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"Fhat is certainly a very sporting pwe
povition on your part,” returmed Duank-
pon, delighted to find that the parwon
was nb welcher; *but as I have yvu Sve
dowp, it seems Lo me that it weulda't
be fair 1o add to your Lroubles”

1 fvel,” retumed the other, "that it
would Le altngether delightful ta wel-
cowme & amn of your force and charm at
$t. Htephen's rvery Bunday., Suppose we
doublr the stakes? Fay two boxes of
halls on the eighteen holen, if I Yese tha
mateh, and you sttend church every Sus-
day for a yvenr it T should win®®

“"Well, it doesn’t neem fuir,” said Bank-
son, who woeuld alweys rather win a

look imtefNigent, affec. the manmer of
caddiea.

The youth grinned- ﬂppl’t(lll.llel\ but,
seving that the reclor was seriouw,
shullled over {o the green. Them {ollgen
od & shout which showed that sven »
caddie somelimes unbemds, There in the
hole lny the missing bull, between the
number-whaft and the side, It must
have literally trickled in, syt to have
bounded bark when it touched the iron.
The rector had taken a three-humdred-
micl-sixty-yard hole in a two!

*That's guiny seme!” sail Banksen
shakily.

“Well,” responded the Tevlor seriously,

""TM: bull started all right; then it auwldenly met & preyer in mid air?,

golf-Lall than wmake ten dollars; *“but
I'm perfectly willing, of course.”

“We'll eonrider that the arrangement,
then,” said the rector sedately, "begin-
‘ming with next Bunday—if I win™

“lf you win,” aequiesced Banksonm,

. ) TY,

Banksun ean only explaim what hap-
Qened thereafter on the theory that Pro-
wdomce interfered im ‘bebaif of hia an-

in a very umcportsmanlike man-
per.

‘The next bole was sown as thickly
with traps and gins and snares as the
Valiey of the Shadow in “Pilgrim's Pro-
gresa.” The reetor's drive ralled into ome,
alile Bapkson's seeand shoi landed on
. the edge uf the green. The zeeter
selected m miblick, and, after regarding
the lie fixedly for a minute, gave the un-
Q‘;qped,mg ball such a mighty swipe that

moared out for a hundred yards like &
bird and then gradually fluitered along
farther ami farther until it lay an ineh
Irom the hole. Bankson ran down with

hu eemventional two pute, but the ree-
por had the liole im a three,

'Flie eleventh hole was the Punch Bowl,

One had to dvive a straight line between
& boundary fence on one pide and a ditlch
on the otlier, and then approach Ly faith
aver tIin brow of a hill. The balt might
then Le op the green, but too, tco elften
it was out of bounds,
? TDuankson, in his effort to play safe,
jpullm] tle ball through a cherry-tree far
to one side. His eecond shot, a pgreal’
Drassy, struck the down slope of the hill,
and rhot over the fenes aud out of
bounds with exceeding haste. He dropped
another; and on his third shot, the ball
hounded and Lopped and jumped down to
the rreen. an eary put for whe haie.

The rector, in the meantime, after at-
tentively observing the formation of the
Jund, had driven with his cleek, & yro-
cerding that made the semsitive Bank-
ran shunlder. The ball slhiot out in a low,
elrpight Iine, and, aam isn the woni of
celeck gliota, seemeld wiiliog to rum ia.
definitely.  When it stopped, it lay juet
hevaud the red distance flag. A pre-
digions nmid-iron shot, and the bLall dis-
appearved aver the ¢re~t of the hill in &
Yeautiful rainbow curve.

When the two reached the green, Bunk-
ron’s secntid bl lay white and unmarred
on the sward, hut the recior's was no-
whrere 1o e sren,

“Tlopa vou're nod out of bowmuls,
pathived Bunkson hypoeritically.

PT—rer—tlhink nal,” relurned 1he reas
o, ameaMed UMy mood [ellew, lagk i
the Bale” Lo eulled 3 hia cadidie, wheo
wak nosTng aimleasly mround, trying to

4 ayme

sympathised Tummy. “M sure wowld gel
mine.”

“Not at all,” responded Bankson.
“Your Uncle Dudley wimply played the
game of his litr; yet the best ) sould do
wee Lo halve the meat hole in par, The
man mmply played like & well-oiled
machine, When we eanie to the mix-
teenth,” continued Bankron broodingly,
“ho got denperate at the sight of my won-
derful game, and Jost all sense of de-
eeniey. It waa bad enough before, hin
using hin prefessional fnfluence in help-
ing oud his own shots: but when 4 came
te queering mine, thal murta;n)y tho
lmitt®

*“What'd he do?”

.anqmred Tm,
breathlesaly. . .

"Ou the cixteenth hole I Iy in » |

bunker just off the preen narrated
Banksom. *I took my washic and made
» nice, lean, low carry over the bunker
that would haxe landed me dead to the
hole, Juot as ¥ hit the ball, up from be-
hind the bunker jumped a big, lumber-
ing Newfoundland pup. That ball bit
him square, aud dropped back into the
buvkaer.™

“You dom't think that dog was sent
from heavew an aa avawer to prayer, do
yon? queried Tommy imeredulowsly.

“T have my mepicions” anewered
Banksoa frmly. “At suy rate, T tald it
10 po ta an entirely differeni place, and
gave it a fAne lofting atreke with my

the par
protest, but he said ihat I eculdw't have
moved the dog, amyway, as ke was seme-
thing growing o the ks

“Say, that was a good ome!™ uchled
Tommy, much pleased.

“Do you huow, several times during
the mateh? said Bankeom, *I anapicianed
that the ‘dominie was rametking of a
wag! His face {witebed a good bit after
he got through talking te Major New-
man, and it pnelmd up & Mt I!ile 1
was talking to that dog-

"Tu-m:"—ud Bankgon's voice Lere

“I'm playing with a lswdable purpose
to wit, your spiritual welure, It mmy
be that spme higher pewer approves my
motive™

IM.

“It was from that minute thai I began
to suspect him,” paid Bankson, telling
the story, aflerwards, to Tommy Dod at
the Ruacket CTub. "He'd stand and look
at the ball every time it would get in a
bad lie, and I coubl pee his lipy move,
Then he'd take one of his shiny new
clubs, and simply tear off the distanee.
A twohundred-yard carry ‘with any old
club was nothing te m, and every omo
an straight as a sideline. Do you know
what he was doin’ to me, Tommy ¥’

“What$’ said Tommy, muech interest-
ed.

“He was prayin’ said Bankeon im-
pressively; “simply prayin’ his ball inte
every hole. He got two L%y im succes-
glon in that pine. No man equld do that
without prayin’, or droppin* a spare ball
through a hole in his packe!, or pome-
thing crooked like that.”

“Go ont” said Tommy, “I den't be-
Meve ke was prayin’ at all. You ean
often see my lips move, and hear ‘em,
too, when 1 get a dbad lie, but wo one
ever yet accused me of prayin’. Besides,
there’s nothing in the rules about it,” he
went on judicially. *You ¢an’t gremnd
Fyour club in & bunker, or make s shot
off a putting grees, or move anything
growing, and you oughin't to presa, but
there's nothing against prayin* anywhere
oo the links. Of conrze,” contiaued Tom-
my, “if he's disturbiv’ his eppouent,
that's a matter of etiquette”

“Well, he diaturbed me, all right,” gail
Bavkson bitterly. “He eertainly was
the king bumdble-bee when' it came to
stinging mel I havew't stopped emart-
ing yet, The same thing happencd ai
the Quarry. You ksow you drive across
& brook and over an old.quarry, and
there you find s green perched on a
nmound, and if you're lecky you get
four. He used that infernal cleek of hin
again from the tee, and tha ball lit clear
up ou the side of the hill, and I thought
it never world step. It weul over the
top leaded toward the hole.

“{ drove a geatlemanly and yelned
ball well up, and pitehed my second
atraight over for the hole-flag. When T

of to it, thera wan miv ball dead atvmled

i:w thr parson’s, which loy & feot frem
ilo hole. T Jumped him with my nillick
and went down In three, one uniler hozia
—the finest played hola T ever made.
Tut he had won in another two

Rankaon paused for breath.

"Say, that must have got your nerve?

A “it may bave been
an mdent about thase twos, and the
dog alen may have juost heem a egincid-
enee ; ot the lmal hole showed Lhat there
wAs pomething aspermalaral im  that
mateh, 1 had kept my nerre perfectly,
In spite of everything, and I was remind-
ing mysel of Travwia at his best. The
seventeenth ¥ took zt one nnder bosie—
probably he didw’t get hia prayer started
in time, ‘That left me all square at the
home hole. Now, Tommy,” eontinwed
Bankson, "that hole is the drink-hole,

and it's my favourite on the ~whole
eourse,” .
“Naturally,” ebserved Tommy rudely.

“I've studied it ecarefully”® went em
Banksen, scorning the imsinnation, “and
I guess I've worn a barrel of drinks in
my time on that hele. The teae just snite
we, I always pet off a slathering driwe,
and Pve learned just the angle to piteh
my seeond so that it will roll off the hill
to the green. Directiy behind the tes im
a brook, whivh guards the sixteexth
green; and under a ground rule, ¥ yow
drive it from a tee, you can piek up for
the losa of s stroke. It was my honour™
Once more Bankson’s voiee had a mys-
tericua timbre to it T drove as welt
a8 I ever did in my life. Tha ball started
all right; then it suddenly met a prayer
in mid alr, curved pharp, struck a tree
thirty feet off the lne to my left,
Lounced elear back of the tee, and rolled
into the brook hehimd me, I picked out
for the loss of a airoke; and theve I
waa, having plaved two, snd lying fifty
feet behind the tee from where I atarted.

“0Of course, there was nothing to it
after that, The parsen wom in a walk®
finished Bankson brekenly, disappearing
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mamentarily into eerfain ecoling Calg
donian depthe nexr at hand,

T TWell, that’s cerlainly an  unwsugl
ameclote, not " to eall’ it wometl;
sharter,” cammeuled Tommy. “1'd tigy
to moet that pareon of yours, Are yoy
sove yau haven't Lomched up e of thg
deiniln

“U you'll ok im ak Bt Bleghen's Jur
ing the mext GiLy-twe Bundays,” respon.
td Hanksan sadly, “youll Sud oua detal
that's ‘been touched, swnd that is Ay,
Eany Mark Banksow im the family pew,
Those were terrible odds I gave himyr
What are tws boves of balls aguineg
fifiy-teve Sumivy merningn? 'Fhere's eng
comfort, iboweh,” amd Banksow's [ag
abnghu,ld perceptihly.

-%And that ¥ ixquired 'l‘.nnl)'.

“He eaoght every ether man ou )
team im precisely Lhe same Way,” erick.
led his friemd. ‘“Ihe fox made each ope
of us, a8 we were canght, promise to sy
nothing e the others. He plays No. I
now, and the whole team sttends chureh
in & bady; dut 1 den’t kmow yet whether
be LY phjn ar & grayer,” emied Bink-

' "l ehonk] eall hime & ringer mye ir’
said Tommy sexerely.

“ Aivong akher regulations it woulk
be very tonvevient to preveat the excesy
of drmkmg] with that seurey customer
among the lads, and parent of the former
vice, the taking ol tebacco where it i3
not  absglutely necssary in point of
thealth "—Swift, “On the Advancement
of Religion.” .

HEAD AND FACE
ONE ASS OF SORES

Was Ashamed to Let Anyone See
Him. Could Have Torn Flesh Off
with Scratehing. Suﬁ‘erednws.
Tried Everything, ‘Cuticura Soap
and Qintment Certainty Cured Me.'

**Aberst srvem years ago. 1 pot ecxoms sad
bave bad M pearly every winter, off and an,
sinee tuen. My Deadd and ears, Dose, Lips aod,
chin were one mass of sores, and I way

ashamad tg ket anyone sce mé,

My dead, cary and face brols
- out with ssahs, amd ‘h“mi
taucked tham the wadker i

from Lhem, X could Bave targ
the flesh off myseill with
scratching,

**1 read of the Cuticara 1reat-

v Washed = ¥u twa ar tkrea
tms und appiied the Cuticura On\mput.
ensed Ihe lmnlng, 1 conniuued with the
s Soap aad ikt for abeut three

Buan aud Lot
and m %%helm They urate m; wein
everything being r .und
'“Le"’ skir {3 now quite clear, mud $ker
hay mdiﬂtbn af the sures eon w.?
back. 1 shall be giad f‘nr any -w}‘rerw freid
skin trauble to hear of this, !m‘ Cuzicurs
?111 Jiniment cer cured
'homas HBarcy, 10, Rese-nmr HE. .
Durham, Eng., Jam. 13, 3811,
To go thrangh life uged and dhﬁg\:ﬂ'ﬂ
" by itcaing, burning, and cmswd IR
skl scelp humours 19 unnecesyd ¥y
. more than a generwtion, warm baths
Cullcurs Hoap” and genile mpplications o
ticura Ointment have proved succgssiu

witd

You Know K by this—

. " His Master's Yoice "
Gramophones and Records

Are the Only Gonuine |

‘Wa have large sloeicy of
GRAMO. BEGGRDS

Beutld,

Melba, Caruso
Huarrleon,

Tetraxeinl,

Dawaon, Lavder, f&a,
Bonsaw Hand, Black Dia-
woodd, La Scala Orcheutrs,

Tug MaRE OF PLRFECTION IN TiLEING MicHINE (o0Di

Agents. A. EADY & CO.. Auckland

Coldatream Guards Band,
Bohemian Oroheetza, Sul-
livan Operatic Party, diio-
aer Bivgers, et -

You are invited to ilupecl
v pur lal luc wvtock.

Oahﬂowuen am:t Price Lista
vated Free o any
ddress.




