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with the funeral of # relative,
eulminated in & vieit as prolonged as it
was satiating from the chief mourner.
King Solomon did not exploit his Templa
more thoroughly for the discomfiture of
the Queen of Sheba than did Bat his
urdens for the Chief Moumer. The lat-

r, & “mountainy man from back in
the counthry,” paced heavily round after
Mr Whoolley, his handa folded on the
apex of his back under the volmminoun
skirts of his blue frieze eoat, a stick
hanging from them like a tail. "he deepy
pilence of his mative hills war on hLim;
lre suffered his emotions without exprea-
sion until the tour of the kitchen gar-
den was made, its elimax—~fortunately
wtage manapged by Nat—being "o be
of preeua.” There is that in sueh 8 bed
that, in such a nature, tonches an even
more vibrating chord than potatoes.

“And cubbuges!” muid the mountainy
uan, almost in & whisper.

The Queen of Sheba herself was not
a more gratifying audience. Mr Whool
1ry reems to have obuerved the parallsl-
jsm of the cases, and asmtming that the
visitor, in spite of the funeral, had no
more spirit left in Dbim, the couple ad-
jowrned to a convenient public house
and were uo more seen,

On the whole, | think I nny say that I
give Bal autisiuelion. He is genercus 1n
Judging rather by intention than uchieve.
ment, and lie sees the pdvantages of foms
tering a disposition to weed, Only onee
has he been tried too high, and that was
when 1 planted oul & bed with what he
culla “pushach-bue,” & most  pestilent
weeld whose  English equivalent is, 1
faney, charlock. To me he passed over
the error in a very handamue manner,
butl I heard him the sume afternoon say
ta the suborvdinate who was making
good wy misdoing:

“Im it that one! Sure he’s no mare
good thas a feather!®”

Another act of folly of mine. however,
curried with it more serious consequen-
<08, 1 wen so far left Lo royself as to
phve permission to a Sunday Behool ex-
cursion of unknown dimensions to dis-
port itself in my domains. IDales were
discusacd. and times arranged, and then
& aponge of kindly oblivion wiped the
affair fram my mind, 1t was a couple
of months afterwanis—I was inspecting
my wall fruil in the kilehen garvden at
eleven o'eloek in the morning, and being
eaten by midyes in a way that foretold
itvmediate rain, when there wus a seund
vi fhundersus driving on tae aveuwe,
Just then the vain bugan te fall, wud al-
o=t ut the siue mouwent there arrived
1o e a rushing messenger from  the
Jowne, sayiug “there were ladies in the
draning-room,”

£ an a lone man, and there is no one
to share with me the brunt of such a
momeut. 1 hurried i, and was eonfront-
e an [ peaved 1he hall door by four huge
M efluw brakes, full of children, and rool-

el with unibrellas. Two, alveady emity,
weve mmulonsly  pressing towdards  the
yurd, oue, taking a shurt cut across =

strip of luwn anidl fwo moere were dis-
goovging their bordens at larpe. T went
into the drawing-room and found it lined
with ladier in black. It was explained
tar me that on neeount of the rain the

party, which  commised 1ihe Patrons,
Teachers, and Pupils  of four Sunday
Sebeols, bad “taken the liberty of vom-

ing to the honae for shelter
ihey spoke n strange muri

ven as
PAETHHY

rote from beneath my teet—the hum as of -

an angry hive. The bouse, like many
old country houses in Ireland, stands
upon a basement storey, and I realised
thot fin cuvernous recessts were being
utilised s & receptacie for the amalga-
maled Sunday Schools.

I caumot clearty recall the varied svents
of ihat day of mightmare. I remember
finding, at one juncture, one of my asub-
ardinaten stenwming the rush of Hunday
Sehools up ihe back tairs with the kit-
chen tuble and anr old driving whip, At
anather, my honnured presence wna ye-
quested in a enve-like place onee a laun-
dry, wherein a shoeking meal was being
partaken of. I noticed a teacher with
# “eut” of eold salmon, wrapped in news-
paper, Bhe ate it with her fingers,
yuafting rasplerry vinegur the while.
Ketiles, cayacious ns the boiler of 2 man-
of-war, stecumed on the ancient fireplae;
the wir recked of damip children and buns.
Later on it ¢learved, and T led a company
of fenale patrona forth to see the gar-
den. Already the sward of the tennia
lawn looked like Epsom Ileath on the
day after the Derby, and an ziimated
game of Hide and Scek was in progress
amoung  wmy  vuung  Thododendrens. I
averted my eyes. In the Hower garden
the usunl ammsement of leaping the bels
had twken pluce, with the usual resnits
of chasm-like foulprints in the centve of
each.  The first endurable incident of the
day was the diseovery that Bat had lock-
ed the kitehen mirden gate, and that my
afrollings with the patronerses were per-
fover ended. But even aa 1 was express-
ing my regreis (eonpled, mentally, with
g rexolve to raise Mr Whoolley™s wages)
there arose from within the walls criea
of the mosl poignani, aceompanied by
roars comparable only to those of a
wannded tiger, Oa the top of the wall,
just above us, there shot into view the
face of a Loy, a faee searlet with exer-
tion, vociferous in lamentation. Quickly
following it tliere appeared down the
lengih of the wall other fuces, equally
spitated, while from within  eceme a
sound as of the heavy beating of carpets.
Other sounds cume also. BSounds of in-
dignation too explicit to be printable. T
blushed for the patronesses, None the
lews T endorsed every word of it as I rea-
lised that my best peach trees were be-
ing used ns ladders by the Amalgamated
Sunday Sehonls,

1 think that was ahout the Jast act in
the tragedy. Not long after, in a yel-
low glow of late, repentaut sunlight, the
four brakes drove—-with further cuttings
of grassy corners—up to the hall door.
The Sunday Schools were condensed into
thew, each child receiving an orange as it
tovk its geat, and thin cheers arose in
my honour. Himultaneously the brokea
snowed forth orange peel. upon the
gravel; the procession swept out of sight,
still ¢lieering, stil! encowing orange peel,

For reasons darkly aud inextrivably
mixed up with the Sunday School excur-
nion, dippner 1Lat night was served ot &
v'dluck, and ns [ wae awere that every
servant in the house was in a separate
aud towering passion, I refrained from
inquiry.

Yet, even {lheough the indigestion fol-
lowing on this belated repast, I was
upheld hy the remembrance of Bat'a face,
un Lie glived at me through the bars of
ihe kitchen garden gate, and smid:

“Thanka be to God, I'm after bresking
six sticka on their backs!”

“0ld Moore,”

"I *ML.AP.Y “0ld Moore” has  Teesn
giving some wmermpa. . mutobiography.
This nunint eld charucter led a very
chequered eareer, He knocked round

- Califorpia among the cowboys, and saw

life in its roughest form when a very
young man. Subsequently he becama
an actor.” Writing abont himself at this
time he says:—"Although this particular
peried of my lite was eminently practical
and material, my mind was never of
the subject of mecond-sight, and whea-
ever an opportunity arese for discussing
it I never failed to avail myself of it
Amcog the, to ree, mogt interesting per-
sons I met in Cclifornia were apirituals
ists, and students generally of the oc-
cult.
future. I always felt convicced that I
possessed the gift of second-sight, and,
as I bave already intimated, .this be-
came demonstrably plain to me at a
later period. Althongh it iz not given
to me to be always accurate in my divi-
rations, I think I may lay claim, on the
strength of my nlmanack. that I have
amply demonstrated that I am possessed
of the gift that I lay claim te. Well,
a paternal summond put an end to my
eventful eareer in California, and I re-
turned to the Old Countiry, where I soon
afier conceived the idea of getting the
billet of writing and publishing ‘0ld
Moore's Almaunack.! ‘This duly became
an acecomplished thing, and since then
has, of course. been considerably develep-
ed. At the present time it haz a cir-
enlation of 1,250,000 copies. It may in-
terest readers to know that many of my
inepirations oceur to me in the atill hours
of the night—that period during which
the mind is peeuliarly susceptible to oc-
cult influence. In this conmestion T may
teil of & curions thing that happened
to me about eighteen FeRTE
aro, T awnke suddenlyl ove morn-
jng, to hear a veire gmay distinctly,
‘Hammond will win the Derbv.” I lnok-
ed abont the tonm, but eould s~e no-
bLody. TLater in the day I met a friend
of mine who knew mare about racing
matters than T did. and teld him what
had ocenrred to me that morning. He
pooh-poohed the idea. remarking, “Why,
myr dear fellow, the list of entries s not
published vat’ As a mafter of faet it
was nbout Christmas time. However, T
ndhered to ny belief in the message ¥
hnd received. and anxioisly nwaited de-
velopmoents. In due conrse the entries
were fssued to the publie. and mv friend,
having run his finger down the list, tri-
umphantly exclaimed, ‘There you are,
there is no such Loree among them!’
e then ran down the list of nwmera.

» 0ard sure enough the name of Hammond

waa there, anil his horse. 8t Gatien, was
entered for the rRce. It was mow my
turn to be triumphant, and I declared
emphatically that 5t Gatien would win
the coming race. My friend turned from
hia seeptical mood fo ome of Lalting
doubt, and eventually he was bound to
confess, he aaid, that there “might be
something in it.' The consequence was,
I backed my fancy for all I was worth,
and indured ns many of my friends to
do likewize as I eould. Many of them
took the hint, and backed the horse

This bore abundant fruit in ths

heavily, snd thousands of pounds wers
at stake.
I-weut down to Epeom and got into
conversation with s gipsy, who vnlun-
teered the information that s horee nam- ;
ed Harvester would win. Etrangs toany

‘Well, on the day of tie raes -

the race resulted in a dead Reat be- !

tween these two horses—8t Gatien and
Harvester, It was whispered that Bt
(atien was realiy the winner, In my
nind, however, this quite justified my

confidence in the mysterions message of .

which I was the resipient.
of the race was that the stakes wera
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BLOOT: POISONING. A BAD. CASEL |

Coted by

A Vitadatio.

ll.mes Polat,. Syﬂnv:
i, Georgest, 13th Fel.,
MEB PALMER.

1000, 7

Deatr Sir,—It i nearly three Yeats ago .

flnee 1 bad the first wymptoma of a trous
ble which bhas gince caueed

me terribla -~

apany and ineonvenlence: On consmlting &

doctor he teld jne that 1 bad a discased
toe, caused from bloed pefsonthg. I went to
the Sydoey Hospltal and there unilerwent
an eperation. The doctor removed part of
the toenail, and told me that be thought
[ roull mnever be renlly well An far as the
feat was cooeerned, but thar he had dene
a1l that could be dune In the meantine. For
g thue the foot was betier, lLut this ime
proavement was puly a temperary our, After
about three mopths the 4ore hroke cut agnda
and wam worse tlam ever 1t bad leen. T
conld mot get ahour, nnd dld net have &
boat on tle foor for mote than two yenrs
At one tlme the lvmp Wwas pe large &d &R
egg cup. Fiading that the doctor's trears
ment bad failed te cnre me, 1 irled every
olptment that 1 had heard of, but with
the most ungatisfactory rerulte. The paln
wak almost unbearsable, and In agony, I
decided te consnlt another doctor. Ile told
me that ap abscess had formed mnder the
nail, and that the nail weuld have to be
removed &gaift. I bad decided to buave the
gpcond  operallon performed, when gome-
tuing prompled we to maks inguirles abvout
VITADATIO. 'These inquirien led me to
glve wour medielne m trinl, and the re-
gult 13 most sitisfactory. Now my foot I
perfectly bealed, and I econ do what 1
have not been able to do for neariy three
vears—wear 2 boot. Ouly pesterday T walk=
ed eix niles, aud never experienced any
puin in my foot whatever. All my fricnde
congider that uy cure 18 weonderful. and aw
no one knows so well or myeelf what great
benefit 1 have derived from VITADATIO,
I teel that It is only tight for me to lef you

_know, s¢ that others may be lnduced by

wy cure to take your remedy. I shall be de-
lichted to glve any partieniars to anyone
who may eall at my house. I forget to men-
tion that the pain in the foot was &0 Be-
veve that a Jump wonld eometimes come
onder the armplt, I bave takep nine large
bottles of the medicine. At first the foot bes
came mueh twworse. but pradually it ime
praved, gnd 1 am certain that the VITA-
DATIO hos cured me from the trouble
which has been the cause of ench wevera
aln.
pam Wishing You -every mecess,

Yours faithfnilr, T
JANE BCHWEER.

For further particulars, N o
4., A, PALMER. -
WARFHO'L'FB WATERLOO QUAY,
WELLINGTON,
Or, 350, QUEEN-8T.,, AUCKLAND.
Correspondence Inv!tcd]. Write for Tenth
als.
The price of Medlclne §s 5/6 and 3/6 Ml
bottl A

OUR SUMMER SALE.

GEORGE

Remember—GEQ. COURT—One Shop—One Address—One Price—which cannot be Beaten. ’

COURT

NOW PROCEEDING ! '
The Popular Draper,

—~— Karangahape Road, NEWTON,
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