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dng to stop here; we can't kave the place
. durmed upskte dows for a beggar, and
& perfeet stranger, 00"

. “it won't tura the house wpside downm,

aud be won't trouble you at all; be will

lanc's ronm, and ”
s yoom?! And then she will
beuve, 1 supweie. * It’s hard encugh ta
get & givl 1o live this distance out of

town withiut eha<ing hor awny mhuﬂ

phe muits ko well.”

*daue will pot be any loms .to me i
sl dovs leave. he in too impertiment,
ard 1 wa+ thinking only balf an hour
wga of giving her natice” .

SOl take your own way, as usual,
anil suffer for it afterwards.
detrrinined that the man shall ndt atay
hepe.  1t's ridiculous.  Fll go over and
ask M7z Al to lewd mie hie trap to take
the ald fellow Lo the hospital, a job |
don’t thank you for. either.™

“Bon’t trouble; Mr. Ash hos szone to
tovn for a deetar: he went in the trap”

“liy Jove! And whe's 4o poy for
Bringing a doctar all this distance lrom
town

I certainly. never theught of tlmt.
It is awkward. Uh, well, 1 suppose he
‘had better o to the hospital” and

Vulerie siphed .as she tiought of this -

terrible want of money that was warp-
ing the best instincta of her nature. -

CEHAPTER XVIIIL
Vaterie Leaves CHRISTCHTRCIL

{t was not hefore autumn had nearly
merged into winter that Frank Day hail
persuaded his wife to pay her long-
promized visit to her &ister in  the
Northt Island. There was a flush of ex-

" eitement .on Ier usually -pale cheeks as
shie bent forward in the cab and waved

a last good-bye to the smiling old lady
« who stood ot the pute, and who wua
already installed in the house to look
mfter things during Valezie’s absence.
Bhe had made up ber mind to have x
good time, to throw care to the winds,
and to try w forget her troubles if she
eould,

*“There, mow, I think that is all tiie
Tugrage, ien't it, Val™ said Frank, as
he crushed a dreas basket under the
seat and tried to make room for himself
amidst portnmnteanx, hat-boxes, ete.

“Yes, I think that is all, There's
rovm the other side; yom’ll crush Iy
basket if you sit there, Frank.”

They drove dovim the New Brighton
¥ond into Worcester-street, and when
they reached the Btanmore road YValerie
evuld not help exclaiming at its beauty.
1t Jooked so lovely with the sun plinting
through the trees on to the dead leaves
that lay thick on the groumd, and the
pretty bridge in the distanee made a
charmiag picture. This road always
looked lovely at that time of vear, and
Valerie caught a glimpse of it at its
best.

: MIan't i lovely, I-nuk“‘
qnite vivaciows now.

“Woat do you mean? I don’t see any-
thing particuiarly lovely about here.”

“You are too late now; we've turmed
into Hereford-street, so the scene is
lost to view.”

“You- seem i chiph spirita to-day;
glad to be rid of me, | suppose?

“Dom't be so sarcastic, please, There
i one thinz. I never pretended to Jove
¥ou as you did me. You know very well
you ere very glad indeed to see the last
of me for some time. I, at lesst, am no
hypocrite, and feel sorry you shouid
start this sort of thing on my last day.
W may never met again, yen know.”

“Ch, all right. I didn't mean to start
an nrgument. It's grand weather for
your trip.”’

"1 think autumn the loveliest time of
all the year, Nhpring isn’t to be eow-
puredd Lo it, in my epimion,” maid \na.-
Ierie.

The cab drew up at the staiion, and
Frank put out and sssisted his wife to
alight,  Tle directed & porter to take
the lagemge 1o tse train, whilst he went
1o the oftice for the tickets. The trein
was packed. s it-alwars is on Thors-
days, that being the d.a_r on which the
Union Company’s boais Jeave Lyttelton
for the North Island aod Sydney.  As
the tvain passed through Jieathcout,
Valerie thought she had never seen the
valky hwk 8o lovely and green. It was
noideal Autimn day, just tinged with
frosl, aud (e many prasengers wha
were returing to Astralia after spend-
m;. the snmmier in New Zealond were
giving  exprexcion to their regret at
leaving su perfect a elimale.

“You wouldn't be so enchanted with
the climnte of A\ul-.l.and after spending
8 winler there, mam,” wrmarked on old
gentleman to one o! the JAustralian

P rteedt Why sor* T

Yalerie was

But I am -

. haggage.
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*Ch, ipcessant rain and pales, the
wind is nwfal, espccm!l, the equinoc-
tial gales.”

“lear me!™ responded a ullmt hady
with & lmp. “How dreadful?®

“Yes,” enntinued the old pentleman,
*I reinember ome SBunday morning whea
A ‘went to- church I found #t lying om

_ ita aide”

“fiooil gracious? But that surely 't
& suad occvrrence.”

“h, yed, it s, anyway, i the
churches don't blow over now the houses
do—it’a ull the same. “Why, man, didn’'t
I #ec & man in n sentry box in the esrly
duys varried over balf a mile in the air;
but that was jn ‘s whirlwind, and the
mau wa=n't at ‘all hert. You sec, he
was doubtless nsed to it. But here we
are entering the longest tumnmel in the
cvlony, one” und ﬂln.-e rlunrter miles,
man.”

“Renlhv! So we nn‘ S Well, T am
£lad that we did not spend last winter
at Anckland, as we had intended deing.
After all, we are safer in Australia, al-
though it iz 80 hot in summer; but no-
hnd\' oan deﬂv that the winters are per-
fect.”

“Quite lﬂll‘
Rydney, and

“Whot do you think of our harbour ¥’
interrupled  an  unsophi<ticated young
Jedy who had taken her first trip shroad
under the wing of the stout lady. Every-
bady who had been to Sydney had heard
that question before, and they smiled
with amusement as ther awaited the
old gentieman’s rrph'.

“The harbour. M

madoan;

N

I've. been ia

Let me see—

“well, 1 den't think it's as pretty as the

Awkland Harbour, do you®*
“You don't mean thut, surely,” re-
turned the giri, indignanstly. “Why,

- next to Rio, it’s the most beantiful in

the world—evershody says so.”

“In that <¢ase my epinion can't
amount to much, =0 1 hope you will ex-
cus¢ my want of taste’

“shut up. Fuliet: evershody is laughs
ing at youu,” said the girls brother, as
he noticed the smiles of amusement om
the pa-sengersy’ faces.

His sister blushed, and turned to the
window te hide her eoufusion.

By this time the train had emerpged
from the tunmel, and everyLody began to
gatther up their parcels, flowers, ete.,
preparatory te leaving the train, which
drew up close to the wharves. The
Tavawera, with her red funnel. was con-
spicuous not far off, and. after seeing
the Jugmare on to a trolley, Frank and
Valerie Puy made their way ever to her.
There was the usial bustle and crowd
of visitors seving their friends off, but
no one whom e Lmys knew was
amongst them, After Frank had stow-
ed his wife's lnggage away under her
berth. they both returned to the deck.

“I hope sonebody niee will secupy the
other berth in my cahin™ =said Valerie.
[ was uniortunate ie that respect when
I went to Iunedin.”

“If's to be hoped =0,
he 7 decent -lot of passengers this trip;
but ther one ean never tell who will
met-on at Wellingten and the other
poris. 1o vou intend going ashore at
Napier and Hishome ™

~1t will depend on the weather, prin-
cipally.”

“Well. old girl, there's only ten min-
utes icft, so ['ll say good-hre and get on
to the wharf again.  Shatl 1 get your
Tug fr you firsg, or will rou go to
Four cabio now?”

“Oh, T’ll stop en deck as long as Y
feel well. -I will have too much of my
enbin scon.  Well, goed-bye. Frank, and
~—nand I hope to see You soon amin.’”

iood bye, Val, and a plexsant trip””

The lust bell had run, and all the
¥i~itors were back ob the wharfi agmin,
and as the Tarawera moved slowly from
her moarings (nite a battery of repartee
was exchapged between threse on showe
and those on the departing stemmer,
And tlie Jast thing Frank Day saw was
the atout lady who had been a fellow
passepger in the train apeaking to his
wife. Wien there was nnthing maore to
see, Al the Jand was almost lost to
view, Yalerie went to her cabin. ani

. fuend that the stout lady was already

in bed in the other berth.

valerie emiled as ghe saiil. “Are you
and 1 to be companions, madain*"”

“It looks like it, my dear. My name
Is Mra, Truehodyr. I saw yours on your
1 always like to know who I
am travelling with.”

“You are quite right, although T am
afrail you would not learn much from
my luggage. I penerally feel nervoua
myself; once 1T had & barmaid in my,
calin, -nnd she was not alwaya scher.”

“That’s bad, DNiE vou gm in to din-
port 1 did not; I bad & bit here™

“Na, K staved on deck and had a few
bisenits and & eup of hot waler”

“Ah, you are & bad sajlor, I ean see™
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