
• You’d best have something, for yon do look real bad,

the woman persisted. * Bat there, if you won’t, I s pose

you won’t. Well,’ she continued, settling herself once

more in the chair and folding her ample arms,
* I've said

this yer Mr Spencer was a skunk, and a skunk he was to

her I And she was frit of him, downright frit—conldn t

shear of him, far’s J could see, and yet daren’t speak to him

hardly, she was that frit. Well, sir, I told you that they
had a child * —she was getting loquacious now, in her placid,
droning manner, and rocking herself with a steady swing
that seemed to stimulate her conversation—’anyway, there

was a child with them, though I never could onderstand

exactly whose 'twas, and he was more of a skunk to that
child then it’s in the natur of man to be to his

own, and the child was took sick with the dipbthery.
That was when he bolted. Sick as sick the child was,

poor little mortal! And then Mrs Spencer come out—come

out pretty strong, too. I hadn’t had much of a notion to

her while the man was with her—l don’t mind confessin’—
with her dolly face and fool ways and no more spir’t than a

chipmunk ; but when she come out as she didcome out, I
kinder changed my ideas of her. Yes, sir! The way she
nursed that ehild, and sat up with her, day and night and

Sundays and workdays, and never took no food, so she
could buy medicines for the child, and got sick herself, and
didn’t care, but went on nursin’ just the same—well, it was

pretty strong I And I—you’d justas well change your mind
and have something,* the woman interposed earnestly,
* you’re lookin’ that skeered.*

The man shook his head irritably.
■Go on.’
* Well, there ain’t mnch more to tell. She took the

dipbthery then, as I said, and took it bad. And there was

no one to nurse her—'cept what I did, and that wasn’t
much—and she’d sorter taken the grit out of herself with
all the nursin’ and watchin’ and starving herself, and she
couldn’t seem ter stand out against it. And so—she died.
That’s all.’

There was a long pause. The woman was very quiet.
There was a gleam inher eyes, as she looked away across

the sunny fields, as though tears were standing there. The
man still leaned against the stem of the eucalyptus tree,
twisting in his hands a fallen leaf that he had caught as it
fluttered down.

* And the child?’ he said at last. * Did she die ?’
* No, sir !’ the woman answered, still very quietly. * She

didn’tdie. I guess the nursin’ saved her. When she come

round,* she continued, presently, * there was noone left to

tike care of her, if you understand ; so me and my husban’
considerin’ the lonesomeness of the poor little critter,
kinder ’dopted her, not having any children of our own.

And she’s settled down with us just wonderful. It’s real

good to have her. Goldie,’ she cried, * come here, dearie !’
The man turned quickly, shaking with a strange spas-

modic tremor.
* Goldie !’ she called again, softly—*Goldie !’

The little girl who wee playing in the hedge by the patch

of sunflowers roee and turned toward them, an instant

she hesitated, shyly, wonderingly; then suddenly she

Stretched out her little arms and began to run across the

ro&d.
* Daddy !’ she cried.

The last tinge of golden light was fading from the crests

of the waves. The last faint flush of the sunset was fading
from the western sky. A tall, lna“

the
haired girl, ripening into womanhood, werestandingonthe

hurricane-deck of the ocean steamer, watching the flush as

rict m2’from out West, everybody knew.

Had been Mayor of Lumberville, some said, and had made

a great fortune in livestock and grain. A self-made man,

who had risen from nothing, but deserved his success by

straightforwardness and hard work. And the girl was his

dS

The flush faded from the violet summer sky. The stars

came out, one by one, shining brightly in its cle*J, deP tt
!’’

The man and girl turned from where they stood on the

vessel’s stern, and began to walk slowly back—in the direc-

tion where the sun. Wien it roseonthe mono,morn, would

rise on the rocky headlands and rugged cliffs that the man

had last seen from the deck of the Amsterdam, as they faded

into the blueness of the sky. close on fourteen years before.

And as they turned, the clear voice rang out once more

over the silent waters :
• All’s well!’
•All’s well I’

THE DOINGS OF ABSENT-MINDED FOLK.

It isnot pleasant to be absent-minded, bnt incidents in rhe

lives of absent-minded people give rise to a great deal of

laughter in this world. Of course noonebelieves that there

is any truth in the story of the absent-minded man who put
his clothes to bed, and hung himself carefully over the back

of hto chair ; nor have we found anybody yet who had any

confidence in the story of the absent-minded small boy who
went fishing, and anchored the boat with his fish-hook, and

abandoned his sport because he could not find a worm large
enough to bait the anchor with. These stories, however

true they may be, seem slightly exaggerated, but

there are others quite as interesting, and more faith-

ful to facts. For instance, there is the story of a man

who arranged to give an elaborate dinner to a numerous

and distinguished company. The appointed evening ar-

rived ; the collation, an elegant one, was ready to be

served, but the guests came not. Half an hour passed, and
still they did not come, and the host became really uneasy.
When the delay had grown to an hour, and not a man of

them bad shown np, his feelings were indescribable. And
who can picture his agony of spirit when, on returning to

his room, he chanced to pull open a drawer, and therein

found the whole bundle of invitations which he had for-

gotten to send out! ..
.

. u

And what an absent minded young man that must have

been who, while being married, replied to the minister e

question if he was willing to take the young lady for bis

wedded wife, by scratching his head, and saying, ‘ i es, I m

willing ; but I’d much rather have her sister.

A WAYSIDE FLOWER.

It grew by the dreary roadside
In the sultry summer beat,

Where each passing breeze was laden
With the dust of harrying feet,

As day by day past it

The tide of travel beat.

It had for its solecompanion
A rugged and gray old stone ;

Whose heart tolove ne’er softened
Though hot the sunbeams shone.

And for years it had been contented
To rest by the wayside alone.

No stream sang in slumberous murmurs

The song of the far-off sea,

Perchance the dust-laden breeze told
Of its journeyings wild and free,

But to the wayside flower
’Twas an echo of melody.

Still bravely the flower struggled
And lifted its head to the sky,

And oft won a smile of welcome

As it caught the traveller’s eye ;

And many a thought itcalled forth

In the heart of a passer-by.

Though few of life’s fair blessings
Were granted it by fate,

Still, it fulfilled its mission,
Resigned to meekly wait.

Full grateful for the gifts received
Though neither rich nor great.

There is many a wayside flower
Whose lot for life’s brief day

Is the glare, and heat and turmoil
Along life’s great highway,

Where only the passing breezes
From earth's sweet gardens play.

And as the flower at even

Felt cooling shadows fall.
When gentle star-eyes shone above

The blue, celestial wall,
So these are soothed and strengthened

By Him who watches al).
Nellie C. Davis.
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A good housekeeper would never think
=, [rjfi

of engaging a servant without a character, [“ It: I Htgh Barnet,

and she would want that reference from a ra] IB (f MvDearOld Friend,
genuine source, now we (The Homocea Co.) —, ■ H

_ . [fpl K'i K [distribute d a

do not ask the Colonial public to take us El variety of your
on our own statement, but we publish I 1 IVI I 111 M /> IB remedies among af-

testimonials such as no proprietor of Patent ■ H HHBWHHBHj ■ L mB ra . , dieted natives, and

Medicines has ever received ; simply' be- E! JL. 1= J- among missionaries

causeno remedy has ever done the work of nj] |[3 ’ •''Yxiwin Sierra Leone,
Homocea. =. If 3 swKtj'/ Liberia, Coast ot

>
Whitehall, London. vjT H
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Ei Guinea, Congo

“Dear Sir,-Your oint- IKIATANTLY B ! ’'X
Country and Angola

ment, called Homocea, 0 I /AIN IL. I B
:
South of ,Cong °’ 1

wasfoundtobethe most
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have no been over

soothingandefficacious [3 dtfferent and d.stant fields s.nce, and

unguent that 1 could ml f I VUVrIL.Q ra have no dehmte mformation in regard to

possibly have for my <. ■.
. fej . %"• curative power. I have used

fractured limb, as it g TMP IB "Homocea and have proved its healing

seems to retain longer ml lilt fig] virtue both for severe bruises and flesh

than any other, that « Lzj I wounds, to kill the

oleaginousness so re- g
—

B m<,sMultoes and chigoes jiggers!, 'tours

quisite for perfect and ml CDfiT |3 ' ,
i

efficient massage. The XI*II I n=j Amen.mi M,-th;/,st

fault of embrocations M Wi VI g|
.
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generally, is that they harden and require r=j] V" innVunJ'’
warmth," whereas yours, besides being par- U: L fHE HON. Mrs. 1 HOM F SON desires

ticularly aromatic, is as soft as oil, and g Afflicted with Neuralgia, Lumbago, Paralysis, Con- ®l '°‘eS‘'£ 1" h‘ "

re<
• ved ure’H

almost instantly mollifying in the case of n] •

ca • j i • . •. . FlO asacu,e* ol Acunilgb , ic< < i\<o gieat

severe inflammation.-Yours faithfully, *5 vulsions, Bruises, Strained Muscles, Pains in Joints, M benefit from using it : Mrs. Thompson there-

“henry M. Stanley.” g Achesand Sprains, Eczema, Burns, Tooth-Ache, Face- El fore has «reat pl«®sure in strong!) reeom-

LOK» -eta. I Ashe’ Chilblains, Bolls, Ulcers, Stings, Chaps, and all ■ 1;
Club, London. —1 have tried your ‘ Homocea’ [3 kindred ills and complaints. (3 Pontefract, February tst, 1894.
upon’myself for Rheumatism, and I found it =n sa

do more good than any
embrocation 1 have LL LORD CARRICK, of Mount Juliet, Thomastown, writes : tij HOMOCEA v. RINGWORM,

ever used, and several of my jden. s) ave Ej Homocea cured him of a very severe case of Hemorrhoids in a fortnight, El Hoylake, August 10, 1893.
benefited by its use. -

when everything else had failed. [3 Dear Sirs, — I want to thank you for that

HOMOCEA v. RHEUMATISM. m] ml wonderful preparation “Homocea,” which

LADY KEANE has much pleasure in L.
LORD CARRICK writes in another letter that Homocea is the WI we use for about everything ; but lately my

1 1 —, -y-—•«-- ««*»»» I ssjrX’Jtes ':x
Sprains &c.: she thinks so highly of it that people suffering from scurvy, a severe bruise, bad boil, and a stiff elbow, ly cut close But j p , eferred using the

she would not be without it in the house, [3 and in every case it had worked wonders. j 3 “ Homocea,” and in four days it was quite
as it has entirely cured hr of Rheumatism jg] =n well, and the doctor said 1 ought to give you

and other ailments. She can also testify L. “Homocea” should be in every Cottage, Palace, Workshop, tz a testimonial, and I think so too. Yours

to the healing propeities of Hippacea or Q- Barracks, Police-Station, Hospital, and Institution — and wherever Jq trub» M. Ai.nkhn.

stable use. rnl T) . o
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Hillside, Bracknell, Berks., = a Soothing, and Curative Lubricant is likely to be 1= HIPPACEA. — The Veterinary Preparation of

January ISQ4. [UJ required. No discovery in the world of Healing remedies has had E Homocea, for use in Stable, Kennel, and I’ann.

■7*, / jjj] such h . testi H] Recommendedby Lord Combermer...

Lady VINCENT, 8, Ebury Street, London, m] [H] AND USED IN THE ROYAL KENNELS.

says it is such an incomparable application !=• |l= Sold in Tins. Soothing, Non-lrritant, Never

for Rheumatic Neuralgia, that she wishes Blisters, <’hecks Inflanimation, Leaves no Scar,

to have two more tins sent. I Endorsed by Many /.fading English Trainers.

homocea is sold in two sizes by all storekeepers, general dealers, and chemists.
IVHOLES.-II.E AGENTS E'OR NEW ZEALAND—-

KEMPTHORNE, PROSSER & Co.; The New Zealand Drug Co., Auckland. Wellington. Christchurch, and Dunedin.
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