THE

NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC

143

! OLD WOBBLE.

For two whole years Uncle Fred, who was & captain in the
navy, bad been away with his ship, and hed saited hun-

dreds and hundreds of miles. Now he was honie ooce
more, and had brought something for his little nephewa and
nieces, whom ha never forgot,

*And what do you suppose 1 have? asked Uncle Fred,
turning to Hal and Dick and Mary and Kit, who stood
around bis chair.

* A doll,' cried Mary, elappiog her bands.
doll that says “ mamma " and ' papa.”’

'Paoh ¥ said IMek. 'Men don't buy dolls, do they,
Unela Fred ¥

¢ Not often,' replied their uncle, laughing; ‘*and this
time it is not & doll. Now everyone may guess once.’

*la it alive ?' asked Hal, very much interested.

* Yen,” answered Uncle Fred ; * that wae & gpood guess ; it
is something alive.’

The children all elapped their hands nud shouted for joy.

* A monkey,’ cried Dick.

“Yes, a monkey,’ said Hal, who thought that a pet
monkey would be the finest thing in the world,

* A parrot,’ guessed Mary, but Kit conld not think of any-
thing to say.

*Well, what do you think it is?” asked Uuncle Fred,
turniog to Kit.

*1don’t know,” answered the little girl, ® unless—unless
it is & baby elephant.”

Uncle Fred l‘;ughed at this, but shook his head. 'Ne,
no,’ he said, * you are all wrong. Come out in the garden
now and I'll show youn.’

Sp Hal and Dick and Mary and Kit followed Uncle Fred
into the garden, where he opened a big box, and took out
tke funniest-loocking thing ever seen. You eould not tell
exactly whether it was meant for a bird or not. Uncle
Fred met it on the ground, and it walked arcund as though
it bad been used to the place ail its life.

¢ (b, what is 1t ? what is 1t *' camne the anxions chorus, as
the children gathered around to view the new pet.

It _is a fowl,’ explained Uncle Fred, *that is called a
penguin.”

* Dear me," said Mary, watching it from a disiance, *isn'y
it queer ! Haen't it got funny wings ! Won't they grow any
more?

! A real French

OLD WOLBLE.

* It in & bird that never llies,
A sailor caught
e kept it

* No,” replied Uncla Fred. ;)
but lives in the water most of the time.
this for me on sn ieland io the Pacifie Ucean.
on board the ship, mod it ia quite tame now,’

“What do you call it? asked Mary, who waa very mach
intereated in the strange creature.

* A penguin,’ said Uncle Fred. A "

+1 dov't like that for & oarme,’ Kit said, slowly ; ‘it is too
hard, Look at him wobble when be walks.  Zackly like &
little baby thiat hea jost [earned.’ . :

* That's a good idea, Kit,' returoed Uncle Fred, ' Why
don't you call him Old Waebhle ¥

*Yen,’” shouted the children,
Hellg, {2Id Wabble 1’ )

But the penguin did not seem to know his new name nu‘d
walked down tlie path withont paying any attention to bin
owners.

All that day Uld Wobble kept the childien nmused. He
was sueh & curious and solemn fowl, so dilferent from all
other kiude. He walked inta the chicken-yard, and scared
the hens so that they ran mway cackling. Then he went

t we'll name him that.

swimming in the little pond, where there werse lota of ducks.
Bat the ducke did not Egow what to make of him, so before
long Cld Wobble had the whole pond to himself, which he
seemed to enjoy very much, None of the ducks or chickens
seemed anxious to make friends with him, but 0ld Wobble
didn't seem to care, He swam around the pond, snd dived
down to the bottom, and seenied so very contented that the
children were afraid ()l Wobble wonld never come out of
the water. But when supper-time came ()ld Wobhble was
glad to come ashore and get into his hox again.

It ia a long time since I heard of him, but the last news
was that Old Wobble was well and bappy, and a source of
interest to everybody that came from the eurrcunding
neighhonrhood to see him. He even became so wise a8 to
know his name, and everybody thought that it smited him
exactly, for he did wobble very much when he tried to walk.

WHAT JACK OVERHEARD IN THE CELLAR.

*Turs eellar is awfully damp,’ said the Ilat.trap.
afraid I'll eateh malaria.’

*If you don't catch malaria any hetter than you catch
rats, you needn’t be afraid,’ said the Kindling Wood.

*You seem to lLiava & cold,’ said tbhe Milk Fail to the
Refrigerator.
*Yes; in my chest,’ said the Hefrigerator with a smile.

‘I'm

*1 hate being Jocked up bere in this dull plece,” said the
Furnace. i}

“h, I don’t think it’s so bad,’ said tha Fire.

' U)h, it's easy enough for you to talk,” said the Furnace.
* Fires can go out, but Furnaces can't.”

* How did you haEpen to aee all these things you tell us
about? asked the Coal-bin of the Saw.

*The same way I saw everything elee,’ said the Saw ;
‘with my teeth.’

‘I bear you called oo the Refriperator yeeterday,' said
the Wood-box tc the Pail. * Were you received pleasantly »'

*No. The Refrigerator treated me with rreat coldness,’
said the Pail.

* This bouse is beautiful npstairs,’ said the Furnace to the
Poker. * Thae floes are going up there all the time, and they
told me all abeut it.”

' Uh, please sto king e, said the Furnace Fire to the
Poker. * You tic R:’

' I bear you are ynite a sportsman,’ said the Soow Shovel
to the Coal.

! Never handled a guo in my life,” said the Coal.

* Why, I'm certain [ overheard somelody saying that he'd
seen the Cos! chute,” said the Snow Shovel.

ESSAY ON DREAMS.

BY A PURLIC SCHOOL BOY,

Drervys are imagioative workings of the brain when a
person is asleep. There is a writer who says, * Tell mea
man's dreams and I will tell you what he is,” bot although
this may be true in eoms insthnces it is not so in mine. I
do not often dream of what I think and feel, but more of
what [ read. Uf course 1 am cnly a boy, nod things which
I read have, probably, a more powerfnl effect on my mind
than upon the mind of & man, and perhaps this is the reason
that I dream so seldom of my inmoat thoughts and feel-
inga. Dreama seem to the dreamer to occupy a consider-
able length of time, and even when he wakesn hLe
thinks that it took him a considerable time to dreamn
that which he bas dresmied. But thera ic one case
which came under my immwediate notice, in which the
person concerned is certain that he dreamed hie dreawm in
the perind of time occupied by his opening his eyes when
awaking, When he was fully awake he noticed a sunlight
shadow npon the wall opposite to him, caused Ly the sun
shining through & space between the window apd the blind,
The shadow was sumething in the shape of & man. He
inmediately seized apon this as the orgiu of his dream,
which was as follows. He dreamt that a ghost of aboat the
substance of tissue paper was following him wherever he
went and that it was eeeking his life. e waa afraid
thatit would spring upon him from bebiod and thue secure
an advantage, so that he always kept his face towards
it as much a3 powsible.  Ha often tried to catch it, bat it
always eluded him. Day after day for about & week did thia
continue, but at laat he got it in a corner and canght hold
of it and after a severe atruggle, killed it. Now the dreamer
waas certain that it was the shadow which had caused his
dream, and that he dreamt it while opening his eyes, for he
had been reading oothing about ghosta and had not hal the
slightest thought of them. It ahiows how rapil thanght is,
aod how quickly & dream passes when we consider that in
the 20th part of & second he should dream ro much aud go
through so many adventures ; however mixed up sund con-
fused.

Master Willie (wha has just been described by & visitnr s
* Such an intelligent little !lellmv v): *Paps, hes the gen'lum
brought my new boota! 1’apa (who doesn’t see what is
coming) : * Boota, Willia? \\th. what makes you aak ¥
Maanter Willie : * 'Cause when he came 'fore, you raid be wan
awnob; aod I asked Jane what & snob was, and she said a
shoemaker.' {Mensation.)

HOW AN AFPLE COT ITS NAME

MosT folk like Ribston Pippina, but few know the origin of
this funoy-lookiog pame.  long syo Sir Heary tivadriche,
%0 the story rnns, had three apple pips sent o him from
Rouen, in France. It may be rupposed that they were the
seedn of B very liue kiad of apple, for Sir Heory took the
trouble to plant them in the garden of his house at Ribston,
in Yorkehize. Two of the pip died, ut from the third
were derived all the Kibston apple trees in Eoglaod. The
fruit was called Ribstom from its Eanglish birthplace, aod
Pippin from the original pip that was sent over from Nor-
mandy.

A PICNIC AMONG THE FLOODS.

WRITTEN FOH THE * GRAPHIC' IV LAURENUE SHEFFIELIY

EanLy Monday moroing the rain came pouring dowsn, and
our hearts grew dreary at the sight, for it was on that
day we were goiny to view the llvods at Meicer. However,
at bine &.tn, the rain cleared off, abowiny sipns of a fairly
tine day, and at eleven our two iriends, Mr and M EH.,
who had promised to conie with uos, arrived, so off we
started mlong the read to ihe Managatawhiri Bridue,
meking in all six persone,

When we had gone about half way, papa, H., and myseli
hurried on quickly to get the boat ready, leayiug the other
three to coue after. A riving at the bridge, we soon got
the boat ready, nod the otliers coming up we started,
and pnlling acroes the railwry line and the Uireat
South lload, which was three or fvar fecl nnder water,
we came into the full force of a strong westerly
wind, which made the water dasl: into the boat. The
railway line as well as the moad ix covered with
water, except for a few 2hiains from the Manogatawhiri
Bridge to Mercer. The swamps, too, &re so over-llooded
that gates may be seen tlosting about all ever the place.
After passing several deserted houses, inost of which were
tied with ropes, floatinys pigsties, upturned wheelbarrows,
and other wreckage we arrived at Mercer, where we founsd
everything in a nice state. Canoes wers Jdrawn up and
moored in front of shop doots. Uge poor family left their
houee to the mercy uf the water three or four days ago, the
youngest child being bnt a week ohl. The engine ahed
tloor 1s covered with water, also the Garrick EHall and the
wharf.

Afrer stayiog at Mercer for some time we started for the
mouth of the Whangamerino Creek. We walked slong the
line, the road beiog tinoded. The live aod the read lie side
by side between the river and a high clift.  Arriving there,
ihe only wood we could find was wet throupgh, but afte:
sorne very hard blowing we mavaped te get it tu burn, and
thaa filling the billy at a spring jutting ont of a rock cloze
by, we put it on to beil, and, much to our disgust, it teok
an awfully long tine ta do so, aud by that time I had relled
a big llat stuos for us to sit on to a nice place behind a
fence, wheie we proposed to have our dinner. While this
was going on Mrs E, and miether were miaking sandwiches
ant of sardines and bread and butter, and getting sther nice
thingas ready.

Dinner over, we set out to view the llowds. We went 1o
the top of a high clill’ and saw nothing but waier and little
islindas.  We saw a flax-mitl half uniler water, and buandies
of Hax tluating away duown the river. The traitic bridge is
very nearly under water, though | expect before many days
it will e quite covered, Atter walking ahont for some
timma we started for Mereer. (o our way it came oo tn raiu,
s0 we went behind some trees.  While we were standing
there we saw & phemspnt start te ily across the river,
but when it was abont half way over it got blown hack
by the wind. Hoon we cames im =might of an island,
on which the owper las a large number of fruit trees,
which are nearly under that element which 1 have been
mentioniog all along.  Arriving at Mercer, we pot into the
boat and pulled about the houses.  While doing 3o we saw
some fowly on the top of & shed. They looked as though
they wounld very murh like to come down.  Passing a house
we AW & canoe fastened in the passage, and in a cage, nnt
ahird bus a pig.  After some time we passed aoother house
which had a lot of piles io the ;xusage.

Coming home we saw another big swamp uoder water.
The railway is in sume places being washed awny, amd will
most likely cort the Gnvernment a preat deal of muney to
repmir. Just before we crossed the road agein we saw a
house with water up to the window =ill, and dog-Xenoels
and other ont houses tlontinge about the Tinck-yanl.  The
fences hounding the rowi are hardly visible,  Croesing the

road we saw a number of pies which, if nat looked
after, will sorn Le carried awny, A few mnnntes
after we crossed the line, apd pmlling throgph  sume
tlax lushes we arrived at the rrilway bridie, and

tying the lLoat up to some willows, we stepped ashore
amil wiiched the train coming throngh the water, aod it
luoked splendid, the water rushing iute the air 8 frama
fonotnin. We then turned to walk Lome while ray muther
rode. (ioing along the line we saw that the banks on which
the line is placed are gradually being washed away. We
also notired several bridges Hoating about.

When we reached home we found a uice supper ready for
ua, of which we were very glad.

SCRAPS,

A LECPURER wished to explain to & little givl how nlob-
ster casts its shell wien he has oulgrown it, su, by way
of illastration, he said, ' What do you do when you hinve
ontgrown vour clothes?  You throw them aside, din't
you?! ‘Ub, no, said the little ope, * we Lot out the tucke.”

A rchonl teacher who had just been telling the story of
David winda up with, * And all this happened over three
thousund venrs ngo.” A little cheiub, its blue eyes dilated
with wonder, pfter s few momenta' thousht, exelaims, * b,
dear, warn, what 8 memnry you must have.'

‘Bobby : ' Mamma, ditln't Methuselah lhave nire’n one
name ™  Mammma (remding): *Unly one, of conrse. Now
don't bother me any mare.’ Hobby {alter i long pnuse) :
* Mamma, ean't [ ask you one more question ¥ Matnn
* Yea, yea.'! DBabby: * Was Methurelah bhin first or last
name?




