARDSON, 
FAMILY BAKER. 

Cooft (i Confectioner. 

MILE END RD.  
o 

Wedding Cakes, Lunchcon 
and other Cakes. Biscuits of 
superior quality. Milk Scones. 
Contractor for Wedding and 
Evening Parties. Public or 
Private Tea Meetings. 

JARRETT & GOUDGE'S 
2E>tgfccfage 3ron §rame+ <C0eeft $cfton 

PIANOFORTES 
FtormsBofpayment.And AMERICAN ORGANS. 

From 

Per Week Per Week. 

Highest awards obtained at Palace Exhioition for Design, Tone, 
Touch and General Excellence of Workmanship. A Seven 
Years' Guarantee with every instrument. 

STEAM WORKS AND FACTORY:— 

TRIANGLE ROAD, HACKNEY, 
f LONDON WALL, One door from Moorgate Street, E.C. 

Show J 308, MILE END ROAD, E. 
PnnnJ O I (Nearly opposite the Palace.) 
Kooms. ^ 401j MARE ST j HACKNEY, N.E. 
Pianos Repaired or taken in Exchange. Removals by our own Vans. 

ALAN RAPER, 
ENTIRELY NEW STOCK 

WATCHES, CLOCKS, 
J E W E L L E R Y ,  

DIAMOND AND GEM RINGS, 
WEDDING RINGS, KEEPERS, &c., &c. 

The largest selection in the East of London 
at Manufacturers' Prices. 

HONEY LIBERALLY ADVANCED UPON EVERY 
DESCRIPTION OF VALUABLE PROPERTY. 

610a, MILE END ROAD. 
Facing Tredegar Square. 

ROGERS'  "NURSERY" 
HAIR LOTION. 

Destroys all Nits 
and Parasites in 

PA children's heads, 
11 Ijl and immediately 

0 I alIays the imta. 
tion. Perfectly 
harmless. 

Prepared only by W. ROGERS, 
Chem^t, Pen Jon on Road, Step, 
ney, E. Bottle* 7d. and is. Of all 
Chemists and Perfumers. Special 
Bottles, post free from observation, 
15 stamps. 

J. & J. H. ARDEN, 
Auctioneers and Surveyors, 

65, Salmon's Lane, Stepney 
(Near Stepney Railway Station), 

AND WOODFORD. ESSEX 

OFFICE HOURS FROM 10 TO 3. 

SALES BY AUCTION of Freehold and 
Least-hold Property, Land, Farm-
Stock, Furniture, building Materials, 
etc., in all pa > ts of England. Money 
advanced pending sales. Rents collect
ed a ndgua rant ft d. Estates managed. 
Valuations made for all purposes. 
Mortgages negotiattd. Agents for 
Fir', Life, Accidents and Plate Glass 
Insurances. Certificated Bailiffs under 
the new Law Dist>ess Amendment 

Act. 
N.B.—Mr. J. Arden personally con

ducts all Levies, Bills of Sale in all 
partsof b ttglattdWales. No </. lay. 
Printed Lists of Properiies for Sale 

and to Let atr nmv ready, and can be 
had on ap/'lication. 

AUCTION SALE ROOMS— 
40. Cambrttjjjr ixoab. iflilr iPnlJ. (Z?. 
The alweRooms are o fen daily from 

0 a.m. till 7 p.m. for the reception of 
Furniture and other Goods for absolute 
Sale. Money advanC'd upon the same. 

J .  & J .  H.  ARDPN. AUCIONEFRS. 

W .  W R I G H T ,  
pbotoorapber. 

NEW STUDIOS: 

422, MILE END ROAD. 
Opposite People's Palaoe. 

FEOFIiE'S PAIjACB MUMOR"*" LBSSOBIS. 
Arrangements have been n.a.Ie for Members o( the topic's Palace >o receive COURSES of PROF. LOISETTE'S MEMORY TRAINING 

LESSONS for /"i is. instead ol £2 2s. (Private Lessons ^5 5s.). . TlAMMONn /Author of " Works on 
MR. D. GREF.NLEAK THOMPSON (Author of " A System of Psychology, Longmans, 14 , • • • • • SYSTEM is 

the Mind"), and Dr. M. L. IIOLBROOK (Author of "How to Strengthen the^ory^ K t-t^fv Vbat I.01S K scholastic? 

front'PF^OF L'olVETTEr'rNEWOXFORDSTREET, LONDON. 



MESSRS. 

C. c. & T. MOORE 
Respectfully announce the dates 

of their old established 

pcrioMcal Sales 
OF 

E S T A T E S  
and House Property. 

(Held for 56 years), which are appointed 
to take place at the AllCt On Mart, 
Tokenhouse Yard, on the 2nd and 

4tn Thursdays of the Month, 
during the year 1891 as follows: 

Jan. ...— 22 July ... 9,-23 
Feb. ...12,26 Sept. ...10, 24 
Mar. .. 12, 26 Oct. ... 8, 22 
April ... 9, 23 Nov. ...12, 26 
May ...14, ?8 Dec. ...— 10 
June ...11,25 

Special attention given to rent col
lecting and the entire management of 
house property. Insurances effected. 

Auction and Survey Offices: 
144, MILE END RD., E. 

li®4- THE ALDGATE 
T U R K I S H  B A T H S .  

RX J. <FE H. 3STE"VIXIXI. 

Gentlemen—44, High St., Whitechapel. 

Ladies—7, Commercial Road. 
(Next door to Gardiner's.) 

2s. 6d. before 6; Is. 6d. after 6 p.m. 
And at London Bridge and Charinp Cross. 

I.A.IKCON'T 

CYCLE WORKS, 

Beachcroft Road, 

L E Y T O N S T O N E ,  E .  

FIRST-CLASS REPAIRER 
by appointment to the C.T.C. 

Agent for all Loading Manufacturers. 

High-Class Machines 
ON HIRE AND SALE. 

Those about to purchase a 
machine should inspect the 
newly designed "Lamont" 

Cycles before deciding. 

MESSRS. 

C. c. & T. MOORE 
Respectfully announce the dates 

of their old established 

pcrioMcal Sales 
OF 

E S T A T E S  
and House Property. 

(Held for 56 years), which are appointed 
to take place at the AllCt On Mart, 
Tokenhouse Yard, on the 2nd and 

4tn Thursdays of the Month, 
during the year 1891 as follows: 

Jan. ...— 22 July ... 9,-23 
Feb. ...12,26 Sept. ...10, 24 
Mar. .. 12, 26 Oct. ... 8, 22 
April ... 9, 23 Nov. ...12, 26 
May ...14, ?8 Dec. ...— 10 
June ...11,25 

Special attention given to rent col
lecting and the entire management of 
house property. Insurances effected. 

Auction and Survey Offices: 
144, MILE END RD., E. 

M U s f c  S E L L E R ^ 0 1 3 '  
MUSICAL INSTRUMENT DEALER, 

And Professor of the Piano, Organ and Violin, 
SB, MARE ST., HACHZKTHY 

(Near the Morley //all), 
Late of 473, HACKNEY ROAD. 

Q U A D R I L L E  B A N D ,  P i a n i s t s ,  I n s t r u m e n t a l i s t s ,  a n d  
Vocalists provided for Concerts, &c. 

I.A.IKCON'T 

CYCLE WORKS, 

Beachcroft Road, 

L E Y T O N S T O N E ,  E .  

FIRST-CLASS REPAIRER 
by appointment to the C.T.C. 

Agent for all Loading Manufacturers. 

High-Class Machines 
ON HIRE AND SALE. 

Those about to purchase a 
machine should inspect the 
newly designed "Lamont" 

Cycles before deciding. 

CHARLES SELBY 

U N D E R T A K E R ,  

Complete Funeral Farnisher, Car, and Carriage Proprietor, 
3 1 ,  C A M P B E L L  R O A D ,  B O W ,  

1 5 ,  H I G H  S T R E E T ,  B R O M L E Y ,  

And 191, High Street, STRATFORD, 

A FEW DOORS FROM BOARD SCHOOLS. 

C. C. TAYLOR & SON, 
10 & 12, MILE END RD., E. 

SALES BY AUCTION of every description of Property. 
VALUATIONS & SURVEYS FOR ALL PURPOSES. 

R E N T S  C O L L E C T E D  &  H O U S E  P R O P E R T Y  M A N A G E D .  

Insurances Effected in the Phoenix Fire, London and 
General Plate Glass, British Empire Mutual Life, and the 
Accident Insurance Companies. 

S .  B E R N S T E I N ,  EST1!̂ SHED 

q Watch and Clock Maker, Working Jeweller, 
ELECTRO PLATER AND GILDER, 

gygi70, SALMON'S LANE, LIMEHOUSE, E. 
v*y (Opposite Limehouse Town Hall, comer of Commercial Rd.\ 

AJJD AT 
356, MITbTI 2E23Sn> X€>X>. (opposite Bancroft Rd.) 
Watches Cleaned & Regulated s. d. 1 s. d. 

from 1 0 I Gla«s to Watch 0 1 
New Main Spring, best quality 1 0 I Clock*Cleaned&Regulated/>w« 1 0 
New Hand to watch .. •• 0 1 I Pin to Brooch 0 1 

ALL WORK WARRANTED FOR TWELVE MONTHS. 

w A  W .  8. C R O K E R ,  
Cycle Manufacturer, 

2, St. Stephen's Road, 

- ^ny make of Machine supplied 
at a large discount for Cash, or on easy payment system. Repairs 
of every description executed Promptly and Cheaply. All the 
latest pattern Machines let on hire. 

Second-hand Machines Bought, Sold, or Exchanged. 
Fittings supplied and Repairs done for the Trade. 

2, ST. STEPHEN'S ROAD, BOW, E. 

CHEAPEST HOUSE FOR 

M A G I C  T  A N T E R N S  
• wA For our Children. For Ourselves, 

For our Youths. and for Presents. 
From One Shilling to £50. 

INSTRUCTIVE AMUSEMENT FOR THE WINTER EVENINGS. 
Inspection of our Goods Welcomed. 

PHOTOGRAPHIC APPARATUS, Outfits, Appliances, Chemicals, and Materials of every Description. 
Special Lin«:—"THE VICTORIA SET." Consisting 0/ 

Polished Mahogany Camera icith bellows folding up exceedingly small, with 
double dark slide, Achiomatic I.ens and Folding Trifod Stand, ami Materials 
for One Dozen Pictures, by 3J, 10s. 6d. E.ectrical Goods in Variety. 
T. RILEY & SON, 249, Commercial Road, E. 

GIVEI AWAY! 
Your Rubber Stamp. 

"NT AME in FULLorMONOGRAM, 
1 ' mounted, post free for 3 J stamps, 
to CRYSTAL PALACE JOHN 
BONDS GOLD MEDAL MARK-

Gffo ING INK WORKS, 75, Southgate Road, 
London, N., EBO-
NITE INK; NO 
11EA-T-1 NG; cach 
containing a Voucher; 

A yitfr 6 or 12 stamps. 
* • Nickel Pencil Case, 

with Pen, Pencil, and your Rubber 
Name in Full, stamps. 

THE ROYAL MAKER. 

SMITH & BOTWRICHT'S 
Advertising Offices 

ARE REMOVED TO 

29, TABERNACLE STREET, 
AND 

23, CASTLE STREET, 
FINS BURY, E.C. 

METROPOLITAN HOSPITAL, 
KI3V GSLAND ROAD, XI. 

Patron—TH K PRINCE OF WALES. 
Chairman —JOSEPH FRY, ESQ. Hon. Secretary—SIR EDMUND HAY CURRIE. 

THE NEW BUILDING FOR 160 BEDS IS NOW COMPLETE. 
The Hospital is conducted on strictly Provincial Principles. 

ACCIDENTS AND CASES OF URGENCY ADMITTED AT ALL HOURS FREE. 
THH CHARITY HAS NTO EBTDOWMEBJT. 

Funds urgently needed for Furnishing, Opening, and maintaining the New Wards. 

Banters / Glyn> Mills & Co. \ LLOYDS BANK, LTD. CHARLES H. B1TZ1RS, Secretary. | 

PnnleU for Iht TrWsees d? the BeavkOHT Tkwt, People's Palace, Mile End, £., \tf HAintiStta ahd Son*, ?nmui in Ordinary to Her Majesty, 
St. MkrtmV Lace. Ltfndc/n. 


