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queer little ways at the table, but al-
heit, there ia nat much room for fm-
provement: on the whole, they con-
«duet themsebves nint badly at the table.
Hut 1 'would like to nsk, why do ladies
when out dining, merely sip their
wine, and nibble at their food? They
ton’t ent and drivk, they only sip and
nibbleg but at home they eat and
drink, Yhat is the restraining infu-
enve over them when they go out
dinlug? ls it mock modesty?

THE WONDERFUL FOOD
BEVERAGE.

Do not use drugs, medicines, and s0-
called curatives.

What! I8 there any other means by
which tone and vigour can be promot-
ed, andl the rosy cheeks oatural to
health restored?

Certainly. There is a valuable dis-
covery that meets your case entirely.

Bui what if I have much and hard
work to do?

It ie po matter whether physical or
mental labour is meant, or even if an
excess of either has to bhe accomplish-
ed, causing undue jadeduneas and tired-
nesg, with disinelination for further
effort or exertion—in any case the dis-
covery referred to will be of inestim-
able service to you.

Ah! but [ want something that is
pieasant and nice, not nasty or un-
plensant, nor, on The other hand,
sickly and insipid. Have you this?

Yes! Your needs can be satisfied to
the letter. The evidence of medieal
men and the public is conclusive oo
this point.

" What does this evidence prove?

It proves that Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa
as a Food Beverage possesses nutrient,
restorative, and vitalising properties
which have hitherto heen non-existent.

It aids the digestive powers, and is
invaluable to tired men and delicate
women and children.

Tt has the refreshing properties of
fine tea, the nourishment of the hest
cocoas, and a tonic and recuperative
Torce possessed by neither, and can be
used in all cases where tea and coffee
are prohibited.

It is not a medicine, bt a unique
and wonderful Food Beverage, pre-
pared from Kola, Cocon, Malt and
Hops.

The wonderful African Kola-nut
which it contains has conceotrated
powers of nutriment, and imparta
stamina and staying powers, adds to
poweras of endurance, and emnables
those who use it to undergo greater
physical exertion and fatigue.

Merit, and merit alone, is what is
claimed for Dr. Tibbles" Vi-Cocoa, and
the proprietors are prepared to send
to any reader who names the N.Z.
Graphice” (a posteard will do) a dainty
sample tin of Dr. Tibbhles' Vi-Cocoz
free ond post-paid.

_Dr. Tibbles’ Vi-Cocoa, in Bid packets
and 1/1 and 2/2 fins, can be obtained
fram al] Chemists, Grocers and Stores,
or fromn Dr. Tibbles® Vi-Cocoa, Limit-
ed, 269 George-atreet, Sydney.

TO DARKEN GHEY HAIR
Lockyer's  Sulphur  Hair Hestorer,
quickest, safest, best : restores thic ~alurad
colour. Luckyer's, the real Eaglish lair
Kestorer. Large Bottles, 1a 64, every-
where.—(Adrt.)

Ko other treatment is g0 pure, so safe, so spoccy,
20 economical, for preserving, purlfylng, and
hegntifylog baby's skin, scalp, and kair, and erwdi-
cating every form of ltching, soaly, and plmply
humours, a8 warm baths with Coriousd Bosr,
and gentle anocintings with Curicuad (eintment),
pureat of emollienta and skin cures,

Sota throaghoui the world. Hritish depot: ¥. lellll'.hll'
Londoa.

. PatTeK (). Ann C. Conr., Rols Props.. Roston, U. I A7
- "' Al About Lba Biil, Aealy, Akd Malr,” post free. .

JUST IN TIME.

Up and down her pretty drmwing-
roomn, surrcumded upon all sides by
the dainty, costly triflea that she lov-
ed, walked Lenore Railton, restless,
fretted, indignunt. Her rich sllk
dinner dress fitted her to perfection ;
upon her neck, and in her pure gold
hair, diamonds shone and saparkled,
as she swept backwards and forwards
over the suft carpet. But the lovely
eyes were full of vexation ; the fair
face was pale ; the linem ronnd the
sweet mouth were hard and angry,

¢ It is really too bad.” She clenched
her fists as they swuug by her side.
‘Late again to-right. What will onr
hostess say ? (Guy grows more and
more strange and incomprehensible
every day. He, who loved me so. He,
who was so gay and bright, and happy
—secms to turn from me. To- Oh!
—XNo—T cannot—will not, believe it.

The daor opened, and a servant
brought in a telegram.

Lenore snatched it from the galver,
and read it eagerly.

‘o on without me—detained by
businesa. Guy.’ .

Lenore crimsoned over throat an
brow, and a sob escaped her. But she
choked back the tears that rose to
her blue eyes, and catching up her
white satin cloak, threw it round her
shoulders.,

‘1s the carriage there ?' she asked
the waiting servant.

‘* Yes, madam.’

When Mr. Railton returns, tell him
I have gone on to Mra, Lilydale's,

The servant bowed, and taking her
gloves, handkerchief, and fan from =
table near, Mra. Railton followed him
downstairs, her heart filled with min-
gled feelings of rage and disappoint-
ment, and stepping into her casriage
drove away.

Eighteen montha before, Lenore, a
girl of twenty, had married a young
and wealthy stockbroker, Guy ailton
It was a love match. Fortune smiled
upon the light-hearted couple, and
great was the happiness they expected
That sorrow or trouble could ever
touch them the happy bride did not
imagine. There was wmisery in the
world ; poor peaple and unhappy peo-
ple she knew. Bui she and Guy were

different. They were strong and well
—rich and in love. What more did
they want ? -

For some months their lives gave
them both complete satisfaction.
Then, gradually, almost impercept-
ihly, there came a change. Guy grew
erratic in his habits. One evening he
waouild come home early, and grumble
if Lenore was out. The next he would
not appear till her patience was well-
nigh exhausted, and then rushing in
would nwke some lame, and, to her,
insu’ nt excuse, and bhurry up lo
his dressing-room, from whence he
would emerge, half-an- hour late, for
the dinner-party to which they had
becn invited. To his wife's fretfnl
complaints he paid little heed. He
seemed to have grown careless of her
feclings, and was moody and taciturn.

*He has ceased to love me,” Lenore
cried in an agony of tearas, ‘I ean
feel that when he looks at me—hear
it in his voice when he speaks to me.'

And having thus decided, the poor
girl became restiess and unhappy. Her
manner to her husband stiffened, and
she spoke to him coldly, or in A voice
full of irritation and aunoyance.

Upon several occasions Guy looked
at her imploringly, and seemed abont
to tetl her something; then torned
guddenly away, without sapenking.
And the breacrh that separated them
prew wider than ever,

¢ Decidedly, this cannot go on re-

flected Lenore as she drove along.
“(Juy makes a faol of ne, treating me
ns he does. Tt must and shall he
stopped.” And she entered Mra. Lily-
dale's drawing- room, a red and burn-
inr apot. upon each cheek.
‘I'wenty minutes later, when hls host
und hastess had given him up, Guy
walked in, full of apologies ; and they
went down to dinner.

Heside Lenore sat Randolph Gordon.
He was & good- looking man, with
plenty of money and nothing to do
tt kil time am easily nnd pleasantly
ap porathle. Refore her marringe, he
hait been madly in love with the pirl,
aud had never forgiven her for having
refused him and accepted tluy Rikiton.
And the mlght of their happiness en-
raged and embittered him.

So when Lenore eptered Mrs. Lily.
dale’s drawing-room nrloae, her lovely

face showing evident sigus of distress,
he amiled,

*** The litle rift within the lute® at
Inst,” he.thought, well pleased. ¢lood
friend Guy is not all she expected.
And he touk his seat at the tuble, de-
termined. to make the most of the
oceasion.  From where she sat, Lenore
could just see her husband and the
lady he had taken in to dinoer, a
pretty widow with a laughing manner,
and a low, purring voice. Guy and
she seemed absorbed in each other.
He was bending towards her, talking
confidentially. whilst she listened with
earnest and marked attention.

‘Not one glance for me,” Lenore
thought bitterly, ‘Not a look imn my
direction,”

1 suppose you sometimes go out
without your husband now, Mrs. Iail-
ton ¥ =msuid Gordon suddenly. “He's
often scen in places alone, I hear.
8o 1 trust you'll follow hia good ex-
ample and give your friencds a chance,”

Lenore's eye gleamed, and she bit
her lip.

‘I'm at & loss to kmow what you
mean, Mr. Gordon.”

*Oh, nothing—only, Mrs. Molymeux,
Freda, and a fow pleasant fellows
whoin you know are to be my guests
at the opera and a supper at the Suvoy
to-morrow night. Will you honour
me by joining us ?°

* Yen, if Guy- >

‘But,” mmiling, *I don’t want Guy.
Husbunds are tabooed. BResides, he
wouldn’t come, He doesn’t like either
Freda—or me——

‘ Neither do I,’ almost slipped from
Lencre unawares. But she restrained
herself and said guietly, * I don’t think
he could come. He’s busy, and we may
have an eogngement to dinner.’

‘Rut you may not, and if he’s busy
yow'll be nlone,” he cried eagerly. So
say you’ll come. I'll enll for youm
nbout eight. And if yon are not ont—

‘liut my husband may be at home
and want me. 1’1l send you a note in
the morning.’

‘Don’t trouble, please
chance.”

‘Very well—if you will.
think I'll go.’

‘And I think you will? muitered
Gordon under his breath. Then turn-
ing to her he said gently -

‘Do if you ean. It will give us alt
80 much pleasure.* And the subject
wae dizmisaed.

Next evening, Lenore, having told
Guy in the morning that she wished
to dine early, sat down to table nlone.
No telegram or message of any kind
had come to plead business as an ex-
cuse for his delay, and she felt injured
and inemlted.

‘He has been seen in places nlope—
is known to neglect me—already,” she
cried. “Oh! what shull I do? How
shall T bear it?"

The visitors' bell penled throngh
the house, amd a wave of ecrimson
swept over Lenore’s face, then faded,
leaving her white as minrble

‘Alone? said Randolph Gendon, step-
ping lightly intoe the room, his opera
hat under his arm,  ‘Just what I
thought and hoped. Mrs. Molynenx
is in her carringe at the door. Will
you cine?

‘Guy will not like it
hemelf.
Well, it will tench him a lesson  If he
neglects me, ] must leok to others for
amusement. And yet
“iny is having a lively eveniog,’
Gordon =snid, earelessly, 'l =aw him
in the elnb, surrounded by a number
of choice spirite.’

Lenore  Hushell sl pressed
hawds tegether convalsively. .

I need not be so pacticular,! she
thouprht, bitterly. And turning to a
rervant, she told him to feteh her
cloak and gloves.

When the opern wis over, ahd Len-
ore anid her friends stood in the crush-
room, waiting for their earvinges to
tike thein on to the Bavoy, a ery from
the newsvendors startled them.

“Terrible failure in the city. Soi-
citde of a wellknown stockbroker.”

‘*How reckless these city men arel”
reumeked Mm. Molyneux ‘1 hope
{iny is careful, Lenoret

‘Don't frighten her,” cricd Gordon,
*CLawrence.  Hoilton and Ntebbing
vould wenther nny storin. Their ere-

I'l eall on

But T don't

Lenore told

her

lLenore 3
trae. Mer hosbimud's Hirm was a
wenlthy one, Nothing, she had been
toll, could whake or injure it. Yet
certain though she wna of this, sha
felt. a pang at her heart, aml o sense

of unensiness and alnrm that she
could searcely account for, The

‘He thinks these people fast.’

lights and luughter and guidy be-
camme mll at once wmbwearnble. And
she detenpined o give up the supper
at the Savoy and go home.

=1 am not nueasy,” xhe ericd, the
tone of her voice belving her words,
as notwithstanding the regeret and
Temmnsitinees of her friends she pot
into her carringe nd drove away.

e pour master in ?' she usked
fuickly, as she entersl the hall,

“Yes, madun.  Master's in the Hb-
rary. But he leaves town by the
1230 train.”

Oh. God! 1 o just in time.  Le-

nore  threw awide her  long.
vlouk, and sick and fainl, ove
by a feeling of wpprosching evil, en-
tered the hibrury,

¥ sat in hix cbai

his whole attitude one of dejection
and despair.

“Uuy," eried Lenore, and ot
soumd  of ber voice he looket np.
What  is wrong?  Oh, what iy
wrung?' she osked, remembering no-
thing but her love, us she suw the
wild misery in his young face,

‘Everything for me,’ he nnawered,
wearily, if [ Jive. Old Lawrewee
vould not bear it—he is dead—and
I—, We're smashed, Lenora—ruined!
Jliut you're all right. Your money is
settled.  And your father will tnke
you hame.” Sobs choked him, and his
head fell forward upon his breast.

‘My father—take —ne home? The
girl grew white as denth; her breath
vume in guick, short gasps.

“And youn—Guy—where will yon o™

‘iod knows. It matters little.”

Bhe went close to him and laid her
hand pently on hiy shonlder.

‘Awd our love, and ocur home, an:d
our happiness? Do they oot matter?”

“They ure gone!  You'll get on with-
out me, Lenovre, Why, all this time
you have been hoppy, bave you never
_m)t,i:-ed my migery, the troulle T wus
in?

‘Never noticed? she monned.
¥es, 1 notieed—too well, IIni—*
a long-drawn zob, ‘I feared—trended—
worse than—*

He =mat up and gased
white lips nuivering.

‘Worse? What could be woarse than
the loss of every penny 1 possess !
What worse thun the absolute ruln
that stares me in the fuce ¥

Her eves fell before hix, the colour
decpened in her cheek.

‘For me,” she whispered, ‘there
wounhl be pne loss far above wll that--
the loks of yonr love.”

‘Lenore ' Butb you did not seem to
care, You—'

‘1 wus miserable. You kept me in
the dark, gnd 1 fancied, dremded, that
¥ou had ceased to love mel'

‘My darling!® He ennght her in his
arme, and Tidned tender, passionnte
kiuser upon the liitle tremmlons mouth
and  tear-stained foce. *1 wished to
spare you—'

“And sueceeded in nking me the
roughly wretched. Believe me, denr-
est; n husband shounld tell his wife
everything. ¥ do not fear poverty, bt
1 did, and do, fesr the loss of your
love, Sinee that is mine 1 enre little
abont the money. Oh, Guy, be cour-
areous. Yoo con bopin agein, Ul be
wixer and better able to help your now,
‘Together we'll e strong and happy,
no matier how poor we are.'

‘My durling I He pressed her 1o
hiz heart. hik eyes shining wilh love
and eorrnge. ‘Yoor brave words have
wsaverd me, given me fresh hife. 1 feel
remly now o Twee any siorn. Gwld
bLiess you 1"

1he

ot her. his

{The End.)

First Citizen: *Ain't yon swpportin®
the candidnte for 1 Honke

SBeemnl  Citizen: n; his
supportin®  him."
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Finest Quality
Largest Stock
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Illostrated Asscriptive Catalogue oo applleation
Concise oultnral direckions.

H.C. GIBBONS & CO.,

131, Lambten Quay, Wellington.




