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it gnomy i him your friend—marching home togather to
Hiner the morits of & hot supper, Of mma.ow%n eongidered, T

conld not halp * in,” even if the ovents of the wore such
that I mumpnu out with myself and everybody else beforo it was over.
Howover, I wig up at an oarly honr, fur ing nrms and aceontrements,

tulg, and sallied forth with a most fixed determina-

tlon hmahil B%? holiday & pleasant one. ;

The s

m-iﬁm-ﬂim #hot - down an blo midsnmmer heat,
thin od dull, elondy, and rain-threatoning.  The- weather was
loel ill at oase with itself, and loomed darkly enongh on all those
who intended visiting the cevemony i-in fact, the blne face of the hoavens
‘wne ag complotoly ahut out from wiew by o drapery of clonds as the
gtatue hod been for tho lngt fow days by its covering of canvas. Bat
when peoplo with bright snuny faces eamo out defiantly, in large batohes
anid mlﬂ‘ batohes, and in continuons streams—when steamers,
tho suburbs-and adjacont village towns, landed their human freight—
when panting, snorting locomotives, with their long vertebra of earringes,
mmrr:nh thoir orowids of conntry folk—when ‘busses and vehicles of
all sorts disgorged their living loads—then the elonds prow absolutely
ashamed of themselyes, and rolled and melted away, till the sun shone
down right joyn::?,.ll theo sun ¢an shine in Australia !
Then, if you gone into any quarter of the town, among the man-
;::n; of the a.ﬁntmrl;h {and thero iz an n]dworldmjﬁn m_“
ually rﬂm ugtralian society); or among the humbler habita-
tions of the artisan and mechanie, you wonld have found all exhibiting
i for the great event of the day. Volunteers of all ranks
were hnrrmb ones, and twos, and threes, to their parade-
grounds; o universal grey, with its distinetive facings of red and
groen; and thero some artillerymen with their forocions-looking * busbys,”
in with ono or two members of the rongh-and-ready Naval
I whoso * white ducks "' and serge jumpers form a pleasing con-

trast to the unilorms of their more military-looking friends. P
Hero comes n small volonteer, with an Enfield rifie as long as ﬁﬁu—
golf—and beside him a hnge artilleryman, with a perfeet plaything of a
carbino—looking a8 if the pair had been armed on the principle by
whigh ready-made elothing nsed to bo distributed‘to the police, whereby
all short men got the long tronsers, and rice versa.  Crossing the
road a eonple of firomen—the first a member of No. 1 eompany,
witli & T than the flames he is often called npon to quell
the otlier, &'+ No, 2 man,” habited in sombre blue, piped with scarlet—
an emblem of the darkness, edged with stray streaks of the fire he has
mnrh:mml. Then eome Foresters, Froomasons, 0dd-Fellows, sehool
childron, and thonsands of ‘pleasant-faced, well-dressed people, whose
appearance gives tho lie direet to those who say New South Wales
never enjoys o holiday,  Of course, the eentre of attraction at present
is the Domain, to which the volunteers, having fallen-in at Hyde Park
Barracks, are now proceeding; and where warions bodies have com-

-moneed to congregate, with banners floating slngeishly in the breeze.

Evorvbody scoms “standing at ease,” and jest aftér jest is bandied
abott from ame company o another, cliciting smart and peals
of lavghtor, as is likely to be:the oase when such numbers of people—
united in one common canse—leavd their petiy jealonsies at home, and
como ont for once in:their lives, determined to infose—if they can—a
little ** peace npor earth, and goodwill among men.”

The armangements by the Inspector-General nre worthy of every com-
mendation, for it is no easy task to marshal into order such a vast
coneonrse ;. but the head of the. procession ‘is formed at last, and off we
start for Government Honse.

A dotachmont of monnted troopers—light and aetive-looking in their
noat uniforms—clear the way in the cxtreme front with their sleek,
well-groomed horses; who tread so.carefully among the erowd they are
roquired to disperse, that one might faney them endued with something
more than mere brute instinet. Then comes the volunteer band, fol-

lowed by the New Sonth Wales Volunteer Artillery, presenting (though | i
of all nnr(dﬁlsn windows
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bers of the ity,. 5 Joard” caps and
ﬁflsmaﬁwns ;n and at the rear of these gentlemen of the longrobe, who -
(in d?:ﬁnnw of their yarious studies) he is wont to consider as of o
gencral “gen-lawyer” species, comes Jack, of rather a whole ship's crew
of !l{h:mk Targ, bowling along as if before the wind, and sailing well
up wake of their predecessors. These, again, are followed by
Horticultural

members of the ' Socisty, bearing an elegant device—an

arch of evergreen, decked with the brightest blossoms of the season,

ted by a large floral erown, and bearing the motto—"1In
mnl .&Jhart&; %"&ﬂﬂmh eseaunted, and
ifying th o of the :’E m i ‘borne.
mmmmi%?FMHM and Oﬂ.d’:IE' t shall T tell of them,

from | with banners of dazzling colours, of erimson, blue and green, gliftering

{n tha sunshine, emblazoned with gold—of their searfs, and stars, and
medals—of the things they earry, like men’s hands spitted
reﬁyhrmﬁng% dompli on long sticks; wooden battle-
axes, and bows and arrows, which latter, somehow or cther, nssociate
their bearers with the death of Poor Cock Robin, as if they were so
Hero, too, comes my friend Charley Beckwith, adorned with a blug
a fac simile of which, indeed,
‘ornaments the breasts of a m;_&;:mher in the procession, making them
look like 'so many prize get ont for show in a ponlterer's

Christmas win i

Then coms the Volunteer Fire Brigades with their new steam fire-
engine in admirable very gem of mechanism—follewed
by the Sons of . And =o the procession winds along the

geavel walk intersecting the Inmer Domain—in joints of red, and blue,
and black, white and grey—as if the great sea-sérpent had at last found
& *loeal habitation,” and was winding his tremendons folds towards
Government Honse, for the pnrpose of paying Sir John a visit. X
Here and there, among the foliage of the Botanical Gardens, you can-

cateh a glimpse of the waves of Port Jackson—blue, frimmed with

silver ; while in Farm Cove the men-o’-war are gaily dressed with many-
ealonred bunting.  How the musie rolls and swells, and the droms beat

with a Instier rattle, as with ‘ advanced a:mg"wemm‘hpnsithe‘?‘me- :

regal residence, to the tune of * The 1" How the bosom
swells, and heart throbs, and the foot goes down with a firmer tread, as
the strain reminds us of ** that land that bears a well-known name, tho'
it is but a Tittle spot 1 R R
And now the ling having parted in themiddle to receive the Govenor's
party, the whole advances through the guard-house gate, and is fairly in
the eity street: where erowds, with straining necks and expectant eyes,
are ernming forward to eateh the first glimpse, i
The mansionsin 'l have their haleonies filled wiih
masses of book-muslin and pretty faces ; while the footpaths are gradnally
thickening with human forms, and men and boys are perched like queer
images on all manner of strange pedestals. - e op e (e Tl
On'we d the crowd, elosing in. goforward with ns, widening like
the onilet of a river—past the Honses of Parliament, whose verandahs
are filled with a merrier and mare friendly “*assembly " than is generally
formd within the walls; past the Infirmary (itself now getting old and
infirm), with its baleony groaning beneath the weight of a vast coneoursa
of (im)patients, who have been for the last half-hour on the look-out for
the proeession. . 3
Xow the street iz blocked from honze line to house line with a surging.
sca of humanity, and we have arrived at the site of the statne, where a8
scone s presented that might stir the feslings of a very misanthrope.
Emry':aaﬁk corner is black with hnma:;ﬂh or mﬂtﬂ
uptuined gazing faces; every miche or eranny affording a *
sole of iheir!ngt“ is dotted with human forms. Even the round holes

in St. James's steeple are filled with the heads of spectators, end the
near the ball, st its topmost height, have each their ;
while the stands erected (¢ ps, erceted injudiciously) for the

*hich drapes the figure, and hangs in graceful folds about the granitd
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 surronnded by various portions of the now
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| stago to the right of thoe staiue sccommodates the Lyster Opera
Eﬁpuﬁ whils o gimilar ono to the lelt is devoted to the members of
{he combined Grerman societics. Inthe plantation at the rear, the school
¢hildren of the national, dencminational, and varions other systems—
nhmbering, in all, about eight or ten thousand youngsters—are e;genj.m,
wilh sunburnt faces and esuberant spirits, * turning to mirth all things
of earth, ns only boyhood ean,” or, as Ingoldsby says:—
i “ Tho urching are there, oseaped from the rmle

. OF that * Jimbo OF infants'—the Nationul Sehool—

Whooping and bawling, and squalling and ealling,

And crawling on ¢ ereaping, aod jumping aid lesping”—

grich prposo that people near thom Love a very remote idea of when
:?w Egmg_.cw ig puing to Legin, or whether it is already half overl,

By this time the sunbeams shoot down, and danes and gquiver upon
overything in o glassy livid heat, so thot one person near me remarks
{lint **it is nlmost as liot ns Christmns !"—rather a misty comparison
to an English mind, but espressive enough to an Australian, I can tell

Ol : :

Cl Tha prococdings are initiated by the German Bocieties singing o hymn
to the memory of Albert the Good; and as it is sung in their native
{ongue, of eourse it is not very easy for anybody who doesn’t understand
Gierman to tell what it is all about. However, there are two or three
translations of the hymn, one of which runs as follows :—
' Let us joii the solemn cortegs,

And with hiymns the duy b hailod,

For I'rince Albert's nohle image
To our homage is unveilad,
As jn life, serene and thoughilul,
Ses him from his proud height bend ;
.\I%’:S his spirit hover round us,
essings e'en in desth to spend.
Likoa his namo is shining
- Kear Britannia’s mighty throna,
For Germanin's son we're weeping,
All the goud eluin him their own.
His illustrions desds and virtooes,
Nations monrn from zone Lo zone,
And have rear’d a fond memorial,

Worthier far than bronze and stone.”

At the sunggestion of the Governor, the Lord Dishop of Sydney now
offersup o prayer amid the hushed eilence of that vast congregation ;
and then the Governor, finding the table provided as a platform deficient
in leight, steps over the trident-headed railing, and stands on the
ellipticnl stone basement of the statue, amid the cheers of the mulfi-
tude; while the pight young ladies chosen to unveil the image are
srrayed on either gide—* dight in white, a comely sight; fringing the
path to the left and the right.”

To transcribe all that his Exeellency is now saying—and justly so—
in proise of him whose memory the people of New South Wales have
thus congregated to honounr, wonld be inconvenient; for the simple
reagon that, in consequence of the mniversal hubbub, I eannot catch
three consecutive semtences. He iz now speaking of Bt. George and
the Dragon, and of that order of knighthood coveted by so many nobles
of the Iand ; ** but who (he says) will say that the inseription upon that
pedestal is not a mora enviable distinetion it bears, inscribed to Albert
the Good? The npil.hl}t\:gmd * conveys the highest praise that can be
gven to man, the worthisst title that can be borne by mortal, when it
18 conferred—as it is conforréd in this ease—deliberately upon approved
desert by the free, unbinssed voice of the people.’”

A cosgntion in the general uproar—as the Governor pauses for a
moment—enables me to understand that something momentous is
-nhont. to take place; and now I hear his Excellency, in elear, distinet
tongs, commanding—** In the name of the people of New Sonth Wales,

I'now dircet that the same be unveiled.”
| Ko gooner is the word given, than the eight youngladies appointed to
.. o go detach the cords binding the flag about the statue, which bursts—
- nnoble work of art—upon the sight of delighted thonsands ; while the
Tioyal Standard of England asecnds to the masthead, and floats proudly
in the breeze! At the same fime the thunder of canmon comes borne
on the trembling nir—agitated by the prolonged and trinmphant cheers
of the multitude, and tlie grand straing of ** God Save the Queen,” sung
- by the Lyster Opera Company-.
! Everyone is nequainted wit{l that good old song, though perhaps not
50 well with the German Natiozal Anthem, which commenees—

** Was ist des Doutsclien Vaterland 2™

and which is now being sung by the German Assoeiation.

The applause attendant upon the effective manner in which this was
performed ig beginning to subside, and the enthusinsm of the erowd
bireal g ont in a new place with ** Three cheers for the Queen ! Such
choors ! Bursting from the immediate wicinity of the statue, they circle
out, as if a stone hind been dropped in the human ocean | —circle after
circlo of loyal voices take it up, and at last it reaches down Macquarie
ind Kingstreets, to the strmgeling extremities of the crowds’; and people
who have been jammed up in corners far ont of sich{ of the statue (though
il has not been ont of their minds for all that), franticly wave their hats
and handkerchiefs, and ghont and cheer in a manner fearful to hear, as
ifthe first gentence of the Giovernor's speech had just reached them !

. Then come cheers for his Exeellency, and cheers for Lady Young,
i ﬁﬂh :]:ha EAmME as bafm:::;r the tiighi little bli%'n}ies in willagdf? a.id
} n cheers for everybody, “ another little one | for every who
| miy have huﬁ:ﬂhﬂ out by mistake. : 4
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And so the erowd begins to melt at last; not though, for
although the heat has dissolved many portions of it—who have run
off to reward their loyalty with * drinks round "—yet lumps of people
{like hailstones under a hedge) won’t melt, but stand gazing at the com-
manding bronze fignre of the prinees, with its golden inseription— «»
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Having * fell ont,”” I camo upon m
and his no less esteomed partner, with her equally-csteemed sister, who,
since the commencement of the ceremony, have been stuck round the |
corner of St. James's Church—being chary of venturing nearer, as the
sister avers, * for fear of being scrooged to death!™ :

Tom has been amusing himself all the moring by trying o count
the number of umbrellas over the dense sea befors him; he has been |
studying the style of architecture of warious buildings abont the |
‘neighbourhood, mmtil he could almost superintend the erection of any |
«ome of them from memory; and he has been cheering tremendously at |
intervals of five and ten minates, under a vague impression that some- |
thing was going on that ought to be cheered. However, Tom ‘* has been
to the Inauguration,” and is quite contented ; moreover, I donot believe |
that any three among the 40,000 loyal hearts present at the ceremony |
enjoyed it more than Charley Beckwith, Tom Riversdell, and your
lhumble gervant, 3

esteemed friend. Tom Riversdell |

THE WIFE OF OUR NEW MINISTER.

Taene has been n pastoral change in onr congregation. The people, afier
a ten years' trial of good old Mr. Wharton, and his amiable, compliant wife, |
came to the conclusion that a different kind of preacher, with & different kind |
of wife, would vastly improve their spiritual condition. There was a lack of |
strength about Mr. Wharton (so it was alleged), and certain prominent ladies. |
in the chureh had wished (aloud) so often that Mrs. Wharton :‘me less old- |
fashioned in her ways, that change, sooner or lnler, had come to be a settled |
thing in the minds of a majority. It was simply a question of time; and
time seitled the question. The change wns made, Old Mr. Wharton and |
his wife retired, and Rev. Mr. Newton and . bis wife took their places in the |
pastorate of the cougregation—I say *‘Mr. Newton and his wife,” for our
people think, or used to thiok, that, when they * bired a minister,” they Lired |
liis wife also, and regarded Ler dulies among them in guite as high & light
ns they did the duties of ber hnsband. i

1 happened to be away from the village at the time this change was made, &
and did not returu until after Mr. Newton and his wife had been doing duty for |
something over three months.

“ How do you like the new minister ? " was among the first of my inquiries, |

“ He's o charming preacher,” was the reply I received un every hand. Yet |
1 saw, by the manner of my friends, that some drawback existed. :

“ How do yon like his wife 2" :

Ah! The litle mystery was explained. Mr. Newton was well enough.
But his wife ! 2

“ What kind of a woman is she 2" T asked.

“ Don't know. Can't make her outf,” was the vague answer received.

¢ Is she anything like Mrs. Whatton? *’ '

%Ol dear, no, I only wish she wa=, Why, she doesn’t take a particle o
interest in the church. Hasu't been to one of the monthly concerts for
prayer; nor to the weekly sewing-circle; nor even to the Sabbath-school. |
We calenlated entirely on her taking the senior girls' class, which Mrs.
Wharton taught for so many years; and a commiltee of lndies waited on her |
with an invitation to do so; but she actually declined, saying that she had |
neither taste nor aptitude for teachivg!  Now, what do you think of that for |
a minister's wife! Did you ever hear the beat of it 2™ ' ]

I saw, at a glance, that thers was tronble abead; for Miss Phobe Lane, |
who made me this communication, was an active * cirenlating mediom " in |
the congregation., She knew everybody's business, talked io everybody, and
acted a8 opinion.maker to a large majority of lndies who had too much 1o do’
in their fomilies to have time for independent thinking in choreh matters,

I must confess that 1 felt a sort of liking for Mrs, Newton on this repre-|
sentation of Miss Lane. Mre. Wharton Lind been such a pliaut subject in the|
Liands of my spinster friend, and a few like her, that an involuntary respect;
was created for o minister’s wile, who, in coming among us, c.uld from the
beginning show that she bad an individuslity. of hér own, and meant tof
hold on by it. :

Two or three days' intercourse with the members of the congregation
satisfied me that Mrs, Newton wounld not do for the Church of St. Charity,
‘When and where this lady was suinted I heve never learned. I have my;
suspicion that Miss Phoebe Lane, who christened the chureh on the occasiol
of building onr new church, was not particularly well read in the Saintish|
Calendnr. But let that pass, Ours was'the Church of St. Charity. Mr.d
Newton was & delightful man! Such a erl So active in all th
interests of the society ! So pions! So humble-minded ! But bis wife! Nor&
woman could be less suited to her condition: It was even doubied whether

eiie were a professor! Phobe Lane was positive about it ; and averred th
i
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