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Pink linen bonnet,
Pink cotton gown,

Bw«| printed on it,

IteAîta-fobf w,bl^,Bhe «S*“ fro™ the wsnted ter ’cuec some cr de yuthcr nigger.
Г^е' Somcef er heppin Sandy off, but dey all rnied^fte-

these .tone, are quaintly humorou. ; other, de las’ ; cn cvc’ybody knowed Tcnie set too 
t‘x4lvag?n.t> «vealmg the Oriental much by Sandy fer ter he’p ’im run awayтШт

en turn im back, en den dey’d slip up ter 
dc cabin en rot by de lire cn talk. But dey 
ha’ ter be mon.t’u. keerful, or e’ae some
body would a roed ’em, cn dat would a .pile 
de whole thing; so Tenie allot tumt Sandy 
back in dc mawnin’ early, befo’ anybody 
wuz a-stirriu.’ " "

“But Sandy did n’ git crlong widout his 
trials en tnbberlations. One day a wood
pecker conic crlong cn ’lncncc’ ter peck at 
de tree; en de nexT time Sandy wut nimt 
back he had a Uttle roun’ hple in his ann,
dût Traie sotП> tti6k ht''n”luckinit- Aker 

de tree

two cr th’ec cr de ban’s ter ter take Tcnie 
t®r her mireter’s plantation.

“Теше ’peered to be out’n her mine fer 
a long time, en her niarster ha’ ter lock her 
up m de smoke-’ousc tel she got her her 
qrous. Mars Marrabo wut monst’us mad, 
en hit would a made yo’ flesh crawl ter 1er 
hear him eus., cate he say de .pekilater 
wat hcgotlenic fum had fooled ’im by 
wukkin a crazy ’oonian off on him. Wiles 
lcme wuz lock

great facility with which the piano passages 
were done, the tone being perfect .all show 
what thorough training each voice has had 

wdc **

ATZ-Ars?ia^ss
with а соте and spirit and due apprecStion 
ot the comic side that drew forth 
of applause from the audience.

I was rather disappointed and X think 
some of the audience were too, that the 
base, Mr. Burnham, did not sing a solo, his 
voice being particularly full and rich and 
his style of singing very perfect. But no 
one was disappointed at the treat in store 
in the singing of Norris’s “Cradle Song” by 
Mr. Paine. A counter tenor is rather a

MUSIC, AT HOME AMD ABROAD.'4

Typographical errors have a great deal 
to answer for in this world, and they hap
pen in the oldest established papers and 
also in the newest, though more frequently 
in the latter. Therefore, friend Harrison, 
please overlook what occurred in my para
graph last week and put the printer’s devil 
and the editor, who didn’t read the proof,., 
into the umpire’s box at the next hot game 
ol baseball you have and so obtain an unique 
revenge.

and the gpMWb.; of aObi
у aeiit ol the er sidedisTaverv.

“Sandy,’] said Julius, in reply to my 
wife’s question, “was a nigger *wa’t useter 
b long ter ole Mars Marrabo McSwaync. 
Mars Marrabo’s place wuz on de yuther 
side’ll dc swamp, right nox’ ter yo’ place. 
Sandy wuz a monst’us good nigger, cn 
could do so many things erbout a plantai 
bon, en alluz ’ten’ ter his wuk so well, dat 
w’en Mars Marrabo’s chilluns growed up 
en married off, dey all un ’em wanted dey 
daddy fer ter gin ’em Sandy fer a weddin’ 
preseat. But Mars Marrabo knowed de

■Aad blithe *ang ebc on the doorstep, with her apron 
Ml of pea*.

Bound of ecythe and mowing,
Where buttercup# grew tall;

Bound of red kine lowing,
And early milkmaid*# call.

•he Fang on the dooratop, with tlie young pea# 
on her lap,

Aad he came wblFtling up the lane, with the ribbon# 
in hie cap.

à
Mm.bo.uk v’iTrtMS 

saw-mill, en put up his noo kitchen.
“.'У’еп Tenie got quiet’ down, so she 

could be ’lowed ter go ’roun’ dc plantation, 
she up n tolc her inarster all erbout 
bandy en de pine-tree ; cn w’en Mars Mar
rabo beam it, he ’lowed she wuz de wuss 
stractcd nigger he cher beam of. He did 

n know w at to do wid Tenie : fits be

• en wa,<h
crlora ncx- maw dn’ ., Com1e nob“ -v ner but des went roun’

*ni«- dc“z.s:"-
KZ fc i i .u1’ tUpIr: “De noo kitchen Mar, Marrabo tail’
vra tr£ hack’Ttarï , 0X m ?!sh ,wuz » mm'1' «*. fer it bad n’ bc’n put up 
îratlta’tra tarte t'ZÎ 1 ° Vf ,he<; long bcfo’dc niggers ’mcnce’ ter '„oti.v

'tyr *tr let de tuppentnne run. Dc Ilex’ queer things erbout itÛk™Ûr ra <is fef Ira1 tas UA •,lbadu big fW" .moanin’, cn groanin’, bout ,1c 
cn it tuk Tcnie nil’ 4 „ u 1 • *u»n, sb2nt ’ K‘n 1,1 dc night-time, cn w’en dc win'

i ЬОАІа“ ГгЬ..,еІ: hx a “Ô'.IJ blow dey could hear sit.....’„ a-hollcr-
a hawucVfer tra w,P,;.h u , ’ ГТТ 1,1 cn sweekin’ lack hit wuz in great pain
ûi InraMm Z. ь b d, treL‘; 'n wen de <■" sufferin’. En hit got no alter a wile dat
ta^fra tavotber sle-n 7 ,Cr ™t|l'TUddl'r hit w"z аП ЛІагя Маїтаlie's wife could do 
st me im It", », l “r 4 b,T' ter S"t a ’oonian ter stay in dc kitchen in 
foot nil 'tam od P e" C,“ b,K d<' day-time long enm* ter do dc rackin’;

“W'a.r. Tonîo * , 0,1 1,vy wa її t nacr nigger on dc plantationin’t de tree Z .JS3 h&n- w'at wouId »' rudder take 40 dan ter 
turn ЦяпНтГр g Ь • “dtd shc‘d ha \vr bout dat kitchen attcr dark—dat is, ven u 
turn hand) ter sump n esc ; cn alter study- Tenie ; she did n’ ’pear ter mine de lm’nt<
«ХІГЙ ”? ОПС sb'p.W a, nigh"'™ rot o„"dc

.nm 1 * ' ,8umPn> *° dey could foolishness w'at nobodv could n’ make
frûc ™ iib "ack Vhe folks Г У < 0Uld bc fe,LMr î*ma.bo had ’th’eatra,’ ter sen’ hra 

“Sandy en his noo wile got on miirhtv “But dev ain’ no tollin' v,™* * off n de plantation et she say anything ter

EsHiHEBS
srHHrvv., f7 Ti’ d'“ -oofs tafo’ Mm wuz to* a ,an"hlcehum fri. tra 'S hS g Y*' 'T M?*™ *7“’ V" .................- ЙЯЙЯї

Marrabo s old uncle, w’at libbed down in home Tcnie wuz wastin'.t ,ln uh / k her hr ter bud dat ole school- mise w’at «Jul Mnio. Trebclll; Mr.Edw.nl Llojd, Mr. и„, іRobeson county, sent up ter hVraîl da,"day, ratarTutsriroty^sta s^uld ra W w^ff . У""Г'\
Ma.-S Marrabo could n’ Ira' ini cr hire ’im right Tong wid her young inarster Tente , P„L n' l T ,■ u.'1' " dl' day-time, ™ ta'l.I. Eyr,:, *,„1 there will be a .bon,. „„.I

, - «•. Sandy’s tried ter make some ’seu^feMcr'git awav ІІйі.'І’Г '"„g dc road n, «„drotor л„.

ycr casy-gwinc j cn bide td night, w’en she would have eye'y- I’o’ ole Trail useter go d w i'itav at ta'ht' The »bove clipping from the lios„„, 
im '^ V'N'6 W, f, 7"T hurra Sandy; she say she en wander 'roun’ d^ slZIl-bm., !'Yt !*аШ «" canro‘any one who has , ver
ті . аіііл, El, want. 1 go 1er her cabin 1er ter git her bun- niggers all ’lowed she went 1er ter talk wid і ||,VM P1»"™» «t the Handel festival to feel

“Asm rei^atiars.» SxrtjssrjsS‘r'ar?*r ssieztkrirs',y s1:;; іїгї.і'гтг:liai iï'mïC'Z і Й Ггапіїгді' a*’clean"11 опо‘«Ьаг T “‘T. . . . .  ^ Ь" ^ Н,”И ^
<m,''"lbawou!dnta’ 1;і'Г. Ud .dV ! T2 К.Т1‘- ,îi°Ton.iî had *«; git in dc she had dcs’gricvc’ Іітс’г' иҐdelMta Some of t!,c choirs I mentioned last week 

ten cr «Iran mile at’ right tcr“”ra Tra'te, j Я îdamatiraf ЛІіГіїІпо’Тп^гагі іГЛьгіГт": did *” begi-mmg to get into shape, St. Stcph-

.-.і,. ,.і,;.,-  -і, „:г і1 і, ‘і“',;;; “і1',,г,"'1' **44•* л|“я|“"0;*' lot- **w. ** р,-т,Рк.. і-.,, „ лм
Mars .Teems tbs mont’ eu J got ter ,,o so- “Wiles Tente wuz away nussiu’ young X m I Lai'ХЬ-'л-Г ‘?fk , r la“’lor arc paid, with the exception of Miss Dunn 
ra ,L^L ”A,4h'? "Ï шх’ “<»«•• Mars Dm,kin’s wild. Mars’Man-abo on Lt’sh™ ,,',a,>ter’- wliogcncinnslv gives hcr services. 1 think
ralgottc,do soro^dcnlgctter doter notion 1er ter buii”iin a 1100 kitchen ; en bc 011 yo’nlacc .^''ооПішос happen to that it is a mistake to depend on a single
dat'.n чГ і’1" Iu‘B bandy dm an Sandy bein' ez lie had lots er timber on his place, |, JSmol ston’en d,' Г ° "ь‘ еГОке ,0",1’ quartette to lead the singingin aPrasbvtcmn
;tat. en bandy ver en Sandy Cere, tel $t he begun ter look’roun’fer a tree ter hah Lmin’emntLe ■ .V L m be’,, church or in fact in any church, it does
mmtei' П wnom” ІЄ°‘ 'W boinf- ’lcr no ! de buuber sawedoufn. En 1 dniino how fra de habit, 'Fn folk,sradT,7 71",1’ away entirely with the cbanecs for eongre-
marsttr, mr no nnstiss, ner no miffin’. ] it conic to be so, but he happen for ter hit 'ouse er am- vutl, v I, ‘.L’ ° ‘‘ sll,°o1' Rational singing. Even-one is either listen- 

«eta-nkeepawiict my yuther ole ’o- m, de.ve’y tree w'at Sandy w'uz tumt iatra. tiThlmbra inTÛwL ZT ” 7 g°î a,"v "r b,g to hem-ïow the choir sings or.is afraid
chance fer ter t,d7h' W,I Om feuttm’a Traie wuz gone, eu dey wa’n’t nobody ner w’at Sandy wuz tumt tara te ta,'1, " ‘7“ ^at t1'8 !"!at neighbor will hear him too

I amt Ui ter tell he, good-by; vn now I nuftm’ ivr ter watvh de trve. * ha’nted tel <ї,-Ія#’Л * і Î •nu‘ U‘v 1)0 phinlv, if he attempts to offt;v to praise God
got tvrpo off v„ .Vab you, Tenie, en I “De two men w’at cut de tree down sav J іпь,‘ T • V 'Г 1>,ank 14 rottll] ™ bimsoli*. 1 P

Ш&Г*,

^SEJês&ss ^E5FFm"":'"s

nSsi".—-™ é&Z&TK?*
expense. I decided to tear down і went on 4‘ ' Bm*'b} b'"u'і ™ 'vrz two er tlira hours he*,’deycojd |,ome. That night, aller wè Й gono’to

the school-house, and use the lumber,whirl, ! " -1 ain' goophered uobo.'y ........ ... C, ?і JL? de>" sta,rt W“» d? *b*m bed, and my wife had to all ■irramii.-l
was in a good state o! preservation, in the | eunjnli-wiik 1er fifteen rear mô • * ' " - -t L ШП °°se.’ P11 dl‘-v bad ter.keep a- been sound asleep for half an Lour «be
“ns,™'',.u......! tiro- new kitchen. Before I go, religion 1 made ти , -„ I , ta 1 L ! w- "І"1'1"" ,w ,Hrk,“’h df. log “P startled me out ol1 an incipient do,H x
demolishing the Whole house, however. I „' wuk no mo' ran L ‘ - v ; I IflU ' <b'.v commence’ ter climb ,1« claiming suddenly, '
made an est,,„at,-ot the amount ol'material things I .loan 1,liera -'t''s no sin tWГ- r„I dL-n ь rii" ’ •“* "g b^1' loose’ ' " "John, 1 don't believe I
conlained in it, and found that I wot....... en ef you dual, wanter be sent 1 n ■ I'l '".'"“"g5 d',' ™ k|,<.hen built out of the hnnh,
to buy several hundred feet of new hinilier niilar tee r '1 Inn, lot tuk nigh bout hall a day mo ter get it school-house ”“ ""J'-r to build the new kiteheliro^hL down tra ii.Won. І кГ«Гш,ГГ^ ' і Yluüt tsT, , , “Yonwraid n’t for a moment allow

n\ Wilt S plan. won’t ha f ter. Eivou’ll tiv< <av <?>■ nord I I wvz і.чпГ i •>- !] . „т.Тт' - ‘ V t,4‘<‘ 1 герпесі, with some aspvritv, ••
One morning old Johns. MeArioo, our din turn ver ter W’âtelira ,«• winter te : XVVr s I. AjT'linfluenced by that absurdly hnpos’sibh

ce n,1 coachman, haiWwl the gravmare v<-r kin stav light wliar \ t-V wmlt- ♦ y j’ . fi - ‘ , 7 > tk ttr her cabin, de lus which Julius was spinning to-day?”
to the rockaway. and drove my wife and i-z ver mini,,"/ ' ” "<Ш“: ’ vz ю,« і f W“e“T, run do"? d« “1 know the ston- is absurtl,’’she replied

і to tlie saw-null fi-oni which I meant “Sandy say he doan koer ■ lie's willin’ fe, xv■ l ’’’ , ,ow ‘ a!ld’ wrz gittin on. dreamily, “and I ani not so silly as to In
to order the lumber. We drove down the ter do anvUdn’ler ter'stay eiose Ira Tente ,te mJ - dVtTP 6,a!,d,V. dere,- *id lieve it/ But I don’t think I should errata

h"0nd’, °u'',ar- “ ‘ShiH 1 tnrnyer ter a wolf?’ sez Г„о^8апй7™пЙ ï’bhw'Г“’ ■ Sb" Of course she had Sr way. I bought the
\,tek*0Vei ^,a l'rotted corduroy Tenie. er so «•!' she k V1"® dnaminut<' new lumber, though not without grumbling.

Stabta’.ta iraVC'xm' ,'he,.swamP. and thei, - -No, cvc’ybody’s skeeretl er a wolf Aon’ ur.ra S w A week or two later 1 was called away from
-ti tbc long hill h ading to the saw- en I doan want nobody ter be skeered er she wanted ter tinJ^im die*iAUt home on business. On my return, after an

W ™ W° lvat b”d ‘be mill, the tore- me.’ У ta skrtred e, ™ wan ed ter turn ton back long emuff fer absence of several days, my wife remarked
nwi' had gone over to a neighboring form- "‘Shill 1 turn ver . „ „ fer “l,lam ‘m <iat she had n’went off..- to me _ '
bouse, probably to smoko or gossfp, and bird?’ ‘ J mawbn - Repose, ™ lei urn for bei chop down en -John, there has been a split in the Sandy
foL™tins.ra our * Ьпгіік',,ГП її , --No. a hawk mont ketch me. 1 wanter wTnoZVdfeelin’fto’dThra ^ "* R™ Colored Baptist ehurehonthc.erarerê
r.inedserT„r.ea;.bj;rn:wr^ ",to'™mp,i”": 41 ^
morements of ttoTmilThands. XVe'hL'mi -Yra іга’чГьГо *" ? №Z *„«»”. «’™ dey seed k ’omTnZSpZ “P'br themselves. Uncle Julius is one of

waited long before a lingo pine ta? 2 kln ire L bt l r ”tr %'агї’ but 1 h'l. all ontgr bref, «ÿn’.cn gwinc on Ties
placed in position, the machinery of the kin fot"omL’n tra Z ‘ “Î * " , 60 ïer hek she wuz plump 'stracted. It wuz Tenie;
mill was set in motion, and the eirenlar «aw m, 'g P ‘ ’ hvar w a* K Є™‘”с 6be come right inter de mill, on th’owcd here
began to eat its wav through the loo Willi -W..I1 ... i , -n , ,, re l on dc log, right m front er dc saw, a-
a loud whirr which resounded ,brouta, ,. Tente Ink ’?m dowo , m' bn s,° hoiknn’ en vnm’ 1er her Sandy ter fergib
the vicinity of the mifl. The sonner Z swmnn O. fo, tta, hi dt' a‘df;c " dc bra, e„ nut ter thmk hard er her, for it
and fell in a sort of rlivtliniie cadence wîiteh ta, imrà . I iV ‘ ' ? 4"ar№rs’ ™. ,urnt wa n’t no fault a-tern. Den Tenie ’mem-
heard from where we «t. was not unnieas- ™rrslblg,r C-‘re’ Vn,/° ,1,n ou! bored de ti-ee d„lj „’ hab no years, e„ she
ing, and not loud enough to prevent'ran mûwta,' !" ' tr,ueBk „Eï de 1,cx wuz gitUn’ ready 1er t.-r wuk her goopher
vrasatlon. When the saw started on its Lo, ,',,, л ет hel han,8 ”fuz mixtn so cz ter dim Sandy hack, w’en de
second ionmoy through thy log " did memh r Л 7 ” mU-bnds kotehlholt er hcr en tied her
observed/in a lugubrious tone anil till d d ixnmmber cr habbm’ seed be,o’; it amis wid a ro]te,

■eptible shudde-r i— ’ h “«“є1 us quare, on dey w,iz bleedst ter one er de posts in de saw-mill ; en den
Of* ! bdtdatVie« do cuddle my bldbd ora ra^da^dSdstaS’ y"!bei'ed er (;ec de>. «arfedde saw up ag'in, en cut dc log
XVhat’s the matter. I’nete -T./iius crdlîP4d4i shad ben grown, Dionst us uj, inter bo’ds en seantlm's right befo’her

"raireX; “WV" Mf“ Marrabo -skiver’ dat Sandy ûlTde б”секЇпУгаПігаапт’, c Г'^Ііапіп^

« і wuz gone, lie lowed Sandy had ninned dat log done it w’ileâ de >aw wuz a-euttin’ 
away, lie got dedog* out, but de las’ place ! Ü100 it. Der saw wuz one er deeo ver ole- 
ey eeuldtrack bandy u*r wuz de foot er timey, iq)-en-down saws, cn hit tuk longer
at pme-trw. bn dere ce dogs stood en dem days ter saw a log ’en it do now. Boy

barked, enbayed, on pawed at de tree, en greased de saw, but dat did n’ stop de fuss;
mkra.? 'cb,xbupi0nlt’ en w er dt‘-v wuz hit kep’ right on, tel finely dey got dc log 
tuk roun thoo de swamp ter look fer de all sawed up - . ь b
Ment, dey broke loose en made fer dat tree “XV’en dc oberseah w’at run dc saw-mill 
agin. Jt wuz de beatems’ thing de w’ite come fom brekfas’, de han’s up cn tell ’im 
.j ,lo^‘ tter , arn fn ]^ars Marrabo ’low- "bout de craz>- ’ooman—ez dev s’posed she 
fnmr? У mue, a chm UP on dc tfec cn wuz—w’at had come namin’ in'de saw-mill,
’пиЛрр tz°n a-,mu?e or <‘7l.nd ^ir a-hollerin’ en gwinc on, en tried ter th ow
nut ttr ter spile dc scent. Mars Marrabo herse’f befo’ dc saw. En de oberseah sent

a tumult

I don’t know whether I 
little out of my province in giving the quo
tation below, from the London Daily News 
of a late date, but so much has been said 
lately about encores, and about leaving 
before the performances at places of amuse
ment are over, that Г hope mv editors 
will let it appear. It is a short leader and 
is as follows :—

am not going a

“You, called roc u bud penny 
That wouldnY be #ènt «way;

Bat here*# good-bye to you, Jenny, 
tor many and many a day. 

There’s talk of c

res’ would n’ be satisfied ef he ^ _____
ter Ver one un ’em ; so w’en dey wuz all 
done married, lie fix it by "lowin’ one cr his 
chilluns ter take Sandv fer a mont’ cr so, 
en den emudder 1er a inont’ er so, en so on 
dat orwav tel dey had all had "im de same 
Irak er time : en den dey would all take 
jm roun’ ag'in, 'cep'n onrat in a w’ile w’en 
Mare Marrabo would leu' ’im ter some ra
ins vutber kinsfolks ’roun’ de country w’en 
dey wuz short er hail's ; tel bimeby it go so 
Sandy did n’ hardly knowed wliar he wuz 
gwine ter stay fum one week's een ter de 
vnther.

on and killing— 
so white !

And I’ve taken the king’s shilling—
I took it last night.”

W»! merry, merry piped the tbnwhe# up in the 
eherry-tiee,

Bat dumb *he nat on tlie iloomtep, anil out through 
the gate went he.

пфГ.Nay, never

‘‘Away with the encores!” Is the desperate ,-rv of 
the perse, uted concert-goer; and the proteet might 
well bc extended to other Jorms of musical enter
tainment. AVlio knows but that the “ earlv coers ” 
-the folk who jump up in their stalls and begin with 
such irritating deliberation to button coats and put 
on mufflers before the performance is over—mav br

that it has been his misfortune to attend many eon- 
P®*!? "'hc.rc overv song was encored *^; and
he ohsen cs that hut for these encores we might all 

uvvurHf®1y the exact time tbr the 
nfa ro,ucert:,.T,‘0 “««fortune is that if one 

artist is encored, another feels it a slight to miss a 
similar compliment. But this feeling" would ncee«-
ЇЙЬЛВГаТЙ =sSrBwrss? ж

"Те^Лі"1 tluSj”tJ'and ^eriallyone of such
WaUta the baritone, has^fine votera 

though I d,d not like his singing of the 
“Midshipnute,” he taking it muta faster 
than ever Mr. Maybrick sang it himself. 
He sane his encore with much more finish 
and feeling. The tenor, Mr. Daggett, sane 
a song ot Mrelezkis’ called “Dreams'' and 
rather astonished some of the audience by 
the richness of his higher notes, sung from 
the chest without any cflort. The trio 
“Ге sol guest anima,” was unquestionably 
well sung, but there was that lack ofsvnre 
pathy between the voices that was so very 
apparent in the singing of the qnintet.

I am sorry that the XVeber quartette 
could give St. John only one night, though, 
from the audience they must judge that one 

quite enough. XVhy is it that, when a 
really good coming's entertainment

Scent of hay and summer;
Red evening *ky ;

Noise of fife and drummer ;
Men marching by.

Tie bay will be «tarried presently, «nd the cherries 
gathered all,

Arid the com stand yellow in the shock», anil the 
leave» begin to fall.

Perhaps some e vening after,
With no more song of thrush.

The lads will cease their laughter,
And the maids their chatter hush; 

r ( And word of blood apd battle
Will mix with the sound of the flail,

And lowing of the cattle,
And clink of the milking-pail.

And one will read half fearful 
A list of names aloud ;

And a few will «tagger tearful 
Out of the little crowd.

And she, perhaps, lmlf doubting,
Half knowing why she came,

Will -tand among them, pouting,
And hear, perhaps, his name ;

Toil wrap, peril;ip., « little, a, «bo wunU. n. up tbo

And wish one «і

—Мац I'roltjn In ІІттШап'ч Jfagtui

1 )vv could hcai

“One time Veil Sandy wuz lent out ez 
yushai, a spekilatcr come crlong wid a lot 
cr niggers, en Mars Marrabo swap’ Sandy’s 
wife off fera noo Oman. XV’en Sandy 
come back, Mare Marrabo gin ’in, a dollar', 
en lowed he wuz mom,’us sorry fer ter 
break up de tkmbly, but de spekilatcr had 
gm mi big boot, en times wuz hard en 
money skase, en so he wuz bleedst ter make 
de trade. Sandy tuk on some ’bout losin’ 
his wife, but bc soon seed dey want no use 
ravin’ ober spilt niellasses ; en bein’ ez he 
lacked dc looks er de 
up wid her alter she b'n 
mont’ er so.

go

Of course the ivmarks are not quite so 
applicable to us, in this city, as naturally 
the majority of us walk home, living within 
easy distance—but still I think that even 
the St. John public will re-echo the erv and 
say “Encores must

!

noo "ooman, he tuk 
on de plantation a

go.” is given,
nearly half the benches in the house arc 
empty, and when some poor, amateur 
comes off, for no ostensible object, they get 
packed houses? I give it up. There was 
something to be learned by going to last 
evening’s concert, which is a thing that can 
'ci) seldom bc said about the engagements 
at the Institute.

as а ша

ні- morning were ill to tlo

I am sorry I cannot redeem 
as to the Mission church

my premise 
organ, for, though 

progressing rapidly toward completion, 
it is hardly in a fair state yet to give a com 
plete judgment. Moreover, the church has 
been taken up a good deal with extra ser
vices this week, and friend Morlev's 
is not all his own : but I hope to ke- 
word l,y next week.

PO’ SANDY.
a good han’ fer a mont 
inarster .wuz cue t

O» «b., „„wkz. , folks w'at wanter phase- Y , ; northeast corner ol my vineyard save vas, he , < nhl ten’ 
tn central North ( arolma. anil fronting on Mars’ Marrabo tote ч,,„і. 
the bum be,-ton plank-road, there stood a 1er m, down tra-liol, 
small frame house, of the simplest construe- smVa mon" ! r so 
tton. It was built ot pine lumber, ami eon- 1 ■'■Hit wuz monst't « 
tame, but one room, to which one window I take ’in, 'wav fim, Те 
gave hgln and one door admission. Its ! down L pJZl 
weatliei -beaten soles revealed a virgin inno- j ehanee , : 
cenee ol paint. Against one end of the time wuz 
bouse, and occupying half its width, there 
stood a huge brick chimney : the crumbling 
biortar had left large cratas between the 
bneks : the bracks themselves had begun to 
scale off ,n large flakes, leaving the chimney 
sprinkled with unsightly blotches. These 
evidences of decay were'but partiallv eon- 
ccalral bv a creeping vine, which extended 
its slender branches hither and thither in 
an ambitions but futile attempt to cover the 
whole chimney. The wooden shutter,which 
had race protected the tmglazcd window, 
had lillrai Iron, its hinges, and lav rotting 
in the rank grass and jinisoil-wieils be
neath. Tins building, 1 learned when I 
bought the place, had been used as a 
school-house for several years prior to the 
breaking out of the war, since which time 
it had remained unoccupied, save when 
some stray- cow or vagrant hog had sought 
shelter within its walls from the chill rains 
and nipping winds of wint 

One day my wife roque 
her a new kitchen. The house erected by 
us, when we first came to live upon the 
vmevard. contained a very eonvcnientlv 
arranged kitchen ; but for some occult rca- 
eon my wife wanted a kitelicn in tKc back 
yaixi. apart from the dwelling-house, after 
the usual Southern fashion 
had to build it.

To sav<

*P тУ

1 understand that a projiosal was laid 
before thu.Oratorio society, last Monday 
day evening, for the special artist lor the 
annual concert, but nothing has been 
definitely decided as yet. There is some 
talk 01 getting Mr. Babcock, the great 
basso, for thb Judas Maccabees. Certainly 
we have no one in this city who can at all 
attempt to do the part.

now con-

Frli

THE WORLD OF ROOKS.V
The Mafaxluei.

In The Atlantic Monthly for May, “The 
Aspcm Papers ’ ends, and the other serials, 
Mr. House’s in particular, move interest
ing1}’ towards a satisfactory conclu 
The notable series of papers on the marri
age question closes with a strong and sug
gestive presentation of needed reforms in 
the methods of celebrationI know the great difficulty there is with 

large unpaid volunteer choirs : the trouble 
to get the members to attend the practices ; 
the petty jealousies about Miss Blank

gruesome nar- Agnes liep- 
senes toplier’s study of “The Cavalier” 

do tardy justice to the good qualities ol 
(iraliam ol’ Claverhouse

•fer me to build

І
0 , . , “Cicero in the
senate is charmingly pictured by Harriet 
Waters Proston, and history and anecdote 
arc tastefully interwoven, as well, in Anne 
II. Wharton’s article on “The American 
Philosophical Society.” Mr. Chesi.utt’s 
short ston*, “Po’ Sandy,” which is else
where reprinted, is, it is unnecessarv to 
say, fully up to The Atlantic's high stand
ard. Timely contributions to this issue are 
Mr. Tuttle's just and sympathetic anah 
ol the late Emperor William’s character, 
and the essays on Buskin’s autobio 
and the works of Charles Brockden 
Not the least attractive paper of the num
ber is that in which Olive Thorne Miller 
writes, as she alone can write, of “A Dis
cord in Feathers”—the orchard oriole.
( Boston : Houghton, Mifflin & Co. £4 a

ing that little solo and Mr. Dash being al
lowed to sing the tenor of that part of the 
quartette, etc., etc. : but I think it would be 
possible to form a choir which would work 
well with, say, four paid singers for the 

■nieuted bv as
Of course I

ip of each part, supple 
many volunteer members who have voices 
sufficiently good for the purpose as could be 
found in the congregation—the whole 
der the leadership of a professional as choir 
master and organist.

leadershi

«graphy
Brown.want iin new I .... . V

r in that old j " l,at most impressed me at the «
of the Weber quartet, Thursday evening, 
was the really extraordinary way in which 
the quartet held the audienceto be I n the sing- 

і exception 
ol **I eter Piper” and the two recalls, where 
it was impossible to keep quiet through 
laughter, the prove,bial pin could have been 
heard to drop with the greatest ease. I 
have attended a good many shows of all 
Kinds in St. Jehu, good, bad and indifferent, 
but I never saw an audience in this citv so 
underlie control of the performers.

It seems a pity that the

mg of all the numbers, with tin
Wide Aicake for May has great fresh

ness and variety. Edmund Collins’s “A 
Night in a Beaver Town,” brief as it is, is 
something quite out of the beaten track. 
It has the charm of mystery and remoteness 
which so clings about Newfoundland, where 
the scene is laid, and the story is told with 
life and enthusiasm, such as are too often 
lacking in our somewhat jaded magazine 
writers. Mr. Collins's contributions to 
inagazine literature are like a breath of salt 
air driven inland. To illustrate the variety 
which Wide Awake attains, we need only 
mention the thoroughly charming and at 
the same time valuable paper of Oscar Fay 
Adams on “The Brothers Grimm,” Olive 
Risley Seward’s “A Typhoon,” and Sidney 
Luska’s strong serial, “My Uncle Flon- 
mond.” Poetry is adequately represented 
in this number by Frank Dempster Sher
man’s delicate conceit on the “Anemone.”

Notes and Announcements.

Miss Elizabeth Gostwyekc Roberts, of 
Fredericton, has a charming poem in the 
May Century.

Among recent important contributions 
to periodical literature by Prof. Charles G. 
I). Roberts are a paper on “Pastoral 
Elegies” in the New Princeton Review, and 
a note on “The Teaching of English” in the 
Christian Union.

Two ol Francis Hodgson Burnett’s 
shorter stories, Sarah Crewe and Editha’s 
Burglar, are published in Bryce’s Canadian 
popular scries. Mrs. Burnett’s stories are 
as popular as ever. For sale at Alfred 
Morrissey’s. Price 25 cents.

For a wonder M. Zola has turned his 
talents to the production of a volume which 
promises to be free from filth. His neW 
work, Le Reve, is, strange to say, almost 
of the ‘^goody-goody ” order, and might 

•on a Sunday night by Mrs. Gnmdf

me over

manager of the 
Weber quartet should advertise Miss Hunt 
as the finest soprano now in America, etc., 

I he company is quite good enough to 
stand on its own merits with any buncombe. 
Miss Hunt s voice is certainly not a pure 
soprano, but (I was almost going to say a 

.v , , , . , contralto) a mezzo-soprano, with a few
the seeeders, and he came to me yesterday higher notes tlian are usually developed in 
and asked if they might not hold their meet- that class of voice, and these of by no means 
ings in the old school-house for the pres- the same quality as the middle and lower 
ent-” . registers. Her voice is very rich in tone

“I hope you did n’t let the old rascal have within the natural register and she sane 
it,” I returned, with some warmth. I had several ballads very charmingly these be- 
just received a bill for the new lumber I had ing decidedly her forte. 1 suppose it was
•“ЧЙІЧ, „ . „ 0,1 ассо,т.* of havi"8, bra-on,0 accustomed

. >V ell, she replied, “I could not refuse to a certain extent to hearing the four male
him the use of the house for so good a pur- voices, that the quintet seemed to sound_
pose.” well, not quite so nicety as the other con-

“And 111 venture to say,” I continued, eerted pieces. Certainly, Miss Hunt’s 
“that you subscribed something toward the voice, or tliat part of it that was used in the 
support of the new church ?” quintet, did not seem to harmonize and be
I Sne did not attempt to deny it. in unison with the male voices.

“What are they going to do about the %*
ghost ?” I asked, somewhat curious to know The quartet themselves arc all decidedly 
how Julius would get around this obstacle. g00d. It iras such a pleasure and relief t'o
tliat^ghostTncverdisturb religious worehSp! liat™ to a malu I""** and k,,ow "'a‘ when 

but that if Sandy’s spirit should happen to » certain high note was reached, the first 
stray into meeting by mistake, no doubt the ^nor would neither miss the attack n 
preaching would do it good.”—Charles W. ,l dat or sharp.
Chesnutt, in Atlantic Monthly for May.

The English sparrow makes a famous pot 
pie, and is much quieter between the crusts 
tJiau he is yelling at your window when you 
want a morning nap. As a pot pie plant he 
is always ripe and should be picked at once.
—San 'Francisco Alta.

en fasten’ her to

“What’s the matter, Uncle .ltd 
qui red m) 
tnetie tun

' wife, who is of a 
turn of mind. “Does tin 

your nerves P?
“No, Mies Annie,” replied the old man, 

with emotion, “I ain’ narvous ; but dat saw 
a-enttin’ vn grindin’ thoo dat stick er tim
ber» en moanin, en groanin’, en sweekin’, 
lyars my ’merab’anee back ter ole times, 
en ’min’s toe cr po’ Sandy. ’ The • pathetic 

-intonation with which he lengthened out the 
“po1 Sandy” touched a responsive chord in 
our hearts.

“And who was poor Si -yP” asked my 
wife, who takes a deep interest in the stories

<Çsmg

One circumstance I noticed, and that was 
that the encore pieces seemed to be greater 
successes than the numbers on the pro
gramme
would be through one’s being so Very fami
liar with them. It would be very hard for

In some eases I suppose that
be

her daughters

(

SPORTS OF THE SI

> Frol. Ÿ. C" Samielirast , no*
university, but lately of Halif
Globe calls “a gentleyiân / 
with Canadian yachting aff’ai 
paper:—

Although we often hear that .the 
build a yacht to contest for the Cup, 
it will ever amount to anything.1 Tt 
interest in Yachting Ш Canada» is qui 
what it is in America. The sport i* 

hue it attracted the attention of 
uch as it has here. Besides, t 
men who can afford or arc Incll 

The attempt has been made several 
to raise -uffleient funds to build a he 

ional race, and it has been found 
for subscriptions of a few dollars e: 
is the case, it indicates a lack of se 
Of interest.

Again, there arc no builders lit C 
had any experience in the eonstni 
In case a boat was contemplated, it 
be built by some shipbuilding con- 
be likely to fXimjsh design and «II 
Lynch nu« agitated the subject mon 
builder in Canada, and I think it „і 
possible for him to design anything 
Mr. Burgess.

Since the new conditions were ado] 
York Yacht club all the Canadian , 
practically debarred firom making r 
the exception of the Royal Nova Be 
If a boat were built it xvould be ver 
fit crew for racing, us experience h 

e perhaps we eai 
Canada lor some time 
hoped that they may sometime 
enthusiasm to build a boat to com 
and so create a national and internal

Eh ? what (lid von say, Mr.

The Nationals began praci 
dav, ami almost even* (lav sii

rich

hen

nnot expect 
vet to come,

p5

boys have had an hour or two 
ing. They sav they are ce 
and will be able to play well I 
make a good show pi the first

**
I am sorry to hear of the 

befell our crack pitcher, Roll 
day night. It is no joke to hr 
of a pin imbedded in one’s flit 
found out. when the doctor goi 
will be all right. I hope, for

The grand stand will be 
Monday or Tuesday of next 
expect to see 400 citizens 
watching the National-!Iront 
24th.

Mr. Comber’s engagement 
day, and lie will have plenty t 
week in getting the ground 
boys to begin work 
that the wickets will be up be

It is

One of the most interesting 
of the Inture will be that betw
bars who joined the club bef 
those whose membership dat

select from
There are many got

1’rctL Jones, who joined
year, learned good cricket m 
ton school, where lie became < 
bat«
three figures. If he can re] 
formanve on our grounds, IV 
be in demand for every match

The Wanderers of Halifax 
the good example of their hr 

the Garrisons, and h: 
matches with the St. John elt 
20 and *21.

Some of his scores

The Ziugaris, among wlioii 
Canada's best cricketers, indu
Jones, ot4 this city, and M . 
Halifax, will arrive in St. .1 
About half of them went to tli 
last year with the Centième 
Of course the maritime mend 
against tin- Ziugaris in St. Jt
fax

The managing committee ol 
club can be congratulated uj; 
lions it lias imposed 
the McLvllan cup. 'I 
the best batting average and 
two-thirds of the outside gain

The best article I have rca 
of bowling is an interview wit 
B. Turner, who accompanied 
lian cricketers to England. J 
a bowler that his sobriquet is “ 
He says bowling is a pure ; 
which to ]K>sses8 a man must 
constituted : be strong, robt 
have all his nones about hii 
fectly true eye. Lots of men 1 
qualifications, but still they art 
and would not be no matter lit 
tried.

n t

Mr. Turner adds 
In howling I have always made it 

mcnce at a new man with a view ot" 
weak points, and then go for hin 
With the wicket* we have now on oi 
it i# all nonsense to suppose you ca 
by straight or fast bowling. If you 
for the wicket you are knocked abo 
place, and that is a sort of thing yot 
Now, again, there is the off theory, t 
talks so mueb about just now. lor 
believe in it, for a good batsman ma. 
pass. The object, of course, is to im 
to hit thorn, and for a certainty the 
give* some one an easy chance. W 
bowl, a« 1 told you just now, I, first 
the weak points of the batsman, and 
for tlie soft spots of the grou 
change the style much, for if one 
him, I argue the next mny, and, as i 

In breaking a hall your eye must h 
must pitch It exactly in tlie right ap< 
up time after time, and to do this 
energy and endurance. Strength is 
necessity, though you are better off I 
it, of сімійе^!I Wusgpjiijf to tel]j 
have asked wc if I make an exai 
wicket beford start bowling in or 
soft places. No; I let the ball dolt 
take very long when you know how 
an over or so you can find out all yoi 
is another thing, too, that, strange 
many people believe—that is, that w 
on the ball with our hands. I once 
was something in that, and for a Ion» 
every way that was possible, ami t 
this work was only to convince met! 
be done. Tlie break must be gol 
touches the ground. I never practlc 
about once a week, except in matelie 
the over? 1 like it. Men who tell} 
les the bowler don’t know what t 

I suppose I ought to know, f 
lie at It, and I am no more til 
t bulls to the over than with 
fill tendency to shorten the g* 
lieve* that cricket is the best 

! anxious to Fee It go ahead 
tiing I find increases the і 

» is one other little matter I slio 
before w&part, and that is tlie 
gh-wicket. You know it is parti' 
» a howler like myself, who pi*; 
£t than tlie field. Now, as to t 
rale so a* to give the how 1er son 
і there is much to he said on 
Id bc wise to alter It for the rease 
t would not be wise on the other

j
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