A Piccaditly Piclure.
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-
A siivery mist wmpped the Green
Park in & veil of mowt delicate beauty;
through the intricate lnecework of bougha
anl twigs the Lights of Westminster
showed like & towa in fairyland; tha
orange ghow of pgas and the winking
bright eyea of are lampa peered im ir-
reymiar dulted patterns  through the
ek, -
Un the bench by the Porters’ Rest a
man huddled, shwermg.

At the best the man was but a heap
of skin and bone; his elothes, green ana
faded by the weather. thn-.ndhlre, hut
siill respectable, hung in grotesque fes.
toons un hix emaciated limbs; on his
dace n dirty stubble of bliek beard hid
& weak ehin, over which showed a loose
mwuth; yet somehow, in spite of his
nppearance, he had an air about him
ditferent from the ordinary outcast’s,

A crawling cab passed on the way to
the mank, sml as it went slowly by the
bench the cabman called out:

- “There’s a job over the way, cocky.

The wmian om the bench turned round
#so that the cabman saw his face.

“Hello!”* ke called. “it's. the bloomin”
Duok darn on "is luck.”

“What's ‘aeross  the read, Georget”
wsked the man.

*A load of green stuff for decorationa
got stuek in “the ent.r.mce, look slippy.
ikre, eateh?

‘Fhe c¢abman threw a penny to the
mian on the bench, who caught it deftly.

“Thark yer, Géorgm" he said.

‘Then the cals crawled on, and the man
got up to shamhle aeross the road

FALLERN ON EVIL DAYS.

They ealled s “the Dook” and ‘‘Eton
an’ Noxferd” and “the Capiain” up at
ihe. Junior Turf, which is the shelter
higher up the road, He supposed that
they gressed rome thread of his story.
*Dook’ was wrong, but the rest was =
fair gpuess. They were very geed to him,
these .cabmen, in their way; a meal now
and again, often a penny or two, always
a Kimt-word, even when he was drunk—
thoug#t he evuldn’t afford that luxwury
wften -and -he didn’t enjoy it—but bars
were warm and. bright, aud drictk made
him forget for an hour or two., -

He rewched the other gide of the roaﬂ
ant saw the cart stuck; a thrill went
through him when he saw where it was
—in the gateway of his old club.

He penerally mamaged to forget that
it had been bis club, and he kept to the
other side of Piceadilly as a rule so Lhat
ke might met see #; but to-night—
well, to-night there wae & job, and he
was hungry.

There were not many people about, se
that his aid was welgomed, and by dint
of pushing they pot the cart through
ithe gutewny and up to the door.

At the door there was n ymmg:sh
man, with a fair moustache, giving or-
ders.

~(iet some of these fellows who look
respectable to help; the other men
hoven't come, and we are late, you
know.”

So. for the first time for ten years,
“the Dook” stepped over the threskold
of his uld club and lovked about him.

Evidently there was to be a dinner or
a supper ko see the New Year in; the
hall was already decorated with flags
and evergreens.

‘de‘hammlly dragging in the bougha
of lolly and mistletve, *“the Dook”
lgoked about him; several men in dress-
rlothes wore superiatenling the decora-
tions and ordering the servanis to do
this and that; he could not recognise
any of thew,

“KOW WAKES THE BITTER
MEMORY.” ’

At firast he was too numb and eold to
feel any mirong sensations, but as the

warmth revived him he began to remem-
her, in a pninfully sharp way, the laat
time he had been there.

He had been standing by the ﬁra in
the smoke room talking to Bennett,

A voice interrupted his memories.

“Now tlien, you clumsy ass,
where you're going!™

He had trodden on 8 man’s foot, Took«
fug up to say “Parden, sir,” be saw that
it wos a major in the Gunners—All-
gopp, whom he had known very, very
well. Allsopp had been the first to cub
bim in the street ten years agn.

“Look here,” agid Allsopp, “gel Into
the enioke room over there on the right
and lend s hand™

-right.”

look
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He spoke in a quick, sharp note o!

ecommaml. No ane would have recog
“the Dook™ after tem years.

The smoke room seewned to he cram-
meq with ghosts; memories eame crowd-
ing to him; the Skipper's favourite
chair, the place ke had burnt in a pro-
jecting piece of wouvdwork—would it be
there now?

He approached the fireplace, draguing
& rope of holly with him, and when he
had helped to string up the rope over
the mantel-piece, he Inoked abuve the
bell for the burnt mark his vigar had
made—it was there. Unreasomable tears
filed his eyes quickly.

It was he, indeed, who had left thak
Fery Toom tem yedrs amo with Bennett,
gone back to his rowmnx, and there dis-
ecovered that be had been found out at
last. -

“Look sharp there!™ Oriers eame to
kim, dimly, through the more real life
of his memories, amad the work he il
was dome in a semi-eomscivus state; his
brain was quick, but his body sl‘u-'g':\-h
with starvatien,

+ Bo he was decorating his ewn club for

@ New Year's feast—fumny, wasn't it?

He smiled in a feeble way us he put o
braneh of holly wver n  portrait for
which he had raied the snbscriptiona.

“OLD TIMES, OLD FRIEXDS™

Suddeniy he eame back te the present .

with & jar; a man was speaking behimd
himm—the last man who had cut him,
Bennett,
“Poor devil looks ill,” he was saying;
“we ought Lo pgive these ehaps. nnnwlhmg
to eat and some beer or something.”
He came down the ladder trembling at
the sound of the woive—trembling so

fell.

There seemetl to be a Iong interval
after that, and then he found himself
in the Strangers’ Dining-reom in a chair,
and Bennett was standing hy the chair,

“Let me go,” he said feebTy; “I'm all

Bo Bennett had reengnized him.

“Dor’t worry, old thap” said Ben—
nett; “drink mowe move of. this,? .

Club whisky—hy the stavs it wni

kb }llﬁ ‘m[(- :l)mr fout!

i, bat t.he food was veal, t.mn,k Tod,
“Look here,” Benmnett was Eaying. “T'm
beastly aorry, old chap, but ean i do

anyihing? . -

One klea came to hmrl*lt \\onl-l com-
plete the dreant.

“A cigar,” -he said, llun"ry to bung
back all the old sensations, .

He lit the cigar with shaking ﬁn,r_vers,
and Benpetf, in a very queer voice fur
Bennett, ialked to bim.

'l'here was a pauee, sid then Be:mrtt
said he woull see him home. .

Home! R

Une decent msh.mt came to him: he
must not saddie Beunett with his woes
~—he must po when Hﬂmen went to
feteh his coat.

- A l'rirn(]]y po]ivemnn igmored him, a=
he sat huddled an hin hench By the
Porters’ Rest, and let him stop there
for the might.

The twinkling, frosty stars saw a man
in threadbare elothesr, sented on the
bench, smoking a shilling cigar, one
hand clutching a five- pmlml nntp—h:!
eyen alight with a ferce joy.

et e e

J. M. Barrie, in a4 gossipy moad, onee
told this story of Lend Rosebory. ilis
tordship had areived at Wave v rail-
way station in Filinbargh. Opening the
door of his carriage he l.zul down a hun-
dfe of papers on the seat, shut the door,
and turned away. The (mlclnmm hearw
ing the door close, concluded hin master
was inside and drove off at a good pace
before Lord Rosebery realised what had
happene.  The fast-travelling Trses
mude pursuii Impossibie rthnugh folk
tried it}. After seven miles had beem
covered, the driver slowed up to perninit
hia lordship to alight and enter his park
at a private gate. But no bord=hi
alighted! - By-aml-by the eoachmnn lef
his perch nnd <discovered 8@ vaeant
brougium. The papers were ihere, but
what mysterious fate had gvertiken the
owner of them?  Anxious at heart, ha
drove back toewarda Edinburgh, examin-
ing the road with the keenness of a Kher-
lock Holmes, Presently he met an omni-
hua bearing & load of lugmee and Jord
Rosebery, looking quite st ease and
happr!

@ﬁbem Steamship Co., Ltd,

West Coast Service.

AE a9 RARAW A runs regularly between ONEHUNGA and NEW PLY~-
MOUTH, leaving Onchungn oo SUNDAY, TUESDAY, and THURS-
DAY, and Na' Plymoulh on MONDAY, WEDNESDAY,and FRIDAY.
The for ® ls of the higheut class.

Northern Service.

The ny. CLANSMAN lsaves AUCKLAND every MONDAY for RUSSELL,
WHANGARCA, and MANGONUL retursing sarly e FRIDAY murnisg.
This 1 & delightful comatal trip for those whe have anly a fuw darys b Lheir dinposal,
The ateamer cxrrion an 0il iaunch, by means of whick visilurs van expiors the beaull-
tul harbours oh rocia.

Whangarei Service.

The s.m. NGAPUHI ros regularly botween AUCKLAND and WHANGAREL
Tha SODA SPRINGS at Kama, four miles from Whangarei, are atiTacting an
Increasing uamber of visitors every year,

CHARLES RANSON, MANAGER.
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that he slipped on the bottom step and
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others; there is no other PiLe Cure as pood as
Peters’. It contains no Injuricus Drugs, but
New and Remarkable Medicinal Properties.
A WONDERFUL .
HEALING REMEDY,.
% A Guaranteep Cuxki for all descriptions of PiLEs,
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Peters Pile Cure

THE INFALLIBLE REMEDY
' FOR THE CURE OF

HEMORRHOIDS— PILES

il Ld Ll m.gooon. (o L4 ad ad ad

" Makes the Aches
and Pains from
Piles vanish sure!

Peters’' Pile Cure is Peculiar, it is not like

so matter how long suffering.

“NEYER IRTENDS TO BE WITHOUT
THIS REMEDY."”

MRS M. GLOVER, No. I, Hydest, Dunedin,
glves the following teatimonlali—

For the post three years I have been trcobled with Wieer-
ated Bllnd [CHes. ¥ may (eIl you thot [ wos s¢ bad that at
venzly sll timies there was pus pamsing from me; sometimea this
wos caloured with tlood; ihe paln hos beea most excerucisting.
1 have tried wooy kiuds ef cintwment. cte.; but untdl secaring
yours, all without resuit. One Box of PETERS' PILE CURE
which T Bave kid, and wsed sccording te directions, has effect-
ed a wondezful emre. It 18 0 remedy that erery house-
hold should be im possezstom of, and I mever lutend to  be
whhout It

Peters’ Pile Gure
(EANY TO APPLY)
Grickly aml I'ermanently Cores
BLIND, BLEEDING, PROTRUDING, AND ITCHING PILES.
and is obisinable from ALY CITEMIESTS & STOREK EEPERS,
Price L'3 Large Box |fve times the quantity) B~
o will be sent POST FIEX en recript of price by

F. A. PETERS, Sole Proprietor,

19, Lorne-street, Anckland,

New Renland,

PETERS' PILE CURE
IS AN QINTMENT
which possesses powerful Antiseptic and Healing
properties. It i3 es echl_E beneficial in the treatment
of 8kin Diseases, suc gl czems, Ringworm, Pimples,
Rash, &c.; alse for Burng, Scalds, or Abrasions, It

will heal the fresh made Wound or Chronic old Sore.
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