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selling or buying a horse advantag-
eously.

“You can have him for cat’s-meat
price,” said Mr. Barnes. “I warn
you that he’s lame and likely to re-
main so. Give me £l2 and you can
take him away with you.”

The gipsy examined the pony, sug-
gested thirty shillings, and was fin-
ally worked up to £2, though he said
despondently that he was afraid he’d
made a bad deal.

Mr. Barnes consulted his solicitor
on the following dav. There
was no warranty. Mr. Dinlees’s
record was exeremely bad. It was
practically certain that the gipsy
would not have offered £2 for the
beast if he had not believed the
lameness to be curable. Acting
under advice, Mr. Barnes decided
not to invoke the aid of the law,
but he wrote a very bitter letter to
his old friend, beginning “Dear Mr.
Robertson.” Mr. Robertson replied
with a few lines of mire Angostura,
beginning “Dear , Sir.” Mr. Rob-
ertson was therefore, on the accept-
ed rules of quarrels., one up.

And after that the two men did
not sneak for five years.

The results, which were a little
complicated, may be tabulated as
follows :

1. Mr. Barnes and Mr. Roberson
did not sneak and did not recognise
one another when thev met, and no
invitations, from one couple to the
other were issued. ,

2. Air. Barnes alwavs took off
his hat when he met Annie Robert-
son and was rewarded with a slight
how. Air. Robertson did the same
thing when he met Lucy Barnes
and was similarly rewarded. You
see, they were both of them perfect
gentlemen. I ought to have made
this much more clear than I have
done.

3. Lucy Barnes and Annie Rob-
ertson, having no quarrel whatever
with each other and being mutually
satisfied that men were so silly,
laughed and chatted when they met.
Thev were also not averse to tea
and bridge at each other’s houses
at afternoons when their husbands
were safely away at business.

A fortnight after the break be-
tween the two friends, Mr. Robert-
son met that pony being driven along
the road bv a man of the name of
Lovell. The pony was going very
well indeed—rather better, in fact,
than it cared about going. Air.Robertson stopped the gipsy and
? skprl him what he wanted for the
animal. The gipsy said he did not
want to sell him. and nothing under

would tempt him anyhow.
This gave the sardonic Mr. Rob-

ertson a very nice story to tell, and
he told it frequently, concluding

and now we’ve only got to wait
till George Barnes brings out his
book ‘All About Horses.’ ”

II

At the end of the five years Air.
Robertson was engaged one day in
his garden doing things to the roses
which would probably break his

gardener’s heart, when his wife came
down the path towards him. There
were tears in her eyes.

“James,” she said. “Did you
know that Mr. Barnes was ill ?”

“Well, I’ve not had the misfor-
tune to see him at the station lately.
I did notice this morning they’d got
the straw down in the road in front
of the house, but of course that
might have been for anybody.”

“He’s very ill indeed, James. They
think he’s dying. Lucy Barnes has
just been here with a message for
you. She said that George feels
he would very much like, in consid-
eration of your many years of
friendship, to make it up with you
again before he goes.”

“Oh,” said James. “Well in that
case— do you think about it
yourself ?”

“What I told Lucy was that I
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Cod Liver Oil Emulsions of
one kind or another have been'
made and marketed for nearly
a centuryin fact, some of them
go so far as to quote “old age”
as a merit! Comparatively, Lane’s
is a newcomer—only just old enough
to have an enviable record of success.

Besides being newer. Lane’s is certainly
better; it is more palatable to take; it
is considerably more healthful when a
long course is considered necessary;
no other brand has such a large per-
centage of Cod Liver Oil, and none, we
think, have been progressive enough
to include Creasote- important in
putting to flight chest and throat
troubles of every kind.

9aives
EMULSION. 2/6 and 4/6 at all

Chemists and Stores.
Manufactured by
E. G. LANE.Graduate Chemist,
Oamaru, N.Z. 3

Flies Kill!
THIEVES and murderers swarm into your home every day dis-

guised as common houseflies. From their dens of filth they come,
tracking their foul feet on you and your food. They litter your
home with poisonous germs of infantile paralysis, typhoid, and
other diseases, gathered from squalid refuse heaps and cesspools.
Protect your health—your very life—from
this reeking foe. You have a weapon at
hand that means instant death to flies—
FLIT!
Flit spray clears the house in a few minutes
of disease-bearing flies, mosquitoes, bed
bugs, cockroaches, ants,moths, fleas and sil-
verfish. It searches out the cracks where in-

sects hide and breed, destroying their eggs.
Flit spray kills moths and their larvae
which eat holes. Extensive tests showed
that Flit spray did not stain the most deli-
cate fabrics.
Flit is clean and easy to use death to in-
sects, but harmless to mankind. For sale
everywhere.

Get an 8 oz. trial can ofFlit with free mouth sprayer 2/6; 16 ozs. withfree
mouth sprayer4/3;—also combination sets, handsprayerand 16 oz. can 7/6.

STANDARD OIL CO. (NEW JERSEY)
Flit,” 407 Smith’s Building, 9 Albert St., Auckland
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FLIES MOSQUITOES MOTHS SILVERFISHFor best results use
ANTS BED BUGS FIit hand sprayer

For best results use
COCKROACHES FIit hand sprayer

Our Advertisements are Guaranteed—See Page 72


