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An Advertisement.

By CHRIS,

“Wanted, by a gentleman Living =
short way out of London, an ainanuensis.
Must be capable, and have wore than a
superfivial knowiedge of Greek. Should
be able to copy in that language legibly
sud well, Apply to ‘Oumegs,” affice af
this paper.”

“That's «fear, ian’t it¥” observed Mcr-
-mick Hibhberton as he handed a alip of
writing-paper tq bi3 mother. “‘More
than & supcrficial Loowled;se will choke
off ithe erowd. apd I must have someune
who knows what he's shout.”

Mrs. Hibberton sighed. She came of
& bard-riding, robust rzee, and there
were momenid when ghe found it im ler
heart to wish that her only sot was leas
of & scholar and more of a yeomman
Stilt, she iried not to dwell on this, for
rhe was inordinately proud eof his bril-
liant carrer at Oxford. and of the “'deable
first” that wo Hibbertan had ever
achieved before. oo

“I shall see less of you than ever now,
Merrick,® she commnented rather plain-
tively., “Yen and rour seereiary will ba
rlued to thai mmruu_u'\ble Dbovk day and
m"ht I suppese.”

Tke young man bent his prave, eever
fave vloze to hers, and kissed her.

T am a despernie failure, I believe,
mother,” he said penitemtiy. “T often
think if Tnele Xlites Aad only Tived and
vefoamed bow much beiter shings might
have baen. 1 was mever meant for a
country gentleman.”

And then le returned to his stady,
and specdily became =o absorhed in veri-
fying & reference that the butler was
compeHed to respectfully tap his shoul-
dey before he could bring himself back
to such mundane matters as lunch.
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A week later three peeple—two wo-
men amd a man—sat in the blue draw-
ing-room of Hibherton Towers, a prey to
three distinct emotions. Alervick Hib-
bertom  was  abvicssly perturbed.
spoke nervously, aid looked first at the
carpet and them at -his hands, as- if °
doubtful how to proceed.

His mother hitl a smile of frrepressible *
amusement behind s piecé of o
work, which she feirned to be holding
up to the light; hut the third person, .
clearly a \h}tor sirce she wus in out-
door attire, appeafed simply anxiess.

She was n =iel, tall and brisk-looking,
with Fppling brown hair and enger blue

eyes, and she looked wistfully {rnm Mer- |

rick tg hi= mothier as she ta (eed.

Ye bad feund, rul(-h to his sorprise,
fhat meerein with “more than a su-
perficial krowiedzs of Greik” are’ hard
1o reme by,

Ile had, iv ix tine. tersive] a few ap-
plications. A prialed, elderly man.
had torned up. with a sheaf of testimo-
nials, and n strong arowa of whiskyy
and several mewly-imiyad graduates kad
writtea patronising letters: hnt nothing
in the least promising bal so far pre-
sented iself.

a0 a few minutes, before. on this par-
ticulsr oflernoon. whea Randall, the
Lutler, bad brou in a hu»lne:-:hl-.r-‘
card, inseribed’ L AL
pud an Amsti
through and a L

He

ey- -

SERVELL.

in peneii. he bad in the manner of speal-
ing, junped at it.

“in muswer to  your advertisement,
sie." explained the solemn Randall,

“#how him jin, Randail,” conuuanded
Randall™ master, with alacrity.

"Be" ;lanlon, gir, bt he?
lady.

Mrﬂrno!\ Hibbertou started and blush-
e, Vike most sludents he wes anything
Luz n Lody's muw. In the presence: of
women—yuulg wopiea i particalar—
be invariably feit il at euase.

Then it struck him that she might
have come for & brother or relative,
apd Le decided to imtervicw ler.

“in hPrn, Randall. FIL see hex in here,
please.” ha stipuluied- feeling that his
mother's presence wouhl be some protec-
tion.

And them, a tall, alerf, self—posmssed
young lady hud walked smiiingly in,
aod Merrickk  Hibberton's breath had
gone f;ow him when she finmly swept
n=ule the idva of a brother, sad an-
wounced without blinkicg that she wus
Sidney Mayne hers:zlb

“Fye been throszh pollege,” sha was
ng in a clear,  plensant voice, in
b only just a preity trace of her
- appeared, “and Ive
done weil; though"--with a laugh-*it
docen™ keeome me to say so. Greek
was my speeialty. I have wmy diplomas
with mo, if you'd care te see them, I'm
an  orphan and only child. My
father left just emeagh meney for my
edwention, and when I'Q comploted it
T came to London to look for work. I've
been dsing odds and ends of journalisin
for scma time, but London doesn't sgree
with e, and I'm anxicus te get some-
thing autside till T've palled myself to-
gether & little.- Wour. sdvertisement
seemed the very thing. I think if you'd
give me a trial you woaldn't regret ir,”
' 2 don"t deubt your ¢1pab11"he= ? Mer-
rick assured her, glineing lelplessly in
the direction of ¥ Hikhoriom, and
wishing she would eome to the rescue.
“Onky— oniyv. vou see, ' I't rather mmde
up wy miad Lo have a man™

“Had you?” ghe asked in genuine sur-
prise. “in Americs & seeretary’s zs of-
ten our as the olher—only a woman's
generally smarter”

A look of disappointiment overspread
her Lright face. She put back into =
handlagy some papers that she'd extract-
ed From it

“Uf, coume. if you've already settled
— sha gaidk

“Tn so sorry  murmured  Merrick
Hibkerien. “Perbaps a3 yow've brought
¥our diplomaa I mav  as well look
throagh thein. 1 aight know someons
who would enly be too giad to lear of
you”

She extracted the sma¥ bandle again,
and handed thiem to .‘111:1, with rath:r a
wintry smile.

“I'd be thankful if yeuw 44, she ob-
acrved, “for to tell you the trath, T've
pretty nearly come to  an eund of wy
savings. Doeter’s billa Lave n knack
of swallowing np evervthing”

Ife opened the packef and let his® cye
rove over lhe varions shwels it contain-

ed. Fuddenly Le glamc:d up at her.

a young
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“Is thin picor of eopy your oxu P he
aaked quiekly.

she modded.

*l cam do better than that” she told

him. “I just seribbled it before I came,
to give you mmn idea—uand the pen was
bad,”

“[t’s remarhably good,” he observed
quictly, and went on with his inspeciion
of the rest of the papers.

Fimally he feided them wp and gave
ihera back to her.

‘I'hen he smiled—a smile improved his
naturuily snd face wonderfully.

“Judging by there, you know ¥Four
subject as well as, or betier than 1 do,”
he said. “You—you would be very vahs-
alle to me, I did not knnw that women
were ever 80 thorongh, The beok on
which I'm engaged B & work on obweure
Greek roots, Ulear writing like yours is
expctly what I want. My own'—he
planced. humerously at his niother—
‘“yvhat is my writing like, mothes 7™

“ibsolutely unreadable in  Fuglish,™
apswered Mrs. HiblLerton, withuut heszi-
tation; I don’t know what 1i way be
in Greek.” And they all lanphed.

“Will you allow me te think it over?”
he ashed suddemly. “I'll ket you kouw
without fuil sn Maenday.”

Miss Mayne stood up. luoking pleared
and orateful.

“F ean give ¥ou any references yon
Tike* =he =aid enweriv. My iather,
who™ been dead fer many yenrs, be-
lmme-d—«ao he always #ail—to an all
isht fawily, My mother was o Can-
m[.. n. and also well born.”  She rose Lo
go. “I would do my best to please you,”
she pdded.

“Mother, what am T to do?” exclaimed
the rouny man haif  Irritabiy.  half
amusediy, as the door elused behiml
her. “You might have helped me ont,”

“My dear bny,” protested Mrs Uib-
berton, aHowing her penit-up feclings o
esenpe in a hearty langh, “I rever en-
joyed anyihing more in my life. What
& practieal, mmessoming girlt  If vou'll
take wmy advice, Merrick, you'll clore
with her at once. Bhe'd do you no end
of guod—be a sort of tonie. in fact. Of
course, if you were an ordinary Yewny
man, nnd she an average Foung wommal,
it might he unwise; but as ihings are—
well, het'i\m'n whiles she'd Le a deHght-
ful ecompanion for your poor old mother
I've been eonsidering the advTaabilify
of getting a cumwpanion very mucl of
late.” And so it was scitled.

The new seeretary had been establizh-
rd at Hibbertow Tuvers fur nearly l.hru.
months,

Ieanwhile the ook an obsenrs (.rovk
roots had progresseld apace, and  its
author—much to his owa surprise—had
never for ene moment reaeited Lhat
he'd taken his mother's adv

Not only wae Sidpev Murne deft and
neat with her work, bt her ontspnken,
shrewd evilicisins had wived him [rom
shipwreek more {han ooee.

ife’d Lrightened ap wenderfuliy— no
ane eould Lelp being elirering when Aliss
Alnyne was at hum[ Her gaiety wps in-
fm Nuot only was ~' ar honae in
Tmt she had studied
ish agricuiture, and
Merrick was oblized to eonfess that in
the many probkms that harasa  the
biwic of a landed proprictur she was his
superior.

To AMrs Ilibberton she was o most
eonpenial fmnpnnim! pmd, strenpe Ho
say, her koo Tee of fancy-work didn't

ons.
sxieal Tecearin
tlw siljeet of

fall below the average of sterner sub-

jeeta.

Tn a word. she was an umpalified sue-
[y Lo

Anotiter fortnight would sec the hook

finished—a soneuzmmation to which Ifs
author had been looking forward fae
years. But when the goal was really
witlin sight, he discorered thnt the
ides was wmet sltogether the unmiaed
joy it cught to bave been

“One paturally getz attached to &
work one has wrestled with for so Toog,*
he said to Bidnev. “Launching it on the
world i= fike sending a pcited son ouf
to pet hus own livieg,”

Amd then he stopped, and wondered
whether this war teally why he was se
loth 10 let it go--he'd taken to wonder-
iny about himself o good deal of lutea

"“We're going 1o have a Toliday to-day,
Miss MMayne,” anpoueced Sidned’s ewm-
ployer at breakfast a few doys later,
*IWe shull work all the Letter far i
Fiiat of all, 1 wiaut to =how yen mome
rather fine carving in a roum in the left
wingz  Being such a samall faoiily. we
never wse 1hat part of the honse at all.
You told me onee that you were fond
of vt cuving, Jdidn’t you? And then
welll settle what to do next”

When the meal was over he borrowed
& bunch of keys froin the housckeeprr,
end lad the way to & part of
Lhe Luilding where SHidney had  wever
been beinre. He was in & wonderfully
feziive mood.

“Yon're mnot superstitious?" he im-
guireld, with ome of bis trans{orming
smilex, wWhirh had grown quite conuaw
of late.

“Not a bit” luched Sidnsy. “Are
Americnns ever saprrstitions? They'd
simply want to eateh a spectre in order
to aralise its vapoar under a mierg-
acapr! What is yaar peculier posses-
aon ¥

*Oh! it's more a lezrnd  than awything
else. In the {ime of the Common-
wealth, after the death of a childless
Hibberton n usarper somehow get the
properiy-—not one of the tegal line, you
know. ¥e kept it {or Bve yrars, nnd
then was fouml nysforion-ly slrangled
in kis bed: and afterwanls the fraud
was discovered. and che right heir clum-
ed hiz possessions.”

“And ke still bothers you— this vsur-
per?” :

The Liriig Company’s Iniliak
LEMUOQ are p‘uu:-l ooooevery
wrapper and jar r.:f the genuine
Licbiy Cuoxpiiy’s  Tatnct  to
proiect you from substilutes,
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nmhA"r‘l attha Anckland Pxhibition
for Talip Plour, witls l,- 1 Medniand
Woecial Mention; First Awentfor SSNOwW-
drifs Flour, also iof Whesimeal

Pannfacturers of TOLIP and SNOWDRIFT Brands of FLOUR, WHEATMEAL,
PORRIDGE MEAL, SELF-RAISING FLOUR, also all kinds

CITY FLOUR MILLS,

Firat Award at tha Anckliand ExhilLitfon
for Bilscutre, wih S I Mentien for
UNLFULMITY pod 1'SUKELLENCE OF
QL ALLIY.

of PLAIN snd FANCY BISCUITS.

Shortland Street,



