
her reach. Mr Kelly, who has a host

of friends, is well and favourably
known, especially in maritime circles,
as-the head stevedore of the North
German Lloyd Steamship Company
(Limited).

Miss Kelly's words clearly show that
her cure is permanent. These pills
are not like other medicine, and their
effects are permanent. They act di-

rectly on the blood, and thus it is that

they are so famous for the cure of
anaemia and rheumatism, wesik heart,
scrofula, consumption, chronic erysip-
elas, and to restore pale and sallow

complexions to the glow of health.

They are also a splendid nerve and

spinal tonic, and thus have cured

many cases of paralysis, locomotor

ataxy, neuralgia, St. Vitus’ dance,
and nervous headaches. They are

sold by chemists, and by Dr. Williams’
Medicine Company, Wellington, N.Z.,
at 3/ a box, or six for 15/9, but are

genuine only with full name, Dr. Wil-
liams' Pink Pills for Pale People.

See that your chemist does not sub-
stitute. something just as good when

making your purchases. The just as

good kind cost him less money, and
he is looking out for his pocket, not

your health.

A PAIR OF GLOVES-WHAT
THEY COST.

(By Mrs L. Frost Rattray.)

JUST one pair of gloves ! Come,
Mr Underley, you cannot refuse

me.’ Fred Underley tried to turn his

eyes away from the pretty piquante
face raised so eoaxingly to his, and
fix them on the gay and animated
scene all around them. The third
race of the afternoon was about to be
run, and Eva Tement had set her
heart on winning a pair of gloves from
Mr Underley. The horse she was

backing was a well - known and
favourite racer. For a moment, as

Fred gazed at the eager gamblers who
infest all race meetings, he resolved
he would adhere to his resolution not
to allow himself to be drawn into

betting even a pair of gloves. He

turned to the girl at his side to tell

her so. But before he could speak,
she laid a daintily gloved hand on his

arm, for one second only, saying en-

treatingly, ‘Now, please, Mr Under-

ley !’ Fred was deeply in love with

this fair temptress. She was what is

called a good girl. She attended two
services every Sunday, and a choir

practice on Wednesday evenings. Her

mother always spoke of her as a

dutiful, useful daughter, her brothers

and sisters were loud in her praise.
She was generally liked and respected.
Her father, a good business man. who

worked hard in the city, saw no harm

in going on a public holiday to the

races. He did not bet himself, as he

did not consider that an honest way
of making money. He was innocently
fond of horses, and enjoyed a good

race, having nothing- at all to fear if

the wrong- horse won. Still he did

not forbid his daughters to do a little

traffic in gloves with anyone who was

so foolish as to waste money over

them. For, as is customary with young

ladies, they always forgot to pay any

gloves they owed, though they were

merciless in demanding payment
when they themselves were winners.

The unwonted touch of the girl’s
hand conquered Fred in an instant.

A flush of pleasure rose to his cheek.

‘Two pairs, if you like, Eva,’ he said,
softly. It was the girl’s turn to

colour ; he had never used her Chris-

tian name before. Fred lost his

wager, and had, moreover, to accept
a challenge from Eva’s younger sister,

he again being the loser. Later in

the afternoon he was strolling round

the course with a friend, who urged
him to try his luck with the totali-

zator. ‘I
*

never b —,’ Fred began,
then stopped abruptly. He could no

longer say that he did not bet. ‘ln

for a penny, in for a pound,’ he said

lightly, and before the end of the day
Fred Underley found he was ‘in for

several pounds.’ He had a little

money in the Savings Bank, and this

he reluctantly withdrew to pay the

money he had thrown away on the

racecourse. ‘What a fool I have been,’

he said to himself. ‘All that money

gone, and nothing at all to show for

it. Now- I can’t tell Eva’s father that

1 have some money saved.’ For Fred
had proposed to pretty Eva Tement,
and had been blushingly accepted.
When Mr Tement heard of the engage-

ment, he said, ‘Well, I suppose we

must lose her some time. Young

Underley is a nice, steady fellow, has

good prospects, though he can’t marry

just yet. Yes. I shall be quite willing
to give Eva into his keeping, some

day.’ So all things smiled on the

happy young people until the next

race-day. For Fred, having once

allowed himself to run the risk of

catching the dangerous gambling
fever, had fallen a victim to that

dread disease, and was now, alas I
betting freely. He was not risking
any very large sums, nothing more at

first than he could afford to pay, as

he had just received his month’s

salary, and though he went to
his lodgings one evening a poor
man, with barely sufficient money
in his hand to pay his week’s

board, still lie owed nothing ; be had
won a little on one race, and that had

helped to keep him out of actual debt.
A week or two passed. Fred was

rather more occupied than usual, his

employer’s business being left a good
deal to him. as Mr Mantle was away,
only a junior clerk besides Fred

being in the office. Eva engrossed
most of his spare time, and the young
man ventured to congratulate himself
on the ease with which he had got
over his attack of the betting fever.
Still he was sufficiently conscious of

his weakness to hail thankfully Eva’s

suggestion of a water picnic for the

next Sat unlay, when a specially good
race meeting was announced. But on

the Thursday, as he was walking back
to the office from his lunch, he met
with an acquaintance whom he had

recently made. ‘Hullo, Underley,’
was his familiar greeting, ’just come

here a moment. I’ve got the most

splendid thing on, and as I’ve taken

a fancy to you. I don’t mind letting
you have a share in it.’ Fred declined
when he found the ‘splendid thing’
was a Sydney sweepstake, alleging
that he had no money at hand. ‘That’s
all nonsense; won’t do at all,’ said
his gambling friend ‘Look here, I’ll
lend you the. money myself. Some-
how I feel sure you'll win, you’ve got
a lucky look about you to-day.’ Still

Fred feebly protested, still the other

plied him with specious arguments,
finally telling him he could marry at
once when all this money came to
him. And so, against his better judg-
ment, Fred gave into the. man’s lies
and sophistries, put his name to an

1.0.U. for the first time, and returned
to his office trying to persuade him-

self that he was feeling very hopeful,
and not at all ill at ease. But the

picnic was by no means a happy time
to Fred. He was fretting over one or

two small bills which bad come in,
and which he had forgotten. Also,
for the first time, he had not paid his

landlady, as he usually did every

week, telling her that as his ‘boss’

was still away, he had not the money
for this or the previous Friday, but

he should have it in a day or two.
The good woman was quite hurt that

her'very respectable ami trustworthy
boarder should think it necessary to
make any excuse at all. And Fred

knew that had he felt as innocent
as usual he would have joked, instead

of apologising with a lie. Again, to

clear himself, he went to the next

races and lost heavily. The Sydney
sweepstake did not bring him any-

thing, and the 1.0.U. was due. Mr

Mantle was still away, and Fred had

a good deal of money passing through
his hands. Things were looking un-

pleasant for Eva’s lover, when, one

hot February afternoon, the worst

temptation of bis life came to him.

There had been two letters by the

noon post for Fred, one from Mr

Mantle, saying he should not be able
to return for a month : the other a

very unpleasant reminder that he had

run through a great deal of money
the last few weeks, and demanding a

settlement. And whilst, at three

o’clock, he sat gnawing his moustache
and wondering what to do, a large
sum of money was unexpectedly paid
to him for Mr Mantle, which, as Fred
saw in a moment, would cover all his

deficiencies, ami could be easily
borrowed for a month or more. And

Fred ‘borrowed’ it. But when the

time came to replace it, unfortunately,
Mr Underley had not the means to do

so. He left all his private accounts

unpaid, pawned his scarf pin and his

watch, but, as he had not left otl

gambling. even these, with bis

month's salary, did not make up the

amount due. So Fred was obliged to

‘borrow’ enough to meet the deficiency
of this account, and also to enable

him to pay his landlady. And now.

as he expressed it, he had frequently
to ‘borrow’ a trifle from his employer’s
money. Mr Mantle had no suspicion
of what was going 011. Himself tin

upright, honest man, and believing

A PRESENT WORTH A GUINEA.

AN OFFER OPEN TO EVERYONE.

256 PLATE PICTURES WITH APPROPRIATE LETTERPRESS,
GIVEN AWAY.

The Proprietors of the “ CANTERBURY TIMES ” having made Arrangements
with the Publishers of those most Beautiful and Interesting Portfolio Photographs

FAMOUS SCENES, CITIES, AND PAINTINGS,
A RARE AND ELABORATE COLLECTION OF

PHOTOGRAPHIC VIEWS OF THE ENTIRE WORLD OF NATURE AND ARE

Presenting and Describing the Choicest Treasures of

EUROPE, ASIA, AFRICA, AUSTRALIA, and NOU TH
AND SOUTH AMERICA

Have decided during the Months of OCTOBER and NOVEMBER to Present to every
Person SUBSCRIBING to the “ CANTERBURY TIMES

"

a Set of these

Magnificent Photographic Views. The Set comprises 16 Parts, and each Part contain-
-16 Full Size Bxlo V lews—256 Plates in all. These Pictures, with full Descriptive
Matter, will be GIVEN AWAY FREE to anyone Subscribing to the “ CANTERBURY
TIMES” during the months named, and paying his Subscription in Advance.

The YearlySubscription to the
“ CANTERBURY TIMES ”

is 24s per Annum.

By remitting this amount the Subscriber will be entitled to a copy of thePaper for

T-welve Months, and a Full Set of these beautiful Portfolios ; or by remitting 15s, six
months’ Subscription, the Full Set of Portfolios.

To the Young and the 40,000 Studious Readers of the “ CANTERBURY TIMES ”

The Proprietors have determined to add yet another important feature to their

alreadypopular journal. In October they will commence aSeries of ILLUSTRATED
COMPETITION PROBLEMS. These Supplements will be issued weekly, and Prizes

will be offered for their Solution.

The “ CANTERBURY TIMES ” is the only newspaper published in the Colony
that can claim tobe a thoroughly representative Colonial Magazine.

THE “NEW ZEALAND CYCLIST ” ROAD MAPS-
Four of these Maps have already been Published, and the run on the “ NEW

ZEALAND CYCLIST ” has been so great that the paper has been sold out on each
occasion on the day ofpublication. These Road Maps are being published Fortnightly,
and issued as a Supplement (GRATIS) with the ‘‘NEW ZEALAND CYCLIST.”
Tourists wishing to obtain them should apply at once.

YearlySubscription tothe “NEW ZEALAND CYCLIST ” (including Maps),
6S 6d per Annum, payable in advance.

The “NEW ZEALAND CYCLIST” is now recognised as the only Up-to-date
Cycling Paper published in New Zealand, and is increasing in circulation and popu-
larity daily. Copies are obtainable from any of the numerous agencies of the
*• CANTERBURY - TIMES ” throughout the Colony and Australia.

In all parts of the World

THE NATURAL FOOD FOR A BABE —.

is ....

MOTHER’S MILK

And this Does NOT contain Starch.

YOUNG INFANTS

CANNOT DIGEST STARCHY FOODS

A perfect Artificial Food for Infants must, therefore,

NOT CONTAIN STARCH.

v
FOOD

CONTAINS IMO STARCH

But makes a PERFECT FOOD for the YOUNGEST CHILD.

MELLIN’S FOOD for Infants and Invalids may be obtained

ofall dealers throughout the World.

MELLIN’S Food Works, Peckham, London.
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