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are incompatible with a deep, practical interest in the
work of mtpal impriovement societies such as we de-
scribe.  Hence a lack of appreciation of their henefits,
or am ides ¥hat the gains are not worth ihe pains.
And hence again, sp many youths are gsatisfied Lo Joaf
and drone amd dawdle their precions evenings away,
propping up verandah-posts and house cormers, turning
out Yheir minds to grass—till their intellectﬁJ for lack
of exercieg, lose their grip of things In this respect
they resemble the fortune-spoiled, aimless-ijved nyan of
whom Dale-Owen writes 1 his autobtography. ‘1 have
let my mind go to seod,” said he remorsefully, * I have
thrown away a4 life.' And he had but one life 1o throw
away.
-

The fresh impehus, the new verve angd sparkle, im-
ported into Young Men's Socicties by the recent Catho-
lic Conpgress is, we hope and lelieve, working like a
useful leaven in our federaled associalions in New Zea-
land. So much, at least, we galher inom ihe recent
meetings in Dunedin,  We widk the young men God-
spegd 1 their noble apostolate among their fellow-
youths who are marching with them shoulder to shoul-
dor aloeng the road of life.

*All in a Fog,’

Niova Scotia, California, and Oreg.qn‘ possess  fiogs
that have won a name for themselves ¥ the literature
of meteorplogy. But London’s own particular fog may
claim to be the gold-medallist ameng fogs.  Oscar Wilde
wrhote of it thus ;(—

* The yellow fog came creeping down

The bridges, till the hauses' walls

Seemed changed to shadows, amd St. Paul's
Liomed like a bubble o’er the town.’

But that was a thin, tame, #pd inadequate fog. Oune,
for insvamce, settled down on London in the beginming
of Navember, i873. 1t wiped out all view of the city,
clung on till the following February, raised the death-
rate to forty-three per cent. above the average, and
swepd into another world ntore people suffering  with
asthma, bronchitis, and other respivatory twoubles than
hofd ever had the partnership between body amd sowl in
the world-capital durmg the same period.
L

Here is a cabled description of a London fog from
last Friday's daily papers (—

* A vary demse fog stopped vehidular #Haffic in Lon-
don last night, and disorganised the railways. Pedes-
trians ware hovelessly lost, and there were numercus
accidents. (lueen Alexandra was unable to travel to
Sandringitam.  The fog continues, causing greal koss To
the London Christmas trade.’

A fog is also in many other ways a costly wvisitia-
tion to Libndon. A simple eight hours’ day! of it may
involve an extra positive expanditure of from £50,000 to
£140,000 in chinking coins of the realm. A goodly pro-
portipn of this {inds its way into the hands of the
gas and electric  light companies. A fog also brings
much danger, tribulation, and expense o the railway
companies.. * Fog signalling,’ says an Emglish railway
pajper belore us, ‘is expensive. At Clgpham Junction
alione £50 has heon spent by a single railway company
during a day's fog in extra pay lo the platelayers.
Whdn the red light cannot be seen at a dislance of a
hundred yards the platelayvers become fog signallers. For
this they are paid a dghilling a day in addition to their
regular wages amd fourpemce per hour gvertime, provi-
ded the overtime does mot mun into a second shilling.’
But extra lighting ard fog sigmalling represent only o
part of the cost of the rolling yeliow visitlation,” and
Landon is a fine city to live out of when it is “all in a
fiog.’

The Qrey Statuoe

Once upon a time 1he Fool of Brederode tramped
heavily across some freshly ploughed ficlds, making, as
he went, the motions of a man who is sowing grain.

“What are you sowing?’ said one %o him. ‘I sow
fooels,” he replisd. * Why do you not sow wise men ?°
" Why ?° echoed the Fool ; ¢ just because the earth does
not produce them.’” Yet, with the good leave of the
wearer of the cap and bells of Brederode, ihis old earth
has produced a goodly crop of the wise and great. It
was g dictum of Sir William Temple that ‘ some ages
produce many great men and few great occasions ; other
time«, an thke contrary, raice great occasions amd few
or no great men.’ New Zealand’s early days produced
some greal occasions ; they likewlse produced the men
to fit them. ‘' There is nolhing,’ says William Pembper
Reeses in ¢ The lLong White Clomd,’” * like the colomial
grindstone for putting an edge on good steel.’ Sir George
Grey’s commanding faculties were sharpened by his New
Zealand experiences tiil ‘he became one of the master-
builders of 1he Empire. His memory will long remain
in New Zealand as the man whose mind siretohed out a
gemeration in advance of his day, apd Apehland Homors
itself as well as him in 1he noble monument which it
unveiled last week to perpetuale the fame of his nawne
by the waters of the Waitemata. Grey landed in New
Zealand as Governor jn 1§15, Heke’s war was then in fuil
blast, and a great lear had seliled down upon the scat-
tered white population of the infant coloay. He was
them a youthful officer of three-and-thirty years : blue-
eyed, reticent, ccdurageous, courteous, and as strong-
jawed and tenacious of his grip of a purpose as a Bor-
deaux mastiff.
Rd

The [oltowing lines have beon aptly appliod to ‘Good

Gavernor Girey * :—

“ No hasty fool of stubborn will,
But pradent, wary, pliant ST,
Who, since s work was good,
Would do it as he could.’

To New Zealand of sixty years agohe Sir George
Grey was im a minor way, to New Zea-
land what  the great silent warrior, Field-Mar-

shal  Molthe, wals,
Fatherland—' Wer
ker ' (lhe

i

in a later «day, to the German
Schlavhtenlenker, der Schlachienden-
battle-ruler, the  hattle-thinker). He
smaghed ' the insuvgent Hele and his men—who mar-
velldd at seeing the Pakeha warrfors march into fhe
red heart of battle with their clothes on and great
packs  (Wpapsacks) wpon their backs, and without a
hint of the fterce vells andd contiortions and ohstreperocus
hullahaloo of the war-dance. But (rey had courtesy
as well as courage. e possessed firstclass talemts as
a 'Pacificatior ; he made his enemies his iriends, and they
leamed to love—even to 1dolise—him ; he restored tran-
quility to the country ; %e kept guns and gunpowder
out of the hamids of the Maori and waipiro (fire-water)
aut of their mouths ; he started useful public works ;
and the set white man and brown man in the Lapd of
the Lang White Clond on the high-road to such peace
and progperity as they ha!d* never known before,

In New Zealand hisory, says Reeves, - Grey is the
greatest fiure, and nrost atiractive and complex study.
Of duch -2 man destiny might have made a great visio-
nary, a capahble general, an eloguent triine, or a grace-
ful writer. He had in him the stuff {or any of these.
Rut the douth wing of the British Empire had to be
huilt, and the gods made Grey a soctal architect in the
guice of a ‘pro-censul.  Among the dolanies of the south-
ern henngphere he  is already a figure of history, and
amgong ihem no man has played so many parts #n so
many theatres with so miuch success. Not merely was
he the savior and organiser of New Zealand, South
Australia, and South Africa ; mnot merely was he an
explorer of the deserts of New Hollapd, and a success-
ful campaigner iIn New Zealand Bush-warfare, but he
found time, by way of recreatian, to be an ethnologist,
a litenary pianeer, and an ardent book-collector who
twice was generous encugh tio found libraries with the
books which Mad bean #he solace and happiness of  ‘his
working life.’
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