When the children are weak,
when they do not care to 1
when they are languid, + i
they keep thin, and when tu-y
have no appetite; this & the
medicing they nced—

AYer’s

arsagarila

BOLD ¥OR 80 "YEARS

No aleohol in this medicine. No
habit-forming drug of any kind.
Pertectly safe in every way, Ask
your doctor for his approval.

Talk to the children ahout this

great rule. of health —*“Have
dally ma ts of the bowels.™
Ayer's Pills are sugar-coated,

gently Jaxative. Dose, one pil,

caly one pill at bedtime,

Prepured by DR. 7. 6. AYER & 00,
Lowall, Mase., T-8- A. -
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Mellor’s

- Sauce =

The.

So;rereig'l'l' Appetiser

2a -

Absolutely the Most Whole~
some, Piquant, Palatable,
Original, and Delicious Sauce
Sald Anywhere on  Earth.

"

QUEEN MARY ANp QUEEN ALEXANDRA

PORU;EII... o
FAMILY, FACTORY or WORKROOM

MIOHAELIS,

Tansars, Corviory nsd Loathar Norchents, |
Dowliag Strest, DUNEDIN.J

.MAMERS BY ROYAL WARRANT ~
To THEin MaxsTics

rou sanol 'M;:r:. l‘v:nm,-. Lacal Dealer,
N.Z. Whroldaasls ARERYS:®

HALLENSTEIN

and FARQUHAR,

. sluwly plodding on her way.

Ay

’

massive figure of a tall and impressive
lady who was slowly advancing over the
pavement, - Would sha recoguise her
nicce? The answer came alf too scom,
for when the reluctont runaways were
still a goodly distance from her, they
saw by ihe quick turn of the head that
they could not hope to escape unohb-
served,

I believe—oh, I believe, slie is stop-

- ping,” eried Miss Ingle, a3 with a stately

lurch the impressive figure veered a little
toward the kerbstohe. * Bhe wanta to
speak to ma. What shall nwe dot™

* We simply can't do anything,”™ re-
plied Brooke grimly.

“ And Aunt Husannz is so very particu-
Jar and so very sensitive,”

They were aimost abreast of the lady, |

who now stood smiling amiably on the
elge of the pavement. The automolule
awept on, came up with the figure, and
passed it, A changing succeasion of ex-
pressions, as her agyrieved niece clearly
saw, played over the old lady's face as
the situation developed; first, jnterested
aml cordial welcome; then, as tie aulo-
mobile did not diminish its speed, gloawy
and perplexed surprise; finally, as it was
clear that the vehicie was going to pasi
wilrout stopping, increasing displeasure
and growing anger.

" &, Augty,” Miss Ingle eried, wildly
waving her Land a3 the edge of the wan-
dow cut from ber sight the furious
conntenance of a very irate ol lady.

The autumobile sped oB.

“To meet her in the street,” moaned
Miss Ingle, “and not to stop to speak
to her. 8he will never—pever forgive
me. Oh, 1 feel like one of those people
in the Inferno whirled and whirled aboug
‘without being able te atop.”

By Jove!” he said vigorously. “It
is a—an Inferno—end I said nothing ever
happened nowadays”

" Well, it’s somsething,” she commented,
“that couldn't have happeped at any
other time."” : .

Suddenly he laughed.

“ Do you kmow Lhere ia a funny side
to it?” .

“1 am very glad you see it,” she re-
plied deverely. . .

*Why, dow't Fou think that its rather
amusing for two people, who lave just
said goed-bye for ever, to he igrowmini-
ously drawn about together in full sight
of the waultitude, everyone believing that

what they are doing is of their own free .

will and pleasure?” -
_ T epuld ery,” said Miss Ingle despond-
ingly. Lo

“It really i3 a bil diverting, you
know.” .

“It is awful!™ said Miss Ingle. “Think
how everyone will talk! Oh, fhereis
Tom Kensedv. That’s the fourth time
I have seen him; nnd see, he ia stopping
—he is s0 astonished to find us going on
and on. I don’t wonder.”

“It’'a a bad job, certainly,” admitted
FBrooke. “But is there any reason why
we should mot make the best of it

" There ian’t any, best,” she said posl-
tively. “It's all worst.® -

“ At least,” he econtinued, “wa ara
now companions in misforturne, talxing
very pleasantly to each other, which wa
were not doing an hour or two age®
- “Of ecourse it would be ridiculeus of
me 1o refuse to apeak to you.”

“Yon see we are getting on,” and he
smiled. “Do yon know, 1've rerd that
in Switzerland, a long time ago, lthey had
a eusiom of shuiting 4wo people up
together for a week when they wanted
o e divoreed. At the eod of the time
it usually lappened that they were re-
econciled.” * R

“1 don't see the application,” sail
Misa Ingle stiffly. .

“ Well, you see, if we are kept in here,
who knows * .

“If you mean for a week,” she inter-
rupted, “why, it seems a year aiready,
Ohr?

The automaobile, in turping a cornoer,

had jarred up apainst an apple-cart .

propellal by an old woman who was
The aback
war not sufficvient to overttirn the cart,
but, lifting it slightly on one side, sent
the few applea it contained rolling in tue
gutter,

“The panr old thing,” exclaimed %Lisa
Tnple. “1¥e can't leave her that way.
Please,” she maid, opening the trap in
the top, “I must speak to the woman”

“ There ain't no way,” replicd the man,
“hut to go ronnd the hlock, Mis, and il
you have anything to say, why, say it
n puasin'® "

The automoebile citeled tha Bock, anld
ecoming round the frnt corper, tore down
on a littla group that was helping the
peddler to Tecover her applea.

“ We must give her somoething.™

*1 shoull think #o,” replied Braoks,
an he tonk from lLiis pocket o bill marced
with & genernus fignre. * Now then™
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The woman, raising her bead, recog-
nised the origirai cuuse of her misfor-
tune, and, straighiening herself up, pre-
pared to denocunce the machine and .cs
oecupants in fo meadnred termas.

“ Here?" cried Brooke, flinging the bill
from the earriage as they dashed pant,
and dropping it at the right woment be-
fora the astonfshed wendor.

*It's enough to buy not onty ail bner
apples, but her apple-cart. She onpgué
to be aatistied,” muid Brooke, set..g
back againat the cushion. C

He had hardly taken a more com-
fortahle position when his attention was
atiracted by & sharp call near at hand.

*Hil Pull up!™ said the voice of cne
evidently speaking with authority,

Glameing  out, the two saw that =
policeman was liotly puraving them on a
bicycle.

“ Hold on, there—™

“Don*t I wish I cowld?!”
driver. " Do you think I'm
tha airt

“1I say,” said the policeman, who was
now & litile in advance of the machine,
“1tell your man there to stop, or 14} ar-
rest the lot of you” .

' Bui we can’t,” answered Brooke help-
leasly, “The thing is ruuning away
with us.”

“Don't you try to give me that,” an-
swered the policeman grufy. "1 tell
yout that won't do with me. Held on,
nowt™

* Bat, really, Mr. Officer,” said Mizs
Ingle, “ we can't do anything, and we
only wish we eould.” .

sakl the
just takin’
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The policeman gared at Miss Ingle's
pretty face, and her supect or her hecen
evidently enrried ronviction._ .

" Well," said the man in tax sstonrish-
ment, dropping for a4 nroment oui of
sight. .

“Uh, isn't it swful!” mid the gid,
elasping ler hands, and in her distress
appealing directly to Brooke for sym-
pathy,

He glanced at er reassuringly.

111 have Lo kecp an eye ow you any-
way,” said the lfm?'menum, appearing for
A momeat round the corner of ths auto-
maohile, and again disappearing,

“xee” aaid Miss Ingle, “how they
stare! The people are stapping to leok,
UOh, some of them are ealling. They think
he is rhazing ua. MHave we got to go on
like this? 11 ia fearful, aml I could ery™

“I've lost my train,~ she sand,

“Never mind,” he answered. ‘There's
one later, and you can get that one when
we slop.”

“If we ever da stop!” she auggested,

“¥ea,” he said despomdingty, “if wo
ever do stop.”

“And I am getuing bungry,” she con-
thmued. “1I am starving.” -

“ Really, who ever heard of such a
thing?” he replied, “To be a0 nbear
frienda and food, 4w not be able to reach
either.” :

Suddenly she laughed [or the first time.

“ 0Oh, dv you know of what thiz makes
me think, with all the people staring at
u3, and youn and me solemnly riding on?*

“No,” he said. -7

H. & C. LAMB

(teie Loamb & Smaich)
Karangahape Road

Auckland

TABLE KNIVES

PAIR CARVERS
STEEL .
BREAD KNIFE

o o Ch N

Christopher Johnson & Co.’s Celebrated Cutlery,

6 TABLE FORKS
DESSERT KNIVES 6 DESSERT FORKS
6 THA SPOONS

3 TABLE SPOONS

6 DESSERT SPOONS

The Knives are Johnson's good quailty, and the Spcons and Forka
are Kendatie Silver and we guarantee to wear white Lthroughout.

43 Pieces '
Packed in
Baize-lined
Knife Rzpket
52/6 %%

Free,

Meud Your
own Harness
with -,

A PERFECT SEWINd MACHINE
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