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4 Tale of a Peppermint Lozenge.

HEIR 1tickets of admission were
in order, amd tihe magnitcent

attendang Aung back with an

air the preat deors ¢f the
gambling saloon.

Mr. and Mrs, Charles Rebinson. of
Robinson's Meat Ftores, ¢lapham, »W,,
passed throngh, thrilled; aemd, fach with
an eye on the other, rraliveh that they
hil puassed for ever beyond those nar-
row  boutdas {hat  contine the life of
Clapham, =3V,

In the enwtion of the moment Mr.
Rebinson  towk  drom  lus  waistcvat
porket one of the prppermint lozengrs
he wad accustomed to varry there, aml
swallowed it whole, while Mre, Ruobin-
gon Jooked rowit her with aw air that
Faid pininly that in all Clapham there
wasz nothing like this nothiag at all.

“Charles,” she sail in an awed whis-
per, “tharles, you won't gamblet”

“Certainly 1 shall,  answered Ma,
Robinson with sup-rb calm,

Anid ke walked strafght towards the
nearest table. Mre. Kobinwon iallowed.
Mr. Robinson iurped round sk Jooked
at her, and this leok meant that ke wus
o, fine, dashing, reckless fellow who cared
nething for the prejudives and scruples
of Cliphan, SW., and Mre Robinzon
Tovked back at him, ant this look meant
that zlie knew lie was a fine, daxhing,
reckless Tellow, but that she wished he
cared a littie—oh, a very fittde— the
tinest little n the world-- for the pre-
julices anl the peruples of Clapham,
HAv.

Afler all, this adventure and excor-
sivn nn the continent of Kurope osver,
they would have to return there to pre-
eide over the destinies of those pros-
perous Meat Ntores in the Lower Road.

Uallinghingly Mr. Robinson  watched
the pame, and was gnite fascinated by
the =mall, danving ball, 1t reminded
Tim of one e hud seen onee at Margate,
dancing on tiw tnp of a jet of water
whenee he had endeavoured vainly ta
dislodoe it at a peany & shot,

The pevson <eated o the chadr in front
of him placed a wold cuin on the table,
A noaeut or two later lhe croupier
pirsbecd tawands  the lueky punter a
siall heap of woney,

My, Rolinsow's  eyes nearly bulged
frome Wiis head a9 lhe saw this swept
negligently  into the  pockets of the
pliyer, wlin therenpon rese and left the
table, *

Acting with
mule his
knoan in
stantly
FRETN

Waving Jdime so he vconld
slancing rouml ta cee if Mrs.
wore wateling,  Nhe
the came thought flashed ante  both
theiv mimbs-- what would the pastor amd
fleacons of the Baptist Churel they at-
teadeld suy if valy they could see them
nwon ?

that decision which las
business  perhaps the be-t
Claphan, Mr, Kobinsen in-

seal-d lumsell in the vacant

not  bLelp
Holiv<on
waye appalled, aml

\IH Rubinsun went pale at the
thu .1t would mean soeial
ruin, aliy affect the business

23 well. M= Robinson looked imploring-

Iv at Mr. Ilobin<on’ys back. Mr. Rubin-
gon'y back in #d that he did mut
are, Alrs. Hobinsun gasped and pe-

fieetml that t8 now it weemed she had
not 1ealiy hiown her Charles, aod Lhat
evidrtly Fate, in making & saecesinl
buteier it Clipham, W, had spoiled
a first-rate pirite Lincanver-advenlurer.,

And she eap red a feeling of warm
gratitude tuwanls Fate for having dune
ey, for thomgh less picturesqie, it e
widoubiedly mure comfortuble {o be &
Jrosperous buleher Clapham rather
than a pirnte- -adventurer ejne-
where, :

Mr. Rubinsun placed a sovercign on tha
rxuct mrpob where hiv predecemocr had
Liid his woin.  But, alas!  precedont
failedi  for Mr. Rolinson, happening to
remate for a mament the severe sye
with  whirh ke had watebed it, tha
crowpier suw his chunce and fliched it
swuy witlh Lis woaden rake,

“uh, Charles!” murmuered Mra. Rob-
inxen from behind.

FPale, but Orm, Mr. Robinsen phced
snother sovereign  on the same spot.
Lhis Lime ke did not Femo®e his plauce

from it fur even a second, but the
croupier gave it a passing flick, ang Mr.

Rolmnsen waia paler even than before .

awr e saw' it added to the pile of a neigh-
bour inio whose pocket it straighiway
vanished, .

Mr. Ruobinson, with gn awful calm,
placed another sovereign on the same
spot. The thought in his mind waa that
he wonld show these foreigmers what
was what. He doubted if there was
one amung them who knew a prime cut
uf beef when he saw it. The eroupier
gathered in the third sovereign, and Mr-
Kobinson fell rather than sat upen the
nearest Iounge,

% Narkes,”  she whizpered, “Uh
Uhazlest®
“I will not Ieave this table,* said Mr.

Rubinson turning to lovk at ler, his
vuice wvibraot  with soperb  defance,
“while I have one penny left.”

Mre. Rubinson gasped. She ‘could not
help adwmiring kim when he spoke like
this, even though he =aid such awful
thinga. Fnr she knew well that he had
hrought with him from ibeir hotel no
Jess than £10 in gold, and it was ter-
rible to think he muld be so wild amd
reckless aud ammounce Liy determination
to risk and perhaps lose the whole of
that sum. She put her bandkerchief tv
her face, which hid grown damp.

“1t’s awful,” she said aloud, and a per-
Tectly-dressed gentleman who waz stamis
iny near heard her as he had heard her
husbaml's remark, and he leoked at
shem buth with z certaia uneasimess.

r. Kobinson pliced two more sover-
vigns on the table. What annoyed him
most was the casasl wey in which the
croupier  Hicked them away, joit am
thongh, Mr. Robinsen theught \ﬂh in-
lignation. he was quite used to winmng
wood British gold hike this, whereas, Mr.
Hiubinson  theoght, ke had prebably
never seen ad much before ia all his life,
aor good Britivh beef at all

Unable to watch such terrible proceed-
iups any longer, Mra. Robimson hid ber
juce in ler hamds, For she had ne
lomyer hope or Hllusion, and she thought
nn mure of that new silver tea-pot she
fad een promised if Mr. Rebinson per-
formed the feat he lhad heard of but,
ouly  dimly  usderstood,  knaowa  ad
“heeaking the bank.” Bhe now kaew
well that he was destined to lose fo
this gang of foreipners the whole of his
L1, as mmeh, that is, as the prosperous
Clapham meat steres earned in three or
four Lu~y days. Is it any wonder that
her despair showed so plainly on her
featnres that the impeecably-dressed
mentleman whe was watching them felt
his worst fears confirmed.
prown cunning by the rude
of adversity, Mr. Robiuson
placed three w0 ryeigns on the table,
each in a different division, It seemed
to bLim impossible that all should lose,
bot zero came up, awd the impassive
croupivr 3wept the board and actually
vawned as he dik so. It was aa much
indipnation at this yawn as anger at
Lis lusses that made Mr. Robinson lovk
ric as e turned to glance palely
pale wife, and then «lammed two
more sovereipms on the table anywhere,
while the perfectly-dressed  gentleman
lewking wn secmred more theughiful than
LA gl N

'This onlovker, wha wan one of the
utticinls of the rooms, was saying to him-
kelf that he knew thia stage when the
stesperate gmmbler  throws down s
stakes without caring where they lie,
and he was alvo thinking that AMr. Kobin-
son was plainly an Englishman, ana
somchow  there i always more fuss
made about a desprrate act by an Eng-
lishman than about the menilwry of any
uther nationadity.  This struck the ir-
reproaclhiably dres<ed gentlenan as moxt
uafair, Lut uevertheless the fact has to
be Liken into account, Mesnwhile, Mr,
Hobinann watched two more aovercigns
Awepl away.

‘I'he prutita of four or five day’s hionest
— mwore of leas honest, that ie, for My,
Robinson did geeavionally pretend that
“home killed” and “honie bred" mean tho
same thing—trading were gone 1o make
» forrigner's holiday, Rickad away an
lightly amd easily as Mr. Robioson
flicked blueboties oui ol his ice-chicst,
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pocketed as ihough good British gold
counted [uzr mo more than Irancs and
thalers. )

No wonder that Mr, Hobinson was
pale, no wonder Mrs. Robinson trembled
where she xat, mno wonder the ex-
quivitely dressed gentleman  watched
them both and meditated gloomily on
the ¢ost of a third-class l.nket back
te London.

Mr. Robinson had loat his £10, -buot
he wtiil had thirly shillings left which

lie as Wovght with him for the other -

expen<e3d of the day. Theae coins he
placed with care and. deliberation on
one nuniber. Anather turned up, amd
the croupier’s rake passed lightly over
Mr, Robinson's money and it was not,

"My last penuy goue,” said Mr. Robin-
son with & groan of grief and rage; sl
while the supertly dresied gentleman
walched him closely bhe rose from the
lable, mage a pgesture that was
tterpair, but that meant how superior
was Clapham, ¥V, to all foreign partu
and then drawing a smail white pepper-
mint lozenge frour his pocket he swiltly
rwallowed it for comsolation.

An innocent action apparently, but
instantly the elegantly dressed one
howled and fell upon him; and sum-
muned by hia howl, four large and stal-
wart attendants dashed up. ©Ome Mr.
Robinson landed & true British punch
upon the nose, and cnhe he hacked on the
xhin and made him lame: but the gal-
laut four were lieroes aml flinched not.
They gmathered him into their arma and
hore him, kicking and :,irug cling and
using such language ay’ Clapham little
dreamed he knew, into a small adjoin-
ing room, whither the admirably dresaed
gentleman bad excitedly preceded themn.

‘Paralysed, Mrs. Robipson mt and
watched {his extraordinary scese, and
saw her (harles boroe away, and moted
his ieft. foot waved nlkl]y in the air—
a pathetic touch.

A passing thought came ta ber that
all this was what was to be sxpeected
in foreigm paris, and then she heard a
word whispered through the excited
erowd arcund, and this’ word wasi
“Poison.”

%he snorted and charged. and they
reatiered before her, and well for them
it was they did se, Im the adjoining
room she found the beautifully dremsed
gentleman, a breathless doeter hastily
summoned, and the - four atieadants
nursing aud comparing  their several
wounds, #nd her Uharles pale and wan
upon & couch, for, indeed, what he had
experienced had been like unto the
croasing from Dever to Calaiz im badl
weather, only more 50.

The supremely well-dressed gentle-
man, the doctor, the four attendants
all bowed in unison to Mra. Robimson.

“How it was sirong,” said fbe ex-
quisitely attired ome, Lfting hia hands
in admiration, “how it waz effectual.
Now he is empty, but now he is eafe’”

“Heaven save me from all forcignera,”
saiil Mra, Rebinsen ferveuntly, for, indeed,
she belicved that they were all mad
together,

~it s I, madame, 1,7 answered simply
the gentleman of the beautiful clother,
L who aave the -foreigners. 1t i for
that that 1 am here ®wployed. When
they lave lost their all—as Monsieur
here—when they fly to the kaife, the
rope, the puisun—as Monsieur here—
then it ia [ who have them from the
suicide, and pay their third ciasy fares
Lark to their homes.”

* Poison,” sereamed - Mirs, Robinson,
“ poison—why, they are the hest pepper-
mint lozengea in Claphanm.”

“The be:t in Clapham,” groaned Mr.
Robinson, anl suddenly he leaped to hiv
feet, for hia spirit was yet unbroken, and
he burled himself upon that well-dressed
and smiling geatleman who, having
directed ail ihese things, had now mo
rashly explained, and he took him by

- the eollar with one hand, and with the

other he crammed a whole fistful of
pepprrimiat loxenges down his throat.

*The best in Clapham,” he rhouted.
* Poisun!—TI'1 show ‘e’

The lozenges were truly ithe best to be
bad in all Clapham, and they were mot
weak. The irreproachably dressed oune
fell upon the Hoor and writled, knowing
Le wua puinoned indeed. Mure pepper-
minty in bhand, Mr. Robinson stood like a
Jion nnd glared around, and wondered
duwn whose throat to thrust them next.
Mrr. Rolinson screamed. The four at-
tendants Hled, The doclor busied him-
sell zewlousiy with the wrilhing unfor-
tunate on the foor, and Mr. Rabinsom
experienced & swcet and tender joy as
ha watched snutber go ihrough that
sams devaslating end emplying process
be himself bad already known,
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Explanations ensued—eomplicated, up
tenaive, but finally utls.l'utnry (3 3
phnauoan—uﬂl the next day Mr. Robine
son and the mo longer impeccuble ang
elegant ore pasded each other om tha
terrace with merely a glam.e of inex-
linguishable hate.

But this year Mr. and Mrs. Robinson
intend to pass their summer holiday at
Marpate. No more foreigm trips for them,
—By E. R. Punshon, in *London
Opinion.™ -

NOTICE

PATERNDSTER'S COUT AND
RHEUMATIC PILLS

Tn rompllane with repealed requests, g
supply of the larger sizes, via. those gold (o
¥ngland at 2/6, 4/4 and 11/, in ndeltlon to

- ihe ugual 1/ size, are new stocked by Kemp.

therne, Prosser and Co.'s New Zea'and Drag
Co., Ltd., and through them can be obtaineq
from auy chemist throughout New Zealaed,

POINGDESTRE & TRUMAN,
" 71 0ld Kent Road, Lobdon, Eopglaod,

Serges and
Flannels
Iook splendid

Alrs. Eather, of Newlotvn,
" torifes :—

Syduep,

“1 don't know of any soap
to equal * Sunlight’ for wash-
ing clothes, especially colored
clothes and flannels. It is
the only soap I know that
you use  with serga
clothes. Tt takes all the
white stuff out of the serge
and lcaves the cloth when
dry of a brigcht even coler
Likenew. Other soaps which
I bave used lor serge leave

- whitish streaks and patches.”

**Sunlight Soap does not
in any way hurt the hands:
indeed it seems ‘o improve
them.”

COoOD

BRLIG

LAUNDRY SOAP
No. 57,
GUARANTEED UNDER THE “'PuURE FOOD
ACT, 1908. N.5 W, BY L LYER BROTHLERS
LIMITED, SYDNEY, N S.W.
No. 57.

can

“THE NEW-
FEATHER"WEICHT BENGAL

Maoe gy Thos Capman v SonsSrer Ficid
H-E- PARTRIDGE S €2 L%
SoLE UCENSEES
AUC KIAND.

DEEEEEEEN
Stopyour cough NO.V’J

Every cough straina the de-
licate meinbranes of the

throwt aud lun,
mington' s'[n"; \Tci«u '
willcure yougoickly.
,Pnr over half acentury ‘\

lt has cured coughs and
& ra—but got the genumu Y

$ompytap?
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