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[PRICE ONE PENNY.

THE OTHER SIDE OF THE WORLD.

AFTER the arrival of that most welcome but
half-mysterious ¢ship’s letter,” the Aubreys
had to wait a long while before one came with
the pretty Queensland postage stamp and the
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Brisbane postmark upon it; but it came at
last, and was opened and read with eager,
trembling interest.

¢ All my darlings at home,” Bell began.

¢« We are here, safe and well, at last, and as
there is scarcely anything to add to our
budget about the voyage—for one day is very
like another at sea—1I will tell you about that

¢THE LETTER FELL INTO THE WATER.”
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budget, which I do hope reached you in
safety. I suppose you guess we sent you that
letter by a passing ship. We got only three
minutes’ notice that there would be a chance of
sending home letters. None of the other pas-
sengers had time to prepare anything, only,
you see, we had obeyed your wishes, and
written ours by degrees. 'We had not even
time to sign it, only to find an envelope and
direct it ; there was not even time to seal it,
and the captain kindly threw it to the little
boat as they pushed off to the other ship.
The letter fell into the water, but they
fished it out again, and the captain shouted
to them to seal it up for us, and further than
that I cannot tell its fate, but we hope it
reached you.

¢« And now I will go on to our landing.
As we sailed up Moreton Bay towards Bris-

bane, we found nothing very striking in the .

scenery, only it was a treat to our sea-eyes to
see any scenery at all! It was quite plain we
were going to no out-of-the-world corner, but
to a very busy place. Steamers and craft of
every kind were passing in and out, and when
we got into the Brisbane river the shores were
covered with wharves and warehouses and
works of every kind, while on the wooded
heights behind we caught glimpses of stately
villas and pretty cottages. A steamer came
down the river to take us off the ship, and on
that steamer was the lady (Mrs. F——) who
had undertaken to meet ¢our party’ on be-
half of the Women’s Emigration Society.
‘We were all allowed to stand with her on the
bridge of the boat. "When we reached the
pier, we watched for our boxes to be passed
out, and then drove straight away from the
dep6t. Of course, had there been any mistake
about the time of our arrival, or any other
misadventure which had prevented our being
met, the dep6t would have been a safe though
perhaps not a very pleasant refuge. Mrs.
F. , in her kindnsss, weuld fain have acted
hostess to us all, but as.in her own house she
could only comfortably accommedate one, we
decided that that one should be the sub-
matron from our party ; for, of course, she had
had a great deal of responsibility during the
voyage, and deserved the most consideration.
Mrs. F knew of respectable temporary
lodgings for all of us. Annie and I and Miss
Gunn went to a nice little house belonging to
a person whose daughters keep a school.”

Then came a parenthetic paragraph.

<« After writing thus far, it occurs to me
that I will keep back my letter for a few
days, in hopes that I may have some definite
news to give you.”

Then followed a later date, and the narra-
tive went on.

¢ Hurrah ! Annie Steele has got a situation
as daily governess. She did not getit through
the soclety, but by answering an advertise-
ment. We have left our temporary lodgings
and gone to board with some friends of Miss
‘Wylde’s. Annie and T share one room; she
will have to pay £40 a year, but Iam to get
my board free, in return for my household
help while I am waiting to hear of something
better. The teaching Annie has got already
will exactly pay for her board, and no more,
but then she only goes to it three days out of
the six, and the family aré very kind to her,
and she hopes to fill up the other three days
soon, and so earn twice ‘as much.' I think
this bright climate is doing Annie good. She
seems always bright and happy and in high
spirits, and you may guess her energy when
1 tell you that she has already sent a pretty
painted panel to the Brisbane Art Exhibition !
I don’t think Annie feels half so lonely here
as she did in England. There are so many
people in this place who are lonely too, and
I fancy a number of lonely people make up
something like a large family.

¢ And now that I have told you where
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we are and what we are doing, I suppose
you will like to hear something of the
place, and of our impressions of things in
general. Everybody here seems comfortably
off; nobody is very rich, and there are no
destitute classes. Brisbane itself looks like
an incomplete place. Splendid buildings
stand side by side with rickety sheds. I have
heard it said that ¢ Queensland is a fine poor
man’s country,” and I think it is true: the
necessaries of life are cheap, but anything in
the way of luxury is dear, and so is much
that we call ¢ comfort,” and the people seem
very careful of their money. In the house
where Annie and I are staying there is no
servant kept; nobody keeps a servant here
who can possibly do without one. Many of
the ladies who receive you in pretty caps and
laces in the afternoon, in their own drawing-
rooms, have spent their mornings in the
kitchen and done all their own work. This is
a most hard-working country. All the houses
have verandahs : in many the rooms are all
on one floor. The houses themselves are
mostly of wood, the boards of which are
beaded and fit into one another, so that there
can be no cracks. The rooms generally are
very small. Annie and I share one ; we have
hung up all the crewel work we brought out
with us, and what with our little ornaments
and photographs, and some home - made
brackets, Annie says that, despite its rough
boards and rafters, it is the most unphilistine-
like apartment she has seen here as yet.

‘“The climate is simply delicious ; but it is
winter here now, and everyone talks of being
roasted in summer. The flowers and fruit
remind me of what our friends from Ceylon
used to tell us, and Chinamen come round
with fruits and vegetables in baskets as they
said the Singhalese people did. The children
here are fearfully bold and ¢terrible.” The
street boys are a terror to wayfarers at night.
These boys are called ¢ Larrikins.” We hear
sad stories of the state of morality in the town.
‘Wines and spirits are mixed with sleeping
draughts, when made to be drunk on the
premises of licensed houses, and the consumer
1s robbed, and when he comes to his senses is
told that he has drunk the value of his money.
It is on sheep-shearers coming into town from
the country that this trick is most frequently
practised. It is awful to know that some of
the girls who came out with us went straight
to ruin the second day after the arrival, in
much the same way as the shearers, only, of
course, more to their utter ruin, and some of
them were those who had seemed nice steady
girls on board.

T cannot advise a flood of female emigra-
tion to this place under present circumstances.
It may certainly be a good opening for
sensible young women fit for hard work and
willing to do it, or for women who have
friends or connections here, or a little capital.
Annie and I have been exceptionally fortunate,
yet, you see, we are only just paying our way,
with not a penny over towards those extra
expenses which 7zust come, even to the most
economical. Others of our party have got
nothing whatever to do yet! Miss Wylde
came out believing herself to be engaged as
governess in some state official’s family, but
when she arrived she found they had secured
somebody else : though they would have got
her a situation of some sort. Fortunately, she
had friends here to go to—the Roys, the
family with whom we board and with whom

_ she also is'living. I'do not think governesses

are much wanted here. The grammar school
in the town. ruins them and the private
schools, and chances of teaching up-country
are few and far between. A man calling
himself a ‘reverend’ wrote up for half-a-
dozen governesses, but Mrs. F—— says he is
a scamp, and would not let any of us com-
municate with him. The people most in de-

mand are lady-helps, but the work required is
rough and the pay small—I have not yet
heard more than 420 offered. Under ali
these circumstances, could one recommend
girls to come out here on a loan, either from
friends or from the Society, for how could
they ever pay it off? Mrs. F: says that
the first batch of lady-emigrants whom the
Society sent out all got comfortable homes,
free ot expense, till they got good situations.
But they tired their entertainers and went off’
to their work so reluctantly, that the colonists
have left the late-comers to pay their own
expenses and shift for themselves. Even in
my short experience of life I have been often
struck by the reckless way in whichpeople
spoil blessings; they don’t take them as
‘ talents,’ to be increased in value as they pass
them on, but they wear them out, and make
them ¢ second-hand articles.” ”

In due course, other letters followed.
Annie Steele presently got a double set of
pupils, so that she was comfortably provided
for, with a modest margin for saving. And
when Bell Aubrey had an offer of alady-help’s
situation in a farmhouse, the Roys found
they could not bear to part from her, and
entreated her to stay on with them, at the
same salary which the farmer was willing to
give, namely £25—and Bell, delighted at
remaining with Annie, and among faces
already grown familiar, gladly accepted the
offer.

She wrote, by-and-by—

¢ Through Mrs. F- ’s goodness, and the
kindness of Annie’s employers and the cor-
diality of the Roys, we have got into quite a
pleasant society. When there is a good pub-
lic entertainment in the town, Annie generally
goes with her pupils and their parents, and we
are constantly asked out to homely little
evening parties in South Brisbane, and even to
the ‘musical evenings,’ charades, &c., of the
more fashionable quarter. Annie actually went
with her pupils to the entertainment given by
the Mayor to the two young Princes when they
were here! We are certainly very happy—
only the length of time it takes to receive an
answer to a letter makes us realise the im-
mense distance which stretches between us
and all whom we love. But though I can
say this, and say it truly, yet I could not
advise any girls to come out here to fight their
own battle, except those who know the world
thoroughly and are able and willing to turn
their hands to almost anything. It is not
fancy-work lady-helps who are wanted, but
women who can really take a servant’s place,
scrub, wash, and cook. Women like these
could easily get a living in the old country
without exile, with gentler surroundings, and
with, I think, much better pay, especially con-
sidering the relative prices of clothing, &c.
Of course, you can see from what I have told
you that social conditions are somewhat
different here, but I feel sure, even among the
prejudices of English life, that whatever work
ladies did would soon become lady-like ! And
many women who might not have the physical
strength to bear the hardships of the voyage
and the hard life out here, might have the
moral courage to contend with the remnants
of caste at home—especially as those remnants
are already getting out of fashion and descend-
ing to the vulgar and pretentious classes.

“If English girls of a better class are to
be found willing to leave home and friends,
and to face all sorts of hardships, and to en-
counter great risks and difficulties to earn
/420 per annum by doing 7eal servants’ work,
simply because the public opinion of the
strange country does not ostracise them for so
doing, them I cannot help saying that English
men and women, heads of households at
home, and English girls of the better class
seeking employment, have in their own hands
the solution of the great ¢domestic servant




difficulty,” which, as mamma used to say,
makes so much English female life one per-
petual struggle and defeat.

¢ But because I think that many women—
and men too, for that matter—might do as
well at home as in the colonies if they were
prepared to encounter the same hardships and
labours, do not imagine that therefore I think
women ought not to emigrate. Where the
men of a nation go the women should go
also. When I see some of the evils and
miseries of society out here, and remember
the evils and miseries of society in England,
I feel that the one-sided way in which emigra-
tion has been too often carried on has much to
answer for. Society in the colonies is apt to
be bare and coarse for lack of the gentler
elements of life, and the society at home to
grow vapid and indolent through the elimi-
nation of its stronger ones. When sons and
brothers and friends and neighbours go abroad,
I think it would be well if their womenkind
and their dependents went with them, instead
of getting assistance or support sent to them
from abroad. I know that this would involve
a,great deal of self-sacrifice and courage on
the part of such womenkind and dependents,
but, then, everything that is worth doing in-
volves self-sacrifice and courage. The Bible
says that woman was made to be the help-
meet for man, which means, I should think,
that she shares and dares with him while he
wants help, not that she comes in like a base
camp-follower after the victory to divide the
spoil! I am glad I came out here. It is the
right thing for some women to do, only they

VALENTINES.

should do it knowing exactly what will be ex-
pected from them and what they must expect.”

Mrs. Aubrey sat thoughtful with a half
smile on her face after she read that letter.
At last she said:

«I expect Bell will have some important
news for us soon.”

Her motherly instinct was right. The name
of a Mr. Edward Wylde, a brother of Miss
Wylde’s, had appeared more than once
in the girl’s home letters. And at last there
came one about nothing else but him, because
Bell had promised to marry him as soon as he
could build a little cottage on the pretty
“Jot ”” he had bought by the river.

Annie Steele wrote about him too, ¢ Be-
cause,” she said, “I know you will like
an® impartial judgment concerning him,
which dear Bell’s cannot be. Through
our association with his sister and the
Roys, we have seen him almost daily since
we first arrived. I feel it like aninsult to him
to say how steady and good he is. I have
scarcely ever seen him without a smile on his
face and a pleasant word on his lips. He is
one of those people who are always ready to
help everybody and who hinders nobody.
Yet he has a firm will of his own, and a
strong sense of right and wrong, and recog-
nises no in-betwcens. He has been taking
such pride and pleasure in getting ready
his married home. Itis the sweetest little
house, with one pleasant living room, a tiny
kitchen, one large bedroom and two small
verandah bedrooms, and a lovely garden
stretching down to the river's edge. They
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have planted two young palms beside the
door ; and they are to be called ¢ the Doctor’
and ‘Mamma.” All the domestic-plans are
settling down most happily. Miss Wylde,
his sister, who has had two or three uncom-
fortable situations, is to take Bell’s place at
the Roys.  Bell will do all her own domestic
work, at least at present, and as Edward
‘Wylde often has to be away from home for a
day or two on business, I am to take up my
abode with the young couple, continuing my
daily teaching and paying for my board as’I
have done at the Roys, but giving Bell the
inestimable boon of my cheerful society, dur-
ing the early mornings and the evenings of
her husband’s enforced absences. We mean
the wedding to be very quiet and pretty.
Heigho! Ialways told Bell that people would
say we came out here to get husbands. And
she said we had to do right and not care what
people said ! And if any girl says that she
shrinks from starting for the colonies for
fear she would not be able to contrive to
keep single, tell her I have been here two
years already and have not had a solitary offer!

¢ Bell'says it is so nice to reflect that if, as
years pass on, you think some of her younger
brothers should try colonial life, there will be
a home for them to come to, and experienced
friends to meet and advise them. Whether
Bell has children of her own or not, I think
she will be one of those whom the Hebrew
historians called ¢a mother in Israel.” And
these are the sort of women who are wanted
in new countries.”

; [THE END.]

TZERE are more ways of making valentines
than by a happy combination of hearts and
darts, embossed paper, pretty lines, and pretty
pictures; the term applies alike to people.
Lydgate, the poet of Bury, has bequeathed to
us a memorable valentine in verse, written in
1440, to Katherine, wife of Henry V., wherein
he points to a prevalent mode in early days of
making valentines—viz., by casting lots :—

¢¢ Saint Valentine, of custom year by year

Men have an usance, in this region,

To look and search Cupid’s calandere,

And choose their choice by great affection ;

Such as be prick’d with Cupid’s motion

Taking their choice as their lot doth fall,

But I love one which excelleth all.”

It is said to have originated in the cere-
monials attached to the celebration of the
Roman Lupercalia, when the names of young
women were put into a box, whence they
were drawn by men, as chance directed.

The pastors of the early English Church,
opposed to Pagan superstition, substituted the
names of saints for those of women, and chose
St. Valentine’s Day for the feast, asit occurred
about the same time. At all events, this is
one of many ways in which it is attempted to
explain how a martyred bishop, who suffered
at Rome about 362, came to be the special
patron’ of lovers and love missives. But,
two saints named Valentine are on record, the
other a Christian priest, martyred in the reign
of Claudius Gothicus, A.D. 270.

As time went on, ladies also chose their
knights for the year, during the carnival, by
lot, and though a valentine was not necessarily
an affianced lover, that any individual was so
chosen was considered a good omen of a future
marriage.

Pepys, in his quaint, selfish diary, shows how
the plan of drawing for valentines held good
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in his day. On February 14, 1667, he writes:
—«T find that Mrs. Pierce’s little girl is my
valentine, she hawing drawn me, which I was
not sorry for, it easing me of something more
that I must have given to others. But here I
do first observe the drawing of mottos as well
as names; so that Pierce, who drew my wife,
did draw also a motto, and this girl drew
another for me. What mine was I forget, but
my wife’s was ¢ Most courteous and most fair.””’

Like John Gilpin, you see, the diarist, when
on pleasure bent had still a frugal mind, as is
further proved by another entry of the same
date. ¢ This morning came up to my wife’s
bedside, I being up dressing myself, little Will
Mercer to be her valentine, and brought her
name writ upon blue paper in gold letters done
by himself, very pretty; and we were both well
pleased with it. But I am also this year my
wife’s valentine, and it will cost me /5, but
that I must have laid out if we had not been
valentines.”

In Scotland the young men still write the
names of their sweethearts and throw them in
a bag, the one drawn by each being considered
their special valentine for ayear. The fair sex
beyond the Tweed decide the question of
valentines in other fashions. With a bay leaf
at each corner of the bed, and another on
their breast, they hope he will appear in their
dreams, and to make the test more sure they
boil an egg hard, fill it with salt, and eat i
shell and all, as they go to bed, without speak-
ingordrinking afterwards before they fall asleep.
Scott, in the ¢ Fair Maid of Perth,” dwells
with some length on the making of valentines,
when the valentines of the year were not
only permitted but enjoined to begin their
connection with a kiss of affection—a per-
mission of which his heroine, Catherine
Glover, is seen to take advantage.

The first recorded maker of poetical valen-
tines was the ill-fated troubadour, Prince
Charles of Orleans, grandson of Charles V.,
father of Louis XII., who was a prisoner in
the Tower of London for twenty-iive years.
These are preserved in the Royal Book of
Verse in the British Museum; gracious and
graceful lines worthy of this most romantic of
historic personages.

An Elizabethan valentine, date 1583,
breathes much delicate tenderness. It begins.
by showing how waking, slumbering, praying,
singing, and throughout the duties of life, one
idea pervades the writer’s mind—

«In short, one only wish I have,
To live for thee!

Or gladly if one pang ’t ’would save,
I’d die for thee!”

Modern poetry has not improved greatly
on this, even in the now famous valentine
which Macaulay addressed to the late Countess
of Beauchamp when only seven years old. 1t
has been recently republished in the memoirs
of the poet and historian, but is too lengthy
to give here.

1n course of time the term ¢“valentine’ came
to be more generally applied to the missive
sent than to the sender or recipient. The
poctical legends were returned and were
accompanied often by gifts. In Norfolk now,
as for generations past, valentines are pre-
sents and presents solely. The plan held
good elsewhere in the seventeenth century.
For we read, ¢ The Duke of York being once
Mrs. Stuart’s valentine, did give her a jewel of
about £800, and my Lord Mandeville, her
valentine this year, a ring of about £300.”
Pepys gossips on, ¢ This evening my wile did
with great pleasure show me her stock of
jewels, increased by the ring she hath made
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