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By V. AUGUSTA ROCHE, Auckland.

I
HAVE ju-st had a bad attack of

appendicitis, but am getting well

now. At first, the only person I
saw besides the nurse and doctor,

was the mater, who was frightfully wor-

ried. but as soon as 1 started to pick up,

they allowed other people to come and

sec me. All the Form fellows came, also

old Blinker; he’s the master at the. sec-

ond form at Prince Edward (■allege. He

»was most fearfully nice to me, and

thought it very hard luck for a fellow

of ten to have such a serious illness. He

brought me some illustrated ‘‘Punches”
and some jelly from his wife. The best

part of being sick is getting well—every-
one makes a point of being so decent to

you.

1 They allowed me to go home from the

hospital after 1 had been there five weeks,
and after 1 had been home a fortnight,
the mater decided to send me to Hamil-

ton, to recuperate, as she called it, the

doctor having said the country air would

set mo up. Aunt Mary wrote down

from Hamilton that she would be de-

lighted to see me, so the next Saturday
I left Auckland iby the express. The
pater and mater both tame io nee me

<»ff. A lot of fellows from the college
jverc going home for the term vacation,
and I had Wallace 1., Wallace 11., Mor-

rison, and Foxy Whittaker, who all

lived in Hamilton, for company.

At Hamilton, Cousin I etty met me. 1
•recognised her at once, although she had

dpllt mn‘ hair up since 1 last «aw her. ♦She

TO al way"* parity looking, hut when I
saw her at the station ? thought she

was prettier than ever; she’s a
sensible

R-ort of girl too—dhLn’t go kissing me

before all the form chaps, Iml just shook

hands and said she was awfully glad to

See me, like she would to any grown tip

person. She helped me with my bag
over to where the trap was waiting.
Silting on the seat in a very solemn sort
of manner, was a big, fat pug, who was

Introduced to me as Abes; you pro-
ffiininco it “A-beeis.” Cousin Letty seems

to think no end of him, and going home

ehe talked to him neatly as much as she

did to mo.

Aunt Alary gave me an awfully kind

•welcome. She is very like the mater, but

•not as pretty. They have a very nice
home, right on the banks of the Waikato
■River, and sloping right down to the

■water's edge from the side of the house,
there's a tip top orchard. For the next

few days I explored the place thoroughly,
though I had st ill to be a refill what I
ate. Although there were only Aunt

Mary, Uncle George, and Ixdty in the
family, I did not find it a bit dull. Be

sides, they wore always having lots of

visitors. After I had been there about

ti week, I discovered a fellow named

Kenneth Walton, was most frightfully
gone on ( onsin l.etty.

He's really an awfully nice chap, but

l.etty doesn't seem to care much alrtnit
him. Next to her father and mother, she
loves \l»e.s bettor than anyone, which is

ii shame. I think he’s a most unlovable

dog; he’s fearfully greedy. ami is that

ifa t, that he cannot walk far without

panting like an asthmatical engine -

that's mil jin expression, but it is i

great one of Foxy Whittaker’s when

nni of the fellows are out of form or

soft in sport, lie \l»pm, I mean lives

for nothing but his Lit tie Mary, and

•the fat dimply bangs im him in rolls.

He’s very jealous, 1o<», ami if any chil-

dren come to the house and are fuMed
over, he goes away and sulks in a corner.

However, cousin Letty cun mop no faitlta

in him he’s just perfect in her oypa,
ami, would you believe it, half Ihe apif
fing chocolate* that Mr Walton brings
her go to the dog.

Well, the more I saw of Mr AValton,
the more I liked him. He’s a decent fel-

low a.nd a great sport. Hr has been
leaching me how to ride and has Wen

very kind to me in lots of ways. He

would often talk to me about Letty, and

told me in great confidence that he

wanted to marry her. That will show
you how pally we had become. The

thing I wondered at was why my cousin
didn’t marry him, and then one day 1

accidentally heard Aunt Mary say: —

“You ought to accept Kenneth, Letty.
You are breaking the poor boy's heart.”

“I’m not'fond of him enough, mamma,”
said Letty.

“No,” said Aunt Mary in a sharp sort
of voice, “you waste all your love on

that wretched dog. I have no patience
with you.”

1 did not hear any more, but. that was

enough to make me think a bit. Now,
if it weren’t for Abes, Mr Walton ought
to stand a. very good chance —then an

idea came into my mind. 1 would get
Abes out of the way for a time. Of

course that would mean upsetting Cousin

Letty, which I would be sorry for, but

without the dog she would find more

lime to give to Mr Walton.

I took Tommy Hogwood into my •con-

fidence. He ks a .schoolmate of mite,
and lives jus’l two miles from Aunt

Mary’s, birt he has been ihome for some

time on tuvoiiitT of bis throat. He is

getting better now, <and often rides over

to sec me. He said he would take

charge of Abes, and look after him for

us long as I liked. CSh> on*e afternoon,
wheri L(4i£ had gone of? to play tennis,
and Aunt Afary* was lying down, I man-

aged, after a lot of trouble ami plenty
of choc o'lutes, to coax Abes off the ver-
andah inbo the garden, and as soon as f

had got him a little way from the house

1 grabbed him m my arms and hurried

to the side gate, where Tommy was

•waiting in his little pony trap.

Abes struggled a good deal, but we

managed to put him into the box which

Tommy had undernc-j'th the seat, and

then we drove off. Tommy had fixed

•up a nice place to hide Abes in. at the

far end of their hack garden. There

was an old kennel, and a hit of a yard
round it, which Tommy hid fenced >:n.

and he had put wire netting across till?

top. so that the dog could not jump out.

Of course, 1 had promised Tommy a re-

•vvaixl for doing all this.

Well, we shoved Abes in io the yard,
and he nearly bit me. We left him in

a very bad temper, and growling like

anything. Tommy drove* me home

ugadn, and T found Aunt Mary still lying
down, and everything quiet.

I will uo*t d..\Aell on (’onsin Letty’s grief
when she could mH find Abes that might.
I never thought. <s.hc would bake it so

badly. although 1 knew she would worry
to a ci rtaan extent. I felt a frightful
cad, and was nearly going to fetch Alhm

home, but I thought of Mr. Walton, and
of the good i u-rn 1 wanted to do him, so

I didn't. 1-etiy must, have cried all

alight, as her eyes were red and swollen

next mm’ning, and she had lost her pret-
iineas. she sent for Walton, and Ihe

<xune riding over. Let t v cried all ’the*

I ime she was telling him that Almxs was

lost, and that she -thought he might have

•I i mii bled into the river, and got drowned.
WliltcMi s>aid the dog would turn up alt

right, anti 'that lie would put. «n adver-

tisement in the “Argiws,” and ofior * re-

vHard. They srar,tlic»l all round the

place, and 1 had to pretend to look too.

Mr. Walton stayed until qui-te late that
night io comfort Alien* mist res*. A* ho

waa flaying good-nighd, ood telkng her

iicrl. to worry, Lel/ty said:

“Oh, Ken, only fetch my Ahos hade,
and I’ll do anything for yw.”

‘‘Bo you mean thatT* he mid, in a

quick, funny sort of voice, and he

caught hold of her 4ian«d.

“Yes,” siaid I-etty.

“I’ll remember t«h»t,” he said, -and went

off.

Next day I Inked over to Tommy’s
place. lam strong emxigHi to ride a

b-ke now. 1 thought Abes had been miss-

ing long enough, but I wasn’st going to

bring him back—that was for Mr. Wal-

ton to do.

Tommy and I had •arranged to drive

over to Walton’s place, which was just
about a mile past Hogwood’s, and 1 was

to sneak up and leave Abes near, the

house. He knows The place quite well,
as he often used to go with t’misin Letty
when she went to visit old Mrs. W*aiton.

Well, we put Abes into 'the box one?

more, and started off. Tommy said

be had been giving him plenty of grub,
hut that he wou'ld. not eat much—he did

more 'howling than eating, but, fortu-
•nately, he was too far from the house
for Tommy’s father and mother to hear.

\\r e pulled up near Walton’s place, -and,
jonce more grabbing Abes in toy arms, I
sneaked along the hedge until I came to

the gate. Under the shelter of some

Lushes 1 crept up the house, ■and

ithen let the dog go. He knew the

place at or-s* and went Larking up to

the front door. I didn’t wait for any-

thing more, but simply tore back io t'he

trap, and Tommy whipped up the horse

Airnl we drove quickly away. i felt

.satisfied that Abes would be brought
home all right. If Mr, Walton wasn’t

home at the time, Mrs. Walton would be

sure Lo know about his beiog lost.

When wo go'l LaOk to d-ommy’s place,
] jrmped on my bike, and \Vas Ohly liotme

about ten minuses"'when Walton came

driving proudly up the avenue, with Abes

tsit ting ’hrsrde him. Uousin Letty rush-

ed out.

“Ob, Ken, you darling’.** she said, land

she took Abes in her arms and dimply
smothered him -in kisses, Walton looking
on as if he wished fie were the. dog. If

1 were a girl, I would far rather kiss a

nice-looking chap like Walton than a

beastly little png.

Gf course; they all wanted to know

how Abes was found. Ken explained
that the fir»t thing he knew wa<s the
sound of Abo.’ barking, and when lie

opened the door. Lb fvun-d him on the

mat. < onsin I>4ly said she could not

understand why he had wandered so fa-r

from home. She said how t.h<« he was,

and supposed he was starving, which
was Alois' own fault, as Tommy had of-

fered him enough food. He was very

disagreeable th me, tin I growl-1 1 so that

I began to think he miight give me away,

hut he was never very foul of me at

any time, and Letty said he was cross

because he was hungry. However, 1

decided to give the animal as wide a

berth as possible.
That nigh I, after Ken and l.etty had

been out in the garden for «ome <ime,
Ken came in to the dining-room, where

I was nading by myself.
‘‘Congratulate me, Billy, old chap,” h i

Kild. “Your couwin lots ms-d-e nte the
happiest fellow in the world- she has

promised to m-arry me.”

Of course, I delighted, -and fold

him ro.

*Thaf log sot lied the madder,”
he went on. “I have never had much

time for him, hut he hfe* done me 4a. good
turn fihia lime, blvaa l»:m. If 1 had not

been lucky enough to have found him,
and brought him home, I don't kfiOW
when LoUy would leave a.tid yea.”

I did not say anything, but I Wtts

simply jumping with delight inside. My
plan had worked successfully—-it could

not (have been better. My holiday was

drawing.to a close, and a few days later,
.Walton and Letty came down 'to the

stc¥t>i<Mi to s?c me off. Vnde George
drove us all down in the big buggy.
Abes, thank goodness, was not with us

•this time. While Letty went to speak
io So®e other people who were also
going awiay in the express, Walcott
strolled up to the carriage window that
1 was looking oivt of, and said, in a

drawling sort of voice;
“By the way, Billy, -can you explain,

i'ho unusual antagonism Abes has dis-

played towlards you during the past few
days ?”

Just then the train began to move,

and, as Letty came hurrying up, I didn’t

«ay a word, but grinned for all I was

worth. Walton must be a pretty cute

chap.
“You young scamp.” he said, laughing,

and his eyes were twinkling like any-
thing as he followed the train along
ihe platform. Then, as the train be-

gan to get faster, he pressed something
iiit-o my hand, and stood back, and I

waved to him and Letty until 'they were

out of sight.
When I opened my bund, there were

ft,,wo lovely bright sovereigns.
1 alw-ays staid fhat Walton was one of

the best. .

The “Bolton C hronicle” contained thia

week a letter from “J.H.G.,” a gentleman
apparently employed in the milk trade

in some unstated portion Ojf the Do-

minion. fiad to say, J.H.G. is of opinion
that New Zealand is not a great coun-

try, because “it is ruled by the working
man, who has no consideration for capi-
tal, and no capitalist will stop there to

be dictated to as they are at the pre-
sent lime.”
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EMULSION

The recuperative and

strength-making powers of ’
*

genuine Scott’s Emulsion

result, not in temporary

improvement, but in the

acquirement of renewed
health and lasting strength.

Thousands of Doctors,
in every part of theworld,
recommend SCOTT’S.

Grateful mothers praise
it. Here is an example:
"My little daughter, Molly, wasted to
skin andbone, and was so weak that I
thought she would die Iwas advised
to giveher Scott’s Emulsion, and now,

after a short course of same, she has

grown quite fat and strong, and looks
a bonny healthy child.

”

Mrs. E. Newell,-62, Regent St.,
Sydney. 31.8.11.

Mrs. Newell got the genuine fi
Scott’s Emulsion - hence the good M

results. Further reason why you g
should insist on SCOTT’S Emui- B

sion should see the Scott trade B

mark on the package. -f

Whenever in doubt, sc*

l^aWSv /,e SCOTT Trade Mark-
A

ttie SCOTT purity
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