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pocket a card, which bors the same of &
titled landad proprietor,

“*You will ind the hasd waiter In the
dining-room, and ha will tall yoo the
sumber of my room,” he continued. 1
shoald give it to you now, rcoly I have
forgotten lt. You would oblige me by
Intting me have the monay in large billa, I
tind gold too inconvenient in travelling.

*Certainly ; L aball do as you wish,’ said
tha banker, who seemed to forget thab
politenesa required him to wive hie card
ar hie pame in return. ‘To-morrow b
twelve, then, ab the Black Esvle.'

* That is what we sareed upon.’

* All right, and you will pot go to the
money-changer's again ?'

*No, why vehould I¥ vrepled the
stranger, with inditference, while Reland
looked at him searchingly.

* [ thought yon might feel undar obliga-
;in;u to tell him that yoo had sold the

illa,"

‘ Would yoo have any objection ta my
doing e0 ¥

*[ whould, indeed ; for that gentleman is
a friend of mine, and would prabably take
it amies thay I had deprived him of the
smasll profit hs might have made,'

*I understand ! Make your mind easy.
I whall not go to him again if you keep your
word,

*You may depend upon thae. Good-
bye ? said Roland, lifting his bat as he
turnad away.

The strangar looked after him for m white.
A mocking, trivmphant amile played about
his lips.

“Tho trap ie sat,’ he mottered, * and he'll
wolk inta it, blindfeld, Patience! Onlya
ahose tima longer I

Ho took a anuff-box from his pocket, and
in the loud way in which he refreched
himeel! with a pinch, hin eloser friends
would have recognired in him, epite of his
fur lined cont, wig and apectacles, Paeter
Martin, secret official of the criminal police

(Zo b+ cantinued.)

A deligiouns
ONTSERRAT nnvnl!.; in Sance.
Lime Frult Juice ti)’n]ymthu h[amm.:;
SAUCE. inu{‘ts enrrro.duca:n.

Ageonta; Chrystall & Ca., Christchurch,

A FEW INCHES DF PLAIN ENCLISH.

NOwADPAYS men are doine all sorta of
wonders by mesna of electricity, both in
mechanics dud iu chemistry, I ete by the
pepers that theg expect to be able to pro-
dace resl diamonds by it. Perbapa they
may ; marvels never cease, But we will
wailb till they do before we crow over that
job.  Up to this time, anyway, everything
that is both valuable and useful is the fruit
of bard work. Even diamonds are mostly
got out of rocky wines. And, within
rearonable limits, it is good for ns to have
to wark. Ten ahilligs bhonestly sarned is
better for & man than twenty in the shape
of a legacy.

. The vest condition of thinga for eny
country would be when fair wager conld be
eatned etraight along, withont loss or de-
duection for aoy resson. Bot in the present
sepect of boman affairs this is impossible.
Whose fanlt it is we cannot now dircars.

One eource of loss, however, is plain
wnongh, and some remedy for it onght to
be found. In England aod Whalea every
working man aversges ten days of illoess
per year, makiog the total loss of wages
from this cause about £16,000,000 n year.
We are talking of the average, you see,
Bat inasmuch a8 alf working men are not
ill every year, this average doea not Eairly
phow the suiferiog and losa of those who
wre ill. In any given year many will lose
no time at all, whiie others may lose in-
dividually from ten days to six months
each. No charity, ne saviogs, no iocome
from clabe, etc., can maks op for this—
even in mouney alone to say nothing of the
pain and the misery.

Alluding to an experience of his in 1888
Mr George Lagdon saya, * I had togive up
my work.” How this came to pass be tells
us in s [etter dated from bhis homs in
White House Road, Stebbiog, near Dun-
mow, Anguat 24, 1892, Hae bad oo in-
berited diseass or weakness, o far as he
kaew, and was always atrong and well up
to April of thet year—1688. Then his
strenpgth mnd epergy hegan to leave him.
He falt tired, not sa from work, baot ae frem

wer gone cut of him throngh some bodily
ailure. He enb down to his mealn, but nob
with bis old esgersess and relish, There
wne 8 naaty copper-like taste in his wooth,
his teeth mnd tongue wers covered with
alime, and bis throat clogged with & kind of
thick phlegm, diltienlt to *bawk np’ and
eject.

He also apeskn of a naggiog pain 1o the
stomnch, tistulescy, and much palpitation
of wbe heart me baving beea among bis
symptome.  As the aflment —whsatever it
was—progressed be begap to have s hack.
ing cough which, he says, veamed sa il it
moet sbake bim to pleces, He could
scarcely sleep oo sccount of in.  One of the
most slarmiog featores of his ll)bess, how-

aver, wors the nipht sweats, for the vesson
that they showed the existence nl & scures
of weakoesa which moper soon, uniess
arrpated, eod in total prosteation.  Io feet
he was obligrd to give op his work alte.
gethar, To hitn—as to any once active man
—thir was like being baried alive.

Une doctor whom Mr Lagdon consulted
aaid he was conanmptive, and it did indesd
look that way, *For twslve weeks,' he
aayn, I went oo llke this, getting weaker
aod weaker, and having reason 1o believe
that it wonld end in my taking the one
jonrney from which no traveller retnrna.

*It waa now Joly—sammer time, when
life to the healthy is so plessant and fall of
hopa. At this time my sister in-law got
from Mr Linsells (Stebbing) s medicine
that 1 had not tried yet. After having
tried one bottle I falt better, and when 1
had nsed the second I was cored, and Aave
not lost an fiour's work since.’

The render will notice that between the
date of his taking this medicine and the
date of his |atter there is an interval of
tour years. We may, therefore, infer thay
his cnre was real and permaenent. The
medicine, by the way, was Mother Seigel's
Corative Syrop. It ia not likely he will
forget its name nor what it did for bim,
Hia disease was indigestion and dyspepels,
the desdly enemy of every labouring man
or woman under the sun. no maiter what
they work at or work with—hands, brains,
or both.

Is it necessary to draw & * moral '—school-
book atvle—~irom these facts? No, it in
not. We have talked plain Enoglish, and
that {a enongh.

A WORRYINC HOME,

IT wan a pleasant room in a pleasant honse.
Not large, nob etatsly, not elegant, but
with all that eonduces tu comfort, and
much to gratify the taste. Well chosen
bocks turmed to the eye their temptiug
titles from well-filled shelves; pretty
picturea hung upon the wallr; easy chaira
wooed to comfort and rest when weary in
mind or body, everything bespoke, if not
wealth, an essecl cirenmstances that ehoold
preclude anxiety,

Anxtety was, however, the normal con-
dition of the family. Whether both father
acd mother were born with that temper.
ment, or it was the resolt of association on
the part of one or the other, or both, I do
not know. Certainly the disposition grew
agy the years paered, until what might have
bheets A plensant Bome wae anything but
restfol and travgail, Uncomfortable s it
was, there was ab elewments of the ladierous
to the looker-on in this tonetant peeriog
ont for misfortone. The wonder waa that
abything was ever accomplished soceess-
fully. Here is & speciroen of the way they
took life :

‘My dear, I bave coneluded to sell the
hill property to Me Bates. Ibis expenmve
to keep up and he ¢ffers A good price, so
T've made up my mivd to let it go.”

Instantly an anxions look overspread the
wite's face.

* Well, do as you think hest, bat I don’t
belisve he'll ever pay for it, and you will
bave all the bother for nathiog.’

*Yes, T know, that would be just my
Juek, but I might an well do that as to let
it lio snd bring us in nothiog. It does
seem sometimes go if we wouold end in the
poorbousa.’

A long-drawn sigh was her reply to this
cheerfol aunonvcement,

Now thers was not the slightest prospect
or daoger nf such A tarmination of affairs
sod both knew it, hab it seemed to be &
loxury to hog gloowy thoughts to their
bosoms.  Both knew, too, it regard to the
matter spoken of, that Mc Bates was an
honest, wall-to.do business man, who was
oo more likely to fail in keeping his agree-
ments than the great mejority, and yet
their words indicated & atrong donbt of bis
ability and derira to fulfil an obligation.

bis mort of apirit rap through every-
thiog. Did they start out for a ride, they
kvew it would rain before they got back s
or the horme wonld fall lame, or ron away ¢
they wonld cateh their * death of enld,”or
miss what they were goiog to see, I think
thay wonld beliere It to be * their lock * for
the Alps to hide away from them while
they were sniling across the ocean to take
& Inok at thelt koary heads,

Thesame thing was visible ln the smallest
details of every-day life. The mather
naver allowed the childrem to leave ber
nide withoot overwhelwiog them with
finn'ta' with regard to their condueb
Wers they gons s few minaten pvar time
wvbe was agrs something horrible had hap-
proed, and tbey would never some back
alive. Wheo they did return happy aod
ml]ick!uz. foll of the good time they had
enjnyed, reprosches and senldings dimmed
their plessure, and often aroused them to
lmoatiencs and soger,

Strapge, straoge indeed, that thows
parenta eonld nob see the bltter wrong
they wers dalpg 1o thow polsoniog the faith
of ehildbood, sowlog the seads of dombt,
which wers sare to grow and blossom fotn
fear and distrust in the sxltence of soy

good. Tosuchehildren the Infinite Fathar
comes to seem moms {nexorable, tarrible
powar which spends its time in thwarting
she designa of the beings He hpa created.

Boch a training maken the most srrant
cowards of little ones. Better never say s
word of eauntion than to meet them at every
lte_plwihh a fear that they are coming to
grietl,

In fact, these things are all habit far
mora than we are willing to allow. Ibis
the ensiest thing In the world, woforton-
ately, to see the dark ride when we are de-
termined to do so, and the persistent look-
ing for it amounta to that. If ple wers
a8 strenuons in their expectaticus of good
as they are of ill, the sum of happiness
wonld be far greater.

' RETURNED, WITH THANKS.'

(BY JOEL BENTON.}

ONE of the most pathetie things in the
relation subsisting batween editor and con-
tribator is found in the brief bul exprea-
sive legend, ¢ Returned, with thanks.' To
the literary aepirant who is juet beginning
what he hopes will prove a remunerstive, if
not a famonns career, it comes an & stunning
shower.bath, dashing hia pretty dream to
the ground, and sometimes deterring him
from further pursnit of it. He unpqoaau
the experience ia pecaliar to hitmneell,  1f ha
posscssen much coneelt he is likely to ba
affronted ; bot. if he is both sensitive and
modest, the blow either dazes or orushes
him, at least tewporarily,

That he who writes will be aensitive is
not only certsin; 1t is also a voucher, for
one part at leant, of the succeasful author’s
endowment. For the literary choir is not
lesa irritable and discordanv over things
that yield dissatiefaction than is the mnei-
oal one, coneerning which this condition has
been condeneed into & proverb. As o
modenty, few writers possess it in excess;
or if they do at the cutset of their career,
time and sxperlence soon relieve them of so
tronblerome & trait.

But editors do not wish to be eroel or
hardhearted, however moch they may seem
so to the ooepurred and unfledged writer,
The very best and most famouns of them
hare often told me that one of the saddest
and most thankless doties they have to
perform, is to retorp o contribation that for
Bome good resson does not prove to be
available. When I once wrote some verses
treating this necessity homorounsly, 1 bad
to apply to three editors in euccesrion be-
fore I conld get them printed, the fHrst two
asstiring we sorrowlally that the matter
waa quite too serious to be treated with
levity, And Mr Curtis, in his delightfal
+ Eaay Chair," has given os over and over
again his confirmation of this editorial aym-
pathy. How often, and with what inimit.
able grace and tendernesa has he written to
soms typical contributor of the limitations
sot npon a great periodical or magazine.
What eoothing emellients be has ponred
ont on the disterbed writer'’s bruised heart.

It is nob you, Ralph, or you, Rebecea, he
has enid in effect, that are necesearily at
fault. Doubtlesa your piece is of the very
best deecription, and wa publich often, as
woa eo Heelingly: allega, those no better or
not so good. Bat ihen, there are reasons
and ressona which yoo would econ see if

on were the editor. The very first is the
imitation of our space; another is the
frequency with which we have already
treated your topie or & line of topies into
which it falls ; asaother is its length; and
so on to the end of & long list, Dot one of
whith rebuts the sesumption that the nn-
fortunate article is s eapital one, sud every
way worthy of being embalmed in the
ehoicest Lype,

It in @ mistake, then, for the literary
sspirant to imagine that his returned
wmaonecript has committed any offence, or
that his muose, if he bas strided Pegasna,
cannot sosr,  What be muet do is to esil
forth with it again and agaio, watil iv
reachea A favoored port, which it will
sarely de if it has the requisite merib,
somewhers and at some date. Presldent
Lincoln used to say, when he was trying
faitbfully and with great diligence to place
the wvariozs able men who were preseated
to him for the civil service and for the
army, that it was & very ditliculs matter to
gev the sqnare pegs in the round holes and
the round pegs in the sqoare ones. And it
in joet this difhicolty thet confronta the
writers lor periodicals and magszioes. No

matter how experienced he way be, he will

often fail before he briogs bis commodity
to the market which waits for it.

Doss the literary sepirant sappose thas
tbe great names in authorship, whese fame
in Dow aecare aod whose emoloment be
would fain covet for his own wares, were
uot aleo batlled ma be is by * Ketoroed with
thaokw ?" [If he does, bhe supposes wrongly.
Thess are words that were sy familiar to
Thackeray and Carlyle sa they are to you.
Nothiog in Tbhackeray's eatly period took
the Eoglish press with more ptorm aod
tHomph than his brillinnt and aparklip
* Yellowplush Papers.’ Yet, when he offere
them, or matter of thelr kind, to the stald
Edinburgh Review, the editor of that

pablicatlor employed his bine pencil and
scissors relentiesaly. The * Yellowplush
Papers ' e did not prind mt all, and thq’
were only send soccessfully to Frarer's
Magazine, whare they began their carser,

Cariyle bad trestment of the same sort.
Upon his articles when uveed, evan Jefrey
employed an editorial snrgery of eutting
out mnd writing in, that would have iry.
tated & munch less sepsitive writer than he
was, ‘till Carlyle mast have besn more
than m%rmlhi.f be did not nse ab.ronﬁre; lan-
Ru than he put upon paper. en fh
wn.:g:.ll done, J:‘;frey E:ncli:!ed that * Car-
lyle wounld not do' for the Edinburgh

eviews. But aa Jeffray's * wonld not do'
did not snoff ont the muse of Wordsworth,
to which it was likewise applied, so it did
Dot seriously impede Cariyle's snccess,

Any number of writers berides thesa, both
English and American, have spen their beat
work ornamented by * Retorned, with
thanke.’ The decision it implies, therefore,
is not necessarily m critical one at all, In
may be critical, but the chances ara it is
not. Ooly the nther day, in speaking of
poetry, the editar of vne of oar most famona
magazines said to me: * Yoo wonld he anr.
prised %o see the kind of poems I rejest,
and the nomber of them.” ' Of course,’
eaid I, *every editor gete & moontain of
chaff for one kernel of wheat.' *No,’
waid he, ‘I do not mean that ; I refer to tha
multitude of excelient and appesling onegy
that I eannot possibly make reom far.'

A friend of mine who writes well for
various periodicais, keepnall the editaiial re-
fusals that have come to him in a specisl
scrap-book. This may promote humility,
or, 1if nov that, good humotur. It .shows,
&t any rabe that the refnsal is no caose
for chargrin  or discoursgement. An
Englich writer aeid, many years ago: *I
have had mabueeripta returned agsin and
again, but they bave alwayn fonnd a
pablisher in the end, and [ have an
itopression which s, 1 hbeliave, shared
by many public writers that the best
afrticle are those that are retoroed the
oftepest. | kbow that they are sometimes
the most suecessful, and, to compsre emall
things with great, that, it is notorious, has
been the case with two .or three historical
works, and works of fiction, which, before
they were pablished, were metaphorically
scored all over by the publisher's readers
with this worde, * Retaroed, with thanke,”*
—Ldies Home Jouraal.

At the barber's — Absent-minded man
witting down to have his hair cut: * Excuse
me, but Il keep my hat on, It's rather
draughty in here.”

No neea Lo bave msked — *Did Jobley
leave a will? *Leavea will? Great guns,
man | he didn't have any, He—he was
martied, you know,’

A Scotchman, visiting a churchyard with
& friend, pointing e = shady, guiet nook,
said, * Thia ie the apot whera | intend being
laid if I'm spared.’

*Some people,' remarked the cannibal
chiaf, as he passed his plate for a second
aupply, *‘have a mission in life, while othera
only have B miasionary.”

STEWED STRAWBERRTES. —Boll a quatter
of a ponnd of sogar with & glass of water
till it becomes o very ntrong eyrap. Take
cate to skim it wel), and have ready some
fine strawberries, not too ripe.  Plek, wash,
and well drain them, put them into the
ayrup, aod teke it from the five, that the
astrawberries may setils for A& mowment.
Then let them boil up once, sud take them
n\}:‘- lqnickly, lest they should pob remaio
whole,

SPE CIALTIES! SPECIALTIESI
1895. 1866,

BEAUTIFUL, UNIQUE Axp CHASTE.

EX LATEST ARRIVALS
DIRECT FROM THE ENGLISH,
BEST. . . . . . CONTINENTAL, AND
¢ r—— AMERICAN HOURES

A Large Bhipment of
INVITATION anxp CALL CARDS
WEDDING CARDS, with Envelopea to match
BALL PROGRAMMES, PENCILY ann TIES
FANCY PAPERS anp CARDS, tor Concert

Programmos
MENU CARDS, numerous designe.
MOURNING CARDB aND ENVELOPES
SYLLABUS CARDS and other Noveltles

THE TRADE BSUPPLIED.

MDA The Cheapest and Most Ariistic House
in the Ausiralasian Colontes.

Country Orders recslve prowpt attention.
Call or Sood for Bamples. . .. |

AUCKLAND STAR LITHOGRAPHIC

AND PRINTING WORKS,

BHORTLAND anp FORT-ST4., AUCELAND
H. BRerr, Propristor.




