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£ > b a b o w s  B e f o r e  
THE COMING EVENTS. 

THURSDAY.—ALL-DAY FETE. Admission id. Scots Guards' 
Band at 8 o'clock. Art Exhibits, Loan Pictures, Gym
nastic Displays, etc. Workmen's Exhibition. 

CYCLING CLUB.—Usual run to Woodford. 
LADIES' SOCIAL.—To be held in Room 12, School-buildings. 
Swiss TOUR.—Meeting in Sub-Editor's Room, at 8 o'clock. 

FRIDAY.—ALL-DAY FETE. Admission id. Scots Guards'Band 
at 8 o'clock. Art Exhibits, Loan Pictures, Gymnastic 
Displays, etc. Workmen's Exhibition. 

SATURDAY.—ALL-DAY FETE. Workmen's Exhibition closes. 
RAMBLERS.—To Waltham Abbey. Leave Coborn Road 3.50. 
CRICKET CLUBS.—First XI., Wanstead ; Second XI., Wan-

stead ; Third XI., Wanstead. 
CYCLING CLUB.—Run to " Four Swans," Waltham Cross. 
PHOTOGRAPHIC CLUB.—Excursion to Waltham Abbey. 

SUNDAY.—ORGAN RECITAL (Queen's Hall), at 12.30. 
MONDAY.—SHORTHAND SOCIETY.—Usual weekly meeting. 

HARRIERS.—Committee Meeting, at 8 o'clock. 
ORCHESTRAL SOCIETY.—General Meeting, at 8 o'clock. 
DRAMATIC CLUB.—Section C (" The Secret ") at 8 o'clock. 

TUESDAY.—DRAMATIC CLUB —Sections B and C, at 8 o'clock. 

WEDNESDAY.—CRICKET CLUB.—Special General Meeting, at 
8.30. 

DRAMATIC CLUB.—Section A, at 8 o'clock. 

©roan IRecttal, 
O n  S U N D A Y  N E X T ,  J U N E  24a t  12.30 p . m . ,  

IN THE QUEEN'S HALL. 

ORGANIST - MR. GILBERT A. COPE. 
(Late of St. Mtchacl and All Angels, Sydenham), 

1. Offertoire in I7  E. M. Lott 
2. Sanctus—Messe Solcnnclle Gounod. 
3. Offertoire in A Batuu 

(Andante, Op.?s Mendelssohn. 
t La Serenata Draga 

5. Hallelujah Chorus Handel. 
G. Jubilee March M. Watson. 

Botes of the Meek. 
o 

THE postponement of the opening of the Library is 
due to the greatest misfortune that has befallen Europe 
for a long time : the death of the best king who has been 
upon a throne for many many years. It must be re
membered that the King of Germany has very much more 
power than the Queen of England ; much more, even, 
than the President of the United States. He rules as 
well as reigns. In his hand are the issues of fortune to 
a far greater extent than we can understand. He is 
now dead, and what will happen next nobody knows. 

ALTHOUGH the Duchess of Albany was so unhappily 
prevented from opening the Library, there were no 
fewer than 6,000 people in the Palace on Saturday. Of 
these 900 bathed in the new Swimming-bath. The 
rest went from Exhibition to Library, and from Library 
to the Queen's Hall. No evening, since the opening of 
the Palace, has proved so great a success. Certainly, 
the attractions of the Library, with its temporary 
picture gallery, the loan collections sent by the Cor
poration of London and the South Kensington Museum, 
and the beautiful room itself, was alone enough to 
account for so many visitors. All through the week we 
may expect the throng to continue. It is devoutly to 
be hoped that we shall not lose Mr. John Morley's 
proposed Address. 

THE sweet revelations which are now going on as 
regards the Board of Works and the Sweating System 
ought to make us begin to suspect that our own boasted 
civilisation leaves something to desire. As regards the 
gentlemen who have been taking bribes, it is hoped 
that they may be dealt with in the Cohrts of Law. The 
exposure, however, illustrates the difficulties which 
surround every administration where money interests 
are involved. The spending departments ought to be 
most rigidly separated from every other in every branch 
of business. We are accustomed to hold up our hands 
in holy horror at the bribery and corruption which go 
on in Russia and Turkey: we have read of the Ring in 
New York with a sweet satisfaction that we are not as 
the Yankees. Now, we must feel this satisfaction no 
longer. We are, in fact, as those Yankees, or as those 
Russians, or as those wicked Turks. The Board of 
Works has made us feel that we are on their same level. 
Let 11s be thankful. 

ADMISSION FREE.  ALL ARE WELCOME. 

As regards the Sweating System, most people do 
not ̂  understand that it is impossible for a house of 
business not to put out work, that is to say, no house 
can permanently employ more workmen than are 
wanted for the regular work. At times of pressure 
work must be put out. The true complaint is not that 
the work is so put out, but that no care is exercised 
that the work shall be done by the men who take it, 
and not by the men who are sweated. If it were quite 
clear that this was the case the only complaint would 
be as to the wages offered. Another guarantee which 
people may justly ask of great employers is that their 
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work, whether done by occasional hands or by their 
own staff, should be done in their own work-rooms under 
their own inspection. 

WHY, however, the Government should be afraid of 
prohibiting any more paupers from landing here one 
fails to see. They would be supported by the whole 
voice of the people, especially of the people who live in 
the East End of London. There are now so many, 
daily arriving, as Mr. Arnold White pointed out, that 
they must be brought over for a purpose. And for what 
purpose if not for sweating ? 

ANOTHER thing must be learned and taken seriously 
to heart: which is, that certain things cannot possibly 
be sold at the prices affixed unless by the sweating 
system. Girls who buy cheap finery must be made to 
understand that the cheapness means the starvation 
and misery of helpless women who make them. How 
shall that truth be hammered into the heads of the 
people ? 

IT is the most difficult thing in the world to make 
out what should be a fair price for anything. Some 
time ago I wished very much to learn what a shirt 
should cost. I mean not a common shirt, but one 
which is sold for—say 8s. 6d. I set down first the 
material, and I asked where it would be bought, and 
at what price, and how much the stuff itself would cost 
for a single shirt. Thus the manufacturer having his 
stuff gives it out to be made up. How much does that 
cost ? How long does it take ? What would a first-
class shirt-maker make a week ? Next, how much does 
the manufacturer charge the retail shop-keeper ? 
There are, you will observe, three people who must 
make their profit—the cotton-spinner, the shirt-manu-
facturer, and the shop-keeper. There may be middle
men besides, but these three are essential. It is now 
five or six years since I began asking these questions, 
and I have never got an answer yet. If any of The 
Palace Journal readers can answer these questions, 
I shall be very glad to hear from them. 

HERE is another grievance about the automatic 
boxes. It is a letter from the Pall Mall Gazette. Now 
a box which takes a penny under promise of giving 
something for that penny and then refuses to perform 
its intrust, ought to be prosecuted. That box is a 
swindler. It should be sentenced to imprisonment. The 
writer says: " Twice in one evening I happened to be 
standing near the entrance to the switchback railway 
in the Danish Exhibition, where there is a stationery 
automatic box. On the first occasion a gentleman 
passing along dropped in a penny, but instead of ' a 
marvellous pocket pen and pencil case for a penny' 
tumbling out, as the inscription on the box informed us 
would be the case, a very small lid with the word 
' empty' in very small type turned up, which the gentle
man operating called ' a sell,' using a big D, and 
threatened to kick box and all to pieces. Now it does 
seem strange to me that it should cost some victim a 
penny every time the supply runs out to ascertain that 
the box is empty ! Later in the evening I happened 
again to be near the same box when a smart little 
youth passed, and before I could warn him had dropped 
in his penny for the ' marvellous pencil case,' but of 
course nothing came, and his penny was gone too ! 
After very carefully scrutinizing the box he discovered 
the word 1 empty' in very small type. It seems to me 
that simultaneously with the penny dropped in for the 
last pencil case, the word ' empty,' as well as the 
pencil case, should appear, and to honestly prevent all 
chance of the public being trapped in the manner I 
have shown, the word ' empty' should be in letters as 
large as any on the box, and of a colour sharply con
trasting with the other lettering, so that the fact of the 
box being ' empty ' may be conspicuous." 

" EARLY one morning in March a gun-boat left the 
island of Labuan, where several vessels of the China 
Squadron were lying, conveying the Admiral and a 
party of officers to visit the Sultan of Brunei : a Malay 
potentate who in former days ruled over the whole of 
the north of Borne®. Brunei, the largest city in Borneo, 
and one of considerable antiquity, is situated on the 
Brunei River, about fifteen miles from its mouth. The 
river, varying from 200 to 400 yards wide, flows through 
lovely scenery; the low hills which confine it on either 
hand being covered with most luxuriant tropical vege
tation, conspicuous among which are groves of r.ocoanut 
palms. As we steamed slowly up an occasional alligator 
thrust his snout out of the water, monkeys chattered in 
the trees, and birds of brilliant plumage darted across the 
river ; but, save for numerous fish-traps or pens, formed 
by driving bamboos into the river bed, we saw hardly 
any sign of human handiwork until a bend in the river 
brought the city itself to view. As we approached the 
town we observed, rising on the hillside from a small 
clearing in the dense jungle, a tall white flagstaff, at 
the top of which floated the Union Jack ; below it, built 
on piles in the river, was a commodious house, with 
verandahs and a long entrance-hall. As we reached 
this a Malay canoe, vigorously propelled by two 
paddlers, darted out and came alongside, conveying a 
venerable-looking picturesquely clad old Malay, who 
came on board and announced himself as the British 
Resident at Brunei. A few minutes later we dropped 
anchor opposite the palace, in the main street, some 
200 yards wide. We were speedily surrounded by a 
crowd of canoes, slender shallow dug-outs. A few of their 
occupants offered creeses for sale : but the majority 
seemed to lack the commercial instinct, and suffered 
the indulgence of their curiosit}' to be interfered with 
by no schemes for turning so unexpected an event to 
their material advantage. The town consists entirely 
of houses built on piles, and it occupies the greater part 
of a nearly circular lake, from a quarter to half a mile 
in diameter, formed by the widening out of the river. 
The main stream sweeps round close to one bank, and 
is skirted on its shore side by a line of houses, among 
which is the palace ; but the mass of the town lies on 
the other side. The houses are of wood, roofed for the 
most part with palm-leaves, one or two with sheets of 
zinc ; the palace is distinguishable from the rest only by 
its greater extent, and by an orange ensign, which was 
hoisted on our arrival. The population, formerly about 
30,000, is now only 12,000, and is decreasing. The chief 
occupation of the inhabitants is fishing; they have little 
inclination for commerce, and a large proportion of 
them are hangers-on of the Sultan, whose revenue, 
about 30,000 dols., consists chiefly of the subsidies paid 
by Sarawak and the British North Borneo Company 
and the rent of the Muara coal-mines, near the 
mouth of the river, which are now being worked 
by an European. A great part of this he spends 
on his harem. What little trade there is is in 
the hands of a small colony of Chinese, whose houses 
were conspicuous as the only ones built on the bank. 
Ancient as the city is reputed to be, the hills which run 
down to the verge of the lake are for the most part 
densely covered with jungle, showing no signs of culti
vation, except just round the half-dozen Chinese 
dwellings. The natives live over the water, and draw 
the major part of their food from it ; the paddle and 
the net are more congenial to their hands than the axe 
and the plough, and their repugnance to manual toil 
effectually supplements the pious instinct which forbids 
them rifling with sacrilegious hands the bowels of their 
hills, reputed as they are to abound in mineral wealth. 
On one of the hills was a large cemetery, with a small 
temple close to the bank: apparently it is only when 
the last great ill has befallen him that the Malay can 
rest on shore. Shortly after noon the Sultan received 
the Admiral and the rest of us in audience. We were 
ushered into a long wooden hall, furnished with a long 
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table, and with a raised dais covered by a decorated 
canopy at one end. Along the walls hung some framed 
and glazed passages from their sacred book. The 
supply of chairs was at first inadequate ; and when at 
last we were all seated the various character of our 
seats—arm chairs, rocking-chairs, stools, etc.—indicated 
that the resources of the palace had been severely 
strained. We were served with coffee and cigarettes— 
the latter eight or nine inches long, made of tobacco 
rolled in palm-leaf; and then, while the Admiral 
through his interpreter carried on a somewhat frag
mentary conversation with the Sultan, we sat and 
smoked our cigarettes, which were excellent, and 
observed our surroundings. A sort of balcony which 
ran round the hall was crowded with young princes of 
the blood too numerous to count; who gazed at us 
with rounded eyes, while as many of their mammas as 
possible peeped through chinks in the wall of the hall 
which abutted on the women's quarters.. The Sultan 
is an intelligent-looking elderly man, showing evident 
sl£ns °* debauchery in which he spends the major part 
of his ample revenue. He was clad in the usual native 
dress, with a richly ornamented creese thrust into his 
girdle, and a gold-embroidered skull-cap. His two chief 
Ministers sat by him and took part in the conversation ; 
one was rather a handsome man, the other far from it. 
After taking leave of the Sultan we pulled through some 
of the streets of the town, and visited the market—a 
collection of canoes, with fish, eggs, vegetables, etc.; 
also a sago factory. Moored neared the steps of the 
factory were some rafts of sago-palm trunks. Inside 
we saw men breaking up the pith into large lumps, and 
others vigorously pounding these lumps (placed between 
mats) with their feet, occasionally pouring over them 
buckets of water drawn from beneath the house : a very 
disagreeable process. The roughly prepared sago is 
then packed in bags and sold to the Chinese, who refine 
it. 1 here being little else of interest to see, we returned 
on board—the more readily as the water, disturbed by 
our oars, gave off the most offensive odours; which, 
however, seemed to have no effect on the natives, most 
of whom were squatting placidly outside their houses, 
chewing betel-nut or smoking, and staring at us indo
lently as we passed. When we left we could not but 
draw an unfavourable contrast between the ancient 
town and the young capital of the adjacent State of 
Sarawak, Kuching, which we had lately visited. There, 
under European rule, the jungle has been cleared, and 
a well-built and planned town has sprung up, with good 
roads, handsome public buildings, an efficient police-
all the essentials of civilisation, in fact ; Malays, Dyaks 
and Chinese live and trade amicably together, and all 
the resources of a rich country are being opened up ; 
while the river-banks are beautified with picturesque 
bungalows nestling among the trees, many of them with 
green lawns, such as one rarely sees out of England, 
stretching down to the water's edge."—St. James's 
Gazette. EDITOR. 

A Day  wi th  Edmund  Burke .  -Mr. Hardy, in his 
Memoirs of Lord Charlcmont, relates ;—" One of the most satisfactory 
days, perhaps, that I ever passed in my life was going with him, 
tete-a-tete, from London to Beaconsfield. He stopped at Uxbridge 
whilst the horses were feeding, and happening to meet some gentle
men of I know not what militia, who appeared to be perfect strangers 
to him, he entered into discourse with them at the gateway of the 
inn. His conversation at that moment completely exemplified what 
Johnson said of him: 4 That you could not meet Burke for half an 
hour under a shed, without saying he was an extraordinary man.' 
He was on that day altogether uncommonly instructive and agree
able. Every object of the slightest notoriety as we passed along, 
whether of natural or local history, furnished him with abundant 
materials for conversation. The house at Uxbridge, where the 
Treaty was held during Charles the First's time; the beautiful and 
undulating grounds of Bulstrode, formerly the residence of Chan
cellor Jeffries; and Waller's tomb, in Beaconsfield churchyard, 
which before we went home we visited, and whose character—as a 
gentleman, a poet, and an orator—he shortly delineated, but with 
exquisite felicity of genius, altogether gave an uncommon interest to 
Ins eloquence; and although one-and-twenty years have now passed 
since that day, I entertain the most vivid and pleasing recollection 
of it." 

Society au5 Club IFlotes. 
[NOTE.—Any Club Report arriving after the LAST POST on MONDAY 

NIGHT cannot possibly be accepted for the current week.] 

PEOPLE'S PALACE ART SOCIETY. 
RULES. 

1—That the Society be called the PEOPLE'S PALACE ART 
SOCIETY. 

2.—-That the objects of the Society shall be the promotion and 
cultivation of artistic taste by means of visits to art collections, 
reading of essays, etc. 

3- 1 hat the business of the Society be conducted by a 
President, Chairman, Vice-Chairman, Secretary, and a Committee 
of six. 

4.—The election of officers shall take place annually in the 
month of October at a General Meeting called for that purpose, 
when the Secretary shall also submit a Report and Balance-Sheet. 

5-—That the subscription be is. per year, payable quarterly in 
advance. 

6-—That the meetings of the Society be held every fortnight on 
Tuesday, at 8.30 p.m. 

7-—That any Member whose conduct in the opinion of the 
Committee is discreditable to the Society, shall be liable to expul
sion, and his or her subscription be forfeited. 

8. 1 hat an annual exhibition be held, at which every Member 
will be requested to exhibit some artistic object. 

9-—That 14 days' notice be given of every General Meeting. 
IO-—That all visits to art collections and notices of meetings 

be announced in the Journal, and on the Notice-boards of the 
Palace. 

11 • That a Committee Meeting be held at least once a month, 
five to form a quorum. 

I2-—That no Rule be altered or rescinded save by two-thirds of 
the Members present at a Special General Meeting called for that 
purpose. 

A General Meeting of the above Society was held on Tuesday, 
June 12th, Sir Edmund Currie in the chair. After a heated dis
cussion the Rules as above were agreed to. It seems that reports 
are being spread that the objects of the Society are antagonistic to 
the Beaumont Sketching Club. I should like immediately to dispel 
that illusion, as we do not intend to produce drawings or sketches 
of any^ kind as part of the work of the Society. Furthermore our 
Committee will be pleased to meet the Committee of the Beaumont 
Sketching Club, so as to remove any friction that may conflict with 
the harmonious working of either Society. I trust that in future 
the Members of the various Clubs will work with one common 
object, viz. that SUCCESS in GOLDEN letters may crown the work 
of all the Palace Clubs. 

Names of intending Members should be forwarded per Book
stall, Sanctum, or General Offices, to 

J. KARET, Hon. Sec. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE LITERARY SOCIETY. 

President—WALTER BESANT, ESQ., M.A. 

I he first Monthly Meeting of this Society was held on Friday 
evening, the Vice-Chairman, Mr. H. T. Wadkin, occupyingthe chair. 
1 he programme for the evening consisted of three essays. The 
iiist, by Mr. C. J. White, entitled, " Remarks upon the Primary 
Cause of Distress" ; the second and third by Mr. H. T. Wadkin, 
entitled, "Baths: Ancient and Modern," and "Every Man the 
Architect of his own Fortune." The essays were criticised by 
Messrs. Hawkins, C. J. White, W. White and Rowe. 

It was proposed and seconded that the Society and their friends 
should meet on Saturday afternoon, July 7th, and go for an outing 
to Broxbourne. Ladies and gentlemen desiring to join this partv 
please communicate with either of the Secretaries, who will forward 
all particulars. 

1 HE DEATH OF THE EMPEROR OF GERMANY.—It was pro
posed by Mr. R. J. Harry, and seconded by the Club's Chairman, 
Mr. Jno. R. W. Knight, that a vote of condolence be sent to the 
Empress Victoria of Germany, and also to the Queen, on the 
death of the German Emperor, which was unanimously carried. 

The next Monthly Meeting of the Society will be held on 
l'rulay evening, July 20th. 

All information can be obtained from 
W. E. MASTERS, ) IT  „ 
W. KING RHODES, [ Hon- Sees. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE SHORTHAND SOCIETY. 
This Society met as usual on Monday last; and had; consider-

lug the cramped accommodation, a fairly successful night's work 
The Librarian wishes to make known to all those benevolently-
disposed that the phonetic library left in his "fearful guard " is 
woefully in need of phonographic literature. 

G. T. STOCK, Hon. Sec. 
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BEAUMONT HARRIERS. 
Gentlemen intending to become Members of this Club for the 

ensuing season are reminded that the Annual General Meeting for 
election of officers, etc., takes place next month, and that by sending 
their names to the Secretary, together with entrance fee, is., and 
name of proposer and seconder, they will be entitled to vote at 
such meeting. Any further information respecting the Club may 
be obtained by addressing a post card to either of the undersigned. 

NOTICE.—A Committee Meeting will be held on Monday next, 
the 18th instant, at 8 o'clock, when all Committee-men are requested 
to attend. J. R. DEELEY, Hon Sec. 

E. J. CROWE, Assist. Hon. Sec. 
o 

PEOPLE'S PALACE RAMBLING CLUB. 
On Saturday last twenty-one Ramblers took part in the visit 

to Greenwich. After the Naval Museum and Picture Gallery were 
thoroughly gone through, we adjourned to the " Gloucester Hotel " 
where tea arrangements were satisfactorily carried out. The " light 
fantastic " was indulged in to the pleasant strains of the excellent 
Quadrille Band in the Pavilion Grounds. Home was reached at 
10.45 p.m., after spending a very enjoyable afternoon. 

Next Saturday the fixture is Waltham Abbey. Members meet 
at Coborn Road Station at 3.50 sharp. Book return to Waltham. 
Fare, is. 5d. Steward, Mr. H. Rout. 

On Friday evening next, at 8.30 p.m., Committee Meeting to 
arrange programme for July, to include Garden Party, River 
Excursion, and Match with Palace Cricketers. 

Members wishing to take part in Mr. Besant's invitation 
ramble to Chigwell, are requested to leave their names in the 
sub-Editor's Office, on or before Monday next. The party being 
limited to 100 a ballot may be necessary. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE CHORAL SOCIETY. 
Last Saturday afternoon's concert was a tremendous success; 

we only regret that the Duchess of Albany was unable to be present, 
owing, of course, to the great national bereavement. The concert 
was opened by Mr. W. De Manby Sergison, who played the Dead 
March (from " Saul ") with such telling effect that all who heard it, 
I am quite sure, will never forget. Never before has the organ been 
heard to better advantage. The Society gave " Departure," " Softly 
falls the Shades of Evening," " Who shall Win my Lady Fair ? " 
and " In This Hour," with great taste and skill. The Orchestra 
played several pretty selections, and Mr. W. R. Cave was heard to 
great advantage in his violin solo. But the great success was the 
Oratorio " Spring," when Miss Philippine Siedle, Mr. Bernard 
Lane, and Mr. Ernest Birch were the soloists. It is quite needless 
to say that they came up to all expectations. The choruses were 
rendered very finely, especially the last, " God of Light," which, 
with the full power of the Orchestra and organ, was simply grand. 
Both Conductors (Messrs. Bradley and Cave) were very pleased— 
for the performance fairly repaid the hard and earnest work shown 
by them. 

On Friday next we intend talking over the proposed Choral 
outing, and also the proposed male choir. Any gentleman having a 
knowledge of music is invited to join. Good falsetto voices wanted. 
For particulars apply to FREDERIC W. MEARS, Hon. Sec. 

BEAUMONT FOOTBALL CLUB. 
Members of the B.F.C. will please take notice that the Annual 

General Meeting for the election of officers, etc., will take place 
the first Monday in July. Next Committee Meeting will Bfe held 
on June 28th, to propose new Members and to receive the nomina
tions for Club officers for the ensuing season. 

Gentlemen who intend joining the Club will oblige by sending 
in their names at once, accompanied with the entrance fee of is. 
This will entitle them to vote at the re-election of officers. 

T. MORETON, ) „ „ 
W. A. CANTU}Hon- Secs-

PEOPLE'S PALACE ORCHESTRAL SOCIETY. 
After the concert on Saturday last a meeting of Members took 

place in the School-room. After discussing one or two important 
matters connected with the Band, it was decided that a General 
Meeting be held on Monday evening, 25th inst., at 8 o'clock, to 
appoint a Committee to manage the affairs of the Band. Mr. Wm. 
Stock was appointed Hon. Sec. (pro tem.), and requested to make 
the necessary preparations for such meeting. It is particularly 
requested that every Member be present. 

WM. STOCK, Hon. Sec. (pro tem.) 

PEOPLE'S PALACE PHOTOGRAPHIC CLUB. 
The next Excursion of the above-named Club will take place 

on Saturday next, the 23rd inst., to Waltham Abbey. Will the 
Members please meet at Liverpool Street (G.E.R.) Railway Station 
in time to catch the 2.43 train to Waltham Cross. 

WILLIAM BARRETT, Hon. Sec. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE CRICKET CLUB. 

With a very weak team the First Eleven received their second 
reverse on Saturday, at Wanstead, at the hands of the Lyndurst 
Cricket Club—the Palace fellows fielding two men short. Scores— 
Lyndurst, 98; People's Palace, 12. 

Next Saturday the First Eleven play the South-West Ham 
Cricket Club at Wanstead, with the following team :—C. Bowman, 
A. Bowman, F. Knight, E. T. Wilkins, G. Josephs, R. Hones, 
F. Hunter, H. W. Byard, J. Cowlin, E. Sherrall, T. G. Carter 
(Captain). 

SECOND ELEVEN V .  SOUTH-WEST HAM.—This match was played 
at Wanstead on Saturday, and resulted in an easy win for the 
South-West Ham Cricket Club. The Palace Club started batting 
on a very lumpy wicket, but before they had been playing long one 
of the South-West Ham members got a nasty blow. He was 
fielding the ball, which rose suddenly, making a severe cut close to 
the eye. When play was resumed the innings was soon finished off 
for the small total of 24. 

The South-West Ham soon got the number of runs required, 
as the third wicket fell for 27, and the innings closed for 89. 
Thomson kept wicket, and Wainman and Sheppard bowled well 
for the Palace. Brown and Sutton batted well, and Harvey bowled 
well for the South-West Ham. 

SECOND ELEVEN V .  RELIANCE.—The following are selected to 
play in this match at Wanstead, on Saturday next :—W. Everson, W. 
Wenn, C. Jacobson, W. Newman, G. Sheppard, G. Thompson, H. 
Marshall, J. Munro, L. M. Nathan, A. Wainman (Captain). Re
serves—Helbing and another. 

THIRD ELEVEN V .  ISLINGTON CRICKET CLUB.—This match was 
played at Wanstead, and resulted in a victory for the Islington 
Cricket Club. 

The Palace started batting first with Crowe and P. M. Carter, 
the bowling being shared by Cole and Sanderson. Crowe was 
bowled by Cole for 1. Alvarez went in, but was caught by James 
when the score was 2. Leach then joined Carter, but was bowled 
when the score was 6. Cox then joined Carter, but was bowled. 
Fairweather then went in, and was caught when the score was 16. 
Dodd joined Carter, but was bowled when the score was 29. 
Etridge then went in, but P. M. Carter was bowled—score, 7 
for 32. W. W. Carter then joined Etridge, but was caught when 
the score was 35. Witham went in, but was bowled—score, 9 for 
37. Claridge went in, and was not out, Etridge being caught by 
James, the innings closing for 38. 

The Islington then started batting, but Mason was bowled by 
Alvarez for o ; Coles made 15 ; Canter, 3 ; Gyles, 6 ; Sanderson, 10 ; 
James, 14 ; Burwell, o; Peacock, 16; Haward, 2 ; Harvey, o ; 
W. Gyles, o, not out; the innings closing for 86. 

The following will represent the Third Eleven against the 
Glenwood Cricket Club at Wanstead, next Saturday:—Valentine, 
P. M. & W. W. Carter, Alvarez, Leach, H. Cox, Dodd, Etridge, 
Adams, Witham, and H. Fairweather (Captain). Reserves— 
Crowe and another. 

A Special General Meeting will be held on Wednesday, the 
27th inst., at 8.30 p.m., for the purpose of adding to the Rules. 
The resolution to be proposed will be found on the Notice-board in 
the Billiard-room. 

HENRY MARSHALL, Hon. Sec. 
W. H. TAYLOR, Assist. Hon. Sec. 

BEAUMONT CYCLING CLUB. 

On Thursday last five Members carried out the run to Wood
ford. Although rain had been falling in London during the day, 
Jupiter Pluvius had kindly spared the country roads, for on arriving 
at Leytonstone we were informed that they had had no rain during 
the day. 

On Friday last a General Meeting was held in Room 12 of the 
School-buildings. The most important item was the collecting of 
subscriptions for the second half of the season. 

On Saturday the run to the " White Bear " at Stamford Rivers 
was carried out by eighteen Members. On account of the playful
ness of Boreas, it was six o'clock before we reached our destination. 
Having ordered tea, we set to to amuse ourselves after " Ye Old 
English manner," with quoits and nine-pins, whilst others sauntered 
to the river, and watched the followers of Isaak Walton skilfully 
ply their lines with worms attached to little hooks. After waiting 
about an hour and a half, we were informed that tea was ready ; 
and right manfully did we file into the room of execution. After 
feasting to our hearts' content, pipes were lighted and music indulged 
in. At 9 o'clock Sub-Captain Kennard gave the order to prepare for 
home, and soon afterwards the whistle sounded for the mount. At 
Abridge we dismounted to put on the electric light, and having 
again mounted, started at a quick pace for home, which was reached 
at 11 o'clock. 

On Thursday next the usual run to Woodford. 
On Saturday next the run will be to the " Four Swans " at 

Waltham Cross. 
Members who have not already paid, are reminded that their 

subscriptions for the ensuing half-year were due on June 1st. 

J. H. BURLEY, Hon. Sec. 
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LADIES' SOCIAL CLUB. 
If possible, by next Thursday, another room will be secured for 

our concert, as our room seems to come far short of our needs as 
regards accommodation ; last Thursday many being unable to gain 
admission, while those present were anything but comfortable, so 
crowded was the room. 

Madame Riechelmann again came amongst us and sang two 
songs, being accompanied by her son. She is a great favourite with 
the Members, who gave her a hearty welcome and storms of 
applause. 

Miss Hastings, who it may be mentioned was far from well, also 
contributed a song which was greatly appreciated. The following 
Members did their best to promote the evening's amusement: — 
Misses C. Graydon, S. Marshall, N. Connor, — Auerbach, and L. 
Musto; Messrs. Deeley, Hurley, Crowder, Buckland, Ashford, 
Smith, Heath and Jacobs. 

Mr. Mellish took the chair. 
M. MELLISH, Hon. Sec. 

Note.—The temporary room for the next Ladies' Social will be 
No. 12, in School-buildings. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE DRAMATIC CLUB. 
Owing to the present inclemency and threatened continued in

clemency of the weather, it has been thought advisable to postpone 
our first annual outing till the state of the elements is more inviting. 
Such being the case, it is hoped that all those concerned will not 
misunderstand the postponement of the journey, and become im
bued with the idea that it is not to take place at all, such not being 
the purpose ; but to enlist as many of their confreres as possible to 
accompany us to the merrie Hampton Court when the sun con
descends to shine with the customary summer brilliancy. 

Section A meets next Wednesday at 8. 
1, li ,, Tuesday at 8. 
,, C ,, Monday (" The Secret ") 

and Tuesday. 
Sections D and E are yet incomplete. We shall be happy to 

welcome any ladies who are desirous of joining. 
]OHN MUNRO, ) , ,  ,, 
ARTHUR E. REEVE, |  HOD '  SECS '  

PEOPLE'S PALACE SWIMMING CLUB. 
Some fairly good racing was witnessed in the Bath 011 Thurs

day last, although, as might be expected for a first handicap, the 
finishes, with one or two exceptions, were not so close as could 
be wished. The 3rd Class swimmers had all the best of the 
handicap, and seem generally to have improved on their previous 
times. There are ten Members to swim off for the final, but as it is 
very inconvenient to swim so many at a time in a race, we shall 
have to make two heats of five each, the first two in each to 
swim for the prize. 

The following are qualified to swim in the semi-final:—Messrs. 
Jackson, Thompson, J. J. Newman, W. M. Carter, Mansfield, 
M. Levy, Ashford, Stone, Spicer, Musto. The race to commence at 
8.30. Members not ready by 9 o'clock are liable to be left out, and 
consequently disqualified. 

We shall have another race on Thursday week, most likely for 
four lengths. The particulars will be announced and posted up in 
the^Bath. We are still open to receive new Members, and next 
Thursday would be a good night for them to join. 

E. C. BUTLER, Hon. Sec. 
C. G. RUGG, Assist. Hon. Sec. 

BEAUMONT SKETCHING CLUB. 
On Monday, the nth inst., the Members of the above Club 

held the Sixth Monthly Exhibition of Sketches and Designs in the 
Art Class-room. 

The arrangements were of a different nature to those which 
prevailed at the preceding displays, instead of being held only 
between .9 and 9.30 p.m., the criticism of the works for the month 
commenced at 7.30, and was attended by Members of the Club only, 
and from 8 till 9.30 the Exhibition was thrown open to any Members 
of the Palace who chose to put in an appearance. This was taken 
advantage of, as was expected, by a large number of ladies and 
gentlemen, and it is intended to adhere to this arrangement in 
future. 

The works were of various descriptions including crystoleum 
painting, painting on terra-cotta, and rather a novel idea of paint
ing on a slate, the reverse side of which was intended for noting 
engagements for the week; and on the whole the show was well 
worth a visit. 

It was anticipated that Lady Jennings would honour the Club 
with a visit, but a letter was received from her Ladyship to the 
effect that an engagement in the country prevented her attending. 
This is the second time that circumstances have militated against 
her Ladyship's presence at the display, and as " the third time is 
catching time" it is probable that the Exhibition which her Lady
ship does grace will be a greater success than any previously held. 

Mr. W. P. Cornish, Head Master of the Art Class, criticised the 
contributions. 

Although sketches are sent in in almost every material, the 
Committee regret that up to the present we have not had a single 
work in clay or other plastic material. 

The subjects for July are :— 
Landscape .. .. A Summer Shower. 
Figure .. .. .. A Figure in repose. 
Design .. .. .. A Panel, 8 in. by 4 in. 

Italian Scroll (two colours). 
Still Life. 

T. E. HALFPENNY, Hon. Sec. 

Xuppiruj the Colb Sboulber. 
o 

MR. LOCKHART, in his admirable Life of his father-in-
law, relates that many years ago, when the wealthy 
Mrs. Coutts visited Sir Walter Scott at Abbotsford, it 
so happened that there were already in the house several 
ladies, Scotch and English, of high birth and rank, who 
felt by no means disposed to assist their host and hostess 
in making Mrs. Coutts's visit agreeable to her. On the 
first day of her stay, Sir Walter Scott, during dinner, 
did everything in his power to counteract this influence 
of the evil eye, and something to overawe it ; but the 
spirit of mischief had been fairly stirred, and it was 
easy to see that Mrs. Coutts followed these noble dames 
to the drawing-room in by no means that complacent 
mood which was customarily sustained, doubtless, by 
every blandishment of obsequious flatter}' in this 
mistress of millions. He cut the gentlemen's sederunt 
short, and soon after joining the ladies, managed to 
withdraw the youngest, and gayest, and cleverest, who 
was also the highest in rank (a lovely Marchioness), 
into his armorial hall adjoining. He said to her, " I 
want to speak a word with you about Mrs. Coutts. 
We have known each other a good while, and I know 
you won't take anything I can say in ill part. It is, I 
hear, not uncommon among the fine ladies in London 
to be very well pleased to accept invitations, and even 
sometimes to hunt after them, to Mrs. Coutts's grand 
balls and fetes, and then, if they meet her in any private 
circle, to practise on her the delicate manoeuvre called 
tipping the cold shoulder. This you agree with me is 
shabby; but it is nothing new neither to you or to me, 
that fine people will do shabbinesses for which beggars 
might blush, if they once stoop so low as to poke for 
tickets, I am sure you would not for the world do such 
a thing ; but you must permit me to take the great 
liberty of saying that I think the style you all received 
ni}' guest, Mrs. Coutts, in this evening, is, to a certain 
extent, a sin of the same order. You were all told, a 
couple of days ago, that I had accepted her visit, and 
that she would arrive to-day to stay three nights. 
Now if any of you had not been disposed to be ot my 
party at the same time with her, there was plenty of 
time for you to have gone away before she came ; and 
as none of you moved, and it was impossible to fancy 
that any of you would remain out of mere curiosity, I 
thought I had a perfect right to calculate on your 
having made up your nrinds to help me out with her." 
The beautiful Peeress answered, " I thank you, Sir 
Walter; you have done me the great honour to speak 
as if I had been your daughter, and depend upon it you 
shall be obeyed with heart and goodwill." One by one 
the other exclusives were seen engaged in a little 
tete-a-tete with her Ladyship. Sir Walter was soon 
satisfied that things had been put into the right train ; 
the Marchioness was requested to sing a particular 
song, because he thought it would please Mrs. Coutts. 
" Nothing could gratify her more than to please Mrs. 
Coutts." Mrs. Coutts's brow smoothed, and in the 
course of half an hour she was as happy and easy as 
ever she was in her life, rattling away at comic anecdotes 
of her early theatrical years, and joining in the chorus 
of Sir Adam's " Laird of Cockpen." She stayed out 
her three days—saw, accompanied by all the circle, 
Melrose, Dryburgh, and Yarrow—and left Abbotsford 
delighted with her host, and to all appearance, with 
his other guests. 
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p a l a c e  G o s s i p .  
(BY THE SUB-ED.) 

THE earthly sufferings of the Imperial husband of our Princess 
Royal came to an end on Friday last, when his noble, manly 

spirit wended its way to the All-Powerful. The Palace, in 
consequence, was affected : for H.R.H. the Duchess of Albany— 
sister-in-law to the goodly Fritz—had graciously signified her 
intention of opening our magnificent new Library: but the pale 
spectre had stepped in and, irrespective of persons or things, had 
asserted its awful authority. The Royal lady therefore could not 
come; for all civilised Courts had been thrown into mourning. 

# * # 

PREPARATIONS had been made for giving our Royal lady visitor 
a gracious reception. But at the eleventh hour the many who were 
bidden to witness the ceremony received individual communications 
that such things could not be : and that the formal opening, and 
the much-expected literary address from the Rt. Hon. John Morley, 
M.P., would have to be postponed. " Man proposes "—the proverb 
is somewhat musty. .But the Special Concert organised for the 
Library inauguration was proceeded with, and although the audience 
was necessarily small the enthusiasm was not at all wanting. The 
combined Members of Mr. Orton Bradley's Choral Society and Mr. 
W. R. Cave's Orchestral ditto assembled in a vast multitude in the 
Queen's Hall, and, beneath the'fitful radiance of the sun, presented 
a very striking picture. 

I AM told that it was just about this time last year when the 
late Emperor Frederick, attended only by a very small suite, paid 
a private visit to the People's Palace, which at that time was quite 
in its first flush of infancy. " Unser Fritz" failed not to express 
his gratification and admiration at the beginning of so good an 
undertaking. This being so, perhaps the following little paragraph 
taken from The Daily Telegraph will be read with interest by our 
Palace Members: " . . . . On one of the off-days a Zapfenstreich 
or 'grand tattoo,' on a great scale had been arranged, and was 
performed by the united bands of all the regiments belonging to the 
Army Corps. To this entertainment all the foreign officers and 
correspondents bidden to the manoeuvres were invited, places being 
reserved for them in the Royal circle within the military cordon 
drawn round the open space, upon which the bandsmen were 
assembled. Amongst the pieces of music set down in the programme 
for performance was Mendelssohn's ' Wedding March ' from the 
' Midsummer Night's Dream'; and whilst that noble composition 
was being played w ith extraordinary force and brilliancy by several 
hundred instruments, the then Crown Prince walked up to a young 
English journalist, one of a group of the King's ' foreign guests,' 
singled him out from amougst his companions, and, laying his hand 
kindly upon the correspondent's shoulder, said to him, ' I am not 
much of a musician ; but of all the tunes in the world that is the one 
I like best. Do you know why ? Because that is the first tune I 
heard played as I walked out of St. James's Chapel with my wife on 
my arm,—-a few minutes after I had been united to the Princess Royal. 
You were only a boy on that wonderful day, the happiest of my 
whole life. I am reminded of it every time I hear the ' Wedding 
March '; and that is why I would rather listen to that tune than to 
any other that was ever written.' This frank and touching con
fession cannot but go home to the heart of every Englishman who 
reads it, and who remembers how strong, yet tender, where the 
links of love and esteem that bound Frederick William and Victoria 
together in perfect trust and union of spirit for more than thirty 
years." > * . , 

As a token of respect to the deceased Kaiser, the Dead 
March in " Saul " was played upon theorgan by Mr. Sergison. I do 
not think I remember when it was ever so finely rendered : or 
when, in all its awful sublimity, it so greatly impressed an audience. 
As the first notes of this most painfully-thrilling air sounded from 
Mr. Dyer Edwardes' beautiful instrument the audience rose to the 
occasion: and then, as the music swelled and died away, one might 
indeed have heard the proverbial pin drop. The concert then com
menced by an overture composed by Mr. Cave himself, and ex
cellently rendered by his promising pupils. The chief vocalists of 
the day were Miss Philippine Siedle, Mr. Ernest Birch—(not looking 
quite so magnificent as when, playing the title-role of the 
" Sultan of Mocha," I saw him last: but singing better than on that 
occasion); and Mr. Bernard Lane, who distinguished himself most 
notably in Haydn's "Spring." As I sat watching the young 
performers I couldn't help thinking that Mr. Bradley's pupils might 
well think highly enough of him to testimonialize : and on the other 
hand, that gentleman himself might justly be very proud of the 
wonderful advance his pupils had made. The Palace can also con
gratulate itself: for had not the Palace been this display of talent 
from the Joyless City might have remained hidden under a bushel 
for—who knows?—perhaps all time. But the pupils thus con
cerned must not suppose that they have gained the topmost rung of 
the choral ladder and are absolutely perfect: for to so delude them
selves would be truly absurd. They have yet much to learn : and 
much hard work still remains to be done before their Conductor—as 
I assume he one day will do —dares to launch them at the Gorgonian 
head of a critical Western audience. 

TIIE same (latter) remark also applies to the Orchestral 
Society. Let it not lose its head by a little flattering success. 

Although for a young body of musicians it displays a wonderful 
amount of energy, and can, with comparative ease, encounter and 
overcome musical difficulties, let it not be tempted by what looks 
like the golden apple of success—a thing that after all is but a gilded 
ball of dust and ashes. Plenty of energy is still required before 
their able leader can—conscientiously—invoke the opinion of the 
high Apollo; and a vast amount of hard work is still requisite 
before the People's Palace Orchestral Society can proudly hold its 
head before its numerous compeers. 

A DONKEY SHOW is announced for the last week in July. 

THE new Library looking, in its lofty majesty, truly magnifi
cent was the centre of attraction on Saturday last. The ground 
floor had been tastefully arranged w ith a varied collection of objets 
d'art, etc., kindly lent by the authorities of Kensington, and also by 
some of our own Trustees. The first gallery was garnished with 
pictures—and some very fine ones too ; and a bust of Mr. Gladstone 
—excellent in its striking fidelity to nature—came in for a large 
share of admiration. 

THE Dramatic Club was due at Hampton Court on the coming 
Saturday for a river-side picnic, but for several reasons amongst 
others it his been thought advisable to abandon the excursionising, 
until the Clerk of the Weather awakes to the fact that to Aprilize 
the leafy month of June is an outrage to long-suffering Britons. I 
am truly sorry to learn that our energetic Secretary, Munro, met 
with a very nasty accident on Friday last, and injured his face 
rather severely. In wishing him a speedy recovery I am sure I 
may safely speak not only on my own behalf but on behalf of the 
whole Club. Munro, you know—or perhaps you didn't know—• 
was wanted to take up his " cue " (as Orlando) on Saturday next, 
when, in Bushey Park, we purposed having an open-air dramatic 
selection : so under all circumstances I think the abandonment of 
the journey to the Thames Ditton " Albany" Hotel is fully 
justifiable. 

THE Workmen's Exhibition closes on the 23rd inst. Early 
in July a Coopers' Exhibition, under the management of the 
Coopers' Company, will be opened. 

I PAID a visit to the Ladies' " at home " on Thursday last, and 
left much discomfited. The room was insufferably hot ; the chairs 
badly arranged, the elocution (!) execrable, and the singing—save in 
three instances—not at all remarkable. Do not misunderstand me, 
kind ladies. I wondered as I sat quietly in a friendly corner, where 
on earth the amusement say, for Mrs. Mellish, possibly came from. 
It was sheer hard work The real treat of the evening was the singing 
of Madame Riechelmann and Miss Hastings. The usual " ongcore " 
was unanimously given to the familiar masculine nightingale : who, 
although he accepted it readily enough, was, as it ultimately 
appeared, greatly incensed at the vociferous "applause." This 
gentleman who, in his Palace career, has done more to oppose and 
obstruct matters than any other M.P., did not, curiously enough, 
relish a little wholesome opposition when directed against himself: 
and much wailing and gnashing of teeth prevailed.—This, by the 
way. I would respectfully suggest that for the next " at home " the 
following alterations be made:—That the piano be placed against 
the wall immediately opposite the entrance-door : That the chairs be 
arranged so as to face the piano and the vocalist, instead of 
surrounding both as heretofore; and That openings be made for the 
purposes of exit; and lastly, That, as Members are admitted.by 
ticket, a greater number should not be issued than would ensure a 
safe and comfortable audience. Them's my sentiments: in no wise 
dictatorial—but merely suggestive. 

AT a meeting of the representatives of the different Institute 
Clubs, specially convened for that purpose, the following resolution 
was arrived at :—" That this meeting pass a vote of sincere con
dolence with our Princess, the bereaved Empress of Germany, 
and with our beloved Queen in their present affliction ; and that 
Sir Edmund Hay Currie be requested to convey the assurance of 
our deepest and most respectful sympathies." 

THE result of the Tower Hamlets' Science Examinations, 1888, 
of the Students belonging to our Technical Schools, is as follows.— 
In stage E, 2nd class of success: Arthur W. Smith, Henry J. 
Burley, Thomas Bremner, Henry J. Dean, and Charles N. Sides 
passed ; and Annie Smith, stage E, failed. 

_ * * * , I THE Members of Mr. Cave's Orchestral Society having secretly 
combined to testimonialize him, the conspirators met, with that 
object in view, last night in the Queen's Hall; and having lured 
Sir Edmund into the plot, that gentleman, in the sight of the whole 
audience, and on behalf of his orchestral pupils, presented Mr. 
Cave with a very handsome silver and ivory bdton. Much enthusiasm 
arose in consequence, and the popular Conductor looked extremely 
p l e a s e d .  . . .  

THE Members of the Polytechnic Council met at the Palace 
last night, and " did " the place most thoroughly. They were after
wards invited to a spread in the Art-room, and Sir Edmund turned 
up to orate—making a most happy speech. 

Swiss TOUR.—Meeting in my room to-morrow night ^at 
eight o'clock. 
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" ® n  t h e  ^ f r o n t i e r . "  
B y  B R E T  H A R T E .  

2.—A BLUE GRASS PENELOPE. 

CHAP IER IV. (Continued.) 
N this ^ glorious fecundity of the earth, 

this joyous renewal of life and colour, 
this opulent youth and freshness of soil 
and sky it alone remained—the dead and 
sterile Past—left in the midst of buoyant 
rejuvenescence and resurrection, like an 
empty churchyard skull upturned on the 

springing turf. Its bronzed adobe walls mocked the 
green \me that embraced them, the crumbling dust of 
its courtyard remained ungerminating and unfruitful; 
to the thousand stirring voices without, its dry lips 
alone remained mute, unresponsive and unchanged. 

During this time Don Jose had become a frequent 
visitor at Los Cuervos, bringing with him at first his 
niece and sister in a stately precision of politeness that 
was not lost on the proud Blue Grass stranger. She 
returned their visit at Los Gatos, and there made the 
formal acquaintance of Don Jose's grandmother—a 
lady who still regarded the decrepit Concha as a giddy 
muchacha, and who herself glittered as with the phos
phorescence of refined decay. Through this circum
stance she learned that Don Jose was not yet fifty, and 
that his gravity of manner and sedateness were more the 
result of fasti dious isolation and temperament than years. 
She could not tell why the information gave- her a feelin^ 
of annoyance, but it caused her to regret the absence of 
Poindexter, and to wonder, also somewhat nervously, 
why he had lately avoided her presence. The thought 
that he might be doing so from a recollection of the 
innuendoes of Mis. Patterson caused a little tremor of 
indignation in her pulses. "As if " but she did 
not finish the sentence even to herself, and her eyes 
filled with bitter tears. 

Yet she had thought of the husband who had so 
cruelly wronged her less feverishly, less impatiently than 
before. I'01 she thought she loved him now the more 
deeply, because, although she was not reconciled to his 
absence, it seemed to keep alive the memory of what 
he had been before his one wild act separated them. 
She had never seen the reflection of another woman's 
eyes in his ; the past contained no haunting recollection 
of waning or alienated affection ; she could meet him 
again, and, clasping her arms around him, awaken as if 
from a troubled dream without reproach or explanation. 
Her strong belief in this made her patient; she no 
longer sought to know the particulars of his flight, and 
never dreamed that her passive submission to his 
absence was partly due to a fear that something in his 
actual piesence at that moment would have destroyed 
that belief for ever. 

For this reason the delicate reticence of the people 
at Los Gatos, and their seclusion from the world which 
knew of her husband's fault, had made her encourage 
the visits of Don Jose, until, from the instinct already 
alluded to, she one day summoned Poindexter to Los 
Cuervos, on the day that Don Jose usually called. But 
to her surprise the two men met more or less awk
wardly and coldly, and her tact as hostess was tried to 
the utmost to keep their evident antagonism from 
being too_ apparent. The effort to reconcile their 
mutual discontent, and some other feeling she did not 
quite understand, produced a nervous excitement which 
called the blood to her fair cheek, and gave a dangerous 
brillancy to her eyes—two circumstances not un
noticed nor unappreciated by her two guests. But 
instead of reuniting them, the prettier Mrs. Tucker 
became, the more distant and reserved grew the men, 
until Don Jose rose before his usual hour, and with 
more than usual cercmoniousness departed. 

" Then my business does not seem to be with html" 
said Poindexter, with quiet coolness, as Airs. Tucker 
turned her somewhat mystified face towards him. 
" Or have you anything to say to me about him in 
private ?" 

" I am sure I don't know what you both mean," she 
returned with a slight tremor of voice. I had no idea 
you were not on good terms. I thought you were! It's 
very awkward." Without coquetry, and unconsciously, 
she raised her blue eyes under her lids until the clear 
pupils coyly and softly hid themselves in the corners of 
the brown lashes, and added—"You have both been so 
kind to me." 

" Perhaps that is the reason," said Poindexter 
gravely. But Mrs. Tucker refused to accept the sug
gestion with equal gravity, and began to laugh. The 
laugh, which was at first frank, spontaneous, and almost 
child-like, was becoming hysterical and nervous as 
she went on, until it was suddenly checked by Poin
dexter. 

" I have had no difficulties with Don Jose Santierra," 
he said, somewhat coldly ignoring her hilarity, " but 
perhaps he is not inclined to be as polite to the friend of 
the husband as he is to the wife." 

"Mr. Poindexter!" said Mrs. Tucker quickly, her 
face becoming pale again. 

"I beg your pardon!" said Poindexter flushing; 
"but "• 

"You want to say," she interrupted coolly, " that 
you are not friends, I see. Is that the reason why you 
have avoided this house ? " she continued gently. 

" I thought I could be of more service to you else
where, ' he replied evasively. "I have been lately 
following up a certain clue rather closely. I think I am 
on the track of a confidante of—of—that woman." 

A quick shadow passed over Mrs. Tucker's face. 
"Indeed!" she said coldly. "Then I am to believe 
that you prefer to spend your leisure moments in looking 
after that creature than in calling here ? " 

Poindexter was stupefied. Was this the woman 
who only four months ago was almost vindictively 
eager to pursue her husband's paramour ? There could 
be but one answer to it—Don Jose! Four months ago 
he would have smiled compassionately at it from his 
cynical pre-eminence. Now he managed with difficulty 
to stifle the bitterness of his reply. 

" If you do not wish the enquiry carried on," he 
began, "of course " 

" I ? What does it matter to me ? " she said coolly. 
" Do as you please." 

Nevertheless, half-an-hour later, as he was leaving 
she said, with a certain hesitating timidity, " Do not 
leave me so much alone here—and let that woman go." 

I his was not the only unlooked-for sequel to her 
innocent desire to propitiate her best friends. Don 
Jose did not call again upon his usual day, but in his 
place came Dona Clara, his younger sister. When 
Mrs. I ucker had politely asked after the absent Don 
Jose, Dona Clara wound her swarthy arms around the 
fait American s waist and replied, " But why did you 
send for the abogado, Poindexter, when my brother 
called ? " 

" But Captain Poindexter calls as one of my 
friends! said the amazed Mrs. Tucker. "He is a 
gentleman, and has been a soldier and an officer," she 
added with some warmth. 

" Ah, yes—a soldier of the law, what you call 
an oficial de policia—a chief of gendarmes, my sister, but 
not a gentleman—a camarero to protect a lady." 

Mrs. Tucker would have uttered a hasty reply, but 
the pet feet and good-natured simplicity of Dona Clara 
withheld her. Nevertheless she treated Don Jose with 
a ceitain reserve at their next meeting, until it brought 
the simple-minded Castilian so dangerously near the 
point of demanding an explanation which implied too 
much, that she was obliged to restore him temporarily 
to his old footing. Meantime she had a brilliant idea. 
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She would write to Calhoun Weaver, whom she had 
avoided since that memorable day. She would say she 
wished to consult him. He would come to Los 
Cuervos ; he might suggest something to lighten this 
weary waiting—at least she would show them all that 
she had still old friends. Yet she did not dream of 
returning to her Blue Grass home : her parents had 
died since she left; she shrank from the thought of 
dragging her ruined life before the hopeful youth of her 
girlhood's companions. 

Mr. Calhoun Weaver arrived promptly, ostenta
tiously, oracularly, and cordially—but a little coarsely. 

had—did she remember ?—expected this from the 
first. Spencer had lost his head through vanity, and 
had attempted too much. It required foresight and 
firmness, as he himself—who. had lately made successful 
" combinations " which she might perhaps have heard 
of—well knew. But Spencer had got the " big head." 
" As to that woman—a devilish handsome woman too ! 

well, everybody knew that Spencer always had a 
weakness that way—and he would say—but if she didn't 
care to hear any more about her, well, perhaps she was 
right. That was the best way to take it." Sitting 
before her. prosperous, weak, egotistical, incompetent, 
unavailable, and yet filled with a vague kindliness of 
intent, Mrs. Tucker loathed him. A sickening percep
tion of her own weakness in sending for him, a new and 
aching sense of her utter isolation and helplessness, 
seemed to paralyse her. 

" Nat'rally you feel bad," he continued, with the 
laro-e air of a profound student of human nature. 
"Nat'rally, nat'rally, you're kept in an uncomfortable 
state, not knowing jist how you stand. 1 nere am t but 
one thing to do. Jist rise up^ quiet like, and get a divorce 
ag'in Spencer. Hold on ! There ain't a judge or jury 
in California that wouldn't give it to you right off the 
nail, without asking questions. Why, you'ld get it by 
default if you wanted to—you'ld just have to walk over 
the course! And then, Belle"—he drew his chair 
nearer her—" when you've settled down again—well !— 
I don't mind renewing that offer I once made ye, before 
Spencer ever came round ye—I don't mind, Belle, I 
swear I don't! Honest Injin ! I'm in earnest, there's 
my hand! " 

Mrs. Tucker's reply has not been recorded. Enough 
that half an hour later Mr. Weaver appeared in the 
courtyard with traces of tears on his foolish face, a 
broken falsetto voice, and other evidence of mental 
and moral disturbance. His cordiality and oracular 
predisposition remained sufficiently to enable him to 
suggest the magical words " Blue Grass" mysteriously 
to ̂ Concha, with an indication of his hand to the erect 
figure of her pale mistress in the doorway, who waved 
to him a silent but half-compassionate farewell. 

At about this time a slight change in her manner 
was noticed by the few who saw her more frequently. 
Her apparently invincible girlishness of spirit had given 
way to a certain matronly seriousness. She applied 
herself to her household cares and the improvement of 
the hacienda with a new sense of duty and a settled 
earnestness, until by degrees she wrought into it not 
only her instinctive delicacy and taste, but part of her 
own individuality. Even the rude rancheros and trades
men, who were' permitted to enter the walls in the 
exercise of their calling, began to speak mysteriously of 
the beauty of this garden of the almarjal. She went 
out but seldom, and then accompanied by the one or 
the other of her female servants, in long drives on 
unfrequented roads. On Sundays she sometimes drove 
to the half-ruined mission-church of Santa Inez, and 
hid herself, during Mass, in the dim monastic shadows 
of the choir. Gradually the poorer people whom she 
met in these journeys began to show an almost devo
tional reverence for her, stopping in the roads with 
uncovered heads for her to pass, or making way for her 
in the tienda or plaza of the wretched town with dumb 
courtesy. She began to feel a strange sense of widow

hood, that, while it at times brought tears to her eyes, 
was not without a certain tender solace. In the 
sympathy and simpleness of this impulse she went as 
far as to revive the mourning she had worn for her 
parents, but with such a fatal accenting of her beauty, 
and dangerous misinterpreting of her condition to 
eligible bachelors strange to the country, that she was 
obliged to put it off again. Her reserve and dignified 
manner caused others to mistake her nationality xor 
that of the Santierras, and in " Dona Bella " the simple 
Mrs. Tucker was for a while forgotten. At times she 
even forgot it herself. Accustomed now almost entirely 
to the accents of another language and the features of 
another race, she would sit lor hours in the coiridor, 
whose massive bronzed inclosure even her tasteful care 
could only make an embowered mausoleum of the Past, 
or gaze abstractedly from the dark embrasures of her 
windows across the stretching almarjal to the shining 
lagoon beyond that terminated the estuary. She had a 
strange fondness for this tranquil mirror, which under 
sun or stars always retained the passive reflex of the 
sky above and seemed to rest her weary eyes. She had 
objected to one of the plans projected by Poindexter to 
redeem the land and deepen the water at the evibai ca-
dero, as it would have drained the lagoon, and the 
lawyer had postponed the improvement to gratify her 
fancy. So she kept it through the long summer 
unchanged save by the shadows of passing wings or the 
lazy files of sleeping sea-fowl. 

On -one of these afternoons she noticed a slowly 
moving carriage leave the high road and cross the 
almavjal skirting the edge of the lagoon. _ If it contained 
visitors for Los Cuervos, they had evidently taken a 
shorter cut without waiting to go on to the regular road 
which intersected the highway at right angles a mile 
farther on. It was with some sense of annoyance and 
irritation that she watched the trespass, and finally saw 
the vehicle approach the house. A few moments later 
the servant informed her that Mr. Patterson would like 
to see her alone. When she entered the corridor, 
which in the dry season served as a reception-hall, she 
was surprised to see that Mr. Patterson was not alone. 
Near him stood a well-dressed handsome _ woman, 
gazing about her with a good-humoured admiration of 
Mrs. Tucker's taste and ingenuity. 

"It don't look much like it did two years ago," 
said the stranger cheerfully: "you've improved it 
wonderfully." 

Stiffening slightly, Mrs. Tucker turned inquiringly 
to Mr. Patterson. But that gentleman's usual pro
found melancholy appeared to be intensified by the 
hilarity of his companion. He only sighed deeply and 
rubbed his leg with the brim of his hat in gloomy 
abstraction. 

« Well!—go on, then," said the woman, laughing 
and nudging him. " Go on—introduce me—can't you ? 
Don't stand there like a tombstone. You won't ? 
Well, I'll introduce myself." She laughed again, and 
then, with an excellent imitation of Patterson's lugu
brious accents, said, " Mr. Spencer JTucker's wife that 
is—allow me to introduce you to Mr. Spencer Tucker's 
sweetheart that was ! Hold on ! I said that was. For 
true as I stand here, ma'am—and I reckon I wouldn t 
stand here if it wasn't true—I haven't set_eyes on him 
since the day he left you." 

" It's the Gospel truth, every word," said Patterson, 
stirred into a sudden activity by Mrs. Tucker's white 
and rigid face. " It's the frozen truth, and I kin prove 
it. For I kin swear that when that young woman was 
sailin' outer the Golden Gate, Spencer Tucker was in 
my bar room ; I kin swear that I fed him, lickored him, 
give him a hoss, and set him in his road to Monterey 
that very night." 

"Then where is he now?" said Mrs. Tucker, 
suddenly facing them. 

They looked at each other and then looked at Mrs. 
Tucker. Then both together replied slowly and in 
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perfect unison: "That's — what—we — want—to — 
know." They seemed so satisfied with this effect that 
they as deliberately repeated, " Yes—that's—what— 
we—want—to—know." 

Between the shock of meeting the partner of her 
husband's guilt and the unexpected revelation to her 
inexperience, that in suggestion and appearance there 
was nothing beyond the recollection of that guilt that 
was really shocking in the woman—between the 
extravagant extremes of hope and fear suggested by 
their words, there was something so grotesquely absurd 
in the melodramatic chorus that she with difficulty 
suppressed a hysterical laugh. 

" That's the way to take it," said the woman, putting 
her own good-humoured interpretation upon Mrs. 
Tucker's expression. "Now look here! I'll tell you 
all about it." She carefully selected the most comfort
able chair, and sitting down, lightly crossed her hands 
in her lap. " Well, I left hereon the 13th of last January 
on the ship Argo, calculating that your husband would 
join the ship just inside the Heads. That was our 
arrangement, but if anything happened to prevent him, 
he was to join me in Acapulco. Well! He didn't 
come aboard, and we sailed without him. But it 
appears now he did attempt to join the ship, but his 
boat was capsized. There now—don't be alarmed ! he 
wasn't drowned, as Patterson can swear to—no catch 
him ! not a hair of him was hurt—but I—I was bundled 
off to the end of the earth in Mexico, alone, without a 
cent to bless me. For, true as you live, that hound of a 
captain, when he found, as he thought, that Spencer 
was nabbed, he just confiscated all his trunks and 
valuables and left me in the lurch. If I hadn't met a 
man down there that offered to marry me and brought 
me here, I might have died there, .1 reckon. But I did, 
and here I am. I went down there as your husband's 
sweetheart, I've come back as the wife of an honest 
man, and I reckon it's about square ! " 

There was something so startlingly frank, so hope
lessly self-satisfied, so contagiously good-humoured in 
the woman's perfect moral unconsciousness, that even if 
Mrs. Tucker had been less pre-occupied her resentment 
would have abated. But her eyes were fixed on the 
gloomy face of Patterson, who was beginning to unlock 
the sepulchres of his memory and disinter his deeply 
buried thoughts. 

" You kin bet your whole pile on what this Mrs-
Capting Baxter—ez used to be French Inez of New 
Orleans—hez told ye. Ye kin take everything she's on-
loaded. And it's only doin' the square thing to her to 
say, she hain't done it out o' no cussedness, but just to 
satisfy herself, now she's a married woman, and past 
such foolishness. But that ain't neither here nor there. 
The gist of the whole matter is that Spencer Tucker 
was at .the tienda the day after she sailed and after his 
boat capsized." He then gave a detailed account of 
the interview, with the unnecessary but truthful minutia 
of his class, adding to the particulars already known 
that the following week he visited the Summit House 
and was surprised to find that Spencer had never been 
there, nor had he ever sailed from Monterey. 

" But why was this not told to me before ? " said 
Mrs. Tucker suddenly. " Why not at the time ? Why?" 
she demanded almost fiercely, turning from the one to 
the other, " has this been kept from me? " 

" I'll tell ye why," said Patterson, sinking with 
crushed submission into a chair. When I found he 
wasn't where he ought to be, I got to lookin' elsewhere. 
I knew the track of the hoss I lent him by a loose shoe. 
I examined, and found he had turned off the high road 
somewhere beyond the lagoon, jist as if he was making 
a bee line here." 

" Well ?" said Mrs. Tucker, breathlessly. 
" Well," said Patterson, with the resigned tone of 

an accustomed martyr, " mebbee I'm a God-forsaken 
idiot, but I reckon he did come yer. And mebbee I'm 

that much of a habitooal lunatic, but thinking so, I 
calkilated you'ld know it without tellin'." 

With their eyes fixed upon her, Mrs. Tucker felt 
the quick blood rush to her cheeks, although she knew 
not why. But they were apparently satisfied with her 
ignorance, for Patterson resumed, yet more gloomily: 

" Then if he wasn't hidin' here beknownst to you, 
he must have changed his mind ag'in and got away by 
the cmbarcadero. The only thing wantin' to prove that 
idea is to know how he got a boat, and what he did 
with the hoss. And thar's one more idea, and ez that 
can't be proved," continued Patterson, sinking his 
voice still lower, " mebbee it's accordin' to God's laws." 

Unsympathetic to her as the speaker had always 
been and still was, Mrs. Tucker felt a vague chill creep 
over her that seemed to be the result of his manner 
more than his words. " And that idea is . . . . ? " she 
suggested with pale lips. 

"It's this! Fust, I don't say it means much to 
anybody but me. I've heard of these warnings afore 
now, ez comin' only to folks ez hear them for them
selves alone, and I reckon I kin stand it, if it's the will 
o' God. The idea is then—that—Spencer Tucker— 
was drownded in that boat—the idea is "—his voice w£ts 
almost lost in a hoarse whisper—" that it was no living 
man that kem to me that night, but a spirit that kem 
out of the darkness and went back into it! No eye saw 
him but mine—no ears heard him but mine. I reckon 
it weren't intended it should." He paused, and passed 
the flap of his hat across his eyes. " The pie, you'll 
say, is ag'in it," he continued in the same tone of voice 
—"the whisky is ag'in it—a few cuss words that 
dropped from him, accidental like, may have been ag'in 
it. All the same they mout have been only the little 
signs and tokens that it was him." 

But Mrs. Baxter's ready laugh somewhat rudely 
dispelled the infection of Patterson's gloom. " I reckon 
the only spirit was that which you and Spencer con
sumed," she said cheerfully. " I don't wonder you're a 
little mixed. Like as not you've misunderstood his 
plans." Patterson shook his head. " He'll turn up 
yet, alive and kicking! Like as not, then Poindexter 
knows where he is all the time." 

" Impossible! He would have told me," said Mrs. 
Tucker quickly. 

Mrs. Baxter looked at Patterson without speaking. 
Patterson replied by a long lugubrious whistle. 

" I don't understand you," said Mrs. Tucker, draw
ing back with cold dignity. 

" You don't ? " returned Mrs. Baxter. " Bless your 
innocent heart! Why was he so keen to hunt me up 
at first, shadowing my friends and all that, and why has 
he dropped it now he knows I'm here, if he didn't know 
where Spencer was ? " 

" I can explain that," interrupted Mrs. Tucker, 
hastily with a blush of confusion. " That is—I " 

" Then mebbee you kin explain, too," broke in 
Patterson with gloomy significance, " why he has 
bought up most of Spencer's debts himself, and perhaps 
you're satisfied it isn't to hold the whip hand of him and 
keep him from coming back openly. P'r'aps you know 
why he's movin' heaven and earth to make Don Jose 
Santierra sell the ranch, and why the Don don't see it 
at all." 

" Don Jose sell Los Cuervos! Buy it, you mean ? " 
said Mrs. Tucker. " I offered to sell it to him." 

Patterson arose from the chair, looked despairingly 
around him, passed his hand sadly across his forehead, 
and said. " It's come! I knew it would. It's the 
warning! It's suthing betwixt jim-jams and dodder
ing idjiocy. Here I'd hev been willin' to swear 
that Mrs. Baxter here told me she had sold this 
yer ranch nearly two years ago to Don Jose, and 
now you " 

" Stop ! " said Mrs. Tucker in a voice that chilled 
them. 

(To be continued). 
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Competitions, IP1155IC6, anb 
II>ri3es. 

PRIZE DISTRIBUTION. 

All Competitors who have been announced as winners in the 
numbers of the Journal issued on June 6th, 13th and 20th respec
tively, may receive the amounts to which they are entitled on 
application to the sub-Editor, at the East Lodge, on Wednesday, 
June 27th, between the hours of 5 and 9.30 p.m. 

COMPETITIONS SET JUNE 6.  

CLASS A 
It is somewhat remarkable that the eight gentlemen who have 

been declared in this Competition to be best entitled to life peerages 
are one and all politicians Why should not art, literature, music, 
science, medicine, religion, philanthropy, the army, the navy, and 
half-a-dozen other professions, be equally entitled to legislate ? It 
is true that representatives of some of these walks in life were! 
mentioned, but in hardly more than one instance did any of them 
receive more than one or two votes. And what would become of 
the House of Commons if all its recognised leaders were hoisted 
into the Upper Chamber? However, the question was asked, and 
this is how it was answered :— 

Mr. W. E. Gladstone.. .. .. 23 
Mr. W. H. Smith .. .. ..20 
Mr. John Bright .. .. 19 
Mr. Joseph Chamberlain .. .. 18 
Mr. G. J. Goschen .. .. ..17 
Mr. A. J. Balfour .. .. ..16 
Mr. C. T. Ritchie .. .. .. 14 
Lord Randolph Churchill .. .. 13 

No one named all the above eight names, but three Competitors 
—Florence Constable, Henry James, and T. D. Ironmonger— 
named seven. The prize goes to the first-named, who gave as eighth 
Sir E. H Currie (nine votes), while the two others gave respectively 
Lord Hartington and Sir W. V. Harcourt, who obtained only six 
votes each. The name and address of the winner is 

FLORENCE CONSTABLE, 
6, Canal Road, Bow, E. 

CLASS B 

The difficulty in this Competition was to maintain an uni
formly high level of appropriateness in the three mottoes chosen. 
Many Competitors sent in one admirable motto and fell off in 
their remaining suggestions. Some of these single mottoes, taken 
singly, may be considered better suited for the purpose than the 
corresponding one in the prize selection, which, however, is un
deniably the best judged as a trio. These mottoes are as follows : 

FOR THE LIBRARY.—Wisdom is the principal thing; therefore 
get wisdom, and with all thy getting get understanding. 

FOR THE GYMNASIUM.—Life is not mere existence, but the 
enjoyment of health. 

FOR THE SWIMMING-BATH.—He has gained every point who 
has combined the useful with the agreeable. 

The name and address of the winner who sent in the above is 

E. M. GODFREY, 
District School, Forest Gate. 

Appended is a selection of mottoes from other lists— 

FOR THE LIBRARY— 
Read not to contradict, nor confute; nor to believe and take 

for granted ; nor to find talk and discourse ; but to weigh 
and consider.—(H. T. Wadkin.) 

Reading maketh a full man.—-(J. T. Hill.) 
Knowledge is power.—(L. A. Williamson and G. Hoare.) 
Reading produces thought; thought makes the man.— 

(C. Edson.) 

FOR THE GYMNASIUM— 
Better to exercise for health unbought 
Than pay the doctor for a nauseous draught; 
The wise for cure on exercise depend : 
God never made His work for man to mend.—(J. R. Cowlin.) 
Practice and persevere.—(B. H. Mackelcken.) 
Mens sana in corpore sano.—(J. T. Hill and H. T. Wadkin.) 
The muscles of his brawny arms are strong as iron bands.— 

(C. Edson.) 
FOR THE SWIMMING-BATH— 

As in the vast depths we precious pearls obtain, 
Here we shall not seek the gems of health in vain.— 

(C. A. Williamson.) 
Look before you leap.—(H. Burley.) 
Little boats should keep near shore.—(C. Edson.) 
Waste no more time, or there will be no chance of success.— 

(T. G. Carter.) 
I shall rise again.—(Ella Clark.) 
Practice makes perfect.—(J. R. Cowlin and H. T. Wadkin.) 

CLASS C 
This Competition was really quite remarkable for the in

genuity and taste displayed in the manufacture of imitation flowers. 
Several of the specimens received are quite worthy of a prize, but 
unfortunately there is but one prize at my disposal, and that it has 
been decided to award for a beautiful rose executed in crimson 
wool by 

L. L. OUTHWAITE, 
15, Emmott Street, Mile End. 

All the others are entitled to a word of praise, and for special 
commendation I would select J. Bradshaw (whose white rose ran 
the red one very close), Ruth Sinclair (pansy), Alice Palmer 
(stephanotis), and Elizabeth Hale, whose fuschia, made of paper 
and thread, was decidedly ingenious. 

THE COMPETITION EDITOR. 

Rise  o f  Lord  Chance l lo r  Campbe l l .— John 
Campbell, the son of a parish minister in Fifeshire, for many years 
worked hard as a reporter for the press. When called to the Bar, 
he is allowed to have pushed his way to London business in a 
manner the most original. In one of his biographies he remarks of 
Pratt that he " persevered for eight or nine years, but not inviting 
attorneys to dine with him, and never dancing with their daughters, 
his practice did not improve." Whether Campbell cultivated for 
this purpose the arts of dining and dancing we do not know, but he 
certainly cultivated the acquaintance of the attorneys, and in a way 
peculiarly his own. Between 1809 and 1816 he published a series 
of Reports at Nisi Prius extending to four volumes, which are most 
valuable in themselves, but which were of especial interest to the 
attorneys who had been engaged in any of the cases recorded, inas
much as for the first time in the history of such reporting he had at 
the end of each decision stated the names of those attorneys who 
had to do with the trials. He soon established a connection with 
the leading solicitors, obtained a large practice, and was retained, 
as a matter of course, in shipping cases, and in nearly every impor
tant cause tried before a special jury at the Guildhall sittings. 
Apart, however, from the popularity of these volumes among the 
attorneys, they were held in still wider estimation as the admirably 
reported decisions of Lord EUenborough ; and Campbell tooli credit 
to himself for having in some degree created the reputation of that 
lawyer. " When I was a Nisi Prius reporter," he said, " I had a 
drawer marked ' Bad Law,' into which I threw all the cases which 
seemed to me improperly ruled. I was flattered to hear Sir James 
Mansfield, C.J . say : ' Whoever reads Campbell's Reports must be 
astonished to find how uniformly Lord EUenborough's decisions 
were right ' My rejected cases, which I had kept as a curiosity— 
not maliciously—were all burnt in the great fire in the Temple 
when I was Attorney-General." 

Char t i s t  Tr i a l s .— Sir John Coleridge, who presided as 
judge at the trials of Feargus O'Connor and O'Brien, observes that 
for the most part, its members appeared to have been honest, but 
misguided persons. He had no doubt if the movement had not 
been suppressed, that it would have led on to plunder and havoc, 
and that blood would have flowed like water, for the occupations 
and habits of these men made them a hard-handed and stern race. 
The way in which some of them defended themselves was remark
able ; although speaking with a Lancashire pronunciation, which 
was very difficult to understand, they, nevertheless, spoke pure 
English, and quoted—not the words of Tom Paine and other infidel 
writers, but such writers as Algernon Sidney, Sir William Jones, 
John Locke, and John Milton. There were men among them who, 
after working ten or twelve hours a day, had been diligent readers, 
and were better English scholars than many of the jurymen who 
tried them. 
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99 Boots and Shoes. 

Wholesale Warehouse & Manufactory: 19,21 and 23, Bethnal Green Road, opposite Shoreditch Goods Station LONDON E 
and at St. Michael's Road, NORTHAMPTON. ' " 

Retail  Boot & Leather Warehouse: 1 5 9  &  1 6 1 ,  R O M A N  R O A D  E .  
A Family Trade is specially cultivated, and all Goods are recommended for their COMFORT, DURABILITY, ELEGANCF and Ecovouv 

WE CLOSE ON THURSDAYS AT 8 p.m. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE MEMORY LESSONS. 
Arrangements have been made for Members of the People's Palace to receive Courses of Prof. LOISETTE'S MEMORY 

TRAINING LESSONS for £1 Is. instead of £2 2s. First Lecture at 8 p.m. next TUESDAY, at 37, NEW OXFORD STREET. 

R' ™ FR£- ,CTOR (Author of " New and Old Astronomy," and of " Astronomy " in the Encyclopedia Brit.) says : "PROF. LOISETTF'^ 
Method appears to me admirable." Opinions of pupils who have passed Examinations and of members of the Medical Scholastic 
Clerical, etc., professions, post free from PROF. LOISETTE, 37, NEW OXFORD STREET, LONDON. '  

" BOVRIL " (or Beef Force) contains a perceptible powder, which 
is Albumen and Fibrine, the nutritious constituents of Beef; and by 
this powder it may be distinguished from clear Beef-Tea, which 
is devoid of staminal properties; one ounce of these constituents 
is guaranteed to contain more real and direct muscle-forming 
nourishment than 50 ounces of Liebig's or any similar Beef 
Extract or Beef-Tea; and 200 Guineas will be paid to any charit
able object if this statement can be refuted. 

EDWARD HANLAN, Champion Oarsman, writes: "I have used 
JOHNSTON'S I-'LUID BEEF, or BOVRIL for a considerable time. It is the best muscle-
former I have ever tried. It is pleasant to take, and there is no trouble about 
its digestion." 

JOE SCOTT, Champion Walker of the World, writes:—"During the 
numerous important Pedestrian Contests in which I have been engaged, the basis 
of my training diet has been BOVRIL, its muscle-forming and sustaining qualities I 
regard as simply marvellous. In Champion Contests, which tax the powers of 
endurance to the utmost, BOVRIL, or BEEF FORCE, seems at once to create new 
staminal vitality and staying-power when ordinary Beef-Tea is useless. My 
Trainer, my Backer, and myself, now pin our faith to BOVRIL.—JOE SCOIT, Champion 
Walker of the World; ALFRED AUSTIN, Trainer; WALTER JARVIS, Backer. 

PRICES.—JOHNSTON'S BOVRIL .. 1/2, 2/-. 3 9. 
JOHNSTON'S BOVRIL LOZENGES .. .. 9d 
JOHNSTON'S BEEF FLOUR SOUP .. Id. & I/-

To be had at the Palace. WHOLESALE : 30, Farringdon Street. 
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ENTIRELY 
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Blood and 

INFANTS 
m FOOD' 

per Bottle. 
For the Healthful Rearing 
of Hand-Fed Children, and F O R  . . . .  , i i t i U  P I „  
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Sample sent post free on application to AND INVALIDS 
G. Mellin, Marlboro' Works, Peckham.S.E. 
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- A - B E R R Y  B A D  B O Y !  
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W A T E R B U R Y  

WATCH, 
A PERFECT TIMEKEEPER. 

G U A R A N T E E D  F O R  2  Y E A R S .  

KEYLESS. 
RELIABLE. 
DURABLE. 
ACCURATE. 

Runs 28 Hours with one winding. 

Regulates to a  Minute a Month.  

Rarely Gets out of Oder.  

Repairs Never Exceed 2s.  6d.  

C \ n n INSURANCE will lie 
oL I U U paid to the Next-of-Kin 

_ — of any Person Killed by 
Railway Accident while Wearing a 
Waterbury in Great Britain or Ireland 
during 1888. Railway Servants ex
cepted. 

Sold Everywhere. 
AT THE 

DEPOTS OF THE COMPANY, 
And at the STALL in EXHIBITION. 

HEAD OFFICE: 

17, HOLBORN VIADUCT. 

« 

Time writes his furrows on an Old Man's Brow." 

NOW KEflDY. 

T H E  J S I E W  

SHORT - WIND 
W A T E R B U R Y .  

Embodies all Inequali
ties which have made the 
WATERBURY famous 
throughout the world as 
a Timekeeper, and pos
sesses, in addition, the 
following advantages.— 

I.—It Winds in a Dozen 
Tunis of the Crown. 

2-—I he Hands Set from the 
Outside. 

3-—It has a Visible Escape
ment. 

FOR TESTIMONIALS, PRESS 

NOTICES, Ac.,  Apply 

17, 

HOLBORN VIADUCT, 
E.C. 
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BAYLEY'S REMEDIES.—The true Pommade Divine. 
THE great usefulness of this excellent Remedy, the POMMADE DIVINE, is so well known to all who have ever applied it, that no Encomium is 

necessary, and to those who are yet unacquainted with its virtues, a trial in the following cases will be its best recommendation. 
It is good for all sorts of Pains, Swellings, and Bruises occasioned by Falls, or otherwise, and will prevent the many bad consequences of such 

Accidents—For Stiff Necks—For Pains in the Stomach, rubbed in before the tire. If a little be well rubbed in for a few minutes on a Bruise 
or Pinch, it will prevent Blackness. Will also cure Scalds and Burns, applied directly ; and Rheumatic and Gouty Pains fixed in any part. 

N.B.—No woollen of any kind should be applied to the parts affected, nor any metal (except silver) touch the Pommade. It will retain its 
virtue many years, and is therefore very useful to all Travellers, particularly Gentlemen of the Army and Navy. 

BflYLEY & CO., 17, COCKSPUR STREET, S.W. 

ADYE RT r SEME NTS for " THE PALACE JOURNAL" must be sent to 
3?. WATT, Advertising Agent, 

2, PAT BH/ ISTOSTEK/  IE.O. 
TELEGRAPHIC ADDRESS—"LONGEVITY, LONDON." 

Advertisements received for all the London and Provincial Newspapers and Magazines. 

EVERY FRIDAY, price TWOPENCE. 
YEARLY, Post Free, 10s. lOd. 

Of all Booksellers and Newsagents, and at Messrs. IV. H. Smith (§* Son's Bookstalls. 

HEALTH: 
B 1LUcehl\> Journal ot' Domestic anb Sanitary Science. 

Edited by DR. ANDREW WILSON, F.R.S.E. 

" HEALTH " has been successfully established to supply a felt and growing demand for a Weekly Periodical 
which shall deal with all matters relating to THE PRESERVATION OF HEALTH and THE PRE
VENTION OF DISEASE. 

NOW READY, Vol. X. (November, 1887, to March, 1888.) 
Handsomely Bound in Cloth, price 7s. 6d. 

CLOTH CASES for VOL. X. can be had, price 2s. Index for ditto, price 2d. 

Sets of the Back Numbers, containing completed serial articles on various important Health Topics, may be 
had on remitting cost of the numbers and stamps for postage. 

THE FOLLOWING SUBJECTS ARE TREATED— 

HOW TO BECOME THIN OR FAT. In Nos. 29, 30, 31, 32, 33, 34, 35, 36, 37, 38, 39. 
SLEEP WALKING. In Nos. 72, 73, 74, 75, 77, 79, 80. 
INFANTS. In Nos. 100, 101, 102, 103. 104, 105, 106, 107. 
PHYSICAL TRAINING FOR CHILDREN. In Nos. 94, 95, 96, 97, 98, 118, 119, 120, 121, 122, 123. 
TRICYCLES AND THEIR RELATION TO HEALTH. In Nos. 61, 63, 64, 65, 66, 68, 70, 71, 73, 74, 76, 78. 
DIGESTION. In Nos. 95, 96, 97, 98, 99, ioo, 101, 102, 103, 104, 105. 
NURSING. In Nos. 92, 93, 94, 95, 96. 
WHAT TO DO WHEN FEVER INVADES THE HOUSE. In Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 11. 
THE HAIR, SKIN, AND TEETH. In Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14. 
BURIED ALIVE. In Nos. 154, 155, 156, 157, 158, 159, 161, 163, 164. 
HEALTH AND HOLIDAYS. In Nos. 8, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 18, 19, 20, 21, 22, 64, 65, 66, 68, 69, 70, 

71, 72, 73, 74, 75, 77, 79, 81. 
HYDROPHOBIA: ITS NATURE, CAUSES, AND TREATMENT. In Nos. 20, 21, 23, 24, 25, 26. 
CALISTHENICS. In Nos. 44, 45, 46, 47, 48, 49, 51, 52, 54, 59, 61, 62. 
COTTAGE HOSPITALS. In Nos. 31, 32, 33, 34, 35, 36, 37, 38. 
ECONOMICAL MEALS. In Nos. 48, 49, 50, 51, 52, 53, 54, 55, 56. 
PUBLIC PARKS AND OPEN SPACES. In Nos. 57, 58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 71, 74, 76. 

The price of Nos. 1—156 has been increased to 4d. each, as, in consequence of the great demand for them, they 
are now nearly out of print. Nos. 157 to date may be had, price 2d. each. 

Other Serial Articles are being published in " HEALTH." 

London : A. P. WATT, 2, Paternoster Square, E.G. 
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