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doming Events. 

THURSDAY.—Library.—Newspapers maybe seen from 7.30 a.m. ; 
Library open from 10 to 5 and from 6 to 10, free. 

Ladies' Gymnasium,—Committee Meeting, at 7. 
Dramatic Club.—Rehearsal, at 8. 
Ladies' Social Club.—Concert, at 8. 
Cricket Club.—General Meeting, at 8.30. 

FRIDAY.—(Good Friday.)—Library open from 10 to 5 and from 6 
to 10, free. 

Performance of the " Messiah," in the Queen's Hall, 
by Palace Choral Society, at 7.30 p.m. 

Ramblers.—Tour to Brighton, meet at Monument 
Station, 9 a.m. 

Cricket Club.—Victoria Park, at 11 a.m. 
SATURDAY.—Library.—Newspapers may be seen from 7,30 a.m. ; 

Library open from 10 to 5 and from 6 to 10, free. 
Chess Club.—Usual practice, at 7. 
Orchestral Society.—Rehearsal, 5 till 7. 
Cricket Club.—Victoria Park, at 3. 

SUNDAY.—Organ Recitals at 12.30 and 4. 
Library.—Open from 3 till 10, free. 

MONDAY.—Library.—Newspapers may be seen from 7.30 a.m.; 
Library open from 10 to 5 and from 6 to 10, free. 

Special Easter Concerts and Entertainments. 
Cricket Club.—Match, Epping, 11 a.m. 
Cricket Club (Junior Section).—Match, Lake's Farm, 

Wanstead. 
TUESDAY.—Library.—Newspapers may be seen from 7.30 a.m. ; 

Library open from 10 to 5 and from 6 to io, free. 
Special Easter Concerts and Entertainments. 
Minstrel Troupe.—Rehearsal, 7.45 p.m. 
C'ness Club.—Usual practice, at 7. 
Orchestral Society.—Rehearsal, 8 till 10. 

WEDNESDAY. — Library. — Newspapers may be seen from 
7.30 a.m.; Library open from 10 to 5 and from 
6 to 10, free. 

Concert, in Queen's Hall, at 8. 
Gymnastic Display, at 8. 
Ladies' Social Club.—Dance. 

©roan IRecttals, 

O n SUNDAY NEXT ,  APRIL  21 s t ,  
IN THE QUEEN'S HALL. 

AT I2.3O AND 4 O'CLOCK. 

AT 12.30. ORGANIST, MR. ALFRED HOLLINS. 
" Glory, honour, praise " .. Mozart. 
Air, " If with all your hearts"(Elijah) Mendelssohn. 
Sacred song, " Nazareth " .. .. Gounod. 
Impromptu .. 
Fughetta on the subject of the Easter Hymn H. C. Banister. 
Selection from the " Messiah " .. .. .. .. Handel. 

Air, " But thou did'st not leave His soul in hell." 
Quartet, " Since by man came death." 
Chorus, " By man came also the resurrection of the dead." 
Quartet, 11 For as in Adam all die." 
Chorus, "Even so in Christ shall all be made alive." 

AT 4.0. ORGANIST, MR. ALFRED HOLLINS. 
Grand Offertoire for Easter Day Batiste. 
Andante (Evening Prayer) Smart. 
Chorus, "Sancta Maria" Meyerbeer. 
Improvisation on the Easter Hymn 
Selection from the "Messiah" .. .. .. Handel. 

Air,  " I know that my Redeemer liveth." Chorus, " Hallelujah." 

IRotes of tbe Meek. 

ANOTHER centenarian gone from us. M. Chevreul, a 
long time ago Professor of Chemistry, was born in the 

year 1786. He was, therefore, when he died on April the 
8th, actually in his hundred and third year. This is very 
respectable; it is far from beating the record: but then the 
record is generally untrustworthy. An old, old man lives in a 
village : nobody remembers him as anything but an old man : 
to a man of seventy, one of a hundred would always have 
seemed old,—remember how boys of fifteen regard thirty as 
a very advanced age. Then the rumour spreads that here is 
a man of a hundred, a hundred and twenty, a hundred and 
forty,—anything you please. But M. Chevreul was undoubt
edly in his hundred and third year. It seems wonderful to 
think of all that he could remember: the French Revolution: 
the Battle of Trafalgar: Napoleon: Waterloo: and the rest 
of it. The things of which we read seem always so much 
greater than the things which go on around us. As a matter 
of fact, the most wonderful things that happen hardly affect the 
individual. The French armies went forth to war and glory, 
which meant, to most of the soldiers, death by torture of 
horrible wounds and swift oblivion. At home the people 
carried on their business as usual. M. Chevreul, in his 
laboratory, was making experiments on the properties of 
colours when the Battle of Waterloo was fought. A day of 
excitement when the British and Prussian troops marched 
into Paris, and he went in again, calmly, while outside the 
market-women chattered, and the shops carried on their 
business, and the doctors went their rounds, and people were 
born, fell sick, and died, just as if nothing had happened. 

TAKE, for instance, our own time. It will be said of any 
man who dies, say in the year 1920,—only thirty-one years 
off,—at the age of a hundred, that his mind must be stored 
with the most wonderful things that have ever happened in 
the history of the world. What, for instance, is the Battle 
of Waterloo compared with those successive Reform Bills, 
which led the way to destroying the old feudal and oligarchic 
government not only of Great Britain and Ireland, but also 
of the continental nations ? Then, such a man, it would be 
said, saw the rise and development of the railways and the 
steamships: the invention of the electric telegraph : that of 
the application of anaesthetics to surgery,—no greater step 
in advance for the benefit of humanity was ever made before : 
the inventions of the telephone and the phonograph: the 
application of chemistry to new and deadly instruments ol 
war: the discoveries of disease germs: the great waves of 
emigration: the growth of the United States from five million 
to a hundred millions: the creation of a New British Empire 
in Australasia: it would bethought that a man who had seen 
all these things must be filled with amazement. Well, such 
a man is somewhere among us: he is seventy : he is going 
to live to a hundred : all these things will be said about him : 
and he is quite calm. He is not in the least overwhelmed 
with his own greatness in being born for such a wonderful 
time : he is only beginning to grumble that he is old : and he 
envies the young fellows of twenty who are just beginning. 

I NOTE one thing with satisfaction. The advocates of 
temperance got nothing by the centenary of Sir Moses Monte-
fiore, because he drank wine all his life, and to the very end. 
Their antagonists get nothing out of the long life of Chevreul, 
because he drank no wine at all. This is as it should be. 
Those who would fain see length of days must find out for 
themselves what is best for them, and govern themselves 
accordingly; that is the true preaching of temperance. 

m 
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Some there are who take the pledge sorrowfully, because they 
think that their example will help others to abstain. That I 
believe to be a mistake, even in the case of clergymen, unless 
they can abstain without injury to themselves. As for myself, 
I would preach unblushingly on temperance with a bottle of 
claret before me, and a full glass in my hand to refresh myself 
with at intervals. There were once twelve men going out to 
a West African settlement. Half of them faced the malarious 
climate on total abstinence: the other half resolved to drink 
in moderation. By the end of the year they were all dead; 
and so the experiment failed. The question of health, long 
life, and energy, seems to me to have little or nothing to do with 
that of temperance. But temperance is not necessarily total 
abstinence. On the other hand, there is so much to be said 
for total abstinence on the ground of expense, temptation, 
bad companionship, and excess, that one cannot but praise 
altogether those young men and maidens who put the little 
blue ribbon in their buttonholes, and are merry over tea cups, 
instead of tumblers and wine glasses and tankards. 

WHY is it that the evening papers are always so much 
more interesting than those of the morning ? In the morning 
we get all the debates of all the Parliaments—that at West
minster, that of Spring Gardens, and that on the Embank
ment : we have all the Law Reports: all the lengthy 
telegrams, generally composed of rumours of no value 
whatever: and the three long leading articles of uniform 
shape and length. The evening papers have not yet shaken 
off the leading article: they feel it their duty to have one at 
least: nobody wants it, because we have already had as 
much essay as we care for in the day: it is due to the dignity 
of the Press: but as to the rest of the paper there is no doubt 
that it is incomparably more interesting than that of the morn
ing. I suppose it is necessary to have the reports of debates 
at full length. But consider, if only the six, seven, or eight 
columns of rubbish, froth, and partisan declamation could be 
boiled down to half a column, giving an abstract of what was 
done, and the rest of the space given up to things really 
interesting. Then, again, why should we be asked to read 
what Sir Vernon Harcourt, for instance, said last night at 
Bradford? It takes three columns to print, and half an 
hour to read : nobody wants to know what Sir Vernon 
Harcourt says at Bradford or elsewhere : he said exactly the 
contrary three years ago: nor does anybody want to know 
what any politician, except now and then the leader, says 
out of the House. We are always glad to hear the words 
of such men as Gladstone, leader of the Gladstonians: 
Chamberlain and Hartington, leaders of Liberal Unionists: 
Salisbury or Balfour, leaders of Conservatism: Parnell, 
leader of the Parnellites: Lord Randolph Churchill, leader 
of himself: or even John Morley, leader, if he chose to 
resume his old place, of English Thought. But not, no not, 
if you please, their lieutenants or the rank and file. And this 
fact the evening papers for the most part recognise. 

THE most important result of this recognition is that the 
evening papers must fill their space with other matter : they 
compete with each other in making this matter interesting : 
and they attract people who have got ideas: and a new 
idea, however unpractical, is always full of interest and 
suggestion. For instance, here is one from the Pall Mall 
Gazette of April 9th:—"That her Most Gracious Majesty, 
duly advised, should nominate six Conservatives, six Liberals, 
six Irish Nationalists, and six Liberal Unionists, who should 
be elected for this service by their respective parties; that 
due accommodation should be provided for these noblemen 
and gentlemen in the Committee rooms of the Houses of 
Parliament, so that each nominated member should have a 
separate room or rooms for his personal use; that each 
member should have supplied to him ordinary books of refer
ence only, with writing materials and the assistance of a 
private secretary. That it should be laid upon these dis
tinguished men, in the name of God, that they should hold no 
further intercommunication and no communication with the 
outside world till each had put on record in clear and easily-
understood language his own recommendation on the Irish 
Question. That it should be distinctly understood that the 
writing was to be an historical record of the view of the 
writer as a statesman and a politician, and not be necessarily 
binding even on his own party; and further, that the docu
ment should be of a strictly practical character—treating of 
the present and of the future only. That these documents 
should at once be placed before the Houses of Parliament 
and before the country; and that after a sufficient interval 
her Majesty's Government, assisted by these documents, 
should bring forward a bill on the Irish question." If, instead 

of six men of each party, we had three : if we could ensure 
absolute seclusion so that no one writer should communicate 
with any other, the result could not fail to be of the highest 
interest. The writers should be, in fact, kept prisoners in 
honourable confinement. Mr. Gladstone, of course, should 
be one: the other two on his side should be Sir George 
Trevelyan and Lord Spencer: Mr. Balfour should be one: 
Mr. Parnell one: the others may be suggested by anybody. 
The whole importance of the papers would depend, however, 
as I have already stated, on each man writing honestly out 
of his own mind what he himself thinks ; and that, if I under
stand the present temper of party, is impossible, If, for 
instance, the three Parnellites were all to agree, beforehand, 
what line to take, the whole value of their papers would be 
gone. The idea, in fact, is interesting only because it points 
out what might be done if men were truly honest and above 
party. Then we could compose all our difficulties, whichever 
they may be, on principles of equity, such as the world is 
always desiring, without wrangling or oratory. Think of the 
blessings of government so conducted ! 

MORE from Stanley. He has cut his way through the 
forest, the strange mysterious forest, dark and matted with 
creepers, so that not even an elephant can force his way 
through them. Do not think that a tropical creeper is like 
one of the light feathery clematis tribe; it is often a huge 
thing, with a trunk one, two, or three feet thick, which winds 
round great trees and chokes the life out of them, and throws 
branches out and catches other trees. Whenever he came 
to a village, the simple villagers cleared away, and made what 
looked like a road, which they planted with skewers, to run 
into the feet of the invaders: they also planted themselves 
behind trees, and shot poisoned arrows at the enemy : if they 
were asked for food they declared they were starving, where
upon Stanley, who stands no nonsense, helped himself. The 
Arabs and the wild elephants followed the line of Stanley's 
march, devastating everywhere. His visit, therefore, was not 
an unmixed boon to the poor natives. And the industry of 
making poison for the arrows out of dead ants, mashed up in 
a kind of pestle has been very active. One felt for the poor 
blacks, thus invaded in the silent fastnesses provided by the 
black impenetrable forest, and guarded by the fever of 
malaria, by wild creatures, and by insects and creeping things 
of every kind. 

WELL, the gallant Welshman has made his mark: it is 
nine months since he left the forest. Already the line of 
march is grown over : the trees which he cut down have been 
replaced by others : the creepers have flung their branches 
across his path : the Arabs and the wild elephants cannot 
make their way through: the little dwarfs are left to them
selves again : their bigger brothers are left undisturbed : the 
old village life goes on as before. When will this great forest 
be invaded again ? Perhaps never: perhaps already the 
thing has become to these people with whom time stands still, 
a legend of the past: a story how a white d6vil, followed by 
three hundred black devils, came out of the forest, ate up all 
the food, and disappeared into the forest again. We have 
seen the first and last of the great forest. 

THIS is the Easter number. I should be inclined to place 
the Easter Monday holiday at the head of all the holidays. It 
comes at the end of the winter, thus is the prospect of brighter 
days: very often the day itself, though early in the spring, is 
bright and cheerful. Then it follows Good Friday, and many 
people get a continuous holiday from Friday to Monday, both 
included. Let us all enjoy the holidays with what joy we 
may. And to conclude, here are some Easter holiday verses, 
written seventy years ago, which may still do very well 
for us:— 
We're independent men, with wives and sweethearts at our side, 
We've hearts at rest, with health we're blessed, and being Easter

tide, 
We make our springtime holiday, and take a bit of pleasure, 
And gay as May, drive care away, and give to mirth our leisure. 
It's for our good that thus, my boys, we pass the hours that stray 
We'll have our .frisk, without the risk of squabble or of fray : 
Let each enjoy his pastime, so that without fear or sorrow, 
When all his fun is cut and run, he may enjoy to-morrow. 
Then at this welcome season, boys, let's welcome then each other, 
Each kind to each, shake hands with each, each be to each a 

brother: 
Next Easter holiday may each again see flowers springing, 
And hear birds sing, and sing himself, while merry bells are 

ringing. 
EDITOR. 
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palace anb 3nstitute IRotes. 

I HAVE already published a list of male members who 
succeeded in passing the St. John Ambulance Associa

tion Lectures, under the direction of Dr. Clark. On the 2nd 
inst. another examination was held, confined to the lady 
members, and Dr. Clark returns the following names as 
those of the successful candidates:—Misses M. Jones, Eliza 
and Mary Jepson, H. Kay, J. Cook, J. McDonald, R. Munro, 
M. Dunn, Kate and Eugene Crockford, M. Miller, E. Willats, 
A. H. Cole, K. Hitch, R. Pratt, C. Evans, Annie and Mary 
Jane Bevis, F. M. Sheppard, F. Parnell, E. Forth, A. Sea
borne, C. A. Williamson, E. Russell, S. Atkinson, L. Bray, 
K. Harrison, E. Williams, E. Summerfield, E. Brown, M. 
Wade, M. Mogge, E. Parfitt, F. Holmstead, Nellie and Anna 
Pound, A. Lansdowne, J. Clifton, L. Auker, A. Atkins, F. 
Stevenson, E. Kemp, L. Lewis, A. Mulhern, R. Moses, E. 
Eardley, K. Evans, Louisa and Fanny West, C. Levene, 
E. Cohen, L. Bartlett, M. Mardle, and S. Thomas. 

ON the 7th May, Dr. Stoker will give the first of a course 
of five lectures, to ladies only, on " Home Nursing and 
Hygiene." At the close of the course an examination will be 
held and certificates will be awarded to the successful candi
dates by the St. John Ambulance Association. This is a 
course of lectures which it will be almost criminal in a woman 
to miss, if she can by any possibility attend. Both Dr. Stoker 
and Dr. Clark (who is Surgeon to the Middlesex Hospital), 
deserve very hearty thanks for their kindness in the matter 
of these lectures and examinations. 

THERE may be, I am told by Mr. Were, some slight hope 
for some among the unhappy swarm of Members who, wait
ing too long, have been shut out of the Paris trip. If any 
among the 160 fortunate trippers whose names were published 
a week or two ago, should, before starting time, get run over, 
or kidnapped, or elevated to the peerage, their places would 
perhaps be available for the first corresponding number 
among the inevitable rush of candidates. I cannot imagine 
any less serious contingency than one of the three mentioned 
keeping anybody at home with such a chance in hand. On 
the chances, the names of the Members anxious to benefit by 
the misfortunes of their friends are to be left with Mr. Were, 
who will always be at hand to fill any vacancy occurring. 

BUT what Mr. Were is specially anxious to impress upon 
the 160 is, that all their subscriptions must be paid by the 
end of May. It would be a pity to leave this little matter 
late, and run the chance of forgetting it on the last day, so 
as a month's interest 011 the amount in question will scarcely 
be a great matter, I would suggest prompt payment. 

THE ladies who have not yet engaged to go, although 
they still have a few chances left, are losing them fast. For 
the two first weeks of August the lists are full, the only 
vacancies being:— 

August 17th to August 24th .. .. Seven vacancies. 
August 24th to August 31st .. .. Six ,, 

Mr. Were, at the Technical Schools' Office, h as these vacan
cies to dispose of, as well as, I believe, the shilling Paris 
Guides, which everybody will take. 

A GENTLEMAN, who is a frequent visitor to the Palace, is so 
good as to send me a set of verses (which I am sorry I haven't 
room for), 011 the matter of the placards displayed in the 
Queen's Hall during Concerts, requesting visitors not to talk. 
In the kindest manner possible he suggests that " visitors " 
might read " Visitors and Members of the Palace Institute " 
without doing any harm. What do the Members themselves 
say ? 

SUB-EDITOR. 

A MAN recently countcd the motions made by a barber's hand 
during the process of shaving 0110 man, and found them to be 67S. 
Add to this the motions made by the barber's mouth the while, 
and the result is a marvellous example of what may be got for a 
lew pence. 

Easter Customs* 

THE Easter ceremonies and customs begin with Maundy 
Thursday, the day before Good Friday. On this day, 

formerly, there used to be in Spain a procession of penitents 
scourging themselves over the shoulders : this has now been 
given up : but the penitents march at midnight in long black 
tunics and march with much ceremony, through the streets. 
The Pope commemorates on this day the washing of the 
Disciples' feet by washing the feet of thirteen persons. Twelve, 
who represent the Apostles, are old priests : the thirteenth, 
who represents an angel, is very young. The national com
memoration of Good Friday is due to the instance of Dr. 
Porteous, Bishop of London, who persistently urged its ob
servance about the year 1772. The Nonconformists have no 
objection to shutting their shops on this day, but they have 
always refused to observe it as a holy day. The hot cross 
bun is probably a survival of a very ancient pagan custom, 
that of making cakes in honour of a particular god : to this 
day, in Syria, where many pagan customs prevail, the women 
make buns in honour of the moon. As for the cross, it was 
originally in order to make the bun easily: it was a common 
superstition to hang up in the house a Good Friday bun from 
one Easter to the next, in order to keep the house from fire. 
The adaptation of the bun to Church purposes probably 
dates from a very early period. In the Musco Borbonico at 
Naples there is a representation of the miracle of five barley 
loaves, each of which is a cross bun. Bread baked on Good 
Friday was supposed to cure diarrhoea. 

On this day the Kings of England, from Edward the Con
fessor to Henry VIII., used to go to church, and then kneeling 
on a carpet before a crucifix, blessed certain rings, which were 
supposed afterwards to cure cramp. When we read of these 
superstitions, and of royal touching for scrofula, it is easy to 
understand the long lingering bill of the Divine Right and the 
King's Prerogative. At Treves, in Germany, they possess 
what they are pleased to call the Holy Coat. It was exhibited 
in the year 1844, and nearly caused a schism in the Church, 
so great was the indignation of the more enlightened priests 
against this revival of an old and useless superstition. 

At Rome, on Saturday, new five, as it used to be called, is 
struck from a flint for the candles of mass. At Jerusalem the 
Greek Church keep up the miracle of the fire from Heaven. 
Formerly the Roman Catholics practised the same imposture, 
but they have abandoned it for many years. The Russian 
pilgrims bring candles and fight with each other for the 
lighting of these candles from this holy fire. They take the 
candles home with them and have them placed on their 
coffins at burial. 

Eastertide, especially Good Friday, was a great day for 
preaching at Paul's Cross. The cross stood at the north
east side of the churchyard, and had a pulpit erected beside 
it where the preacher stood. The cross, which stood on stone 
steps, was used for many other purposes; especially for 
penance and penitents. J ane Shore stood here in a white 
sheet only, filling the people with pity on account of her 
beauty : in the year 1630, Charles I. heard a sermon at 
Paul's Cross : it was taken down in the year 1643. 

Another ceremony peculiar to this day was the baptism 
of two converted Jews, which annually took place at Rome. 
An eye witness of one of these performances describes the 
rueful countenances of the two converts, as if they had been 
persuaded by other inducements than the mere light of reason 
to accept the truth of Christianity. 

When the sun rises on Easter Day, so great is his joy that 
he dances. Any fresh peasant has seen this and can swear 
to it. In many parts of England they used to heave or lift 
persons in chairs: first the women heaved the men: then 
the men heaved the women : presents or kisses were inter
changed. The custom of sending round coloured eggs is 
general and very ancient. One way of colouring an egg is to 
boil it in a large Spanish onion for two or three hours, when 
it assumes a bright and indelible yellow. Tansy pudding 
was eaten on this day in memory of the paschal bitter herbs : 
in order to show abhorrence of Jews the people ate bacon: 
abroad, the clergy, including the bishop, the choir and 
church servants, solemnly played a game of ball in the church, 
the organ playing to them. The origin of this ceremony is 
unknown. In this country a game of ball was part of the 
Easter Day ceremonies. 

At stoolball, Lucia, let us play, 
For sugar, cakes, and wine ; 

Or for a tansy let us pay, 
The loss be thine or mine. 

If thou, my dear, a winner be, 
At trendling of the ball, 

The wager thou shalt have, and me 
And my misfortunes all. 
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At Bury St. Edmunds the old women used to play a game 
of trap bat and ball, ending the day with a feast and sing
ing. In some towns, as at Newcastle, the Mayor and 
Corporation went forth in State to play ball. In Birming
ham, the children used to " Clip the Church " ; that is to 
say, they stood round about the church, their backs to the 
wall, and took hands. When the chain was completed they 
shook hands and parted. 

The making of the sepulchre in the church is a very com
mon practice, and one which in the days before reading was 
universal tended greatly to the preservation of faith. In 
some places, as at Durham, there was the performance of a 
sacred mystery or play about the sepulchre. 

In the north of England, especially at Durham and Ripon, 
the boys used to run about the streets on Easter Sunday 
afternoon, taking off the girl's shoes, or sometimes only the 
buckles, and keeping them until they were redeemed by a 
penny or two. On Easter Monday the girls returned the 
compliment. 

Easter Day may fall on any day between March 22nd and 
April the 25th. We shall not see it, however, on the former 
date till the year 2285 : we may therefore dismiss that date 
for the present. It is considered very unlucky when it falls 
on or near the 25th, or Lady Day. 

When my Lord falls on my Lady's lap, 
England beware of some mishap. 

The rule, as given in the Prayer-book, is : " Easter day is 
always the first Sunday after the full moon, which happens 
upon or next after the 21st of March: and if the full moon 
happens upon a Sunday, Easter Day is the Sunday after." 

On Easter Monday was held Greenwich Fair. There was 
also the Epping Hunt on Easter Monday, and Easter Tues
day the Spital Sermons were preached at Christ Church, 
Newgate Street, generally by the Bishop, the boys of Christ's 
Hospital walking in procession. We will return to Greenwich 
Fair and Epping Hunt on another occasion. 

Society anfc Club IRotes. 
[Club announcements should reach Mr. Arthur G. Morrison, the Sub-

Editor, if possible, early on Monday morning. Those which arrive 
later are liable to crowding out. Monday evening is the very latest time 
for their receipt with any probability of publication in the following 
issue.] 

PEOPLE'S PALACE PARLIAMENT. 
Speaker—Mr. WALTER MARSHALL. 

Tuesday, gth April.—The M.P.'s were glad to again assemble 
in their Senate Chamber after the eviction of previous week. The 
front Government Bench presented an unusually bare appearance, 
the Premier (Mr. Ive) being in sole possession until late in the 
evening, which was not very creditable to the other Right Honour-
ables. The Premier was, however, equal to the occasion. Mr. 
Billings (E. Belfast) opened the Debate upon " The Taxation of 
Ground Rents Bill," and received support from all quarters of the 
House, although I suspect the support of certain M.P.'s was due to 
the Hon. Opener's general political opinions.—What a great advan
tage the settlement of the Irish Question will be. (Premier Ive is 
confident that his Bill will do this.)—The following supported the 
Bill:—Messrs. London (City), Hawkins (E. Manchester), Ive 
(Premier), Maynard (Merioneth); and Messrs. Taylor (Strand) and 
Ring (Kensington) opposed. The promoter of Bill having replied, 
the House agreed to the second reading without a division.—The 
Premier then proposed a vote of condolence with the family of the 
late Right. Hon. John Bright. Mr. Hawkins and Mr. Billings 
having spoken, the House agreed to the proposal unanimously.—The 
House will not meet on Easter Tuesday ; next sitting, April 30th. 
The Home Rule Bill will be then introduced by the Premier, and 
the regular attendance of all M.P.'s during the remaining nights of 
the Session is earnestly requested. J. H. MAYNARD, Hon. Sec. 

O 
LADIES' SOCIAL CLUB. 

Our Concert last Thursday was quite a musical treat. Miss 
Reynolds and Miss Caton commenced with a duet; Mr. Stroud 
gave a violin performance, the "Ares Dante"; Miss Scott sang 
Gounod's " Serenade," with Violin Obligato, by Mr. Ladbrook ; 
Miss Rogers sang "An Autumn Story," and " The Little Wonder " ; 
and Miss T. Reynolds, the " Garden of Sleep," " Love's Proving," 
and the " Dream of Life." Miss Reynolds, who played beautifully, 
undertook the accompaniments, and delighted us all with the 
" Danse Ossianique."—There will be a Dance in the Social-room on 
Wednesday, April 24th, and on Thursday, April 25th. Miss Brady 
has invited a party of friends, and has kindly promised us a 
Concert. L. A. ADAM. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE SHORTHAND SOCIETY. 
There will be no meeting on Monday next, which will be 

Easter Monday. Next meeting, Monday, 20th, Technical Schools, 
Room 1, 8 to 9.30 p.m. G. T. STOCK, Hon. Sec. 

H. A. GOLD, Hon. Lib. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE LAWN TENNIS CLUB. 
A Special Meeting of the above Club will be held on Wednes

day next, the 17th inst. (to-day) at 8.30 p.m., to consider the reply 
of the London County Council, and other very important business. 

ARTHUR WM. CLEWS, Hon. Sec. 

o 

PEOPLE'S PALACE CHORAL SOCIETY. 
Conductor—ORTON BRADLEY, Esq., M.A. 

Mr. A. W. J. LAUNDY, Hon. Sec. ; Mr. J. H. THOMAS, Librarian. 
Our Soiree on Saturday was a most decided success, all 

thoroughly enjoying themselves. Messrs. F. andW. Rowe afforded 
entire satisfaction with their selection of dance music on the violin 
and piano, and we must thank Mr. Thomas and Mr. T. Arnold for 
the great assistance they rendered during the evening in various 
ways. 

We perform the " Messiah " on Good Friday, in the Queen's 
Hall, at 7.30 p.m. All Members will, therefore, be in attendance 
at 7 p.m. 

Public Notice.—The Society is open to singers of either 
notation. Ladies and gentlemen with an ability to read music and 
fair voices are invited to join. We are specially in want of 
Contraltos, Tenors, and Basses. Application for admission to the 
Society should be made to the Secretary as early as possible. The 
fees are is. per quarter for ladies, and 2s. per quarter for gentlemen. 
All music is lent free of charge from the Society's Library. 
Candidates may be seen after any rehearsal. 

o 

PEOPLE'S PALACE AMATEUR BOXING CLUB. 
We should like to see a few more Members turn up on practice 

nights. The weather is certainly not too sultry for sparring. Last 
Friday, Mr. A. Bowman kindly brought his prize for the Amateur 
Heavy-weight Championship to the Palace for the Members to 
see, and a nice prize it is. It was remarked that Members boxed 
with far more vigour and determination after having inspected the 
Cup, which denoted an unalterable determination to go and do 
likewise and become the happy possessor of a similar cup. Next 
Friday being Good Friday, there will be no meeting. All informa
tion required gladly furnished by the undersigned. 

L H. PROOFS, |  H SECS 
ROBERT M. B. LAING,) 

o 

PEOPLE'S PALACE DRAMATIC CLUB. 
Manager—Mr. A. W.J. LAUNDY. |  Stage Manager—Mr. JOHN GIBSON. 

Property Master—Mr. JOHN HARGRAVES. 
Rehearsal on Thursday at 8 o'clock in Room 12. 

ARTHUR E. REEVE, Hon. Sec. 

EAST LONDON CHESS CLUB. 
Subscription :—Members of the Palace, is. per annum ; Non-

members of the Palace, 3s. per annum. Club nights, Tuesday and 
Saturday, from 7 p.m. Members meet for practice in the East 
Ante-room ; entrance through the Library. A number of interest
ing matches are now being played among Members of the Club. 
Those wishing to take part will oblige by kindly giving their 
names to 

E. J. SMITH, Hon. Sec. 

THE SCARLET DOMINO MINSTREL TROUPE. 
Vice-President—ORTON BRADLEY, ESQ. 

Musical Director—A. W. J. LAUNDY. Stage Manager—A. E. REEVE. 
Rehearsal on Tuesday, the 23rd April, at 7.45 p.m., for the 

chorus ; and 8.45 to 10, for the sketch rehearsal.—There are vacan
cies for Banjoists, Musical Novelties, Violins, a Double Bass, 
Cornet, Clarionet, Violoncello, and Side Drum. The Secretary is 
now ready to receive all subscriptions. 

A. E. SELBY, Hon. Sec. and Treasurer. 

o 

PEOPLE'S PALACE RAMBLING CLUB. 
On Saturday last, the Ramblers met at the Marble Arch, and 

walked thence to Grosvenor House, the town residence of His 
Grace the Duke of Westminster. After inspecting the magnificent 
apartments, the pictures, etc., the Ramblers returned by devious 
ways to Mile End. The Brighton tourists will meet on Good Fri
day morning, at the Monument Station, at 9 o'clock sharp. 
Members wishing to join the party are requested to accept this 
notification. We expect to arrive in Brighton on Saturday after
noon about 4 p.m., and intend to stop at the "Pump House," 
Market Street, Brighton. So small a number of names have been 
received for Easter Monday (Boxhill), that it has been decided to 
abandon the ramble altogether. 

H. ROUT, 1 IT  „ 
W. H. MOODY, F I ION '  SECS" 
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PEOPLE'S PALACE CRICKET CLUB. 
Be still, sad heart, and cease repining, 
Behind the clouds the sun's still shining. 
Thy fate is the common fate of all, 
Into each life some rain must fall— 
Some days be dark and dreary. 

These were the lines which were uppermost in my thoughts as I 
wended my way towards Victoria Park on Saturday last. How 
time flies ! Already we are in the fourth month of the year, and yet 
a very good number of Members have turned up to practice. The 
outlook at the time of writing, however, is brightening, and many 
are looking forward to a most successful season. Owing to the 
recent severe weather, the grounds are in a very bad state. In the 
meantime, Victoria Park, the cricketers' happy hunting-ground, is 
being largely patronised. Regarding this splendid stretch of level 
ground, I would again beseech all lovers of cricket, while using their 
present privileges, not to abuse them. The prospect of our own 
Cricket Ground has now vanished. Vainly have we striven with 
our hopes and fears, the latter of which have been too fully 
realized. The scheme on which but lately we built our fondest 
hopes has suddenly collapsed, and we are left just in the same 
position as we were before the negotiations.—Members are requested 
to turn up to net practice on Friday next at 11 a.m., and on 
Saturday at 3 p.m.; meet at the Boat-house, Victoria Park. On 
Easter Monday we journey to Epping, and play the Epping Bell 
Common C.C. ; match to start at 11 a.m. Members of the Palace 
wishing to accompany team should kindly forward their names to 
the Secretary. The following are the team :—C. A. Bowman, A 
Bowman, F. Knight, H. W. Byard, L. Goldberg, G. Joseph S A 
Asser, E. T. Wilkins, Styles, F. Hunter, T. G. Carter (Captain .— 
Special Notice.—A General Meeting will be held on Thursday next, 
at 8.30 p.m., Room 12 ; important. 

T. G. CARTER, Hon. Sec. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE GYMNASIUM. 

Director—Mr. H. H. BURDETT. 

The Gymnasium will close on Thursday, April 18th, and re
open on Wednesday, April 24th, with a display, when Members are 
requested to turn up sharp at 7.45. 

H. H. BURDETT, Director. 

Last Thursday a grand Smoking Concert was held in the 
Gymnasium, on the occasion of a presentation to Mr. C Wright 
Assist.-Instructor. The Concert was started by an overture by 
Mr. W. Hawkes, followed with " Haul me back again," by Mr. 
I entney, who, by-the-way, was not hauled back again, as along 
programme had to be got through. Then followed " Hot asphalte," 
by Mr. Chapman , " Up he went like a rocket," Mr. Kitchener " ; 
" Many a time," Mr. Stevenson ; "Drink up, boys," Mr. Nykerk ; 

I he play's the thing for us," Mr. Seymour; and "Young men 
taken in and done for, ' by Mr. Pugh, all of which were well sung. 
Mr. Fosh elicited the first encore of the evening, with "Oh, my 
tooth," and then gave "'Twas in Trafalgar Square." Wal'and 
Harry King now gave a very good song and dance, followed by Mr. 
Harris with " I he Lifeboat," a good song, and very well sung. 
S11 Edmund and Lady Currie then put in an appearance, and Mr 
Walker very finely sang "The Bugler." The presentation now 
took place. Sir Edmund, in the course of a few remarks, said he 
had been asked to come to the Gymnasium that evening to present 
a beautiful clock. It was hardly necessary to have asked him to 
come to the Gymnasium, as there was hardly any place in the 
Palace in which he spent more time, or from which he derived more 
pleasure. The success the Gymnasium had achieved was not merely 
paper success, but a fact, due no doubt to the excellent men at the 
head. It was a happy day which led Mr. Burdett to the Palace • 
happy for us all, and he hoped for Mr. Burdett also. It gave him 
great pleasure to come there to do honour to a gentleman who had 
been so long connected with the Gymnasium, in fact ever since its 
commencement. Lady Currie had come all the way from Folke
stone, not especially for this, but to present badges to two new lady 
leaders; it was, therefore, an additional pleasure for her to be able 
to present the magnificent clock to Mr. Wright. There were two ways 
of doing one's duty,—doing it because it was one's duty, and doing it 
with your whole heart and soul, and it was the latter way in which 
Mr. Wright had done his work. He was very grateful to Mr. 
Wright, and the I rustees weiealso indebted to him for the manner 
in which he, with the assistance of the leaders, had infused life into 
the "Gym." Other People's Palaces were going to be formed in 
other parts of London during the next eighteen months or two 
years, the money for which was almost secured. Had this Palace 
not been a success, these others would not have been thought of 
He must congratulate Mr. Wright on the work he had done in the 
Gymnasium, and hoped that his life might be still happier now that 
he was a married man. Lady Currie then handed the clock to 
Mr. Wright, who very feelingly expressed his thanks. Wal and 
Harry King now favoured us with a song and dance, and Mr Orton 
Bradley sang "Sing along, Sambo." The performance of the 
evening was a top-boot dance by Mr. Flint, splendidly executed 
and loudly encored. Mr. Flint again obliged, but this time with a 
clog dance, which was also well received. Mr. Harris recited 
" Ostler Joe," by G. R. Sims, Mr. Turtle sang " Near it," and as it 

was near eleven o clock, Mr. Walker brought a most enjoyable 
evening to a close, by singing " Queen of the Earth." Mr. Wright 
takes this opportunity of thanking those Members who were not 
present last Thursday. 

First run out on Thursday next at 8.30 p.m. 
ALBERT E. JACOBS, '  
F. A. HUNTER, Hon. Secs. 

ID-

PEOPLE'S PALACE PHOTOGRAPHIC CLUB. 
There will be no meeting on Good Friday. Members are 

requested to attend a Special Meeting, to be held on the 26th inst. 
at 8 o'clock prompt. AGENDA.—Summer Programme, conditions 
for the Competition for Medals, etc. 

WILLIAM BARRETT, Hon. Sec. 
ALEXANDER ALBU, Assist. Hon. Sec. 

LADIES' GYMNASIUM. 

Director—SERGT. H. H. BURDETT. 

On Thursday last, two new Leaders, Miss Heinemann and Miss 
Scott, were installed, Lady Currie presenting them with their 
badges.—The Gymnasium will be opened on Thursday in place of 
Friday.—A Committee Meeting will be held on Thursday next, in 
the Room adjoining Queen's Hall, at 7 p.m., when it is hoped that 
the ladies will be present, there being important business.—The 
Gymnasium will be closed during Easter week. 

SELINA HALE, Hon. Sec. 

BEAUMONT CYCLING CLUB. 
The Easter Tour will be to Brighton; Members intending to 

take part in the same, kindly communicate as soon as possible with 
the Secretary. The entry forms for the first race are now ready, 
and can be obtained from 

JAMES BURLEY, Hon. Sec. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE LITERARY SOCIETY. 

President—WALTER BESANT, Esq., M.A. 

A marked improvement was perceptible in the general tone of 
the reading,^ during our study of the "Merchant of Venice," on 
Friday evening last. Of course no exception could be taken to the 
reading of Miss Marks and Mr Spender, which was, without flatter-
ing them, perfection. It would be well if some of the other readers 
were to impart some slight inflection to their voices, as otherwise 
their reading is apt to become rather monotonous. The " Barter 
Scene" was especially well rendered, as also the "Trial Scene." 
The following were the principal characters :— 

Shylock .. .. .. Mr. Spender. 
Antonio .. .. .. Mr. Whittick. 
Bassanio .. .. .. Mr. Cayzer. 
Gratiano .. .. .. Mr. White.' 
Lorenzo .. .. .. Mr. Freeman. 
Duke of I enice .. .. Mr. Havard. 
Prince of Arragon .. .. Mr. Hawkins. 
Prince of Morocco .. .. Mr. Lytton. 
Portia .. .. .. Miss Marks. 
Nerissa .. .. .. Miss Sayers. 

We should be glad if in future reading those ladies and gentle
men, who have parts allotted to them, would do their best to 
attend ; several have disappointed us. Our next meeting will be on 
Friday, the 3rd May, owing to the Easter Holidays, when a pro
ductive evening will be held. We shall be glad if Members will 
endeavour to let us have as many essays as possible. We might 
ask them to bear in mind that their papers will be entered in that 
new institution, "The Literary Society's Magazine." A paper, 
entitled "A Walk round our Garden (sic) " will be read by the 
author, Mr. Cayzer. A great number of essays will, of course, be 
forthcoming from such of our Members as visit the Paris 
Exhibition. — New Members enrolled every Friday evening 
Subscription for the half-year, 6d. Any information will be 
furnished by 

B. SEARLE CAYZER, |  TT „ 
C.J.WHITE, } Hon. Sees. 

people's palace 3untor Section. 

JUNIOR BEAUMONT CRICKET CLUB. 
The above Club will play its first match on Easter Monday, at 

Lake's Farm, Wanstead, their opponents being the Garfield 
Cricket Club. Team Frith (Captain), Gurr, Shapland, Porknell, 
Sanderson, Harvey, Byford, Branch, Newport, Lester, and Webb! 

W. G. FRITH, Captain. 
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"Zo Call Iber fllMne." 
BY 

WALTER BESANT. 

CHAPTER XX.—(Continued). 
"T TNCLE"—it was David who came in slowly, and sat 
U down with deliberation—" the wedding is over. I 

have just come from the church. There was a rare show of 
people—most as many as on a Sunday morning." 

" Are they married ? " 
"Yes; they are married. I wouldn't make quite sure till 

I saw it with my own eyes. Married without your consent, 
arn't they ?" _ n 

" Certainly. They have married without my consent." 
" Then, Uncle Daniel, since they are married without your 

consent, I'll trouble you for six thousand pounds—my aunt's 
legacy of six thousand pounds—with compound interest for 
six years at five per cent. It amounts to £7,657 13s. gd. I 
have been to a lawyer at Newton Abbot and he calculated it 
for me. You lent me, two days ago, a thousand pounds, which 
I take on account of the legacy, because you knew then that 
the banns were up and the wedding fixed. The balance you 
will pay over at once ; otherwise my lawyer will bring an 
action against you. Hallo ! uncle, what's the matter ? " 

" You took a thousand down, David, in full discharge. It 
was an arrangement. I owe you nothing." 

" Uncle, you are a man of business, I believe. What 
arrangement do you mean ? " 

"You told George, in this room, that there was such an 
arrangement. You set him against me with telling him that, 
David." 

" Where is the arrangement ? Where are your papers . 
"David! David!" He fell back in his chair. He had 

fainted. 
David went to the sideboard and got the brandy. When 

his uncle recovered he gave him a few drops. 
"You are simpler than I thought, uncle," he said. " Did 

you really believe that I was going to give up this fortune, and 
to you—to you, of all men in the world—when I knew all along 
that they would marry without your consent ? " 

" David, you are a devil! " 
" I am what you made me. As for the Devil, he has more 

to do with you than with ine, I take it." 
" David ! David ! " he moaned, and wrung his hands, " tell 

me you are joking." 
" Not I! See now, uncle; I am going away. I shall sell 

you the rest of your coupons, and I shall go away; but before 
I go I will have that money out of you, to the last farthing. It 
is not for myself, though : it is for Mary. You thought to 
cheat her out of her fortune, and to keep it to yourself; well, 
you are wrong. You shall pay far more to me than you would 
have paid to her, and she shall have it all." 

" You are killing me—oh ! villain ! villain ! " 
"The villain is the man who lays his plans to rob and 

plunder the helpless." 
" Kill me at once ! " said the old man ; " kill me, and have 

done with me ! " 
" Kill you ? Not I; killing would be foolish with such a 

chance as I've got now for revenge! As for villain—who 
robbed me of my land? You! When I went away, who 
refused me the small sum I wanted to start me in Canada ? 
You ! When I came home, who offered me the wages of a 
labourer? You! Villain ?—you dare to call any man a villain ! " 
David bent over the old man's chair with flaming eyes and 
purple cheeks, his hands held back lest he should be tempted 
to kill him. There was the same fury in his look as when, six 
years before, he stood before him with upraised cudgel on the 
moor. If the baron had seen David at that moment he would 
have ceased to ask how so slow a creature could have been 
spurred into the blind rage of murder. " You dare to call any 
man a villain ? As you drove me away—your nephew—so you 
have driven your niece away. As you took my land from me, 
so you have taken George's land from him. Villain !—well, I 
am a villain. I have lived with rogues and thieves and savages 
till I am no longer fit company for a decent man like George, 
or for an honest man like Harry the blacksmith. But I will 
go away as soon as I have got the last farthing that can be 
got out of you ; I shall go away—I don't know where—and 
spend it, I don't know how. As for killing you, man : I've had 
the heart to do it a dozen times since I came home. Every 
day when I walk among my fields I could kill you. But I've had 
enough of murder. Not twice!—not twice ! " His eyes were 
wild and his face distorted with ungovcrned rage. But still 
he kept his hands back, as if he dared not suffer them to 
approach his uncle. And when he had said all he had to say 

—for this was not all, only the rest was incoherent with 
splutterings and oaths—he rushed from the room, as if he 
could not bear even to be in his uncle's company. 

And then the old man was left alone again. The wedding-
bells were silent, and Conscience left him alone to his own 
reflections. I do not think that he acknowledged even to 
himself that he was rightly punished for a long life of avaiice 
and greed. Whatever happened, he might bemoan his sad 
fate, but he would not acknowledge that it was the natural 
consequence of his iniquities. So, in the good old daj's, when 
the retired admiral sat in his room, his foot wrapped in 
flannel, with a red-hot needle stuck into his great toe and 
refusing to come out, his jolly old nose swollen as big as a 
bottle, and beautifully painted with red blossoms, he never 
said to himself " Admiral, this red-hot needle, this gout, this 
swollen nose, all these aches and pains and tortures and in
conveniences, which will shortly put an end to you, are the 
result of the hogsheads, barrels, puncheons, and tuns ot rum, 
brandy, and port which you have imbibed in the course of 
your earthly pilgrimage !" Not at all; he only cursed the 
gout, and lamented his own sad fate. 

When the new housekeeper brought in the dinner he did 
not dare, as he would have done in Mary's time, to lay upon 
her the burden of his own misery and bitterness. She was a 
fine large woman, who knew what was due to herselt, and 
Mr. Leighan had to treat her with respect. It is a truly 
dreadfuf thing not to have a single soul upon whom you may 
discharge your ill-temper, vent your spleen, and make a 
sharer in your own miseries. Never again would this poor 
old man, now tried beyond his powers, be able to command a 
sympathetic listener; never again would anyone pretend to 
care whether he was in a good temper or not. 

" Now, Sir," said his housekeeper, " sit up and eat your 
dinner." It is thus that they address the paupers. _ Mary, he 
remembered daily, had been wont to carve tor him, to ask 
him what he would take, and where he liked it cut. Now he 
was told to sit up and eat his dinner. He noticed these little 
things more than usual, because when a man has received a 
heavy blow his mind, for some mysterious reason, begins to 
notice the smallest trifles. I suppose it is because he loses 
a l l  s e n s e  o f  p r o p o r t i o n  a s  r e g a r d s  o t h e r  t h i n g s .  O n c e  I  
read how a murderer was arrested in some lodging where he 
had taken refuge. On his way out of the house with the 
officer who had him in charge, he stopped to call his atten
tion to a curious shell upon the mantelshelf. In the same 
way Mr. Leighan in his trouble of mind noticed the serving 
of his dinner. 

He obeyed, however, and ate his dinner, which was halt 
cold. Then he mixed himself a much stronger glass of 
brandy-and-water than usual, because he was so full of 
trouble, and filled his pipe. And presently, partly because 
his mind was so troubled, partly from liabit, and paitly by 
reason of the strong brandy-and-water, he fell asleep as usual. 

There was no wedding-breakfast at Sidcote, 01 any 
festivities at all—not even a wedding-cake. George drove 
his bride and his mother home after the service, and pre
sently they had dinner together, and George kissed his wife,, 
and his mother cried, so that there was little outward show 
of rejoicing. Yet they all three rejoiced in their hearts, and 
felt stronger and more hopeful, just because they could now 
stand together. 

In the afternoon, Mary asked George to go out with her, 
" I must go and see my uncle," she said. " I cannot bear 

to think of him alone. Let us ask him to keep his money, 
but to let us part friends." 

They walked hand-in-hand across the stubble fields, and 
through the lanes, where the blackberry leaves were putting 
on their autumn tints of red and gold, and the berries of the 
edge were all ripe and red—the purple honeysuckle, the pink 
yewberry, the blackberry, rowan, hip and haw—to Gratnor. 

" Strange, George, that we shall go away, and never see 
the dear old place again! " said Mary, with a sigh. " Let us 
go as soon as we can, so as to leave it before the tiecs are 
stripped, and while the sun still lies warm upon the hills." _ 

In the parlour, Mr. Leighan was still sleeping, though it 
was past his waking time. Mary touched George by the 
hand, and they sat down behind him in the window and 
waited. 

They waited for a quarter of an hour. 
Then they heard a step outside. _ 
" It is David," George whispered. " He will rouse his 

uncle. Is he come already to ask for his fortune, I wonder ?" 
Just then Mr. Leighan awoke, perhaps disturbed by 

David's heavy step; and he awoke just as he had done 
twice before—namely, suddenly and with a staitled shriek of 
terror. Just as he had done twice before he sat up in his 
chair, with horror and fright in his eyes, glaring wildly about 
the room. 
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Mary, accustomed to witness this nightmare, looked to see 
the terror change into bewilderment. 

But it did not. 
For a while his mind was full of his dream ; while he yet 

remembered the place, the time, and the man, and before the 
vision had time to fade and disappear, the very man himself 
of whom he had dreamed stood before him at the open door. 
Then he no longer forgot; his dream became a memory : he 
was riding across Heytree Down in the evening ; and he was 
met by his nephew with a cudgel, and the nephew cried out, 
" Who robbed me of my land ? " and struck him across the 
temples so that he fell. 

"Murderer! Robber!" he cried. "Help! help! I am 
murdered and robbed ! " 

And then, lo ! a miracle. For the paralytic, who had had 
no power in his legs for six long years, sprang to his feet and 
stood with outstretched arms, crying for help to seize the 
murderer. And David stood before him with such a look of 
hatred and revenge as he wore on that night, and in his 
trembling white hand the cudgel ready to uplift and to strike. 

It was over in a moment, for the old man fell helpless and 
senseless upon the floor, though David did not strike. The 
skull cup was knocked off by the fall, and exposed the angry 
red scar of the old wound. He lay upon his back, his arms 
extended in the fashion of a cross, as he had fallen upon 
Heytree Down ; and as he lay there, so he lay here—with 
parted lips, streaming hair, and eyes wide open, which saw 
nothing though they gazfed reproachfully upon his murderer. 
Then for a space no one spoke ; but David bent over his 
uncle, breathing hard, and George and Mary looked on 
wondering and awe-stricken. 

" A second time, David ! " 
David started and turned. It was the hand of his German 

protector, Baron Sergius Von Holsten, and the tall figure of 
the Baron stood in the door, accompanied by myself. But on 
this occasion I counted for nothing. 

"A second time, David ! " 
David gasped but made no reply. 
" You came home, David," said the Baron, " to give your

self in charge for murdering and robbing your uncle. You 
struck him over the head with your cudgel, so that he fell 
dead at your feet. You robbed him of a box of papers and a 
bag of money. The thought of the crime gave you 110 rest 
by day, and at night the ghost of your uncle came to your 
bedside, and ordered you to go home and give yourself up. 
You came home. Your uncle was not dead. Have you con
fessed the crime ? " 

David made no reply. 
" Have you restored the papers ? " 
Again he made no reply. 
"This is your uncle : he looks as if you had killed him a 

second time. Madam," he addressed Mary, " 1 am sorry to 
speak of such things in the presence of a lady, but I have in 
my pocket the confession of David Leighan." 

" He was not killed, after all," said David. " What 
matters the confession ? " 

" But he was robbed. Where are the papers ? " 
" Here they are—all that are left." I observed that he 

had a big book of some kind under his arm, he laid this on 
the table. " There are his papers. Now, what's the odds of 
a confession or two ? " 

" Is this man's presence desired by his uncle ? " the Baron 
asked. 

" No ! " said Mary ; " he comes every morning and drives 
him nearly mad. He has some power over him—I know 
not what. He has made my uncle's life miserable for three 
months." 

" My duty seems plain," said the Baron. " I shall go to 
the nearest police-station and deposit this confession. They 
will, I suppose, arrest you, David. You cannot, I fear, be 
hanged ; but you will be shut up in a prison for a very long 
time. The wise man, David, flies from dangers against 
which he can no longer struggle. The door is open." He 
stood aside. " Fly, David ! let fear add wings. The police 
will be upon you this night if you are still in this village ! Fly, 
David ! even if it is once more to face the ghost of your 
murdered uncle ! Better a hundred ghosts than ten years of 
penal servitude. Fly, David !—fly ! " 

There remained little more to be told. 
David has not since been heard of; and the question 

whether Mary's fortune was forfeited by her marriage has 
not been raised. Nor can it be raised now. For Mr. Leighan 
remained senseless for three days—the same period as that 
which followed the assault upon him. And when he came to 
his right mind, behold ! it was another mind. He thinks that 

the whole parish of Challacombe belongs to him ;—all the 
farms and cottages, and even the church and the rectory. 
He is perfectly happy in this belief, and is constantly 
planning improvements and good works of all kinds. He 
exists only to do good. He lives with George and Mary, and 
enjoys not only good health, but also an excellent temper. 
He always has a bag of money on the table, the handling and 
music of which give him the most exquisite pleasure : and in 
the drawing up of imaginary mortgages, signing vast cheques, 
and watching his imaginary property grow more and more, he 
passes a happy and a contented old age. His affairs are 
managed by George, and Mary is his heiress. So that for 
the present generation, at least, there will be no more talk of 
going to Tasmania. 

THE END. 

£be Xast of bis IRace. 

A GOOD story is told of a purse-proud old nobleman who 
was travelling through the rural districts of Sweden. In that 
country the people do not have quite as much respect for the 
titled aristocracy as in some other localities on the Continent. 
One day this nobleman came rolling up to a country tavern, 
and as the carriage stopped he called out, in an imperious 
tone— 

" Horses, landlord—horses here at once! " 
" I am very much pained to inform you that you will have 

to wait over an hour before fresh horses can be brought in," 
replied the landlord. 

" How ! " violently exclaimed the nobleman ; " this to me ! 
My man, I demand horses at once ! " Then observing the 
fresh and sleek-looking horses which were being led up to 
another carriage, he said, " For whom are those horses ? " 

They were ordered for this gentleman," answered the 
landlord, pointing to a tall, slim individual, a few paces 
distant. 

" I say, my man," called out the nobleman to the slim 
gentleman, "will you let me have those horses if I pay you 
a liberal bonus for them ? " 

" Not much ! " answered the slim gentleman ; " I intend 
to use them myself.1' 

" This to me! " exclaimed the nobleman. 
" This is what I said," replied the slim man. 
" Perhaps you are not aware who I am ? " roared the 

now thoroughly agitated and irate nobleman. " I am, sir, 
Field-Marshal Baron George Sparre, the last and only one 
of my race." 

" I am very glad to hear that," said the slim mail, stepp
ing into the carriage. " It would be a terrible thing to think 
that there might be more of you coming." 

The slim man was a brother of the King of Sweden. 

Singular jfccMno Customs. 

THE Maldivian islanders, up to a comparatively recent 
date, took their meals in perfect solitude, amd deemed it an 
act of the greatest impropriety to eat or drink in the presence 
of an eye witness. 

A similar custom prevailed among the Otaheiteans. At 
the hour of repast the members of each family divided; 
brothers, sisters, husband and wife having their respective 
basket. They placed themselves two or three yards from 
each other, turned their backs, and took their meals in 
profound silence. 

In some parts of China the host considers it the greatest 
mark of politeness to absent himself while his guests regale 
themselves at his table with much revelry and good cheer. 

It was a custom among the Tartars for the host to pull 
his guests by the ear to make them drink, and when they had 
imbibed, under compulsion, "not wisely but too well," he 
would clap his hands and dance a hornpipe in triumph. 

Some of the African monarchs make it a great point to 
eat in one house and drink in another. 

A Kamschatkan host kneels before his guests. He cuts 
an enormous slice from a sea calf; he crams it entire into 
the mouth of his friend, crying out "Tana" (there!), and 
cutting away what hangs about his lips snatches and swallows 
it with avidity. 

Some of the ancient monarchs of France, when they sat 
at table, required their nobles to serve them on horseback. 
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P R O G R A M M E  

its I En 
TO BE GIVEN 

ON TUESDAY, APRIL 23, 1889. 

At 11.—In the Grounds. 
(Weather permitting.) 

Band of the 2nd Volunteer (Essei) Brigade 
E. D. R. A. 

(By the kind permission of LIEUT.-COL. E. GARRETT.) 

Conductor—Mr. J. VENN. 

QUICK STEP . .  

OVERTURE . .  

WALTZ 

SELECTION . .  

GAVOTTE 

QUADRILLE . .  

MAZURKA 

QUICK STEP . .  

" Love's Lesson " 

'Des fees Aux Roses" 

" Les Bacchantes " 

" William Tell " 

" Le Zingare " 

.. "Falka".. 

" Lebe Wohl " 

"Battle of Magenta" 

Dyke. 

Marie. 

Toilet. 

Rossini. 

Williams. 

Binding. 

Hecker. 

Marie. 

At 12.—In the Gymnasium. 

G R A N D  

Variety Entertainment. 

QUICK STEP . .  " Dier Rekreut " Gung'l. 

OVERTURE . .  .." Dieu Et La Bayadere" . A uber. 

WALTZ "Esperance" . Morelli. 

SELECTION . .  " Daughter of the Regiment " Donizetti. 

QUADRILLE . .  " Saint Ronan " Robertson. 

WALTZ 

SCHOTTISCHE "A New Flower" Marie. 

QUICK STEP.. " Light of Foot " . Latann. 

At 3.—In the Gymnasium. 

G R A N D  

Variety Entertainment. 
At 8.—In the Queen's Hall. 

local aijcl Instrumental Coprt. 

At 3.—In the Grounds. 
(Weather permitting.) 

Band of the 2nd Volunteer (Essex) Brigade, 
E. D. E. A. 

(By the kind permission of LIEUT.-COL. E. GARRETT.) 

Conductor—Mr. J. VENN. 

B AJSTD O IF1 

n 
j AR 

(By kind permission of COLONEL STRACEY.) 

Conductor Mr. E. HOLLAND. 

VOCALISTS— 

M a d a m e  R E I C H E L M A N N  

AND 

M R. A L F R E D  G R I E V E .  

1. OVERTURE.. Masaniello' Auber. 

2. SELECTION FROM SIR ARTHUR SULLIVAN'S OPERA— 

"THE YEOMAN OF THE GUARD." 

" When Maidens Love "—" It's purely a matter of skill "— 
"Strange adventure"—"To thy fraternal care"— 
" What a tale of Cock and Bull"—" Free from his 
fetters grim "—" I have a song to sing, oh." 

SACRED SONG .. " The Star of Bethlehem " 

MADAME REICHELMANN. 

S. Adam. 

It was the eve of Christmas, the snow lay deep and white, 
I sat beside my window and looked into the night; 
I heard the church bells ringing, I saw the bright stars shine, 
And childhood came again to me with all its dreams divine. 

Then as I listened to the bells, and watched the skies afar, 
Out of the East majestical there rose one radiant star, 
And every other star grew pale before that heavenly glow, 
It seemed to bid me follow, and I could not choose but go. 

From street to street it led me by many a mansion fair, 
It shone thro' dingy casement, on many a garret bare, 
From highway on to highway, thro' alleys dark and cold, 
And where it shone the darkness was flooded all with gold. 

Sad hearts forgot their sorrow, rough hearts grew soft and mild, 
And weary little children turned in their sleep and smiled, 
And many a homeless wanderer uplifted patient eyes, 
Seeming to see a home at last beyond those starry skies. 
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And then methought earth faded, I rose, as borne on wings, 
Beyond the waste of ruined lives, the press of human things, 
Above the toil and shadow, above the want and woe, 
My old self and its darkness seemed left on earth below. 

And onward, upward shone the star, until it seemed to me 
It flashed upon the golden gate and o'er the crystal sea, 
And then the gates rolled backward—I stood where angels 

trod— 
It was the Star of Bethlehem, had led me up to God. 

3. \  ALSE .. .. " Schatz" .. .. .. Strauss. 

4. SOLO CLARINET " Polka Caprice " .. .. Mayeur. 
MR. W. UNDERHILL. 

SONG .. .. .. "The Raft" .. .. Ciro Pinsuti. 

MR. ALFRED GRIEVE. 

With angry glare, the blood-red sun is 
Setting in the distant west, 
Gilding the fierce, devouring waves 
That madly toss in their unrest. 
There, in their midst, an ocean waif, 
Mid all that wilderness of sea labours the raft. 
God's aid alone can save that crew of misery. 
See how she rolls, and dips to meet each wave, 
Her living freight recoiling, dreads a grave. 
Crouching for warmth, together there they lie, 
Mother and child, so young, so fair, to die. 

Hark ! what voice is that which greets the mother's ear? 
Like to an Angel's voice, to tell her help is near. 
'Tis ! 'tis, an Angel's voice, that soundeth o'er the deep, 
Listen, 'tis her child, softly singing in her sleep. 
" Father above who oft hath said thou'lt hear a little child. 
O save, O save us from the angry sea, 
O stay, O stay this tempest wild, 
Protect us through this stormy night, 
And calm, and calm the raging sea. 
But if 'tis better in Thy sight, then take us 
Home, take us home to Thee." 

The moon rose clear, no sign of storm or gale, 
What do they see ahead ? It is, it is a sail. 
They're seen, they're seen, the boat is lowered, 
And now the gallant craft hath brought the child and mother 
In safety from the raft. 

5. GAVOTTE .. .. " The First Kiss " .. .. Schubert. 

AN INTERVAL OF TEN MINUTES. 

6. OVERTURE.. .. " Le Roi d'Tvetot" .. .. Adam. 

SONG .. .. " On the Zuyder Zee" .. .. Roeckel. 

MADAME REICHELMANN. 

There was once an English maiden, 
She stood upon the strand, 

When there came a merry Dutchman, 
A sailing to the land. 

And he cried, " My tear, I love you, 
My brite O vill you be ? 

Vill you come 
To de Zuyder Zee ? " 

But the maiden she was prudent, 
And she curtsied low and said, 

" I should like to know a little more 
About you ere I wed." 

And he cried, " I am a Dutchman, 
• And de bravest dat can be ! " 

And he was 
On de Zuyder Zee. 

" But what about your people ? 
Are the husbands brave and true ? 

Do they love their wives and work for them, 
As husbands ought to do ? " 

" Vat you mean ? " the Dutchman answered, 
" Dey've no time for dat, you see ! 

Dey must smoke 
On de Zuyder Zee." 

" And while the men are smoking, 
What do the women there, 

Do they dance and sing, and drive about, 
And pretty dresses wear ? " 

" Ach Himmel! " cried the Dutchman, 
"Vat vill a vife you be! 

Dey must vork 
On de Zuyder Zee." 

" And are the wives content to work ? " 
The little maid went on, 

" Do they never shake their husbands, 
And tell them to begone ? " 

" Shake deir husbands," cried the Dutchman, 
" Vat vould creation be ? 

No, dey don't 
On de Zuyder Zee." 

" Then good-bye, you little Dutchman, 
If ever I should wed, 

I must be my husband's lover, 
And not his slave," she said. 

"You may wed some little Dutchee, 
But as for wedding me, 

You may go 
To the Zuyder Zee." 

7. SOLO TROMBONE .. " Polka de Concert " .. Boulcourt. 

8. GRAND SELECTION OF SCOTCH SONGS AND DANCES :— 

"Scots Wha hae"—"Bonnie Laddie"—"The Camp
bells are Coming"—"The White Cockade"—"Green 
grows the Rushes, oh "—" The Breas of Angloterarder " 
—" Annie Laurie " — " Bonnet Blue " — " Tulloch-
gorum "—" Auld Lang Syne." 

SONG .. .. " The Village Blacksmith" .. W. HVss. 

MR. ALFRED GRIEVE. 

Under a spreading chestnut tree, 
The village smithy stands ; 

The smith a mighty man is he, 
With large and sinewy hands ; 

And the muscles of his brawny arms 
Are strong as iron bands. 

His hair is crisp, and black, and long, 
His face is like the tan, 

His brow is wet with honest sweat, 
He earns whate'er he can, 

And looks the whole world in the face, 
For he owes not any man. 

Week in, week out, from morn till night, 
You can hear his bellows blow ; 

You can hear him swing his heavy sledge 
With measured beat and slow, 

Like a sexton ringing the village bell 
When the evening sun is low. 

And children coming home from school 
Look in at the open door. 

They love to see the flaming forge, 
And hear the bellows roar, 

And catch the burning sparks that fly 
Like chaff from a threshing floor. 

He goes on Sunday to the church, 
And sits among his boys; 

He hears the parson pray and preach ; 
He hears his daughter's voice 

Singing in the village choir, 
And it makes his heart rejoice, 

It sounds to him like her mother's voice 
Singing in Paradise! 

He needs must think of her once more, 
How in the grave she lies ; 

And with his hard rough hand he wipes 
A tear out of his eyes. 

Toiling, rejoicing, sorrowing, 
Onward through life he goes ; 

Each morning sees some task begun, 
Each evening sees its close. 

Something attempted, something done, 
Has earned a night's repose. 

9. MARCH .. .. " To the Rescue" .. .. Morelli. 
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Calenbar of tbe Wlcefu 

o 

WE have said so much, elsewhere, about the customs of 
Easter, that this being Easter week, must be a short 
chronicle. 

April iSth.—Lord Jeffreys died in the Tower, 16S9. It was a 
very fortunate thing for the Government that he did die. 
Outside the Tower, thousands were clamouring for his 
blood. He must have been tried—but for what ? For 
carrying out the king's commands, and showing no mercy 
to the unhappy rebels. But he was always within the 
letter of the law. However, he died, and there was an 
end of him. 

John Leland, an eminent antiquary, died on this day, 
1552. So did John Fox, author of Fox's "Book of 
Martyrs and Abernethy, the great surgeon, 1831. 

April 19th.—St. Alphage. 

The " Acts" of some of the saints are worth recording. 
Those of St. Alphage, for instance. In the year ion, 
when this brave old man was Archbishop of Canterbury, 
the city was besieged by the Danes. Exhorted by their 
Archbishop, the people successfully resisted the enemy for 
twenty days. Then the town was betrayed by one yElmar 
—why or for what reward I know not: the most terrific 
slaughter followed. The children were tossed on the 
lances of the victors : the women were tortured : the 
Cathedral, in which were hundreds of monks and fugitives, 
was fired. They spared the Archbishop, thinking to get 
a large ransom from him. When, at last, they under
stood that he would give them nothing, they murdered 
him. A good, stout old man ! Let us, by all means, to 
encourage the valiant, keep his name in the calendar. 

Good Friday.—Lord Beaconsfield died on this day. Let us 
remember one thing that he said, being then old and at 
the summit of earthly ambition, " What is success for a 
man ? When one foot is in the grave they give him a 
coronet." Primrose Day, but they will this year, one 
supposes, keep it on another day. 

Died on this day Melanchthon, the great Protestant 
writer, 1560. Lord Byron, poet, 1824. One would like 
to talk about Byron a little, but there is no space. 

April 20th.—On this day, 1653, Cromwell dissolved forcibly 
the Long Parliament. If ever there was an act of 
unconstitutional violence, this was one. But the Parlia
ment itself had long ceased to represent the nation. 
It had dwindled down to fifty-three members, and they 
were going to form themselves into a Council of State for 
life. General Harrison, the ancestor of the present 
President of the United States, accompanied Cromwell. 

April 21 st.—Easter Sunday. 

Died on this day Alexander the Great, B.C. 323, aged 
thirty-three years. He was buried at Alexandria. 
Abelard, French scholar, 1142. Racine, French poet, 
1699. 

On this day, not because it is Easter Day, but because 
it is the 21st of April, look out for the voice of the cuckoo. 
Now remember this. If you hear the cuckoo in the 
morning, take off your hat very respectfully, and ask the 
bird to be so good as to tell you how many years you 
have still to live. It will then reply, " Cuckoo—cuckoo— 
cuckoo—" just as many times as you have years to live. 
You must take care, too, to have money in your pocket 
when you first hear the cuckoo, otherwise you will have an 
unlucky year. I have heard also, but I give it with great 
reserve, and perhaps the lady members will not believe 
it, that if a girl runs into the fields early in the morning 
to hear the cuckoo, she will find in her left shoe a man's 
hair of the same colour as that of her future husband. 
As the man said of the conjurer, " One really wonders 
how they can do these things." 

April 22nd.—Easter Monday. 

The last time that the Wandering Jew was seen was 
on this day, 1774: it was in Brussels: he was then 
named Isaac Laquedeur. He was first heard of in the 
year 1228, when a certain Archbishop of Armenia, being 
on pilgrimage to England, came to St. Albans and related 
the story of Cartaphilus a Jewish porter in the service 
of Pontius Pilate, who in punishment for mockery, was 

condemned to wander until the Lord's return. The 
Archbishop said that he knew the man very well, and 
that he was then called Joseph. 

He turned up in person in 1542, at Hamburg, and told 
the story of his sentence. His name was now Ahasuerus. 
In 1575 he appeared in the Netherlands, speaking 
Spanish. A few years later he was found at Strasburg. 
In 1604 he was heard of in the West Indies, and he was 
afterwards seen in France. Lastly, as has been stated 
above, he was seen in Brussels. Perhaps he is now 
marching across Siberia. 

April 23rd.—St* George. He was an army contractor, and 
made a fortune in bacon. He then became a convert to a 
Arianism, during the disputes between the Arians and 
the Athanarians. He was made Archbishop of Alex
andria, and was murdered by his enemies of the other 
party. This is what Gibbon the historian declares about 
him. The Roman Catholic biographers deny the bacon, 
and put forward quite a different personage. Whatever 
may be the truth, St. George, as a patron saint, is ex
tensively vaunted. Not only is there St. George for 
England, but there were also Orders in honour of St. 
George in Venice, Spain, Austria, Genoa, Rome, Bavaria, 
Russia, and Hanover. As for the Dragon story, that 
must have a whole article all to itself. 

On this day, 1616, Shakespeare died, aged fifty-two. 

April 24th.—Oxford Easter Term begins. 

lpaintmo as a Xanouaoe: 

o 

PAINTING, or art generally as such, with all its technic
alities, difficulties, and particular ends, is nothing but 

a noble and expressive language, invaluable as the vehicle 
of thought, but by itself nothing. He who has learned what 
is commonly considered the whole art of painting—that is, 
the art of representing any natural object faithfully—has as 
yet only learned the language by which his thoughts are to 
be expressed. He has done just as much towards being that 
which we ought to respect as a great painter, as a man 
who has learned how to express himself grammatically and 
melodiously has towards being a great poet. The language 
is, indeed, more difficult of acquirement in the one case than 
in the other, and possesses more power of delighting the 
sense, while it speaks to the intellect; but it is, nevertheless, 
nothing more than language, and all those excellencies 
which are peculiar to the painter as such, are merely what 
rhythm, melody, precision, and force are the words of the 
orator and the poet, necessary to their greatness. It is not 
by the mode of representing and saying, but by what is 
represented and said, and that the respective greatness either 
of the painter or the writer is to be finally determined. 
Speaking with strict propriety, therefore, we shall call a man 
a great painter only as he excelled in precision and force in 
the language of lines, and a great versifier, as he excelled in 
precision and force in the language of words. A great poet 
would then be a term strictly, and in precisely the same 
sense, applicable to both, if warranted by the character of 
the images or thoughts which each in their respective 
languages conveyed. Take, for instance, one of the most 
perfect poems or pictures which modern times have seen— 
the " Old Shepherd's Chief Mourner," by Landseer. Here 
the exquisite execution of the glossy and crisp hair of the 
dog, the bright, sharp touching of the green bough 
beside it, the clear painting of the wood of the coffin and 
the folds of the blanket, are language—language clear and 
expressive in the highest degree. But the close pressure of 
the dog's breast against the wood, and convulsive clinging of 
the paws, which has dragged the blanket off the trestle, the 
total powerlessness of the head laid, close and motionless, 
upon its folds, the fixed and tearful fall of the eye in its utter 
hopelessness, the rigidity of repose which marks that there 
has been no motion nor change in the trance of agony since 
the last blow was struck 011 the coffin-lid, the quietness and 
gloom of the chamber, the spectacles marking the place 
where the Bible was last closed, indicating how lonely has 
been the life—how unwatched the departure of him who is 
now laid solitary to sleep ;—these are all thoughts—thoughts 
by which the picture is separated at once from hundreds of 
equal merit, as far as mere painting goes, by which it ranks 
as a work of high art, and stamps its author, not as the neat 
imitator of the texture of a skin, or the fold of a drapery, but 
as the man of mind.—Ruskui. 
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The Natural Mineral Waters of 
B — M — — —  . . .  

1015H 

36s. per Case 
50 Bottles 

Carriage paid. 

32s. per Case 
50 Half - Bottles 

Carriage Paid. 

" Oir I cctimo (STATE SPRINGS). 
OtLESTINS," for Diseases of the Kidneys, Gravel, Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes &c 

" GRANDE-GRILLE," for Diseases of the Liver and Biliary Organs, &c. 
44 HOPITAL," for Stomach Complaints. " HAUTERIVE," an excellent Table Water. 

Sole ̂ English Branch—INGRiLM * & ROYLE 
LONDON: 52, Farringdon St., E.G. LIVERPOOL: Finney Lane. BRISTOL: Bath'sridae. 

And of all Chemists. A Full Descriptive Pamphlet on application. 

KILL 
DISEASE IN 

EVERY FORM 

B O I G '  
DROPS.? LINIMENT 

Cure CONSUMPTION, BRONCHITIS & DIPHTHERIA 
TO BE HAD AT ALL CHEMISTS, OR FROM 

ALEXANDER DOIG, 7, St. Paul's Churchyard, London, E.G. 

IMPORTANT TO ALL WORKING MEN AND WOMEN. 
ALLCOCK'S 

POROUS 
PLASTERS 

Will be found to be an invaluable as 
well as inexpensive remedy for 

COLDS, 
COUGHS, 

ASTHMA, 
BRONCHITIS, 

RHEUMATISM. 

The Rev. MARK GUY PEARSE, 
says :—" Dear Sir,—I think it only right 
that I should tell you of how much use 
Ifincl ALI.COCK'SPOROUS PLASTERS in my 
family and amongst those to whom I 
have recommended them. We are never 
without them, and find them a very 
breast-plate against Colds and Coughs. 
Yours ever faithfully, M. GUY PEARSE, 
II, Bedford Place, Russell Square, 
London, Dec. 10, 1888." 

Sold in various sizes from 1/1J to 22/6. 
A great saving is effected in purchasing 
the larger sizes. The 1/9, 4/6, and 22/6 
are put up in Tin Cases, and are very 
handy for Families and Travellers. 

ALLCOCK'S 
POROUS 

PLASTERS 
Are the best preventatives of all the 
evils arising from exposure to weather. 

An immediate relief in 

PAINS IN BACK, 

PAINS IN SIDE. 
SCIATICA, 

IN RUPTURES 
They are a very good substitute for the 

uncomfortable Truss. 

GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA 
Special Correspondent to the Daily 
Telegraph, says " And in particular a 
couple of ALLCOCK'S POROUS PLASTERS 
clapped on—one on the chest and 
another between the shoulder blades-
soon set me right again," referring to an 
attack he had of bronchitis and asthma 
on his way to •' The Land of the Golden 
l leece," and the above remarks are 
contained in his letter to the London 
Daily- Telegraph, published August 14 
1885. 0  

*-• AT) TION.—Insist on having 
the genuine. The guarantee is the words 
"THOaALLCOCK ft CO. POROUS 
1 LAS IER on the Stamp. 
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i. INSTITUTED 1757.  

P„B* MOST «. -

CONSULTING PHYSICIANS-Dr. Rogert ?a^s,cFpR ^Hariey StrTefvT-' B r .  Geo'rge Rop^V^CP^fg^^'i'ngton okrdens, S.W. 
Hanover Square; Dr. Henry Gems, £RC.P.,4£ Hteley :Street.^W. g ^physjdan and Lecturer . 

DIVISIONAL PHYSICIANS^—Dr. ^ancoiirt Barnes M.I .C. . 7, Q circus, Physician of the Eastern Division. 

THIS INSTITUTION if "the'(SdSt and f^oon^^^ 

fmpoTtanc'e of'a 'moth^r^preserice^in1 ̂ poor man'TTamil^''"Moreover, under' this system of home-ministration none are denied for want 

of room ; as in the words of the noble President r H . R l x Y -c  HOSPITAL, AND EVERY STREET A WARD" t  .  ,  . . .  
"  ALL LONDON .  IS  THE CHARITY S  H sufficient funds, which are much needed. Six Patients can be annual ly  

In fact, there is no limit to the Chanty s ^ Innual Subscription of ONE GUINEA ,  or three for a Life Subscription of FIVE 
recommended for a Life Subscription of TEN GUINEAS or AN ' TR*JSTEES have had to sell out their funded property to meet this 

Contributions, to enable them to fully maintain the benevolent work of tins 

Inst i tut i1 r*joHN^LUBB OCK,^Bar t2, M.P., 15, Lombard Street; or at the Charity's House, 3^ F^ur^u^^^ 

The Celebrated 66 99 Boots and Shoes| 
SOLE MAlTtTPACTTIBBB: 

s Bi*: VTAS? S Hoftffi™.Shoreiitct G00ds stallon'L0P0>'E" 
Retail Boot & Leather Warehouse: 159 & 161, e i r ROJWAN E c o n o m y  

A Family Trade is specially cultivated, Goods .e re.—^ ^ 

See Iliustrations «,«a Articles the QUEEN, JJov. xvt 

PEOPLE'S PALACE MEMORY LESSONS. 
i_ A c M NF TH»» PFDPT F'S PALACE to receive Courses of Prof. LOISETTE'S MEMORY 

Le»°™. £i 5s")' Fi»t Lector. tot Tuesday, at 8 p.m., a, ,7, 

SFD°I§E|TNLEEEATF THOMPSON (Au.bo, AS,«.Mof P.ycj;oU>|y,';, ̂ 'su^tn'i«°™ JTFS 
Of " Works on the Mind ) and Dr. M. L. HOLBROOK (Author 01 have  ^ Examina t ions  and  o f  members of 

LO.SATB, 37, N.w O.f.H S„e„, London. 

THE PUBLIC VERDICT IS THAT THEY ARE UNEQUALLED FOR 

Simplicity, Durability, Superiority of Stitch, ond Variety of Work. 
PRICE DFIROIML ^ ^  ̂  - o. JS*9pral 6,750,000 

OF THESE CELEBRATED 

SEWING MACHINES 
HAVE NOW BEEN SOLD, 

AND THE 

A N N U A L  S A L E S  
EXCEED 

600,000. 

Ten per cent, discount for Cash. 

PER WEEK, 

With Option of Purchase. 

I J v j S T R l i e T I O f J  F F ^ E E ,  
To  Avo id  Decep t i on ,  buy  no Mdchinc unless 
the Company's Trade Name—"SINGER," is upon the Arm PRICE LISTS GRATIS. 

THE SINCEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Management for the United Kingdom :-39, Foster Lane, London, E.C. 

Branch offices in this district:— 
269,  COMMERCIAL ROAD, E.  104,  BARKING ROAD, y I  C T °  RIA DOCKS.  

105 CHRISP STREET,  POPLAR, E.  38 .  BROADWAY, STRATFORD. 5 ,  EAST STREET,  BARKING. 
HIGH STREET,  EPPING (5  doors  f rom post  off ice) .  

« • . j . pnt,,TER & SONS , for t h e  TRUSTEE^OF THE BEAUMONT TRUST , People's Palace, Mile End, E at t h e i r  Work?, 
r' The Globe Printing and Paper Works, Rupert Street, E. Office: 6, Arthur Street West, E.C.—Wednesday, Apri 17 . 


