The Ladies’ Ruwing Club evidently means business,  Paic-var
taces are avratged for nest Priday, to start from Me ‘1L Ritehic's
wharf and finish at Mr. Francklyn’s. The entrie. ave as followa: -
Mise Farvell. Miss Blackadar. Miss Almon,

Mrs, Tobin, Miss Stairs, Miss N, Almon,
Miss Wallace,
Miss W, Curbett.

Miss Abbutt,
Miss K. Kenny.

Mrs, Reader,
Miss I8, Goldie,
Miss Watson,
Mrs. Rolph.

Mis. Alexantler.
Miss I8dith Duflus,
Miss Story.

Mus. Mullins

Miss I8 Goldie,
Miss Stokes.

Miss Noyes,
Miss IFlood.
Mrs. Grier
Miss Thompson.

Miss Lyde.
Miss Lawson.

Miss Robinson.
Miss Macbean.

Miss L. Kenny.
Miss Morrow.

l\il'.\‘. N. ]:lfL‘.
Miss M. Cuorbiett,

This bids fair to Le just about as exciting a race ns has heen
seen on the Avm fur many a day, as several of the erews are
teally very strong, aml possess fairly light boats. We conld
pick out half a dozen pairs, however, who wont have much of 2
look-in.

Mrs. Waldron.
Mrs. Peacock.

THE THREE TOWNS OF HALIFAX.

What we are pleased to eall the city of Halifax is really made
up of three separate and distinet towns. T am not referring to
the suburls at all. We find that the boundary of thesouthern
town, popnlarly called “the South End,” is, let us say, Spring
Garden Ruad or, rather better, Sackyvitle Street. The northern
town, “ the Nurth End,” is bounded on the sonth Ly Cugswell
Swreet.  The middle town is that between these boundaries.
Sucially, the middle town is not in it. It unfortunately Lelongs
to o lower level of suciety, with, of course, sume exeeptions, whe
cither through business neeessity o1 by preference live there.
They socially do not belong to the quarter in which they live, tut
are strangers and sojourners in the land.

Let us take the “South End” That very expression has
suniething that is not pleasan’. about it. [t is offensive to the
ears; it is saobbish, and one ean say nothing worse of it than
that. There are a certain class of people who are proud of living
in the “ South End ;" there are others who are not aware of the
fact, Lecause they never have considered it, having lived all their
lives in that particular distriet, it has never entered their heads to
be proud of it.  They do not refer to *“our end of the town” in
contradistinction to the other. It is evident that the South is of
higher social standing than the North, for we have scen families
migrating from the latter to the former for the sule reasun of
rising in the social scale. There is also no doubt that the majority
of peuple who ave “in the swim ™ socially, and in the sets nearest
approaching the highest set, live within the southern boundarics.
It is not because they live in that district that they are in those
sets, it is from other reasons. They would bLe equally as fash
ionable if they lived at Richmond. Therefore those who live in
the South End should not think themselves in charmed circles
simply because they do so. They shonld remember the old adage.
“ King amongst dogs. dog amongst kings.” I would recomnmend
all persons thinking of moving South to panse and consider the
matter, and weigh the advantages and disadvantages. I do not
think that the ** South enders ™ have anytbing to be proud of, for
the word is, as I have said, synonymous with snobbishness, and
snobbishness is syrnonymous with most that is nasty in this life.
I amsorry to sce that estimable tennis club has adopted that
name. It does the club inuch harm.

Let us look at the “ North End.” I must confess I have a
hankering after the North End, and think if I was going to buy
2 house I would cheose that locality. Where could be found more
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delightful town houses than those on the cast side of Branswick
Street, with their magnificent view of the harbour and Dart-
mouth 2 T would far soonet live in one of them than in dingy
Hollis Street, or dusty and noisy Moreis Stieet. The socicty of
the North is of a healthier, wholesomer charactor than that of its
presumptious and younger sister.  People seem to be taken more
for what they are than for what they have, and snobbishness is
not so rampant.  Of course there ave sume people who live in the
North who belong to sucianl sets of the South ; but the great mass
of people of that district form a separate and distinet society, and
one that is more pleasant to contemplate than the Southern one.
Let the Norvth, therefore, take heart, nnd vefuse to be sat upon by
the upstart South, and if it has lost some of its members, they
having gone off to the coany, let than rancmbor that goographieal
situation does not make social position, but that social qualifica-
tion ignores geographical landwarks, )
SoctEry SAMUEL,

The Veneralile Bede, tecling that his last honr was wperoach-
illg. cn.llccl to his ln,ninillu it young Innlll\ tow h-nn ]w Wils -f (:ply
attached, but whose moral conduet had lately given the ol uan
areat cause for anxiety.

“ My young son,” said ho, * stiive caunestly to control those
carnal passions and desives which anilitate so steongly against o
saintly life.  Let me on the present solenin veeasion impress
upon you the tiath of the test, * Be snre your sins will find you
out.”

“ Indeed, father,” replicl the young neophyte, “ I have care-
fully pondered those words, 1do not so much mind my sins
Jinding we out; what I fear is lest on their calling for me at any
time they shonld find me «f bome !”

The saintly man sank back and expired.

Never was the truth of the well knwn saying, *¢ Heaven pre-
serve me from my-—goul-natured fricnds™ more ddoguently exempli-
fited than in thejsonvenirs of Disineli by his friund Sir William Fraser
Bart., just published, though this little book can hardly be a source
of unmitigated delight to the Dizzy worshippers, * showing up ™
most unmercifully their idol as it does.  Sir William Fraser was a
very dear and intimate friend of the Semitic Sorcerer, but would
scem to have used his intimacy with the statcsman merely for the
purpuse of exposing his weak points and fuibles.  He certainly has
not shown toward Lord Beaconsficld what that statesman calls * the
mercy of my silence. ™ He tells us a great deal about Disraeli’s
brown liveries which were not well made, about his hair dye , abuut
the gold chains with which he adorned his velvet waiscoat, about
his velvet trousers, about his wile's age, about his being dreadfully
bored before dinner, and waking up in the course of that meal.

«* Disracli’s main object in life was to make himself conspicusus
at all costs and all hazards. A better-bred man would not have
done this.”  Nor perhaps would a less candid friend make such a
very caustic remark.  But there are little bitter bits like this all
through. TFor instance: ¢ Disracli had not been at a publie school.
Ilis repeated cffurts to get himself talked about were all part of an
ignoble but profitable comedy.” Then there are many sncers at the
gaudy costume of the voung Jew, the green velvet trousers, &c.
¢ He could be dismal, not pathetic,” says Sir William. ¢ Soun
after I knew Disracli he discoursed on life and a carveer; he ex-
aggerated the advautages of physical beauty.”

Sir William remembers his saying in a lugubrious tone, * Wait
till you are no longer irresistible.”  Surely it would be impossible
to push buffoning and vulgarity further! ¢ In the first Parliament
in which I sat Disracli wore his frock <oat open, displaying his
plush waiscoat; he had a nervous trick difticult to describe. It was
this : he 1aised both forearms from the elbow as if struck with a
sudden idea of throwing the lappels of his coat wide vpen, but in-
variably failed to accumplish his object. e twitched each lappel
of his coat with the points of his finger and thumb, producing no
cffect upon the coat.”
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