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and we were spared a repetition of the unpleasant.ekperience of
the morning. We arrived in Sydney a little after six, feeling
much indebted to Sir Henry Parkes for his great kindness.

There was no time to think of rest, for I had to dress im-
mediately and go with Tom to the Ambulance meéting at the
town hall. Tt was a very good one, and afterwards the committee
of the Williamstown and Port Melbourne Sailors’ Home presented
me with a testimonial, in order, as they said, to express their
gatitude for what we have been able to do for them.

Saturday, July 16th—I awoke feeling so tired that Dr. Hoff-
aneister made me remain in bed till the middle of the day in
order to keep quiet, though I contrived to getthrough much work
with pen and peneil.

Lunch was ordered early, and a little after two we went on
board the yacht to receive the ladies of the Wollahra centre of
the St. John Ambulance Association, to whom, aceording to pre-
vious arrangement, I presented certificates. At half-past three
the contractors came on board with their wives and lady friend,,
and were soon followed by the members of the Royal Sydn.y
Yacht Club and their friends. The boys’ band from the Fernon
played extremely well during the afternoon, the lively music and
brilliant sunshine adding cheerfulness fo the proceedings. When
the general company had left, the boys had a hearty meal of tea
and cuke, and were.delighted with being shown over the yacht.

Tom and I were obliged to hurry away at half-past four in
order to see the Naval Brigade at exercise, under the command
of Captain Hixon. Their drilling and marching past were ad-
mirable, as were also their volley and file firing; while the
rapidity with which they formed into rallying squares to resist
cavalry was really marvellous. Towards the close of the pro-
<ceedings it was growing dusk, and the bright-coloured tongues of
flame from the rifles showed sharply against the dark blue sky.
Tom presented the medals to the men and made them a speech;
.and after all was over we returned to Government House.

Sunday, July 17th~Tom and Mabelle went on board H.MS.
Nelson at 10.30 am. for church-service. The day turned out so
lovely that I was persuaded to go round the Botanical Gardens

& bath-chair. What seemed so puzzling in this climate is the
-existence of tropical, semi-tropical, and temperate plants side by
:side.

In the afternoon I had intended to go to the cathedral with
Lady Carrington, but felt so unwell that I was obliged tc lie down
for a time, and then sit in the sun and try to reerumit. I had,
‘however, to go to bed at five; but I made an effort and got up



