
THE CHRISTIAN BROTHERS' SCHOOL.

ANNUAL ENTERTAINMENT AT THE CITY HALL.

A veky large and enthusiastic audience greeted the pupils of theChristian Brothers' School at their entertainment in the City Hall
last Friday evening. The hall was filled to overflowing,and the
frequent and spontaneous applause which greeted the performers
showed that the large audience thoroughly appreciatedthe excel-
lent entertainment that wasprovided.

The programme openedwith a very lively and taking overture
by an orchestra composed of the boys of the school, under the
directionof Mr.F.Stokes. Thechoruses

"
Labour

"
and "Life inthewoods," by the singing class, formed a most enjoyable item, the

boys' voices blending admirably, and the excellent time they kept
affordingample proof that nopainshad been spared in their train-
ing. The gymnastic exercises, under the conductorshipof Instructor
J. C. Smith, were gone through in a manner that reflected great
credit on both teacher and pupils. The marching, drilling, wand
and dumb-bell exercises were all performed with great precision,
the audience showing their appreciation by hearty rounds of
applause. The twopart song "

Theorgan'speal,"by selected voices,
was capitally rendered, and proved a most enjoyable item. The
first part of the programme concluded with the representation of
twoscenesfrom

"
JuliusCaesar,"including theassassinationofCaesar

and the scene in the Forum. Itwas a decidedlyambitious effort,
but the performanceproved a complete success, andit is impossible
tospeak too highly of the splendid dramatic display given by the
boys. The three principal characters, those of Caesar, Mark
Anthony, and Brutus, were sustained by Masters Thomas Pound,
.1. B.Callan, andH. Hungerfordrespectively, and they played these
most difficult parts in a way that did them infinite credit. One
hardly knew which to most admire, the skill and efficiency
of the teachers inbringing theperformers tosuch perfection,or the
nativeabi ityof theboys whichinadesuch perfectionpossible. Theper-
formance was arare treat for theaudience andone which wasfully
appreciated. A feature ofthe representationwastheactive and intelli-
gent part taken by the boys forming the crowd of citizens. Itmust
have been somewhat of a problem to the teacher how to keep a
number of boys whohad very little to sayand had to remain on the
stage for so longa stretch at a time from being stiff andmechanical,
but theproblem washappily solved,and the "crowd" acted witha
naturalness and animation that greatly contributed to the general
success. A well rendered selection, "

Klondyke," by the boy's
orchestra formed the opening item of the second part of the pro-
gramme. This orchestra, though but recently formed, has already
reached a very high state of efficiency, a fact which is almost
entirely due to the warmpersonal interest and exceptionalmusical
ability of the director. Mr. F. Stokes. Mr. Stokes' services as
instructor and conductor have been given in a cheerful, willing
spirit which has made it pleasant both for him that gives and for
those that take, and has placed both the ;boys and their
teachers under a deep debt of gratitude to him. Following the
overture came two admirably rendered choruses, "God made
all Nature free

"
and" O'Donnell Aboo." Master D. Wyatt

sangininimitable stylethehumorous song"Stillhis whiskersgrew,"
and fairly brought down thehouseby hisclever eccentricies. Master
Wyatt possesses a capitalvoice and the imitative andcomic faculty
which he displayed is altogether wonderful in so young a boy.'" The Burglary at Mrs.Maylie's," ahumoroussketch from "Oliver
Twist" was then enactedby boys of the school, and wasgivenina
way that afforded the audience noend of merriment. All theparts
wereexceedingly well taken, the lion's share of the work falling to
Masters D.O'Connell (asBill Sikes). N. J.Ryan (asToby Crackit),
,T. Tobin (as Barney), and D. O'Neill (as Mr. Giles). Master R.
Burke made a model Oliver Twist and played his part ina most
realistic fashion. MasterF. Woods, whohasa verypure,clear voice,
sang withexcellent tasteand expression the solo

"
Sweetchiming

bells," a quartette of selected voices joining in the chorus. A
gymnastic exhibition with Indian"clubs, parallelbars,and vaulting
horse, was thoroughly enjoyed byall present. The precision and
agility with which the boys went through the various exercises
could fcarcely be surpassed, and afforded ample proof that the
physicalas wellasthemental training of theboysis carefullyattended
to. A ttihlvnxt,consistingofalltheperformerssuitablygroupedbrought
toa close an entertainment whiuh we have nohesitation in saying
was oneof the best or its kind over givenin Dunedin,andone of
which botU the teachers and the performers may feel pardonably
proud.

HOW THEY DO IT IN THE STATES.
Inacosy littleparlourina World's Fair hotel they sat together—
he and she. "Mrs. Chickwell," he began,

"
may

— mayIask your
first name ?" "Amy,"softly answered the charming young: widow."Amy! Lovely name1" herejoined, taking her hand. "It seems
as if Ihad known you an age

"
"It has been at least three

days and a half," she murmured, dreamily." "'Haven't we had
abundant opportunity to get acquainted ? Haven't we walked
togetherthewhole lengthof the ManufacturesBuilding? Have we
not been " "But, Mr. Spatohley, think of

" "
Call me

Harry," hepleaded,possessing himself of her other hand.
"

Well—
Harry

—
if you only knew

" '"
Idon't want to know,dearest !

My heart tells meall Iwant to know. In my farawayCalifornia
home Ihave oftendreamed of a time like this, when

" "
Cali-

fornia ? and my home is in New England1" "It wouldn't make
any difference to me if you came from New Zealand !"

"
But

Harry
" "Iknow what you are going to say

— 'This is so
sudden!' It isn't sudden. I'vewaitedmore than threewholedays,
and mymind was made up the minute Isaw you! Don't turn
yourhead away,dear 1 I

"
..."Ihave a little surprise

for you,Amy," said the enrapturedyoung man,half anhour later,
in some embarrassment.

'"
Excuse me for a moment." Hewent

out of the room, andreturned presently accompaniedby a stout old
lady witha determined expressionof countenance. "My dear," he I
said,"this is my mother. SShee— cr— will live with us,you know."
"Soglad ! AndIhavea little surprise for you, too,Harry." She
left the room, andreturnedin amoment, with five fair-haired little
girls apparently ranging inage from 3to13.

"
These are my little

darlings, Harry," she whispered. "
Lydia. Minerva, Penelope,

Rachel and Mehitabel,kiss the gentleman. He is to be your new
papa1"

A HAPPY STROKE.
James GordonBennett, the founder of the New York Tieraid,

had a way of dropping into the composing and press-rooms at the
mostunexpectedtimes, andas his visits often resulted in a general"

shakeup
"

andreorganisationof the paper's managerial, editorial,
and working forces, they were awaited with fear and trembling by
his employees. Ononeof these occasions,one of the pressmen

—
a

man whohad worked for the elder Bennett, and was an excellentworkman, thoughguilty of an occasional lapse from sobriety— had
abadblackeye,and wasin a quandary as to whatexcuse he should
offer if Bennett noticed it. Acting on a sudden inspiration, he
seizedan ink-roller andrubbeda daubof ink on the side of hisface,
completely concealing the discolouration of theskin. Presently Mr.
Bennett came into the press-room, and, with the superintendent,
John Hays, went carefully through, criticising every detail and
lookingsharply at each employee. When about to leave, he tamed
suddenly, and pointing at the besmirched pressman, said :

'"
Mr.

Hays, whatis thatman's name ?" The culprit quakedin his shoes
until Mr. Bennetsaid slowly :

"
Iwantyou togive that man three

dollarsa weekmore wages. He is the only man in the room that
looks as if he had been working."

HE KNEW THEM ALL."Neverhas therebeen a great rider for the last half a century
that Ihave not known," declared thepatron of the turf, ashe gave
his diamond pin a twist to the right andpattedhis light necktie
just to see that the ends were even."Have any personal acquaintance with Centaur .'

"
asked the

manwith classicalfeatures who seemed to be gazing abstractedly
out of the window."

Centaur / Centaur ? Knew him like a book. Kansas boy.
First mount he ever had was a Hambletooiancolt, andIowned the
colt. He wasbred for a trotter, but turned out a runner,and little
Centaur rode him. That boy would havemade oneof thebe*triders
thateverstraddled a saddle,but he went foolish and joined a uireu*.
Last Iheard of him he was turning back somcrbaults through
paper hoops.""

Isuppose youknew John Gilpin ?
"

"
Did Iknow Johnny Gilpin ? Better than he knew himself.

Johnny and Iwere side partners for four years Eat at the same
table and slept in the samebed. There's a lad that could ride any
horse that ever looked through a bridle, and a moregracefulrider
never brought a candidate down the btretch. Johnny Gilpin ?
Well,Ishould say. Poor Johnny !oneof Corringan's fillies kicked
him inthe earatLexington.""Everhappen torun across Paul Uevere ?

""
Didn't Ibring Paulout .' Nobody else could ever finish arace

as thatboy could. I've seen him beatenat the stretch and winby
a length. But what's theuse of us two talking1 Iknew 'em all.
Can't go amiss onme. You find a jockey thatIdid'tmeetand I'll
show you a pumpkinhusker trying to ride ahorse."

RHODES AND BARNATO.
One of the best stories about BarneyBarnarto concerns a big"

deal
"

some six years a?o, when the Barnatos brought from De
Beers 220,000 carats of diamonds for £247,000, Mr. Rhodes selling
for De Beers. "It waslike this," said Mr.Joel, "Barney made him
anoffer for the whole lot in one parcel. Mr.Rhodes considered it,
and said at last, 'I'll let you have them onone condition.'

'
What

L is it ?
' asked Barney.

'
That youlet me see what neither gods nor* men ever saw yet.' 'Well, what is it,' again saysBarney 'Why.'

saysMr. Rhodes,'220,000carats of diamonds in oneheap— a,bucket-
ful !'

'Done,' saysBarney, 'I'll take 'em, and you shall see your
bucketful of diamonds.' So the deal was struck, and they poured
the diamonds all together into one bucket,and thenemptied them
out in a heap,and they bothlookedat it andhaditphotographed,
and said it was what no one had ever seen before. And after
they had enjoyed looking at it,and the diamonds wcro handed
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Grade and Gay. over, it took us six weeks to sort them all out again, and they

were kept off the market for all that time." "Smart man,Mr.Rhodes," added the narrator.
" When, you think that everystone

had to be examined separatelyand sorted into 160 classifications,
you will know what sort of a job sorting that bucketful was!And,of course,Rhodes had the market to himself all the while !
Smart man, Mr. Ceoil Rhodes! Barnato Brothers don't mind big
deals,butthey don'tbuy 'emby thebucketful any more."

HE WAS THANKFUL.
Down in the rural district it happened that the Mean Man

invitedthepreacher todinner. The Mean Manhadplenty of money
buthe didn't spend it on his table,which, on that occasion,showed
butscant fare." Parson," said the Mean Man," times air hard an' groceries
high;but, sich as itis, you're welcome. Will you axablessin' ?""Iwill," replied the parson. "

Fold yourhands." And then
he said :—:

—
'"Lord, make us thankful for what we areabout to receive

—
for these greens withoutbacon, this bread without salt; and after
wehave receiveiit,give thy servant strength to get home in time
for dinner."
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