Saturday. July 14, 1908

THE . NEW ZEALANL GRAPHIC

complications beginn Ludwig has te
et ::ade Lizs, to whom b is engaped.
for Juliz' as leading lady  claima
tirand Dochess—Ludwig™s wife. They
are hardiy married when the bhuron-
res arrivem to press her claim, sie
being betrothed o Rudolph. and Luod-
wig baving taken over his responsi-
bilities, pute Julia nside and marries
the baromeea. Nexs the Prinoe of
Monte Carlo and his daughter arrive.
This young lady was wed to Rudolph
in infaney. She harving the prior
claim, Ludwig is about to marry her
when Ruodolphk and Erbest come in
with the moiary, who has discovered
that in statutory duels the ace connts
as lowest. This epables svervone to
get back to their original poxitions,
and the awtience haz had therr fup.~
Yoar loving eousin Jack.

[Dear Cousin Jlack,—You letter
abont the GGrand Doke s very inter-
rsting. but T can conly gtve a short
answer. as your letter 1akes up 3 good
deal of our space. does it not? Mind
vou enter for the esay competition.
1 am sore you wounld do very well.
Xext time you write tell me about
yourself and voor likes and dizlikes
--Cousin KRate.]

- of courss,

“ln one month 1 return. Be nll good
children, so that the . ran Mamma—""
Her 1as! admonitions were drowned
in the shriek of the engine, Rnd o -
rather deprevaed and saddened litthe
group turned from the platform
wenil its way towards bome, -
1t was ridiculous 1o be
since all Fraulein’s were
beasts, and for weeki pacans of joy
had beralded their coming freedom.
5ti)l, somehow, Franlein had a pretty
talent for cutting out paper dolla
Nellie remembwered this before the
train was out of aight. She confided
1be ludicrous reflection to Madge the
sanke evening, and Madge sighed.
~She used to tell jolly fairy tales,™
was ber reflective remark.

13 wus ould how silent the congsoming
batred they hare Franlein kept the
entire family on the hamewani jonr-
ney, and i1 was with some sense of
inconsistent  beharionr thas Nellie
forved .erwlf to give utterance to
the question as ooe who would prove
o all the workl 1that ahe, at least, was
1o poorpiritea chesd.

After all, it was the first day of the
holidayw, the others reflected.

“Let’s go inte Uncle Johns,™ saul
Norah.

The First Day of the Holidays.

A STORY OF THE SELVERTON
CHILDRENXN,

“And ouw, whar shall we do? in-
yuired Nellie, when the garden gatc
was reached.

The Silvertons had been *“seeing
Fraulein, the Germas governess. off.™
All the previous day they had been
examiping boxes apd portmauteaux
of that curicas manufactore which
somehow makes it impo=sible to take
a foreigner's luggage seriouslty.

“1 say, what a funny bag!”™ 1 heard
Jim exclaim. strolling into Fraulein's
roow, where, flushed aod voluble. she
kuelt on the floor. aimost enteloped by
clowda of assisting pupils and =ur-
roonded by Tewtonic wearing apparel
of a thorenghgoing ap .

“Ach. leave ze hag!” cried Fraulein
in exasperated accents, as Jim, io tha
character of a porter, run up and down
hetween piles of stockings and stout
petticoats. the bag in one band and
the dinner bell in the other. “Leave
ze bag! And all yon children go into
7e garden. So, I pack beuter.”

“Ob. na! XNeo. Fraulein!™ came in a
protesting chorus.  “Send Jim out.
He's such 3 little idjnt, always coming
and spoiling everything. Jim, do you
hear? Put down the bag.”

*I don’t want fthe silly old bag.” de-
clared Jim, a: with a last deafening
crash, the bell was finally wrested
from his grasp. “Looks as if it was
made of cardboard. with bits of shiny
black paper gummed on  for the
ctraps” -

I had barely time #0 recognise the
accuracy of the description when.
after much scuffling and considerable
flow of language., FJim was forcibly
ejected. -

He waiked slowly bneckwards down
the passage, hurling insults at the
feminine sex and the German Empire
till pulled up short by the rail at the
head of the staircase. it occurred to
him to slidke down the bannisters, and
the rapisl mavement not being favonr-
able to its continnamre, the monologue
reased.

Peace had been restored and again
broken twenty tHimex hetween then and
the thriiling moment of departure.
The cardboard portmanteaux and the
parple-inottled paper boxes were fing
ally placed on the eab containing
Fraulein and a great many Rilvertona
Then, awiist st words from Mrx
Silverton os to  sandwichex. amidst
hamishakes from Mr Silverton. amidst
excited eqneals from the rest of the
family. the rab drove off stationwards
convexing Froolein on the first ringe
of hev iourrsv to the Fatherland.

“Lebr woh!! Tahe woll!™ she
«crisl. priting s bheaming face ont of
The eardapewindow at the wtatina.

1
1
Shack garden? gbserved Jim, la-
conically.

“Yes! yes! asentet the others, be-
ginning to snghten.

*What aocomt the
ek ™ ipynired Jin

An appreciative girn went round.

“ What's toe time!” was Jim's next
queztion,

XNellie Tan o to =re.

“uarter to twelve,” she annonneed.
w..n satisfaction only comprehensible
To the initinred,

~All right,” said Jim. ~We've got
half an hoar to prepare. Now, who's
going in to Tucle John's™

“Maonge!" evervone shonted. “Madge
and Phil!”

~[ always go!™ protested Madge,

handkervhief

“lo one month 1 return.

children, so that Prau-mamma  ——-—
Heér last admonitions were droaned In
the shrick of the enxine.

“You shou.dnt have soch a silly,
affectes] manner, then!™ returned Jim-
unguardedix.

Rel ttiurs were nflen a little strain-
vl lwiwern Madge amil Jim: but ne
saaner were the wonks ut!ersd than
ha felt shat. from motives of felf-in-
terest. bhe had gone roo far.

~Willy. affscted manner!™ his sister
repeated. hlazing up at once, “What
are you. I should like 10 Know! A
little clum=y  bear! Eservone says
» ronceited Jittle donkey, and

-
Normh and Xell'e here- interropted
with acorhing womlsx,

“Hon™t pay any  attention to  the
little iljut!  they rried. “He alwavs
gowea on like that, just Iecanxe he

counhiint gn in to I'neke John, and ma-
naxe &0 lraudifully an vou o0 Maalye,
You will go. won™s yon? Yo might
just as weil! Yon ean ask for the

key sa spiendidly—how the vines are
gFriting on, and Toe cocombers, yon
knew, apnd the fowis, aad all thar®
Youn remenmder what o sy,
manaee spieadidiy ! *

Tuna, with feminine enjoleries, they
at kength swereeded in pushing Madge
gently out of the frout guic om ber
misxion of diplomacy, *

Jim meanwhiie had sinod sulkily
upart. foreed to hear himaelf
acrited as & silly lirtle idjut. withont
a protext, amnd conscious that the mo-
nwent Madgr had departed with the
blandly. smiling Phil, the two girls
woukl turm and rend him.

Tn have rendersd himaelf powerless
1o returh senrn for scorn was palling,
but inevitable:  unlesa. indeed.  he
should refuse to play. Rur the sacri-
fier wax foo great, e braced himself
up for the ousla therefore. which,
owing to the » Inent as to the
rexiit of Mwlpe's mission, waz merci-
fully briel. Uncle Joh garden ad-
joined the parden of the Silvertons.
stately gentlewan of the old
by tevoted to his roses, his vinery,
aml  his  poultry-yard, his  gramd-
piecex aml nephews were practically
unknown to him.

With the unconscious adaptability
of 1he young. they always appeared
lwfore U ncle John in the goise which

he expecied—that is to say. as quiet.
welt-lwhaved. deferential young fotks
whose  awakening  intelligence  he

loved to train.

1 nele John was kindnesa itself. but
he was curion=.  There was, for in-
stanee, a certain ritual 1o be observed
in axking for the kex nf the fruit gar-
den. You eould not, far example. ex-
plain ta him that the rockery which
extended the length of one wall com-
munted the road slown which  the
schoal children were wonl to pass nor
that the straight, narrow paths of the
swarden lent them=elvex admirably to
the chase of fowls, nor that cherries in
supuner fime were refreshing. No,
vour juterest in a fruit rarden was
natnrliy. of a fotally different natore,
Madge wax now on her way to tex-

tify,

She knocked at the study door,
“Comme in.” said her uncle, loaking
up Trmm his writing.

“figxl-morning. tnele Johnt™
claimet Madge brightix. Tun
to be kicwd.

“Good-morning!”™ echoed Phil, rais
ing fimpid bine eyes

If Uncle John had owuel to  the
weakness of a preference among “sach
excellent young people” it would have
Invent Tor Madgy and Phil.

“Xice, intelligent children.” he was
wont to ob=erve. *whose manners are
above the ordinary standanl of cour-
texy which this generation appears
to exact.™

~Weve come to ask yon for the key
of the ack garden. 'nele John,™ =ail
Mailge. “It is such a long time since
we Inoked at the vipes”

~Ah, yes! Well. yeu will find the
prapes are culouring nicely. [ should
also like you to look at a very b
tiful little Calophylinm, which you
will tind on the right hied =ide of

*X-
g up

the =mall glasshouxe. 11z habit of
growth is most interesting.”
Malyge's expression brecavie  more

markedly intetligent than ever

“Oh, we will. We must lvok out for
that, There are the fuchxias, too.
How are they gelting on?™

“Mimirahly. aslmirably?! Hefore youn
returts. o &lxo into the hothonse. |
shoulld like You ali 10 =e¢+ two orchids
there—a Iatifolia and a globosa.  Mag-
nificent specimens!  You know which
is the Jarifoba? [ pointed it out to
you some three weeks agrn™

“Yex, Unele John™ retiroeld Macdge
a little  haxtily,  “Thank you =0
much.” ax he put the Key into her
hand.

“You will bring it back. of course:
and in case T am not in. replare it on
thiz mxzil. Gol-bye for the present.
then, 1 think you will find much to
intere=1 you in the ganden 1o-lay.”
war evidentty of Uncle
tnn, for Mudge fo AN
excited pronp waiting for her vuatside
the pute.

{To be Continned.)

How Elsie Became a Good Giri.

Elsie (irayzon was a very naughty
litthe pirl, s did not like 10 obey her
mother. (me afternoon she was sit-
ting at the wimfow reading, She
shonkl have been mending her dresx
wLiich her minther hait tolil her to do,
Bt Ehie had no uotion of putting
v her boak at the bext part of the
siory, An she wan sitting there, she
heand a nweive, anid. Inoking up, she

You-

. Maying this she vaaished from Elxie's

waw & bwwntiful listle fairy sranding
b fure her.

. Fixke bwug he? hewd mpmd did mon
reply.

“Anrwer me. Kisie.™ the fairy smid
at bigth. “Do you always du as
rour nuther telle yon?”

2 "Ne." ctammered Elsie looking sery
niurh ashsned.

=Take this rfing.” said the fairy, pui-
ting & ring on Elsies finger. “M\1
eixht oclock to-night take it off and
Iay it om yoor window xill. Now, re-
member to do exactiy as § tell you,”

sight.

Flxie looked st the Fing & minnte,
1hea she mended her dress; atter 1his
she wax sery good for the rest of the
wwrning.  FThat night she remensbersd
whit the fuiry bhad said, and at «ight
a'vloek she 100k the ring from her
fingrer and d it on the window sill.
Ax Soan A= =he had laid it there n
number af little black objects cune
atd settled on the sl Elsie thought
they looked like little people: =he
contlel not quite make out what they
were.

“Whua are you?" she said to the first
one,

“My nnme is Disobedience,” said the
thing. =1 was not far off when yon
were redding that book this after-

noan.

The second one said its pame was
Vevwit, the third 11-pnature, the fourth
Theeontent, and 5o on all the way down
the row, until Elsie recogmnised in them
all the faults of which she had heen
gnilty.  After a little while Elsie hean!
~unething teliing her to pick up the
ring, and when she did sn all the hlack
things flew away.

The next day the fairy came agin
and told Elsie to lay the ring on the
window thar night. juat as she had
tlone the night before. but fewer black
thiug= catoe that night. for Elsie had
tricd to be a better ®irl duriog the
rday, anrd every night there were less
and less. unril there were none at all.

When Eisie had become a good little
zirl the fairy came and took back the
ring. telling her she was glad she hail
comtuered her faults so well

Shortly after Elsie told her mother
what | have tald you about the fairy
ring. ¢in Elsie's nexi birthday. her
father guve her a pretty silver bangle
for being a good girk.

A Sugar Barrsl.

sugar barrel. boy=!" Whyt a
rering that annonoceimem uset
10 cause asnong the boys in the v
ity of a0 country store, 3 few yeurs
ago. when much woft brown stgar was
el The emptied hogsheads, with o
Ina-ious coat of sweetness asdbering
ta the rough shives, were ¢asr out in
the inwek yard. murh to the boys" de-
light. .Johun R, firgrier. who spent hix
»uuth in Canada. reealls these “xugnr-
barrel™ scenes from his own experi-
ence.

Ooe of the bovs wus alway= on the
watch a3 informal scout, to give no-
tice to the rest of anything interesting
aml available in the way of fun. The
empiy sugar hogshead used to appear
with considerable  regalarity. Th
seout would see it, and after a liberal
1aste Bim=elf. woulil rush to rhe witl-
pond. where he would probably fincd
the rest of us bathing.

~A sugar barrel, boys!™ wauax i<
greeting. It wus enough. I'uttineg
on half of our clothes as we went, we
would dash off afier our guide, like &a
seattered train of cap followers.

It must have been comical e see a
doren urchins strappling alepy, pick-

ing their way bairefooted over  the
rocks and pough groun strugyglinge
n = or ® cu

while maintaining a sort of
jour wrut for fear of losjog a share in
the frast.

Then. e the hagsbesd: and iola it
the firxt comers  cushed  pellmell
These whi o alter contented theu-

with 1 w there would e
rh For all. or pussibly they ob-
sl 2 morsel  or twa by clewer
Frg frum the putside.

T DALRKRLEN UEEY HAIK
Lamlyers  Sulphur  Hair  llestornr,
yuichext, nafest, Lent ; rentores Lhe ~aiurmi
colour. Luckyer's, the real Emclishi Hair
Itintorer. Larce Bottlem. 1. Gei, eveey
wivere. { ML)




