THE COLONIST

On the Comuon,

She was a Hoston matd of high degree,

With cyes that ehonce like Incandescent lights,

And just guch pouting lips as scems to me
The kisy invites,

I met her on the Jommon's grassy sod,
Near where the fountain plays i squirtive mood
She stood retlecrive, whhie the plastic wad

Ul gum sne chewsd,

**f} does ane wood to neck this spot,” sald 1,
“When weaey of tho 2ity’s hum and buzz”
She ceased hier wanic pasthine to reply @
“That’s what It does,”

“This sylvan spot,” then softly [ averred
“The foot of tan seemsatmost to deflle.”
Hervolce came sweet asnotes of wocdland birds ¢
el £ shoutd smile,”

*“The balny breczes whispering ovcrhead
With such enchantle g2 softness kiss the beow !
In toves of liquid meclody she said ©

“Yon're shouting now."

“And have you noticed, falr ono, how ecach bird
Seems bere $0 chonse its sweetest voual gem 17
I dwelt {a raptura on her every woed @
“I'tn 0ato them,*

**And now tho leaves like moving emeralds scem,
When In response to the sweet breeze thiey shako.'
1er voice camu soft as echio trot s dream s

“They take the cake.”

“And do you cateh the flnwers' (razrance sweet
From yondee garden when the soft wind blows 7'
Bhoanswered as sho viewed my rusged fect s
**You bet your hose,”

**Dost wander often to thissylsan spot,
“The deeamy sense of atetule to 8 ek 7
Soft purled her anawer @ “Well, T take a trot
‘Lout once a week,”

In converse sweet 1 lingered by her side,
And {cltthat there forerer I could duell,
And as Lleft her, atter mesheceri d @
“30 loag, old fel,”

I was not captured by her voice so ricly,
Nor with her lovely face, so fresh and y uny,
But with the sxvect dexterity with whicle
Her slung she slung.
=Carr. Jack Crantozn,
¢ inOwenSouad Tines.

Lovely Maidens of Guinea.

T0 HE ROUGHT FUR AN ANE APIECE—A LOW-
PRICED BEAUTY FoR A FIECE OF CALIC)—
WUERFE A GRASS PETTICOAT IS A
SUFPICIENT GARMENT FOR
A YOUNO LADY.

From the Washington Star.

*¢ Such opportunitics for matrimony as were
offered me in New Guinea a few years ago 1
never expect to enjiy agzin,” said Artist Sher-
tan F. Denton, of the United States fish com-
mission, o o Srar raporter. ** My journey

“through the land of the Papuans was made for
tho purpose of collecting specimens of all sorts,
.such as a paturalist secks to gather, but tte
people themselves arc the most interesting
savages I have ever met.  The inen and child-
ren go about entirely naked, while the women
wear only short grass petticoats. I employed
a young black fellow named Roboor to help mo
io my work. Hisnair was a tush of kiuky
fuzz and stood up on his head in a mass as big
as a half bushcl measure. I found out that he
wasin love, but he admitted with a sigh that he
was tao poor to marry the girl of his choice.

*You arc youngand strong,'said I. ¢Why
do you not go to work and carn enough to sup-
port yourself and your sweathcart ?

“You do not understand,’ he replied.

‘I have a good gardea that would supply
what food we wanted ; besides, I can throw
the spear further and truer to tho mark than
Ay other man ia the district, 30 that I can get

pleaty of kavgaroos and pigs. But they will
not buy the girl. Her mother wants an axe
for her, und that I cunnot grow in my garden
or hunt in the torests with my spear.’

“ The poor follow groaned, made several dis-
paragiog remarks on his prospective mother-in-
law, aud finally said that it he did ot love the
young woman 80 dearly he would go away and
never come back again.

‘But, my boy, you need not despair,” said
1. *If the posscssion of an axo will securo
your huppiness I will give youone. I want many
poradise birds, for in my country people think
more of them thau of axes. If you will help
mo get as many birds with the long plumes
asyou have fingers on both hands you shall have
the axe on tho day we get the last one.’

He accepted the proposition delightedly.
At length, with his assistance, .the ten good
birds were procured and tho axe carned. I was
preseat when Roboor bought his wife with it.
They were married the following morning, the
ceromony being concluded with a wild dauce
and einging by a chorae of girls,

Papvan girls o:c sometimes very pretty.
Oace, when out shooting, I met a strikingly
havdsome young woman.  She was frightened
at first and turned to run away, but I quieted
her fears with a small offering of beads. I
should judge that she was sixtecn or seventeen
years old, rather tall, of fine figure, and as
supple and graceful as a swan.  Sho was very
light and the warm bleod glowed through the
brown color of her skin,  Her hair was brown
and curly, and clustered about her face in a
mostattractive maoner.  Her oyes were dark,
with a miechiovous twinkle ; her nose was
straight and her mouth handsome cnough fora
Venus, had a dimple at cach cormer when
ghe loughed.  Altogether, she was a beauty.

Ocne day, after we had been in the country
a good while and were able to talk pretty well
in the Yapuan lunguage, a [riendly native
named Lohler came to us with something im.
portant to say. After rvceeiving assurance
from us that we liked the people and tho re-
gion, considering the latter as beautiful and
fertilc as any we had ever seen, he asked:

‘Do you possess wives in America?

‘No,’ we replied.

*Iave you sweethearts?

¢No; wo have had, but they are all mar-
ried.'

*How do you like the Papuan girls?

*Some of them are very handsome and
pleasing.’

“\Wonld you like to get married in New
Guinea¥’

‘That depeods on circumstances.’

‘How much do you pay for a wife ia Am-
crica?’

Somo are very expensivo and others very
chesp. Usually tho expenses come after they
aro married. The pareots of some gitls are vo
anxious to dispose of their dauvghters that thoy
buy busbands for them.’

‘Would you marry aoy you have scen
hero?

‘Hardly. You see, Lohier, wo came a long,
long distance to get to New Guinea, and, as
woarc tich and very good looking, we ought
to havo the best your conntry affords.’ .

At that Lohier started up with a whoop and
a yell and was off. We went on with our work,
thinking no more about tho matter.

As we woro preparing our dinver one after-
noon a titter aud a giggle were wafted to our
cars, Looking aroung we beheld Lohiorin the
midet of a group of fifteen or twenty girls,
mony of them of superior beauty, who were
laughing and peering at us over cach other’s
shoulders. They all wote flowers in theit bair
and bands of green leaves adorned thoir arms
and ankles. Each maiden had on her best
striped petticoat and some wore necklaces of
dogs’ teeth.

At length Lobier, stepping forward, said
that he had been a long way, had visited the
biggest towns of his country, aund had brought
back with him the most beautiful women of
his nation. He hoped we wonld each select
one that would please us, marry her and settle
down in New Guines. The parents of some of
the girls had come also aud wers standing in
the background. Our friecd explained to us
that the prices were high, asthey were the
finest girls in the land.  He arranged them all
in a giggling ling, that they might be seen to
the best advantage. Beginning with the first,
he told the pames and gave their different
accomplishments,

‘This young lady’s name is Mime. She

- cau sivg, dance, work in the garden, cook kan-

garoo and is good tempered. The price for her
18 & knife and looking-glass, What do you eay
to her?'

“\What about the next? we asked.

“This one’s pame is Dimena. She is haud.
some, very shapely and has nice hair and oyes.
Her father is rich and she can make earthon
puts and fich-nets.  er father is tho chief man
in his village. He wants two axes for his
daughter, but if you live in hir town he
will give you part of his big houss and a gar-
den.’

¢ Tell us ahout the next,’ we said.

‘Here is a nice little girl. Hor namo is
Kioto. Sheis very affectionate, is kind to her
aged mather, knows how to make brooms, can
cack = pig without burning itand is economical.
Her garden has no weeds in it and she riises
cxcellent banancs.  Sho wants to get married
and her mother will let her go for a pieco
of calico large cnough to mako a petticoat.’

X noticed the Leautiful girl whom I had met
while out shooting among the number of the
maidens and 1 was anxious to hear what Lohier
would say of her. She still wore tho atring of
beads I had givea her and looked as protty and
modest as a violet.  When ho came to her ho
said :

This is Luccoa. Is she not lovely?! Her
arms are round as bamboo; her form is sopplo
as the ~limbiog vino ; her akin is smooth as a
youog banans leaf; her hairds zoft as spiders’
webs ; her eyes are bright as dew ia the morn-
ing. She can sing like a bird and run fast as
& kangaroo; sho is a good housckesper, an
affectionate davghter, and comes from a good
family, for her father is a great warrior.”

The value sct upon the beauty wasan axe,
a kuife, a picce of calico and a string of beads.
Weo stood admiring ber, and Lohier thought he
had mads a bargain. Vo zcalized that tho
affair might turn out seriously, perheps, but




