a4

xubed ab toe door, and asked Mre
Pireh, who wad cool-mg instead of
teuching that -meruing, if she would
plense go upstaire and speak to Pro:
A Deaukemawell,

Awd o souser hul Mrs Birch bustled
wnl ol the Kitchen than Muary Mayflow-
er an] Wiifred Wilkine crept in; and
ey W1l begue Junating durd 1or the cup
af broth and the pepper pot.

; “lere's his dray ull rendy: but the
cup’s cmptyt™ eried Mary., “She hasa'™
promred Lhe broth nut yet”

“ft's here, in thiz big saucepan on
the tire. Smells awtuly good!” said
Ethel. “We'll have to put the pepper
in the pan, “cause if we ladle any broth
fnto the cup, she’ll guess!™

“l can’t Gind the pepper-pot; but
there's a whole tin of pepper herel!d)
suid Witfred, who hLail elimbed on to
the drescer. “Buppose we-- Achixhoo!
arhishool'”

Tle lad taken the lid off the fin and
suided, and of course it made him
anerze like anvthing.

“For pooduess’ sake be guick, or Mrs
Bircl'il be Dack!™ said Ethel. “\Yhera's
ihe tin? Belter put in a good dose, or
he'll never taste it in that big pan!™

tshe seizad the tin from Wiltred, who
was still “chishehishooing.” Next mine
ute the tin was empty, and she was
stirving the broth round ult,h a wooden
Jadle.

“fhere!” she said. “Thalll pay him
eui for putling me in the cornert
Hurey upl 1 believe that way the belll™

Didn't they scuttle upatuirs again?
When  Professor Smackemwell came
back to tle schoolroom, they were all
sitiing demurely in their places. And
they never even amiled when Mva Birel
tapped at the door w minute later, and
sail: “Your bruth, Horatizs’

“I truat, my dear,” said the Profes.
aor, “that you kave remembered that I
doi’t like pepper?”

“(OF course I've remembered!”™ soap-
ped Mrs Birch, setting down the tray.

And  Professor Smackemwell said:
“Hoys wrile out the conditional of
“etre,”  and girls the anbjunclive of
avoin,” and toole up lis teaeup and
firained it at one gulp!

O, my dear chicks! He ronghed, he
spluttered, he atormed, he fumed. And
Mras Rirch tusbked in again, and began
patting him hard on the back, -~

And he gasped out: “Flow dare you?"
Lecause, of course, he thought she'd
peppered his broth. And, whem ho wend
on panting “Pepper. pepper, pepper!”
Blie began te understand, amd declared
that there hadn't been any.

“Fhould—T be— going on—like this—
-Jf there—hadn’'t?” stormed the Profes-
sor, “['ve burnt my throat—dreadinlly,
L tell yout Send for the doector!™

CNunsensn!™ spid 3rs DBiveh.

‘. Iint the Professor wan in such ®
temper that she simply had to.  Ami,
when Lhe doector arrived, he said that,
thouglh there was nothing really wrong,
the Professor had Iwtter keep gniet for
the rest of Lhe day,

Well, the children—wha  dide’t hear
this—at on in the schooligom, feeling
rallier frightened, al expecting every
minule that Mrs. Birch would coms
Lk aml say she'd found them out.

But, as time went an and nothing
Rappened, {hey pot rather braver, and
pezan 1o play “naughts z2nd crosses:™
niad then *turn the trencher” with
Yrofessor Smackemwell’s saucer,

At lust the dirst bell rang ws usual,
for dinuer.  And they went rather mec-
¥oualy into the dining-roow. and found
Alrs Birel standing at the cnd of a long
talde Lefore a soup-lurcen.

“Be o ynick, children!™ she snid. *T'm
poing to linve my dimner upstairs with
Y'rofessar smackemwell”

She dudn’d sl erose, thongh here
eves gleamed haed  from behind  her
Born speclaeles as she Jwdled nut mnt-
ton-frrath inte blue pletes, Bat—I won-
der af yow've gmuessicd what's coming?>—
a0 sooner had Wilfred tasted his fest
ruoonful {han he  put it dewn  very
qulekiy, and took s dnnk of water.

“Can T have pome Lread, please’” ha
ik,

Etlel Fecles had muddenly begun to
xotyrh,

“You don't sny eof vou need lread
to-duy, with gosd soup like this!" sakl
Mra Hirch.

ALy Mayflower had turned very red,
Bl put ber speon duwn.

“There's a0 much pepper! I've burnt
my tangue!"” whimpered eter Delling,
frowm the end of the table.

“Namense!” maid Mra Birch,  “How
ean there ba pepper, when I've not put
say ju? YT'm afraid you wen't get anys
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thing else, © because. with I'rofessor
Smackemwell's not being well, I've had
mo tine for covking. ‘The broth's just
an I poured it out of H\n nutep-n.
Don't be fanciful!™

. Well, Mary, amd Ethel and. “lllred
paw at once what had happened.

They'd not only peppered the Profes-
sor's broth, but they'd peppered their
own ‘ai the sume tine, becuuss the big

. #aticepan had hekl the sonp for their

dinner as well!

And of couree, they kaew perfectly
well that Mms Birch had guesacd this.
Aund there they sat, getting redder and
redder, and tryvisg to get down spoon-
fuln of the broth, and eoughing and
choking, becanse they'd no bread to help
them with it, And finally tiiey put down
their spoons, aud gave it up nltogether!

Amd them Mra Hirch just said: “Now,
emiwyp vhnfgk vhekqj vbrkq emfwypm
a9 you koow perfectly well what I'm
gouing to punish you for, we neeln't
waste tine with tulking about it:™

And, as you know perfectly well what
Lappened next (think of the third and
fourth Jdines of the “OlkI Woman”™
rhyme!}, I needn’t take up your time in
deseribing it. Deaides, it’s kinder to the
childrex if I dun't!

You can understund that, after no
dinner und a long afterncon in bed {(they
werve sent there directly after—— Well,
what we're rot going to talk about!),
they felt frightfully hungry for tes.
And they were sllowed to come down
for it, and found Mrs Birch and the
¥Professor in & good temper again, aad
extra supplies of thin bread-and-butter
all Tound.

But { think they deserved something
{io remember that examination-day by,
den't you? -

Tim Thimbfe’s Dream.

Tim Thlwnlkla was extremcly fat — wuch
heuvier thawn I,

Axud that's because he siways sat when
chalra were stendiug by,

He did dellght to take Lis ewse-—a abocking
thing to do—

For exercise in plenty, please, I recommend
tfo Fou.

“The lazy ways that misds hlm grow I shun-
ned with &l wy ailght,

And thate sxactly why, wyou kuew, l'm
moderately slight .
But thls Ix all heslle-the mark, wnd quite

auether themy;

I meant to suy that In rae gurk Tun Thim-
ble had a dream -

He dJdreamt that as he tucked the sheet
securely round his chin,

He heard g roariag In the street—a most
appalilng dn;

It reually was a suecking nnlge.
I ought to Bay,

That ‘midst the mest untldy boys
Fhimbie led the way:

He never brushed bis Sunday eoat; be uever
¢id Ll hatr,

And o8 to collars round his throat, I seldom
saw thew therve.)

Now, having made this mAatter plaln, the
anhject we will drop,

And take the story up agaln without au-
other wiop.

{Lut Lera

‘rim

Lond, lowd. awel louder grew the roar, Ttm
Thimble shrank with fear.
Yor sowelow to his  bedroom door be

Thotght it drawing near.

His Lindr Jied st1¥ aud gtifer grow (hut that
1 cannot blawe,

For more thau ones or twlee, ¥ou know,
my 0wD kax done the satne):

Al then was bheatil an awful crash:
door wlle apen tied,

When uesth the eloihies Tim dnade a dash,
amil coversd un hix head.

Don't tugh At him: 1t's hardly nlee, and
thongh yon think It abpue,

§ belilly own that once or twier I've acted
much the same.

When next he peeprd Inte the dark, as
bravely na hie couhi,

Heside Wiz pillow, still and stavk,
LAon sood.

“My huir s rongl,” the Lion cried. “Come,
1ell me while T walt,

How brusb aud comh should he apptled to
make a parting straight?”

Thn Ihhnitle. with a heart of woe, exclaim-
ol with feenle groan:

“1 canuot BAXY; L do put know -1 never do
wy own.”’

“Phen, slr 1he Lion reared amaln,
lazy habits rhuon,

Ur every might Ul coma ngaln, to see what
yuou have done.’’

Ping Tihnble trembled, waked from sleep.
"I'wans half au Dour from daven;

Anil wher arrund he daved to peep, the
vigltur was gone.

wut afier that he long dlsplayed a neallecs
aml a care:

“The atralghtest parting ever made was In
T Thimble's halr;

Aud thnls was all because that alght the
Llon Coudclence came,

the
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" And taught him 10 & dream of fright that

uegligance la shame,

JOT BALE, barga'n, large Amerlean O

Enn, 14 stops, 2 kna awells, solld 1'ght

ork, rich tone. — Bern at Reblnsen's, 18,
Wyrndhara-ut., Atcklaod,

- “NEW RIVALY

. LOADED SHOTGUN CTARTRIDGES
. The *“New Rival” is a grand good cartridgey

good in construction, good becausa It is
* primed with & quick and sure primer, snd

. geod because carcfully and accurately
- loaded with the best brands of powder
and shot, - It is a favorite among huntecra
_and other users of black powdcr cartridges
on account of its uniform shooting, ¢venness
of pattern and strength to withstand
reloading. A trial will prove its .excellence.
ALLDEALERS SELL THEM

THE NATIONAL MUTUAL LIFB

ASSOCIATION OF AUSTRALASIA, Ltd.

HEAD OFFICE FOR KEW ZEALAND -
OUSTOMHOUSE QUAY, WELLINGTON,

FUNDS nearly - - £4,200,000
ANNUAL INCOME nearly = - £763,000

Rates Low. ;

MONEY TO LEND ON FTREEHOLD PROPERTY,
SRND FOR PFPROSPRCTUA

AGENCIES THRGUGHOUT THE COLONY.
Bonuses Lal;g&
J. KEW HARTY,
DINTRICT MANAGER, -

QUEEN STEEXT, AUCKLAND.
W. H. ESSEX, General Inapector of Agants.

ORTON STEVENS,
Manager for Now Zealsad

OLDSMOBILE

; Dldsmobile Standard 77 h. p. Runabout

The Oldsmobile s America’s most successful motor car.
It is so straogly and perfectly built, so durable and mﬁable that &
has successfully accomplished a 3000 milé endurance rn in England, a
30 day continucus trial trip on the continent and a 3500 mile race
across the United States of America.

It is especially adapted For use in this country bccause of its con=
struction, economy of operation, mechanical simplicity (repairs cost
practically nothing with intelligent handiing) and its ample power.

The Oldsmobile Standard Runabout is really worth twice what it
costs—and is sold at & remarkably low price, because we know how to
produce the highest automobilc efficiency at & minimura cost.
investigate the merits and save money by owning an Oldsmobile.

Free Catalogue showing an Oldsmobile line nf R Bouu, Tmlnna
Can, Delivery Cars and Railroad Inspection Ca: e

OLDS MOTOR WORKS, Detroit, MICh-. U S. A.
Agents: 'W. A. Ryan @ Co.; Ancldmd H.Z.




