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“] pever knew such B fellow us you
for ferreting out these low foreign
eating-houses,” waid Godfrey Hender-
gon 1o hiw friend, Vietor Fensaden, as
they turned from Oxford-sireet into
one of the narrow thoronghfares in
the peighbourbowd of Hoho. “Why
you should tuke such trouble, and at
the sume tine do your digestion such
irreparable injury. 1 cannot imagine.
There are any unumber of placea
where you can get a c¢hop or steak,
tree of garlic, in a decent quarter of
the town, 1o say nothing of being
waited npon by & man who does look
as if he hud been brave enough to
run the risk of washing onee or
twice within the last five years.”

His companion unly laughed. _

“ip on, my friend, go on,” he said.
blowing & cluud of cigareite smoke.
“You pretrmd  to hw 4 CusmoO-
politan of cosmopolitins, but
you will renwin insular to the day
of your death, To you, u man who
has pol the good fortuue to be born
ap Englishman must of nﬂ:essi.l)'. be
dirty, and be possessed uof a willing-
ness to sever yvur jigular within the
frst few minutes of your acquﬂi.ntr
apce. With regurd to the accusation
you Dbriug oguainst e, 1 am willing
to declare, i sel{-defeuce, that I like
burrowing sbout nmonyg = the smadl
eating-houses in this quarter, for the
simple reason that T wmert men thére
whe ate useful to me in my work, b2-
sides affording me food for reflection.”

The taller man grunted scornfully™

“Conspirators te & mah,” he an-
swered. “Nihilists, Anarchists, mem-
hwrs of the Maftia, the Camurristi,
and the Carbonari. Sume day. you
will enter into an argument with one
of them and receive a knife-thrust be-
tween your ribs for your pains.”

“1t may be Bx” returned Yictor
Fensden, with a shrug of his narrow
shoulders. “Jletter that, however,
thun a life of stolid British priggish-
ness. How yoo came to paint as you
do when you huve so littie of the ro-
mantic io your itempernment, I8 a
thing I cannot for (he life of we un-
Jdertand, That a man who Tows,
plays football awmck ericket, and who
will walk ten miles to see a wrestling
match or & prize fight, should be
gifteld with a sense  of eolour and
touch, is as great 8 mystery to me as
the habits of the ivhthyosaurus.”™

And, indeed, whut Fensden suid was
certuinly true.  Godfrey Henderson.
one of the most promising of our
younger painters, wag ax unlike the
populur notion of an artist as conld
well be found. He bad rowed stroke
in his "Varsity boat, had won for him-
self a fair amount of fame o8 a guod
all-round athlete, wmd -at the aume
time had painted at least three of the
most beautiful pictures--pictures with
a subtle touch of poetry in them- -
that the public huad seen for many
years. His height was fully six feet
uvne and & half, his shoulders were
brond and muscular; he boasted a
pleasant and an epen counlenance,
such nis makes one feel instinetively
that ita possessor is to
Tauken altogether, u cusunl observer
waonld have declared him to he & young
couutry squire, aod few wonld have
wuesked that the greater portion of
his lite was spent standing before ap
rasel, pilette and Yoruxh iu haond,

Yicetor Fenmden, his  companion,
wiue of an altogether dilferent stamp.
He was ot least three inches shorter,
wid slimly built, and at Hrst glance
Aeemiel to possusin o highly-pervous
und  delieate constitution. In 7 his
ilrena he nlvo differed from his friend.
His taste betrayed o partindiiy for vel-
vet coats; his ties were usuully start-
ling, so far sa colour went; he wore
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fur Fortune,” * Dr. Nikola,” ** The licuntiful White Devil;” ** The Fasej
* Pharow, the Egyptian,

““ A Maker of Nations,” ' Long Li
hie hair longer than ix customary, and
further adorned his fuce with a uneat
little Yandyke beard and moustuche.
Like Henderaom he was aleo a votary
of the brush, Hig pictures, however,
were of the impressionist  order—
pretty enough in their way. but lack-
ing in form, and & 1rifie vapue as to
colouring, On  occhxions  he wrote
poetry, had made ooe or two pussable
trunslations of Villon. anit, us he had
onee Deen known to descoibe bhimself,

as & preacher -of .the religion
of Advanced AT. There were
some who said he wis not

sinvere, that his pictures were milk
and water affairs, swrgestive of the
works ot greater men. aml only in-
tencdetl to advertise himseif. I{ that
were s, the success they achleved
wag compnrative, Sad to relate, there
were still people in London who had
not heard the pame of Victor Feos-
den; while the walls of the Acaslemy,
which he affected s0 much to despise,
had not so far been honoured by bis
patronage.  “The whole fhing,” he
would say, adopting the lunguage of
our Amerivan consina, “is contrelled
by a-businass ring; the Hanging Com-
mittee and- the dealers stand
vaeh . other,
work’ deliberately, or at any rate are
content to Dbe commoenpiace, - then
you're xate for admission.
prefer to do spmething which may, or
way not, please the multitude, but
will Tst longer than

muit be content to remain
~-After this tirade, regard-

then you
“outside.'”

Juss of the implied sueer at his work, -
turn  the -
mmatter off by proposing dinner, lun- |

Godfrey would laugh, and

cheon, or seme other distraction,
knew the valie of his own work, and -
-was content o estimate it according-
1y. )

- .Having reached the end of the street o

tlown which they had been waiking,
when the conversation already describ-
ed oecurred, they found themselves
before the entrance to a small eating
honse, One rlance waag sufficient to
show that it was of the foreign order
a0 derided hy Henderson a few ino-
iments before. They entered and look-
el abent them. The rovin was leng
am) narrow, and contiined some ten
or & dozen small tables, three or four
of which were already occupied.  Pie-
tures of the German schuol, apparently
painted by the vard, and interspersed
with guudy portraits of King tinmbert
with his munstache, Victor Emmuanuel
with hia wealrh of orders. the latter
c¢heek by jowl with Mr Garibaldi in hia
fett. hat, decomted the walla, The
proprietor, 8 small, tuhby individual,
with the blackest of black hair and
eyes. and an olive skin that glistened
like the marble tops of the tables.
came forward to welcome them, At
his request they seated themaelves and
wuve their orderw.

“YWhat enjoyment you can find in
this sort of thing I cannot imagine”
repeated Henderson, almost irritably.
as he looked about him. “Tf you take
a pleasure in macaroni and tomato.
and poetry in garlic and sour kraut.
the divine Instinet must be even mare

highly developed in vou than your
warmest. ndmirers believe. We might

hnve gone to the elub and have had a
decent menl there”

“And have had to listen to a Jot of
apupereilious young idiota chattering
atfnt what they are pleased to call
‘their work, "™ the other replisl. “No.
no: we are better off hare. Set vour
imngrination to work, mv dear fellow,
and try to believe vourself in Florence.
with the moantight streaming down
on the Pante Veechio, or in Naoplea,
anil that you ecan hear the waven
Lreaking on the rock under the Cas-
tello del Ovo, You might even be
hearing Funleuli-Finicnla for the fired
time.™

in with .
if you prefer to do bad -

Tt if you

Rurlington
House, or the National GLallecy itself, !

He .

HanDs.

T

ation of the King. "

ve the King,” Xc.

I

[}

“Confound you! - never know
whether you are serivus or not.” re-;
plied Godfrey. “Ia it & joke your bring- -
ing me here to-might, or have you
some definite object in view?™ ,

He looked meross the table ut his’
companion as if he were anxiows tu.
usanre himeelf upon this pnoint befora
he said soything further, :

“What if I had an object?” the pther !

anzwered, “What if T wanted {o «dn;
you 8 good turn, and by briuging yon
here to-night to help you in  your
work 7 :

“In that case,” Henderson replied.
“I should say that it was very kind of
you, but that you have choosen a curis
oue way of showing it. How u low
Italian restanrant in Scho can help me
in the work I have on hand I cannot
for the life of me understand. I it
iinpossible for you 0 be more ex-
plicit?™ ‘

“If the critics are to Le believed.
you Bxk toe much of me!" reiurned
Fensden, with one of his quriet laugh=
“Are they not always declaring that
my principal fault lies in my Dbeing
too vague? Seriously, however, T will
confess that T bad an bbject in bring-
ing you here. Have I not heard yon
grombiing morning, noon and night.
that the model for your new picture
W about as difficult to find as—well,
shall we suy, an honest dealer?  XNow,
I Lelieve that the humble nwuse was
onee able to asxist the lion—forgive
the implied compliment—in othe:
words, | think T have achieved the jm-
possibie. It will take too iong to tell
you how 1 managed it, but the fact
- remains that I have discovered the girl
vou want: and, what is more, she will
be bere to-night, If, when you have
, seen her, you come to the conclusion
that she will not answer your purpose,
+-then 1 shail be quite willing to confess
that my knowledpe of the beautiful jn
woman i8 only equal te your apprecvia-
tion of an ltalian dinner in a cheap
: Noho restaurant. I have spoken.™

R

+ 7 “Aml so you have really brought me
here to eat this villainours concoction.™
Henderson answered, contemptuously
regurding the mess before him, “in
order to show me a face that yom
think may be useful to me in my
work? My dear fellow, you know as
well ax [ do that we think ditfferently
upon these matters. What youn have
repeatedly declared to be the lovelieat
face you have ever seen, T would not
sketeh upon a canvas; while another,
thut haunts me by day and night, does
not raixe a shadow of enthusiasm in
you. 1 an afraid you have had your
trouble in vain, But what abomin-
able stuff this is to be sure. Order
some wine, my dear fellow. for pity's
sake.”

A flusk of

chianti was brongﬁt
then, and later some goRt’s
milk cheese. Upon the lutter. bad a<
it was, Hendersou etected ro dine. He
had scarcely Hnished what was placed
tefore him when an exclamation fram
hir companion caused him to turn his
head in the direction of the door. Two
women were entering the restaumunt
at the moment, and were approunching
the table at which the youug wen
sat. The elder was a atgut and ma-
trenty person. durk of exe. swarthy
of skin, aml gorgeous in her colour-
ing, so much so, indeed, thut not the
aliphtest dout eoyld have existed ae

to her natjonality. She was & daugh-
" ter of Jtaly from the top of her hend
to the solem of her ample feet. Her
siinpanion, however, was modelled on
nltegether different lines, She was
tall, yraceful and a0 beautiful, in =
statuesique wny, that Henderson felt
his heart thrill with pleanure at the
night of her. Here was the very wom-
an he had been 8o anxious to discover.

If he had hunted the Continent of
Furope through he could not have dis-
vovered anyone better suited to the
reyuirements of the work he had in
haugd. Since it was plain that 1t was
whe for whom Feosden was waitlng, it
looked as if their tastes, for once,
were likely to be the sane.

“What s perfect face!™ exclaimed
tiodfrey, more to himeelf than to his
companion. “At any hazard, I must
induce her to git to me.”

Fensden looked st his friend's face.
marle & note of the admiration he saw
there, and smiled to himself.

“What did I tell you?" he inquired,
with a note of trinmph In his voice.
"You pooh-poched the notion that 1
should ever be able to find you a
mudel. What do Jou say now bl

“=he in perfect,” Henderson replied.
“Jurt look at the eyes, the heautiful
contour of the face, the shapely neck.
and the handeg! What s & woman of
her clasa doing with wueh  hands?
Where did you meet her?™” .

“In ancther of my contemptible res-
tavrants,” Fenwden answered. “INi-
rectly | saw her, ¥ raid to myself:
“I'his is the model for tindfrey!” I in-
quired her narse, and. finding that
ashe wauw willing to =it. made an ap-
_pui]ln’tment to meet her here this even-
ing. N N :

Ky this time Godfrey’s antagonism
had eutirely left him. His only desire
now was to secure this womeaen, and.
with her assistance, to bring about
the vnd he had mapped out. As soon
ns the doors of RBurlington House
shaild be thrown open, that face
should look down upon the picture-
lovers of Eangland, or he'd never
tovich a brosh again.

The two women, by this time, had
sented themselves at another table;
and it was almost with a sense of dis-
appointment that Godfrey observed
hisx ideal embark upon her meal, To
wateh her fill her pretty mouth to
overfluwing with steaming macaroni
wae not & pleasing sight. It was too
hwinan and too suggestive of 8 heal-
thy appetite Lo harmonisze with the
poetic framework in which his imagi-
nation had already placed her.

When the ladies had finished their
meal. the two young imen left their
own table and crossed the room to
that at which they were aseated.
“ensden id something in Ttaliano.
whirh elicited a heamning smile from
the elder ludy, and a gesture of mp-
proval from her companion. It was
not the first time in his life that God-
frey Henderson had had ocecasion to
wish he had taken advantage of his
oppoTtunities to acquire a8 kuowledge
of that melodiows langnapge. “The
signora declares that there is no oe-
casion for us to apeak Italian, since
she ia an accomplished English acho-
Iar,” waid Fensden, with a =sarcastie
touch thut was not lest upon Hender-
son. “The signorina also speaks our
villaineus tongue as well as if she had
been born and bred within the sound
of Bow Bells.™

At this supposed compliment  the
elder lady smiled effusively, while her
daughter looked gravely from one
man ta the other as if she were not
yuite sure of the valoe to be placed
on what he had msaid. Having re-
reived permission, the two men seated
themselves at the table. and Hender-
son ondered abother flask of wine.
I'neler its influence their avguaintance
ripened rapidly. Tt was not, how-
ever, until they had been tulkiong some
little time that the all-important sub-
jeot was broached.

“And it is Teresina’s portrait that
your friend would paibnt, signoT?”
said the elder lady, tmning tu Fens-
d~n. when ghe had heard evervihin
“And why not? ’'Tis a beautiful fac

-
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! ibapk you,” said Henderson.

i the other ansWe:ed
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though I, her mother, say it. I the
nignor will muke the—what yoa call
it—'rangements, it shall e tove™
Lesa than & minute was snfivient Lo
}'acethe matter on s satisfactory basis
ang it was roeieupon setilen thne the
Signorina Uerdi ahou!d attend at the
siudio at a certain hour cvery week-
day until the picture was finished.
Mutters having been arranged in thus

,eminently fiiendly fashion, Lhe meet-

ing broke up, snd with jnany bows
sod compliments on Fenvden's und the
signora's parts, they bade eaci, other
adien. A few minutes later th: two
soung men found themselves orrce
more in the street.

| “My dear fellow, I don't kuow how to
“1I've
been worrying myself more than 1 can
my at norty‘begi‘ngynhla to find the face

: { wanted. 1 owe you tem thousand

wpologies.”
‘pl?ut.ph‘ensden would not hear of such

. i thing as an apology. His only de-

sire was that the picture should be

" sucessful, he sald.

“] had no idea that the fellow was
o fond of me,"” Hendetson remarke_q
o himself that pight, whep he was
jone in his bedroom. “¥ancy his
funting through London for a model
bor me. e is the last man L should
ave thought would have taken the

ble.”
“Y\Tuext morning Teresina entered upon
Jer duties, and Godirey set to work
+ith even more than his usual enthu-
sgsm. The picture was to be h};s
rhgnum opus, the gieatest effart he
hid yet given to the world. The bea_-:-
tiul Tialan proved to be & good mit-
te, and her delight ap the pl:.tu\rn:-
gewW UpOD the canvas, was not to l:e
emcealed. Meanwhile Fensden smo! ;
et innumerable cigarettes, cu:)m;mse:j
fAude-siecle poems in her honour, a?st
mde & pumber of lmp.r_esswnld
stuiies of her head that his ‘{:’er;sl::
defared would eventunll_y ai :er?
aristic London. If the picture ere
tube completed in time for tln; Atc -
eny, there was no time to t;e c:is_—. as
Gt\:ﬂ‘rey wap well aware, Already e
ha] several hali-formed nnh_ons%r;re;-
heyt for future work in which res
int's beautiful face would p_laty :nwas

ant part. At last the pic 111{3. "
lizun' hed and sent In- Th?:aif:i’n:w:n

i of anxiocns )
3::. l::;ewr;atl.o those v;hoAl.::;:‘ee ;tyﬂ;::
e

{001' ll:tl;‘:onow{!]l;z:nnt was discuvereg
tha{;t haa passed the first and s:ecut:h
rejel tions great was the rejoicing
the tudio. .

“1 ' is your face that hna“dnrln::“;:;
Terefina,” cried Godtfrey. ' It, e
they wouldn't be eble to Tesis 1,
“Nay, nay,” said the signora, W 1'.1'
wak sent, “such eompliments w;]
2e ohild’s head. Her face womnl

;tg;n there but for the mignor's skill.
Well 4o 1 remember that when T.uigi

Mattoli painted the por
s ire "
Blg;\‘j one heeded her, so she :-.onﬁu‘i;zld
the farrative, in an andertone, tovjmz
cat oh ber lap. The day, however, 1
not destined to end as happily at;e
had bepun. That even_ing Whe:ﬁ:[d' ¥
were slone together in the io,
Pensden took Godirey to task.h .
«Dear boy,” he maid, 88 he helped
himsdf to a cigarette from 2 box c;'rr"
the table beride bim. “T have come
the cpnclusion that you must gdo
warild. There mre rocks ahead. and.
as fafas T can see., you are Tunuing
t them. N
Ktm“W‘ghﬁa tt rf)(!)\renrth is ﬂ"f matter t]mw:l'"
Godfrey asked. stre;‘chlngkrlmls‘a‘e 1:“r:w\'
¢ [ .
e pise f-};“g\:: heeagois noIt quite
mizht be. but haven't 1 prom-
z:‘;lvtu that T} alter it fn-mt:rr?:‘:
Teresina is the very best mm}el}:: he
world, and as patient Af she’s hean
- 1 am c¢om-
“hot's exactly what am om
plaining of,” Victor answered q;:let-}“_“:
ur4 she were not. I should oot ho e
mv head about her. :I fecl, m ‘?f‘ ‘lt-
sore. rasponsible. don't you see Mot
thadn't heen for me, she would no
here.” ]
: ess vanished trom Goed
fr;l;-t:: {‘:‘:Ep;:‘; brenth first blurs unst
then leaves 1he surface of a raz‘;)r. "
"My dear I Now, T am ﬂfl:f!lld I .Dl:'ld
uite grasp 1he gituation,” he said.
"!Yuu surely Jan't suppore ("hlt I E‘::‘
talling in love with Teresina—with
my model?” , N
o R by
11 were in love with her,
:;:r;:]e‘}ﬂ;lfty some hope for her.
But as 1t i» tlere is none.”
|

Henderson stared st him in cow-
plete surprise.

“Have you gone mad?" he suked. .

“NO Cue was ever saner,” Feosden
replied.  “Lok here, Godfrey, can’t

you see the position for yourself?
Here is this beautiful ltalwn girl,
whom you enguged through my

agency., You take her from beggary
and put her in & position of compuarat-
ive luxury. Sbe has sat to you day
after day, amiled at your compliments,
and—well, to put it bluntly, has had
every opportunity and encouragement
given her o fall head over heels in love
with ycu. Is it quite fair, do. you
think, to let it go on.™

Godfrey was completely
aback.

“Great Scoti! Yon doo't mean to
say you think 1'm such a beast as to
eéncourage her?” he cried. “You know
as well as I do that 1 have treated her
oniy as I have treated msll the other
modela before her. Surely you would
wish me to be civil to the girl and try
to make her work as pleasant as pos-
sible for her? 1If you think I've been
a blackguard say &0 outright.”

“My dear Godfrey, nothing could be
further from my thoughts’ answered
Fensden, in his usual guiet woice, that
one of his friends once compared to
the purring of & cat. *“I should he a
poor friend, however, if I were to
allow you to go on as yiou are going on
without an expostulation. Cannot you
logk at it in the same light as I do?
Are you so blind that you cannot see
that tbis girl is falling every day more
devply in love with you? The love-
lLight gleams in her eyes whenever she
lpoks at you.  She sees an implied
caress even in the gentle pats you
wive her drapery when you arrange it
on the stage there, a tender solicitude
for her welfare when you tell her to
hurry home befors it raine. What is
the end of it all to be? I suppose you
do not intend making her your wife?"”

“My wife,” gaid Godfrey, blankly,
as if the idea was too preposterous to
have ever occurred to him. “Surely
¥ou must be jeating to talk like this?"

“T um not jesting with you if you are
not jesting with her,”” the other re-
plied.  “You must see for yourself that
the girl worships the very ground Fou
walk upon. Yet there is still time for
matters to be put right. She has so
far only looked at the affair {from her
own standpoint. What is more, T do
not. want her o lose her employment
with you. since it meane so much o
her, What I do want is that you
should take hold of yourself in time
and prevent her from being made un-
i};np’!)_v while you have the opportnn-

¥ .

“You may be quite sure that I shall
do a0, Henderson replied more atifly
than he had vet spoken. “I am
mwore £0rry than T can say that this
shiould have occurred. Teresina iz a
good girl, and T would o more think
of rausing her pain than I would of
striking my own sister. And now I'm
off ta bed. CGood-night.” :

True to hia promise, his hehaviour
next day, so far as Teresina was con-
cerned, was so different that she stared
at him in surprise, guite unable to
understand the reason of the change.
She thought she must have offended
him in some way, and endeavovred by
all the means in her power to win her
way back infe hin good graces. But
the miore she tiied to conciliate him
the further he withdrew into his shell.
Victor Fensden, smoking his inevitable
cigarette. waited to see what the re-
sult would be, There was a certain
amount of pathos in the situation and
a close
ithat the strain was telling upon the
actors in it, upon the girl in particolar.
 For the next fortnight or so the moral
temperature of the studio was not as
equable as of old. Godirey, who was
of too honest a nature to make a gogd
conspirator, chafed at the part he was
being called upon to play, while Tere-
sina, who only knew that she laved
and that her love wns not returned.
was divided between her affections for
the man and a feeling of wounded
dignity for herself. .

“I wish {o gooduesa F could ralss
aufficient money to get out of Londan
for =ix months” said Godfrey one
evening, as they ént together in the
stidio. “T'd he off like a shiot.”

Fensden knew why he snid thia

“T am sorry T can't help you,” he
replied. “I am about ar badly off as
yaurzalf, Ruot surely the great picture
sold well 2

“Very well-—for me, that is to may™

taken

" Gedfrey replied. “Bnt T had to part

with moet of it next day.”
He did nat add that he had gent most
of it to his widowed aister, who wap

observer might have notfced

very badly off and wanted help to send
her boy ta college.

A short silence folluwed, then Fens-
den said: “If you had money what
wlat you do?”

“ti0 abroad,” said Godfrey, quickly.
~The sirain of this buniness is more
lan I com stand. [f I bad a few hun-
dreilz to spare, wed go together and
uut ome back for six months. By
tho time evervtbing would buve =et-
tied down to its old normal condi-
tion.”

How little did he gueas that the
very thing that seemed so impossible
was destined to come to pass.”

{To be continued.)

More Than He Expscted.

Englishmen know little of the
gruphy of the “States,” and what little
they do know does not cbiect to put-
ting Philadelphia next door to Boston,
or Sun Francisco alongside New York.
An American and an Englishman, who
hnd become friends aboard ship, had a
pleasant encounter about distances on
veaching New York.

‘They breakfasted together, and the
following conversation ensued: —

“[ gnesk I’ll turp out to pee Harry
after breakfast,” said the Englishman.

“Harry?" queried the American,
woftly,

“Yes, my brother,” explained the

Englishman. “l've two here. Harry
lives in San Franchkeo and Charlie in
Chicugo.”

“But you'll be back for dinoer?’

tucetiously asked the Anerican.

The Britlsber took him seriously.
“Nure for dinner, if not for lunch,” he
answered. And accompanied by hin
friend, now thoroughly alive to the
humour of the incident, he found him-
sel! & few minutes later in the line of
ticket buyers in the Grand Central
station,

“An excurdon ticket to San Fran-
cisco, stopping at Chicago siation oa
retiin,” he grdered,

The: ticket ngent put about & quar-
ter of a mile of pasteboard under his
stamp, pounded it for a minute or
more, thrust it before the explorer,
and expectantly waited payment.

“When does the train go?™ asked the
Englishman.

“In ten minuten," was the anawer.

“How much is it?”

“One hundred and thirty-eight dol-
lurs and fifty centa.™
“What?” gasped

“How far fa it?"*

“Three thousand miles.”

“Dear me! What a country!™

the Englishman
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CHAPTEE XXV,
THE PROFESSOR'®E WARNING.

“What iz is that you desire?’ asked
Bignor Zucatti, regarding his visitor
with a fixed ptare. Under that ealm,
deliberate gaze Durant wes conscivus
of a certain uneasiness which he tried
to shake off by assuming a free und
eapy, devil-may-care manner,

“i wish you to take a look at my
hand and tell me what you read there.
That is your profession, isn’t it?"

“Thet is my profession,” maid Zuc-
catti - without the bow that Dvrant
expected,

“But first,” said the visitor, "I want
to know—Do you know who I am?"”

“I do mot. 1 have never seen you
before.”

“Is the man lying?” Durant asked
himself, but he could not feel sure
about the anewer. Certainly, nothing
it the Itajlian’s face or manner be-
trayed the fact that he had ever set
eyes on his visitor before,

“l remember you, however. I-kaw
you rt a certain murder trial in Italy,
a gpood many Years ago.”

“I think you must be mistaken.”

“Oh, no. I am not mistaken. I
never forget a face that I have looked
at attentively.”

“So be
Your hand now.”

And Durant, who had intended ask-
ing the Professor a few questions be-
fore offering his hand for inspection,
found himselt meekly yielding his
palm for examination.

All the time the Italian was tracing
the lines on the smooth palm of his
consultant, his subtle brain was rapid-
ly forming conclusions from what Sy-
bil had toid him of this man, from his
knowledge of his position at Inveror—
an Castle, and what he saw in his
face, and heard in the tomes of his
voice. 8Still keeping his heud bent
over the hand he began to speak in
those clear level tones which he al-
ways brought into regquisition when
practicing his art.

*You have the artistic temperament.
but ycu are not an artist by profes-
sion,” he began. “For some time
past you have practiced no profession.
You have unfortunately fallen in love
with a lady > he paused for the
fraction of a second—“who is indif-
ferent to you."” A

Durant gave 8 low, mocking laugh.

“There you are im error, my good
sir. The lady in question will not
show herself indifferent to me, what-
ever else she may feel, or I am vastly
mistaken.”

“} only speak of what I see,” said
the Italian tranguilly.

“Qh, all right. Go ahead!”

“You will shortly eet out on & jour-
ney " -

“Correct!™

“Which will have great Issues for
you. The line is wenk and broken.
I advise you not te go.” )

“Do you think the lady would give
me the same advice?” asked Ilurant,
in the same bantering tone.

“J] have not the lady’s hand before
ne, therefore I cannot tell you.”

“And yet you know her. In fact, 1

have seen you together.”

It 1 probable that if it had not heen

tor the generous wine he had been
drinking, Durant would mnot l:lave
spoken Bo freely; but he wasa curious
to know what the nature of the con-
nection between the oddly assorted
pair really was. '

“I think you muat be mistaken,”
wiid the Italinn coldly.

“0h, no. You and she visited &
pluce ealled Inveroran last snmmer.”

“We are not here, sir, to diacuse my
n, or those of third persons.*
y [ ask if you are related to the
n any way?

+ hysiness is that of yours?”

-~~1 {naclence wae sirain-

nfai
'

*will rot tell me? - Never mind.
_will tell me fast enough. Good day.™

it. I am ready to éxamine -

“ & Million of Money,” sta, eta.
COPYRIGHT.

— e

PART TIL—MR MITCHELL'S BECRET.

ing the Italian's tamper to breaking
point,

“0Ohb, nothing very much, only one
likee to know pomething sbout the re-
lutions of the lady one proposea to
marry.” .

The (talian made no reply, but bent
his fuce once more over the hand that
still lay palin uppermost before him.
If he had glanced up at that moment
he would have seen that hia visitor’s
face wore 3 malicious grin.

“} had the bonour of meationing
thut you contemplated a journey,”
said Zucatti, after a pause; “and I
warued you that it would be wise to
delay that journey, or give it np alto-
gether. I now repeat that warning.
"The meaning of the lines in your hand
is unmistakable. If you go, it will be
ut the peril ot your life.”

“Engugh of thia nonsense!® ecried
Drurant, snateching away bis hand, “If
you must koow, I came here to get in-
formation, not.-ghildish warnings.
Will you tell me what is the naiure -
of the reldHonship between yoiii and
Mins Sybil Grant? Are you merely
friends? Was your meeting at Inver-
orun accidental or pre-arranged? :;;u

-]

Before leaving the room he took a
sovereign from his pocket and with
a contemptucus gesture. threw it on -
the table. It rolied off and fell on the
Aoor. The Italian let it lie.

*“If you neglect the warning I have
given your blond will be on your own
head,” .

The tone in which these words were
spoken was go deliberate, so passion-
less, so free from anything rauting,
that Durant was scbered for a mo-
ment; but the next instant he had re
wgained his sell-assurance. “No use,
my friend. That little trick won't--
serve Your turn this time,'” said he,-
and with another contemptuous laugh
he guitted the room. w .

When be 1eached his hotel Durant
st down und wrote u telegram to the
caretaker ut the Lodge, which he still
tetained, telling her that she must
have the place rendy against hile ar-
rival uvn the following day, and he then
wrote a letter to Mr Mitehell Ha
44w no reason in beating about the
bush, and he told him in so0 many
words that he knew all about the as-
signment of the Lonely Gully mine,
and that it was ir his power to ruin
him in purse and in reputation alike.
More than this, it was in his power to
huve bimn sent to penal servitude; Lut
he proposed to stay hiz hand—on con-
ditious, of course. He must forthwith
surrender one clear hal? of his sharea
in the Tone Gully Company and half
of the remuined of his fortune, and
also de his Lest to incline Miss Bybil
Grant to give him her hand. On these
terms Mr Durant would say nothing of
the somewhat important secret he had
dixcovered, He added that he proposed -
to go ta Seotland on that or the forth-
coming day, nud he would then hear
hix decision. He had little donbt what
thut dedision must be.

.More in a spirit of mischief than

from any other motive Mr Durant
added a . [postseript to the
effect that it Mr Mitchell

winhed to keep Inveroran as his share
of the spoils the castle gnd extate must
e valued, so thats an equivalent. in
cash might be paid.to hlin.

Having de'#ﬂato]i'zﬁ':t‘hiu letter, Dur-
rant set abbit making preparations

for hia journey north,

When the Italian was left alone by
his tormentor he gave himself up to a
#t of rage. Throwicg himself npon
the floor he tore hin hair and cnted
tlre man wha had come and boasted
of his sncvess with the woman he had
lnved €0 lung. The glitter of the
aovereign thrown down hy Durint
caught his eve. He meized it, -8ud

. . ,

¥ '

opening the window flung it with a
fresh curse into the street. He could
not rest, not even ait down, and wae
for the time like a madman.

Then his fit changed. He grew calm
and became master of himself, and
immediately he resolved that he wounld
start for Scotland at once and if pos-
sible reach Inveroran before Durant.
He would then ascertain whether
Durant wase telling the truth-—whether
8ybil loved him, or was willing to
marry him. He would at the same
time plead bis own cause. If Sybil did
not love him now what hope waes there
that she would ever come to love him?
That interview must decide his fate.

CHAPTER XXVI

PROFESSOR LEARNS HIS
FATE.

“A gentleman, ma’am, to see yoo,”

THE

. eaid the parlourmaid, handing u card

to Bybil. She took it and bit her lip.
She knew that Miss Dalrymple, and
Sidoey too, for that matter, were
watching her curiously, and for the

' moment she did not trust herself to

speak.

“1)id you show the gentieman iote
the library?"” she asked the servant.

“Yes, ma’am.”

“Very good. Tell bim that I shali
see him immediately. A gentlernan 1
knew in Italy,” she went on, answer-
ing Miss Dalrymple’s unspoken gques-
tion. “1 wonder bow he came to koow
that I was staying here.”

With these words she rose and cross-
ing the floor left the roem and went
slowly towarda the Ilibrary. She
wished that the professor had stayed
in London, all the more because ber
conslence was by no means easy with
respect to him. She had made use of
him, and now she felt that she would
like to drop him, and she felt ashamed
when she confessed as much to herseif,
1t was in vain that sbe told herself
that he had offered her his services
with his eyes open, and that it would
be absurd t{o maintain that she was
bound to return the affection of any
man from whom she accepted a favour.
Her feeling was that, none the less,
she had, by accepting the professor’s
offers of help, placed herself In & very
disagrecable position.

She opened the door and went for-
wurd timidly into the room. - The
Italian sprang up as soon as& he caught
sight of her and was by her gide In a
moment.

“You are oot looking well; you are
anxicus about something,” were his
tirat words.

“No,” she said, smiling. “Nothing
has happened lately, I told you what
T had overheard of the conversation
between Mr Mitchell and the factor,
but nothing has come of it. MrT
Mitchell seemed to have forgotten in
the morning that he had something of
importance to say te mv sister and
me. We have heard mothing more of
it since, and I have persnaded my
sister to stuy on here ond keep me
company, for it is dreadfully dull bere
in winter.”

“That I ran understand,” =said the
Ttalian, and as he spnke he took from
hin pocket the packet of Australian
newspapers which Sybil bad sent him,
and laid it on the table. “This is a
dreiary, melancholy land, Why not
conie vwith me to Italy—to Ttaly. where
it is alwaye spring—to Ttaly, the land
of musiv, of flowers, of lovel! What
halds vnu ta this wretched country.
which for half the year 1s uninhahit-
ahle? Tell me, Syhil, that you will
rome with me.”

Sybil said nothing. and sat with her
eves fixed on the floor. Bhe did not
dare to ralse them and encounter the
living flame whirh she knew was burn-
ing in the eyea that were rewding her

\

face as thoogh they would plerce to°
her very scul.

Bhe thought it best to uffect to mis-
understand him. -

“Yen, it in true,” she suid, thrwing s

her arma over her head with & prees-ce
of etretching herself in weariness “i{
is very dull here and Italy is very gay
and very charming, and it would be
delightful tn have done with this
miserable scheming =nd swmpecting
and piotting and counter plotiing.”

“Ah, so it would,” cried the profes-
sor. “And what bave you gained by
it? Nothing. Ie it not so? Nothing.”

“Not much, certainly.”

“With me, on the contrary, in sanny
Italy, thia wretched intriguing would
be heard of no more. We would spend
oor days in music and p-inﬂn! and ju
gathering grapes and flowers,

8ybil shook her heail and langhed
rather hystericaily. “You wonld tire
of that in a week,"” she cried.

“But 1 would not tire of youm, my
angel, my gueen.”

The flery Southern blood had at Iast
overleapt the restraint of pradence,
and unconsciously the Italiap went
back to his beautiful mother tongua,
pouring out in ita soft, liquid tonea
the lava torreat that rose in his burn-
ing heart. :

Sy bil listened, and sotnething of her
lover’s pussion thrilled her aoul. Bhe
lifted her eves and saw a middle aged,
saitow cheeked man, whose hair wasz
turning grey—a man she did not love
und never eould love. As she looked
her heart became harder and harder
till it felt like a stone. '

“Flease say no more, Signor Zu- !
eatti,” she =aid. -when the Italian '
paused for an Iostant in mid-stream. i
*“i am very sorry, but you know that '
what you ask is impoasible.’”

Signor Zucatti did what nineteso
men out of twenty would have done
in the like case. He stopped short.
ttrew himself up & little, and asked in
a hursh, dry vojee, very unlike that i |
which he hud been pleading, “Why
impinssibie 7 l

“Because—because—"  How evuld
she tell the. man that his age was i |
itself a sufficieut barrier to a uniw’
between them, that he was queer nﬁ"
decidedly ugly, and that she wmﬂ.rl
rather die than marry him? o

-4t that moment Signor Zucatti re'
cognised for the firat time that hi.
cause wanm hopelesss. He knew that b
would never clasp that beautiful forn
in his arms, never rein down kisses o
that fair face turned op to meet hi
own, and the sharp steel entered ili'

‘hia soul.

For a little while he was speechles
And then a grent tidal wave 2; jealu
wrath arose in bis heart and swept
before it. He was rendy to sacrifi
anythiug_—w"‘,yhil's regard, his very e,
AR A victim 1o this fierce resentment

Sybil, mistaking his silence for «
wordless reproach, nervously put diway
the packet of newspapers he hag re-
stored to her, and then in stammiring
words began trying to excuse hersglt
telling hixn how grateful she was, lnci
ever would be, for the help he had
given her in the time of her need, bat
he aternly interrupted her, "

*“T'ell me thin one thing. Has this
ltlnan—thl:m his nc peed to menjion

ames—hag he 3 '
o ahs b toler your heart? ' Do

Sybil thought peali
Ronald Kizith.g he was Dgl‘Of

“How—could
faltered. !

“I8 it true?™ he demanded ﬁercév

Sybil was prepared to bear much
from the Italiun, for she knew she had
good reason to be grateful to him, but
his beremplory tone stung ber into
a quick responsge.

“Yes, it in true.
be ashamed of it.”

On the instant his voice fell, and
became soft s 5 mother's whes she
speaks to her favourite child. “Adham.
ed? No. There is ne reason flor you
to be ashamed. Nut for him—he has
cause, not for shume, hut for fear, T
eannot live without the hope of win-
ning you, my angel, and | shall not
die alone. T will kill him. He at
leant shall never be your husband 1
swenr it.” ’

At first Sybil did not think he
seriows.  She put down what he :;‘iir;
a3 Southern exapgerntion the ravings
of a disappointed man. But when she
looked in the Ttalion's face and mark.
ed the wild, flery resolution that was
in his eye she tremhbled,

h"Yotu cnml:tq mean what you say?”
she stammered o L
e rammered ut. You would not

“Hear her! A man stenls my

purse, or A& turnip fl'om; my fleld,

you—know?"  dhe

I pee 0o wea to

!



~ know it, too.

Saturday, January 8, 1901

THE NEW ZEALAND GRAIFNIC

or = chicken - from m
roost. He is put in prison. erhape,
if tha theft ia & sericus one, ha is sent
to penal wervitude, But if n man
ateals what is dearer to me than life,
the law cannot touch him, and §f 1
try to avenge my honcur and revenge
myself for the Intolerable wrong done
to me you cry cutl, "How wicked."”

He left his seat and resting one hand
on thé tnble at hin side spoke in a
firm, equable tone, as though he had
been discussing something of grave
wnd aober interest.

*}o you rememiber the day yom
came to me in London, when I read
your fate in your haod

“Yes, I remember it only too well
1 wish with all my heart that I had
never aeen the house, the streef. in
which you live. It may be nngrateful
to say #9, but I can't help it."’

A spasm crossed the Ttalian's face
an he listened, but he made no reply.
He went on, in even, regular tones, as
if she had not spoken.

“On that day our fate was revealed.
Do you not remember what you saw
in the erystal—what I saw, for I will
acknowledge that I saw it, too? There
was nothing supernatural in the pro-
duction of the picture ** He broke
off suddenly, and mutiered, as if
speaking to himself: “How can I tell
what is eupernatural and what is
not? The image wasa natural, for the
picture was Teal. But how was it
that that picture, of all the others,
should have escaped destruction? How
wag it that, without intending it, Pie-
tro put that slide in place of the right
one that day? If ever a fate was fore-
shadowed it was yours and mine that
day!”

%he last worde, nttered aloud, were
addressed directly to Sybil; and the
girl shrank back end turned pale. She
had not forgotten the mysteriously
fading scene—the woman erouching
behind the rock, the form of & man
lying stiff and motionless before her,
and the white, evil face peering over
the edge of the precipice. She shud-
dered, and shrank farther mway from
the calm, impassive man standing
over her. :

“The day must come,” said the Ita-
lian, “when that vision must translate
itself into actual fact. And that day
is at hand. The vision must be ful-
filled. The man who would marry
you dies by my hand.’”

The Italian psused, and when he
next spoke it was with the voice of
ane 1o whom the actual is & phantom,
and the visions ot his memory and
his imagination the real.

“I know the place—the very spot,”
he said, in quiet, dreamy tones. “You
The Black Corrie. We
have been there together—do you re-
member?—in the summer time. He
will come to me there, And he shall
die.” -

Syhil stole a look at him; and ealm
as was his voice, she saw a gleam
in -his eye that was to her the index
and_the menace of madoess.  Again
she shuddered, and hid her face.

The sound of a closing door told
her that she might look up. Yes, he
had gone. She was alone, The man
who had been her friend and her help-
er had gone out into the winter twi-
light with murder in his heart and in
his eyes. -’ .

hen

CHAPTER XXVIO,
“THIS MAKES A DIFFERENCE.”

The short gloaming was already
changing into night, but it was not
dark. The moon was rieing, and the
glamour of her shining was stealing
over the steel-blue expanse of the
loch, the far, shadowy mountain tops,
and the bare hill siden.

8ybil stood at one of the windows
of the Castle that looked down on
the loch., Its shadowy, mysterious
beauty entered inte her soul She
hnd been shaken by her interview

“ with Signor Zucsatti, who had left her

but an hour since, but she had now
recovered her melf-control. The sad-
ness, however, and the fear that the
Professor would do some mad thing
that would bring about the fulfilment
“of his own prophecy, remained with
her, The Italian wae gone out of her
life. In all probability she would
never see bim again. But his influ-
ence had not left her. Bhe &till
seemed to see that tall, spare form;
the calm, even voice, which she had
instinctively felt to be to the man's
utterance what 8 mapk would have
been to his features, still haunted her.
When she closed her eyes she paw that
face, with the strange light gleaming
in the deep-set wella beneath hia
brows. |

As she stood there watching the-

first glimmer of silver sbheen on the
loch from the rising moon, she was
ntnrtled by = tall fgure appearing in

.the curriage drive—someona taller

than the laird, and not =neariy so
stout as the factor. Who could it be?
Bybil wondered, for hardly any man's
foot, puttiug aside the lainl and the
fuctor, had trod the gravel on the
drive since the beginning of winter.

Wan it posuible ?

The girl drew back hastily, and the
next moment bent forward, her eyes
Hfivshing, and her heart beating wildly.
Another minute and she wan sure—it
was he!

What ohject could have brought this
Aouny man of fashion to that remote
Highland glen in the depth of winter
but the master passion of humanity?
“It mwet be me he is coming to see!l
It must! It must! It can only be
me!”  Over and over again these
words rang in her ears, and the beat-
ing of her heart seemed as though it
would stile her. But she crossed the
room and szat down by the fire with
& demeanour as calm and compesed as
if she were going to receive s wvinit
from a dressmaker.

“Ts that actually yono, Mr. Keith?”
cried Sybil, when the young man was
ushered into the library. “How good
of you to come and cheer our loneli-
nesa!™

“8g you have been a bit lonely?™
£nid the Honourable Ronald, coming
forwand and holding out his hand.

“Lgnely isn't the word for it.
have heen on & desert island since
you—and your sister—left um in Sep-
tember. 1'm sure there mre plenty of
depert islanda twice as lively as In-
veroran Castle in winter. S0 you
koow what you have to expect. Shall
1 tell them to put you into your old
room?"

“Wouldn't that be a little prema-
ture, seeing that Mr. Mitchell is not
a1 home?" asked Ronald, with a touch
of nervousness. This was 80 unusual
A failing with him that Bybil could
not help neticing it. )

“You mean, taking a liberty? What
nonsense! Surely yon know that Mr
Mitchell would be glad to see you here
at any time. And you ecan't imagine
that we are not all glad to see you."

“Are you really ?”

“0Of coursze we are.”

“Apd you—Sidney 2"

The name made Sybil start. She
had forgotten that he knew her by
the name of Sidoey. But she mereiy
answered quietly, “0Of course, I am
glad to see you.™

“1 am bappy to hear it, for I have
something to say to you. I have come
a long way to say it—"

The speaker came to & halt, aa if
he found a difficulty im expressing
himself.

“Don’t yon think I had better give
orders for your room to be prepared?”
asked Bybil by way of relieving the
tension.

The Honourdble” Ronald roused him-
relf. “No; not yet,” he paid., *“I may
stay to-pight, but I may oot It is
poskible that I may go over to Glen-
artney and ask them to put me up”

“Rut how ecould you get there to-
night ?*

“] eould walk. It is not far.”

‘““I'he path leads by the L.odge, does-
n't it—past the Black Corrie?"” The
last words forced themselves from the
girl's lips.

Her kover looked at her in surprise,
for she wage very pale, but he answered,
“Yes,” and his next words made Sybil
forget what he had just said.

“T think you can guess what I have
come here to pay. It is the old story,
Sidney. I love you. You are dearer
to me than all the world. Will you be
my wife, Sidney?"

Sybil was trembling from head to
foot. Bhe could not yet accept the
love that was lying at her feet.

“Do yon know whe I am?” she sald,
in a strange, unsteady volce,

“] know only this—that you are the
dearest and sweetest, as you are the
handsomest girl in the world,” and he
rose impulsively and seized her hands,
longing to told her in his armn. |

“Stop a moment,"” and she gently
pushed him away. “You know that I
have no family—that I am mobody;
but are you sure you know even my
name "

“Why, yes, of couree! Sldney Grant.”

“No. My oame !s Sybil. I took my
riater’s hame without her consent for a
P se of my own-—po that I might
gain a footing here.™

“Bidney] I mean—are you telling
me ihe truth?”

*“The simple, literal truth,™

“And does Mr Mitchell know this?™

“He knows It now.”

His words weat like & stab to Hybil's
heart, not for Lhetuselven, but fus tha
tobe they were npoken in.

“At 18 very strunge,” suid the young
min, Feguiing uer with  wide-wpen
eyes aud purted lips

"Yes, it ia strauge’ And there wre
Other slrange tiiuge” waid the girl
it was evideut troin her vowe that she
strain was teliiug on her, She wus be-
comjug hysterical. ~ihere are other
sirange things,” she repeated, “thiogs
Wiuch perhups you ought to kuow.
My mother—but you had better reud
it for yourself.™

She rode, and taking the packet of
Australisn pupers from bebind a pile
of books, she put it inte Honaid's
bunds, “Mead the marked passages”
she said, drawing herself up to her
tull height, and looking her lover
utraight in the face, “and then come to
me and tell me that you love me—it
you ean, Hut 1 will teil you this—that
1 believe my mother to have been in-
nocent of the grime she was charged
with. And it shall be the abject of
my life to free her memory from that
terrible stain, Now, read.”

There was no lamp or candle n the
room, but the pine branches on the
hearth gave sufficient light to read by.
Without looking at her Ronald Keith
took the newspapera and bent down to
rest them. She saw him give an in-
voluntary start and gmow pale. She
heard him draw his breath with a
sound like & sob; but he said nothing
and she remained gilent.

When the last word had been read
he mechanicaily fiolded up the papers
and gave them back to her. Then he
rose and stood before her, hia eyes on
the ground.

“Thank you very much for telllng

me this,” he said Ak
ing rlowly and paiafully. “Ih
was very good of you. Yery few

girls would have dome such a thing.
1 need’t say that the secret is safa
with me, and I hope fnom my heart
that you wilk be successful in—in
clearing your mother's memory.”

There was a long pause and then he
went on, his voice husky, and scarcely
louder thun a whisper:

~0f ecourse, this makes—a difference.
(Ine conld never be sure when a thing
of that kind would come ocut, and T
have—my family to consider. Terhaps
it would not be fair to them to say
nothing about it; and, yet, of course,
they cannot be told. I think I had
better take a day or two to think over

+what had better be done.”

To all this Sybil answered nothing.
She was not ailent from Indignation;
she was conscious of a gnawing pain,
a dreadful sense that the light of her
life's happinesr war going ont, and
that =scon it would be all darkness.
There were no doubt some conven-
tional words of farewell spoken, but
she could not afterwards remember
whether it was or not. The Past
thing she pemembered =saying to
Honald Keith was: “Head; and then
come and tell me that you love me—if
you can!™

Again she was alone.

Rhe was dimly conscious that she
had heard the sound of wheels, and
that somecne came and told her that
Mr Mitchell had come back from Glas-
gow, and had immediately gone out,
without saying where he was going,
or when he would return. She lirtened
like one in a dream, aud fell to brood-
ing over the fire again.

Suddenly she ptarted, and sat up-
right. She hed forgotien the Italian
And his threats of vengeance, If Zu-
catti had heen & Scotechman she would
have given little weight to what he
had said in the bitterness of his disap-
pointment. But she had lived long

enough in Jtaly to know that such,

threats were not always made in vain.
And she rememhbered only too weli the
look in the Italian's eyes. Resides,
Ronald Keith must pass (if he car-
ried out his intention of ‘going to
Glennrtney that night) the very spot
which Zucatti’s superstitious fore-
hodings hnd made him select as the
scene of his revenge. He must pass
the Black Corrie! He had said sof
Sybil aprang 4o her feet, and hur-
ried towards the door, but ere =she
reuched it she stopped short. Surely
it was too late! 1U'nless Ronald hed
xgone huck te the inn, and made a
fresh minrt from there, he must have
pnssed the Hlack Corrie long since.
Hut then, he might have gone to the
inn, and so delayed hin start; or— aod
she shuddered to think of i{t—he
might be lying wounded and helpleas
in the Rlack Corrie, mnd If go might
die before he was found. B8he felt that

unlesa she wished to be an sccomplice
In bis death she niust go and see whe.
ther he hud pasaed the fatal spot, Bhe
might be in time to warn him.

Without mwaying a word to snyone,
xhe put on ber hat and ber thick boots
and & worm clonk, and set out for the
prth that lest ip to Duraot’s shooting
llge, uwnd theoce by the head of &
lanely, uninhabited valley. to tilenart-
ney.

It wuu hitterly cold. und Sybil drew
her ¢loak more closely around her as
whe hurried ou. ‘The moon was fairly
up now, anel the rowd was clear,
though the =now lay thickly in the
hollows, amt maore kpiireely on the bare
hillnides.  An uhe went her fears in-
ereamed. Uh, why disl she ot think
of this before Honuld left her? How
wins it thut the warnings ottered by
the Ttaliun had made a0 slight an Im-

prexsion an hier?  Her mind bad been
full of ather things. But what if
Honald should  ¢ome to hin  desth

through her neglect! She ghould feel
like a murderess!

With panting breath wshe struggled
an, tiil at length she came te the spot.
The Black Corrie, s pot-like hollow
in the hill, lay to the right. She
conld see far above her the great
houlder that lay on the margin of the
puth between it and the steep edge of
the corrie. Hurely, she thought, there
could be po danger now?  In any case,
=he was in time, N one was ln sight.

The path waa slippery with half-
melted ice, ag well us steep: so she left
the well-defined track and touvk to the
hill-side, meaning to cut off a coruer,
and in this way save some yarda. She
was uow at the lower openiug of the
corrie; the big boulder. her landmark,
WiR nearer now, tight above her, and
slightly to the left.

The ground was rongh with fallen
stones, und she had tn pick her way
carefully, for the monn wus behind a
cloud.

She was rtanding in some uncer-
tainty, thinking that she had gone too
far and must go back in onrler to re-
furn to the path, when the loud report
of 8 gun echved pver the hill; and the
next morpent the body of a man ap-
prared on the very edge of the preci-
pice st the side of the puth, For an
instant it pauped, then fell headlong
town—down—down.

Sybil looked up, her hands vlusped,
speechiess from horror. Then the face
of ancther man appeared, peering
round the bhig boulder, as if to see
whether he had flnished his work.
Sybil gazed at him like one fascinated,
though she was too far off to dis-
tinguish the features. Then the face
surddenly disappeared, and a wild eld-
riteh sereech went up to beaven, It
was echoed from helow. With that
one rerenm Syhil had fallen like &
dleasd woman on the snow.

{To be concluded.)

10 DARKEN GKEY HAlk.
Lockyer's Solphur Hair Raestorer,
quickest, safest, bost ; restores the natural
colour. Luekyers, the real English Hair
Restorer. es, 1n 6d, every-

Lu%u Bottl
whera. —{Advt.

o mmm ém“ has, In my
l?nds. given E‘llil.hl, satiaTactory
resuits. It is one of the most
walnable of purative agents at
our disposal.”

YIRCHOW.

« Punpali Yanos™ 1 ‘the
most concantrated of the saline
group.' Natural Aperient Waters ara
wastly auperlor to artificial solutlons,
howaver skilfully prepared.'’

8JR HENRY THOMPRON

v

* Punpadt Yinos™ res estas.
Iishad ites)f as a customary Aparient
in all climates 1t Is remarkably and
axceptionally uniform in its com posi-
tlon and fres from the defoota of other
Hungarinm Biiiar Waters.”

BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL

»
“ Punpadi Finos” or e
many uUfen or Hungariam Bliter
Waters now offered to tha public,
carcful selection sheuld ba muh: Wa
havefound thatonly HUNYADI JANOS
answers all purposes, owlng to Ite
remarkabls uniformity an entle
actlon. which render ¢ preferabls ta
all othars.”

YIEENA MEDICAL JOURKAL,



- --sible to its promptings.

THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC

Saturday, January B, 1w}

By JEAN MIDDLEMASS,

e
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“fiold on her heed. and gold at her
Teet.
And guld where the Lemr of her
kirtle meet,
shnd 4 golden
D sweet,”

girdle aronnd my

She wae an only child, and lite's
promise was without a u]ouq. A

Her pareutsz were in a high pos-
tion, and a Princess had held her at
ihe font.

Now she stood on the threshold of
hope, and the first dawn of womnan-
hood and love slowly approached her.
mistily and mysteriously, as comes
the opening morn, Thos: around her
whispered that Elfie Dashwood, the
Birkenha!l heiress, would, ere long,
make what society ealls ** a brilliant
marrlage.” and with her Dbeauty, her

bright intelligence and her gold,
wounld perchance, even mate with roy-
ulty itself,

13ut, whutever contact with the

world might mould her inte later on,
Klfie was, as yet, a visirmary, She
dwelt in the mystie land of dream=
where ambitions bad na plave.

To be happy—ay, to be happy, was
ali she craved—and life’s promise wWas
fuir. :

She was sweel, sympathetic and
pentle, “so unfit,” everyone said, “to
buffet with the tempests that not in-
frequently surge sround a woman’s
path, that it was well she would
never need to face them.”

Mr Dashwod ami Lady
nad hecome  devoted to their sweel
young dawghter. How conld they
do otherwise since, among other
gifts, that of softly gliding into every
heart had been given to her? For
awhile, 'during her eurly childhond,
her parents had Ireen coid, se coid
that the neighbours had cried shame
on them. They could not forgive El-
fie for heing a girl—a boy surely were
the correct inheritor of their great
wealth, the transmitter of their name,
for Mr Dashwoed's money had, Llike
that of many another Englishman,
been derived from successful trade in
whieh hia grandfather hud emburked,
and he had lovked forward to further
generations of Dashwoods and their
allinnces with aristacrats.

Neither Mr Dashwood nor Lady El-
vira were wanting in ambition, and it
puzzled them npot a little that their
child should be so absolutely insen-
Of late years
~ they had semewhat set their disap-

pointment on osne side, or, rather,

they had merged it into the hope
that Elfie would even surprise society
by ihe position she would aitain by

marridge. .

Their town house - in  Belgrave
Square was re-decorated aund refur-
nished as though for the reception of
a Queen—a ball was to be given, to
which all the great ones of England
would be jnvited, and at this ball El-

+ fie would make her debut, since her
« presentation at Court could not, ow-
ing to official arrungements. tuke

place for A month, .

While the many preparations that
these

Elvirn both

coming  events necessitated,
were in progress, Rlfie dwelt on at
Birkenhall, as though in wiltal ig-

-norince of what was expected of her,
and she asked no guestions, and Ap-
purently took no interest in details.

A pretty white washing frock and
a large flapping straw hat. were far
more to Elfie’s taxte than the dainty
and original toilettes of Worth and
Faquin. Nor even when they were
tricd on, or she suw the lovely gowns
litteringe st her dressing-room, did
ehe wholly remlise that they were
meant for her. -

Devated though she wasx to her
simple-minded, Joving duenghter, Lady

- Elvira was becoming bored. and just
# little bhit wngry at the alseoce of
interesi on Elfie's part.

“Every other girl aderes finery and
ghiety,” she sald, petulantly.

“I won- -

* Hush Money,” Ete.

der what you are mude of. Elfie. that
yon are go callour about vour own
interests. Why don't you take a page
out of Lucy Forfescue's book?”

“{)h, mother, Lucy is guing to marry
Sir Edward Burleigh.

“And a very sensible young womau,
too. That is just what [ mean, she
knows her own interest, you de not’

“]s marriage one’s Intercat? Mar-
ringe without love?”

A sad, querying look came Into the
aweet face, that irritated Lady Klvira,
when it ought to have pained and
sorrowed her.

She, however, had the wisdom to say
no more. Time and the rush of eventa
wonld scon change Elfie’'s opinions—
she hoped and fully believed.

'he short maternal lecture at an
end, Hifie strolled into the grm_mdu,
her favourite deerhound by her side.

1t was spring-tide.

“When daffodils begin to peer .
With heigh the doxy ovver the dale,

Bbut, on Elfie's face, Nature's smnile
was scarcely reflected. She was sad —
sad at the thought of leaving Birken-
hall, for she scarcely looked forward
to pleasurable emotions being evoled
by a1 paTticipation in the gay frivoll-
ties of a London season.

At the hottom of a little copse there -

way u gate, Elfie stood for awhile b}e—
side this gate, and, leaning over it,
Ipoked yearningly at  the vast ex-
panse of meadow that lay beyond, as
though she were bidding it a long
furewell,

Walking rapidly out of the far hori-
zon, there came a figure, the sight of
which hrought the crimsen colour to
KMie's brow. She turned as though
ubout to take instant flight. Then,
on second thoughts, she stopped.

“YWhy should she not stay? Why
pot hid him good-bye with the rest
of the old life?”

He was 8 well-built, handsome
young fellow, and as he approached
the pate and stood beside Elfie, no
une could gainsay, but that they were
thoronghly well-matched in beauty
of form. Yet Giles Moberley was only
the sou of the worthy man who work-
e¢d the Home Farm—and Elfie was the
heiress of Birkenhalll

“l am going to London next Tues-
day, (iiles. Going to have a hall given
in my honour, and to be presented to
Her Majesty. I am glad to huve met
you now to say good-bye”

She spoke fast, as though she wished
te get the announcement over, but
her tones were very gentle.

“Gining, Elfie—going! What shall 1
do without you??

Sg.it had come to that! The son of
uvne of Mr. Dashwood’s. dependents
called his daughter—"Elfie,” 1{ scarce-
ly aupared well for the future, A
clond, even though it appeared no big-
ger than A mun’s hand, lay athwart
life's promise. X

“You will have to do without me,
dear boy,” she said, softly. “We have
been happy playmates, but play days
are nearly over for us both.”

Giles knew it as well as she did,
nevertheless he did not wish to aceept
it, He loved Elfle Dashwood, tihe
beautiful heiress, not for her money's
sake, of becnnuse she was of high po-
sition, but for herself —for her beau-
ty, her tenderness, her charm. Little
uore wuan a boy, as Giles wus, he
had not yet discovered how unsound-
uble was the depth that lay like an
albyws petween him and Mr, Dash-
wond's daughter. T'o him, as well as
to Elfie, life was full of promise, and
the hope that sprang up in his heart
pgave him the helief that he shonld
win her,

11 was a mad, foolikh expectation. in
which none but an inexperienced
¥youth would have indulped. 1If his
father, the honest farmer, had even
guessed it, he would have sent him
ucrors the seas out of the way of
temiptation. But a crisis was at hand,

‘ven ae Giles wae murmuring, *0Oh,
Eifie; my beloved Elfle, I can never

live without you,” Mr. Dashwood
came np.

He had wot heard the words, or
probably he would, in & fit of passion,
huve killed the youth for his temerity:
bat he saw the expression on the
faces of the two culprits, and it was
enough. He spoke roughly. Giles,
who had till mow been a favourite,
béecame an outlaw from the good
graces of the lard of the moil, whu
forthwith ordered him in future to
kerp within bounds of the palings
thut surrounded the Home Farm, and
not to dare to leave them until an
arrungement tor his expulsion from
the neighbourhood had been arrived
at with Furmer Moberley. It was a
hursh  verdiet. harshly pronounced,
and scarcely wise treatment, had Mr.
Durhwood known aught of the young
fellow's temperamment.

A few kind words of admonftion
would have won Giles to see how fool:
ish were his aspirations. Now, as he
raised his hat in deferenee to his su-
perior’s dietum, and then walked pul-
lenly away, it was with anger and
hatred at his heart.

In the very midst of Mr. Dashwood’s
own people an enemy had arisen, and
a regrettable warfare anent class-dis-
tinctions bad already begun; with no
giving in on Gilesa Moberly's part

“l will win her, 80 help me God, un-
less I die in the effort—1I will win her.”

Meanwhile Mr Dashwood was no less
jrate, storming and fuming with rage.

~How dare he—how dare he presuue
—-—,"" he muttered mpeatedly‘ 85 he
walked by Elfie’s side towards the
house, the did not answer him. She
waus crying softly, without sobs or
wails or protests,

it was the first disruption she had
as vet known, ahd to face it waa A
crnel effort.

If unly she might comfort Giles, was
her longing.

With her father’s anger she had no
sympathy, To Elfie, in her ignorance
and simplicity, class distinctions were
incomprehensible.

Yet she did no{ know that she loved
tiiles Moberléy; save as a playmate,
w<he had never thought of him—only
from this sudden thwarting had love
suddenly burst into being, and though
she tried to tell herself that she only
wanted to comfort Qiles, she conld
not rid herself of the feeling that
she was sadly in want of comfort her-
self. Nor did she obtain it from Lady
Elvira, who was even more apgry than
wasx Mr. Dasbwood, when an aceount
nf the little episode was given to her;
veing o pructical woman, she did not
waste her angrer in mere words,

She advanced the time of the start
to London, arriving in Belgrave SBquare
on Saturday afternoon, when the ser-
vants—who had not expected her till
Tuesday - -had by no means finished
the preparations.

1t was not leng, however, before El-
fie, in her pretty new toilettes, waa
tuken about from one social function
to anather.

Lady Elvira had not intended tihat
she should be seen until the night of
tLe ball, but the little affaire with
Giles Moberiey had, from her stand-
pomt, completely changed the erm-
plexion of atfairs. The ¥Prince, or
Truke, for Lady Elvira would consider

no one in a less elevated position, -
must be found, at onece.
“If KElfie has no sense of what is

socially expected Jof her, she must
be married forthwith, and put out of
danger.” |

S0 Lady Elvira told her husbhand, to
pereeive. -however, that her dictum
was not received with the amount of
consideration it usually obtained, tar,
in the Dashwood family, Lady Elvira's
word had ever been law.

A day or two after the incident by
the gate, Mr. Dashwood began to lonk
anxioue and worried, which wae not
his wont, he being, as a rule, an easy-
going, kindly man.

“Ceould it be possible that Mr, Dash-
woeal had relented, and was on Elfie’s
side in the matter? Nonsense, this
was wholly fmpossible.”” Lady Elvira
conld not ‘bring herself to believe it,
“the affair was very trifling, mere
childish sillinesa. Elfie herself had al-
ready forgotten it, impressed as she
must be by her new surroundings.

S0 reaspned this worldly mother,
even sagainst her own convictions,
knowing full well as she did that ever
since that eventful afterroon the
elond had not lifted from Elfie's brow.
and that she took no interest in the
sayings and doings of the new world
into which ehe had entered.

But worried about Elfie as Lady El-
vira waa, though she woulkl not ac-
knowledge it, she was far more wor-
ried about her hushand. As deays went

on, the shadows on his brow acemed
to darken rather thaw to lighten, and
on the night of the ball he looked so
tivid and ill, that ot a few of his
Intimptes questioped him closely
about hia health. “Deshwood must
bave got mome internsl complaint,”™
wus the genera) verdict,

Ay, #0 e had, bul pot of the nature
they suspected.” Even amid the gay
und festive throng that had flocked
tw bis bouse ut Lady Elvira's bidding,
he could oot throw off the weight that-
oppressed him.

Lady Elvira, with ber woman™s ¢le-
verness, wa afar more successful in
voncealing her feelings, or perhape she
wet them entirely on one Bide and re-
velled in the pleasure she experienced,
for Luady Elvira loved to entertain,
and on this occasion the plessure was
considerably enuanced by the admira-
tion Elfie was receiving.

More than one great parti bowed
before the debutante, but it was on
Lord Claymore that Lady FElvirs
smiled. A kinsman of her own, he
was heir {6 his grandfather’s dukedom,
and had been destined for Elfle—in
Lady Elvira’s mind—ever since they
were both children,

Owing to rome manocenyring on Lady
Elvira's part, he had not seen Elfie
for more than two years. Reculer
pour mienx sauter was a French say-
ing in which this astute lady thor.
oughly believed, and when Elfie sud-
denly crossed the young lord’s path,
& vision of beauty and sweetness, the -
impression she at once made on him
filled the maternal heart with joy.

“His dukedom and Elfte’s thousands
—eguld any amalgamation be more
desirable? Of course the family will
be quite delighted to receive Elfie as
the future duchess, for the «duke’s
lands are heavily mortgaged, and Elfie
is one of themselves, not a mere
American heiress.”

The last guest had departed and
Elfie kad gone tc bed more weary
than elated by her first peep at fash-
ionable life. Lady FElvira threw her
arms abont her Thushand’s neck,
though she was not wont to he demon-
strative.

“It is an good as settled,” she said.
“Claymore is guite epriz. Of course
it will be & match.”™

“So soon! Oh, Elvira, you are too
sanguine,” and the feeblest effort at
a smile played round Mr Dashwood's
lips. -
F:‘Really. John you are too tiresome.
You never will believe anything, not
even where our dearest ehild is ¢on-
cerned will you relax your scepticlem.
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The Children’s
Tea Table.

It is always a pleasure to a
mollier to make herchildren’s
tea rable inviting. Some do
this by providing fancy cakes
and past:ies from the nearest
pastry-cock, hut the after-
effects of such fare too often
proclaim’ its unwholesnme-
ness. Nothing is more wel-
come to the children than
pice httle scones and simple
cakes freshly baked at home, .
aud these can be made very
quickly and easily with the
help of the new Paisley Flour,
made by Brown & Polson, of
Corn Flour fame. Nu yeast
or baking powder is required,
as Paisley Flour does the
work of raising, and at the
same time improves the fla-
vour and digestibility of
whatever is baked with it.

Brown & Polson’s
Paisley Flour.
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1 suppose you will withhold your con-
sent IOr NOwe jmugioary aod f

=10 pu mwrringe for Eltle will I more
gludiy give my consent if it is asked,
wnd tnere wre no ditbeulties in the
way, for 1 know Claymore to be
a wurthy, honourable young fellow,
glways straight about money, though
he i3 asa poor &8 & church mouse;
but—" .

»gh, that dreadful word. Why but?
And why do you look so jaded and
tired? 1 feel quite briak.’”

*] suppose 1 am tired. Let ua dis
cuss the subject at another time when
there are more details, for I presumé
Claymore has not yet proposed.”

“{)f course¢ not, but he will; I know
he willL,” and she went off, humming
gaily and bestowing no further
thought on Mr Dashwood's weary ap-
pearance.  Nor did she apparently
hear & deep Bigh that escaped him as
she left the room. - . -

The London season ebbed and flow
ed oun in its usual manner, its votaries
being now elated by some burning
scandal, now depressed by the mon-
otony of the cld routine. Lord Clay«
nore was devoted to Elffe, but to Lady
Elvira’s surprised apnoyance he had
trot yet “spoken.” She felt the mmore
annoyed, perhaps, because she was
obliged 1o keep her feelings pent up.

Elfie would not respond on the Sub-
ject of Lord Claymore as a lover,
Though she delighted in the lovely
Hlowers “her cousin” Claymore con-
stantly sent her. It was probably the
pesential essence of cousinliness with
which he saw the young girl was per-
vaded that kept Claymore from giving
expression to his matrimonial feelings.
Nor could Lady Elvira do aught, even
by occasional sharp lectures. Thua
she was compelled to let matters drift,
and drift they d&id, into a channel for
which she was scarcely prepared.

“The season was nearly st an end.
Surely it would be settled then,” she
supposed. . And so it was, but not in a
mauner she hud in the very least an-
ticipated. .-~ .

Lord Claymore did propose, but nok
to Elfie. Urged by his famjly, whd
saw wealth for him in this a.lha.nc_e,
he went straight to Mr Dashwood, laid
his prospective strawberry leaves &t
hiz feet and asked him if he would
place them on Hilfie’s brow, since ‘ghe
was too cotdly indifferent for him to
seek to do so himsell.

Mr Dashwood had Just re't-url:.led
from a few days' absence during which
he hnd been to look after the larga
ironworks in the North, from which
the bulk of his fortune was derived.
He had not been in the habit of going
there very often, leaving the manage-
ment for the most part, to agents, as
js the wotit of rich men; bui ?{. late
he had paid the works several ml_ts.

He had been- travelling all night
amd having breakfasted alone in his
study, was sitting with the morning
pvupn;r in his hand looking even’ more
tired and pale than he had been doing
of late. o -

Under these eircumstances the un-
expected descent at his feet of & coros
net of strawberry leaves was at the
least startling. It should, of course,
nave given him pleasure, but it ap-

rently caused in. ]
pa}[e wjiinced, andprhen he looked with
a henign expression inta Lord Clay-
more’s bundsame, young face, for Mr.
Dashwood was & Kindly man, who was
ulways ready to take the larger share
of any trouble.

“My poor hoy.” be suid, and he put-
jed Claymore affectionately on the
shoulder.

“Mr. Dashwood, you do not--you
cunnot mean—1ihat she does not care
for me” - )

»I do not know about my little El-
fic—but it is useless. my boy. Your
peaple will never cousent to the inar-
riuge, even if 1 do s0.” . "

“lut they are most Anxious———
© “Were mnxious, ves. 'To-day—by this
time, they will urge you to forget the
exiatence of- *

He atopped. Fmotion was too
sirong, feebleness cHme over him, qnd
he lay back haif fainting in his chair.

TLord Claymore was so Astonished
that, for the moment, he could offer
no assistapee. Meanwhile Mr. Dash-
wood recovered suthciently te mur-
‘mur two or three words of explana-

tron. .
“Bankruptey.”
to-day."”

Then the man who had been wtrug-
gling for weeks with 8 heavy loud of
responsibility and trouble, succumbed
to ita weight and lay back in his chair
inert apd unconacions. There could
be no further thought about ihe offer
-of strawberry leaves—not- -then, or
perhaps ever. . - T

he muttered—"ruin

Lord Claymore summoned the but-
ler, who, in his turn, went for Lady
Kivira. Mr. Dushwood was tuken to
hiu bed, her ladyship giving the usual
explanation:  “He s ounly tired—eo
fuolivh to travel ali night.”

Nevertheless she called in the fum-
ily doctor, in fuct before many hours
were over several doctora and nDurees

had invaded the house, but so lately

iostinet with joy and laughter.

None of ‘the proféesgionsl comers
had, however, learnt the recret of how
a broken heart can be cured.

Not for his own sske, but for El-
fie's, had Mr. Dushwood sutfered his
loxsen so Beutely, and now that bank-
ruptey wHR imminent he had not the
strength to fuce it, but lay passive and

uncomplaining for & while, till death .

cume to end the torture of mind
which, Lady Elvira, keen-sighted
though wshe usuwally was, had never
perceived, 5he haud therefore inad-
vertently added to his sutferings by
withholding sympathy. Now she wan
all tears and regrets, but whether for
her own okt position or for the loss
of her husband, .thore whoe knew her
queried.

llut it wie on sweet Elfle that all
kindly thouphts were bestowed. She
was heart-broken, )

“1 loved him ro—I loved him =e”
wun all that she eocald wail, and when
her loxt thousandr werse mentioned
she looked wonderingly as though asr-
tonnded that the loes of them, in the
face of thie far greater lows. should
engender a regret.  Elfie had aever
loved show aml pomp; the life of »
ruere country maiden, with a few
hundreds & year which might be saved
from the wreck, war far more to her
taste.

That the strawberry leaves had been
offered she never knew, therefore the
fact that they were never aguin laid
at her feet did not surprise her, Lord
Claymore was very kind and solicitous
and counsinly at the time of the death,
but how could he, & poor man himself,

- wed with poverty?

*It has been a lucky escape.” people
raid, -
Prohably he echoed the sentiment,
for he eventually married an Ameri-
ran heiress. Yet he was “an honour-
able man, so are they all—all honour-
able men,” those who are acrepted
as the “curled darlings” of London's
fashionable society.

A very few weeks after Mr, Dash-
waml's death, Lady Elvira and her
syiupathetie, loving daughter settled
down in a pretty cottage, over the
porch of which a Virginia creeper
gracefully trailed. It belonged to
Laity Elviea's brother, and he offered
it te her us a refuge in this hour of
storm—a refnge for which she seemed
seareely grateful., since her entire
time was  passed  in bewailing  the
height from which she had fallen, and
repretting the money she hagd lost,
Not even Elfie’s witcheries and gentle
patience could wean her from the con-

stant contemplation of her own loss-

K,

Of course, Elfie could not marry
now, “moneyless girls never marry.”

%0 she decided, and even in her
mind gave up the husband quest. From
4 young-looking, fushionable woman
she lapsed into a dowdy, irritable old
frinp, with whom it wak not easy to
deal, so everyone avoided her, save
the angelic daughter who devoied her
life to the amelioration ot her moth-
er's lot,  (Oecagionully relations, who
happened to be visiting in the neigh-
bourhood, would pay them a visit,
and. experiencing some regret for El-
fie’'s changed fate, would invite her to
atay with them, for Elfie was more
beautiful than ever; her sweet, grave
fure had become, as it were, “8piritu-
alised by sorrow.” &he would, how-
¢ver, shuke her head and gently de-
eline their invitation.

She could not leave her mother, she
told them. Moreover, what to other

girls wowid have been tempting, Eltie’

set on one side with no feeling of
disappointment. Her peep into Lon-
don fashiooable society had not af-
forded so much pleasure that she wish-
ed to repent her experience. Bo
months passed, even vears. To Elfle
the time had scarcely seemed long.
filled up a8 it had been by the accom-
plishment. of gooa works and the en-
gagement in rural pursvaw. Yet never
n word huad reached her from Gilex
Moberley. “Playmate of her child-
hood ae he had been, he might have
seni a word of sympnthy when the
dear father died and trouble came”
8o she had often thonght during the
enrlicr wreekn at the cottage. Of Ilnte
ahe had sought to put Giles out of her
thoughts, a8 rhe wid ull the desr re-
membrances of Birkenhall

Aud the even life in which Frowise
bBe louger exiited, calmly glided vu iks
BOLCLunULE  Way, Lill cosnge obec
mrore way uolea on the honzon. Lady
Eivira Hooked eaen day maere and more
shrunk and miling, making chims tor
dttention on hec devoliea could, that
were  well-nign - sapping  al  Lhe
strength out o1 ber youny lite, -

‘Lhorn oune lute evenury, when the wet-

ting sun

* Heddened the flery hues aud ahot
Fransparence through the goiden,”

she died, sud Elfie was alune.

Kelations came and weot, but she
reswined on at the Cottage, almost
warbidly revelling in her loneliness.

"he would not impose her pres.cnee
on others while the hand of grief lav
40 heavily upon uer, perhapa later she
would come.”

%o ghe maid repeatedly uatil they
were all gone, and she stood by the
little rustic” cottuge porch watching
the lust depuarture.

-\ sigh was on her lipw, tears in her
clear, sweet eyes.

“Waonk! she be able to hear jt, the
dead quiet, the hushed voices, yet
what bud she in common with the
rich apnd——1m

An arm was round her, she was
clarped to & warm heart.

In terror for a moment she felt In-
elined to scresm, then the ery of
"Giiles” rosa to her quivering lipa.

He had come at last to soluce her.
Where had he been during all these
years?

“Working for my love,” he answer-
ed, “heaping up riches that she may
gather them—no, not riches, Eifie, hut
enough to keep the wolf from the door,
and comfort in the home. Will vou
trust me and come with me—*"

“To the world's end, Giles'”

“It is well,” he said laughing. “For
it is on a lobg, long journey that 1
am inviting you: away to distant
Florida, I have found a farm and pro-
sperity. It i3 a fair and lovely spot.
my KHe, not perhaps altogether re-
#embling lest Hirkenhall, but beauti-
ful after another fushion. No dukes
or lordships flitting about, but honest
folk notwithstanding. —vhn will give
ns friendly greeting.”

It was evident that Giles knew tnore
about Elfie's history than she knew
herself, for of Lord Claymore’s esca
from wedding her she was absolutely
ignorant.

She only knew that he was wedded.
and she was thankful.

None of her rich relations made
any objection to her marriage with
liles  Maberley; of course, among
themselves, they called it a mesal-
liance, but then they decided that “as
she was going to Florida we need
never mention her!™

So they sent her handsome presents
in testimony of their goodwill. but on

7

the day of her departure as a wife
they did not honour the *send-off”
with their preseuce.

Fifle, however, wus perfectly happy
anl content. She wauted nu wore on
varth, sinee Gilles, the playvmate of her
vhillhood, was by her side, aod
for her Life’s Promise had
heen  fulfilled, yet the new
rimta that the future opeped out to
her wan not marred by a single re-
et

Clarse'ns A i1 Pllls wre warrantsd o cure
Gmvel, Puine In the back, and wll kindred
. Establluhed

Chemints & Maodicine
throughout the World., Proprietors, The Lincoln
und Midland Countles Druyg Company. Linoolr
England.

All Tired Out

Pale, This, Poor Blood, No Energy.

Thess mre the symptoms of impure
Blood, starved blood. Take ount the im-
purities, feed the blood, and health
quickly returns.

Mrs. Geo! Mitchell, of Yuille St.,
Buninyong, Victorin, send us her pho-
tograph with the following story:

4T nffered torribly Imun;‘fenenl debltity,

I had no energy, [ wia t io the morn:

s at night, 1l not secm possible for me to

ki I was thin and pale and my blood
r. 1had uo mppetite, I gradoally

grew weaker and weaker. gﬂnnﬂml com=

pletaly axbaosted I read about

AYER’S
Sm;saparma

1 immediately tried it apd
At Onca, A
me to health,
Ycu cannot get the best reaults from
Ayex'_s Sarsaparills if your bowels are
constipated. Take just emough of
Ayer's Pills each night to cansa one
ggodfma movement of the bowels the
y following.

Frepared by Be. J. G Ayar & Ca., Lowsll, Mass., U84,

o to improve
few bottles completely restured

Houten’s Cocoa

dear to use.

thinking about.

SOCIAL NEEDS.

Whatever questions
of Social Needs may
exist, and however much we

may rack our brains to discover
matisfactory solutions of them, there
ia at least one—and certainly not the least

important—province, in which the solution has been found.
is not the question * What is our best daily beverage?' of
importunce to all classes of society? And is any other answer
to that queslion Poasible. from disinterested percons, than ** Van
"% It is more wholesome than any other drink,

it is nourishing and easy to digeat; refreshing, without acting
injuriously on the nervous system, in the the way that Tee, Coffee,
and other drinks do; and ite delicious flavor in no way palle on
the taste afier continually using the cocoa.
it is, a8 thousands can testify from practical experience, not at all

For

As regards its price,

What a pity all social questions cannot be answered as easily
as the above one; but their enswers require a great deal of
Those who are buay thinking about them,
cannot do better than take a cup of Van Houten's Cocos daily,
ad for helping the brain-worker it is without equal,

HAVE YOU TRIED
VAN HOUTEN'S Eating CHOCOLATE P
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UAL DECEPTION.

FHOOHLONGHLLITRHL

By CHARLES LAVELL. .

CHAFTER I

It was evident to Mrs Scanoen, as
she peered through her YVenehians at
No. 21 ucrose the road, that young Mr
Heyde-taulker bad come home this
ufternoon in a shocking temper, and
thut gossipy old lady fed, or imagined
she felt, n thrilt of pity tor h.s wire,
us the gentlemun whom she eyed with
such interest closed his gate with a
crash, sand proceeded up the garden
path. Now, it Mr Scannen (poor
manl) had ever come home like that

Mr Charles Augusius Heyde-FPaul-
ker closed the door neisily,and thump-
ed his walking-stick into the rack,
whilst the same unpecessary vigour
accompanied the opening of the ait-
ting-room deer, He was a good-look-
ing, sprucely dressed young mnan of
about seven-and-iwenty, and his fea-
tures wore an expregsion of vexation
and trouble, which bad mpol escaped
the sharp eyes of his inquisitive
neighbour,

The sitting-room was In partiat
darkness, contrasting slronygly with
the =sunlit atmosphere he had just
left, and this state ¢f things seemed
ta, if anything, add to uis displeasure.

“wWell, Hetty, how are you 1his
afternoon?” h: s8id, with a ring of
indifference in his tones, addressinsg
a tather pretty girl, who lay upon a
sofa drawn under the carefully shad-
ed window,

“How noisy you are, Charley!
Ne omne would ~ think, ta
hear you come in, that

1 am as i1l as I cab be,’r she said, fret-
fully, pressing a white hand to her
brow. ©I am certainly po better, and
I think you might be a little
quicter in your movements.”

“8orry, dear, but T faney you'd make
a mnoise if you had dropped & cool
hundred over ‘Deras.” as I have to-
day. I'm sick and tired of the whole
hnsiness, and if this state of things
continues it means ruin—blue ruin,”
and he dropped into am easy-chair.
and with eruel indifference to- his
wife's helplessness flicked bhis boots
with one of her favourite antimacas-
RATE.

She lay with closed eyes, oblivious of
the encrllege, ouly remarking in a
weak voice, “You really ought te be
more cautious’

A look of intense disgust overspread

. her husband’s face, and he rome from
hia chair.

“Cautious—rot!™ he remarked, em-
phatically; then with a pointed allu-
gion Lo the wrapper Hetty was wear-
ing, “oren’t you going to dress for
dinner?”

“Mo, Charlie, I don't want any din-
ner; 1 couldn’t eat any,” she answered,
in a voice broken with tears, “and
Lesides, Lizzie left me at 8 moment’s
notice this atterncon, apd I—J eouldn’t
—didn’t feel able to prepare dinner
myreif.”

“And isn’t there any?” demanded
her spouse, in tones betokening ga-
thering indigrnation.

=No, dear, there isn't. How could
I Fet it gnd the invalid turned a
prir of swimming eyes upon her lord
mud rnuster, whose losses had appar-
ently not included bis appetite. For
the first time in two years of married
lite Mr Heyde-Paulker gave way !0
anpger.”

“[hen it's a great pity you ean't”
he teplied, with heat, as he prepared
tu leave the room. *“Anpd it’s another
great pity that you don't spend less
of your time upon that sofa, full of
imaginary ailments, and a little more
in lovking after your household affairs.
No wonder Lizzie eleared ount. Wo-
men who can't control servants pro-
perly shouldn’t marryl™ and with this
parting thrust the fage quitted his
wife's presence, even more noisily than
he hnd entered it, leaving her hathed
in tearsa. A mOomeot later he was
atriding down the gavden path with
the intentien of dining At his club,
providing  for Mrg Seannen Iresh
grounds for wonderment.

“He's o perfect wretch, dear, and
If [ were you, 1'd never mpeak to him
ngain." commented Misp Laura Man-

ners, & boeom friend of our suffering
heroine’s, upon the conclusion of the
recital of woe, s she poured hersetf
out another cup of tea. Hetty iistened
to hor remarks with tear-filled eyes. -

“And what will you do without a
girl?” exclaimed Laura, in accenta of
sympathetic despair.

“['m sure 1 don't know,” replied Mrs
Heyde-Paulker, helplessly, the mere
thought of her servantless condition
makiug her feel worse,

“] dan’t believe he cares a bit. He's
gone off to bis club, and if I starved he
wouldn't mind at all.-

“Well, dear, he is a wretch, and you

ought to *erch him & leason — you

really ought”

“Ijut what can I do, Laura? He
never takes me seriously, even when he
is all right; he only laughs at me when
1 want him to be serious, and what
can you do with & man who tickles
you every time you put on a straight
tace; at least, he used to.”

Her friend sighed enviously.

“Hut do you really think he is grow-
ingr indifferent?” she asked.

“I'm only too afraid it is 80, Tes
plied Hetty, sadly. “He won't believe
I nit unwell, and says it is all fancy on
my part, and he seems to get quite
angry with me for not being well and
sirung.”

“yr'hen you'll have to cure him, dear,
and I think 1 5ee & way to do it. There’s
nothiog like a phock for cases of thia
kind, ani 1 have a plan. Listen to this,
denr.” 1n a few moments the versa-
tite Laurn unfolded her scheme, which
che calculated would bring the
“ynrelch™ to his knees.

When she had finished, Hetty said,
slowly: N )

“Wwell, Laura, I think I will try it,
although I dou’t guite like the idea,
eapecially as Charley has lost 8o much
money on ‘Doras™—L think that ‘15
what le called them-—although 1'm
sure the cbange is what 1 want. Dut
if he won't give me the money to go
away with, how then?’ .

“You must make him. Tell him you
nbsolutely must go wway, unlesa h::
wants 10 see you die in the house,
said Laura, mendaciously. ] feel sure
he’ll pive in—and then!”

“Very well,” replied Hetty, dol_lht—
tully, as she reached for her amellmg‘:
salts, I will try it. At all events,
she sdded, sadly, “I shall reaily know

whetlier he still cares for ma or not.” -

CHAPTER IL.
* wPhew! Didn't. think she’d take it
like that* muttered Charlie, as he pat

on a cigar outside the house and pro-
ceeded to the station on the morning
following the evente just chronicled.
He was fresh from & terrific encounter,
with Hetty on maters financial genes-
ally, and sea-side irips in parhc'ulnr_,
his refusal to accede to her wishes
naving raised a whirlwind of re-
proach about his ears apemnt his own
expenses.

“Hellg! old man, you do look blue.
Whut's the matter?’ and Wil Har-
bour boisterously slapped our hero
on the back when the two met after
lunch in the smoke-room of thr
Junior Amphora. In a few moments
Charlie had poured into his friend's
sympathetic ear an account of whai
had taken place before he had lef:
home that morning.

“Nice state of aeffairs, isn’t it,” he
asked, plaintively, as he puffed smoke
rings ceilingwards.

“You're right, old man,
don’t you let her go?
volatile friend.

“Well, it's like this, old chap: I'm
horibly short of cash just mow. I've
dropped a pot of money lately, and.
under the ecircumstances, £20 is &
lat of money to spend on a mere fad.
pecause that's all it is. Rhe wants &
month’s holiday st an expensive sea
side resorl just because she knows i
haven’t got the £20 to do it with”
and Charlie lnoked appealingly at
his friend for corroboration of his
views, T

But why
asked his

*Hut is her health really bad?™
queried the sslute swekbroker.

“Had? Nol™ replied the other, de-
ciwively; “but she hua got an idea
that it 18, snd for weeks now she has
done nothing all day but (e on 4 soia
and drive ihe girls we get fmmotic
The truth is, Will,” said Coarie, in a
melanchely undertons, 1 believe sine
in -quite tired of ‘yours truly.' She
I8 not a quarter as fond o1 me as she
used to be, and does nothing bui lie
ubout and sigh, and answer in mono-
ayllablea, Lively place to go home
to, 1 can assure you.”

“Look here, Charlie,” aaid his
friend, decidedly, “if you take that
tone 1 don’t know where youll end.
You must let her go away. It may
do her good.™

“Awful rot, Will,” exclaimed the
digconsolate husband; “far better
spend the money on a separation. She
only wants to get away from me—
ihat's all.’””

For a few moments Will sat deep
jn thought, a faint smiie hovering
around his lips, and Charlie gazed
modily at the smoke wreaths rising
tfrom his cigar. Then Will spoke:

“Look here,” old chap, suppose—"

For a moment the fun-loving young
stockbroker was econvulsed with =i-
lent laughter, and the melancholy
features of his friend took on a se-
vere form,

“Look here, Will, T don’t hxe being
laughed at,”” he gaid In an annoyed
1one. -

Forcibly smothering his mirth, Wi:l
rose, and taking a sbeet of the club
notepaper from & stand, he wrote
wpon it “I O U £20,” and pushed it
towards Charlie,

‘“Bign that with my name,” be said.
and mechanically Charlie added the
words, “W. H. Harbour.,” Carefully
takiog it from him, Will folded it up.
and tucked the siip into his pocket-
book, abstracting at the same time
twa £10 notes, which he pushed
scross the table to his amazed friend.
whe sat watching him open-mouthed.

“Now, old chap, d'ye know youw've
committed a forgery?” asked Will, in

" a gleeful whisper,

“Good  heavens!™  ejaculated Mt
Heyde-Faulker, in a ghocked voice, as
he glared at the twe bank notes.
“Here, hand that IOU over. ¥What's
the joke?"

Then Wiil unfolded a scheme, the
Rist of which was to sound the depths
of Hetty's affection for the man she
had sworn to cherish and obey, and
after arranging to meet that evening
aver the nefaricus plan the two parted
for the afternocn in an atmosphere of
chuckling guod humour.

“There, Charlie, what do you think -

of that for a diplomatic note?” and
* Will thrust a letter ever his mahogany
to his married ehum.

As Charlie read it through an ex-
pression of doubt crept over his fea-
tures and he gingerly handed it baeck
to the irrepressible Will.

“Not bad, but, I say, don’t you think
it is going a bit too far? It would
frighten her into fits, and T den"t want
it to up=et her too much.”

“Pooh!” answersed the bachelor.
“Not a bit of it. You leave it to me.
1 know how to manage a job of this
sort. It'll do ber a world of good.”

“But are you sure it won't upset her
toe much?’ queried the still doubting
one.

“Positive, certain,” replied the other,

. tersely, us he placed the letier in en-

welope, “If this deesn’t bring her to
her senses my name's not Will Har-
‘bour. Comprenez?" and he grinned
“like a satyr. “You can arrange for
Jher to go away to-morrow if you like.

You can come and stop with me. And
there you are, don’t ¥You know.”
rCharlie Temained gilent and Will

went on:

“Ig that Mise Manners who is going
away with bher the one I used to be
‘hweet on two years ago—Lanra?”’

. Charlie assented.

. “H'm! Nice girl, charming girl;
can dance, by Jove! Haven’t seen hed
for months. Wonder if shes forgot-
ten me?” he soliloguised softly, and
raising his eyes to put some further
questions concerning  her discovered
that bis friend had disappeared from
the room.

CHAPTER III.

“I}o you know, Laura, I can’t help
woudering what made Charlie give in
like he did,” gaid Hetty, a few
days later, as she and  her
friend were slowly traversing
the “front” at Bognor. “After carry-
ing on like & pickpoeket in the morn-
ing, at night he came home like a lamb

and gave me the money without a mur-
mur. But I haven't forgiven bim for
his disgraceful behaviour.”

“No, dear,” agreed Laura, “and
didn’t you ask him where he got the
money from 7

“¥Well, yes, I did,” Hetty admitied, as
she lny back in the bath-chair and
raised her parasol; “but he seemed un-
comfortable and evaded the guestion,
so 1 thought it best to take what the
goda provide, and here | am. Now,
dear, will you post the letter, and 1}
hope it will bring him to his knees?
Let us read it over first to see if it is
all right,”” and so saying the two plot-
ters halted by the pillar-box and read
the epiatle in question with conaider-
able amusement. Then, ta an accom-
paniment of rippling Iaughter, the let-
ter fell into the box, and the two re-
commenced their “coostitutional"
along the Bognor “frent.” |

“A letter for you, dear, from Lon-
don,” and Laura tossed a letier across
the inviting breakfast-table to Hetty,
who had just appeared, looking won-
derfully improved with the change of
scene and sea-air.

“Whoever can it be from? Not from
Charlie,”” and woman-like she exam-
ined back, front, and postmark, in
vainly conjecturing as to the sender.
Then her thoughta strayed lmck to
town. “Poor boy. To think that he is
slaving away in that horrid city, while
1 am enjoying myself here,” and she
tore open the mysterious missive, the
econtents of which drove the healthy
blood from her cheeks ap she read as
tollows: -

“208, The Grove,

_ - “Clapham, 5.W.
“My Dear Mra Heyde-Paulker,—I am
sorry to be the bearer of evil tidings,
but your husband has made me the
wnwilling medium through which to
break some sad mews. He has been
charged by an old and valued friend
with forgery, and prays that you will
return to town at once.

“With sincere regrets for the unfor-
tunate ptate of affairs occasioning this

. Ietter, which with a generosity that

does him credit, he attributes to his
own reckless expenditure,
_ “Believe me, yours very truly,
“W. H. HARBOUR.

P8, —FPending arrangements he is
staying at my lodgings.”

For a moment, Hetty gazed at thz
stariling epistle with staring eyes and

- parted lips, then, as the flood-gates of

her tears were opened, she cast it from
her, and burst into 8 torrent of violent
weeping.

“‘A le-tler -for 'you,. Cha;rlie," and a
tnissive thrown from the open door by

'ill fell upon that young man’s pil-
low:

-+#13, The Mariua, Bognor.
“Iear Mr Heyde-Faulker,—You may
perhaps be sorry to hear that your
poor dear wife, who was %0 seriounsly
indisposed when she left town, has de-
sired me to ask you, i you wish to
gaze upon her onca again, to come to
Rogunor immediately. Her case has, 1

_am afraid, been aggravated by negleet

and & broken heart.
«“With sympathy, believe me,
“Yours very truly,
“LAURA MANNERS."

Charlie read the foregoing in horror-
struck amazement as he leaned on hie
elbow, and for a moment his brain
recled with the shock. His letter halt
perhaps killed her; the shock of hia
senseless practieal joke was the cause
of this, and indirectly he was a mur-
derer. With a he sprang out of
bed and hastily dressed himself. “Hea-
ven help me for being such a wretch,”
he muttered, as he slipped into his
frock—coat and dashed down the staira.

“Read that, you scouondrel,” he
shouted, thzowing the letter down be-
fore the startled Will, who wag con-
suming ham voracicusly. Mr Harbour
suspended operationa with a dropped
jaw as he grasped the fact that Char-
lie was in 8 terrible state of mind, and
hestily scanned the letter.

“(ood heavens!” he said, as he pueh-
ed back his chair and rose from the
table, “af heaven iz a witoess, old man,
I never thought that- ”

“You never thought,” interrupted
Charlie, with extreme bitterness, as he
eyed the unhappy joker. “Will all
your thinking give me back my wlfe
now "

Will made no anawer; as Charlie,
with & groan, turned his back upon
‘him, rnd walked to the window. What
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& tertible ending to their practical
The very plum which was to

* bring Hetty back o0 his arms bad re-

» while

-eoiled upom him, and perha) even
- mow, khe lay cold in death, o nsalsed
= time-table, and poanned itx eon-
femta with - feverish
his  dejected . friend Eat
docking inte the HAreplace, the pictare

. of misery, thinking what a pair of

{fvols Lthey bhad bech. .

. The tirst train be could entch was at

1240, and Charlie groaned at the
thought of nearly two hours of inac-

eneYgy -

- tivn, He walked out into the garden, .

. lmst few weekn.

musing bilterly over the eventa of the
Now ha could aee
how ill she had been and what a brote
bhe bud been t¢ her. But this delay

. was terrible, and an hour before the
© train started for Hognor he left the

house, leaving Will a prey to the keen-

" est remorse, and was in & cab being

" driven breakfagrtless to the station.
Arrived there he atood about waiting

Art and Artiessness,
Ambitious young musicians are con-
tinnally forwarding to us specimens

publish them, and thus give them the

opportunity to make their first round .

on the ladder of fame. Unfortunste-
ly, the writing of music s not an
easy matter, and young composers
are very apt to confound enthuslasm
with inspiration, Here, however, we
wish to refer to a more practical
matter; the youthful, and sometimes
the apged composer, very frequently
attempts to write in » language of
whose grummar he' iz ignorant; and

for the leaden minutes to pasa with whatever may be their other merits,

mching heart. “Pgor Hetty.”
At that moment B train steamed into

~ the station, and he stood watching the

few passengers disembark and dis-
appear inio the world withont the sta-
tion, With indifterent eyes he noticed
two ladies hurrying through the bar-

' .rier, huil a cab and get into it. Burely

the second ouve was Miss Manners.
ould it be? Yes, it must be.
“thie other, closely reiled, who waa she?
MWith wild gestures he started to run

- after the vehicle, but it quite ont-dis-

_ tanced him.

©* Whut did it &1l mean?

= gaw that the oth

A few minutes later he
was seated in another hansom, and
torn with conflicting emotions he was
curried through the buay atreets. A=
4hisx cab turned into the quiet street
where Will's lodgings were situated he

and two ladies hurried from it Into
the house. . LN

He searcely
ared to think as, flinging the man

3 per ecent. of the compositions for-

warded show an unexcusoble iack of

knowledge or of harmony. .

A knowledge of grammar will not -

make & compeser, but ignoraoce of

the grammar of music prevents &
composer from properly expressing
his thoughts. It seems absurd to in-
gist on the common-place thut . &

And - koowledge of harmony is & necesnity -
" to a composer of music, but if any- -

one should doubt  that . the
truismm  needs to be  repeated
again aml again, - - let him

glance over the works of the com-
posers of popular music, and be horri-
fied by the ignorance displayed.

Let the young composer, then, re-
member that however valuable may

cab had stopped  be hir thoughts, however soaring his -

imagination. he is helpless until he
has thoroughly learned the grammar
of hiz art. Art without technique is

artiessness; a Raphael who did not -

* hailf-acrown, he bolted up the ateps. ' know how to draw, to mix his eclours,
. A4 he turned imto the breakiast par- - or to use his brush, might be Alled

louvr it was with & vague impression

1 ghat Will was holding up a lady in the
.- passage. The pext moment a Weeping . ghgll be said of the uninspired man,
. figure sturted up from a chair and

pushing back her veil threw bherself
fute his arms.

“Oh, Charlie, H's all my fault.”

“Iint. Hetty, ¥ thought you were—"

“Dan’t forgive me, Charlie, T de=erve '
all your reproaches, but I--I never .

dreamt it would drive you to commit
crime for my sake,” and convulsively
clasping her bewildered husband she
wept =all tears of bitter anguish.

“Crimé?"” gasped CThariie, =aa
share of the muddle reverted to his

mindh. “But 1 thought you were dying, -

dearest, and here you pre’”’ N
“lt waz anly s test to pee if you |

were teally tired of me, Charlie, and,
oh, why did yon commit forgery?”

~ ANl a joke, dear,” interrupted the

1,

«.dhe, plot.

*Yieleared and earh

eontrite . and ° immensely - relleved
{hurlie, “nothing more,” and drawing
‘her to the sofa he revealed his side of
~'And as husband -and wife
“gazed “with moist’ eyes and new-born
nffection on each other - the . mista
clea saw the other im a

‘frier Yight. *-

¥ And do you love me, dearest?” mur-

-2 mured Hetty, with fervour, as she

ST oY

- reply verbally. .|

selasped her husband to her. . .
© Mis reply may be imagined. .. . ,
X L ; -

#%But where is Will and
Faura?"” - - . . .
s Metty rose and went quictly ta the
door. ;. . .

: “They're all right, dear.” she whis-

X .,
.where 18

} ..'pcred. ler tear-stained but happy face

wreathed in smiles.
“SKitting oo the

Iing eves.
. Hetty's. hénrt was too full for her to.

IMPLY  INVALUARLE -"My -hands
are not fit to be-zean,™: in gulte a com

" and said: “I thank you for your very -

atairs éxpln-i:}!ng . o
. #hinge?" queried Charlie, with twink- -. fymoresqus. ;

° o . © .©
Father: “Do you think my daughter
. will ever be sble to sing?” - .

{¥noR expression, and, of course, it I8 Very -
dlsagreeabls to have- rough. red  hands,
wbulin a measure it is your own fault. If°

you only made a regular and cohsistent’
use of thet—cheap but effective remedy,

Witton's . Hend Emolileat, work would '

retain thein'whitendds mnd their softness,

Pr_k-@, 178 grer Jarl.Just try It sk b

.Obtalnable ' fronk Grdves  Alckin  and

h‘ﬂ A, Hasleti, and Chemisis. evyerywhere.
. el .

‘EMITBTM'

trais

E. Bonlness ip leading thor.
oughfare, *. Btork and Fixtures, ;about
£400, .ab valyatlon.. 'Tarms, Cash ér Ap-
peoved Bilis. ! . @uit Yeung Man, | Seuls

* have no il effects apd your hands would

Lol e

factory ‘reanors for melling.—Apply P.O, .

- Bex &7, Welllngton, =~ -
i U met i B R

with inapiration, and yet stand idly

helplcss before his canvas. What, then, -

whose ignorance of the grammar o
his art only the more plainly shows
the poverty of his ifdeas? Here is a
safe rule to foliow: Let the young
composer resolutely refrain from
writing until he knows how to write
- gorrectly. or at least Jet him keep hia
compositions in the secrecy of his own
desk. 1t iz curious how many geniuses

: of yesterday became the nonentities -

his - of mext year, and even real genlus ia-

Hable to do that of which its more
‘ripened experience is ashamed..
o . 0 0.0,

Trua to Art.

EUNES ]

R

:Here is an snecdt;t_e which has ap- -

peared in many of the Italian news-.

papers: —(ieneral Tournon, on bis way 1.
. 16 Ravenua, began  a 'cmwersatj_ﬂnq A
- with an .old man who sat opposite. -

to him in a railwhy car.’ Musical;
topics were touched upon, and the.
General expressed great aversion

to (lerman music, while the other man .
declared that {ermany had surpassed.

Jtaly in musie.

. The General became more and more -,

excited in maintaining - his opinion,
and finally exclaimed: -~ - B

“You may say whatever you please,r T
_but I, for my part, care more for =

single act of ‘Rigoletto’ than for all

the (ierman opera put together.”
Whereupon the other man bowed,

kind appreciation, for T am Verdi;
but T adbere firmly to my opinion.”

. Father: *““Then what's the usc. of;
giving her any more singing lersong?

Teacher: A great deal of use, Moo-
pieur. 1 give her lessonz two—thyes

months more, and by and bye ¥ teach. .

Ier that ghe cannot sing: That is a:
very good musical education for the
young Indy” - i .

- Father:' “You are right. Tf sha
ean't ging, and you ean convince her
she can’t, the lesgony won't be thrown

away.” - P s

' At spn examination at an English

* mmusie school, one reply was that the
letters M8, im m piano piece, mesn .

“mezzo soprand”; anothet, that D.C.
stands for '“de orescends.” Yet an-
other decided that V.8. at the bottom
of a page of Beethoven meant “violin
solo,” The most remarkable anawer
was that which understood “ioco to
mean *with fire.” The reason given
wnaa that “loce” is an abbreviotion of
“locometive.” " [

e A e
TR B

‘O FERA L

, Treasurer.

T .toria Arcade,

Teacher: ‘' Nevare, Mousieur™ - . .

. THE NANCE O'NEIL ¥EW ZEA-

.. rusbing of the part which eccasionn]ly

e S,

“What's that?" wasked a roustry
grotleian in & music store,
“That? Oh, that is used on violins

of their wark, with the request to - It in called a chin rest.”

“Chin rest, is it? Well, gitmme one.

It’n just the sort of thing 1| want for |

a New Year's present for my wite,”

* Hostesn: ™Are
Jones

Jones (who is dying to give nm ex-
hibition of his ability): “Well, yes, I
think I may clatm to some koowledge
of music.”

Hontess: “I am delighted to koow
it. My daughter is aboul to play, und -
I shoutd be very plad if you would
kirdly turn the music over ior her.™

¥You a musiclau, Mr -

A ledy from the rural districts tonk
her dnughter to town, and afte= con-
sulting a number of professors re-
specting her musical abilities, reinrn-
&d home very much discouraged, and
reported to her husband the result of
her expedition ws folows:—"The first
profezsor said that Almiry sings too
much with her borax. If she keeps
on nhe will get digestion on the lungs,
He gaid she ought to try the adomin-
able breathing. Then the next teacher
tald her that she ought to ming with
her diagram and not smother her
voice in the sarcophagus. The next .
he poked a locking-gluss down her
throat, and said that the phalanx was
too small, and the typhoid bone and
the polly glottis were in & bad way. I
never knew that Almiry has 80 many .
thing= the matter with her, and I'm
afraid to let her sing any more,”

Elder Rerry: “Oyr scprano was sir-
cartic again to-day.** -
Dr. Thirdly: “What did she say?
Elder Berry: “She thought no one
should be put on the Music Com-
mittee until he had passed a Givil
Bervice examination and demonastrated
that he knew absoluiely nothing about

mugie. ' . .

)

“I have a wonderful ear,” maid =

- Music and. Musicians. .

recalls amateurfam, but on the other

iowu the actressa to achie
ich gxpericoce and convem-
tion would hmve frered-to attempt,
but which sre magnificenuy pucoess-
ful. Morvover, Do mctreus who has
ever come to New Zeuland hay ever

sed the sta presence of Min
ance O'Nai, ra. HBrough, Janet
Achurch, Mra. Polter, Uenervievs

Ward the astavrly—ali these were heau-
tiful, but none bave the sheolutely re-
gul presence of Misam ('Nell. Withour
far a momenl wishing to detract from
ber intrllectual performance, thern ean
be no doubit that the talented A merirsn
scores over aud over again by remson
of her physical perfections. A woman

. who towrrs naturally over every mun

conceited musician in the course of a ~

conversation,
“Bo has &

jackasr,” replied » by-
stonder. L S

+

HOUE B~

i *+ Umder the Direction of
R + . Mr J. C, Willlamsan, ' .
< Buslneas Manager Mr FPete Hughes
}._Ir Wm. Bryer
THE NANCE O'WEIL SEABON, - B
COMPLETE SUCESS
Of the Charming Young American
. : Tragedicone, .
Pt WTANCE W EEL, ..
N DN

T UEEN
2o Q

NA,‘.\"CE O‘NE[L a2 QUEEN ELIZABETH

N Er.izABETH.

.. The Eatire Productions under the Per-

sonal IDMrection of

‘MR McKEE RANKIN,
Srage Muanuger: .
» MR WALTER RAYNHAM,

Dregs Clrele and Reserved Bilalis 67/:
¥amily Tickers, a book of 12 for 2 §/;
Btalla 37; Pit 1/

Early Door o
i 7.3 p.m, _
: Box Plan at Wildman and Lycll's, Vie-'
Day Haleg &t Partridge's,
Tobacconisi, Queen-st.

"Pit und Stalls, 8d extra,

s . THE ORAMA.

AND SBASON,

Tk . . .
BRILLIANT OPENING IN AUCK- -
. S LAND, T :

" The Kance O’Noil New Zealand sea-
“pon commenced on Foxingr Night in
Auckland, and will assaredly long be
remembered as one of the most not-
uble dramaiic events in the history
of the New Zealand stage. Whether
Mias. O'Neill in the pgreantest »etress
who hae visited us, is & mattet of opin-
«ion, but thare can be no posrible gques-
tion that ahe possesscs g fire, a pas-
plon, and on individuatity ns impres-
eive 85 they are amazing in one whosa
reputation is yet so young, Her ver-
satility, too, 1z evidenily one of her
strong points. bnt her chiefest charm
i her utter freedom from alage wman-
nerism or convention. No doubt this
Iatter lends to a somewhat impanlsive

on the atage, and who is & model for a
sculptor in' proportiou, flnds no Jdiffi-
culty in Impressing one with her-
Brorn or her anper, or, indeed, her love,
when ghe very literaily stoops to con-
quer. Miss O'Neill & daring and freah
in her conception of Ler parts, and
carrles thewn ont with a vigour that is
ireémintible, She made her firat mppear-
ance in “ Magids,” Herr Sudermann’s
play has been prononusced & master-
piece, It.iu of the utyle and school of
1hsen, and is more suited toa the gtudy
than the stage in many waya. It
gires, however, an unrivalled oppor-
tunity for the creation of & character
part, and us ruch has proved aliractive
to such great artists as Bernharit,
Duse, and Mrs. Pat. Campiwll. Fhe
play is not, however, oae of great dra-
matic interest. It ix the battle:of
wills between an imperious, passionnte
woman, whore love of liherty and the
fulness o! life is her most notable cha.
racteristic, with & narrow, bigoted,
and fanatle autoarat of a father, whose
limited intellectual horizom is adokir-
ably shown in the early scenes. We
are kept from the moment Miss O'Neil
appears on the highest notes of pas-
sion, and we long occcasionnily for a
lower key. Still, *“Magda™ gives
great opportunities, and of these Misk
O'Neall certainly mokes much, If there
is a tunlt it is that we never mes Lhe
actress save nat white hent, ond ‘the
strain iy rather touch, both for Misa
O'Nell and Ler audienee. In * Fog
Woffington ¥ Miss O'Neil scores an im-
mense success. She is without deubt
the best Peg evar seen in the colomes.
Her triumph here in complete. and not
‘one falt coan be found with it. . The
company, too, are much more at hame
in the comedy, though Mr. McKee
Rankin in the former war inagnificent.
Te-night “ Queen Elizabeth.”.ig to be
ataged, when anotlher treat is antici-

pated. . . . .

. “The Power and the Glore,™ a fine
sensational melodrsma, las “beca
drawing crowded houses in Duanedin,

* The Biograph was one of tha princi-
pal  holiday  atteactions | in  Christ-
church Tast week. - T

The Charles Arnold seaxon in Clhrisd-
eliurel was n veritable trivph. Tt
closed on Christimas Eve in " Hins
the Boatman.” : T

“ Floradors,” the mew comic opera,
hes captivated Melbourne, I is saidl
to be even more attraetive than *The
Gieighn,* .

“The Scarlet Feather? does not
peemed te bave pltogether boomed in
Australia, and but for Nellic Stewart
would probably have fallen ruther Aat.

Despite the awful weather, Wirth
Bros.” circus did greed holiday business
in Dunedin in Christmas week. The
show is said to be one of unnsual merit
even for Wirth EBres., which is snying
muoch, - . R T .

* * With Fiving Colours,” a war drama
with o huge quantity of dcldiers and
scenrry, wus the Iltand Holt holiday
atiraction in Metbourne, - o

Jonuary 4 is to be devoted to @ frea
theairical performance 1o the poor of
Sydney. neluding  atapdicg  room
the thentre reanagers offer nccommo-
dation for 8,304 persons, but as crowds
of children will be invited, 10,000 will
probuhly represent the numhers pre-
sent,  The theotre mlnngements un-
deriake everything but getting tha nu-
dicnces Ltogrther, which duty %ms heen
delegated to the Goverament Chariiiss
Departmenl. The only expensc Go-
vernment will be put to lg tie issoing
and printing of tickets; the thealres
genarously provlde for nli else. Tuk
great cure will hava to be beatowed on
the fweresanry arrangements io order
to get thoe enterfuinments safcly
ihrough. X . - -

g
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Leoking Backward sn 1900.
Wow that we have falrly started on
our parinsrehip with Lhe new year snd
the pew osntury, it is not without in-
derest %0 turn reirospectively to the
year that ja behiod os for ever, and
1o recail in the briefest compawa the
main evemts of the past iwelve mouthe.
‘The yeat, it will be remembered, open-
od gioomily esough. The fortunes of
war had mot been with us in the pre-
viows few months, and the outicok

‘was not particularly bright. But the =

Fyoung year specdily brought somfors
1o our pride. Eariy in the mouth &
wery determined attack on Ladysmith

‘wad repulsed, and & day later a fresh

feeling of netional hope and confidence
was aroused by the arrival of Lord
Hoberts at Capetown. For New Zea-
month will
aver be sndly memorable, for it eaw
the pallant chorge of the New Zea-
landcrs, when poor Connell and gal-
Jant tiouriny were kilied in the brave
execution of their duty.
wame dute 8 brilliant young nobleman
was kitled in the url of Ava, the son
of the brilliant Marquis of Dufferin,
‘The second New Zealand Gontingeot
leit on the 20th of Jaruary, and & few
duys later we were first eiated with

the newp of the capture »f Spionkop, -

ouly to be disheartened later to hear
that owing 0 inewcusable blundering
emd muladmicistration Spiankep could
mever be vonnected with glory in the
snpals of the war, but must aiways
painfully recall inaptitude and disas-
iter. February openei im & manner
calenlated to entirely dispel the feel-
ings of dejection ¢cuused by the blun-

dering at Spionkop, antl ail thinge con- -
midered wan probably the most success- -

ful month of the year, so far as the
war was concerped.  The seventh of
tke month saw Hector Macdonald sno-
¢esnful at KEoodoosberg, while fivadayns
Mater we tasted iLhe first of & sarien

of exciting triuvmphs in the relief of |

Himberley by Generei Freuch. Hard-

Iy bad we ceamni congratulating each °

ather on this spléndid event before
there arrived the greater news that the
nged but invincible “ Hoba" had de-

feated Cronje at Koodovsruad, and ©

ihat the great Boer genersl, with 3000
of his' men, bud surrendered %o the
Mritiah. ' This wan great news indeed,
and when, on the very next day, the
«able arrived that Ladysmith had been
relisved, we all went balf delirious
with gratitude and joy. were
duys which will live long in il sur
duemories and make the month of Feb-
ruary a red letter one in our lives,
bowever long we may live, March wit-
meesed the first sign of Krager weak-
ening. - On the ninth of the mouth hs
attempted-a bold ™ bhwff * by propos-
ing peéace with the guarantesd inde-
pendence of the Republics.  Naturaliy
there was but one answer to soch
proposal. On the 13ih Bicemfontein
fell into our hands, and the Transavaal
Peace lleteguten left on their futile
migmion to Hurope. The ooufidence
of the British nation in the (overn-
mont, and in bher army, was in this
month shown by the fact that the

“Khaki” loan for the war wox enor-’
mously over-subscribed, not less tham -

£ 500,000,000 being offered to the Trea-
sury. The third and fourth New Yen-
land contingenta left at the end of the
month, on the last day of which was
received the mews of the disaster at
Xoornspruit, when 200 gallant fellows
were khilled and 17 New Zealanders
wers captured.
month saw the death of W. Crowther,
M.HE. for Atckiand, & wmar whosse
sound eoninwn Benke, wprightness,
and blint one:;f bad won him the
reapect of political friends and oppon-
ents alike, .

The Guaen's vistt to Treland was not
mierely the mort noteworthy event of
the month of March, but was v many
respects the most fmportant event of
1he ¥. It was in every way a bril-
Hant muedesa, and how far-reaching its
E"d effects may be, it would be almost

o ;

ible to predict. A destardly at-
tempt to shost the Prince of Walen
nt mrels station mirsculously and

providentially failed on the 4th of the
:;on‘h. :hl 1:!; of whledhdwitnmcd
¢ apening o at splendid but fore.
dnemed l'a_ﬂYm the s t Paris ™
tien, Onihe 2Tth, Duke of Argyle,
tne of the nbleat controveraalsts ;Hnr
Say, &ted at & ripe old . The famine
tm India Brgan duriog this momh teé
meize hold on the poblic dmsgiantion
and sympathy, and large subascriptions

About the -

In-New Zeglaod the

Topics-of the Week.

" were svat 1o velleve the 95,080,000 per-

sons siated to be actually aterviog.
The tendency for disasters to ooour
during the last days of the month will
no douit have been remarked on as =
woincidence, and the 37Ttk of March
added t¢ the score with the fire at
Ottawa, when damage to the walue of
over £1,500,000 woa dope, New Zea-
land, it will be remembered, immedia-

tely went to the assistancs of her als- -

ter colony. : .
L2 < o -4 . o
The Ratrospect Continued.
May will ever be asmociated with
Mafeking in ¢ur minds, for on the 15th

of the month that gallant Bitle garri-
ron was relieved nfter & siege of seven

© monoths ¥Few will be able to recall

withoot & smile the exuberant delight
of the public, and the gqualnt way In

. which the most staid und reserve
inhabitants of this colony expressed .

their pride and their relief on that
occasion, It was a national outburst,
when joy for once broke throogh the

British reverence for stiffness and con- |

vention.

The Boxer tronhles in Chinas began .

1o loom large on the horizom in May,

and there were seriona ricts and out- .

ragea n Fekin on the 27th. For once,

. however, the month closed with an

suspicious event,. for on the 20th of

May Lord Tloberts entered Johanness-

burg anopposed. .. )
.‘rgne suw the arrival of Tord

Roberts st 'retoris, and the majority

of the wer critica at once announced -

the end of the war, As we now

know thin was extremely oplimistie, .

and there peems every possibility that
it will be mext June befors matters
are settled. - X X

- Affairs now asspmed 8 very dark
ghade in China, and in June the newa
of the war from the East .entu:e]_v
eclipred in interest and gensationalism
that from Africa. The sifack on the
Legations, the ecapture of the Takn
forts, and then the repulse of the re-

liet foree under Admiral Seymour fol--

lowed in rapid- sunecession, and on t-he
last day of the moiith the warships
from Auckiand left for Chins, thus
bringing “colonial intereat even mipre
giromgly to bear on the trouble.

July was ushered in by the awful
Heekbecken Dock fire in New York,
and from this to the middle of the
menth came conflicting accounis of
the trouble. of the lLegations

.at Pekin. On the 15th, however, cir- -

enmstantial details of the sop
massacTe weht given,
gave up hope.

Ta Svuth Africd TJuly was important, )

witnessing the surrender of Prinsloe’s
500- Boers to General Hunter. Once
agnia the month closed darkly with
the murder of Humbert of Italy, and:
the death of the Duks of Baxe-Coburg
Gotha, rometime Dmke of Edioburgh.

Lord Hopetoun’s appointment ad
Governor-General
wealth was gazetted in July. )

Auguat gave the lie to ail the ghast-
1y gtories of the massacres at the Lega-
tion=. and ¢p the 15th of the menth it
was known they had been relieved. It
also witneesed the discovery of a plot
against Levrd Roberts at Pretoria, and
the sack and looting of Prkin,

The main events of September were

the Galveston tidal wave tragedy, and
Kruger's flight and resignation; also
the promotion of Lord Roberts to the

snpreme eommand of the. EBritish

Army.

October was & month of importance
to New Zealand, for on the jst Lord
Ranfurly left o apnex the Isjands,

- and on the 8th the Cook Group was

made purt of the Empire. Kruger left
for Evrope. om. the 22nd of October,
and on ihe 27th the Traosvaal was for-
paally annexed. E

Ther-to!lhemrhimr‘uecn'tto,

ored recalling, bos lonkimg back it
ot be admitied that the lnat year
of the Nineteentl Cemtury waa by no
mesns the leastl evenifyl, . .- .

e © o o

The Duration of the War.

4 o surions e Jook Bach mew o
1lre time when we sent off sur fArst
New Zealand Cepdingent o the war,

o

- sad {o yemmembey how freely

was the opinion that they would not

andg- all of us

. Settling Down Again. "

of the Common--

Jarrive in SBouth Afriem till the fighting .
wai ovelh  As ¢xch uececding contin- -
‘wend was despatelaecd the same opinion
wWas expresmed, but each tirne with de-
crearing confldence aned mlackening
upapimity. Now that we are in the
second year of the war, there s yet
another contimgeat to be despetelwd,
and mot one ia found wha daces to hope
"’or to prophecy that they will not be
required to take iheir share of fight-
ing, wnd mayhap atand the brast of
scveral mharp engagements. It i
| obricus mow that even mo astute =
Judge as the veteran “Boby™ wes some-
what eplmisiic fa bl expressed opin-
lon as {0 the probability of ap early
ceesation of hostilities. The durs-
tion of the war ia indeed ome of
those things in which it is very uowise
to attempt prophecy, end even. jn
. bazarding an opinion it is better ¢a
allow an ample margin of "ifs and
ands.” I{ is the generally expresscd
belief of mem who have been at the
. war, that should De Wet be captared
the last hope of the Boers would be

extinguished. Undoubtedly \f we can °

get hold of that brilliant, brave and
- daring guerilla general, we ghall have
done much to break that indomitable
pluck which has carried the struggle
on for so long. Ax a Iact, we kpnow
the Hoers are sick to dearth of fighting.
They art methodical, easy-going folk,
fond of their gquiet simple life, fond of
their farme, and anxious 1o be at work
agaia. To suppose that they ure con- .
tinning to fight becaure they are being
deceived with lies of British reverses
and coming foreign reinforcements is,
aceording to no lers an authority than
. Mr Patterson, sbsurd.  The average
Boer i» not the unintelligent ignorant '
map who hag been so0 often painted .
for us. He knew perfectly wel]l how
many men would be sent agaiost him,
and all the gtories we were told of the
Boera believiog  the  -whole Hritish
Army was but & few thoumpd strong,
were grotesquely incorrect.. Bat the
rearon of the fighting is bitternesa. -
‘The racial bitterness ia stronger than .
we can ¢comprehend.  'We are mecus-
tomed to think of it as & Dwtch feel-
ing. It ie npotl. It is an Afrikender feel-
ing; and it is absolutely waiversal in
“Bouth Africa.
. bitter hatred wsnd -dGeuusted with
a profonnd distrust—e distru- which
it will be almost impossible - to
eradicate, 80 derply pleited is it In
the national mind. Butl famine, rain,
and. the approaeh of absolute starva-
tion are doing their work. Ewery 4ay
thé natural eary going wacure of the

Boe?, and his lowe for bis farm makes -~ -
- fighting more irksome, .and with a

. bad grace he may new at any rvime |
submit. But those whe }ook for a re-
storation of amity between the Afri-
kander and ourselves, and the craution
of s feeling of confidemee m Britdah
rule; have a Jong time to walt for that
milleppium. - - T

s - o, o

The bolidays are over, and mont-of
us are seitling down resignediy for -
another prolonged speil of “the dadly
round, the common task,” Na doubt
we are the fregher and stronger for
our few days of leisure, buf with thesa -
ghort holidays the first effect is, to

the majority of us, mot altogether  ~

matisfactory. Even when our work is
pleasant and congenial, there iz some-
“thing very trying in the resumpMon .
of effart after a brief period of idle-
pess. We feel a diataste and disgnet
for tasks which in the ‘erdimary cowmrne -
we attnek with all cheerfuliness, and
even interest, and we possibly esm--
mizerate onrselves am Deing little bet=
ter than slaves. Often in this fnood-
- we freely anathematine holidays as bes
Ing more trouble thas fheéy are worth, *
and at irst gight there in something in
this objection. Many of ux have to
work 80 hard defore and afier u hol-.
day that they do »eally seem of doabi-
- ful benefit. But though we camnot
perhape alwaya sde it, I think even
- the mont drarly bought holdayn are
of benefit. They practiezlly compel ua
to take our minda off ewery-day
affairg, and the very distaste with

pary. Moreover, atter wa have seitled.

down, sfter we have, we to sy, “pot
into our stride agaim,” there in am in-~
creassd vitality and interest st omce
Boticable, and which i distimrtly
traceatle ts the holiday reapiie. The
benefit of these intermittent hreaks iw
the routine of werk wenld de evew
more prenouncad i we wend abondé
our heliday-making mesee dheught-
fully. That very phrase, for instance

mature, -

' ‘eome Loo weak

We are hated with &

—balidny-making— geis ot the weal
point of the wsual systens, W immist
®a “making holiday," that iu, on doing
something naore or bass ewcrgetic. We
e for Inore or lees tiring sicirsions,
o spend, perhapm, the day at s rase
fourse sudeavunring te win oty
folks’ money. Of all forma of down-
right hard work, this b the hardest,
and if, an is usual, we Jose our momey,
is In mot wonderful that the boliday
loves v mors tived Phynically and
mentally tham it found us, it hms
beenm smid that we British take eur
pleasures wadly, but tt would be wore
correet 10 say we teke them mm we
take our reat, energetically. We make
tos much of & buninem of both, Iy iy
= good faulkt in the main, and haa made
us what we are tn the world; but 1t

- would donbtless prolong most of our

lives if we were alle to Import some
of the capacity of the Latin race for
iding Into our too energetic natires,
To_nee an Italian or a Bpaniard em-
Joying his dolee far niente is to take
8 lesson in the true art of being idle,
Only with them it Is_not art, but

& . .

. BELECTORR' - MOMENTGUS

' RIDE. "7 -,
In giting Rin  experiences” te the
press recently, Alfred Smith, selector,
of Upper Taylor's Arm, Nambuceas
River, N.3.W., made reference to a ride

,which had a marked influence on his

nfter life, Lo e

. . "Three days beforz Christmas™ he
remarked, "I was ao bpsy oaleading
corn and rheep that it was night
fore I turned homeward, During my
twelve milée ride home I caught = se-
vere pold, which settded on my cheat
and developed into poeurnonin. 1 waa
attacked by diarrhoes, . fainting . fita,

" axtreme drowsiness, a dry hacking

eough, aad severe puius in ‘the Meft
- My '‘appetite foiled me, I be-
_to work as formerly,

2

- UMEAC BMITH

(A Promin:n!,’.':'sé]aéfur).
apd my heart pnl;iilit_e_ti ila'rminm
aiter the lenst exertion.' I took wirie
ous alleged rewmedies and 'piils, but de-

‘vived no benefit. . Several whi koew

of ibs good effecis of Dr. Willlame
pink pilles recommended them, and I

- hegan to taite them. After nsing: the

second box my appettfe returned gnd
I regained some stréigth. Later om
ibe, diarrhoea ceased, and the drowsi-
nesmn weni away. Five boxes: epm-
pletely cared me. 1 am now Mrong
snd healthy, and hate been free from
every symptom .of pazuronia- since”™

At this season Pnrommonis s -wery
pievalert  and  sbauld: be . guarded
against. Dr. Wiiliams' pink pilis Sone
the nervea, enrich the blead,” and:
strengthen the system In soch & man-
nar tihat pne i, tion,
brgnchitis, fevers, and skin diseases
can be suceessfully rémlsted. ™ They '
also oure ladiss’ wiltments, loss of vital
sirength, paralysis, locomotor ataxia,
ete, Bold by the Dr. Willinme* Medi-
cine Co, Wellingtod, three shiltimgs
per box, six boxes sixteen and #ix,
post free; and by chemirts apd siore-
keepers.  finfferers sbhould write for
tree iostruetion.
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- Current Comment.

it

' Marvellons B Wet .
De Wet's sebicvementa ap 8 Mght-
ning-chanpe arfist sre eliciting aniver
., =l ndmipration, He seemn to be an in-
tangible we & mitagre 4o the operations
of sar ferers. No soomer hax the Bri-

" tinh efficer placed his fickd gissses to

his eyen to discover whet it is sit about
tham he has ta got owt his long-range

| telescope, amd them doy pimes for thad

of the Lick Qhwersatory, for having
diseoneeried sod confousded his an
tagonists, the Flying Dutchmai is ovar
" the hills amd far awsy recruiting and
cleaning his weapons for ancother sally,
and 5o the game goes oa ad inflnitom.
There seems to be an impression that
al} thin failure to be up to time ia doe
to the preciseness and redetapatsh
rootims o©f the DBritish War Eys-
" tem, whieh are delicately exotie

- amomgut the Boers, 1t in better that I

< shouikd be left wndotied and t's un-

ervmned if thene mioeties of penmanship

are to oost s0 much losa »f life wnd
humiliation. It would be weil, too, to
- permit subordinate officers to exercise
some power of initistive, i! prgmpt
action be necenxary to cateh the snemy
on ithe hop. .. - .
A Vital Quastien.
The duty of the State, it eannot be
too clearly understood, does not begin
and end with the children attending
the public schools, but ). =1
the children of edueable age in the col-
ony, Ior whose foture the State ia re-
. spanzible as to their personal well-

L 4

can

L 3 i

. being and their retations to society. It

may be regretted that the advantapes
of the State school sywtem are not Par-

be dealt with as they are, ot as they
might be-poesibly with benefit to the
Community. Private and demomina-
tional sehocls are mongnised by law,

lndns.kmg ag that m no, it is, we

emphatically declare, the duty of the
Biate t0 secure and jnaist, mot anly

2. that the education given in denomina- .

* tional schools ahall in all respects be
equal to that imparied in the publie

primaries, but that the same tesis of

efficlency shall he applicable’
#chools— Dunedin * B‘;_“-_" Te to sl

. * * * .
Avatralssts and Dwperisl Federntien

Lestly, S Imperial Pederution does

come mnd Austialamia commits Itaelf
to »l] the chancen snd expensen, “The
Bulletin™ trusts that §t will be wpeei-
fied, at the wery heginning of” the

" ticipated in by all; the facts have to

enclosed or unenclosed land (mot In-
clidding kouses or raoscenrses)
any city or towm. Im New Bcuth
Wales, howwwer, the sld law wtil] P
vaily, and eonsequemtly Mr Jwetios
Coben had, the cther day, te decide
what amounts 1o & “pince’ within the
Betting-houses Buppression dwt of 1664,
Caa a streat im New Sonth Wales be
s statutery “place”? The msos arose
thus. 1t was abvows that the dedend-
aot on & given day was woder the
verandah of an hotel al Atbury, lean-
ing wgwinat the brass railing which
protects the window. He, apparently,
remained in about the name spot for
practically the whole day, and daring
that time made seversl beta with the
pablie, which bets, in the ingenuocua
language of the promecntor’s witness,
he wrote down in prome nort of a book.
By repute the defendant was s “book-
maker” of about two years” standing.
-The magistrates dismisard the charge
of having wsed a “place” for betting
within the meaning of the Act. The
Court, however, nrt aside this ruling,
»and held that defendant cught to have
been convicted. The view of Mr Jus-
- tice Cohen was that the defendant had

localised himself at the spot umder - -

the verandah, so that anyome who
wanted to find bim for the purposs
of betting knew where to go. The
-Court had mot io look merely at the
natore of the locality occupied 1o
determine whether or not it was &
‘“place,” but must also consider the
kind of use which the defendant made
of it. It seems, thus, to follow that
betting in wtreets or highways fin
i in New So.ith Wales if any
fixed or definite locality is occupied
for the pu e, but that the law
would not be infringed by the mere

" faet of betiing in a street, wnaccom-

panied by other eircumstancen—

“Australamian’
+*
Tha Presext Fesition of
Strangely variant are the
which the anpunl festival of ali Christ-
endom presents itself at the end of the
‘mineteenth eentury. Ono the one Land
the world is apparemtly ag far off as
eror the reign of sniverzal peace.,
Omn the other, it s iteelf in powsta-
siom of powers undrenmed of but yes-
‘terday—able to transmit through spaocs
without tangible medium. No wison
of .the student of mystic arts could

€
Things

*

movement, Lhat none of the politiclans ... equal the reality attained by the re-
who take a ledding jpuirt in it nt this search af Mareoni, who has made

" end shall be rewanded with any title,

e o
. COREET.
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bimble, decoration, handle or gew-gaw
whateve?," For it wenld be a md, gad
thing, when thiz comntry fuced the
. bill Inter on ard had a soadden spusm
of regret for what it ba) dome,  H
- began to eall! Beddom and Ward and

. menn, degraded,

wio Yad woid their coumiry for s title,
and betrayed iheir trust for dirty,.
aordid econsiderations, The busines

" should be kept clean. ¥ it s the Kund

of husiness which cyn't be kept clean
it zhould be kept wo dirtier than I»
absolutely necessary. Y i is under
 stood that the Australism politiciana
who bring about Imperfal Federation
., {pupporing 11 ever is brought abowt)
" will only get such reward as Australia
thinks fit to give them, the position is
- iy enough.. Bwh if Britsin sovwards
them for bringing ahout an arrange-
ment whetehy ithis country commits

! Lyne amd people like that so many
bowr-doreen

sible to “ ghips pamsing in the night™
—perhape in *storm and stress,”—ta
convey by an effort of will, as it were,
to inta far distant their meods o
wishes. Meuntime the ¢outest ior swp-
remacy in South Africa, which seemed
mear its close this time last year, i
: atill waged in desultory farhion, and
. while welcoming home the war-worn
fragments of. contingents that went
« eager for the fray, the colony is cailled
. pa-to rénder further tribute io ihe
- exigencies of the Empire. In the Far

r East chaos shows e yet Do sign
‘of resolution into order —the na-
. tiopns that have intervened are

" beuting the air™ im their oepotia-
. tions with an inigkngible Government
.. whose every acticn {8 characterisd
. it

fhowgh the usnal questionsble method
wis adopted by the police for seeuring

& coaviction, the Magistrate svidently ’*\

hald that the and justifies the mewnas.
The svidenos raves the fact thatui
Taihape, whers “ no license ™ obtaing,
the law was being fragrantly desind.
Motwithstanding that & policeman wag
located in the town, barrels of begt
wers openly isken off wehigles
brasiness

rolled inte
ther the Yuilhmt’"i:lupold wpag
Lyons will have s deterring eflect ren

maine to b seen. Previons efforis i

thiz direction, however stringent, bang

proved unavsiling, The whole thi
shows tha utter abwurdity of atie

ing te suppress the sale of liquar
leglalative  anactment. Prohibition
has proved a delusion and » snare. I
bas been productive of aly-grog sall=

ing, ice, ty. ancaliwgr,
thie'r{ng, and lying. The lesscown
duced by the experiments at Clutba,

Taihape, and ather places should have
& wholesams effect whea the time
comea for copsulting the people om
the question of substituting a legiti=
mate trade for ll{-grog selling snd the
, multifarions evils stiendant uponm it
As Commisgioner Tunbridge says im
his angpual report: “It is futile to st
iempt to enforoe a law which hex mod
the respect of a large percentage of
the population.”—Wairarapa * Starf®

. - * o o ¢

The N.E Chief Justics ou Ourvelves
nod the Commonwealti .

"

save through its literasture, we are not
much in touch with the impulses that
form the nation. To belong to a great’
nation and to have a share in its
Fovernment, and to be swayed by the

. «motions of the people of the natiom,

can hardly be eatimated by us.' There
is incorporated in the race a sensc of

We belong to & mighty Empire, bug.

Dar

greatuesa, that acts and reacts om the ©

race, The English aple were not
developed In Englnndp—et ey had much
{0 do in France and im Euro India,
North America, and Australia have if-
fluenced them. 1t they had remnined
ahut up in their islanda, snd only con-
cerned with their island affairs, !I:!
would have been “Little Englonder™
indeed. The wide ovtlook, the big
aim, the great future, the grave respons
sibility have all played an impertani
E‘ari in makiog the Briton what he i
o imcorporate in » Taoe high aims, &
wide grasp of affairs, s Continental
view of thingh, is worth much. '
edueative effect on New Zealandera ot

belenging to & west Commopwealih - '

" canmot be adeguately estimated. ' Tt

yuises men to s higher platform, snd ™ .
ue to & race tham

that is af more.
many thousands of pounds per Year.
' The effect of gnvironment og s ruce,
.who can adequately realise? How
are we to be lept free froin mere
_parochiniigm? Literature
bot s wide political Hfe would helg
more. The mental effeet in our sona
and cour mons’ sons to many future
generstions ought not to be over-
Yooked iu dealing - with this Federal
. question. The question stands thus:
A wpion “with Australia will not
atroy our legielativa independ Y
and will not Impair our own controk
of our local affairs. K may cost uva
about £T70,000 & year—or may £ 100,000

will help,-

a year. For this expenditure we get - -

free trade with & vast continent, apd

we will have ourshare in shaplng the'™”

destinies of what im goiog to be one
.of the great pations of the world. and
our people's vlewa will thereby be-
come widened and hroademed. . .

and sure guaranices given for the pre-
vention of their recurrence; the most

~Stpe g large risks and exp pn on
Britain’s account, it will lock too
mewch ae i they were @ cruwisome
gathering of traitors who hud seld
their opuntry and ‘were eolecting the
priee of their iniguity. Bo long as all
the titles and all the small decorations
 for which the sule af our politicians
spme frem Britan, po title-
hungry politteirm own be trusted 4o
take a fair mnd honest view of any
qoestion whare tha intaresis of Aoe-
tralia sse om onw side and these of
_dritain .en thy otleer. ' -

o » E SR .
AR Jelaresting Streot Baking

*, Ry mm Adt yesosed In 3584 Ore Vie-
dorian Leghulaiure has spocislly” pro-
vided for ceeching tie practics of Eek

in “streets™—a ierm which, be-

s B .

Ahoreughiare, or ARy pablic ¢r prisste
property, snd alee extamds to uny

Bittn s e W)

v j: hment fiting the ring-
leaders’ crimes; refarm of the Tsung-
ti-Yamen, the fortifcation of the diplo-

. moatic guarters of Pekin; gevizion of
the commercial treaties, and to
‘motes trade relations.” Nebulous ia
the ouly term applicable to these con-
ditions  formulsted "by the " Allied
Powers, who stipulate that uptil they
ars complied with they can bold su¥
no hope of the withdrawal of thelr
troopa. I the sitoation were stated fm
* plain termp it would rend “ The dilien
sre pegotiating on & barin of muteal
distrust,. The divnemnbermens of
China in n foregome comclngiom, bud
- ench hesHaten to declase whad share

.
L g -* » .

Futile Frehibitiss Fresseuttows.
My, C. C. Kattle, 8M., bas fined a
mai named Lyoms £50, and sentegead
bim te three mortha’ Jprisonzees
for aly-grog miling a3 Tailsps.

. e

of the E: il w:tﬂ"d satisly Its denire lon -

ab

.| ROWLAND'S -
| -~ KALYDOR

For thae Skim.
Removes Freoklea, Tan, Sun-
burn, Rednsas, Roughness, Heals
and Cures Irritation, Insect
Stinge, Cuwtansous Eruptions.
uces Goft, Falr Bkin and
vely Delloate Complexion
- ooaling and soothing In hat
slimates. Warrasmtad harmisss,

ROWLAND'S
ESSENCE OF TYRE.

Twa mest perfact Malr Dye
Produces & permanant brown aF
sinak which oannot be ramoved.
Ask Tor Rowlands artioles, of
MHatton Garden, London. BoW
y Stores aund Chemists.
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Minor M am@rs;

‘e Speke. : ' R
He bhad bought a nice )ittle placa
in the country, lock, stock, and barrel,
ulout 00 acres, On Sunday he was
pr-udlv riding vound his property,
whey he met . man on_a little iron-
ny. Wikhing to be friendly in
intrict, he commenced the eon.
vemnon with "\rlorning !u-t riding
rouud' having  a “ You've
““bought the pluce, (hen I preaume P
askedl the man on the pony, * That's
Ko: mice property, aint it
‘that. ' I'm told there's any smount of
' gokd over In the creek, and there's in-
dications of coul at the west side, and

1 the new |ihe th 1o go through the nor-

4harn’ carner,

[

© the piattorm.

Yew, this property is
worth £4000 af any man's money.,”
* Phree ! thousand, eh?' “Yes, alir,

“" three thousaml, and I wouldn’t take a
3 “ Well, I'm glad to henr |

I')!her prnpertlen round
't worih more than a thousand
wt lie ot usitde, bit I'Ll put yours down

"into a toilWway carringe at Auckland
" sinlion en route to the .races, and
“which carriuge alveady contaioed the
specified jpumber, c
* Certainty not, sirl"
passenyger, occupying a cormer kent
- mear the deor.
tre ‘byrrerowded iw. rhameful!"™ ..

'—m——i‘

" ager at the further end of the bonnl, .

_Again:
- ried very long?™"

. aereamned the vonung matron, . flushing

who appeared to e nstuninhmg'lv'
deuf. “My dear,” shonted the old
lady, as the soup muceceded the oys-
ters, * pray tell me how jong you have
beets  married. “Oniy a very few
days,” replied the guest of honour,
xisa loudly, so that she might bLe
heard. l-..ﬂdtmlv, however, the old

.lady did not hear, for when the fish

W bﬂng brought on she eried out
* My dent, have you been mar-
*“Not- yet § week,
madam,” rewponded the bride, !ouder
slill this time. “ Uh!™” snid the dow-
nger, as if relieved, and thereupon re-
lapsed inta silence, But the Tewoval
of the roust woke her up agaim -“ My -
dear,” she remarked, [ did not un-
derstand how lang' you said you had .
been marrivd.” * Exactly five duys,”

half with embarrassmest, halt with

.. Boger. . " Ah! yes,” .rejoined the old -
. woman, having apparently heant this
-t £u,(lm I'm the valuator.” time. “ Apd, my dear, how many
. B R
A Darky Dey Ingldent - ..
S Will you - kindly allow me to
. uhn(l"" sked a gentleman, as he got

“exclaimed 8

“* The way these truing

*o* As you appear to be the only per- )

son who objects to my prvenc-nu," e~
plied the szenil.emlln, *1 shall remain
where T am.™”

U Then I shall call Lhe gu.rd ‘and

h'we you removed, sir!”
g the action to the word the
aggrigved passenger rose, aod putliog

Lis head ont of the window, voulerous-

1y swnmoned the gnard.
The newcomer saw -his opportumfv.
L and guietly s]1])pﬂl into the cornef
Bia

nta ap lnqulred the g’unrd

‘'A% hie opened the carringe door.

. mearly nll

“Oune over the number,” replied the -

new-comer, coolly,

. You must come out, sirg t,he tram‘s i

"a-going on,” .and without walting for
‘any further explaunation, the guard
pn'l]ed qut (he .apgprieved passenger,

who was lefu . wildly gesticulating on..

He didn't see the fun
at Ellerslie., B

. R .
‘A Moal Every Twe Houra i

EXN

= sympathetic nature,

Lady Mary Sanrin, who died in Lon- -
flon the oiher day, laving nearty com-. -

pleted her bundredth Yeud, had, during
her whale life, nn unvarying habit of
mllnlg
She never ia any rircumstances .de-
parted from the custom, and to it yhe
axeriyes her good health and ibapgevity.
When travelling or going abowut Lone.
don she cavried a little bag of sand-

something ‘every -two hours. -

* the elLildl
" woman seowled, and the car rolled o, .

s Wiches with her, und at the expiration .

ol every twa l)our‘s she wouild open
- her brg and eat one or two. Up to the
end of her 1ife the mind of this marvel-
lons old lady seemedd strong and setiv
and her memory was remarkable.
Ale time of the hattle of Waterlon, her
father, Lord Harrowby, held office as
president. of the council, and his town
house was in Grossenor Square. Lady
Mary has often related the history of
events at that critical raoment and re-
counted vivid recolleciions of the re.
Joicing= and illuminations in London
when the news of the preat victory
wasd received. She would nlso tefl tales
of the cluys of the Chartists aod the
Catg-s unsplrnvv There:waa & deep
1uid plot Lo assassinate the entire (oo
veroment of 1he day, and the blaw
was urrangred to “be atruck when the
wembers of the Cnbinet were assemb-

Ied ot ddinner at’ the honse of ler
father, Lord” Harrowby, in Brosvenor
Sqguare, .0 s ©h . i
I R -

A Young Rridos Adventore. .

A voung and preity bride was in-
vited 1o m <inner party the other
mg)\l‘ the uaderstanding baing that
thie festive event was in her epecial
TalovE. Nevertheleas, upen nrnvmg
with Ler hosband. she wan surprised
toodliwl hervelf shoved with bim off
futé & corner, withaut being presenied
to finyone, and permltted to remain,
alter a brief word with the hosteus,
unpoticed nnd alone. When the butler
did finally enter to aunounce that the
Topent- waa roady, -te boui oifered har.
his arm: It ot the table no attention
wan paid to her save by an old dow-

At

. those in Melbourne.

'Kunmounlushomd. R

" Dblessing 1o the child.

‘afterthoupht.

children did you say you had so far!™
" y ..
Sydaey An-&lr )

A friend who was.in h\'dhev at ihe
reception of Jord IHopetoun “tells me
(sa¥s a writer in the “\ustralasian™)
that Sydney crowde don't enthuse Hke
I'ne -Governar's
reception, he mays, was somewhsat cold
1o what it would have been in the
Queen City of the South.’ Byrdoey peo-’
ple’are more curious than enthusiastic,
They like to look on at the show with
Liauds in their pockets and ° pipe - in
mouth. The Governor-General came=
in for any amount of “gnpe seed”
from men ond women, #and that was
all.  On Sunday morning thousamds
surrounded Government house grounds
peering through every avnilable open-
ing, in the hope of seeing the Gover- -
nor wolliing about. And they atayed
itay. l'erhops the -climates
has surm'tbmg to do nlth the Irck of
enthusinsm, ) L g R

+* *

s

“Conld you sprre A few pence l'or ™
gick ehild, ma‘am?” snid & woman 10.
o young lady who was vbout to get on
a tram car in Auckland,  Beiug of a
the young . lady. .
looked in her purse and found khe
could spare sixpence; The coin was

handegd ta the beggar, wlho wuk it and
said:  “Thavk you. Tady! Tl be a
11 buy him =
pist—a pint of milk,” she ndded ax an
The var came just then,
avud as the young lady mounted tle
steps she said;. “Gh, don’t get milk for

Giet ‘hisn the piut!”  The

Daring the 'Pon‘lvltlo-. s
In Sycdney things are a bit 'h\lft

A
gentleman staying st oue of the Javrgs

hotels, afier dining, managed fo ae-
rive at his lodginga about fvur in the.
marning. Hewnring a very strange
noise on the staircase, the monager,”
whe i a light sleeper, slipped oyt to |
gee what was up. - There was the payv-
ing guest sitting on the stair landing,
‘with a Inarge bronze figure firmty clas-
ped in his nrms, which he was hushing -
to sleep.

. ager, “where on enrth did you get that

- from?

o Y0OGtshide, .deat  hoyi

thought shé lopked lonely, sho
brought her in out of the cold.”

X

P P T NI
Whe Baya Galunl.ﬂchlldrum R
. llollmrﬂ'_

1’!1{;
privileged cat.sut ov a footstool before

Whlle fhe family were nt tcu

cleaning itself
Another priv-

ihe fire, quietly
the manner of it kind.

A Rew Ssalaniery Saaks Stary.

“2- A New' Keuland sruojwer now in Bouth

,jug.

Afric mendn we the -following yarw,
which he says s mild to some of the
‘Bouth-African snake stories:—* A lady
in Durbun +a getting up one mormng
besrdl & mont
pantry.- bShe wos antonisbed to -find

< that » sonke had it head aud part of

its body through the bandle of & chioa
JBoth miden of the soake—that is,
the portion on each sitde of the handle
—were buiging ocat, Then she din-
ceried - what bad happened.  Home

.ezgn had beeu lying on the shell, and

~ lowe,

“*through the handle,

,.1.

- Parlinment
illustrntion of the vecurional power of -

the snnke; after having swallowed one,
hnd erswied partly throngh the handle
of the jug—~that ia, as far as the swal-
lowed epg would mllow—in order to
get at another, which it had also swnl-
XNaturally enotugh, it conld not
then go elther forward or huckward
- The lady was
- Just golog to call her husbund, When
: the rept].h_ gave u desperate wrlgxle.
and in doing o fell on the floor with
A bang, hondle and all. But the fali
breke both the eggw in its iaside, and

" taking .advaninge of its release from

the bandle, it was.out iu the Earden
betore you vould say "“Wore!™

R IR N

F Y m’ﬁ- of the Worm, - :

The recent session of tha Brlhull'
furnished an . amusing

atire 10 bring about reaults which
Tsuber argument has failed to accom-
fish, | -

to wild animals ju captivity had been .
presented amdd was opposed by # anm-
bt of members ¢o the grousd that, if
possed, it would cndmigar x:ertail:l
-kinds of legitimate sport. -, '

The Karl. of Kimberiey arose, and
“gravely mitmitted the fon:-eof thlsnrgu-
. ment.-

“Lndouhiedlv, lle !md. “the Wbill

«t would put an end to fishing with

,worms as bait. It s a bill," he con-
‘tinoed, “to prevent cruelt-y to wiid
animals in captivity; the sehedule says
the word ‘anime!’ shall be held to in-
c]nda reptile; a worm may be held to
‘be a - reptile; a worm impaled on a
' hook must certainly be held to be in

" captivity; therefore the angler who.

“uges ‘A’ lice worm for hait would Le

_‘ ed at the expense

*gnilty of cruehy to an’ unmml in cap-
Pivity.” -

The lnugh._whu.h this ar;ument- rala-.: 5
of . the, solicitous

~spartsmen robbed ithe opppoesition of |
-whatever force it had, and cnrrled the .

“hill to.g suecessful issae. »

- whether’ it ‘means 4 msrried woman
.or not I am not so eertaim.
. theve'’y my wife.

ERER SR

L IR +*

Wonian: !uml‘!est aire
to Mad,
“Woman,”

doa

rémaikéd Mr liéoseling’

peealiar noiwe in the -

t PR PV R
thatl any mlmuhl. wonmn ought te
obwerve, Not that my wife is not an
reasonable as any other married wo-
mun, miad -yau, for she b, , But thera
are limes when whe maken'me doubt
the mirict accurncy of the time-hon-
oured maxim I have gueted.,, Now, fox
lustance, the other day 1 was doing

B

., something or othet round the house,

like u man has n right to do on his
own premises, and, just as men some-
timea do, 1 put my finger where ¥ had

. 8o busineas to put IL, and bit it a lick

with the hammer. . ‘Well,” said I to
wyself, though my wife was sewing by

. the window on the other side of the
. room, ‘Uil bet I'm the biggest fool in

* that's what I suid. HBut 1 hit thut pail -
& lick with the hammer that drove it

£

New Zealund.' -All of which T had &
perfect right to say, but my wite lookn
up from her work and says she, ‘Wii-
linm," rayw she, *don’t you knéw en-
ough abait the ethics of gambling to
know that you have no right to bet oa
A certninty?" - That’s what ahe said,
and, under the circumstances, what on
earth could I say but nothing, and

clenr’ in over jts head and hm‘ke A pana
of glans that l:ost five chi
place.”

4--,:+.

+*

" There iy often found nmnng-s;t bar—

_maids an amount of hutmour, wit and

A bill deurgned io prevent cruelty

Aplomb whioh on the stage or in some '

higher’ uphere would lead. them 1o sue- !

cexs. That is, if hearsy may be trust-
ed. 'For Inst.ume. & dandy, who had
token too much, knocked his glass of |
liguor over on the bar, “I don't mind
aboot the liguor, dowm’t- yom lnow,™
said he, “but nnyone who saw me do

“that might suspect T was intoxlcated.™

“Dan’t worry yoursell,” replied the:

:mmastﬂrmg angel. “if they only ‘sus-

PELMAN

, LOST MENMORTES RESTORRD! ~

“is hl:nvens best gift -to man, but .

L Now,

many women in my time and ¥ dow't ..
think T'd be willing to change her for
any womnn I ever met, saw, or henrd
of.
and in all.that time we've never had &
eross word that we didn't get disposed

. of somehow before we had many more,

Tt's the only way to get along with a’
woman, - I'd rather yield a dozen times

fa day than to eat the kind of a meal |

“when she's a mind to.

“Gieat Beott!" snid the man. .

after |

ileged favourite had come to the taile

with hands that were not sa white am
thie head of the house would have
liked. “How nice of pussy,” said papa
fnsinuatingly,-““to Hek her paws and
then smooth all the dust ount of her
‘hend and ears, Is nhe not a nice elean
thing?' The midget,
lecture by Implication was intended,
sat soberly for a moment. Theh the

for. whom this .

flagh came: *I gon’t think pussy olean *

at all.” she said. “T think it very dirty
or heér to rpit on har feet like that, dnd *
thea smudge themn ail over her face,”

my wife can have brought on the table’
T'm willing to
maoke ns many concessions as the next
mal, but [ really think there is a limie

I've known o good~.

- eIV country.

peot’ :t thay will ﬂntet you - rcrn
much.” .

ME, MORY
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. _TURF FIXTURES. ’

?hnuarr 5, %, February ¥ — Takapuns

Juckey Club
April 8, 8, 13—Auekland Racing Club . -
April 20, 24—Avondala Jockey Llub .

May 24, 35 -Tukspuna Jockey Club Winter
Juue § 10, 12—A R.C. North N.Z. Grand
National Mesting

. A

L e .
PATEE OF - COMING EVENTS

January 2—Weliington Cup
January 2--Takapuna Cup -
February 20— Fgmont Cup .
February fi—Dunedin Cup- -. .

-, . @ 9 ®
NOTES BY MONITOR.

! AUCELAXND - RACING CLUB'S
v BUMMER MEETING.
Very vpleasant weather eonditions
‘were experienced during the opening. -
days of the Auckland Raving Club's .
‘Bummer Meeting, and on both geear
#igns the attendance wau large, Iu-.
deed, on Cup day the number of peopla
who went out to Ellerslie was so great
#8 to constitnte o record, there being
folly 12,000 present to witness the
struggle for the big race. ‘KEvery-'
thing looked at its best, both' the
track and lawn being frésh and green,

while the flower bedrs were a mass -

of colour. - The fair sex were eapecial-
ly in evidence om the first day, and
many of the eostunres Rhown were
strikingly pretty. . As ususl, Celonel.
Banks officiated in the. judge'a box, '~
aud althongh: ke had more :than. one-. -
very close finish to adjudge, yet his.
de¢isions were net called into gues. -
tion. The starting was earried out by
Mr . Cutts, who gucceeded on.the
whole in & satisfactory manner, while ..
the general arrangements were effec- |
tively looked affer by Mr W. Percival
and & large steff,’ ‘' ' .-
The curtain” was Tung up on the *
summer campaign  with the  Trial ~
Handicap, for which Rosella was'made
favourite, the Seaton Delaval  mare
just runming home -ahead - of - Bt. .
Ursnla, '~ .« =~ . B
'The ., Great Northern Foal r-Btakes
pro_vs_d a gitt to Me O, . Stead's
Menschikoff,” the “oppesitioff “being of -
the weakest., It was o pity to find
&uch o valuable race oa thia only at-
tracting four runners,- .
The Aunckland Cup, the “star” event
of the meeting,” attracted a ficld of
eleven, and =0 open was the issue that
every candidate ecame -in for warm
support, tha actial favourites being
Coronet and Bluejacket, while heaps
of money went on Dayntree, La Glo-
ria, Skobeloff, and Fulmen. The race
wus a good one, Enigkt of Athol mak-
ing play for the bulk of the journey,
when Ideal, Skobeloff, and Bineiacket
elosed. nup, and the latter coming on -
with a wet sail won fairly easily by
two lengihs.. ., .. .. N e F
In the Handicap Hurdles there were -
but five competitors, Mizss Drury be-
ing elected a pronounced:favourite,
but - she played a very unimportant
part in the race itself, finishing 8 bad
last. 0ld Béllman proved that he is
not done with by any means, as after
running in front for most of - the
Journey he.easily atalled off a chal~
Ienge by Cannongate, and won by two
lengtha, . .
¥or the Railway Handicap which
followed Renown was sorted out as
& good thing, and that thig was the
eorrect 8olution of the care was prov-
ed by the son of Dreadnought win-
ning somewhat easily from Formula
and Takapuna. . E .
The XNursery Handicap was econ-
sidered to lie between Calibre and
Crecy, but Mr D. O'Brien’'s colt failed
to show promineuntly, Crecy winnjing
by fully three lengths from Sparkling
Water, Lady Avon wds made a hot
favourite for the Pony Cup Handfcap,
and she quite justified the contidence
reposed in her by fairly walking away
with the race. e
The Christmas Handicap was  the
cuoncluding item of- the fivat day; nnd
tlhe followers of St: Uravls raliied mo
atoutly round the mare that she went
to the post a warma favourite; Fivefly
being next in request. Monesly and
Doctor made most of the runnitng,
when the favourite put in ber clain,

“ avaliero, with Roalphele laet,

-and Reddington belog drst to show ant.

- conwetreed to put lu bis elnim, while Bko-

and stalling off & rush Ly (pvalerio,

won by @ length from Mr Hunis® gelds .

ing. . .
The foliowing are tha partiguisrs of,
the raclng:—
TRIAL HANDICAP of 100sovs, Neven fur-.
wags. .
hj—Mensrn L, D, snd N. A, Nythan's

~ Sports and Pastimes.—

ing up ground. Ceming Mmigo the stralght
Eelbmun  was still huiding his own, wad
although Caonongate made »  BLrung
effort tu get up, he had tn pul up with &
twoe lengths defeat from the son of Tet-
ford., ‘Tim wns third, Nor'-West fourth,
anl Mird Drury last. Time, 382 I-&
~Totalisatur, IS0, Dividend, £4 14/

RAILWAY HANDICAP of Xogove. Bix

' furlongse.
. —

Tt 1‘,";'.‘."6.1) IH xbery 1 -¥8-Hoo 4. D Urmonds <h o
38— Mr I t.‘h-‘uh&'- L m Bt Ursuig, Syrs,. ut;d? g;‘r'g, 5_,;1 3“‘3«“\3:)8'“71‘) e 1
97 %ll iJ. l.hl&n!e, jmll.) ........ T T M3 Hon., H. Mosman's b T “m“h‘

—~Mr A. M. Lidwarnda' br m Hpgoesty, 35rs, 1.6 (Tatey s
aged, 710 (Btewart) ...oeaiiaeo-. 1l—Merare Sareemrerriraniasiciinn
81— . O"Rrlen’ I Tesra —Menars R. and _ﬂ Duder's br o

R iy B e T 4. Tukapunu, dyre, id (utman)..... 3

Also  started:—174, Cavallero, RIT (W,
Clarke); 2¢, Jina Kean, 7.7 (Thamus)i 32,
Rosipleie, 9.0 (W, Bird): 124, Zeylous, 0.8
WJones); 22, Crusade, 4.7 (Abbotty =

The field wrre releaned to un exes stavt,
the colours of St. Uraula, Roselis, gud Peer-
age belug  nwet  vouspicucus.  Ruplieg:, .
turough the catting Rosiphele wan in frest.
closely followed by Honeaty. Jypt below
the distonce the Intter forged alyad, mnd
when the Derby stand was reachgd 1t wes-
anyone's race, the fleld helog mil be -
Here Rosetla put 1o ber claha, q:!‘l {’nmlng,
fast weored a meck victory from § Tea,
wrh Honesty and Peerage n dedg]l haot 8-
length further back; then followed Zwaleor,
1y bdend,
42 16/, 'Totalleater, £1341. Time, 131 1-ba “

‘GREAT NORTHERN FOAL BTAKES of!

b00scve. Six furlongs. -
. 0. Biead’s b ¢ Mensghlko®,

201-Mr

Ly Btepuiak Plbrock, £.10 () D---,'J
1.

DECLER iaiiiiirraracanecanenanenas
148-Mr G. G. Btead's ¢h e Flel -
. tery., by Hotcukiss—Lady velya
(Hewlitt)

Mr ). Elomerson's ch Bp;rynﬂ'-
. Water, hy Ht. _Hippo—Wallemats, -

‘&6 (Whltehonae) . B3
Also mtarted:—183, J.

. R o £
Kissalize, by Hotchklss—Brown Allee; 85

(M. Hyan) . .
lnunedintely the berrler rose Eparkling

. Water and Menschikof rushed to yié meont, .

and rouniog through the eutting the pair..

! were four lengths ahead of Fielg BRattery

and Kissaline. At the bend M

. eclikoff -
wra holf a leagth Io front of

parklng

"_ Woter, while Field Battery and Kimsalaoe

clgeed up the gap o Kitle bit.- When the
mtralght was euntersd the leader wag Fom-
wing well withla aimaclf, end coming oo ln
greot style the Htepnlok horse rin bome
un casy whrmer by fully three lengths from
Fleld Battery, while SBpurklicg Water wag .
the game distance further back, apd Kissg- -
llue ast, Tinee, 118, - Dividend, £1 2/...
Totallsator, 1188, Lt R
ATCKLAND CUP of 1000s0vs. Two miles.. .
B57--Mr P. Chnafe's br h Bluejueket, by .~
s Qt. Legec—~Anhtelope, &yI5, 8. ().,
T OHERELE) s acieeeieassenrmaabianss
514—Hoen, J. D,
. Dycadnought—Mount ida,
. (F. Davia) PP PR
427 —Mr Q. G, e £ Blkobeloff, by -
HBtepoiak-—L'ibroch, 4¥ra, 7.4 (Hew-

ot

Iy ... trneneaeeanann eeeens B
Algo etarted:- 424, Fulmen, 8.8 (Derrett)}:
423, Torvtulla, 8.3 (Jenkins}; , Uoreuet; -

8.4 (Jullaw); 526, La Glorla, 8.3 (N. Ryan);
207, . Beddington, 7.8 (Ruchanan); 57, Alnl-
tary, T.0 (Abbott}; 682, Duayotree, 7.0 (W,
Bicd); bii, Kolght of Athol, 6.7 (R, Mmith).
s Quite & number of apectators went down
to wirnees the start, which wnd o remark-
ally even one, the colonrs of BMuejncket
'
meent later Kuight of Athol was rushed *
ie the front, the grey icadlng through the
cultfng, at which point Fulmen was lamt..
Tae leader war stlll golng strongly at the
hiend, being followed Ly Ba.hlh]gtuu. La.
Glorfy, Layntree, and Coronet,, with the
others all Lunched, Passiug tbe etand Ful-
wen had gone up Inte second plage, while
Tortulla was whlpping In the fleld, Kolght
of Athol waa &till holding bis owg runniog®
out of the astralght, hip nearest ottendant
being 8kubelol, Darntree, and La - Glurla,
Ay -they swept loto the strulght Coronet
belel and La Glorla were on even terwsd.
Onnosite the Derby atond Blrelacket came
with & wet suil, and although [deal aund

* Bkolweloff made n desperate effort to reach

tle Ht. Lepger harse, e heid his own to the
tinisb, winnieg by nearly two lengths from'-,
the Noplet matre, with Bkoleloft thizd; ond’
then fullawed DLaayntree, Tortulla, Ceronet,
I.a Glorla, with Mliltary last. Time, 3.33,
T'utnleator, 448, Dlvldend, £5 8/,
HANDICAP HURDLES of 0Uscva. Two
T miles,

I—Mr R. Hamon's br g Bellman, by °
+ Tetford—The Orphan, aged, 8.10

R

(A. Ball) 1
460-Mr J, Warner's br & Can
Syre, 11.11 (Stewnrt).
B/—Mr. T, Crummers b g
v 1.7 (KALernE)..in i 1

Algn started: 110 Nor'-West, 12.0 (R
Hull); 614 Mles Drury, %3 (Hall),

Bellman was quickest to negotiate the
first hurdle, ¢losely followed by Tim, and
running _through Ehe cuttlug to the next
obstacle the palr had o doreh lengths
lead of the fiald, Nor'-Weat Iving lant.

. Pomsink the stand the order wam Hull=

man, Tlm, Misa Drury, Cannongute and
Nor'-Went, and In this order fhey ron
roymd the far miretch and throueh the
cuttlng,: Here Miss Drury commenced to
wll off.*whlle Cannongute wue Sunt male

a--
T

r

Also atarted: 300 Hohaoro, 10.1¢ (JNling);

- T2 Malatua, 9.0 (T. Clarke); 178 reg Peter,

9.0 I. Chanfe); 111 tingn, 7.1t
(Buchanan); 38 The Needie, 7.9 (W. Bird);
-1 (Bt. Eimo, 7.5 (McGulre); 166 Winsoms,
L6 (Whitchoumse); 74 Tommy Atkins, 7.3
1{Mitler); S0 Vai Hosa. 7.2 (Hewitt),
L.andlock, 88 (McKlunon),

The Needle and kaptings were nuickent
on their feet. and the pair were in com-
mand golng through the cutiing. At thia
point Forrnula was tzken 10 the front,
wiila Henown and The Needle were her
nearest attendunts. At the bend For-
.mula still held a rlght advantage over
.Renown, but direelty thelr headn were
‘turned for home the Napder colt drew
away¥, and running on won somewhat
eapily from the daughter of Hotchkiss,
who was foilowed homy by