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Dear 31ir,

I feel 1t my Auty e

to write and tell you about the
entlre setisfactlcn, in every
why, that your dlsinfectant has
glven us, To begin with 1t is
trus to label, being stminless,
cleansing, and generally & dla-
infaecetant; 1n our cplnion well
above any similar fluigd. The.
writer has no hesitation in re-
commending 1t to all Theatre
proprietors as well as to the
gensral public,

Yours faithfully,

PURE DisiNFECTANT

Manulactured by
Wellingion,
Gishorne.

N.I. Distributors:

AND CO., LTD,,
{Head Othice), Auckland. Chriat-
Dunedin.

JOSEDPH NATHAN
Wellington
church and

Restarfluid ,
proves its wcyﬁz

unsolicited
aonly one
way in

The above
testimonial is
instanea of the
which Restar-fluid Pis-
infeetant is findine re-

RESTAR, LTD., .
Auckland, Wanganuoi.

cognition every where as
a sife, pure, NON-
STAINING Disinfectant.

Mospitals and Government
Institutions are using Res-
tar-fluid as a standnrd dis-
infeetant, Wire lhousewlves
use it for sinks, dralos, ete,
Tour a few drops in your
scrubbine water nnd ensure
that ynour home §s free from
germs by the constant use of
thin powerful and pure
germicide.

aod

Ist December, 1526

FRIENDSHIPS

(Continned From Page 97)

mug or other.  The wonder is you
Hdn't buy him.”

“You can he as obstinate and
thick-headed as vou like, but there's
no need to be offensive. It was
tactless enough of you to raise the
subject at  all—absolutely spoiling
our day.”

Oh, very good,” said George.
“I'mr sure I've no anxiety to tres-
pass any further on your hospitality,
Stop the car at the next railway
station and T'll go bhack hy train,
and I'm damned sorry T ever came.”

“As vou please,” said Mr. Rohert-
son coldly.

There was plenty of traffic on the
road and for a time the car had
periorce to proceed slowly, For
nearly a quarter of an hour neither
of the men spoke.  But it gave them
plenty of letsure to think.

What George thought was that he
simply dared not go back to Lucy
and tell her that he had once more
quarrelled with James over that in-
fernal old pony. Tt was not merely
that Lucy would be angry with hims
though she certainly would. She
would also he extremely  amused.
And that was unendurable. Tt might
even be that the story of the happy
day at Epsom  might get abroad.
At all costs things must he put
right.  He would have (o pocket
his pride and apologise. He cleared
his throat and was on the point of
beginnnig the apology. But James
Robert Robertson, who had possibly
beett pursuing a  similar  line of
thought, got in first.

“Look here, George,” said James.
“T'm afraid I rather lost my temper
just now and said a lot of things
T shouldn’t have said. T'm sorry
and T hope vou'll overloek it

“With all the pleasure in  the
world,” said George, extending his
large hand. “For that matter I
was very much to Dlane myself, and
T hope vou'll overlook that tan.”

“Certainly,” said James.  “This
is as it should he,  Now TI tell
von what T propose.  We are hoth
of us men of decided opinions and
strong will.  You'll prohably never
change vour mind ahout that pony.
nor shall T What we must do is
to agree to drop the subject. And
Ul tell ¥ou what Tl dn. Have vou
backed anything vet?”

“No.  T'm waiting.  According
to the papers. the favourite’s the
onlv horse in the race. Bt look
at the price.  T'm not touching it.”

“And T'm not buying meney either,
I'm going to put the 10 vou paid
me for that pony on the best out-
sider T can get, If it loses, it's
my loss.  If it wins, we divide up
—fifty-fifty.  How's that?”

“Extremely generous of you. 1
accept with pleasure.

Their mild Autters on minor races
had no success, but they lunched
admirahly and Tilling, who waited
on them, ventured on a word to
hie masfer,

“You'll excuse me. sir)” he said,
“but T've met with one or two of
my old friends and had a word with
them. There's a hnrse—Tremolo
hy Musician  out of Quakeress—
that they think something of. T
he's fretted and messed ahout at the
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and

gate he'll be no good—he'll he dane-
ing when he ought {0 be running.
But if he gets away nicely they say
he can win.  The price is tempt-
ing too. It was better, but vou
can get thirty still.”

"“That's our horse,” said Robert-
son with conviction,

“T'm  entirely with
Barnes.

They put their money on at once
and were only just in time to get
the price that Tilling had mentioned.

The race was  uneventful, At
Tattenham Corner Tremnlo had the
lead and never lost it e won by
over a length  and favourite
was not even placed,

Robertson and Parnes, with £130
apicce to come to them, felt jovous
and convinced that they had little
more to learn ahoul racing. Some
nf their friends pathered round and
drank to their health in Mr. Rohert-
son's  champagne, but expressed a
lowly opinion of them,

“It’s a case of fool's luck” said

vou,” said

the

Mr. Swmithers, "T've  studied the
things from A to Z, and DIve 1ot
found a winner to-day yet.  You

chans go at it blind and poclket £300.
Tell me now, what made vou do i¢3"

“We saw the horse in the pad-
doclk” said Rebertson complacently,
"and we fancied the lnoks of him."

“Quite s0,”  said Barnes. “Tf
ever A horse had winner stamped all
over him, Tremole had. Can’t
think how vou wise men  came to
miss it,"”

“Well.  he’d ne husiness to win,
anvhow " said Smithers.  “He's no
narticular elass, and a had-tempered
hrute into the hargain.  Fool's luck,
that’s what it is.”

Robertson and Barnes did not wait
to temnt fortune {further. They
were hapov, thev were also weary,
and thev hoth slept placidly in the
car during the greater part of the
jonrney home.

Rarnes was deposited at his house
and Robertson proceeded home, He
found Annie somewhat dejected.

“Perfectly rotten hridee this after-
noen” said Annie. T pever held
a card the whole time and went
down 1279, Taev did nearly as
badlv. T sheuldn’t mind ¢o much
i 7% Tost 0 peaple wha could nlay.
T don’t suppose vou've done much
hetter efther.  Conk savs an eut-
sider wnn, T der’t know where
she oot it from.”

“Yes, Tremalo won, T thoucht
he would. T backed him. and so
did dear old George—on my advice,
but that s strictly between our-
selves,

“Tames, vou didn't!
vou?"

“Well. T saw the horse and liked
the Iooks of him.  That was all
there was to it.  And if vou happen
to want a new hat vou can po up
town to-morrow and huy one. Three
if vou like.  And what T want now
is a whiskv-and-soda with a large
lumn af ice in it, and a hot bath
tn follow”

“Tames” said Annfe, T think
vou're the most truly wonderful man
that ever lived.”

“Not at al'" said Tames madestls,
with a whisley decanter in his hand.

How did
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