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To any subject that we here debute. McMUNCO: ’ MR RALFOUR: " Let bhira 'n what the Empise knows
Mr JUBEIIL (with & wery sly expred- Write a beaw kuer 1o the *Times,' Quite so. - F . participate;
sion on his fuce): me la MR JOBEFH: Fell him about your wonderfud eareer

1 can cortoborale our friend, jndeed,
And that was why | wished the Bole

to read.

For, having beard it, you'd ut onee
admit

Thers wus no shock at all conlalned
LS

However, there's the letter, take It
pleane,

(He hunds it back to Mr B.)
And Lt the Councll on the point dgrecs
I would puggest that it is ouky fitting
That !or the present we adjourn this’
mitting
Our trleud iz stlll excited and upmet -
Wil semewhat dump, I notlce wlth
regrel;
And If we atill alt on, 1 greatly doubt
It he could folivw whal we talked

about, i
. Tl Thursday then 'tia au reveir 1t
Bay.
How, who Is golng Mr Beddon's way?
Mr EEDDON {(grufly):
Thanks, thanks, but I prefer to %o
ulone. "
Mr JOBEPH;
'l‘ake my greatcoat to cover un s;our

Mr SLDDO\I’ (-llll lulkln;—)
No, thanks., Tl call &

the satreet,

Mr JOSEPH (ta all the Premierai: '

. Thureday, remember. And at ten we

oucct,

(Fxeunt omnes, and as =cene closes Mr
ARDDON in observed attll dripplug w4 he
fMeacenda the marble utairease).

BCENE 4.—Mr SEDDGN'S Private Room
at the Cecll, The TWOQ SENTRIES
dlscovered at the door. Ta them en-
ter the dripping PR!‘.MIF‘R OF NEW
LEWALAND.

FIRBT BENTRY!

“growler? n

Hullo!  EHere's our Ol Man, Look
lively, whum!?

I #ay, though, what's amiss? Ile
does luok glur, -

No maiter. “Talul for us, of course,
to Jeer him;

Now tor a gomd salule; it prhaps

iy cheer him.

They present drms in the most demon-
stratlve and effusive manner, finishing
up with (he noisy groumling vE their
riflesn and & prolonged rattle.
FLRST SENTRY:

well. this 1s very odd.
notice.
And, luwk, he's drlpy!ng [
SECOND SENTRY
What a funny go "tis!
'T‘l.snt Uke Dlck our efforts to (dis-

lfe takes no

ain
¥i RST BENTHY'

1 tell you what, chum. Lel's “pre
sent” agnin.

They do mo, even more demonatratbve-

1y and nolslly than  before, and  thid

time Mr SIEDDON looks round angrily.
FIRST SENTRY!
There, Richard, wasn't that a proper
one?
We've had Asome practice—see?
My BRDDON (testiiy): L
Have dnne! Have rone?
What i3 the uge of fonlery like that?
(To FIRST SENTRY):
Why don't you get a towel?
{Te SBECOND SENTRY):
Take my hat..
Where 18 that Towmpkins?
{Prepses electrle ball huiton).
Where ls all wy sulle?
Is thia the way New Zealand's Boss
to treat?

{Enter Tompkins, huerledly followed by
a number of other pecierbed members
of Mr Seddon's householu),
TOMPKING: !
wus, Mr Seddun, sir, you’re

Mr BEDDUN:
Whezre Is that towel the sentry went

wa get?
(Enter ti LENTRY., Il procepds to
rub “HUOUNK 1 HICHARD" duwn),
Enough of l.ha('
TOMPIKINSG:

Can't | do anything?
Mr SEDDON:

l've been ingulted by that dusky
King. :
Are a1l my people present?
TOMPRING:
ivery one!
Mr SEDDON:
Then uh shall heur the shameful
thi he’s done,
Ha duvs cy Al gome lenzth what hap-
pened at the Calonlal Office,

an neeount
of which has alrewdy been given. At
tie close of hia nareidive he exclaims:
There! That'a lhe treaiment 1 have
had to bearp.
How nught I now to :lval with the

affulr?
CUI':H‘ Tompking, let me gour oplnion
Cqr.
TOMEPINENS; .
Demuial ynur tickels and Etrawght
horr  return.
Mr BRDDUN: [
What! ERold Dick #edlon steop ta
r uway
HNev hero. and here T mean
to Btay— N
Jee awes! Jee rest! If any one goes
hack,
I waubl <suggest they seud away the

blir
ITe hun Isuited me, and ought to go;
Fhin reparation, wt the Leant,  they
|

owe
But, «ome! wha clse a maotlon can
prajduce? - . .
MceMITNGO:
Huols-tontr, Dick?  Jlave It brought

hefare the Ioane,
O MULLIEEAN:
Fullh. anrr, You reé wrong. Reporrl us
th 1he Klng!
POMTICINSG:
©Or et the Cabinet lnlu up Lha thing.

TG

Mr BEDIMIN:
Upon my word, Mac, thal Is not s

d-
THRE OMULLIGAN:

But. faith, it is & thing lo foight
about.
' Lnuldnt ye caH ihe ﬂuaky hln“nrd
TOMPI\I\S‘
Call out a King?
MR SEDIKIN: ‘

But that's high traason, mnn'
Do eep to comman gense, please, if
¥Ou cun,
TOMPKINS:
You mhay that Mr
letwer?
Let him, 'hen, take the matter up.

Mr SEDDON
That's better?
The fact 10 Jo-Jo ought te be con-
veyed
That he a terrible mistake haa made.
Thiz abould be done @t obce—that's
how I view |
Anl My l'.‘h.xm'ht-rla.lnn the man to Jo
it.

TOMPKINS:
Jo-. Jn and Joseph should the cave dis-

Mr BHDDUN: 1
Just what [ think.
OMNES:

Joseph raw Lhe

And 80 say all of us!
(“HONEST DICK' proceeds in dictale o
voluminous letter to Mr JUSKEPL which
e ia 8till writing when the Beene ¢loges.)
BOUENE 5—Tha Council Ruom at Down-
ing-street, The {abinet discovered
=ltting. B
Mr JOBKPH:
A most momentrus case awalts dect-

slon, . :

King Jo-Jo, as you know, with morked
derislon,

Hus ihat portentous bore, Dick Sed-
dan, treated,

And now the lutter has, in tones most
heatel,

Called upon me to lay the case Bclore

you;
Therefore, although it's well nign avie
to bore you,
I'N read the letter (Lhree wadle foclss
cap pages)
In which he fumes
Tants and rages.
Mr JOSEPH proceeds to carry out his
threat., and at the close of his reading,
l_m]m}led by & scemingly uncontruliable
impulse, bursts inte song—
Yos, that s the sort of thing
Which we have in thia great and
this free land,
To with patience and meekness endure
At the hands of our frivnd from New
Zraland!
For the scalp of King Jo-Jo he thirsts,
And, although “twill be hard to
wppease him. .
Yeb ror barmany's saks, I suprose,
We in some way HIUST MaBage 19
rlense him.
THE MARQL'1S:
L can guess pretly elesr.y, T Lh
What he's sent you that lcugtlly
despateh for—
He must Know very weil in his heart
That King Je-Jo he isn't a mateh for”
Mr BALIMNOUR:
My good Lingle 12 certainly 1izht;
My Heddon's decidedly bulky,
But, with Jo-Jo compared, he's @
. ehfld—
And that's why our “Dick™
sulliy!
MR JOSEFH: ) '
Still, we must not New Zealand annoy,
Neot, at Mast, while lhe' Premlers
are sitting; . .
So what da you all l'ecommr-nd—
What course do you thivk is most
titting T
Jor King Jo-Jo—-depend upon thls—
“’hll-lz he sent poor wid Seddon that
IS
Wrote It an with his tongue In his
cheek—
\“I{) muy talke It from me he knew
ctier,
MR BALFOITI; .
it 1a quubtless unscemly of me
To take sides with a dusky pro-
yoker;
Fur his victlm T feel not a jot,
J am all for king Jo-Jo, the jnlu.-r'
THE MARQLTLS:
Twoutl be foollsh to et the iwn meet,
And this ix my humble suggestion—
Mr Jomepl atone shoulit be left
To tackle the intricate questlnn.
TFor if he Lo deal with the case
Will but kladly consent to be' led

anl Jvets, aad

is mo

an,
Why. I'm crrtuln in some wiay he will
*Save the face™ of the hiustering
Seddon!
MR JOSEPH;
Very well? as I8 always the case,
When these ditficult preblems beret

you,
1t 18 1, please to recollect that,
Who have out of {he muddle to get
you,
50 'tig useless to talk any more,
Let ws cut thi+ xuperflucus cackle—
You muy safely depend upon me
Hunest . Richard und  Jo-Jo  to
luckle!

{Thea Counell thereupon breaks up, anml
8% the aoena clores ML JORIKCPH 1s henrd
hwnming us he exits to the Colonial
Oftiee:

If ever there wan g “amart’™ man,
T flatter myaell T am ls!
My colleagnes may doubt me.

Rut they don’t do wlthout me,

s 't halid a canlle ta me)
he Beeretnty of Ktute'm Room
tlw Culoninl Office. MR JOBEPH

diseoversd tn enrnest conversation with
MIt HRALFOUR. A wiek hos elapsed
wlire the viowe of Scene 3. -
MR JURKPH:
All yon have sald pulnll tn m. r\mo
conclusion,

And this tyme ‘tia no mere delusion?
MR HALFOUR:

Certainty not
mtand

My L'nele’s  resignation’s
haml;

And that, a8 T have told you, means,
uf course,

Our compact any day may come In
Torce, .

I'd have you under=

clope  at

MR JOSEPH:
S0 be it—I'm prepared'
MR BALIFOUR:
And so am X
MR JOREPH:
‘Tia well!
MR BALFOUR:
. But tel! me, Joseph. by-the-hye,
How did you settle Seddon's botherin
ease?
That is tu :n:', how did ynu “save his
e .

fa
MR _JOREPH: o
It’s yather funny. . H
MR BALFOUR:
Jot me hear it, pray!-
MR JORFFPH: ®
I only learned lhe end of it to-ﬂav
IWell. first of ail, the next time 1 saw
Tyt

1 1aid the butter on a little thick—
Tald bim bow 1 lamented,
- That Jo-Jo'd made so silly a mistake.
“rnat he sheuld 1ot ] ha\e knuwn your
name,” satd L.
*Was inexcusable T drmt deny. .
8till, as he could, of coursn. have hag
ne animus,
I hope, sir, you vnll show yourvelt
magranimous.”
MR BALFOUR:
And did yvou- say this gra.vdy"
MR JOSEFPH: L
Like a judge.

“Come, Mr Seddor, do ‘not bear a
grudge!”’ .

(Thus I went on) "Punr Jo-Jo was
V. misled.

Why 11nt heap coa]s ol ﬂm upon h‘u'
heal

MR BALF‘OI R:
Whatt ‘at their preaent prlce"
asked too much.
MR JORBPH:-

YB“.

The fact ig, Richard senmes 1.0 iike
that touch. .

“Tell me,” he answered “how its to
be doge™

And then I knew my vietasy wig won,

".To Ju » gaid 1, “by what he wyrote xo_'

Then hs it youn this lg‘rnramo la dls-
alpate— . . : <

for iis sake,

vapd that he nothlns af yaur nl;tmy'
kn

. A8 squatter, labour Membar, auginece]
DEIE:‘H)Q your feats In wmmer(.- and

nee;
Let him Il rou in all Fair phamn
Elanca,
As hanker, satlor, soldier, $alilleiga,
Lawlmakrr miner, cnunler. rbeiorie
MR BALFOUR: P
Ym{ nald all this, tny friend, and dﬂn'l
aux
MR ]DB'I'.‘PH
. \lot (or & moment 4id he think i
'Wen ‘betors he
T4 lmDOlhbd him down,- and. he. was
quite content.

"Don t call on Jo-Jo.* I advised pina,
Too xreu A compliment in that rpight
sed

me:end your Memolira, as I‘ve sadd
ore,
And let hi.m over your ..tnngz history
pore.’
MR BALFOUR:
Aru‘i, diid your fizsh rise guickly to the
5t
MR JOSKEPH:
He simply sorged it qtrnixht AWAY,
MR BALFOUR:
Il‘in-t rate'
MR JOREP
Oul; frlend sald just tha uame, RBNUT=
ng. me
He lhﬂughl my plans as good as good
could be;
And m‘]ding,
his etaff
Upon a comprehens!
“Make it quite fulll
€d he would,
As coplous and
could,
MR BALFOUR: -
Yes, thut you may be certain it will

not to weary you,

he at onte would start

re monegTaph.
said 1. He yows

exhaustive a0 he

be;
AR who  know
agree.
MR JOSEPH:
And they'd be right.
MR BALFOUR:
You acem the end to xnow?t
MR JOSEPH:
I got the manuscript two dayr ago.
A monster package—meatly “irped*
throughout.
MR BALFOUR:
A “welghty” tome 1've not the ghght-
est goubt,
Whit happened next?
MR JOSEPH: .
“How™ (asked our burly friend)
il you my Memolrs to Kin¢ Jo-
Jo gsend?
MR BALFOUR:
OF course he wonld not hear of “Pare
cel Post”?
MR JOSEFH: .
“’hen I susgested it he screamed al-
0st.

Seddon will in that

"Rather th'x,n ihat,” he cried, i all
else fai

Myself I‘]l take them to the Prince
of Wales

{Who saw a lot of me In other Tandny,
Thal he may place them Jn King’ Joa

Jo's hars

Alarmed at this—For Beddon's just
the man

‘To carry throush that sczt of b-ump-

tious plan—
1 amoothed him down. "Lenve it tw
me,"” sald T o
“1'1] hit upen a methed by-and-bye;
fome way .quite worthy you may be
assuTed
Ot umt great reputation ymx VE. ROCHUT
ed. "

MR BALFOLUR: -
And thus you pacified’ him?7
MR JOSEPH: Lo
Yes,, at length
By puttlng forth my dimomnu'n
strength.

fc that at last I sent him off -urvena,

Thinking that p'rhaps the Prﬂnue
might Iintervene,

And would, in that case nm]. _the
Memeira through

Before he passed them further, -



