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board were killed insiantly. Then,
eaving the brig, Te Rauparala and the
Ngatitom made & raid upon the pal,
Takapuneke, when upwards of a Lun-
dred wera butchered. Apera Pulenui,
Paurini and other jeading mem among
the Ngaitaliu tribe were slain, ' either
on the Lrig or while resinting the over~
rhelming attack up the shore,  What
ollowed I meed not describe.  Qthers
bave written. What' good purpoaa
eould be served By an eye-witness re-
calling these horrors from their praves
after the lapsa of yearmn. _.No further

punishment can be visited upon the
guilty, Te Rauparahs, Te Hiko, and
#he Npatitos, in some measure must

be forgiven. It was the cuatom of their
race to Le revenged, to eat their ene-
mies, to torture those they hated, snd
to rejoico in their death. Tamailara-
nui, m like circumstaners, wonld have
been equally ferocious. Even to repard
it a8 a blot upon the greatness of Te
Rauparala’s character would be muani-
featly unfair, Let a veil be drawn over
the horrors of that unforgotien day: He
who would read of them must search
she seant yerords relating to the brig
Elizabeth and ler ghnstlv and treacher.
nus errand. Here I leave it, to resume
fha wnarrative of her doings when we
were oneg more anchored off Kapiti, with
anly Tamaiharanui and his wife, of all
Te Rauparaba's captives, left alive.

v {To be Continued.) =~
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Rullocky Bill kad a cold ro bad .
That, though hls langnage was very sad,
His team #tood placldly chewlng the cud,

MWhlie the theIs nank ﬂespm: {anto the
mud,

WO0ODS' PEPIPERMINT CURE his volce
brought bLack,

When of clﬂmlcxl -peec!n there was no
lack,
And hli vnttle took e thelr work with

n
'hen!h l]la lurld lppeals of Hullacky BiIl.
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A Hitle girl came rushing inte the gate
of the vicurage at lostbridge, Dart-
moor; ancd it chenced that she met the
minister hingelf, as he bent in his gar-
den and acattered lime arcund l1pﬂpnnw-
ing sceds.

“These sIuma would: try the patience
of a saint)” “he said, hearing Jootateps
and not lcmking up.  “They have eaten
off nearly alt my young larkspurs. How
can one fight them®' :

Then s small, breathless voice broke
in upon hio.

“Please, sir, mother aent me, an’ I've
runned a'most AN the way from our cot-
tage wi'out stoppmg once, "Lig old Mr.
Mundy please. He'm dying—so he told
mother when her fetched him his milk
this morning—an’ he says lhe've got
something very special to tell anybody
as'll care to cowe an’ listen to it. DBut
nobody don’t want to lear hiz secrets
in the village; so mot.her said  ‘twaa
your job, plesse, an’ sent me for yowr
honour.”

“ My job'—yes, so it is, little aid.
I'll come at once. An’ they'd better gend
for the docior- It isn't Lia regular visit-
ing' day until Thursday; but probably
it's ‘his job, ioo”

“Mother axed the olhl man that; an'
he said as hé didn’t want noe dector, nor
his traade (medicine) either. He saya
1'm nearly a hundred yeavs old; an' e
won't Lo messed ubont with at his thne

of lite; but _|usl die, easy an’ comfort-
able” - .
In 20 minutes the ¢lergyman  had

walked & mile and crossed a strip of the
wilderness that stretebed round. alout
the little hamlet on Darimoor wlhere ha
Taboured. "A single cottage , separnted
from the rest by wide tracts of furze
and heather stoud here, and near it lay
» _neglected garden. But Gafler Bundy
hind long eeased to fight ihe Moor or
care f[or his plot of laud. Ui patch of
the reclaimed earibh returned fust te
primitive savagery. Brakefern sprouted
in the potato bed; vuzh, heaiher, and
Driar chukes the currant lLuishes; fl"\].-
less rabbits nibbled every green thing

“C'ome in, whoever you may be,” raid
an aucient voice, 8o the visitor obeyed
and entered, to find the suffever fully
dressed, sitting by a’fire of peat, Noah
Mundy was very tall, but now his
height had vanished,” and he ‘bhad Deen
long bent wmder his burden of years. A
bald yellow skull rose abave his coun-

oy
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wtamped and torn with the fret and
fever of long life, had Lecome as & buok
whereon time Lnd written wany things
for those who could read them. Very
weak was the man and very thin, lle
was toothless and almost bairless; the
peanty beard that fell from his chin was
white, while his moustgele had loug
Dbeen dyed with anuff to i lively yellow.
His eyes remained alive, though one was
fllmed over with an up.llmc hnzo Rut,
from ihe ofther he saw -elearly enongh
for all his needs. He made it » boast
that he could not write, and lie would
not read,  There was no book in his
howae.

“Tjs you—eh? T could have wished
for & man cut of your trade, but it
won't matier. Fve got a thing worth
telling; but mark tlui:. I dnml; CATE &
button what you think of it, an' I don't
want none of your bunkum an’ lies after
T've told it. Sit down in that thicky
clinir a1’ smoke your pipe an’ keep cool.
Ban't no nse getting exeited now, for
what T be going to tell ‘e happened
more'n sixty yvears sgo—afore you way
Liorn or thought alout.”

“My smoke wen't trowble yon?”

“Hah! 1've smoked and chowed an®
sunffed for more'n half & ceatury. I'm
bacey through an' through—sonked in
it xd you might say, Au’ as for smoke,
if what you tell to chureh be true, L
shkll have- smoke, an’ fire t{oo, afore
slong.. But hell’s only a joke to fvighten
fewales. I don’t sef no atuve by it .

“Hetter leave that, My Mundy. 1f you
really believe your end iy near, let ux be
serious.  Yes, VIl smoke my plpc. And
you must feel very, very sure that what
you tell me is alu,olutolv sacred, unless
You wish it otherwise | .

“Nonght sacred abmlt it, T levknn—-
all t’otlner way. An' as for telling, you
enn go an’ shov
Tor if you'n minded to.
farden curse who knows it now.
1111 1'm out of ib; an’ then (lu as
please.”

e drank a lltﬂt- milk, remained silent
a moment with his eyes upon the lite,
and presently bepan to tnll his liie’'s
strange tale.

“Me an’ my brotlher was the only chil-
dven our parenis ever had; ap’ my bro-

Wait

ther ‘wns five years uldern ne. My
failer, .Fm_ms‘_ Mundy, goi money
threugh a will,” an’ The brought it 1o

Darbwoor, like & fool, an' rented a hit of

you '

it Trom (op of Bellaver .
1 don™\ carr a

toog as sweat of man poured out there
without ceusing. Yo van see the yuina
of it vet, for when Jouus \lumly died
an' it Talled to me, I left it an’ comed
up here; an’ (e chidp as look it olf my
lan ‘—lle went bankrupt inside threa
year. ‘Tis all falled to pleces now, fur
none tricd again.

“Hut that's to overrun the matier.
When I was fifteen an’ my brather, Johu
James, was twenty, us both folled in
love with f{he same maid. You stare;
but  theugh fifteen in years, I wax
twenty-five In understanding, an”a very,
oncaining youill wliers women were con-
cerneld.  Nelly Baker hael turned sevens
teen, an* more than once | told ber that
though n buy of (ifteen couldn't wed =
maid of her age without making folks
Juugh, even if he coulil get o param to
hiter  then, yet & chap nf  threg-an’
twenty might. very properly take a girl
ol five-an™twenty wilhout the deed enll-
ing fur any questmn An® her loved ma

truty ennu;.,h- for though yon onty see
A& Worn oul BRrpreernw uful‘? ¥Or now,
yet seventy year ngone [ alled Uhe rye of

more maidena ithan  cone, ad was &
bowerly youth to Ilsok upon—tall,
straight, tough, wi' hair so black as &
crow,

sJubn Janies he never knowed that I

cared & bution for Nelly. I never ashow-
ad it to a living sout but her by worl or
look; an® ahe kept quict—ior fear of
bLeing laughed at no doubt, HMer folks
were dend on the mateh wilh Johw
Jantex, an' be pressed ler so hanl that
she’d have took him but for me. 1le was
a pretty fellow too—tihe Mundys wers
very personable as u family. Quite dif-
ferent though from we, Fale polled, wi'
flaxen hair, an’ terrible strong was John
James, an’ the best wrastler on Dariy-
maor in them days.
. “Me an’ her met by appeinimeni a
week afore she'd got to ylve him a finak
‘veu' or "no’ 1 mind It very well te
1his hour; an’ yet ‘tis seventy odil years
agone.  On Hartland Tor us sat in the
Deather unseen, an' I put my arma
around her, an' loved her, an' promised
to make her a happy woman. Then I
told her what she'd got to do. First I
maide her prick her finger wi* a thorn of
the furze, an® draw blood, an’ swear
afore the Living God she'd marry me so
roon a3 I could mwuke her miatress of &
farm. She was for juking about the
matter at first, but [ soen foreed her to
grow. serions. She done what T mhl hev,
an’ since ahe believed in the Living (md
¥ reckoned her onth would Bind ber fast
enough, Asx for me, I langhed out of
aight, for I never belicved in nothing
but myself—not even when I was a boy,
under tweuly ¥ears oll. Next 1 bade
her fall out with Joln James. I put
words in her month to say to him, I
know the fashion of mun he be—shart
an’ fiery in his temper,’ { told her, ‘HBe
hot an® quick with nim, " Tell hin Le's
not vour sort an’ never will tw—
quarrel with his eolour, if you like. Tell
Iim he’m too pruk an® whibke for "e.” Buy
‘tin enough that your own eyes be blue,
un' that youw'd never wed n Lluc-eyed
man. Make him apgmry—you ban't a
woman if you douw't ‘know low to do
ihat.  Thenr the vest be easy enough.
Ue'll flare an’ inme like w tar bnrrel o
Guy Fawkes night,  Lut he'll trouble
You ne move, fo.r _he'm oo proud aa
Nalan.

Company's , Extract to
., protect you from substitutes. | tenance, and infinite nge  marked his  Moor from the Duchy of Cornwall, an' “Nelly Baker 100!\ in l]] I waid; an®
MERPN ANY THME face. '_An'i.hc enrth through centuries  built & farm upon it, an’ set to work insile a week shed deopped my bro-
W OANY BLIMATE A of eooling has wrinkled inte mountains to reclaim the land. At firat he pros- ther. Rut ‘twua what le done aller
L - - o and flattemed out into ecean DLods he- pered, an' Aller Bottom -Farmi, s my  that stariled folks, for wilhout a worl
tween them, so these aged features, falher ealled if, was a promising pleee, so 1o any living soul, ke vanished, like fhe
| : ] .
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