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THE CRITIC,

CITY CHIMES.

The Halfax Garrieon Arlillery ball at the Halifax Hotel on Friday
evening stands in nicmory as an unrivalled succoss. Weo have many
pleagant recollections of* sucial eveuts in {his line in Ialifax, but very fow
of which 1t could bo frankly add, * nothing was wanting,” until.this lateat
additton to the list, which, with tho ¢xceplion of a fow who aro nover
wholly plessed with anything, all present pronounced a complote sucerss,
and the girls declared in true girlish phrascology, ““all too porfectly lovely
for anything.” The invitalivus were issued for nine o'clock, and for some
time before that hour cabs were to be scon hurrying to and from all parts of
the city. Promptly at ninoe a line of carriagus drew up in front of the
Hotel, and thy large ctowd gathered around the cutrance wore rewardod for
patient wmiting by glimpses uf the guests as they psssed on to tho north
door of the Hutel.  Thoe ladics wero ushered upstaire to their dressing room,
and the gentlemon passed on to their cloak room on the ground floor.
Colonel and Mis. Curren received the guesls in the reading room, from
wheunco thoy passed to the fine new diuing reum, which had beon turned
1nto an exceient ball-roum, with rofreshment rooms adjoining. Hero was
presented a eceno whick conld only bo witnessed at a ball in a garrison
aty, and which utterly passed description. Sowme of thoe Iadies’ costumes
were truly maguificent, others wore, well not “magnificont,” but very
pretty, and strangers prosent must have been forcibly struck with the fact
that for a city of vur sizo wo can gather together a remarkably largo
nusbier of beauuful wowen and protty girls.  Tho officers’ uniforms added
greatly to the brilliance of the dlic:, und the whole builling seemed trans
formed 1oto {airyland where nuthing Lut happiness reigned supreme. The
conservatory and the prumensde that was arranged on the roof of the now
portion of the Hutel were tastefully lighted with chineso lanterns. and
tormed a must delightful rotreat from the light and heat of the crowded
ball-room. Judging from the number of couples who teok sdvantagoe of
this picturesque aud dimliy-lighted mimic garden, thoe refreshing breezes
from the hurbur and the beautics of ** the infinite meadows of heaven"
tnust have boen very highly appreciated. The lounges and ecasy chairs
placed inviungly in tho eurridurs were much esjoyed by tired waltzers and
nou-dsncing chaperones.  The supper was sp'endidly sorved ; tho case nnd
harmony which prevailed throughout (after unce gaining acmission to the
supper-room,) was remarkable in such a large assembly, and the prompiness
with which thy wants of all were supplied was highly satisfactory. The
mugic was excel.ent, and the Leicostershire band added to their ahieady
high record anuther scure, that of playing guod dance wmusie, a thing that
comparatively few bands du, the time kept generally being too slow tu
correspond with the high spirits and light f o4 of the datcors. Time and
spaco forbul us giving mste than this mere outline of this ovent of the
soason, but officers of e i1, G. A. have overy reason to feol highly gratified
with this their first bail, and all who were present will retain for a long tine tu
comno pluasant mewories of this delightful ovening.

Soptember’s thirty sunny but continually shortening days have been
told, and tho verdict is *“a perfect month.” Such weather is a blossing,
sud tne thought that the winter is coming should only urge us to exiract
the fullost amount of engoywent from tho fleoting summer. During the
cold spell we quoted somo lines which we would fain reeall, but the fates
aro inoxorable, and a paper onco printed is as unalterablo as the laws of the
Medes and Persians.  We can thivk of no better word than basking to
describe the country at the p.csent time, or at least during the greater part
of last month. In the spring snd summer vegetation is so active and
Iuxuriant. that the idea of rest scarcely applies, but now—woll, nature
scems to have done her work and is enjoying herself in the ripening sun-
shine. Tho journalist grudges the long hours spent in the sanctum or den,
or whatever his particular humor may dub it, and longs for a vacation, sv
he can take a run up to the Arnapolis Valley and du his best to prevent a
glut in tho fruit market. But such is life; he must not lay down his quill
at this time, for the Provincial exhibition demaunds his distingunished
attention, and so hs must, with note-book in hand, and as cheerful an
expression as possible, pay a visit to the fair. It is not a very bard lot,
after all, and tho jourashst, take him all in all, is ag ready to try and
mako lifo go smoothly and satisfactorily on tho levzl plane of overy-day
events as any man alive, oven if at times ho does feel inclined to soar
beycnd the common-place. .

Thero is any amount of fun to bo got out of crowds. I{uman naturo
is worth observing, and, thank goodness, there has been plenty of it in
Halifax this week. Children particularly aro amusing by their fresh and
unsophisticated ways and remarks. Any lover of little folks wou'd feel
repaid for attending the exhibition yesterday, when the darlings were
admitted for ten cents, but the crusty, the sordid and the solfish had better
have stayed away, for “ their room was better than their company.”

A more ingpiring service than tho harvest festival held at St. Mark's
Church, Russell street, on Sunday evening last, it has seldom beon our lot
to hear. The choir was assistod by tho string band of the Leicestershire
Regiment, under the direction of Mr. E. Hughes, and the thankful praises
of a congrogation that vvetfluwed to tho sidewalk wero grandly beautiful.
The church was tastefully decorated with tlowers, fruit, wheat and other
appropriato offerings from tho plentcous harvest of the land.  The openiog
voluntary cornet solo, * Tho Lost Chord,” by Sullivan, was particularly
fine, as was also the To Deum at the end of the service. Tho Garrison
Chaplain, Rev. Normau lee, preached a sermon well fitted for tho oceasion,
drawing tho snalugy botweon the cotn sowa in the griund, ¢ first the blaZe,
and then the ear, then tho full corn in the ear,” and tho word of lifo sown

in tho heart. It was o pity the capacity of tho church was so limited on
this occasion, for doubtless hundreds more people would have been glad to
join 1n such n harvest home, Tho sorvice of God should always be
attractive, and wo should alwaya sorve Ilim with the lest Tfo hes given
Sutne famous proachur—we cannut recall Lis namo just now—ssid he did
not see why tho devil should have all the guod musie, and we agreo with
ham,  Reugion shouald be a juy ful thing, sud thia annual harvest festival at
St Mark’s 13 an eflort wo must heartily commend.  Tveryono is the bettor for
Juimng i such a servies, and the rector, Mr. Lemoine, desorves tho gratitude
of all who had the privilego of hoing prosout

L]

Moruing, avou and night every Jay this week overllowing excursion
trains havoe beun ariving in tho city with their londs of passengers # come
tv seo tho show.” Some very amusing incidonts havo been noted as onr
country cousins arrived at North St. and proceedod to got their goods and
chattois, bag and baggage and babies deposited in the horis-cars to ho
conveyed t their destinations. The patience of horse car drivers and
ralroad officia’s at seazons such as this must ba severely tried, and tha
long-sufforing patriatch, Jub, surely must have well earned his fame if he
were more tired than sume officials of to Jay. Bo that as it may, if thero
aren't * muliions in it* there is at least quite a spec for many of our
merchauts in having an oxhibition in thoe city.

The farst aunual sports of the Croscont Amatour Athletic Association
camo ofl on Saturday last at the Royal Blue Gruunds, and the members must
have felt very much gratifised with the success of thoir efforts. This com-
paratively young club now numbors about one hundred members, and is
fast gaining a prominocut plice in tho athletic crele, and beforo many
soasons wiull, if their past carcer bo any guide from which to mals a
propheey, rank among the must prosporous associations of sportsmon in the
Provioce.

Dora Wiley iu the bright little opera, © Vera,” has beon playing to well
filled huuses in tho academy of music overy evening this wesk. This play
is an nteresting comedy, and pressnts sume vory laughablo features. but
has hitle if any plot.  Miss Wilsy as Vera bas the leading part and makes
the most of 1t She has in her day been a successfu! actist in hor line, but
is now a trfle passe.  Miss Clata Chester gives a good exhibition of skirt
dancing, and appenrs 1o be exceedingly lithe and very graceful.  Mr. Joro
Grady, the Imsh Doge of Venicu, is a goud comedian, and with tho able
assistance of Mr. Eddie Smith, who is ** Major Domo,” koops the audiance
1a merry mouds and at times these mirth pruvoking gentleman are certainly
irresiotebly funny.  Mr. Vincuut Graham has a good voice, but Mr Hatch
isa very woeak tenor, aud should not have such a prominent part  The
oschestra of the cumpany is guod, bat the chorus is wretchedly weak, and
altogether wo wore vory much disappointed in this much a lvertised opera
and opera company.

A musical feast is usualiy looked forward to by the true lovers of the
Eutorpean nrt whenevora concort by the Leipzig Trio is announced, snd on
Wednesday evenicg oxpeetancy was increased by the advent of a new star
in our firmament —Miss Madileino Ilomer, the lady who has taken Miss
Liine’s place in the Conservatory of Music. Orphous llall was not by any
mweans as well fil ed as it should havo boen, but those who had the privilege
of being present were deeply appreciative of tho beautiful music the Trio
produced. Tho programme was more varied than is usually the case at
these concerts, threo trios, three songs, a violin and a ‘cello solo being on the
cards. It is superfinous to eriticiso the playing of the Trio ; thoy give us
tho bost music we got in Halifax, and it will bear comparison with much
that we hear abroad. ‘Their best number was tho second trio, Andante by
Mendelssohn. which was loudly applauded, but with no succvss in securing
a repeat.  Herr Klingeufeld's violin solo, Caporiccio, Op. 16, by David,
wag ono of the most charming selectlons wo have over listened to; it was
full of melody and suited the taste of tho audicuce porfectly. Herr Doering
played the °cello in his customary masterly manner, and drow forth a
rapturous encore, to which he kiudly responded. Certainly the ’cello is
an instrument with mauny admirers, and in Horr Dooring's hands is sighs
forth sweet sounds that entrance tho hearors. Tho audience was fignratively
on the tip-toe of expectation to hear Miss lomer, who was greeted with
rounds of applause when she made her appearance. Miss Homer was
down for three numbers, Aria from Queon of Sheba, two songs, I Love
You,” and ** Dovotion,” and a vocal waltz, ** Spring Magic.” Iu the Aria,
which sho sang in Freuch, Miss Momer immeuiately took her placo as a
singer of hgh rank ; the two songs, German, were slightly less ploasing,
but 1n tho last number, * Spring Magic,” sung in ltalian, Miss Homer was
heard to the greatest advantage. Her vorce is fu.l and rich, and will always
pleaso her audience. 1t s undor perfect contrvl, apd Miss Homer knows
how to use it with dramatic effcet. Thore is that differenco botween her.
voico and her predecessors that there is betweon silver and goldon bells,
Miss Homer's resembling the latter.  Tho inevitable comparison with Miss
Laine will at first be against the noew sioger, but she will rapidly becomo 3
favorite. Sho was oncored for her firat and last numbers, and respounded-
1n charing style to the latter with one vorse of ¢ Bulivve Mo if Al Those
Jndearing Young Charms.” Miss Homor 13 of pleasing sud graceful
appearance, and suon couquered her firsi nervousn 33 on appearing befure
a new and entical sudience.  Urpheus Hali 18 veatly 1oproved by having tho
back halt ot tho fluor raised about a fout—a much aeceded alloration. :

The leading physicians of tho Maritime Provinces lave repeatedly ondorsed Puttners

Emulnon, aud cunataatly prescribe ite  No other popular remedy is regarded so favorably
by sound medical inen, :




