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way [ always potice people’s bande—thongh
aeither white nor alim, weme long and
shupely, sepecially mbout the asila His
facs wa too moch disfigured to show wo
advantage, hur bis akin waa & clear brown
in eoloar, and his hair jet black sod
straight, a8 were also his long lashes ; bas
the eyes they shaded were a clear, lighs
grey, meeh like Harold’s. Hia teeth wera
even and white, and hea weas well grown,
and earried himself well. He was clothed
in & somewhat shabby suiv of grey, and
waa guiltless of eollar or tie. When he
amiled he bad & look of Harold, and wher
he was grave, as he mostly was, he some-
bow supgestad the yoong Maori inter.
preter.

Well, we went on and on, up hifll and
down dale, and it began to darken nridly.
Sometimes we went throogh wide plades,
and sometimes we had to push throngh
tangled creepers and ferns, We walked
for the moat pary in silence, for [ was ges-
ting desperately tired, and my goide did
not seems to be s youth of a talkative
habit. Tihitoto began to seem bo me like
» wirage that retreated ever as I ndvanced,
and I wopdered what Harold wonld hare
thonghy had be seen & vition of his wife
toiting through the dosky bosh at that
bonr, or my aew relatives, if they conld
have goesseéd whera I waa 1 wished
bheartily that I had pever laft the steamer,
unatirattiva place me it had formerly
seemed to apend the night in.

At laat it was quite dark, bot I dida't
mind that s I woold bave had T been
alone. [ was relying with a beantifnol con
fidence on my pretty boy guide. 1 counld
only jost see him as he walked along in
frant of me. The path seemed to be grow-
ing rougher and rongher all the time, and
thougb he stepped lightly along I stambled
st every other step, and moorned in-
wardly.

At last I stopped and erled : * Sorely
we're off the path ! sarely we have walked
much more than balf & mile ' and simal.
taneonsly the boy stop and exclaimed :
*1 say, I'm off the track !

‘Are you?! I said, helplessly. *Not
loat ¥

“I'1l find it again,” he answered con-
fidently, and be fell on his knees and felt
about in front of bim with his handa
Then he struck a mateb, still kneeling,
and looked all ronnd anxipualy.

It looked so atranpe—ibe vadden glimmer
of yellow light ahining on she sronke of
nnfamiliar trees, all tangled over with
creepers and deamp moss, and glving
glimpaes ot limitleas blackness om either
band. Ishivered ma I looked rounnd, and
m*hun sank.

he boy struck mateh after mateh, and
we searched bazkwards and forwards till his
whole box wss exhaansted, bns withous
arall. By tha light of the lsad twa or
threa we fonnd what we believed to be the
path, bat aftar following 13 down inwo &
shick gully it coased to ba m path and wa
fonnd ourselves brooght to & hals in ater
darkness and confusion. 1 pod ont my
hand in the gloom and meb that of m
juvhealh guide, mnd we elasped hands

ﬂg‘ Ia!{'ﬁ thisa go ! he said in & scbdned
voice, 'It's tny fwolt, We'll jnat have to
wait till daylight., 1'm regnlarly loat.’

* Wait till deylight? I echosd with &
eigh. *Ob, desr ! | am tired.'

' Here's a fiat stone here,’ he eaid,
feeling about in the dark, °*If you it
down on it snd lean gour back sgainat
these pudgan it'll rest you u bit."

t Thank you,' [ maid, elidiog gloger)
down on to the stone, and no sooner was
off my feat than I realised how very tired [
was, and I thonght with & melancholy
looging of white pillowa and aheets, and
then of tea and food.”

'T wich I'd thonght of bringing some.
thing ta eat,’ ] marmured alend,

There was s gentls roetling at my side,
and something was poked into my hand an
it Iay on my knee.

*Oh! what's that ¥' I said, starting.

* It’s only a bircoit and aehunk of toffee,”
eaid my boy, apologetically. 'It's one of
those ship bisenits, yon know—jolly tongh,
but not bad if you're hungry. Do you
like them ¥

* Wall, yor are & good, kind bay,’ I said,
* When I'm tired yoo find me a'seat, and
when I'm hongry you give me your own
sapper. Thank you very much, but indeed
I conldn's think of robbing you.’

'You aren’t robbing me,' he answered
eagerly. ¢ No, really, I had my tea before.
I couldn't eat ib. Won't yon, pleass ¥

*I haven't had anything since mid-day,”
I said, 'so I will very gratefully eat the
biscnit, bok yoo moet take the toffee.”

* Halves, then,' ha said, suapping it into

wwo ploces. Iv's almond toffes, this is
D'you like alemonds ¥

esld 1 did, and busled mysel! with tha
Mwb':rm' be look

* Will sayone out ing for H
he aaked ma,nel!. & you

*No,’ I anewered, * nobody knows whers
Tam. The people ad the sown think I'm
oh the steamer.  She stuck down the river,
you know, and I tried to walk v Tibitoto
—and my hoseband is In Anckland.”

*Yon are married? gueried my little
mgaide with intersap,

‘Yes," I answersd, and then added,
* What aboat you? Won's yous people be
very anxions if youo'rse mising? A—a—
what is yoor name ? What can I eall yoo

‘Jerry ' he said, Isconically, ‘Noo,
my people don's know whers I sm, and
they don't care either.”

*Then we are a palr of strays,” I said,
‘why this is quoite & eozioua sdventure,
fan’tit! Oh! what's that ¥

It was ouly on owl that passed anddenly
snd acreeched, bub it nearly sent o into
each other's arms with fright. Walaoghed,
bot our hearts were beating andibly.

*Oh! that did pive me & start,” he

nted. *You aren't scared, are yon?

here's nothing o hart, you know, not »
jolly thipg.'

*Obt I'm nob frightened,’ T said, sirly,
‘but it's eo dismal and ghoetly.”

*Oh 1 don't les's talk aboot hosts,” he
said earnestly.

* All right,’ T said, 'it'sa no nse making
ourselves miserable, Wemust juat endare
till morning. *I'm all to blame for non
golog back o the road when you advised
me to '

' No, it's my faalt,’ he aaid, * for leading
you wrong. My word! I wonld be ina
scare if | were loat here by myself.’

' 8o should 1," I said, *but yoo mustn's
try to blame yourself, I'm only too much
obliged to you for yoar kindness in helping
and escorticg me.’

t To be continued. )

‘I would be mighty willin’ to work.,” Mr
Diemal Dawson explained, "if I was anly
sble.’ 'You look able-bodied enough,
aaid the sharp nosed lady. * What is there
to prevent you working ¥ * Me prida.l

IN DARKEST MEW YORK.

IN bla report of the work of the past your
do the New York City Mismion nnd Tract
Sotiety, Jobn Jaeger, superintendeat of
the misslon md Na 136, Chryetie atreet,
speaka thue of the conditions which obtain
oo the lawer enat side of the city ;=

*My field of Jabonr {a in the darkesy
sction of New York elty, where the popu-
lation in more dense than o moy of equal
mirs, pot only in this eity, bot the world,
It embraces that par: known to the police
#a tho eleventh precinet. This precinet is
only nine blocks sqoare, bot it sontaips
mors {nhabitanta than the ¢ity of Albany,
Tt starta at the beginoing of the Biwery
and extends east sloog Division street o
Clinton-street, then north to Esst Hooston-
street, then back to the Bowery and tu
Chstham rquare,

*Within thess narrow limits we have
people from evéry qoarter of the globe—
Amerieans, [Irish, Germans, [Italiacs,
French, Hungarians, Englishmen, China-
men, and & dozen other nationalities. Bag
Paolish and Russian Jews form the majority
of the population. In soma of these sec.
tlons in the tenement houses yan wiil find
four or five families on a single floor, and
often two or three families in A tenement
apartment.

* Beside these clawses, that form the re-
gular inhabltants of the section, there ia a
Iarge percentage of ** foatersa™ or '‘tran.
slente,” who form the population in tha
lodging hounses. It is within the narrow
limite of thia section that we find the cheap
lodgings where men and women who
manage to secure five, ten, or fifteen cents
find shelter over night.

¢+ This is eminently the section of erime.
Daorleg the last year an enormons percen-
taga of the population of this precinet waa
detained in the Eldridge street Station,
charged with some violation of the law,
five thomsand ol these being women.
Thers is hardly a ' crook  or **confidence
man " in the whole country who has not at
some time or snother been an inhabitant of
thiy section. The rif-raff cf the world,
coming to New York, seeks tha Bowery
sud drifte in there. Oae.half of the
prisoners that appear in the Easex Market
Police Court come from ft, slthough fonr
otber police precincts send their prisoners to
this conzt. Twenty muorderera were ar-

Makes the Hands white and
fair, the Complexion bright
and clear, and the Skin soft
and smooth as velvet.

¥ Matchless for the Hands

and Complexion."

Prof. 8ir Erasmus Wilson, F.R.

Late Presideat of the Royal College of Surgeons,
England;

“PEARS' SOAP is an article of the
nicest and most careful manufacture,
and one of the most refreshing and
agreeable balms for the skin.”

‘' Since using Pears' Soap

I have discarded all others,"




