
The Powers of Persuasion.
By G. B. Lancaster

Illustrated bi/ W. Wright and E. B. Vaiujhan

§OLLY FANCOURT was indisgrace,
aud this wasnot entirely an unpre-
cedented thing; forDollyuponmany
occasions had come to issues with
his worldnot having arrived,atthe

understanding that to do good in his own
eyes was not the one thing needed to make
of his worlda paradise of peace and order,
and Dolly's awakening had been delayed
over-long.

So said themembers of the Te Utu Club,
it was to them that Dolly had to answer
for his present iniquity. Nor was it the
manner of men like Seamore and Burke to
let an offender down lightly— even whenthe
offender wasDollyPancourt.

Dolly was a pink and whiteyouth with a
soft voice, a great want of respect for those
inauthority,and agreatdealmoremoneythan
was good forhim. He alsopossessed a wide
knowledge of many strange thingspicked up
in the days before heaud his brother bought
a run in South Canterbury and established
themselves thereon.

His friends said thatDolly'salphabet con-
sisted of a capital Iand a small v. His
enemies said that liehad only two ideas in
his head, the first was Dolly Fancourt, and
the second was Dolly Faucourt. But
inasmuch as he hadboth friends and enemies
hewas as well off as a manneed be on this
earth.

The thing that set the Te Utu Club in a
blaze was very simple, and this was the way
it happened.

Doily spent many of his days and nights
in Tairoa, which, though it isnot a cathe-
dral city,nor yet the seat of Government, is
writ upon the map in large letters,
and upon the hearts of the inhabitants in
larger letters still.

Bar-rooms and ball-rooms alike whoro
Dolly's trodden paths, and fcho To Utu Club
his city of refuge.

It was on a certain night in midsummer
that Dolly put himself outside the pale of
civilizationand tho To Utu Club,

Proceedings opened when he met two of
the club men by the corner of the New
South Wales Bank which fronts tho
wharves and the long stroteh of wind-
beatenshore. Dolly's attire was immaculate
There was a (lower in his button-hole.

DOLUY WAS A PINK AND WH
SOFT VOICE AND A GREAT

ITK YOUTH WITH A
WANT OF RESPECT.
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