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A MYSTERY SOLVED.

AN EASTER RTOMY.

* HEN paps made you refusa yonng
James Madder because he wus only &
Kﬂur artint, he never thawght yon'd

ave to decurate pincushions and hair-
brush boxen fur & liviog yoorself, did
he, Stella ¥ tanuired volatila Jennie
Fiice, whrun nu trentle conld make
urave and silent. * Doo’t yon wish
now  tust  you had warried the
banker, or baker, or batcher, or

whatever he was, instead ¥

"(ood heavens, ho!' ejacnlated Stells, *not if we bad
come to worse than this little room aud & kerosene stove. 1
beloug to myeelf, at least, and—but you were really a baby
At the tinie, and have no idea what love means even yet.
Jennie, to ba married to any one 1 hated as I did Mr
Kimherly Knatebball, would drive one to snicide.’

! Well, poor, dear papa probably koew that he was going
to tail then,’ said Jenule, " and tried to do the best by you,
and Mr Koatchbali wan very easily rebnffed. I yness he
got an idea of ir.  (}h, Stella, when I was at achool in
Wellington we pirls ueed to talk over our yet unknown
** futares,'" and a.fl of thein deelazed that noblemen niust be
nicest, exeept Lizzie Pust ; she wanted a highwayman, like
une in A novel. A8 for me, I dida't wani moy one. I
don't, I just hate the idea. Who wonld you have if you
could V'

Poor Stella, she turned away to bide her tears from her
little sister.

There was but ona man in the world to her, and ahe waa
parted from him forever ; he must thiok her false and eold,
and mercenary.

She had never been abla to explain her ¢onduoct to him.

* No matter alout all that, Jeonie,' she eaid, with a
break in Ler voice. ‘' Do try and suggest something about
these piccoshions and boxea. They are all returned on my
hands, with tha criticism *‘ won't do.”” Now, why don't
they do? Mudame Touchup ** finished " me in water colours,
and Sighor Dabble in oils. Can’t I paint roses and Cupids
tur toilat-boxes after that, I wonder? There is something
wrong with them, but what e it? Criticiee them, dear, [
must pleass Messte Pineh avd Penny, or we shall starve.
They give me little enough for my work as it is.’

. \r%ull,' said Jennie, placing her head on one side and re.
garding the squares of silk before her soleninly ; ‘some are
fady and enme ave clondy. The edges of the owers look
like tin. The Cupide areerocked and have bad complexions
—and—-’

*You needn't go on,’ eaid ¥tells, ‘I suspected as much
mysell. I must iry somsthing else.  Let us go the hed—'
and extipguishing the gas she left the little room, on the
door of which the word * Stodin” appeared, and led the way
to the upper Hoor, where a einal! hail-bedroom afforded ike
davghters of the late millionaire a resting-place.

Cuame to the enlony with a shilling in hia pocket, made a
great fortune, failed and shot himself, was his record No
uncommon one—and hia girls were left alone to support
themselves om bearding - school accomplishments if they
conld,

Cryiog one's self to sleep at night is apt 1o lead to heavy
morniog elnmbere.  Therefore, Stella started awake ina
deaperate fright, to remember that the two Miszes Plam
came for their leasons at nine, and leaviog her sister still in
bed, hurried down to the studio after a hasty cop of coffes,
to find them already there and examining the squarea of de-
corated silk upon the table with admiration.

*I declare, Mivs Price, they are foo lovely for anything,’
Miss Meta Plum cried ; * these eupids, now !’

* And theae lilies," echoed Fanny Plum, * so soft——'

* Do you thiok a0 ¥ echoed Stella, doubtfully. Then she
gave & little cry.

The Howera, which last night certainly were hard, now
lay voft as real lilies across the white silk. The arch little
Cupits mppeared ready to Hly, the birds and butterflies were
charming.

1o the night a traneforniation had occurred —her designs
wera unaltersd, but they seemed to have finished them-
ralves exquisitely. .

Bewildered, excited, she could think of nothiog else
throughout the whole uf the Misses Flurs’ lerson, and when
those exeellent giris bad, with their nrual exaspersting da-
fiberation, fuhleg their painting aprons, packed their boxes,
set each other’s hats straight, and uttered their adieux, she
inatantly summoned Jennie to ker presence.

* Are you & geniua—did you da this ¥ she asked. < Theea
things aie tinished up, and [ never saw saything prettier.’

*Why, Stella, so they are !' Jenunie crieti *Aud 1 assure
you that if I tried 1 eonld not do them ae well aa they weie
st night. You must have done them in your sleep. I've
read ot such things. You know there are no fairies now.'

¢ There are anyels, and I fsncy they must have done it.
But Pinch and Peony's pecple shall rea them in their
altered form ! eried Stella, hastily packing the squares of
silk in & box. *They may take on their old, original ugli-
ness if I delay. If I am & somnatubulist, I may go oo dving
this in my s'eep, but surely I nexer can in my wakiog
moments.’

The eritic at the oftice of Messrs Pinch and Penny was
wuch pleared with the new work. ' If yon can give us
that sort of thing,' esid he, gracinusly, * we'll throw plenty
into your hands, eod we might advance the price, a little,
too. We want some lovely designs for Easter cards and
suuvenierr.  Now, if you will bring us & few by next week
and they eell well, we sball be gln&f to give you regular em-
ploymient on oar satf.

nielln retarned home, full of a grand eathusiasnmi. She
would dn eemething in the way of an Easter eard which
nhould eclipse any previous effort of any artist. Visinna
of aogele bolding shattered erosses in their hands, of lilias
uf all elinper, inntinct with life, of early dawn creeping over
a sleeping city, Hitted befure her mind, all exquisitely
workeil st on satin fur theee Leantiful Kaster cards,

So Stelia set to work i jny sad hoepe on A large parcel of
silk. Buat, alan ! the old defects were still plainly to be
seen, and she retired with s heavy heart, but again in ths
morning, her work, retouched and improved, lay upon the
table.

This went on for & mooth or more, and the first astonish-
ment boiog over, the sisters mccepted the somnambulistie

thenry ws the only pomsible one, and theoked Heaven in
their prayerm thet it hed been vnuchesfed to Gtella to du
better work in bec sleep than abe could in her waking
wmaments

In tacr, they had enme to expect the miracle to happen
an cortainly aa they didl that the snn wonld rise—when snd-
denly it did not. Stella's designs rempined in the morning
exactly what they were at night, mnd the firm of Finch wnd
l’eu:y mout their oritic to briog back the laat installmens of
work.

' ¥on see there is na use decsiving me,’ ha said, sternly.
*Yaou've had & superior hand helping you. Get her Lask
and we'll rake you on again, not elas.’

*He wouldn't have helieved ne if we had told him,’ said
Stella, mn he left, * What ahall we do pow, Jenniel

At this moment there way & knock at the doar, RBath
the girls atarted, and Stella hid the defective decorations
onder somne blotting-paper, while-Jennie nnawered the rap.

A gentleman stood without, & tall, bearded man, who
bowed prufoundly,

* Pardon niy intrasion,” he began. ' My name is Madder,
I occopy the adjoining studic and am w painter. I——'
‘There he pansed, For Jennie, always impulsive, uttered a

ery.

g.\ladder—and an artist ! Why, yon must be the gentle.
mAb who ¢Ame Lo see ns long ago. 1've grown ro much
largar that yon'd never know me, But Stella——' There
she pansed. Her gister aud their guest atood Iaciog each
other. }

‘The man advanced, their hands met.

¢ Is it posaible " the man cried,

' Mr Madder !' cried Steila.

'Your old eweethears ' cried Jennie, delighted at the
romance lying open before her. *Oh! Mr Madder, it
wasn't Jennie'a fault ; vou roust forgive her, Iv was mil
poor papa's doing.  Then he failed and died—' Jeonie
paneed & moment, and added dramatically, *and bers we
are I”

'Thaok Heaven, T have my explanation,’ said the yonng
man. ' Now for the art T came to offer, little goessing
whom I slhould meet. My atudio is in the room acjoirning,
though it opens on a différent corridor and we use a differ-
ent stairway. From my room I can often hear all thay yeo
say, and one evening I heard two girls—strangers an 1 sup-
posed — talking over work that seemed to ba defective,
When they left the room for the night, 1 made nee of & dia-
covery of mine, namely, that there is in thie partition & sory
of eliding door. Long agu some one had hired both of thess
studioa, perhaps, or friends who wished to speak to each
other occupied them, but there it was. I bad fasiened this
door, sod now I pashed it back. Tbe decorated eilk lay
upon a table nnder it, and [saw just what the work needed,
only & tew touches here and there, for the design was good.
I spent an hoor or so over them, and restored them to their
place.

' The next day the diseussion amused ne, and I contineed
my retouching, until one night I foand the apectare ¢losed,
something was agrinst it.”

I pushed the old book-case there,' said Jennie,

*And 20 my work was atopped,’ proceeded Mr Madder.
*But I could still hear what was said, and knowing that
aome young-ladies were in trouble, I resolved to call, con-
fess, and offer my alight services, little guessing whom I
should meet, for I fancied you a rich woman, Stells, prob-
ably the wile of a rich msan by this time, and that you had
forgetten onr old friendship. I wae abroad, no donhr, when
your troubles occurred, for [ lived in Earope several years,
and heard nothing of all that bappened.

‘ Strange that 1 did not recognize your voice. Your name
I did not hear—.Jennie always calla you '* Sister,”’

t Ab, my voice is sadder thano it osed to be,” Stella said.

* Hot you will be bappy again,” the young man whispered.
' Let it be my tusk to make you an.’

‘I don't believe I am wanted jnst now,' Jeunie said te
hersell as she slipped awny.

Really she was not; but that Eacter she made a very
pretty bridesinaid at Stella’s wedding. Happy Stella! she
now looke with patticular favour on Easter cards, and haa
learnt to adapt the lovely antumn New Zealand Howers
and berries to Lheir decoration.
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HAY FEVER, CATARRHAL DEAFNESS.
A NEW HOME TREATMENT,

Suftarers are nob gencrally aware Lhet these dlxenser are con-
tagious, or that they arc due to the 'Yresam:u oi living parasites in
the lining membrane of tht nose and eustachian tubos.

Microscopic research, however. has proved thia to be a fact, and
the result is thut a simple remedy hax been formulated whereby
thuse dinlresring dikcases are rapidly and geriinnently cured by a
fow simple applications mnde at home by the patient once in two
weeky,

A E:mp'hlet. explaining this new treatineot is sent on receipt of
24 &l
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A, HUTTON DIXON,
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SWEET SCENTS'
LGXOTIS OPOPONAX/
FRANGQIPANNI BORONIA
T May be obtained

& O any Chemiat or
erfuvner.
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BEWARE OF [MITATIONS,
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THE GENUINE IS SIGNED
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Mrs. S. A. Allen’s
World's

Hair Restorer

Quickly changes gray or
faded hair to its naturai
colour, A perfect hair dress-
ing, delicately perfumed.

It is not a dye.

COKER'S FAMILY HOTEL, :
CHRIBTCHURCH, NEW ZEALAND
PATRONIBED uy HIn ExoRLIENCY LORD ONSLOW.
Five minutes from Rafl and Post.
Tha Mmoet modarate firat-slass Hotel in Anstralaais.

Inclusive tari® per day .. - . - . - 108
Dittg per week .- .- . £3 3a b

THOMAS POPHAM,

Lats Commander U.H.8. Cn.} Penpriator

“EEATING'S POWDHER.*
“KEATING'S POWDHER."
“KERATING'S POWDER.™
“KEATING'S POWDHEHR."
“EEATING'S POWDHER."
BUGS,
FLEAS,
KEILLS { MOTHS
BT,
HARMLESS TO AN mng 8.

HARMLESS TO ANIMALS,
HARMLESS TO ANIMALS
HARMLESS TO ANIMALS

but 18 unrivalled in dertroying FLEAS, B17GS, COCK.
KOACHRS, BRETLES, MOTHE 1n FURS, nod every
other Apecies of Insect. =portamen wili fAnd thia in-
Faluable for destroying feas ln the dugs. ns also ladieq
for their pet d.ogs.

‘h’:};%nl:llinil‘lb dnthAUIIONED that packages of

ne powder bear Lh
KKATING.  Spld in 'I'Inl;i Dn‘l!y..“wg"ph of THOMAS

"EEATING'S WORM TABLHTS."
“"EDATING'S WORM TABLETS"
:: EEATING'S WORM TABLETS."

EEATING'S WORM TABLETS.”

A PURELY VEOETABLE SWEETMEAT.
:mjn nrl-g ust]e. f rnishing 8 Mokt agreeab
ering the only certain renienty far [N ES AL or THIEA
WOHMS. Itls a F;r!eugl aafe and mitd r\:pﬂl‘?ﬂ.lon. and nlg
especially adapted for Children, Suld in Ting by all Druguista.

Proorietor, THOMAS KEATING. London.
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QUALITY AND VALUE,

THIS IS THE MAGNKT THAT DRAWS OUL TH‘ADE—
ALWAYS UNIFORM,
ALWAYS GOOD QUALITY,
A LWAS GOOD VALUE.

—_———

SUCH ARE

EMPIRE TEA CO.’S

SUPERIOR

BLENDED TEAS,

R S

IS IT ANY WONDER VEOPLE BUY THEM?

—_——

EMPIRE TEA COMPANY.,

W. & G. TURNBULL & CO.,

PROPRIETORS, WELLINGTON.



