FOUR INCREDIBLE STORIES
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morning I told the storekeeper, who said
the Malay had not since been seen, and
as for the breed of dog I described there
was no such dog in the neighbourhood,
and he’d never seen one all the time he'd
had the store.

* * &

So much for Coromandel. About four
years after I was in Eastbourne, England,
having been married in the interval. My
wife and I used to go short walks at
dusk, and one evening we were taking
a short cut at the back of Devonshire
House. This short cut path had a gate
at each end and the distance was about
250 yards from gate to gate, and each
gate had a lit lamp.

Suddenly a big dog appeared, a
mastiff, identical with the one that
defended me from the Malay years ago.
He ran round and round us in circles,
and was just as real as the other, for
we patted him. When we reached the
opposite gate my wife went to pat him
and I opened the gate to let him out
and to our astonishment there was no
dog. One second he was there, the next
he wasn't,

And here is the point. Though we did
not know it that lane had a very bad
reputation for hold-ups.

—W.D. (Auckland).

£30 For
_ A
| Dream |

WO years after I was mat-

ried I had a most strange

experience. We were share-
milkers and also managed the
farm. There were eight men be-
sides ourselves. One day the boss
came down to see how we were
getting along. He told us that he
was sending another man to help,
and that night I had a strange
dream that disturbed me very
much. In my dream I saw a man
running away from his home
where he had murdered his wife
and two children for the sake of
another woman. Just as the man
rounded a corner he turmed his
head and I saw his face; it was
a handsome face but awful to
look upon.

The dream haunted me all next day.
About half-past six in the evening when
were ready for tea there was a knock
on the door, and my husband answered
it. When he came back he had the new
man with him and started to introduce
him to the other men. When they came
toward me I began to tremble. I was
cutting bread at the moment, and as
I looked up ready to hold out my hand
in welcome I looked at the man before
me and it was the man of -my dreams.

Fell in a Faint
I took a step toward my husband,
tried to clutch his arm, missed, and feil
in a faint at his feet. For a whole month
I lay ill in bed. and although the doctor

came he was worried about me. One day
he asked me what happened and T told
him, beginning from the dream. He said
it was very strange. I told him to have
a look at the man's belongings, and what
he discovered proved what I told him.
Well, I wrote a long letter to the
police, and three days later he was ar-
rested and taken back to Sydney where
he belonged. Three months later I
received a letter from the Sydney Police
Headquarters thanking me for what I
had done, and sending me a reward
of £50.
D.F. (Dargaville).

‘ The Phantom ’
- Fork At |
. The Window '

It occurred not far from
Feilding.

It isn’t make-believe, nor was
it a dream.

For about an hour I actually
experienced almost every sensa-
tion of fear and horror that a
woman could know. Looking back
on it now, I still shudder at the
memory of the most horrible hap-
pening I have ever been through.

But was it a “happening”? At any
rate I know of no other word to describe
it,

The night was hot, and brilliant with
moonlight. It was also high summer. My
book wasn't very interesting so I put it
aside, switched off the light, and, getting
up leaned out of my window to enjoy
the silver radiance that flooded the
world.

The window blind was one of those
old - fashioned light - yellow Holland
fabrics once so well known, I pulled it
down jumped back to bed, end was
settling comfortably, when I saw Tl_;e
Thing. I'm not “fey,” I did not dream it.
I was wide awake, I saw it!

Clearly silhouetted on the window
shade was an cerie figure, holding a hay
fork, which, as I stared in growing
horror seemed to be waved menacingly
at me. The face was that of a very old
woman, beastly and cruel, and her loose
lips seemed to jeer and jibber as she
swayed back and forth with her deadly
pronged weapon,

No One There

Seeking an explanation I dashed from
the room to see who was playing such
a foul joke on me. The house stood alone
and no one was near, Nor was there
tree or shrub or anything at all that
could thrown the shadow I had seen,

I’ve never been brave, but have a sort
of “cornered rat” courage; and, with
some kind of fatalistic determination I
cringed back to my room and faced the
window. The horror was still on the
blind! As I watched, the hay fork seemed
to jab at me with an extra vicious lunga,
I remember giving one yell of womanly
terror that brought my parents rushing
in, and then, I suppose, I fainted.

And now the sequel: next day my
father was very dangerously stabbed with
a hay fork in the hands of a careless
harvester.

Can you explain it?

—“ ESTELLEA” (Taumarunui)

CAN anyone explain this?
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Strain and fatigue..

Practically dead beat . . .
almost too tired to eat . . . no
wonder every meal is followed
by pain and discomfort! So,
when strain and fatigue are
causing stomach upsets, be
wise and tackle the trouble at
once. The surest way to stop
stomach pain, to restore appe-
tite,to bring back healthy diges-
tion again, is to start promptly
with DeWitt's Antacid Powder,

Heartburn, flatulence and

ve Uigrsmn POWDER

Unequalled for Indigestion, Acid Stomach, Heartburn, Gastritis
" and Flatulence. Price including tax, 2/7.

AFTH

pain after meals soon go and
De Witt's Antacid Powder
really ensures that your food
renews the reserves of strength
and vitality in readiness for
every demand. De Witt's Ante
acid Powder neutralises ex-
cessacid,soothes and protects
the inflamed stomachlining and
helps digest your food. That's
the three-way treatment which
corrects stomach trouble so
quickly, safely and certainly.

End stomach troubles now

and eat what you like.

Get your sky-blue canlater
to-day}

lazy

he needs conditioning

Z. 7%

off his food {2

.
T /

%

Tasteless, and easily given, Cooper's Condition Powders
purify the blood and stimulate the internal organs to

normal action.
as a tonic,

Perfectly safe for all dogs, invaluable

COOPER'S

CONDITION POWDERS

(Registersd Pursuant Stock Remedies Aect, 1934.)
Also COOPER’S LIQUID WORM REMEDY for aX

worms in dogs . .

. KUR-MANGE for skin diseases .. ¢

PULVEX for certain death to Fleas, ete,
Obtainable from Chemists, Stores or

| Cooper, McDougall & Robertson

(N.Z. Ltd.)

Customs Street East, Auckland.
Write to us for FREE Dog Welfare Booklet,
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