THE NEW ZEALAND... . [Margh,: 1900

s

BETS WERE MADE THAT 1 COULD NOT PASS AN EVENING IN HIS COMPANY, DRESSED A5 A LADY,

and flirted andaciously, chattered about held my tongue; I was unwiitingly rushing
dancing, and protested I was mad about balls, headlong to destruction, I drank as much
Unhappy wretch that I was, I wishlhad champagne as 1 dared in my assomed




