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that old grandmother for & feather, and it feels Like it was
full of silver bricks.’

Fred was, glad of the darkness, for be knew thet bis face

, told tales, though his tongue waa silent.

©{h, bookn are slways heavy, you know I’ said & volcs at

hin elbow. Fred recognized his friendly mentor. ' Your

nger looks Jnst like & medical stadent, Meyrick, hot-

oot for the-collega I koow that kind ; they slwaga sit

on their baggage ma if they were hatching the eggs of
wisdom.'

At this helf.untruth, Fred in his anxioty wes pleased ;
though ordinarily he would not have approved of the nian's

* attempt st deception.’

*Then it isn't & coach we are gaing in ¥ Lie asked.

* Better'n a coach,’ said Meyrick. * Free circolation of
air. Aiut afraid of chilla, are yon, Dae. ¥ with & laugh.

¢ Penhaps 1'd better telegraph my friends, in eane I should
find the night air fatal,’ said Fred, entering into the joke of
the moment.

He had not thought of this before, but it now seemed to
him an imperative duty to let the Heymoods in Baybridge
know definitely that they might expect him in the morning.
An it turned ont, it was most fortunate Yor him that he did

30,

At eleven o'clock, Mr Lewia Heygood received this
mesaage :

Arrive at 3 am. Stop at Hotel.
LANTS WITHEREDGE, Jr.

¢Why did be coma that way ? was the wondering com-
ment of Mr Heygond's family. The A. & C, would have
brought him all the way by rail.’

¢ Well, you can't expect those Habershams to know every-
thing about Southshire,’ said Mr Heygood. Wishing to do
signal honoar to his cousin Dorinn’s representative, he went
down to Bayhridge's cheerless * hotel,’ and lay on the sofa
in the stuffy little parlour, in order to be on hand to welecome
Fred the moment he should arrive.

Fred, meanwhile, was on his way, seatad on the little bair
trank, with his overcoat closely buttoned. He waas the only
passenger, and it waa a lonely road, with never a honse in
-sight, and never a word from Meyrick. who sat with his
nead bentdown—meditating villainy, Fred thought,suddenly,
aa the road turned into a sombre wood where hardly a etay
twinkled through the interminrling bonghs,

On the inatant he remembered the remark ahnnt the silver
Wricks, and his heart came into his throat, What if this
Meyriclkc was the villain he appeared? He conld easily
manrder him, and hide his erime in this wood.

Fred retliected that he had nothing buot & pocket-knite with
whith to defend bimself. He opened this, and held it ready
in his hand, keeping his eyes fixed on Meyrick's rigid back,

«He is trying to wake up his mind to the attack,’ Fred
-aaid to himselt. * We are going more slowly ; before we are
-out of this wood—’

Just then the wagzon came to A sndden standetill.  Fred
aprang to his feet,  The wapgon started again, with aneh
forea as to throw him violently against Meyrick, who rose,
but did not torn as he muttered something inaundible, and
ot ont of the waggon. X .

Fred got out also. He thought, wisely, that he would he
at & diradvantage in the waggon.

They were ¢lose upon the edee of the wood, at the corner
of an old field grown up in suplings, and separated from the
road by & ditch and asteep bank., Meyrick jumped the
diteh and elimbed the bank, still without looking back.

Fred stood in the road and watched bhim, He saw him
feel in all his pockets, and heard him mntter, * Confoqnd
such lugk ©  Fve lost my knife.’ When Meyrick raid this,
he tnroed round, and sesing Fred in the road, exelaimed ;

¢ Hello! Dido't know you'd lighted. Snatched a snovze
and dropped my whip. I though I'd cat a saplin’. Have
_you got & knife?

« Yes, sir | shonted Fred, ¢I've got a knifs for you! If
you come a step nearer yon shall have it !

Meyrick, sa he stood on the bank alove him, seemed for
@D instant to hesitate ; then he gave a vigorons leap across
the diteh, and in deing so, stumbled aad fell fall upon Fred.

Fred raade a lunge with his koife blisdly, bat with frantie
force.

Meyrick uttered a scream, and called for help, bus then
-clutehed Fred tiercely.

¢Coward ¥ panted the young fellow. ‘But T shall sell
my life dear !’ . .

‘Again ke struck with his koife.

1T've dealt with such as you before now,’ muttered Mey-
rick.

¥red, stroggling vainly, went down under his antagonist's
superior weight. ~His head struck the gnaried and rugged
roota of an oak that grappled the roadside, and be knew no
‘mare.

Breakfast with you. FRED

{TO BE CONTINUED.)

AUSTRALIAN TURKEY.

TuE scrub turkey of Australia seems to differ alniost as
widely from the {ird of the poultry-yard as do the Cape
Cod and sage brush varieties. Some of its strange habits
are described by the suthor of ‘My Wife and 1in Quesna-
land.” [ts habitatis in the thickest scrube, where it is hard
to getat. In appearanceit much resembles the English hen-
turkey, though considerably smaller.

The most extraordinary thing about these birds ia their
pest, which is & cirenlar mound of earth from thres to four
feet in height, and ten or fifveen feet in diameter. This
.must ba the headquarters of a whola colony, for, large gs it
seema, the moand is ab cartain sensons fnll of eggs.

T'hese nre of an enormous size conipared with that of the
bird. They are covered carefolly with sand, and hatched,
ns I supposs, by heat; although in the demss scrobs in
Northern Queensland, where [ have found the nests, not
-one ray of sun could penatrate to them.

However hatched, it js impossible, without netting the
-whole mound, to catch thegoung ounes, for the moment they
borst the egg they scrape their way out of the sand and die-
appear in vhe serub like s flash of ightnim}.

think little is knowa of their habits, for I believe they
-do not bréed in eonfinement ; but I was Incky in nlumblinﬁ
on « nest onea, whilss wandering through the scrubin searc
of a particular butterfly. .

Having nothing better to do, T sat down and watehed it,
and saw four or Hve of the little things come wriggling ont
and dive into the scrub, being Inst to sight in an instant.
Although [ renmined there at lenst thres lioars, and per:
fectly motionlew, I saw no aign of the nld hirds, se that [
{mingine tie little things mnat have instioct enongh to cater
for themselves.

THE

HILDREN S jDAGE.

THE CHILDREN'S RICHES.

HaALPH has a caatle, glovniy and grand,
Battled, and ncated, and gray,
And over the drawbridge a be{ud knight
s galloping hard away.

Beth has a playhouse with lovely dolls,
And sets for dinner and tea

How strange ! its roof is the eantle's moat,
And the castle itself, a tree.

And Ernest, onr artist, thoughtful and wise—
‘What wealth is in his stronphold !

Seen & rocky pastire where tlocks of sheep
Are hurrying to their fold.

Maude has but a gipsy within her tent.
‘With tarban and cloak so gay,

But the old wife tella her a fortune rare,
That onr darling shall have sonre day.

) wondrous riches 1 ) Lhappy hearts !
A marvel [ now deelare,

For castle, and pipay, and sheep all lie
On an area one foot square.

Alas for the castle, gloomy and grand
Alas for the gipsy gay !
For the snn shone bright an the frosted pane
And melted them all away.
KATE LAWRENCE.
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MAKING GAME OF HIM.

DREADFUL!

I¥ Daisy is afraid of anything in this world, it is a mouse,
and one night after she was put to bed she thonght she
heard one. :

¢ Oh ! mamma,’ she called, 'come in nuick !
mouse.’

' No, Daisy,” her mother said, going ip, ' it's only the rain
pattering on the window.’

¢ But I heard him & nibblin' behind the trunk.’

« My dear child, there are no niice about the house.'

' Bat there was one, sure,’ persisted Daisy. 'I heard his
little feet a-trampin’ and his tail a-draggin’ !’

I hear a

BETH'S FIRST DAY AT SCHOOL.
Ix she ran a little after noon, eagerto tell mamma all about

it

+T should think I wouldnt ever have to learn ancther
single thing,’ she cried, all out of breath, *for I learned 5o
much to-day ! [ like my teacher pretty well ; she ien’t very
cross, but si‘;e ien't nearly ro nice as you are, mamma.

I sat next to Flossy, which is a comfort, "cause we Jive
next door to each other, and are pretty good bosom friends,
and I saw a lot of little girls and boys'I dido't know at all ;
and whenever [ looked at them, 1 felt a funny feeling in my
throat, and 1 wanted to come home, and see if you were
lonesome without me.

+So I reached acrosa and sqneezed Flosay's hand, and I
told ber I was glad that she lived pear me, even if she did
make me cross sometimes. Then the teacher came by, and
said, " Don't whisper, dear,” aad thats all I dido't like her
far.

¢By and by we were all hot and tired, and was thinking
how nice it would be if you ¢ould cuddle and rock me in
yoor lap awhile. Axd the teacher said, ** Now, let everyone
of you put your heads down on your desks, and shut your
eyes tight, "til) I tell yon to open them.” 8o we did, snd

ratty soon she cl:sped her hands and said, "* Wake up, iamu
olka,” mnd she had drawn = picture on the blackboard, of &
dog with & stove-pipe bat on, sitting on & chair, with a enrly
ik !

“I'm dreadfn] hungry, though, aod T won't go_any mare,
if you don’t mind, "caute it's so prickly to sit utill.’

QLD CoLONISTR, MERCHANTS, AND UTIEES INTERESTED.
—0d Postago Stamps from lettors dated from 1850 to 1849 wro of
valua. pome belng worth from 3d por doz. to 30k sach. W nru cish

urchasory of all 01d Aunstrelinn and New Zealand Stamps.
Jend eamples of what you have, Cash wont by rotutn. STaAMI
ColLLecTora : For 1 month only wo will give wratls A et af (3}
Turkey locala unused to every purchisur of tha v Aenlandla
Prckot No. 1, contnlning 26 stamps, all ditforent.  'ackuet nad sot
nunt post frue for 7. Tullnetor wond for Approval Shreeta,—A,
K. LAKE & Co., 207, High-streot, Christchurch.  1%.0. Bo:

The New High Arm Davis Vertical Feed la uknowledged
by experls to be Lhe most portect Sowing Machine the World has

yat soen, — A DV,
Patent Wheels, Cycles, Perambulators, Agents wanted.

DunNkLey, Dirmingham, Kagland.—(ADYT.

THE YIOLET'S MISSION.

HEY are the finest viclets I have
seen this winter,'said the gunlener,
as he looked into the frame wlere
the beautiful sweet Howers showed
their purple petals againat the dark
shiny greeu leavea ; and as lie spoke
he shut down the top of the frame.

The violets heard, and one amop:
them felt moved with vanity. * Diil
you aee,” she said to her aeighbour,
*how pleased the gardener was with
us, wonder why he keeps us
ahut in here¥ ¢ Eor somie  poml
purpose, no doubt,” said ler sister
violet.

‘You are slways saying that sort
of thing,' replied the tirat speaker,
‘What | want to know is, what are
we going to do? 1 heard!a lady say
yeaterday, she should want all the
vivlets, sa we are evidently thought
wuch of.*

Searcely had ahe apoken when the gardener again lifred
the light and began plockiog the tlowers, and among others
he gathered the one who was o anxions to know what she
wad 0 do. He made them into a bunch, and took them to
the house where & lady lived who desired to wear them in
her dress.

“Ah " snid the violet, * this is charming. What a lavely
place, how light it is, and what a lovely thing they hava put
me in.’

Very beantiful the violets looked. They were the sort
called Marie Louise, and of & most delicate golour and pes-
fume. The lady took them from the water, and fastened
then in the white lace in front of her ilress, sdmiring thew
a.a‘alhe did a0, and our foolish violet felt (unite elated with
pride,

' Now I know what 1 am to o,’ she cried, ‘1 am to lend
my beauby to thix grand lady, and go wheie she goes thae
everyone may adniire me.” No saying she tried to thrust
herself forward,

_ The ludy was just walking from her hall door to her car-
riage, and the violet fell fromn the buvel upon the pave-
ment.

Fortunately, it fell on the edge of the kerl, and as but
few people were ])a.ssing it did pot get trodden on.  Very
miserable the violet felt as it lay in the darkoess during the
night, and bitterly it regretted the pride which had eansed
its fall.  *T see, after all,’ it said, ‘that 1 was not meant
for high estate. How I wish I could once more nestle
among the green leaves [ so longed to leave.’

Towards morning a few draps of rain fell and refreshed
the viulet ; and, as the first rays of the rising »un fell op the
wet pavernent, R young woman pawed. Stooping down,
she picked up the Hower. * What a lovely violet,’ she said.
* Where could it lave come from at this time of year?
It is just like those father used to prow in the oll pit at
home." The thought of the violets nt hume seemed to touch
her, and a few large tears fell from her eyes.

She took the violet howe and carefully placed it in water,
and every now and then she wonld come and lovk at it
When the violet was plucked it was not Fulty opened, and
oow, aided by the fresh water and warm air of the room, it
spread out its petals, and sent forth its sweet perfnume. The
young woman at last seemed wa though she could not leave
it, and presently laid her head Jdown by the side of the glans
and cried bitterly. When she rose up she looked very deter-
mibed, and, wiping away her tears, eaid, ' I will go to father,
and if he forgivea me 1 shall tell hizu this violet brought me.’
S0 saying she very carefully pinned the flower in her (ress,
and, locking the door, started off down the strect.

For a long time the violet was pinned in the dresk, aml
was drooping and faded when in the evening the youny
wouman entered a garden gate, and walked towards a sput
the tiower at coce koew. There was the pardener leaninpy
over the franie gathering aome violete, The yonng woman
walked up to him and said, * Father, forgive me.' Oh ! how
pleased tha man looked, He dropped his flowers and ook
the yonng womean ia his arms, and for & short time neither
could speak for joy.

*So you have come back to me, Joyee,” he raid at last.

* Yen, father,’ she said, * the violet bronght me here,” and
she showed him the faded blossom in her drers,

The man took it in his hand, * Why,' said he, ' I conld
declare this was one of the violets I patheied yesterday.’

For a long time they talked, and the viu]{ﬂt tearnt that
Joyce had left her home in anger, and the pardener hnd
mourned for ber deeply, and given Ler up as lost ; but the
sipht uf the violet wl’lich she recognised aa the kind grown
at her ald home had touched her heart, and tunde her long
for the loving father she had left.

Bhe iaid the flower between the leaves of the uld famil
Bible, and it remained there for a long time thinking itself
forgotten. DBuf one du.y the bouk was opened, and a voice
said : ' See, John, this is the violet to which we owe all vur
happiness,’ and & young man anawered, * You coull not
have pat it in & better place.’ Joyce kissed the Hower, now
qnite dry, but 1ill sweet, and for many, many years it te.
mained in the Bible, and sometines little faces Joaked at it
and ealled it wother's violet, and kissed it, and the violer
kanew that ita mission had been to bring repentance and
love to an erring heart, and was content in the happiness it
had been the instrument vsed to accumplish,

LEkxs,

A FACT.

First Bov : ‘[ say, Bill, my father told me to tell you ta
tall roul father to hurry up and finish our house, or clse
we'll sll be in our cofline sown, "chune——."

second Boy (hastily): * T aban't tell hina then, so there,
reausa then he'll get the coflins to make two.’

Fraa BravNp Savck —Try it, the best in the warket.
Havwaht Brow,. Chtlatehurrch, —(AnvT,

Huilders and others will save from nnel‘poum! to chirty
shlllings per ton by uwing 'OItH' CORNUGATHI IHON,

For invalide nnd delicats chiliren Aulsebrook's Arrow-
rnot nod Tea Discuits are unuurpassod. —{ADVT.)



