yened by hearing ‘mother scream,
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CONTRIBUTED BY

A DOUBLE WARNING.

My mother was very subjeet to dreams,
and very often small events huppened
4R she had dreamed. OUne merning she
wag very excited, saying she had dreamed
of a fire; but, owing to the #ame and
amoke ehe could not tell what house it
wad, She said .the roof {fell in with &
crash, which awoke her. She was excited
the whole day, expecting she knew not
what, but believing the old superatition
tiat t.u dream of fire meant husty news,
and that she wuuld hoar of pemeonc’s
death,

Early next morning iather was awak-
“Be
quick!” 1le shook her, and when she
awoke, whe said she had again greamed
of the fre, and was mo nervous that
Inther wished her to go and stay with
grandma, in the country, for a change.

He hurried ber off by the 7.30 a.m.
train, and she reached NBarton before
8 am. As soon as she alighted from
the train, the stationmaster, who had
known her from a child, said, “"Why,
Hetty, however did you get to hear
about it?' She locked dazed, and said,
“ALout what?’ He paid, “About the
fire.” Mother almost fainted, but gnaped
“What firet” He said, “Your mother’s
house was burnt down two hours ago,
and she was in il!"

o MISS G, EVANS,

Otahuhu,
BAVED FEOM THE WRECK OF THE
TARARITA,
About tweaty-five years apo, one

ptormy might, the steamer Tararua was
wrecked off Waipapa Point on the South-
land coant, and few were maved among
the large number of passengers who wera
travrelling from Dunedin to Melbourne,

“GRAPHIC"

The Weekly Graphic- snd New

i

READERS.

One of the crew managed to swim ashore,
The coast was covered with dense bush,
po houses were near; he wandered about
seeking for a track which, when found
and followed for Bome miles, led to a
station. Here he pot together a relief
party, but the vessel - as now half sul-
jperged, with no boats or appliances at-
hand, they eould only await the end, and
amsint those who were \\ashed ashore
alive. N

A well-known citizen of Dunedin had
intended sailing from that port in the
Tararua, but a week before her departure
he related to his wife a dream he had
sbout the vessel being on the rocks on
the New Zealand eoast, and he floating
in the water. So impressed was he by
the dream that his wife ndvised him to
go to Iavereargill by ril snd take hig
berth there, He did 8¢, and was dumb-
founded when newa arvived of the disas-"
ter, but theakful for obeving the warning
of his dream, -
BFRTHA BERHENDT.
Tmhape .

THE BISHOY ANP THF BOY.

A bishop wus looking up his flocks
That dwelt away in the far haukblo{'ks;'
The mud was deep upon the track,

Anpd on the bishop's fuce and back,

e stopped at last at a widow’s inn,
o eleanse his reverend muddy skin,
The widow was in a fluster and stir
Of pride, at hia Jordship's visiting her.

She hurried the yoush who worked as
greom,

To take hot water te the bishop’s room.

“Mind that you knock, you hobble-de-
hoy

And pu]:te]y say, ‘My Lord, it’s the hny

Ly

The lad grew flurried, and shy, and shak-
ing,

¥
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Hin heart, as he knocked at the door, was
quaking.

“Who's theret” ericd the Iﬂshop, com-
pletely fioored, -

A.I snawer came, “My boy, it’s the Lord"'

;Lo ~—Anopymous, -
" Avondale. ° - N
- ——

"A DREAM REALISED (A FACT},

As I sat on my couch at twilight,
- Dreaming 6! hy-gone days;
The churvh-bella rang out _clear and’
bright,
Calling the peaple to prayer and praise.
A drowsy. feeling came o'er me,
- And I sank into troubled sleep,
‘Wlen & vision arose to my inner sight
With a power that was atrange and
deep.

The house of a friend well-known to me

Roase dimly befare my eyes,
But wrapt in a curious darkness,
And from it arose faint cries.
1 awoke with & painful shudder and stnrt
And pordered on what I had seen;
Then felt, if I acted a friendly part,
I wust seek to unravel my dream.

The house (like L1y vision} stood gloomy
and dark; -
_I entered, at the back with forebodmg
at heart,
When a burglar from one ol the rooms
rushed out
And made for the front, thh tha speed

of a dart,
Xe thought, no doubt, the church service
was o'er
And instead of one persan, there might
he more;
I stood for one moment then went to
the chkureh,
To get help from someone, in case thpre
might be
A pal of the burglar’s in waiting for
ne.

A child had been left asleep in a room,

- Whko was saved by my dream from’
fright;

And the goods of my fnenﬂs piled up to

ake
“ere left by the burglar that night.
~*MISS E. T. BOGLE.
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Be good, sweet maid, mnd lat who . will
. be elever; .

‘. Unvexed with lnxlou.l ureﬂ, ln(! voﬂ

of atrife!
The poetry of earth ie mnmg neverl
That gives thy geatures grnce lnd
life.

When you bright star hath rimen’to wl.rI
me home,
Our paths grow ‘nder s the leuonl
creep,
Bhrined in his hurt ang the!‘e -domea
... alone;
'I‘he poet‘n star-tuned lnrp tn sweep.
- ——Miss Penney, F‘ps.om.

"LEAP YEAR LIMERICK&

A young Epsadm “Sport” loved Miss Muit
With intentions platonic and pure— -
Though no deer on the lea

Waa so timed as he, .
She has “hagged"” him this leap year for
sure,

A dashing young girl of 8t. Clare T,
Determined her heart’s fate to dare, !
When the brute had the cheek
To ask for a week, -
She left with her nose in the air,

—J. Tanaer, Ts Puké. H

Said a gallant yonng beau, “Well, Fm
bless'd,
It’s too bad to let girls make ‘the questy
Though it's leap year, *tis true,
Yet from my point of view,
They must all in the task fes} nppressedl"
(Oh pressed). i
\lrs M. M. Davy, Taihape.’

There was a young lady named Steddnm,
Who told all the boys she would wed emy
Hut they replied “No;
Not for Joe, -if we kuow —
S0 good-bye to leap year and \hsa Sted-
wdan, -

A whole year'a subser]ptmn of "Graphm »
Now that’s a proposal qeraphlc .
Bo, editor . dear, L
Just send it straight here,
And we'll vote “G3pod  snécess to the
‘Graphie.’ *

Miss. G- R. Jonns, Mt. Eden.

GRAHAM’S

Patent
Permanent

10/- TIN will PERMANENTLY Cure 250 Sheep.

TESTIMONIALS from leading-Squattu—-a throughout the Dominion.

All Tms

‘ BEWARE of Imltatmns.

bear this Trade Mark and -
Slgnature. .

Ask your Storekeeper or write direct to 14

. . 04 VICTORIA ARCADE, AUCKLAND Or, 184 GLOUCESTER STREET CHRISTCHURCH L_'

MUST .

—4Vera | e



