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e PREFACE.

Letter from the Editor to the Author.

Cannon Hall, Hampstead,
August, 1891.

: .. My Dear Tow,
o Lirrie did either yon or I think, when years ago
~ together we chased emus and kangaroos over the Canbelego
*. paddocks, or yarded-up brumbies or serubbers from the back
'+ districts, that you would some day be an author, and I your
~ editor. Truly tempora mutantur!

At first T could have wished you at the hottom of the deep
bluo sea for sending mwe a mass of notes and diaries to
arrange and edit; for, to tell you the truth, dear Tom, you

~ were a better hand at branding cattle, or cracking a stock-

whip, than at writing. But it is only fair to tell you that I

very soon became interested, nay, quite excited to learn the
end of your adventures.

I am, however, not a little exercised in my mind whether

I ought to pledge my word for the veracity of your narra-

tive. So I have taken counsel’s advice on the point, and am

told that you cannot reasonably expect me to be your

guarantor as well as your editor. The feo doesn’t run to it,

my dear Tom, and I have my private opinions on the matter

which were better unsaid. I will not specify what part of

J your story appears to me—let us say—improbable, lest I

might fall into the error of the sailor’s mother, who, though

she believed in Pharaoh’s chariot wheels being brought up

by the ship's anchor in the Red Sea, would have none of the

flying-fish.
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PREFACE.

I certainly always thought you truthful ; put

(:fl Teeming hypercritical, T feel T ought to tell at the rig; |
old me the other day: A certain young man 32;1:1 ahitor]{’
= 80t the

;_mm]‘ rO[ a lovely girl from her stern parent; wi
“mL.n_eT‘]]y lrr:vedv her, the young man dclibérat
[.).(.:‘; 1:':;11-1;'{1 }\'hy! for one glance from her corruseatiy

s, 11 Journey the world over on bare knees! ;
one smile from her ruby lips, T would dash mysel.f ff(‘;z

1en agked if
ely replied; |

i-;;m]cr (-li’{f, and fall a mangled corpse at her feet!” |

Enough ! replied the father: “ Young man, there’s ol |
. . 3 3

room in our family for one accomplished liar, and Iﬂatbe);

myself the place is filled already.”

Now, you can hardly imagine, dear Tom, with what relief
I read in the finishing pages of your Journal, that your
fianghter Agnes was married, for I can’t help th’inking}'rchals
in your family also “ the place is filled already.”

Having relieved my conscience, I will tell you that I have
had no little pleasure in editing your Journal; and why?
Because I have an idea that it will give pleasure and profit
to young and old, one and all. In a few months you will
doubtless be able to tell me whether my idea is far-fetched.

Y OF VICTCRIA

A
(g}

FURLIC LIGGA

CHaAr.
it

1T,
111
N
N
Nois
VIIL.
VI

CONTENTS.

————

Tar MurGanA MYSTERY

A CLuE o

Tue WXPEDITION . 7

A Story AND Irs TELLER ..

¢ Mg BAIL GOT” o

A CHAPTER OF ACCIDERTS ..

Tape NexT VICTIM .. - o7
Wao PUT THE ScorpIoN THERE? ..

. Forruse FAvours THE BRAVE

. Mumixy AND DESERTION

. A DuspERATE MoOVE

.Is 1T A MAN OR A Horse ?

. A DeserT GOLGOTHA

. WATER FROM THE ROCK

. A Brusz wiTH DEATH v
. Tug COUNCIL CHEATED OF ITS PREY
. A STrANGE MEETING

. FATHER AND SoN .

. Tue Exp oF THE MUTINY ...

. JereMy's (JUNIOR) STORY ..

CONTINUED

” ”

. ”

. Youxe¢ JEREMY BREAKS THE VaLrey Laws
. AN AWAEENING

. So010- VEGETARIANIEM

. AXNETTE BLAEE i

. HIMETOA i 3 % :

. ComparisoNs ARE Oprous .. 5, -
. AN AMATEUR ADVOCATE

. SIGHT-SEFING EXTRAORDINARY

. Tugr StaTeE A Coox ..

. VALEDINA'S APOLOGY ik




-
vl L CONTENTS.
- . Cuar. 1
o * XXXII. T coerce TuE CoUxcCIL ;;;
j XXXIII. Himeroa oN ner Kxges 257
XXXIV. A Conrest or WiTs %64
XXXV. Hiveros's Move 279
XXXVI Tne WATERS'-MEET 278
XXXVII. A MeaL oF Mear .. 2817
XXXVIII Tar TunNeEL oF DEATH 295
XXXIX. ReoNiON 304
XL. Jack’s JOURNAL 314
XLI. StrENGTH 1N WEAKNESS 323
XLII. HimeToA’s REVENGE .. A o i 329
XLIII, A Dror oFr WaTER For THE Love or Gop! 335
XLIV. W Tnreg 341
XLV. Rescue . 345
XLVI. Two YEARs LATER 352
LIST OF ILLUSTRATIONS.
i

Himeroa a1 TnE WHIRLPOOL Frontispiece.
Tae Vautey rroM BaToNa’s House To face page 100
Tue Rock e S £ s i & w120
Prax suowiNG THe ROUTE TAKEN BY THE EXPEDITION geaels
Himeroa ATTACKS ANNETTE 336

3 1

| o i

1

. A, At

;! THE VALLEY COUNCIL:

OR,

" LEAVES TFROM THE JOURNAL OF THOMAS BATEMAN .

| ——otgn 00—

CHAPTER I
THE MURGABA MYSTERY.

Sunday, April 3rd, 1887,
Or all the faddists in agricultural walks or pastoral runs,
commend me to a sugar-planter as a head and shoulders
above his fellows, and to Cousin Jeremy as primus inter
pares.

There’s something in the odour of m’gass which seems to
develop the hidden germs of excessive enterprise ; for when,
ten years ago, Jeremy owned Bullumgoola Station, away in
Victoria, a more conservative sheep-owner was not to be
found in the colony. He deemed it almost an intrusion
upon the methods of Providence to make tanks and build
dams for water storage against dry seasons, but as soon as he
was transplanted and sniffed the air of a sugar-mill, the
Aisease within him—long dormant—seemed to work out.

Like the patient who suffers from trichinosis, while the
distemper raged its fiercest, he was, not to put a fine point
upon it, uncomfortable, and was in similar danger of dis-
solution—pecuniary, I mean, not physical.

So far are the altered conditions of his life provocative of

" that feverish genius of enterprise, that he has, mirabile dictu,
i B
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|
given birth and publicity to an invention whereby Sllgar‘
ratoons can be planted, cut, and carried without white ¢
black Jabour. Now the wildest flight of his imagination iu‘
his palmy squatting days, was embodied in a remark he Oncy
made, when we were counting sheep out of a fold: « Wh\.!
not reckon by threes,” said he, “instead of twos?” 1 ‘

They tell me he is now going to run for Legislature fn|
his district; so T suppose he has thrown his conscience, ash
has his lethargy, to the winds. Legislature! Now can any|
one conceive a greater moral degradation than to be a member|
of Assembly or Council? You are elected or nominated for|
a purpose which is, as a rule, diametrically opposed to your!
own interests, and you have to swallow principles remarkalle
only for their want of backbone. If you come in “onal
ticket,” yon have either to carry it out or not; and I know
not whether he is the greater scamp who acts against his|
own firmly-rooted heliefs, or he who disregards his pledges.
Then, again, you address Jones of Poona, or Macintosh o
Warrabungles, as your honourable friend, when you know, 0r|
ghrewdly may guess, that the poor man, though flawless up|
to date of election, is hypocritically arguing for the immenss
advantages which will accrue to the community by a PT0"
jected railway—through the heart of his own property. |

* # #* ¥ # #* |
|

Sunday, April 10th, 1887, ‘

Sundays are essentinlly dies mon in the bush; visiting
days when visitors may expect treatment as such, not|
viewed, ag on week-days, in the light of quasi-intruders. |
They are days when, so to speak, one does not put off
one’s slippers, and so they afford excellent occasion for thesel
memoirs, or, as my wife would say, seribbles. '
I had made little headway last Sunday hefore I was
called away to welcome Burroughes and his wife who had‘
just driven up; and with mixed feelings I threw down my
ancient and inky station quill. 4
Burroughes ig my neighbour, and colleague in the commis-
sion of the peace to hoot ; and when he makes up his mind to

THE MURGABA MYSTERY. 3

ride over the twelve or fourteen miles which separate his
homestead from ours, if he comes in eompany with his wife,
we know that, as the saying goes, something is astir.

So when I saw him lifting his sweet English wife like a
child from the buggy, I naturally assumed that his visit was
of a serious character. Nor was I long left to conjecture ;
for the ladies, my wife and his, having retired to discuss
various matters of importance, including, doubtless, the
last new fashion-plate in the Queen or Pictorial, Burroughes
faced round to me with his lips open and his eyes big with
news. ’

“ There’s a regular bobbery in the township, Jem Blake
hit down a black and got his blow bhack with interest.
Mawson, for whom Blake was managing, was away at the
time, but his colonial-experience man* came over yesterday
in a blue funk, and I rode straight off to see into it. I found
that Blake’s house was discovered in the morning rifled, with
Blake himself lying dead upon his bed with a big spear
through his heart, and Mrs. Blake was gone without sign or
symptom.” Burroughes waited for breath.

“Mawson’s station! Murgaba! That's on the Carnegie
Stock route, isn’t it 7" asked TI.

“The same,” replied Burroughes; ‘ and it'’s always been
the most exposed to blacks of any you know. It appears
that Blake found the black stealing a side of mutton from
the shambles and remonstrated.” "

% With his fist?”

“I suppose so. He always was a violent man. Atany
rate the black avenged the blow terribly. There appear to
have beeri more than one engaged in the crime.”

“ Well, what have you done?”

“Oh, I sent the colonial-experience man down to Deverill
and told him,to bring out a couple of froopers and black
trackers at once; but I'm afraid that we gshall he oute
numbered.”

“ And so, Burroughes, I've got to give up my Sabbath rest
and jump into the pig-skin, with my men after me, all because
* A newcomer to the eolony learning enlonial ways and work.—Iin,

B 2
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|

a station manager has been killed and his wife disappeareq |
gaid I rather warmly. ’

“(Come, come | ” said Burroughes, half mystified, ** don't tal](i
80; you know you feel mad at heart about the poor creaturs”
% i o ) e LI 3

“Friend Durroughes, have you no suspicion about heri*!

inquired I. ;

“ Gracious me, no,”

replied he; * she was, I understand, 4|
most demure and patientslittle woman, working hard an|
happy, in a cheerful, contented way, with her big husband;|
quite a girl in years.”
«“ Most unsuspecting of men ;
the lady is a willing prisoner?”
« Ugh!” replied Burroughes, expressing his disgust morein|
hig face and a violent expectoration than by his words; then
somewhat inconsequently added: “ What a cold-blooded fish
you are, Bateman!” :
“ My boy, you've caught hold of the black idea too quickly
I only wanted to show you that there are other explanations
of this dastardly double crime, and that you must not be|
surprised if the raid on the blacks does not satisfy justice
Remember, you and T may have to hear the case in the firsf)
instance as J.P.’s, and must not be prejudiced. I say that )
a J.P.: now, as a neighbour and a man, I will of course helpll
and muster half-a-dozen guns by nightfall.” !
The upshot of all this palaver was that Burroughes drov
back, and the same evening I started off for the rendezvous|
on the Carnegie Stock route, with five of my station hand-\,.
a motley crew, Lorsed on brumbies, as we call our unhbroken|
half-wild horses. 1
Though go heterogeneous our hand, one and all, out of som¢
mysterious store, produced good rifles, and some of the mel
gtrapped on a revolver in its pouch. ‘
We had five days’ hard riding before we arrived homd
again, as the three blacks, whose tracks we followed, doubled
round and mixed themselves with a mob of their own race|
amongst whom we should never have found them had they)
not fatuously decked themselves out with the watch-chain|
and other belongings of the murdered manager.

supposing it turns out that‘_

THE MURGABA MYSTERY. b}

After a long corroborree* and talkee-talkee, the mob, being
overawed by our guns, gave up the offenders, though they
denied all knowledge of the murder and the whereabouts of
Mrs. Blake, the murdered manager’s girl-wife. They said
they found the manager dead with a spear in his side and
the house empty. That was their defence; but they never
bad an opportunity of testing it ina court of law, for I regret
to say that on our way back the criminals were lynched,
and I very much fear with Burroughes’ connivance.

Mrus. Blake is still missing, and, as Burronghes says, with-
out a sign or symptom” to show how or where she has gone.
We made diligent search for traces, but have to confess our-
selves foiled. Doubtless the ZTown .and County or the
Australasian will chronicle the strange disappearance; and
then the matter will sink, like hosts of other disasters, into
oblivion.

For myself, I bLelieve that the blacks did not know her
whereabouts, and that they were innocent of the murder; but
the reasons for my belief are founded in sentiment, not logie,
and are directly opposed to the finding of the coroner’s jury.
It is true that these good men and true slavishly followed
the advice of Dr, Fentom, our local medical man and coro-
ner ; but when a man makes the medical investigation, is the
only expert witness, and coroner all in one, there exists a
complication about the exercise of his functions which ren-
ders his views somewhat one-sided. So my difference with
the verdict does not mecessarily prove me in the wrong.
Time will perhaps show !

* Generally used of the d
indulge; probably Mr. Bateman mean
excitcd blacks—1ip.

ances by firelight in which the blacks
s simply a mecting of jabbering,
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CHAPTER II.,
A OLUE.

Ax incident has happened since I last wrote which h
brought some degree of care and anxiety into an othcrwizs
harmonious, nay, I might almost say humdrum, life . 3
A letter came from my cousin Jeremy, of suvm‘ip]antin
game, some two or three days since, referringa to his song
- - - 3 T ;
Bc;z:trﬂg:nthgec}ail;:;gz;,llfuown in this household as Jeremy
; his abhorrence of all bhooks, including

the philosophical treatises of the original Jeremy. This letter |

}vould nﬁt of 1tse_1f have caused us any perturbation, for
eremy Bentham is of an erratic nature; but his father evi-

dently expected that the boy would have reached uson ashort |

vigit some time ago. It matters little that we had no notice

frou'i the .la{l himself, for he is no letter-writer, but our
station, th.h i’Es big and small game, has alwuys, exercised
such a fascination over him, that I know of nothing that he
woul'd ha.x're preferred for his Taster vacation befotlg'o a few
days’ run in the “paddocks ” with a gun in his hand

Our son aI_ld he.lr Jack, who is also an underrrradua;ﬁe at the
Sydney University, has gone to a friend in Wagga, and
although we have written him for news of his coustif’ga ;nove‘

ments, we have little hope of hearing much from him, as the :

c;;;mins are no.t,.in College parlance, “ chummy.” Jeremy the
:av or, on receiving our telegram, wired us in reply that he
a8 coming to us via Sydney, and a letter has just como

from him eaying that in answer to hig urgent inquiries |

from the College anthorities h
e can learn i e
that the lad took the train in our direction. nothing, except

My wife, who hag a motherly eye for the motherless lad,

expressed hergelf i
e elf a good deal concerned about hig safety,

A OLUE. 7

« Well, I do hope that he’s come tono harm; T haven't had
a minute’s quiet since I heard he was missing.”

«Then,” replied an individual, who rather fancies he is
witty, but who shall be nameless, ** your facial control, my
dear, does you infinite credit; for you have appeared the
same smiling, buxom, and placid head of the house during
the last five days as theretotore.”

« Nonsense, T. B.1” said she, adopting a style of address
ghe uses when pleased. * Nomsense! you know very well
what I mean; and I can never forget that he has no mother
4o look after his things and—his morals, nor had since he
was ten years old.”

« Clome, come,” said I; “clever woman that you are, you
cannot say that his want of a mother is responsible for the
fact that he is at present lost to his friends.” :

«T don’t say anything of the sort,” replied she; “but I
dare say that it’s a great deal due to his being motherless,
and to his father'’s neglect, that he has grown so wild lately
at college.”

«Hallo ! how do you know anything about his wild oats?”
asked I, with a lurking suspicion that Master Jack had been
telling tales out of school.

«Well, T. B., you see,” said my wife, with a slight hesita-
tion and a rising colour—the sight of which took me hack
more than twenty years in my life, to a sweet sunny-haired
Seotch lassie, with blushing cheelss—* Agnes—"

«'The Lord forbid!” said I, startled out of all composure,

« Is it 5o bad as that?” asked my wife anxiously.

« Where are the girls ?” T asked, evasively.

« They’ve gone for a stroll to the upper dam to see the wild
swang that flew up yesterday.” :

«Very well then, my dear, 1 may say without evasion
that, dearly as I love that cldest girl of ours, I would rather
have her topple over into the dam and drown, than link her
fato with Cousin Jeremy's son.”

«But,” said my wife, “the boy is handsome and has
a wealthy father and good prospeots; and besides, he is not
go very wild.”
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There was an insinuating emphasis on the “ very ” which
made my heart sink. To find the common-sense of my wici‘
linked with her womanly appreciation of a handsome facﬁ
was, to say the least of it, disappointing. :

“(h, you women ! » gaid I, rather bitterly; *“let eversy |

great a villain wear a smooth countenance and i
« Now, Thomas, that is what you would yourself call the
lal'lg\mge of exaggeration. The boy is not a villain, or any-
thing like it, I hope. Remember, he is our cousin’s mo‘r.her]e)qg
gon, and think of your own in his place.” k
“ My dearest,” responded I, serious to a degree ; ““ we must
get him clean out of Agnes’s thoughts. It is not a case qu

wild oats I fear; those, according to the world’s, and |

especially the female world’s ideas, must be sown ; but rather |

there i some old-established kink in the coils of his mind

which prevents the healthy flow of pure thought as much as |

the b_end jn the Chinaman’s hose over there provents his
watering the garden.”

(13
But, T. B., have you any proof of this, for it is a serious |

accusation ?”

“There, my dear, you carry the fire into the enemy’s
qua.ri.era. The young man has never had an opportunity of
?howmg me the worst side of his nature; but his actions, un-
:{xaportant as they aie, that I have noticed, indicate i1;0011-
;;?l‘;:;l m'lﬁsh'neﬁs and utler want of principle; and if the
- ‘;ne z;:lm?zlr]ll? ’E,L()t- bear a frame-house, how can they bear

“What do you mean? Do speak plai ‘om,” sai
wife, now really disturbed. R o e
brll i;:lt abashed, for I.rather pride myself upon being able to
%ua news, 8o .I replied rather severely : 1 certa,intiy won't

you anything at all, if you're going to lose your sell-
po.Tlﬁmn and coolness.” 4

tears were in her eyes as sh
B e avsi she represfsed her feelings,
e _g wed face towards me replied, with a tou?sh
“I ghall not be startled agai
gain ; I had '

boyish pranks, not of a family scandal.” oy

A OLUE. 9

«That is exactly what it is,” replied T very moodily ; “a
family scandal! And in the bush too, where seandal finds a
congenial element, and gives birth to a thousand scandal-
bearing germs. But that is gross selfishness to think of one’s
own comfort, when one ought to be thinking for poor Cousin
Jeremy and his shame, if it be true that his son has had any-
thing to do with the disappearance of pretty Annie Blake.”

« Tora ! ” exclaimed my wife, leaning cagerly forward—

«T met Burroughes yesterday at Bungal, and listened
patiently to one of his long-winded yarns, hoping amongst
the heap of mullock to find a grain of gold. He had been driuke-
ing enough to be communicative without being disputatious,
and he told me a thonsand unimportant items, and at last
the grain came, but hardly golden. A young man had, he
discovered, stopped one night, about a fortnight ago, at the
Blakes’ on his way here, so he said ; and made some excuse to
stay two or three nights afterwards, going away the very day
before poor Blake was murdered. Now there were two points
about this young man which did not strike Burroughes;
and they were, firstly, that his description tallied with that
of Jeremy, and secondly, that Jeremy was at that very timo
goming, but never came here.”

«(tracious goodness!” exclaimed my wife; « why didn't
you tell me of this befere? You remember I asked you at
dinner whether your inquiries had been of any use?”

« And yeu remember, my dear, that the girls were with us,
and baby Rover too. I sought the first opportunity, and
now disburder mysel £l

«Oh dear, oh dear!” gaid my wife, her eyes glistening
with large drops again ; ¢ poor cousin Jeremy ! what will he
say? He has never done a dishonourable thing in his life.”

«“Well, not yet, but he’s going to be a Legislator, you know;
so may be more forgiving to others who err.” I was thus
frivolous to counteract the lugubrious hints 1 had thrown out.

«Tlow can you be jesting at such a time, Thomas?” said
my wife, with some heat. _

Having effected my object, T ignored the question, and pro-
ceeded o throw some doubts upon my Qwn fears.
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|
& Well, you see, on the other hand, this may be all gy ‘
apprehension on my part; Australia teems \vitgwocn; il e '
young men, any one of whom may have got an Diutr:- do Oh'n I'
to me, and have been making his way upb here ; fmd)hmtm
have l:-.eeu the culprit, or in fact some one may ,h;.ve b?c?l i |
of coming here so as to get a lift along, overstayed his ;iﬂ-oged I
Mawson’s, and decamped. Then again, the descripti v
have been wrong. Sttt

1 got it from Mawson’s i
: L 7 colonial-experi- |
ence man, who is manager pro tem., and who was in Bulzlggl ‘
at thfs time; and as Jeremy junior is nof an unknown.
quantity on our station, it seerms to me that had he been s |
near us, he would have been seen and recognised by soms |
one who knew him as our cousin.” ’
[T > 1 1
Well, then, all this anxiety is needless; but oh no, yo |
would not hav:z gaid so much as you have, if you had not |
strong reasons,” said my discerning wife. |
“ I
", tT; tell you the truth, my dear, there were two ugly facts '
th:t 2 g]g: ;'ram the colonial-experience man. One was |
e ndsome visitor had his right arm in a sling, and
[
A ‘ieknow .what you wonld say,” replied my wife. “ Jack |
. 1;0. zs,hfmly a few _Weeks back, that his cousin had |
prained his wrist while sculling in the harbour. Dut|
spra.l'lx:‘led wrists don’t last for ever.” '
13 3 :
w'ith ;1:1; 8 ti';rue ; but they're very troublesome, particularly i
ot ize ive young fel,low like Jeremy junior, who would |
- hte Hdlaobey doctor s_orélcrs and use his hand before he
mﬁ h. liwe‘{:;,r, that might not be very amiss, for in a |
&mgnOt-and.u- ‘;lm le country like this sprains and contusions |
R 1;1:} raritics tifa,t an arm-sling ghould hang a man; |
v e thing was curious and rare. The handsome visitor 1
st knmow t;med: an oath or strong language of any sort. i
v 1at i one of Jeremy’s peculiarities.” |
erhaps he was a new chum?” gaid my practical wife ‘I

“No. That's just what )
Mﬂ-experiencg man.” BN el 1o tho

chum himself, isn’t he?”

o 8 idn’
The store-keeper didn’t know, very likely ; Lo is a now \

: |

A CLUE, 11

«No; not so new that he doesn’t know the difference
between a native and a new chum.”

¢ Pt is that a peculiarity of J eremy’s ?” urged my better-
half.

«Yes, it 42; and it’s a very noticeable one too, in a land
which flows with a good deal of the milk of human kindness,
but very little honey of the Queen’s langnage.” ?

« But Jack doesn’t swear!”

« Of course not, before you and the girls ; why, hardly one
of the men, except the bullock-driver, would do that, and he
can’t help it—it’s part of his vocation. But Jack, alone or
away from his maternal apron-strings———”

¢ Tom, how can youl”

« Tndulges himself occasionally in a big big D, or the like,
at the expense of some duck or kangaroo which will not bo
ghot, or some horse that won’t be ridden.”

« §till, all that you say amounts to very little; certainly
not enough on which to build up the identity of this hand-
some visitor of the Mawsons or {he Blakes with Jeremy the
younger,” persisted my wife, valiantly doing battle for her
absent nephew.

« True of all but the last, which is insuperable. And yet
you may he right. God grant you may. T expect his father

here in a day or two, and then we must tell him all we
know, and leave him to judge for himself.”
« How will he take it?” asked my wife anxiously.

« \Yithout moving a musele.”
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CHAPTER IIT. '

THE EXPEDITION, ‘|

A‘ND I was right! Jeremy senior arrived some four day |
gince, and as soon as I conveniently could I told him alai);‘
knew a1.1r1 feared, His face set stolidly and became almast |
;xpressxouless; wh_ile I, in return for the scanty news:\
egﬁi;:zg-ght me, retailed what I had gathered and what I had i.
In a quiet, dignified fashion he sought m |
advice ; but before I had finished my nm:'altive yI lésllidﬁgi I|
that he bad, in his self-reliance, made up his mind what to ‘
do. He_ had seen the college authorities, and 1 fear had o |
stormy interview. He told me that he had with some hcat!
:elgi:chezdhls son’s tutor for not looking closer after his son, I
nl;t P: rgn tzlgogue(; had replied that his duties were scholastic |
o e a}:& d{,hat a father who neglected his own |
R o thema,r g ex.pect that others would take much |
e - ousin Jeremy did not appreciate the |
R moralnevea that he has given his son the best
e all’ and meptal, which he could afford, and 80|
i consequences with an easy conscience. 50 he leftl
- :t;:; abx;d pus‘ved-up here. ‘|
R it Ol‘;l)fr;}:];x;‘f};]}imﬁaz rgerva.nt a Queensland black, |
tribe of blacks for another wiﬁni e hgatay
B e soorvis sz . , he thinks, prove useful m '!
L el il ethbla,cks who .a.l'rpeared at |
B dheroeasad, Tho b].ack? at Blake died and bis |
B ek skin aid b s a powerfully built fellow of |
e s 4 ar, bloodshot eyes, and dusky lips— ‘
ner specimen of humani Fnl

e ity than we gee around |

Another arrival at our station has ereated almost as much \

l
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excitement, Master Jack has come up, ‘to tell us all he
possibly can about his missing cousin. This is not much.

And now, curious to relate, a third arrival took place
yesterday. Ouwr local visiting minister dropped in to dinner,
an intelligent High Church enthusiast, of some seven or eight
and twenty, and a sort of transitional new chum, having
only been six months in the colony. :

Having some private means—a few hundreds a year, I
believe—he manages to carry out his duties with a good
horse under him and a good coat to his back. His clerical
attire and his diminutive horse, when I first saw him on &
baking hot day about Christmas time, suggested Don
Quixote ; butb he has changed all that, and tumbles quickly
into colonial ways. He has also lost some of the self-con-
sciousness he had; he realizes that there are other sub-
jects than himself of interest, and that ego is mnot the
wisest word to use in the bush. Tt is true that the station
atmosphere does not admit just now of any other discussion
than that of the missing Doy, and our slow-going homestead
is really beginning to smack of Scotland Yard and the
Criminal Tnvestigation Department. :

Mitford is a great favourite with my three girls, from
cight to eighteen, as well as their mother, who is quick to
perceive, underlying his vanity, something good and sound,
and they all a.ppreciato the fine, old-fashioned courtesy he
shows to women. 1f the truth be known, bush life, however
high the standard may be which one sets up, is not conducive
to those old-world faghions of gallantry and courtesy which
we read of, hut 50 seldom see, even in towns. IHence, even 11
have felt some of the charm of Mitford’s centle unobtrusive
chivalry.

None of us have worked so hard as (ousin Jeremy, Who
has been busy organizing & search party, for our inquiries and
gearches in the immediate neighbourhood having led to no
result, we fear that the young fellow has fled away into the in-
terior. Yesterday the father came riding in from the tzownship
evidently tired out, but more sanguine in expression than
hefore, so we, One and all, asked if he had heard anything ?

e e s g

sy e
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“Well,” said he, after a deliberate 1

: Her ause an

:Va](:i;é'ace, to see the effect of his wolrds, ! hiliavgkime 3
way the young man has gone; but wheil e

turned back or why he went I cannot tell ;

was alone or accompanied.” e

» Nor, for that matter, whetl
said 1.

er he has‘
whether | l‘

1er the young man is J eremy;'I

6 g
3 i(:}.d I:)c])lrlfhzrxt.  § fmmf.l. }-hil.t out three days ago.” |
e gid y;a:l i{i?}m, us ? " gaid my wife reproachfully, |
o oot w]b(jo]\_er thjt as a fact 7" I asked, :
R '1 2 knew him, and hearing that I was his!
R & ki;‘i ‘;;u_dl hc? had seen him at the statio,|
says that he did not see ::1(13‘}1 :n?rﬁlo bf{}’ il hﬂl‘
3 vith him. It was the deal

of might, and my informant could not see far.” |

“Isn't i i |
t it very curious that the man didn’t come forwad!

before ? i TR V.74

been rin 'szSpd‘t;' “ hy, the whole neighhourhood has|
“ Bla,cilieg_,]:)hnthﬁ dl?‘appearance] What is his name?” |

Biveiny. ettie Blackie—he told me,” l'eplied‘_
“ 2

Bonls 14 gnos;l:'ﬂenng fellow, with broad shoulders, hcavy‘

ha.ir,'vefy white*:eﬂxall ttlue eyes, high cheek-hones, black |

a8 though he were th,inWhtllfh he shows whenever he smiles, |

e i 3 13 o R IEL]

“Is he straight, thinkgyou ﬁ”ﬁﬁiﬁ' ILed Riding Hood. \|

i Well, I ho e E!O .
talkvon him on.”P , for, subject to your approval, I have|
HH . . e
“ Oﬁfwzlt!i:w\.\:;.nrihw.lﬁn like the rivalry ?” asked my wife ‘|
won't be asked his ‘Tll have to lump it, I should think; he|
accustomed to take “{he:sure. In Queensland he has been
man-and-a-brother th av eomes and he grateful for it. This |
'n eondinued zgll;);i;logﬂn t suit us in Queenglm]d, M. |
d‘:‘l‘.{mn. eremy, looking fixedly at thc}
would suit you if you ca
ford red
“It is not that theories
application is absurd

& eto v‘;ll:'m,ke it,” replied Mit-
. wrong, but that their
; that makes their regult incompatible.
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1 have now been actively working among these blacks for
gome months, and find that they are greatly underrated.
They have many savage traits, but they are teachable to a
degree.”

«When you have been as many ycars amongst them as
you have been months, I fancy you will modify your ideas,”
replied Jeremy. A man and a brother! Mo beat their
wives about just like—like—"

« Qur navyies do at home,” said Mr. Mitford guietly.

« Ah! but they buy their wives for so much gum or beads
like—"

« Qur millionaives do at home,” said Mitford as before.

« Yes, but to get beastly drunk and howl and shout and
dance like——"

« Our classes and masses both do,” interrn pted the clergy-
man.

 Qh, very well; I see you're wedded to your views,” said
Cousin Jeremy, a little testily. «Put in a very few years
yowll be more for coercion than myself, I believe.”

« Oh, donot misunderstand me,” gaid Mitford. I compare
the blacks to children, whom they very much resemble in
their hot passions, their desires, their quickly passing griefs,
and T would coax them as I would a child, and try to get
them to feel that they too were men with souls to be saved ;
but I would use the strictest coercion when necessary.”

«You would try coaxing first?” asked Cousin Jeremy.
« Well now, I reverse the order ; I first give the rod, then I
hand the cake; I have had the management of savages of
one sort and the other, either blacks, South Sea Islanders, or
Chinamen, almost all my life, and speak from experience,
which is better than abstract thought.”

« Well,” said Agnes, “ Uncle Jeremy, you iy have been
guccessful in spite of your theories, because of your personal
courage and presence of mind, and Mr. Mitford’s rule might
have brought you greater success, CT gained you firmer
frionds, might it not?”

« Oh, my child ! friends! What! make a friend out of a
nigger? But there, that's just the way with you unpractical
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people. You put a thing down on paper or in
and think it looks so nice that it must be true.”

"‘ Well,” gaid Mitford, “ without being on terms of e
with these children of nature——"

Jyour mind,“
quality.‘
“‘ Children of the devil,” growled Cousin Jeremy—.“he {
ging your pardon, my dear lady.” y
‘ “Why not try the conciliatory spirit I have referred )
Just to see its effect?” 0,[

“’Uh, I can just tell the effect at once,” said Jeremy; 4
don’t want to experiment with my life. Conciliation they
would view as weakness, and the first fine day they could
they would mutiny against me, aud let daylight into mei|
No, no, my dear sir; I always on principle address them as|
though I were a jundge on the bench, sentencing them to hel
hung, or an officer drilling an awkward squad.” !

“Bo far as I have tried my system and got others to try it,‘
I have found snccess,” said Mitford. * What do you think |

ateman ? ! o 1T y 1
I\‘Ir. Imtcm‘;'n.” f-,flllllllllbd Le turning to me, who had bee|
gilent all this while. ’

."I am afraid I'm a prejudiced person and ought not ’m!
give an opinion,” said I. *“I was born with the English ides
of the superiority of the white, and have never been able o
eradicate it; in consequence, my mind has been the scene o
serions conflicts, the inborn prejudice fighting with the mors|
Christianlike spirit which Mr. Mitford shows.” I\

“ That's all very well, that Christianlike spirit,” returned|
Cousin Jeremy, who fancied he was being laughed at. * I'n|
not much given to the weakness of profession I believe, bt
for all that I conceive self-preservation to be the luiwhcstl\
natural instinet, and to that extent the divinest motive.’? ‘

There was a chorus of disapproval from the younget
memberg of the family group, against the man of the worlbd’s‘

remarks, and Mr. Mitford gave form and utterance to the
murmurs by asking— ,
“ What ! do you mean to say, that you would think yourself \
justified to make a dozen human beings uncomfortable .fur|
your comfort, or kill even one other that you might live?” '
W Cartainly,” paid Cousin Jcrcmy stouﬂy; “T Ilcvcl.']md ‘
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such an easy riddle to solve. Askanother! Come! Wouldn't
you?”

«T, my dear sir? Do you know what the professions of
my cloth are?” said Mitford, rather grandiloguently; but
his pomposity was perhaps excusable, because of the fair
sympathetic eyes which were fixed upon him.

«Yes,” said Cousin Jeremy ; I know what the professions
are, but come down to practice. Conceive yourself in the
midst of a band of howling blacks, all brandishing waddies
and nullahs* and spears and boomerangs, and greedy for
your blood ; wouldn't you try, if you had a revolver, to thin
their ranks and so save your life ?”

«No,” gaid the clergyman firmly. *“Why should I take
their lives? I would protect mine as far as I conld—I con-
ceive that to be my duty; but why should I take any one
olse’s to do that? If it came to that, what right have I {o
preserve my life at the expense of another?”

¢ The same right as that other has to kill you, which he
would otherwise do. Come, my dear parson, you know the
doctrine of survival of the fittest. I dare say you have read
all the books on the point. Do you not know that that doc-
trine involves the destruction by one of another? The
stronger drives the weaker to the wall in vegetable as well
as animal life. If that is nature, and nature is but the
servant of the Deity, it must be a proper rule to square our
conduct by.”

«e Ave God and nature then at strife?’” quoted my wife,
who is a great admirer of the Poet Laureate.

“ Txactly,” said Cousin Jeremy. “I believe in the sermons
of the fields and the forests, the scas and the rivers, not the
germons on mounts or anywhere else.”

Myr. Mitford looked rather shocked, so T came to the rescue.

“You must forgive Cousin Jeremy, my dear parson,” said I.
¢TTe has been ruralising and rusting away many miles from
parson or church for so long, and he reads such little litera-
ture besides his Australasian, that he is a long way back in
the seepticism of thirty years ago. You must come with us

* Clubs.—ED.
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on our search to-morrow and take him in hangd” |

jes“f, but Mitford took up the idea in earnest ' SPDMi
Qh, Tshould or.ﬂy be too glad !” said he .Tl |
at his own enthusiasm, he added with g i.:lu P

home was so devoid of the usual adventure duzh{,;;ﬁ i ﬂ
BCrapsf

that I am only just passi
: y Just passing throug
wild scenes and excitemr_‘nt.’? i s lmwm

Cousi ; :
ugin Jeremy raised his eyebrows in astonisl
sh

|
remarked— TR

“Ah, but, my dear si
out, (dear sir, you must leave a good |
:z':wii notions be}illn-d, if you are to be any hch ; ,idmany.mi
 the pa}-ty, for it is not unlikely that we may h ST
with natives.” ay have a bmﬂt"

“
e mesk:;’lsltlgsi)e b](;fOI:e we meet them to have converted yom‘i—Li
. heré W](;x?lcllles, I am known to many of the trile
o také 3 dlch 'I understand is the direction y&;‘i
ety b, e ave got a smattering of their languag:
g e able to reach some of the poor bex?ighiaf

gonls who have never idi
- ever heard the glad tidings which I humbl;%

“T " ! 3 .|
Va.rioulzt::;eaﬂg‘] d Cousin J_el‘emy ; an expression franght witké
“ 8o far as }ngs according to the taste of the listencer. '\
B 1 Zzln,i"?cern‘?d,” I said, “ you are quite welcom|
BN oiein doos %ncy we shall have such a long journawli
junior in some s‘;clu(;;?i B deo soy, find Mr. 'Tel'em:?i
BN s Blown over” gpot clogse by, hiding until
By which '

yqu{g Jer‘;mggl}: rea.ie%- may see that we had got to considetl.
purely imagina.rlj;rar a,::& the crime at Mawson’s Station d
ﬁng{irg il : could speak quite hopefully d
. Mi '

. Gom:f:'l);dn::s cizoggtto reply, when Jeremy said— ‘

o ‘

'i.[‘nhere may b‘e serious pm}';l: I:;f;l Tak.ﬁ time to consider
ﬂtﬁa;d of being a four days’ ple our journey, and whit!
hmu_’ Pﬁdd()cks, may extend .'g.’ora':lure nfie through neigh
the interior.” ays, if not weeks, infl

M’
a ]ﬂt t 18sUA i}}‘
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Mitford from joining in the hazards of our expedition ; but
he, lilte most young men, hecame the more obstinate as more
and more pressure was brought to bear upon him.

Jeremy had somse misgivings about allowing Jack to
accompany us, 5o was not in the humour to have another
inexperienced tender-foot to look after.

But Mitford had made up his mind, in his usual enthusiastio
faghion, and was not to be turned aside; nor was he, 1 felt,
notwithstanding his pronounced opinions against fighting,
one whit less courageous than Jeremy or Jack., It is cer-
tainly a curious position of ours, to have asg companion on a 2
rough, perilous journey, which may at any moment involve
us in bloodshed, a peace-loving, peace-making clergyman of
somewhat stilted notions.

We are to start to-morrow on what to most men would
seem a wild-goose chase; as well, one might think, to look
for a needle in a haystack as march without any guidance,
except that of J ohn Pettie Blackie, whoever he may be, in
gearch of a young man and woman who may be even now
lying in some gully twenty or thirty miles to the west-
ward; lying never to rise again, stiff and stark; killed
by blacks or starvation. For all that I have a presentiment
(and confess to it) that these two people are alive and well,

G2
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CHAPTER IV. !;

A STORY AND ITS TELLER, |
Twis is the first day of the expedition i li
and magnitude of onr undertlﬂ.king t]:’l:: I‘t?:}iloi ile f-;lgni!g‘
search.-party which was first accorded us is notlsuf% 'Wi
grandiloguent. We number some twenty men l11 Gllen‘thi
Cousin Jeremy, Jack, Mitford (in a very Sensibh,: c]:)cstudmé‘
;rizzilf;nlely Eltfckm;il J i1]111, and Jeremy’s two atten;::ti
: white. he other members of th ition o
hired hands, men of stout fibre and toug O‘GXPGdlthMa‘
sx_do Mitford and Jack look (1e]ic:.§;] O%;c{);}]bc'}‘ﬁ?;bya;‘;hﬁ
picked men, the rank-and-file, passed first by Jerem}? ihen;
m)'rls‘czlf, and lastly by our local medical practitioner.’ ;‘!
Wirrf:s' al:e‘horses for all, though all are not mounted, ff
oo all,I:; ;:;:ﬁﬁ;m;sfto];ned to the pig-skin, and prefers
. is horse, or tying it to the long striy
g{t}'rniﬁ(]aezv:l%:fdcarry our provisions. We are provisineﬁ
- tr_oute, nor do T think that there is anythi
ey Jpe : 1];nned meats or goods procurable at Bungy
ity :imy fas not laid in an ample store, althoughsrf
= aharginp 2{_&3, t(_)r Bungal st?rekeepers excuse themselvg
R b Iged ix g imes the fair price, by referring to ti
R 1m1 es which separate us from Sydney. Vi
evels and mathematical instruments, horrowd

from a local surve ;
tical almanac, by yor, together with a sextant and a nat

the ai .
and budding math e aid of which our young collegiarl

4y ematician i .
position at any time, promises to find out our oxs

We hav poiciy =
i, Whieclaxls:h: zs;n;:]l lx)nedlcl'ne-cheat and a medical val
fully ; a host of head : tus? intellect could follow succes&l
savages ; tools, tentsa Eﬁﬁs“‘”"“” wherewith to prOPitiat*‘-
article which we mi and almost every conceivabk

ght require upon our Jjourney. mai‘
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there been any time to procure camels, I have not the
slightest doubt but that we should have a troop, for Cousin
Jeremy has a maw capacious enough to swallow even a
camel. He promised to tell us his reasons for so many
precautions when he was gathering his forces together. He
said he had every reason to believe that we should have to
go far afield. To prevent our losing ourselves, each of us has
a map and compass.

We received a tremendous ovation this morning in Bungal.
All the township turned out to meet us, and had we not
given strict orders that not a man should touch a drop
without permission, I verily believe that we should at this
moment have been lying prone like skittles in a bowling-
alley away back in some hotel ; for the hospitable instincts
of Australia were for the nonce concentrated in the two cross
streets which make up our township, and I fear that many a
hearty well-wisher is even now shaking his head with dismal
forebodings over our fate, in that we did not drink, « Here's
Juck” * to ourselves.

The leave-taking from the homestead was of a very
different character, although we strove to be merry and
light-hearted. Evidently my wife and children saw through
the jest in which I promised to be back in two or three
weeks time, and Cousin Jeremy, noticing their grief, ex-
claimed, “ I'm a selfish brute | Bateman, you shan’tgo! Why
should you risk anything for me and my ill-starred son?”

But of course we could not think of turning back from
our words and promises at five minutes to the twelfth hour,
so to speak, and so my dear wife tried through her tears to
respond to my jest, and smiled away most valiantly.

Agnes, picking a little spray of mignonette, Whlch_ has
just flowered in the shadow of the homestead, handed it to
Mitford with a blush and -a light laugh. A whisper from
her and a merry little nod from him, and he had.va.ulted
into his saddle, gaily putting the sprig in the .r1b'bon of
his hat. I suppose T'm an old hunks for my pains, but T

* A universal custom in the colonies when persons aré freating one
another.—ED.
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o i
couldn’t help thinking that my girl was sending a messay|
to Jeremy the younger. However, she did not take me in?;ll
ha.r confidence, g0 I had to be content with wishing Mitfor&i
might fo’rget thfa message. Then we were off, and, as we passegl:i
M:awsons Sta_tion, Jeremy and I had a tall with Mawsy
himself and his  colonial-experience.” i
5 This young fellow Mawson was quito willing to spare.i
ut he w'ould not be spared ; evidently he did not el
vo;‘unt.eenng where there was risk. =
rom to-night we consign ourselves to Mr. J. P o
] 81 . J. P. Blackis|
llala.re and guidance. This is the programme which Jerewy
ias :ﬁmﬁfd;d to us. I cannot say that I have any confideny
n 1(;. ellow. He is 50 overweening in his conceit, ani
se -;a.isaured, though in a certain sense respectful eve
- icw: ty, and T must admit that he has the knack d
00 ngt arty_thmg. Qur colonies show, amongst the many
ogp(: unltiea the‘\,_r afford of bringing out the bright po'mt.s-
ﬁga ;‘1}1;: g:}xluus or character, one great disadvan
e, 18,
Saries. e excess of self-confidence we one and al
Cousin Jerem i
o aby, v{_ho leans over me occasionally and ha
R relianczvie ]{I;BS., zivants toargue the point. He saj
elf- 8 bound to go to extremes hee b
.. . t I
g:’::;m;aiondltiot‘; u;llder which, in this primiti::sjoflit‘ltgl\
must be all in all ims . ;
balanced in course of 1’,;:13em‘nhlmff3 13]:’ i . -
requires a vigorous spur ap 1ie§ t1 el e
= ey rp o drive it on to action anl|

“ Tt is better,” says he, ¢ -
, 8ays he, “ to have ¢
than to be forced to drive him with B;i‘?‘;i db:i{i your horse
p.

“Talking of that,” I sa

. ) § wh ; !

your energetic shire-horse ya,nd th:ts:ub{%:g:exfe;fl bet\‘lfe.'eg
ey whicl

carry our baggage! Y
£ho same ra,ee.E 8 ou would hardly think they are o

% Yeot,” says he, “1
» » would
horse for endurance, back the mules against my

if it ever com
between them. The horse is, @ 10 & test of that nature

. ! 1 in my mi :
an exotic which will have the 'bestyn?;iih sg:a ::ulﬂflg ,‘l.ikc
tivation,
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while the mules are the common garden flower, which will
ploom under any conditions.”

« And what about the camels you were bemoaning the
absence of ?”

«T fancy that we are well rid of them. It seems to me,
from what I learn of the experiences of Sturt, Stuart, and
others, that camels are more bother than they're worth.
All that about ships of the desert, independent water supply,
and so on, when Loiled down, comes o Very little solid
advantage.”

«] yery much agree with you. Our party is already
rather unwieldy. What course do you propose to adopt if
the rest of the reports Wo expect to-morrow give us 10
clue?”

«Well, I should advise keeping due west until we strike
the Darling ; then, making up to some of the townships on
its banks, inquiring as we go. If my conjectures prove true
—that my son has crossed the river and puried himself in
{he uncivilised and unexplored tracts of Queensland‘ or
(Central Australia—we must, of course, do our Jest to follow.
But I will not risk any lives—that 18, of our party,” Le
added, significantly.

« You say advise,” T qaid. “You use the wrong word., It
is for you 10 command, me to advise.”

« But you are the eldest and 1ongest—headcd of the party,”
remonstrated my cousin.

« The eldest I may be, but not only my modesty but my
reason forbids me to accept your compound epithet,” il
pnswered, with a laugh. And as for claims to leader-
ghip, I fancy that you, who are the father of the boy we
are seeking, and the organiser of the whole expedition,
are by very nature the one to lead. My greater age is &
disadvantage.”

«Very well.
leaders.”

« No, I won't have it so. You must be the chief, I your
lioutenant; M. Mitford is, of course, the chaplain; W}lila
Jack ”—that young man Was lying near our camp-fire enjoy-

If you will have it so, W€ will be joint

e
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ing an after-supper pipe—* will » Majesty’ |
R o e r};};sm%)oﬁt'” $ pose as Her Majesty’s non. |
Jack smiled good-temperedly and cried out that he v |
quite agreeable. 1
After we had thus settled our respective posts, Jere !
called Blackie to our circle from the larger camp-ﬁ’re a fI:y ‘
yards away, where the men were spinning yarns or ]m’xghinw |
at some stra.nge antic or pigeon-English of Wirri-wirri. ‘|
“Now,” said Jeremy, “ you shall hear what I have heard |
You shall judge if T was right to strike out in this direction, |
as I have done upon the faith of Blackie’s guidance.” i
Thq man attended our summons with a zivil “ Yes, sir.” |
g _He isa powerful man to look upon, and there sccms’, un.der- |
ying hls.heavy frame and square face, an intensity of purposs
um.lsual in a.'hired man of his class, even where that class
a8 (1;:1 Australia, con'xprises recruits from so many ranks. :
thinge E)1:«:1(1}3110a;llfl:lll_m bovine, were i_t not that there is some-
<y Sl ea: ,te fbne look about his mouth when he opens
. ver};pcgui t 0 afal man of some education, but, above
o 'gcilus ellow, whose civility becomes servile
o ! w1tt the free and easy manners which the rest
. ngﬂ; 'I‘here“ Bt very few of them but think |
e e e 'W.Ol’l'i sir © 18 superfluons. I should not
et : e omission myself, but Mitford, bheine com-
B 5; eresh from home, remarked upon it to- %
B oo, i n of o
e e rough and uncouth, perhaps,
“ Now, Blackie,” sai i |
i o s o e o o
¢ man Jlooke |
eonrwtgously to me.d from one to the other of us, bowing |
“Well, sir, an
the way of t’ha u’1’ gentlemen. all, T reckon I can put you in

He spoke in a curion
: sly subd i |
in : room instead of in the opel::fd B e
Very well, then, give ug .
* Colonial for handy

day. For |

your reagons,” gaid J,
; eremy,
man or Jackmf-all—tmdes.—-En 1

A STORY AND ITS TELLER. 25

« Qhall T tell the story, sir?” said PBlackie.

« Yes, you'd better; the others haven’t heard it”

« You must know, gentlomen all, that I was shepherding
for Mr. Blake since about January last, and had been sheep-
shearing for Mr. Bateman last August, although he doesn’t
seem to recollect it—do you sir?” he said, turning to me
with an inquiring look.

« No, Blackie, but that’s quite consistent with your having
been there, for all that, I mean.”

«Oh! I know what you mean, sir. T assure you it's the
blessed truth—so help me, and all the rest of it, as they
say in the Law Courts. Well, of course I had seen Mr.
Jeremy Bateman the younger at the station, and when he
came to Mawson’s I recognised him at once. He told me he
bad broken his arm or something, and had had to put it in a
gling, but was almost right again. He certainly ought to
have been, for he rode almost all the brumbies* we had run in
from the outlying country away back of the run, and didn’t
budge an inch however they bucked. He said he was coming
along to his uncle, as he called you, sir, and expected a jolly
good time. But Blake, who wanted to have a kangaroo
drive, persuaded him to stay for a couple of days and help
shoot or knock down the * varmint,’ and the young gentleman
was only too glad ; but the drive never came off after all,
for on the day before Blake was speared, for some reason
or other the young gentleman left in a huff. I was by
the homestead at the time and saw Blake ride up one day
for lunch—a thing he hardly ever did. He had no sooner
gone into the house than I heard a thundering row, and
in a minute or two Mr. Blake was kicking the young
gentleman out of the place, while a sound as of a woman
sobbing came from inside. For all the world there was
as much commotion as though Blake had turned bush-
ranger.”

He looked round upon us with a gmile, which, however, 1
didn’t reciprocate. For all the man’s apparent frankness my
carly prejudice would not be eradicated.

* Unbrolken horses who axe often confirmed hucljumpers.—ED.
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“ Well, what happened next?” uree - :
heard all this befuxé,land was ilzluut.il;;ﬁd g "
“The young gentleman, with a face like a dev
your pardon, sir, for the simile—came down to the
got out a horse, but said not a word to me, though T g
by and helped him mount. As he rode b_;r the Twm Html
he shouted out something, and Blake came out with ;Sﬁefm
shoot_er, as though he thought the other meant hnsins:E~
My, it was like the old times! But the young gent OIT‘I
called out : ‘ Look lere, you mountain of flesh, ;ou Falstlag
of a man with a fairy of a wife, you shall suffer for this |
promise you!® ‘And look here,’ shouts out Mr. Blake 1:as
angry as he coul_d well be, with white foam coming from’his
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T your blessed uncle, or cousin, or whatever he is,
at L've let you off so ecasy this time.
Wwas a plucky one, for he stood t]
laughing at the great man in the
out: ‘Your words are brave
F;ak.e the most of them : you’lje
in his very face, he calls out to M

by the v?mdow, all in tears :
aw revoir |’

au revoir,”’
“Did you?” I agke

il*—])cgging
stablesan]

. 2!
The young gent|
lere, contemptuons-like,
verandah, and he cries
Falstaff, and youw'd better
a doomed man, and then
5. Blake, who was standing
l‘d )
U revoir, Annette, my love
Blake didn’t underst : - ’
erstand what he meant by

d guick]
“OF co ] " A Ve
o em-r:::ie;; ;:x.xd he, with g slight smiloe of contempt;
home with g 10% ofm;‘self: * You see, sir, I came over from
Htﬂe bits___J o . renchlf.:ﬂ, and they were alwa)'ﬂ t{l]llillg
“ Well go (;]DO‘J,, :l}g (‘}OT river, and so forth,”
» 1 Al 1 g
which interests me.” ousin Jeremy ; «lot ug get to the part

The man, who had stared w

h e |
- e — olly at me, kept his eyes—his

ang and Queum]and(-rs.—]?n.
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little retreating eyes—fixed upon me during the rest of hig
narrative, as though to be prepared for any interjections I
might malke.

«Well, after that the young gem’man rode away, and I
heard the manager storming and going on at his wife; then
he busied himself about the homestead for the rest of the
day, and moved out to his own frame-house in the afternoon,
and locked up the homestead. I had to ride out with stores
that afternoon to a place this side of the run, and so I didn’t
see this myself, but I saw on my way home a fire lit in the
bush, and thinking perhaps to find a camp of chaps on the
tramp and get a cup of tea I made towards the blaze. But
there was no whites there, only a lot of blacks having a
talkee-talkee, so I left them alone, and made off as hard as 1
could, for when they caught sight of me they gave chase. I
told Mr. Blake when I got back about them, but he was
in a great passion, and told me not to be such a d—d
coward, for which I thanked him, and went to the men's hut.
Well, though the night was dark, I couldn’t sleep, so I
stepped out with a gun to look for a dingo * which had been
troubling us lately in the tank paddocks at the west. I
hadn’t gone far before I heard a squish squish; so, drawing
up in the dark of a bush I waited for my dingo. It was
nary dingo, but the young master riding towards the station.
He recognised me, and’ told me he was going on to his
unele’s, and so we stopped, talking away, until he asked me
if I knew any good country to the westward. I had been
shepherding out this way, as he knew, and told him that it
was all taken up, except a bit I had heard of a long way
ont westward near the sand desert, * But,’ said I, ¢ what do
you want to know for?’ ¢ Curiosity,’ gaid he. ‘I may turn
squatter some day, but he said he didn’t think Le'd be a free

soleotor in the desert, and then he laughed and rode away.

But some time after, as I was waiting for 12?16 Fuased
dingo, T heard a horse’s squish squish again coming in fche
opposite direction. Then I heard the young gent saymg

# A wild dog, very desfructive of sheep.
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something, and a woman’s voj
i gl ans voice replied,
B(f_e(;e?ih:,‘r I;!.ﬂ\c 8 .I couldn’t hear “}ha.tdthe
R «iu;‘:.tl.“];i!‘ as it were, and she (if there
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: dn't even see where th .
find a single trace of it, and I don’
l'mve carried two people over th
Just churned u

It might fyy
kg said, But hﬂ
Wwas a ghe

God | ) v

at they were spegk. !|
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at mud-flat, for the rain hal
T o ,dl' the black soil something fearful. Afteraa‘]
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Eﬂj‘ing th;t t}fﬂlgd the storekeeper all pale with fright a,nd‘.
say what 1 ha blacks had murdered the manager. 1 did
native spes {d[]l seen, but went to look at Blake. I saw a!
i as{e:r rl%‘zt through his heart, as thovgh he had been |
R o 11;1“ 4 lf;:l-c was hardly any sign of struggle, Dnlyal
Shetaht 2 tho l?l 3: shelf close by knocked down, AndI|
Bt s o1 acks had done that they was cleverer tha
« ‘VEI d.:((im':’t. But I didn’t say nothing.”
i“‘lﬂeat,z as;(elclltl .y(ﬂlorﬁyl i " fave now eeid ol the
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By anytz?sgl :Elz('(s the colonial-experience man if I should
ut what I knew, and Le said there wasn't |

no necessity, I
o1y Batgmanj ﬁ::ewas the reason, sir. But when I heard |
was the young gentleman’s father and |

i{:l)ging for him, I thought T'd Lette
1d, and also how I tracked the hor
miles clean out of our yun |
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- . ;
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i think not, sir. You see, what with 1}3;' rain
nee, and the number of sheep and ca.ttlle along

e-hoofs for some thirty
across Johnson’s, and into The

r say what I have just l
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and over the route, there's hardly any chance. Dut we may
come up with some signs to-morrow.”

« Tlow did they bear—always west ?”

« Always due west, sir.”

« And have you any doubt that there was a lady riding
with my son?” -

« Only what T have said, sir. The marks were of a small-
shaped hoof, not a strong-built beast such as could carry a
lady in pillion fashion, and they didn’t seem to be pressed
down with double weight, as they would have been if tho

horse had two riders. But then there was two voices, I'm

sartain of that—right down sartain ! &

« Was it all so dark you couldn’t see 27 agked L.

“Not my hand before me, sir,” said the man.

« ThatT can’t understand ; wasn’t there a moon that night?”

« Tf there was, sir, he didn’t shine through clouds and thick
gerub.” ;

“No; but you followed gome distance?”

« Only in the serub, sir; they would have seen me in the
open.”

« Very well; but you could have been hidden in the scrub
and yet have seen them in the open.”

« Not very well, sir; the serub doesn’t leave off sudden
like, but gets thinner and thinner; and while I was getting
through there I roused up a snake.”

« Roused up a snake? Why, how could you tell that?”

« Because the blamed reptile crawled up my leg in a
moment. Ugh! T suppose the flood had drowned it oub of
sta hole. I didn’t think no more about horses then; I just
caught its head with me hand and gave it a heave away, and
cut and run back as hard as T could.”

He looked so self-satisfied at the little laugh that went up
from our group round the fire, and so triumphantly towards
me, though T know not why, that I could not help thinking
the whole story to be a fabrication. However, I did not
think it prudent to raise any further doubts, and said

complacently— ' :
«The yisest thing you could have done; butit was a pity

L
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you did not tell us this befor f

- g s b e. You micht have & |

luss‘ ‘f:fﬁhe‘tlniee]l.]:u_-]cs who were h’nchegéllfoljalz E'&ji'etl M
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iy ‘:hﬂe hinn‘1i His Jaws are cruel, and his politenes|
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only make one, we are two to one, and carry the day. The
man, J. P. Blackie, leaves the court without a stain on his
character.”

“«Pon’t speak quite s0 loud,” said Mitford; “his back
doesn’t recede very fast, and looks attentive.”

But the idea of a man having “an attentive back ” was too
much for Jeremy's risible muscles, which, for the first time
since his arrival at the station, relaxed in a good hearty laugh,

Jeremy has just been to ask me to turn my notes into a
journal of the expedition, as he is a bad writer, and he thinks
one of the two heads ought to keep some such book.

T ask him to turn Mitford into a secretary, as his chaplaincy
will not be called upon, at any rate for some time; but
Jeremy has a dislike for Mitford; his very enthusiasm 18 80
foreign to Jeremy's nature, that though they are both bigots
in their respective ways of scepticism and doetrine, and should
therefore shake hands, they adopt that exceedingly polite
address to one another which is amongst men of education
a sure sign of dislike. I am sorry that Mitford has come, a8
TJack thinks him a “soft,” and though I can sec many Very
admirable points in the man, I find these peculiarities, which
amused me at first, begin to be somewhat angular and
inconvenient when we are thus thrown together. However,
the expedition may, after all, turn tail and come back in
double quick time in a few days, and we can doubtless pub
up with one another, and ghake down somehow for the time.

* * * * * *

We have now been on the road four days, and have
averaged about thirty miles a day. The day before
yesterday we passed the Darling not far from Bourke, where,
however, we could find no traces of the fugitives, but this
has been a red-letter day of all others, for though we found
tracks of a horse, and occasionally of a man on foot, as though
leading the horse, and have gince then discovered one camp
where the traveller, whoever it was, rested for the night and
lit a fire, wo have had, until to-day, no notion whose tracks
we were followings '
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UHAPTHR V. ‘

“ME BAIL gor.” |
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men had to catch at. On the whole the discovery of this
fragment of letter is by mo means an unmixed blessing,
for it suggests a collusion in this dastardly crime between
two persons, one of whom looks very like Jerry (short for
Jeremy), and the other the misguided manager’s widow. At
least that is the interpretation I have placed upon it.
Jeremy, I find, has supplied the missing part almost exactly
as I have, and looks pale and stern. He well may. Itisa
horrible, damning letter, according to our reading :—

« S0 T hoPE THAT YOU WILL TAKE great . . . .
care JerrY FOR THERE MUst not be o
any SUSPICION OF EITHER OF US. Bring a
Black spEAR TO THROW THE BLame on the natives
not ANY MORE TILL TO-NIght.
« ANNETTE BLAKE.”

A more diabolical or cold-blooded crime was never perpe-
trated. Jeremy’s face became gray as, after having read
out to me his own interpretation with a pretence of laughter
at the very diabolical meaning he, the father, had found in
the little scrap of paper, he heard my confirmation ; but
Mitford put quite a different aspect upon matters by his
version of the letter of which this formed a serap.

Mitford’s version ran—

« T hopg THAT You Will not do anything to
worRY (HIM) FOR THERE Must never be a breath of
SUSPICION OF EITHER OF our lives. I don’t want
to appeARr TO THROW THE BLAME 0T you, but I cannot see you
ANY MORE TILL To-day’s trouble is forgotten.

« ANNETTE BLAKE.”

Jeremy looked quite gratefully at Mitford, and we have
plucked up heart again; if we could have felt that my
version was the only one to puton that letter, we should, I
am sure, have abandoned our search, for to what purpose
should a father hunt down a oriminal son? It is against
nature,

To-day we passed the last vestige of civilisation we are
D




4 THE VALLEY COUNCIL.

likely to meet with if we continue in this direction, ang U
an extra precaution we have a drove of store sheep With |
Thege of course hamper onr movements very much, ang o
yate of marching is not above ten miles a day. The delay
harassing to all of us; but the men whom we have engagy
are seemingly content and muster well, with one exceptioy
who disappeared to-day, but will no doubt turn up to-morrgy,
as he is an old bushman, and has his compass, besides a fiy
provisions in his saddle-bags.

* * ¥ L *

I grieve to have to chronicle that we are without doy
being deserted by our men, thongh none of us can tell jw‘
how and when they leave us. .

The first absentee did not, as we hoped, come back, a
his bad example has been followed by three others, so th
we have only four of the line with us, besides my body-guad
and Jeremy's two servants. I have an idea, though itly
no foundation in observation or logic, that DBlackie lu|
gomething to do with these mysterious disappearances, yebl
he has, why does he not decamp himself? THe must see ho|
fmpracticable it is to fight single-handed against us, and thi
even bereft of our rank and file, we are strong cnough fu:l
most purposes. However, I have got my man Jim to souw
the remaining men, so as to prevent, any future desertin
ond as we had no unpleasant “loss ” yesterday, I trust thi
already his influence is beginning to show itself. ‘

Since the first fragment of letter which I have insaifd
above, we have on two occasions found other fragments, Eﬂ‘
rather they have been found for us by Wirri-wirri. Novl
have noticed that these discoveries happen when Blackie bt
ridden on ahead to select a place for the camp, and Wi
wirri has gone with him to set a fire going for the evonilj
meal. Bo to-day I got Jeremy to engage Blackie in convem*l“
tion and keep him by his side while I rode on with Wit
wirri and Jack, '

As soon a8 we were out of earshot, T engaged Wirri-wir
in conversation, or at least I tried to, but the black, to eve
remark or question of mine, answered with a complact
grin and a nod of his head, occasionally giving a grunt
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a click in his native tongue. I was perfectly certain that he
was not so obtuse as he pretended to be, so T said—

“Black fellow think he going to find more white paper
letter to-day ?”

But Wirri-wirri simply smiled and nodded.

“Why do you think so 7" asked I.

A similar unintelligible answer left me as wise as hefore.
At last, pretending to be angry with him, as we had got
round a bend of the serub, and were hidden from the rest of
our party, I leant over towards him and cried—

“ Now look here, Wirri-wirri, if you no show me white
piece paper to-day, I very angry.”

Then the black was startled, and cried out—

“ Me bail* got. Me bail got one piece lilly white paper-—
me get nm paper——"

What more he would have said was interrupted by Blackie,
who came thundering along, saying—

“Uolonel Jeremy ”"—that is the way the men address my
cousin now—*told me to ride on and keep a good look-out
for blacks, sir, as we may expect to meet them at any minute.”

I turned and gazed steadily at the man, but his eyes were
unreadable ; they are somewhat sunken, and ave a little shovt-
sighted at times, but then they spoke of nothing except
candour and eivility. The black was evidently relieved by
Blackie’s timely arrival, and stopped blubbering. Now I
was determined to get at the bottom of this mystery, if there
was one, so I said to Blackie—

“ Very well, just ride back and tell my cousin that there
is no trace of them here, and after we have passed the gully
ahcad we shall travel over level ground for miles.”

¢ Thanlk you, sir, I'll tell him, but not now, sir ; for he told
me to be particularly careful, and see that you did not run
into any danger. e said he could ill afford to lose you.”

I turned sharply towards the man, and ecaught just the
tail-end of a smile whisking round the corner of his eyes.
His mouth could not be seen, his shaggy moustache covered

it completely., Now, Iam aman who does not like to feel that
he is losing a point, and certainly whatever importance the
* Bail: Anglied, not.
D 2
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point might have, it did seem to me that T was being fy
trated. So I replied—

“Very good. I'm much obliged to my cousin for hig |
forethought, and you for the way in which you express if,

but come, just canter back to him and take this report from hig|
lientenant, that we have the choice of camping in a gully ¢
on the level plain beyond. Which will he choose?” 1

“Oh, I think he'll leave that to me, sir; I've had a lot dl
experience in choosing camps for a body of men.” |

“1 dare say you have,” I said, looking fixedly at him; «py
not in this part of the country.”

“(Oh, yes, indeed,” he replied, without one deviation froy
hig customary mien of civility ; “I know a good deal of thy
country to the west of this.”

“ Very good,” I said, *“ I'm glad to hear it.
you advise, the gully or the plain?” _

“The plain, sir, by all means. We are not likely to meet
blacks here, and if we do, theyare not likely to attack us. Now,
in the gully, at any moment the rain may fall in the mou
taing, and the creek come down a banker,* washing us away/

“Don't you know,” I said, “ that we have no rain in thi
district for months in the year, and that the farther we goin
our north-westerly course the less rain we have?

“Oh, dear me, no, sir, that'’s what is commonly said ; bl
three or four hundred miles to the north-west——"

He stopped short, as though his tongne had been cut off i
the middle of articulation. I had my eyes on him, anl
~ moticed a peculiar look of vexation pass over his face—one
the fixst expressions I had been able to read there.

“Yes,” T gaid; “three or four hundred miles to the notl
west there is abundance, is there?”

“1 have heard there is some, sir,” said he.

“ And seen it?" gaid L.

“Oh, dear, no!” replied he. “ I've never been so far weil
as that. There’s no shepherding west of the Darling the
1 know of, at least down here; and I've never heen more that
a hundred miles or so further this way.”

ﬁn: t:pno:l their blnl::e—dﬂo::. the sudden filling up of dry watercourses¥

Now which &/
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«“ No shepherding of any sort ?” said I. “ Not of mines or
men, aye?”

He had started as though he had been stung; then, in a
slow, deliberate voice, unlike his own, he said—

«I don’t understand. What can you mean, sir?” Then
more naturally he added : ¢ Whoever heard of mines or men
out in the desert ?”

“ A good many people have,” I replied. *I for one.”

“(Oh,” he said, and his voice came as near to a con-
temptuous ring as it has ever done during his employment
—<«Have you heard of that, sir? And how do the people
live away in the desert of sand and quartz?”

He had overreached himself, and he saw it. How did he
know of the quartz? How could the shepherd be so well
versed in the geography and geology of the interior if he
had not himself seen it ? |

“ Well,” I said, satisfied that I had broken down his mask by
a hair’s breadth, “now you take the report back tomy cousin
that you advise the camp on the plain, and that I concur.”

“I don’t think he wants us to do that, sir,” persisted the man.

“ Very well; but just do it, pleass,” said I, getting warm.

ITad he disobeyed then it would have been mutiny,
and for a moment his eyes looked so bright in their deep,
cavernous sockets that it almost seemed as if he would adopt
this desperate alternative. But he thought better, for the
flash was instantaneous, and his countenance wore its usual
unreadable placidity as he touched his hand to his slouch hat,
and saying, “ Very well, sir,” called to the black and rode off.

“ Wirri-wirri,” I shouted, “ stop here!”

But that dark-skinned rascal either did not or would noft
hear, for he neither turned back nor slackened his pace. If
was useless to run after him. Thought I, there is some
secret understanding between the black and John Pettie
Blackie which I do not know, but which I ought to know.
To-morrow we will manage better, and I will take care that
Jeremy does not let the man stir from his side an instant.

Jack, who had quietly observed the scene, and is tolerably
quick at reading between the lines, said to me—

“ Why did you put him through his catechism, father?”
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I explained that it was for the sake of getting g
information of our whereabouts, as we were i:m].fl : \
whether we were not after all on a wild-goose chase. i |

“ But the bits of letters, father?” 1

“My boy, does it not strike you that bits of letters would |
not have been overlooked if the person who left them took
go much trouble to conceal his traces by hiding all the ag),
of his fires?” . E

“Then you tried to trip him up?”

“Yes, I did, and succeeded twice. Both times he con
f?ssed he had been into the desert and beyond it. But I:ntl;
times he pretended he did not confess it; and evident]
wishes us to believe that he is simply a shepherd.” "

“Well, he speaks like one, you must confess, and under.|
stands a good deal about sheep work | : |

“%on, 'he does that ; but Iam convinced that that is a blind |
E[ i telling you more than I have even Cousin Jeremy, for h[; |
is mfaifuated‘with the man ; but for my own part T susiwccthc |
has quite a different motive from ours in comine this way, and
these letters or bits of letters are, I beliove, safted by hil;] v

“What | planted there for us to find 7" / 4

“" ” &

]ettg':‘:l:of:?;%t,"l said. “You'll see whether we find an)'i
]i{,ﬁzdd:w a(';fc not. Cousin Jeremy is consequently a |
- ?Plke;e , and talks about the traces being  los |
b:::e;w - hy, what traces have there ever been that we |
o int,e:ti’ or 1tl-hzamt we could ha've found, unless the fugitives |
S 01]1?. hy left traces. Since they passed here, if they |
» l,iow wh must have been weeks ago, the rain has |
jwashedme t]:n the soil over and over again. But for ow
whichyha; !weather ha.s been delightful, and the herbage
highly re];iﬂizg bﬂp in the wake of Jupiter Pluvius is
sy lPP ated by our l.ahe‘ep and beasts of burden, who |
o l;ung, ]‘azﬂy luxflrlatmg in a paradise of plent}":
ant;qﬂzr?tl; Pj;m Of. v;a,vmg grasses, mallows, native carrots, |
R e 1\)!9:1;;(: hue, have we pasged ; for these atwe
of Lt e Yy dense be]t's of sorub or forest, where signs

ush-fires, themselves evidence of severe droughts, are

manifest. Here and there, hundreds of acres of forest have
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been charted and laid bare; though young myalls and
burra-biirra, quandong, and other trees, are springing up
quickly.

So far Jack has managed to observe and calculate to his
own satisfaction our longitude and latitude, but as his table
of logarithms is worked out for Greenwich mean-time, and my
chronometer watch is timed to Sydney time, there is always
a complicated calculation required before he announces the
result, and I shrewdly believe that linear calculations are not
foreign to his mind in checking such results. Although we
one and all have the profoundest belief in Jack’s ability, we
are always relieved to find that his calculations tally with
our rougher esfimates.

Seated by the camp fire just now, T asked Cousin Jeremy—

«“ Seems @ms though I'm going to be well taken care of,
doesn’t it ?”

« How’s that ?” replied he.

«You ought to know. Who sent Blackie after me this
very afternoon, to see that I didn’t get into mischief? ™

« (an’t think, my boy, what you are talking of,” said
Le, avoiding any dispensable words as he puffed his pipe.

So I explained how Blackie had come with a message, and
it turns out that that energetic person volunteered to ride
forward so as to prevent our “falling into an ambuscade.”
These were his words to Jeremy. What he meant I don’t
know, there are no ambuscades to fear here, no natives
apprised of our coming to oppose cunning to fire-arms; but
it is evident that any excuse was good enough to prevent my
holding a téte-a-téte with Wirri-wirri, at least, so it seems to
me. I may be an old fogey for all these suspicions, and
their object may turn out of most unimpeachable integrity ;
and, not wanting to cry wolf until there is good cause, I hold
my tongue. Hrgo, my pen writes all the more readily.

Mitford, finding little excitement or variety in our hum-
drum marches, fills up his time with wood carving. He
has some talent in this line, and has cut two or three
weird-looking heads to gnarled sticks of myall, one very

cleverly representing a snake encireling a kangaroo.
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CHAPTER VI,
A CHAPTER OF ACCIDENTS,

By a curious coincidence, my last words in the last chapte
were of a kangaroo, while my first to-day must relate
lively chase after a mob of bounding kangaroos, whig
nearly had a fatal ending for one of us. My old hound, Nig
who could not be left out of the expedition, started a mnb’
and my horse Colossus bhounded after, followed by two n;
three other station-horses, who enjoy a run as much as they
riders. Then commenced one of those riotous stampeds
over the plains which defy riders’ muscles. With their necks
stretched out, our horses raced one another as though they
had b.een entered for the Canbelego Welter Handicap. I was
surprised to see Blackie, who pretends to be an indifferent

rider, racing against me. Just as we came up with the hind-|

most of the quarry, Nina made a dash and a spring at s

buck kangaroo, and at the same moment Blackie’s hoe |

came crashing into mine. Had not my trusty Colossus bee
old in bush ways. and seen the impending collision out of the
corner of his eye, I should have been in “kingdom come
for We were tearing along at a lightning rate. Asit was, my
hort_;e Jumping to one side, gave my right leg such a scrape
agamst a huge bastard-box that I shall ride stiffly for a
week, But had he gone over or stumbled, my head must
have been 13he cushion instead of my leg, and I fear that fo
try conclusions with a solid iron-like trunk would have
broken‘ even my thick skull. Of course Blackie was full of
apologies, and complained of his horse having a mouth of
fﬂsli-ﬂteel, but my yesterday’s suspicions were revived, and I
ook upon _hlm and his mysterious tricks and double-sided
ways w;t};mcreax:d anxiety, Who may be his next victim’
* * * *
To-day I faney T can answer this question.
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I wrote four days since that Mr. Mitford was beginning to
feel that the expedition was intolerably dull; I can only say
that if he still holds that opinion he is incorrigible. . The
day after I last wrote, which happened, by the way, to be
the 1st of June, Wirri-wirti was missing. Cousin Jeremy
looked grave, very grave, when Jack rode up to report that
on calling muster-roll down at the men’s camp the black did
not hail as he usually does with a broad grin, “Me here.”
But nothing could be done that night, and we hoped that
with his unerring instinet the black would find us. How-
ever, morning came and still he had not turned up, so as
there could be no possible reason for Wirri-wirri to desert
alone, unaided, and without his accoutrements and his horse,
which was tied to the baggage mules, we instituted a
strict inquiry as to who had last seen him. The men one
and all were unable to fix the exact time when they had
first missed the familiar jabber-jabber, though I remembered
when I had asked Jeremy to keep Blackie, and had arranged
for the black to accompany me, I was told that Wirri-
wirri had started some time since alone. I fancy it was
Blackie who told me this, but I could not say, for he, on
being closely interrogated, denied all knowledge of having
said or thought such a thing, having no care or anxiety
about Wirri-wirri’s movements. Perhaps then the poor
fellow had dropped in the scrub, bitten by a snake, or stung
hy a scorpion, though it was unlikely, as the blacks are
wonderfully careful where they place their steps; and
snakes and scorpions are rare up in this part of the
continent.

The upshot was that some of us, including Jeremy and a
couple of the men and Blackie, went back along our track,
while I and the others went slowly forward, arranging to
march in a due westerly direction.

In the middle of the day we camped for a short time in &
patch of serub near a river bed, which I took to be Clooper’s
Creck, and found, on getting up, that our sheep had strayed

away. Cantering along with Nina at my heels, I soon

“rounded np half-a-dozen of onr small flock; but the others
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had turned down a gully which lay right in our courge
g0 calling to Mitford and the others I slowly rode on, N'ma'
who gemerally follows down near Colossus’s heels, iy,

periling her nose at every step, pricked up her ears and |

forward as though she had sighted a kangaroo, but therg
was no kangaroo visible, nor anything else, to account for ¢
low growl which the hound gave as she stood with rigil

muscles and dilated nostrils sniffing the air. Jack and t|

others were strageling along behind, for the day was wam

and eclose, when I heard away down in the gully a jabber
jabber, which I at once recognized as peculiar to black
Hallo, thought T, Wirri-wirri has found some compatriots“
has he? So motioning the others to be gquiet I slid off my
horge and handed his rveins to Jack, then went forward an"di
looked down into the gully. There were trees here ani|
there, but I neither heard nor saw anything else than |
few of our sheep running along the watercourse as though
greatly startled. If it had not been for that I should haw
thought my ears had deceived me, but before I could stepa!
make a gign I saw,as in the twinkling of an eye,a spur|
gleam through the bushes and one of the sheep fall; anotha|
and another went down before the ambushed blacls, forit|
wag clear that we had chanced upon a mob, and were for|
tunate that their spears had fleshed in this delicious muttoui
father than in our tougher bodies. While I stood luuk-|
ing, a whoop rang through the gully, and a boomerang|
struck the soil at my feet, knocking some of the mould ink
one Of my eyes and almost blinding me. The weapon leapi‘
hlgh in the air and fortunately came down clear of any ont|
else. DBut it was the signal for confliet, and running back tu‘
wy companions, and shouting out as I ran, I mountel
Colossus and headed our little party. All had guns in thet
hands with the exception of Mitford, who resolutely refusl
to arm himself, except with the carved myall stick whid
lay across his saddle-how,

I was greatly disturbed at this attack. Why shoull

the natives attack us thus in the day-time, and with
strategy ?
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«Tire over their heads,” I shouted, thinking to frighten
them, as I had often done before, and to save bloodshed.

But the enemy refused to be routed out thus easily; so
I divided my little band into two, and taking Jack, Mitford,
and a couple of hands, charged right down the gully, while
Jim and two others scoured the side and turned the enemy’s
flank. As soon as we were fairly in the watercourse I had
almost regretted my temerity, for there sprang up some fifty
or sixty heads amongst the grasses and bushes; heads not of
«“ ging,” “lubras,” * or boys, but of fighting men, armed with
clubs, spears, and boomerangs. Some had light shields, guch
as the natives of West Australia use. The type of men was
fiercer and finer than any I had seen, and most of the war-
riors had a circlet round the loins; for natives of the interior
this is alone remarkable. But we had little spare time on
our hands to observe.

Shouting * Peace, peace,” as we charged along, we re-
strained ourselves from firing, but were met with discordant
cries and shouts which were evidently far from peacefully
intended. ;

Just then Jim with his little band galloping down towards
us turned the tide; fancying that we were a larger body,
the blacks stayed not a second, but scrambled up the gully
gides and scampered over the plain, flinging down arms and
shields the better to flee away.

Two wounded men remained on the field, and one other,
who stared as though paralysed with horror at Mitford.

In five minutes the *“incident,” as Jack called it, was com-
pleted and, except a few bruises, not a man on our side was
wounded ; still the blacks might rally and return unless we
routed them out of the neighbourhood. Scrambling up the
other side of the watercourse, we saw themin hot flight over
the plain, and after a little skirmishing and a few shots,
which of course fell far short, but were only intended to
frighten them, we cantered back to the baggage mules, whom
we found lazily chewing the scanty herbage. Our chief
anxiety was for the sheep, which had got scared and made

* Anglice, wives and girls,—Ep.
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off, some here and some there; but by patience ang di

hard riding we soon rounded up the little flock, now y :1“ !
by three, who lay weltering in the Watercc;urse y lmeld
}ﬂood. When T had left the flock in charge of Jim e
i8 dnvaluable, I ran down to look after hfitf'ord ::11‘ i
hf}d last seen attending to the natives. He had c’onst};ml
himself medical attendant to the expedition, and with al- ltgd
capacity for acquiring knowledge, had absorbed whatllpj‘:j‘
gtore of the healing science was to be found in our la;e:
meoun. The blacks he had decently bandaged with strips(
linen which he had found in the medicine-(?hest, but hisP:r?}:

ceedings were viewed with mixed awe and curiosity by

tpird black, who seemed to regard him as some 132? 1an stiL:
rious and wonderful medicine-man. The stick lying af',’ros;.
the saddle of the horse, tethered close by, attractednall thai
balance of attention which the black could spare from i
owner, and evidently was regarded in the light of a god 0
fetish, or something of the sort. The clergymcan’s face? ashy
looked at me, showed a curious blending of pride and humility|

.“ They’re both clean wounds,” said he, * and I don’t thik|
will trouble the poor fellows much. One is only a graze:
along _the gide of the thigh, and the other is in the arm; bl
there is no bullet there, I think, and certainly I can’t fol
any bones broken.”

* Yonu call them poor fellows,” replied I, “and I am right|
glad to see youn attending to their wants; but let me tel|
you, these same ‘ poor fellows’ would, but for our supel'iﬂr!
t%tlcﬁ_h h_a.ve been even now perched upon our dead bodies|
and Plckmg out tit-bits for supper.” ‘
: Mitford s_hufldcred. “What is to be done with these?"

e:;‘l;]ed pointing to the bandaged blacks. 1
s :z mul:: corr;le with us ; they appear to be able 10/
o U,n : _rl:r P8 the man with the grazed leg can getd)
iy g geage mg!e. We sha’n’t move on to-day, for we|

ust look after Cousin Jeremy. Thisambush may be one of|
several. Cooper’s Creck is a sort of natural gorge, from an

part of whic%l these natives may, if so intent, attack and
massacre any infruders.” ¥
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So we roped the blacks together as prisoners of war, and
posted a sentry to look after them, and two more men
patrolled the sides of the gully, while the others kept our
little flock of sheep together and skinned and cut up our
wounded, i.e., sheep, laying out the meat in the sun to “ jerk.”

The afternoon went by without any sign of Jeremy or his
party, although we had only moved five miles from our
morning camp, and the whole way in a straight route hy
compass.

So, to prevent accidents, I ordered one of the hands
to fire blank cartridge at frequent intervals, and for
gome time sat anxiously awaiting the return of the
wanderers. Mitford had, in the meantime, been engaged
in conversing, as well as he could, with the prisoners,
whose language or dialect his experience among the
Darling blacks enabled bim, though with difficulty, to
understand. .

He soon learned that they were the advance body of alarge
number of tribes who wandered up and down the district,
and who resented the coming of strangers. They did not
fear the shooting barrels of the whites so much as their
charms and enchantments, and they were all amazed to see
the carelessness with which the medicine-man grasped the
wampum or staff with the terrible sign on the head of it, by
which they expected he could kill them. g

«T ghould work on that theory,” T said, “and let them |
beliove that this is some terrible weapon of offence in your
hands alone.”

« T cannot deceive them,” said Mitford.
mo tell a lie?”

«T would have you tell them that it isa deadly thing for
them to touch, and that punishment follows any misuse of it.
That may be difficult to translate into their language,” 1
added, for Mitford was smiling at my long-winded words,
« but it's the blessed truth, isn't it?” :

Mitford concurred, and they still looked so fearfully at the
carving, that I hazarded that it resembled some fetish or
evil spirit they were accustomed to propitiate.

« Would you have
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So we waited while the evening wasg drawine
as Jeremy was still absent, I lit a great fire ofclo
tree trunks in order that the smoke and flame might ]ggs o
for miles around, and asked who would volunt(?er teﬁe.eg
along the gully and see whether the colonel hag st . nd-e
lower down. Higher up I knew he could not pass uunr u(fk ;
for the plains extended interminably in that direct; "
to the south of us were many patches of scrub. i

Jim and Jack at once volunteered, the cldest and
men present. Juck’s offer T did not entertain : the ride
:.[ knew, hazardous in the extreme, and I coulc’l nof recow?f'
it to my sense of duty to risk my son’s life if I could helnm'a
The signals by which we should know, if within 1 I}}llt
that Jim was attacked or had sighted Cousin J eremg o
arranged, and he set off on horseback, kecping wit{l'inw‘f}raa
shadow of the trees. An hour, two hours passed, and thon ﬁ
I pretended to feel at ease, T could not conceal the nr1'avi§
and. anxiety of our situation from myself. HO\‘? thcyi
accidents had conspired to separatc us just at a time whﬁe'
et:mcerted action was most necessary! Our pickets at tlel]:
distance on the plain had fortunately moonlight to help

In, 311!],

youngeg

them, and could have seen moving objects, so I did not fear|

a surprise by the blacks. We had given them a great scar
to-day, that I knew, and were not likely to be disturbed fo

some time ; but the smaller party, with Jeremy at their head, |

might blunder right npon them and be massacred without

chance of escape. As I sat and ruminated, it began to strike |

me that iihese obsta.cl_es in our path seemed to have more than
;:Iil.GTB a,ccxdexfta:l origin. Were they not part of a design!
80, who originated the system ? With the many difficultie

of t}'anspo_rt and the impediments to communication, what
Eosmble tie could bind the originator of the di’smem-
bf:cx?‘zx;t ;1;‘1 our party with these ambuscades of the
- onh eir usual plan would be doubtless to attack, hal
wey };36(;1 deulrous‘of doing go, at night. But here i?hera
ca;g atoo g‘ of ﬁghtlpg men sent out apparently from their
- ptoo gtruct us in this mogt open and regolute faghion.
wag still medifating and striving to solve the puzzle,
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when I Leard three revolver shots away down the gully.
It was Jim's signal that the wanderers were found, and T
can hardly now believe how much lighter of heart I then felt
when the good news was thus telegraphed forward. I have
been used all my life to command, and have been in many
dangers and perils by land and water, so I had no particular

timidity about conducting the expedition ; but from what-

ever reason I was pleased I know not, the fact remains that,
apart from my congratulations to Jeremy at his turning up,
I paid myself a good many congratulations at the reunion of
our party.

They came bringing Wirri-wirri with them, but he was
strapped upon a horse to prevent his falling off, while the
rider walled by his side. Here was another mystery. As
soon as we had supplied them all with a good cup of strong
hot tea and some fresh mutton and hot damper, I asked
Jeremy to tell me how he had discovered the black, and why
he was so wealk ?

« As soon as T have put myself outside another ration, I'll
spin the whole yarn, my boy,” replied Jeremy, with his
mouth full and a smile on his face.
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CHAPTER VII.

THE NEXT VICTIM.

So we waited patiently until this important operation ky
been ended. Then, without preface of any sort, he took,
deep dranght of tea, sighed with relief, and began :—

“When we had left you about five miles this morning, y
came to the water-hole where we watered the sheep al
horses yesterday at noon, and there, in the mud by the
gide of the stream, we saw a naked foot-mark, which we tu}
to be the black’s. So we had settled that he had heen lu|
within a comparatively small area. We started, I and o
man in one direction and Blackie and the other man in ti
other direction.”

“ Did you choose, or did he?” T asked.

“I don’t think either,” said Jeremy. “If I remembu
right, he said that he supposed he’d better take the south
and I the north. Well, we kept on making higger and higga

eircles, searching over the plain and in the bush as we wei|

until midday, when we were to meet Blackie at a large gum

tree in the centre of the plain, opposite the water-hola|

There, sure enough, he was, without any hetter news.
“He had a wry face, and said he feared the black hil

deserted, and by this time he would be some twenty or thiry

miles away. But I didn’t share his opinion, and haviy

always been accustomed to check and be checked in what I
do, 80 a8 to be sure of being right, I told him to take thﬂi

north and we wounld take the south until three o’clock.”
“Did he fall in with that?” asked I.
“Not at first. He said he had searched every mook aul
corner, every patch of serub.”
“Did his comrade back him up?”
“Oh, yes; swore every word after the other, filling up tht
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gaps with strong language. However, as you know, I
generally have my way when I want to, and so had it in
this case. Well, I hadn’t been searching half an hour before
the man with me said: ¢ What’s that dam kangaroo a-doing
rolling over there?” pointing to a patch of serub where a brown
kangaroo was evidently crawling about. ¢Shall I fire?’ gaid
the man. ‘No, don’t do that, said I; ®the poor beast is
wounded ; let's go and see it.” So we rode up and found that
‘dam kangaroo’ a very funny sight altogether. Two big
black legs peeped out under its tail, and & gurgling sound
came from its breast. I jumped down and cut one or two
threads which bound the skin, and out rolled, more dead
than alive, Wirri-wirri. IIe was almost suffocated with the
heat and exhausted with thirst. But I gave him a dose of
whisky from the flask and propped him up against a tree.
He couldn’t talk for a long time, and then I noticed that his
arms were tied together to his sides, and with such tight
ligatures of raw hide that he could not move either arm
or finger. His legs were tied at the knees and ankles
tightly, and both legs looked blue, as though they were dead.
However, we gave him a good rubbing, and T suppose the
blood came into them, for they swelled up soon, and he
yelled again and again with the pain. It was getting near
three by this time, so we tied him on horseback, as you saw
him just now, and started off to the tree.”

“Did you bring the skin with you ?”

*“Yes, that we did, to seat him; for he has no strength,
and we did not want to chafe his arms and legs again.
Well, when we got back to the tree, there were Blackie and.
the man, and I can tell you they just looked blue at having
been such gum-suckers as not to be able to find him. The
poor devil wouldn’t tell us who did this, but looked so
awfully frightened that we didn’t press him. However, we
went steadily on, and came up to last night’s camp, then
moved on to meet you ; but somehow or other we didn’t strike
this route at all, and if you hadn’t sent Jim, I don’t know
how far away we might not have been by this time | ”

I then told him ahont our meeting with the blacks, of

E
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which Jim had not informed him, and his face
and stern as he asked to sce the prisoners.
was seated close by, said—

“Mr. Bateman, I Lope you will let me make ong of
experiments here. 1've got along amazingly with thep i
afternoon, and think I could bring round the others o heiy
friendly if I had the chance.”

*“ What do you call the chance, my dear parson?”

“I mean if you wouldn’t march against them until I hap
gone on ahead as a herald.”

“What, alone?” cried
would be sheer madness | ”

“¥Yes, alone,” rejoined Mitford, with a rising colomf
“except that I wounld ask to have one of the prisonenp
guide me. I endanger no lives of the expedition, and
attempt is worth making. Come, isn't it? Won't it savew|.
all perhaps an infinite amount of trouble and bloodshel i
we can but make friends with these fellows?” 5

Jeremy, who had thought Mitford was either jokingub
not in his senses, cried out—

“Oh, I could not think of your going so! It would bol;
certain death. And they would gobble you up with all i
more relish beeause you would be such an easy prey. Thl!
wouldn’t quite agree with your views of the regurrection
would it?”

Mitford flushed deeper than before, and said, with som
dignity—

“Come, sir, I do not obtrude my religions beliefs in the
matter. I have a great horror of cannibalism, but I haven
doubt that my Master will get over any material diffioul]
li_ke that if He thought fit. I have asked a fair question
give me a fair answer 7

“My dear parson,” said Jeremy, with a frown ; *you
one .of those unpractical persons who would bring the bestor
ganised expedition to confusion and ruin. The very fact thit
you were unarmed—I suppose you don’t mean to be armed!
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gmw Lray
Mitforg, wh

Cousin Jeremy. * Why, i

“Certainly not ! ” said Mitford, vehemently.
“Well, that fact would operate againgt yon in the fir
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instance, and us afterwards; I cannot consent to such a
foolbardy risk.” p

“ Mr, Bateman, you are afraid that my experiment would
succeed, and your theories have to give way to mine,” said
Mitford slowly.

ITe spoke to some effect, as Jeremy is proud to a degree,
and could not bear that any one should think he took any
unfair advantages. So rather warmly he replied—

“Qh, if you think that, go by all means. I hope you will
come back alive, but I do not expect it. Bring up the
prisoners to me,” he added, turning towards Jim,

“They donot understand English,” said Mitford, stepping
forward.

“(Qh, they’ll understand mine quickly enough. Look
here, you jolly bad rascals; what in the ahem, do you
mean by fighting against us like this? I've a jolly good
mind to string you all up like crows on the trees.”

The men who had been brought forward smiled in an
affrighted way. They could not understand one word of
this harangue; but the expression on Jeremy's face was
more cloguent than words.

So, being able to make nothing of them, he ordered them
to be taken back and kept under gnard, for he did not care
to ask Mitford to act as interpreter, being a man of somewhat
narrow mind, though my relation.

“ Well, you have told us a good deal,” said I, ¢ but not
enough, How was it you missed the track and had to be
brought in ? "

“1 suppose it was hecause I was attending to Wirri-
wirri, who once or twice almost gave in. We wandered on
until we came to the creek lower down, and halted there for
the night, after scouring some way up and down. The
scrub was too thick to let us see far; perhaps it was
fortunate that it was so, for otherwise your friends the
blacks might have caught sight of us, and we might by this
time have been beyond all help. We lit a fire, and were
just going to compose ourselves to two draws at our pipes in
absence of supper as well as dinner when we heard Jim

E 2
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whistling the Magpie whistle away up the creeck. T,
course didn’t know it was he, but I answered backeﬂ:[
signal, and we soon had the pleasure of seeing hip ;
here we are.” "
“Didn't youn see the fire or smoke we made?” inquired |
“ Not a bit ; never caught a glimpse of it ! ” i
« Didn’t any of the men ?”
« Not that I know of.” ‘
“ Here, Blackie | ” shouted TI. |
“Yes, gir,” said the man, stepping forward briskly.

“ How far can you see throngh the bush?”

« Well, I'm rather short-sighted, sir.”

“(ould you see a smoke fire some way off, do you think!

“I think not, sir,” returned he, looking straight i
Jeremy, .

“Of coursge if he had seen it he would have noticediL’|
returned Jeremy, *“and we should not have come so faral
of our way.” |

“Well, supposing you didn’t see it, Blackie, surely yor
too good a bushman to lose your way?” |

“ Well, sir, you gee,” the man replied rather sulkily, o
were all thinking of Wirri-wirri, and on the lovk-out
the blacks who had tied him up so.” |

“0b, is that the theory?” asked I.
think you, that did it?”

“T'm sure of it, sir, The man says so himself.”

“Did you ever know the blacks shoot a kangaroo mldﬂ“!
aman up in his skin with English twine and raw hide, ""hﬂi
they could have with less trouble shot the man Tuimsell]
gaid 1.

% Oh, they didn't shoot it, they speared it,” said he. |

5 Oh, did they,” said 1. “How do you know that?” |

“ Because there isn't a bullet mark in the skin)’ |
responded quickly,

“ Oh, have you looked ? Tet me sce.”

The man brought the skin, and there and then We¥
amined it by the light of onr fire, It was true there Wi
bullet hole through it. But there was no spear hole i thes

« Wero they Ma
|
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«Where, then, did the spear go through?” asked Jack,
who was interested, knowing my suspicions of the man.

«Here, sir,” he said, pointing to a slit in the skin.

« That,” said T, “was made after the skin was taken off,
and, T should think, is somewhat fresh. Had the beast been
stabbed there would be blood round the mark.”

« o there is,” said he, turning the skin over. * Look here.”

« Ah! but it would have been inside, too,” said Cousin
Jeremy, who saw which way the argument was leading us.
« T never saw a beast yet that was stabbed that the inside of
the skin did not show. However, leave it here, Blackie,
and go and get to sleep. I'm sure you will want a good
gnooze.”’ !

“Thank ye, sir,” said the man, turning away as quietly
as possible. ¢ Good-night, gentlemen all.”

When he had gone out of earshot, Jeremy turned to me
and said—

“ What do_you make of this?”

« Why, that the kangaroo in which Wirri-wirri was
almost suffocated was shot, not stabbed, and probably these
two little holes can tell us something about the weapon
which fired.”

I pointed to two small shot holes, which a closer examin-
ation showed me in the breast portion of the skin, which
had evidently been carelessly or hwrriedly gkinned, for a
portion had been torn off.

«T ghould say,” said Cousin Jeremy, “that the missing
piece of skin is not far from here, for it looks like a fresh
tear.”

«owever, we don’t want it, for we know, or can eagily
find out, who had our two fowling-pieces yesterday,” said T.
“Now, to tell you the truth, there are many points in your
narrative and Blackie’s which I don’t like. Why couldn’t
he find the poor black? Why couldn’t he see our signal
fire? Why couldn’t he, apart from signals, lead the party
right? And why is he so concerned to make out that the
kangaroo was killed by a spear, when the ‘evidence is all
against it? DBosides, the idea of blacks taking the trouble to
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tie up another when they conld
flimsy.”

“Well,” said Cousin Jeremy, “T laughed at youp |
and prejudices before, but I must say there se)um;tml
ground for them now, Yet, what are we to do? Wag i
send the man back alone on such small evidence of gys ¥
And if he is working against us he will be sure t(;lz;;clohl
himgelf again, and will be less dangerous if we b
our eyes upon him.”

“T am much of the same opinion,” said T. « But lgfy
ta.ke care to watch his movements and prevent any furthe;
mischief or treachery. Is it true, think you, that Win

dispatch and eat hiy 18 {

can kee[.

wirri has told him that he was attacked by blacks ?”
“That may be true, but I must confess myself at a
tn_understfmd why, if they had attacked him, they left liy
alive. Besides, where did they get the hide and string from!”
2 _Very well, I see that you are unbelieving—continue s,
I said, « a-nd let us all keep our eyes open. I must say th;l
the expedition is none the easier hecause of this addition
trouble—a house divided against itself. Or perhaps—-"
“Come, Tom,” said Cousin Jeremy, ¢ don’t take the brel
out of our chaplain’s mouth. Quotations from Holy Writas
his prerogative, not yours.”
ou:gNBJ'f; ﬂt.ild Mitford, “ they are yours and mine and all
men.;md ;le.are a lot of peopl_c who think that only clergy:
4 devils may quote Scripture for their purpose; bt
aer“l?s, if the.a prejudice were broken down, the Seriptues
th(;ng.”suﬁ‘er little, and the quoters might even gain some
(1] .
X th:vit’tmtjl: 'dea.t' pargon,” said Q'ousin Jeremy with a smily
s Sl lélg for you to do is to turn in and save you
e “?j: : your braing txl! to-morrow, when you wil
i ole of them on this hare-brained expedition o
» @8, Baving your presence, I must call it.”

Mitford smiled in rather a superior way and replied—

“Thanks for the hint, b
u 4 -
one sbout it, nor let an » but let me ask you not to tell an

for two days,” y one follow me or leave your parly
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« Ah, but are we to wait and lose two precious days while
you palaver or fatten mp? " gaid Cousin Jeremy, good
temperedly, thongh rather coarsely.

«T will meet you in two days' time, if not before, in a
direction due west of here,” said Mitford ; ¢ that is, due west
by my compass, and if I fail to find you there, I will put a
notice on every large isolated tree up and down in a line
from north to south, as far west as I can get. If all is well,
I will also cooee at intervals twice in guccession. If not, and
I am alive, I will give you only one cooee lond and long.”

¢ That will do,” said Jeremy.

And the clergyman turned round, and within a few
minutes was, as his breathing proclaimed, sleeping as sweetly
as ever he did on spring mattress and gilt bedstead, T'll be
hound.

«T tell you,” said Jeremy, leaning over near me, ¢ there's
more pluck in that man than I expected. For him to
suggest going alone and unarmed amongst a lot of howling
blacks, and yet to go to sleep like he does on the very eve of
his execution, betokens a splendid courage, perhaps of the
fanatic order, but none the less admirable.”

«Ts it fair to let him go?” I inquired. * We know his
risk, he only guesses vaguely ; and to pose in the abstract as
a martyr is in keeping with the traditions of his cloth.”

« Hallo, Tom, you a heretic, too! I can’t fancy he’ll come
to grief. I've got one of your presentiment attacks.”

« Well, I haven't—at least, I expect the worst, and we
oughtn’t to let him band over his life in a fanatic spirit,
just to satisfy the cravings of a score of natives for a few
hours. If they attack him, which is a moral certainty,
they'll kill him, If they kill him, they'll eat him, and I
must say I sympathise with his horror of cannibalism per-
formed upon oneself.”

« Why, T don’t,” answered Jeremy. * Of course the idea
is revolting in general, but what can it matter to you or me,
when once dead, what is done with our bodies. I dare say
blacks are cleaner feeders than dingoes or worms,”

“ Phaugh ! ” said I, expressively.
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CHAPTER VIII.
WHO PUT THE SCORPION THERE ?

THE next morning, long before the men were astir, Mitfo
was up, and, selecting the unwounded hlack ag an interprey
rode off in the direction which the blacks had taken wheul
flecing from the creek the day before. When the men Witk
astir, some surprise was manifested that the chaplain
gone, and Jim came to me and said the men thought that s
one ought to go with him, as he was a good fellow, and i
shown that he knew something of doctoring, though he il
talk goody.” But of course T told my man that the chaplai
particularly requested no one to accompany him, and I askd
him who started the idea of disputing orders amongst th
men., J‘im blushed, and said he thought they all shared th
same opinion, but he had given it utterance.

“ And what did your friend Blackie do?” T asked.

“Don’t call him my friend, boss,” said Jim. “I sl
werry thick with him, I aren’t. He's a deal too mud
thinkin’ of hisself, he is. He didn't say anythink only the
we'd better leave it alone.”

“Why? Did he say?”

“Yes; hLe said that one way and another the expeditin
was b]m:s’oed. One thing after another had sprung up ¥
show mismanagement, and thero was no doubt things wi
agen us,”

: (‘)’31, he said that. And what did the others say?” ,

ell, boss, they sort of agreed: one chap, the i
glu:e:ls%ani‘ler, ’called out that he’d been of that opinion fron
gmnmg.. Never knew good come of havin' tW
masters, he said. He remembored when Burke and Wilk

came to grief, he did, and didn’y " Lol
live on cat’s meat, and m.rd(,o.ﬂ want to be a King as ha
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« And what did you say, Jim ? " asked I, rather alarmed at
the clement of discord evidently engendering among the

n.
mP:‘ Well, boss,” said Jim —and his bronzed face got as red as
a girl’s—* I did the best T could ; said as how you were only
lieutenant, as you had given the Colonel first chop, and that
two heads, and they old ones, was better than one, and that
a thick un, They laughed at that, and the big Queens-
lander, Watson, looked obfusticated.”

“ That’s right. And so they decided that you should ask
us to send one of them after the chaplain, eh? Well, who
was the one?”

“They thought that Blackie seemed {o know his way
about best of all, boss.”

“ And do you think so too?”

“Yes; at any rate, I guess he knows more than he lets
out. I shouldn’t be surprised if he'd been this way before.”

“Nor should I, Jim., Have you ever heard of a man of
his name out so far ?”

“No, I can’t think T hev; but I remember hearing years
ago a yarn that there was a lot of whites ‘scaped from New
California, what made their way through here somehow.
Still, he can’t be one of them, as they would be Frenchies,
wouldn’t they, sir ?”

“Yes, mostly; perhaps there might be an Englishman
amongst them. ButI don't thinlk much of that story, for how
could they live?”

“QOh, yes, he say he’s always heard that there’s a big
desert for hundreds of miles between here and the telegrapht
line, 80 that’s certuin they can’t be there.”

“Has he ever said anything about grass country awa,
over west?"” -

‘“ Not that I heard on, sir.”

“Well, Jim, did you find out whether any of the men
were thinking of losing themselves again ?”

‘“ No, boss, I didn’t, except that Watson talked big the
other night about giving up the will-’o-the-wisp, as he calls
it, we're after, and getting the others to come up and have a
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. laver with the Colonel. But both I and Blackie

1 o \ put oy
oars in, and told him to shet up, for he was a fool, and [
there was such a thing as mutiny, which was g ﬁhgnz'mﬂ
matter when I was on board one of Her Majesty's ships {l}tﬁ
bless her,” and the old sailor, doing homage more, I'm a‘fr
to his old ship than his Queen, pulled his fore-knot,

“That will do, Jim, my boy,” said I; “now go and tall
men that we wanted Mr. Mitford to take an escort with by
but he not only declined, but made uws promise not to]h:
any one follow him, Just watch what they say and do wly
they hear that. I think you'll find they'll te rather g
they didn't have to go too.” 3

But later on my man rode up to me as I was riding atfl
reéar, and said that all but Plackie had been satisfied withil
answer, but that he had gone away muttering underli
teeth, and looking as “ black as thunder.”

However, we did not feel particularly caveful of I
Blackie's feelings, and took good care that not one straggle
fell away from the cavalcade. The country opened moreul
more, and we have made a decided change for the worseil
shifting our quarters, for the grasses we have been accustont!
to are getting thinner, the scrub is becoming more stuntd
and spinifex, that horror of all explorers in the interioi
making our horses’ hoofs tingle and tingle again. Howevd,
t.he sheep manage, by nibbling here and there, to find a soany
livelihood on the sandy ground, and to keep their feet
from any serious wounds. Jack’s horse involved his rideri
what might have been a serious accident as ave were on
mn.rc.;h, for shortly after our midday rest he commencd
rearing and plunging and fighting the air as though he we
one possessed with a devil, Blackie, who was behind, orid
:?:;lth"t he had got cut by spinifex, and as usuu} 1 lunderd
boug to he:lp, but only made the horse more excited, a8 th
2 m’:dhe:;:gg :‘:}Ofs 11)18hind }1im, brol:‘.e away, nml'cmnlllﬁ'wgl'!
Knowing Jack ;1; the plain, heading for a bit of Si{ﬂw‘
R t'a:c I‘: f.(wd horseman, 1 forbore to fo (;n;
i 33 3 im up, and ghould only add to

right. 1 shouted also to stop Blackie and the other

i
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who were following ; but Blackie was apparently unable to
rein in his own horse, and every moment geemed in imminent
peril of falling out of his saddle. Jack was as thougl} he ]%ad
been part of the beast which was running away with him,
and Jeremy, who was riding close by me, said, in the deep,
slow voice which expresses with him emotion—

« He rides well. He’ll pull throngh.”

, “All this excitement over a runaway horse,” I hear some
one exclaiming.’ «Surely that is but an incident as common
as sunshine in Australian life!”

Well, there was something about the way that the brute
would prop* dead still and fight the air, and then start off
again in headlong speed, which was most uncanny; and,
though Blackic managed to catch the reins once, he did no
good, for the beast broke loose, and pulled Blackie out of his
saddle on to the ground. The way in which the man slipped
his feet out of the stirrups and vaulted up again and on to
his horse’s back before it could run off, showed me he was no
mean horseman, and that in one more respect he had been
acting, that is, in his assumed clumsiness on horse-back.
But Jack’s horse, more frightened than ever, tore straight at
the bush, and though it was more than three-quarters of a
mile off, we could hear the crash as the infuriated animal
threw itself clean into the middle of the undergrowth,
scraping off rider, saddle, and everything in its excitement,
and giving a parting kick out behind, which fortunately
only hurled the saddle against Jack’s wind. Had it not been
for this buffer, my boy’s brains must have been dashed out,
and as it was, we saw him lying still on the ground, and
hastened up. But Blackie was before us, leaning over Jack,
As we rode up, he said—

“ Me’s all right, sir, only winded.”

The poor lad was speechless with the blow in his lungs,
but happily seemed to have few, if any, bones broken.
Fortunately for him, the bush had broken the force of his
fall. In a few moments he recovered sufficiently to say he
did not feel much pain, except a bruise or two, and expressed

* Used of bush-horses stopping suddenly when going full speed.—IEn,
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a wish that some one would look after
Blackie had already disappeared in quest,
not satisfied that he would find it, as
unfortunate in the search for Wirri-wirri,
hurried after him. The path which the
had made through the undergrowth was ve
I gone far before I heard his squeal through the f

This guided me away to the side, and turning round a,wart:t
w.hat was my surprise to find Blackie in the act of dra,wi;;
his knife across the beast’s throat. The horse was standin:
still, merely squealing, and Blackie had pulled out hig
and would have cut the animal as he stood had I not Sh(}kﬂhi
aloud and stayed his hand, and made the animal Tear, [y

the horg, 1,

However, I w;
he had beg ,
80 dismoun’sing]
infuriated aniy
1y plain, oy Jy

consequence, the knife only made a slight gash, and thaj|

the lower part of the neck, through the gullet and flaly
part of the forequarter. ‘

The man scowled as he turned round. T saw that hisf
was ashy pale, but he looked so dangerous for a second fi
I took good care to let him see my revolver hanging in 5
belt-pouch. This was the second time I had seen i
impressionless face assume an expression, and each tims
result was far from reassuring. Stepping towards me b
said, as calmly as ever, and resuming his usual courtesyd
manner and expression—

“I was afraid the beast had an attack of the glandm
and was going to dispatch it, eir; but perhaps
will,”

“No, I certainly won't!” said I. “We can't afford!
sacrifice a valuable horse becanse he bolts once in a way.

*“Oh, he looks just mad, sir| ook at his eyes.” ,

Iwent forward, pullip g out my revolver as I went, as thog
to arm myself against the horse; but he and I bothk
what each meant. 8o he put his knife back into its sheill
and himself stepped back towards the horse, Its eyes

certainly red, and it looked very distressed. The gash i
throat and chest had not of course improved matters, o
was accountable for some loss of blood ; but the frightes
look in its eyes, the way it lay back its ears, and the freq!
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turns of its head, reminded me of a former experience, where
a tarantula had bitten a bush-horse of mine. So I carefully
examined its body, and on the off side found a lump just
where the saddle had been—a big gall it could not be;
evidently some insect or reptile had bitten or stung it. Buf
if we were to do anything for the horse, it must be done
before it could bleed to death, so, hurriedly telling Blackie
to gather some astringent leaves from the shrubs around, L
led the beast back to the plain.

When there I was greeted with a shout from Jim.

«I found it,sir. It's a scorpion—one of them derned little
black "uns as gets in cracks ”—and he pointed to the saddle-
cloth lying on the ground, with one of those detestable
insects crushed to death by his great heel.

How could it have got there? It seemed impossible thatit
could Lave crawled in by itself. Some one must have put it
there, that was certain, and with what intention was obvious.
Such thoughts coursed through my brain as I bound up the
injnred animal’s wounds.

Blackie was at hand with the leaves, and, making a hasty
poultice, we applied it as a styptic ; but as we could not delay
our march, the poor beast stood little chance of recovery.
Every movement only opened the wound afresh, though we
went on, as has mnecessarily been our custom, but slowly.
Blackie was most anxious that Mr. Jack should have his
horse, and he was quite content to walk until the other
horse could bear riding. Until? When will that be, I
wonder ?

Wirri-wirri, who had been accommodated with a species
of stretcher or palanquin between two baggage mules in con-
sequence of the great stiffness and pain his swollen legs and
arms still gave him, looked eagerly out as we came up, and
I am ready to swear that he directed a frightened, appealing
look at Blackie. But the white gave no answer, nor made any
show of having seen the black’s signal.

The_same evening Jeremy held an inquiry into the matter,
to which he imparted quite a judicial character. Seated
under the large gum which stood in the centre of a broad,
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sandy, and rather barren plain, he reminded e of the |
of Tsracl dispensing justice in tho ol B
: pensing justic n the olden days, and I 1y,
doubt, in his rough and ready fashion, he was i
efficient. e
The inquiry, however, was absolutely abortive. Hey,
R : I
no fresh discoveries, and the matter is as much a myster ‘|
before ; knowledge in such a matter helps but a small wga:|
conjecture born of our past experience only furnished'ﬂ
with guestions to put to the men, and particularly Bl
But the men’s answers were not noteworthy, and Blackie‘:.
replies were very clever imitations, if not sig d
ignorance ; which we could not determine! But ke L‘
certainly answerable for the loss of Jack’s horse, whid]
believe would have recovered from the scorpion sting, B
it fell down exhausted from pain and loss of blood some vy
back, and would not be moved. It is possible that thep&'
beast may recover and perhaps roam the plains in w'zl.é‘
freedom ; but it is useless to us from henceforth.

This day we have made good progress, and found a ly)
tree which ought to answer Mitford’s purpose as a slgul
post. At any rate here we are camped for the night, al
shall probably remain here longer, while we scour fh
country for signs of the absentee. ?

As we are in a hostile country, we have Tobbled o
horses and posted vedettes, while our few remaining she
are penned in by packages and a few pranches. Every daylt
vegetation gets sparser, so that we have often to cut dom
branches of foliage as feed for our sheep; their fat is con|
quently fast disappearing, and their flesh is getting twilgl
and bitter, tasting of “ gum” and «burra.” From out i
we seem to be on the confines of the great desert which Stuf
explored over twenty years ago, and which 1o white ¥
trodden gince. The fine dust, which a hot wind has pePPeMI
us with to-day, confirms us in our conjectures of our Whr
abouts. Naturally our thoughts turn to the misguided b
and girl whom we are supposed to be following. 1£ wo bt
met with serious obstacles, and had to fight our way 88
strong and well-provisioned caravan, how can those two P
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young creatures have survived ; and even though they may
have struggled so far successfully, what mercy have they
found in the pitiless desert ? What fate have they long ago
met? Thirst and hunger, intolerable heat and biting cold—
all of which they must weeks ago have endured—are less
easily eluded than blacks, and are more relentless than man!
God forgive them their sins if they have sinned. ¢ De
mortuis nil nisi bonum.”
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CHAPTER IX,
FORTUNE FAVOURS THE BRAVE

Sixce I last wrote, a change, a decided improvement in gy
fortunes and our prospects, has taken place. The ensuy
morning we were out patrolling in couples along the play
and examiuing carcfully every isolated tvee. Mr. Blyk
was, however, kept with Jim and one or two others a fl
camp, with instructions to sound an alarm should it h‘
necessary. Lt was a beautiful morning; the sunshine il
the fresh dry air with germs of vitality and bright though
whicl seemed incompatible with the anxieties we had b
us. I took Jack, who finds in Blackie’s horse a tolent
good substitute for his own, along with me, and started
gouth, while others went north, arranging to meet usab
point about five miles west, so that we might scour a il
area of country. Others again were told off to explore th»‘
ground through which our track of yesterday lay, so sk
lose no single chance of meeting our good parson, if inde
he still lived. We were in tolerably open country, i
watercourses al very rare intervals, dry and shallow; butfs
all that we had all our senses alive, and were ready to tale nul:‘
of the least movement in the scene, for Mitford might it
fallen a victim to his heroism, and the natives might t§|
waiting in ambush for the rest of us at every twi#
corner. Under these circumstances, it would seem fuullml‘d&|
for us to leave the camp. Soit was; but sentiment provil
over reason ; the sentiment that se must endeavour ’EU B
and Lelp our comrade, who had so bravely given his life !
the hands of these savages for our and their sakes.

We had not ridden four miles before we camo throug?
block of bush, and seemed in another country a_lf‘?geth?
Tall grass was growing instead of the stunted spinifesi?
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some parts the ground was springy and moist under our
horses’ feet, and some ducks and swans which we disturbed
were evidence in themselves that, at any rate for the time, we
were in a land of fodder, water, and game. The surprise
which we both of us received was not lessened by finding a
“blaze” upon a tree near at hand, which had evidently been
renewed not long since. There it was, the clean axe-cut into
the bark at about eight feet from the ground, such as a man
on horseback would cut as he momentarily halted in passing.
Two or three cuts of different ages seemed to show that this
was a high-road in some direction. Was it southward, or in
what other direction of the needle? As the oasis seemed to
trend westward and eastward, I came to the conclusion that
the trail was in that direction also, and accordingly rode on
another half mile to the west, meeting two more trees on my
way similarly marked. Then we rode back again, and traced
two more blazes to the east. Evidently my first guess had
been true, and this was some highroad to—where? The
interior? Sturt told us that was desert. The cable
authorities said the same. The journals of Burke and Wills
confirmed the statement, and the Queensland expedition of
later years has added its evidence. How then was this trail
used? No savage would have taken the trouble to blaze the
track, though, indeed, the blazes were cunningly made, and
unless one were on the look-out for marks on frees, as we
were, we might never have founnd them. One thing puzzled
me for a time—the marks were all on the western side of
the trees. Now a blaze for a trail which is used in both
directions would be marked indifferently on one or the other
side, or on the part of the trunk facing, so to speak, the
passer-by. Of course there were no traces of a pathway ;
the grasses had grown luxuriantly, and hidden every trace of
the passage of men or beasts made even a few weeks since.
The herbage was in parts three feet high, and growing
rapidly. Flowers nestled down amongst the grass stalks,
—wild flowers of attractive hues though small of petal—just
as our pimpernel and poppy do in the cornfields at home.
The living carpet must have grown within very recent times ;
i
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probably since the break up of the drou
before, and the wildfowl and swans had followed the iy
from their accustomed haunts to pastures pey,
whatever its cause, this carpet effectually concealed from
eyes any fraces of a path or roadway. OQur horse
l_nn--c]y t.]lu'ust themselves through the tall grasses by di
their weight ; and very loth were they to push on, fuy
apparently of exchanging such bliss and wealth of fodderfy
the spinifex and comparatively bare plateau we had g
lately traversing.

Our dray of fodder we had not yet touched, Teserying
until we should really want it; but it had been a great dy
at times to our progress, particularly in passing over o
Now here was a chance of renewing the failing sty
of our beasts, fattening our sheep, and giving us sl
water supply ! But the very thickness of the verdure o
pelled us to be on the alert, for it might very easily oo
blacks who could dart upon and spear us or our horseﬂd}'
then disappear amongst the waving grasses over the quii
swamps without our being, if alive, able to follow. la
pressed my wonder at the signs on the trees in an undens
to Jack. y :

“Perhaps it is the return route of some explo
suggested he,

“I've heard of none, and we should have been sute t0 htl
heard, for exploration is becoming a raver feat day b}'d};
Besides, why should they blaze the track if they were gii
home ?* :

“(ould it be that we are out of our reckoning, and
struck Sturt’s track ?” s

“ Well, Mr. Navigator, you ought to know,” said I
are respousible to some extent for the scientific ©
vations of the expedition. But we can hardly be 5:
north as to touch any track where Sturt made e’
west., His course is almost due north and south at this
Besides, what are we talking of?  That was forty y "9‘“3
No; these signs have been recently made, though ¥
them have been, T dare say, cut over twelve years ag0

ght but a foy il
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“1 have it, father,” cried Jack.

“ My dear boy,” I whispered, “ remember where we are.
We cannot be too careful in this strange country. You may
have it in earnest if you cry out, and I shall have the
melancholy satisfaction of remarking Habet.”

Looking very contrite, he explained that he guessed that the
marks were not intended to be seen by men coming up-country,
and if seen, to point down to the east, and to lead people to
beliove that there was no use to penetrate further west.

“Some poor devil, who has come up here prospecting for
land, T dare say,” said he; “and who wants to guard others
from his own mistakes.”

“Then that poor devil would never have let this land
alone until the Government had given him an occupation
grant of a considerable area for his discovery. We are
probably close to the border of New South Wales; and the
Government of our colony, or of South Australia, would
only be too glad to extend its area in this direction.”

“Well, then, I give it up,” said Jack.

“ 1 think you are right,” said I, “but not in giving it up.
I believe with you that the person or persons who cut those
blazes only wanted to see them themselves, and not for others
to be guided by them; not, indeed, because they wished to
pose as philanthropists, but from more selfish motives, that is,
they didn’t want others to discover their whereabouts, or
some gold mine which they have found out heyond this.”

‘We had halted at the last tree on the eastorn end, which
we found blazed, and Jack crossed over to look at something
moving in the distance above the herbage, when I heard him
give a low whistle, and stretching out his hand to the
trunk he tore down a piece of paper stuck up with a hairpin,

It was but a little bit of brown paper, such as a shopman
uses for parcels, not four inches square, but as he handed it
over to me he was greatly excited. He had canght the
glint of lead pencil upon it. The corners were curved in by
exposure to rain and sun, and the writing was faded, but
the sun, which had by its very heat prevented the over-
exposure of the paper, also allowed us to catch the glint of

F 2
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the pencil-marks. TFor some time we coulq
thing intelligible of it. At last we made out, a
satisfactorily, the following :—

not mykg i

To James P. BurrtoN,—

Followed on the blazed trail as far as here, Jume
Both well. Am going to take the north-west routs m{}:
valley you spoke of, as it seems on my map shorter, Hﬂ,:
plenty of ammunition still and game, Shall expect you :

(Signed) JERENY BATEMAN, Juy

6/6/1887.

Conceive, if you can, our looks as we spelt ‘out that ragy
piece of brown paper. How unromantically had it commen
its life as paper perhaps in some store in Melbourne, or inf
old eountry ; and what little value did any shop assistaty
enstomer set upon it! But to us it was an equivalent}
untold gold. We had been right after all, then. Ourqu
was guided if not by reason, at any rate by instinet, whi
was true, as it must have been providential. Buf whom
James P. Burton ? How did he know anything of the ni
What did the hairpin mean? Who were “ both,” and wh
above all, was the valley that J. P. Burton spoke if
J.P. B.! The initials were the same as Mr. Blackies. i
it possible? But what could the young man have knows
Blackie ? It was true they had been on Mawson's St
at the game time, but they had not conversed—at less
Blackie’s story went. Then was Blackie’s story true!!
was prejudiced against him and I thought not. TPerbsf
though, I was allowing my prejudice to blind me. Suchwl
the thoughts that passed through my mind as I gazed ot
innocent little piece of brown paper in my hand ; and Ihll
no doubt Jack’s were much the same. But we were !
prevented further thought by a voice which gtartled w
attention and into cocking our rifles with the promptltﬂde
clockwork, ;

“Mr. Bateman, Mr. Bateman,” rang out in Mitford’s ¥
and there in the flesh, riding his slow way through

BWe Congidyy
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‘grass, was the man himself. T had never known how much I
liked him till that hour; never until T felt how glad I was
to see him again safe and well.

With him was a band of about ten or fifteen blacks, all
armed with their nullahs and spears, but looking friendly.

I leaned over and shook hands heartily with him for the
space of some geconds ; an unusual display of emotion on my
part, which brought tears to the parson’s eyes ; but vs:‘hether
they were of reciprocal emotion or of physical pain—for
he is smaller-made than 1—I know not. Suffice it, that
after T had let him go, Jack commenced pump-handling him
vigorously. What a peculiar civilised habit is the shaking
of hands! How much can be conveyed by it! How much
more than by the kiss which women, and Frenchmen,
interchange! The blacks, who had, I suppose, rarely seen
so much greeting in the bush, where the courtesies are
generally limited to a “ How d'ye,” set up a great chorus of
jabbering and langhter. They were evidently pleased to see
how well the parson was received by us. In the bustle
something fell from Mitford’s saddle-bow to the ground, and
a couple of savages sprang forward to pick it up, surpris-
ing me much by such a show of courtesy. But the cries of
the others arrested them—cries of disgust or alarm. “ Ugh
agh ! ugh agh!” and looking down I saw that the innocent
cause of all the bother was Mitford’s myall stick with the
carved snake upon it. The blacks were evidently greatly
scared, and jabbered together at a great rate, retreating a little
as if suspicious of what would next happen ; and when Jack
sprang out of his saddle, picked the piece of carved wood up,
and handed it back to Mitford, the cries of the blacks were
redoubled. They were evidently teirribly alarmed.

“Let me see, Mitford, what you have been doing with the
stick,” said I to him, reaching out my hand as I spoke, * that
makes the blacks so terrified.”

e rea,(fhed over and handed it to me, langhing as he said :
“ They \ivﬂl. none of them fouch it; and every one of the
band :V&S similarly impressed with it when I got to the
camp.” The blacks no longer shouted, they remained
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perfectly still and, as T afterw X
ﬂl&‘)‘ i r]('], ﬂl(-.y 1,-}1:1_'r_‘t{!:i1{1‘41<(:}': ﬂji:l'llea.l;]t fmm Mitf()l‘d
horses, to fall dead. We t.-lill '“0'1: kzl'l: ntlljll‘%lf’ .
fear that Jack, who loves practical j(fk‘;s ii‘Btit s
would have acted his expected part, so I’ b
he had fared and how he had met ll,S .
“ Well,” said he, “ it’s a lone stc:ry..
h_:?l you: I arrived safely, :Lmtljx‘ou can
without further fear of hard knocks |
no onﬁu was killed the other day. )
O ™ . . y .

]J]r]:;d, i;tlljrtn::t ll’t‘illlil‘l]“:f]‘j h:n’] jrh:'C ;]\:S'I?ST?]TIMCE o ik
We handed him tlhc: 1;a;>e§1::'(:0hn::éngt‘1 t £ i
f:(lrtain]y should not have hit upon haﬂl E':vc zzs%;;h;ﬁ
ing for him; and he looked both grieved and lea&gil-
grieved, I doubt not, at the hairpin and the “both” 'p ™
to find that we were at least on the right track. '
- It was now past noon, so long had we heen deciphey
b]l-e Iximtc, and accordingly we turned, and, followed hytlg

acks, led the way towards the rendezvous,
As we rode, Mitford told us the story of his visit, I
::lti ¢ “As you kIIIOW, I rode away the day before yestenl
fs}v'v’ﬁl(,glfhr;f;ﬂm g, accompanied by Wangowata.”
(13
behizgeal)litiﬁk 1v]vhmn we took prisciuer, and who is mathiu;
R @ head of the deputation. ITe is a chief il
exerc’ig(;s a&:hwc? understa,n_d a chief, that is, a man W.]W
e ]1: O}I;lty over his fellows, but one who ulle
g t.oler;‘::;c § them into doing what he tells them tod:
g {r strong man, and somewhat courageous.
g it, then, that he didn’t give a good acoount f
in the fight the other day ?” asked Jack.

) Whm
0th gy
1ng, (1]

1o |
ent on askingm

But two things] g,

travel iy safety g
cks, 1t was mentione] lyf
This deputation is only ohoy

“T'm afraid that w; ’ ‘
; with h i : b
tion deadens all hig coura im, as with many blacks, supes

- ge. They have a great vunerati_ﬂl
‘pp:r: :: t::he carrier of this poor carved stick, whid
em 10 be a gymbol of immense power. 1M

tri g
od to tell them what it really is, but they will I

; veme; they fancy that I havo the power, with this st
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4o do much more wonderful things than the_ young ladies in
Tord Lytton’s book, did with their ¢ vril’ sticks.” i

«T shouldn’t disabuse them further,” said I; it may be
worth a king’s ransom to us, and it can't hurt them.”

« Oh, I disagree,” said Mitford. “ Would you have me
lend myself to deceit? That is what it comes to:”

«Well, at any rate they won't let you undeceive them, 80
it doesn’t matter what you say,” gaid 1.

«Oh, I live in the hope that by continual dropping I may
wear away this stumbling-block in their way.”

«T don’t,” T remarked drily.

« Well,” said he, *to continue: Wangewata, as soon as he
saw that he was free, began to run away as fast as his legs
would allow ; but when I put spurs to my horse, and shouted
out to him that I wanted to speak to him, he came to me
trembling in every limb, and eyeing the terrible stick as
though it had been a veritable snake. I found out that he
was a member of a tribe who were posted there to prevent
any further approach up country, but I could not make out
under whose orders they acted. He had some foolish notions
of a valley full of white men, who directed their movements ;
but he did not know where they were, and had never seen
them. So I concluded that he was handing down some
tradition of which the blacks have plenty, and that Sturt
and the other explorers had been too strong for or evaded
them in past times. Well, of course I told him why we were
coming up country, that we wanted no land, would buy
everything we wanted, and would not touch a hair of the
head of any one of them if we were left alone. He at first
did not believe it, and said that he thought all white men
could say what they pleased. I was rather incensed, and
shook my stick at him, and from that time first became
aware what a mighty power it wasin my conversion of that
savage into a humble follower. He fell down as though he
h_&d been shot, grovelled on the ground, and prayed for his
life as though I had ordered him to the stake, and no
assurances on my part wonld eonvince him that T had no
homicidal intentions. However, after a bit he was persuaded
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to get up and follow after vinti
now that, as the route ;.111221:"1? %::antlng o o
we came upon the edge of the ﬂngsﬁmmdea
m]lt' a ]fong way south, and which ig
plain of grass where 1 met yq i
'B,B]{Ezd him what it meant, }HJ: .tolfl :;as tslurprlsed bt
it well, and that it stretched almost gl g
by *f'.'hi(:h I presume he meant the ;)P lt'O the g s
talking about it, and my horse was ]M ol A
way through the herba 21, munching theci::;{d-) ? -
he went, I heard first one whistle, then o
shortly afterwards, though Wanwet,vata, W?T'K‘)iflhur, g
low answer, a spear came ﬂyingoout of a]]ihf %;a-%)emﬂm
grass, a little ahead of me. The savaco W]Lm (’;]]Jlmp ?E
jum 1:‘?& out, and Wangewata, calling out {Z him in h'm;v “
:ullymgfvmce, told him to go and hide his face am;zguzl?!
omen, for he had tried to kill ; ;
that th(fre was little of my clerica,al S(ﬁ?)i? »\tlkl:TSh bi,;n liﬁm“’
sacred just then; the stick had evidently a goodptolc:lmtf
?:53'61, for, ‘From every clump of grass and hush lﬂac‘;
eads and brown faces peered out and many blacks ranu
::]1(111, however, threatening me as they came with their Clugl;
. IEEEE;EH {’mt when tl'ley were near enough, Wangewiti
e a (mfg speech, in \thlCh he told them such ternble
derstruck_trf n: e1is of my stick—at which they gazed wor
e Pm they all fell back in confusion, wailing ail
forwar;i ani(l B ma‘n}who had thrown the spear was brongh
ok (,t]]e’r P za&. Janf]ed to me to do what I pleased with|
iy the) dcﬁ.slavertmg their eyes from the terrible st
R S 3;11 11{1 e?‘tl y expected would pour out death up
i 1 . nm as he stood. But of course I madew
ik Iife.andblm]p]y 'lecturetl the man for trying to fake
away lookin ’ ve e h.lm n(:t i a,gain. b e
o ga rc}'y astomaheq, " added Mitford drily.
Shink ” goid 1 {:iﬂln and again with laughter. « T ghoull
get a"sﬂrlnon A f“ .‘1”1 look astonished ; he didn't expect
S ; he came for a..stunc and you gave him Dread;
per; and you gave him a fish, as you would say.”

- 18 1y
[ery shnrﬂ'
annah }vhich stremhei
& continuation of 1y
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« Well, to prooeed,” continued he. “ When the others
gaw I had pardoned the man, they were at first dumb-

founded. Evidently they doubted my powers; but after a
little, when Wangewata explained that I was a man devoi‘;ed
to peace and peaceful ways, they commenced guch a wild
Jdance and corroborree that I declare I felt much more timid

than I had before. The way the fellows jumped up towards
me, brandishing their sticks and spears and crying out as
they danced, reminded me of—well, of a Highland fling
with claymores.”

«Tt’s a good thing for you, young man,” T said, © that my
wife is some hundreds of miles away, otherwise your ears
would tingle.”

Mitford smiled.

« Well, they kept up the dancing for a long time, then
they brought me a supper of kangaroo kid, roasted in a
grass-lined hole, which was not at all distasteful after my
long fast, for the afternoon was drawing in. DBut of course
the purpose of my visit had not been achieved, and when T
explained to Wangewata what I had come about, he decided
to send out messengers to all the tribes in the neighbour-
hood, and started off about forty active runners for the
purpose. They must have run very fast and well, for the
next morning there was such a collection of blacks to be
seen as will delight your heart. All fighting men, 1o
woman or child amongst them ; and I must Zay f:r a minute
or two I felt distrustful, and wondered whether I had not
after all brought them together to our common hurt. How-
ever, my suspense was soon at an end, for a great meeting
was held, in which one after the other spoke, not perhap?-z
with great dignity, but at any rate with fearful volubility ;
and the upshot was that they have decided to accompany us
:B ahbogy guard, to see that we commit no depredations, and
0;0 im us over to the similar attentions of any other
fefeﬁeesce:'ﬁ’mh we may meet. I caught a good many
e t. B"_Sal've.d snake, which doubtless is responsible

some of the friendliness we ave destined to recei .
these people. The body of b L e S
y of blacks away hehind are a
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deputation seut to convey
tn]_ u-j .m_\‘ I said that a large body would probably g
and cause them to be fired upon,

B e, o Sk o 1
ar, ape ( 1e heroism which you have gh
Mitford blushed and interrupted me—

‘-‘ .Z\I‘x" dear f'ricrlul, never speak O.f such natural condyyy
my part as heroism. I simply fulfilled my duty, I
l.h‘-ml;ful th‘:»t. 1t was permitted to serve you so well g
1!1‘0]1;1]:1)' will.”

“Very well, then, T will say no more of that; but Iy
congratulate you on your diplomacy, which is worthy i
tact and ability of an ambassador.”

“Bo I am an ambassador—an ambassador of truth
replied he; ““and that is what annoys me about this (i
stick, namely, that it should be such a living lie. T
good mind to throw it away or burn it.”

“For goodness’ sake,” I ecried out, alarmed, “dl
do anything of the sort! I can, perhaps, give youu
explanation of its influence. Supposing that thess mfiw
are actually ordered about, as you say, by some bl
whites who have assumed the sign of a snake crushingl
wallaby, or some marsupial, as their emblem—the cumningl
the white man overcoming the strength of a black—ul
they recognise in this stick the emblem of authority, i
then ?”

“That would certainly be better than 81113er3titi°n‘,;m
what makes yon suggest such a far-fetched explanatio s
148 powers ?”

“Bimply what you have told me, coupled with
observations of this morning, Everything appears %
mind fo point to some oasis or spot where there is a st
settlement of whites, Mr. J. P. Burton, whoever bt ¥
knew of it; a blazed track appears to lead to it; thero
appear to be two routes to it, one by the north-west
another gome other way. The natives speak of it; thov
they have not known it. Now, if the settloment exists b
does it manage to exist, why do we know nothing of it

the friendly Intentiong of fly

ﬂTmM

deal, thyp
own,”
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how does it, unnoticed, hold communication for necessaries
with the coast? These questions are to my mind un-
answerable; but yet the settlement may have an outlet by
gome other route to Carpentaria or Burke Town, where
perhaps the coming and going of men would not be so
much noticed. It is true no explorer has set down such
an oasis north-west of here, but Sturt mentions one spot
and Giles mentions another a good deal further west,
where hills and valleys were clothed with verdure, water
ran and grass grew, while all around was the interminable
desert. So this valley—Happy Valley, I should call it—that
the blacks and young Jeremy speak of, may be a similar
oasis, unknown and almost unapproachable except by a
fearful journey across the desert; yet to those who know
how to get there—and in my notion Mr. Blackie is one
such—the journey may in certain seasons be almost agree-
able and short.”

«“Of course such a spot would be a very Elysium for men
who were refugees from justice, or hermits,” said Mitford.
‘¢ But why should Jeremy Bateman seek out such a spot
without previous knowledge?”

“I fancy because he comes within your category, and is a
refugee from justice, as he thinks, and prefers the evils he

knows not 1o those he knows and fears, reversing the advico
of the poet.”
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CHAPTER X.

MUTINY AND DESERTION.

: “]C"UEE'E " went Jack, letting the full force of his Ty
play so i ; . .
{)eei; Btarxz;s;; my ears that at another time I wmight bare |
“Cooee-e ! came back in return from a tres out n |
eentre of the plain ahead of us, where Jack’s sharp eyes bl
t'e?p}ed the party which we were to meet at the mndezvnmi
l.hey, of course, had not had the distractions which lul|
hindered wus, and had been long awaiting our arin,
However, when we did come up, and my cousin and histw|
2£f:;ndant; saw the parson, they sent up three Englid|
“ Hirs,h“v I;h sounded very oddly away out on the plaim.‘
MnfE;iolp, 11P, hurrah!” they shouted, much to Mitfords,
i m ;:.nr to the blacks’ delight. Nor were they Iy
s ?:a fi:l Jez:emy, who T could see was glad to )
B :l adgam, took the parson by hoth shouldens-
oo, Jookin a}’l’_ Ing on the.ground, as we had dismountel-
e Forgivf m;ﬂ;oit;?;ght in the face, 1,10 said— I u{l
e oy sy my banter ; you've heaped up coalst

tford looked POSll:;ilve]y Brt that so much shonll®
that he b mdered so simple and natural a feat &
there "ﬁfﬁeﬁ::- performed, and blushed like a gitl B
the very natural © a8 well as pain in his heightened cololl{;

we had dicule against him and hig cloth.

not all, of Jeremy's i ure that he had hroken down somé

son's lotter, which he diq e 14 Jeremy had read
‘had & newspaper quiet a faco as though!
he had disooveredp:ﬁgmph ten years old, he toll ¥

seemed a broad 19: the country to the north o
rek reeless plain wig), sandy ridges il
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gcarcely any herbage except some spinifex, and that we were
evidently on the verge of the desert. He had made for and
reached a little hillock whence he could see for some miles
around, but nothing was to be seen north or west but a
glittering sea of sand.

After a short halt we made for the camp, which lay some
five miles behind us, and jogged along with our attendant
company of blacks more serenely than we had done since
we left the homestead.

The evening was drawing in when we passed through the
belt of forest which separated us from the broad plain where
our camp was pitched yesterday.

« Hallo, lazy dogs,” cried Jack, « they've let the fire out.”

It was true. No fire was burning, as there certainly
should have been, as a beacon to guide us back to camp, and
the absence of any movement at the base of the tree and of
any signs of life made me say—

“Surely, Jeremy, we, old bush hands as we both are, haven’t
got bushed and missed the tree?”

¢« No, no,” said Le, with a laugh; “I've taken note of the
landmarks, and that gap over there, with the rising ground
before it, is the one we came through yesterday. Tl give it
the lazy dogs, as Jack says, when we get back. Here, Tom
and Dick, just canter on ahead and rouse them up; they've
gone to sleep. Filled their own stomachs, I suppose, and
never given a thought for ours.”

The two men rode off at a gallop across the plain, vacing
one another as thongh they had been a couple of schoolboys
out for a holiday on donkeys. They were both light-
Learted, willing fellows, old stockmen who had enlisted for
the spree of the thing, men whose education was certainly
far superior to that of their class; probably they had heen
unfortunate clerks or merchants years ago, and throwing
care to the winds, had given misfortune the slip in this
paradise of labour. :

“You may be right about the gap and the ground,” said I;
« but there’s one man who won’t have acted so inconsiderately,
I'll bet ; that is Jim.”
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[ ()]}! ]" . & .
Jeremy '.\]'Ii]t??f:a;:iu ti“lt IJHll 1% after all, byt hunany g |
_ Y augh, noticac ; v i |
B o sine. oy iced how much, llghtebhearted i

: 1 read the little by
folded up and put in his inner bl‘e&st?pgzizrtn lmerw}licm |

“Well, bar driy
y be nk, I would tr i
slways,” replied I: byt v o o0t Jim ‘to do iy gyl
R i “but when he gets sight of 5 1, ;
“UVI‘] to il” sense of hUIlOIl]‘ and dllt}-" ” a Uttlel h‘} }
4 1ere, Mr, )Ilffu]'li,'7 said Jt'l'em)-‘ “ses h :
continually trending upon vour vocslt' Horoo ki
B i - Fogmy, g, lom, However, ity |
Mitford smiled. T v, |
N wish,” gajd he, « i
h().rn(: to the men I come acros o I o bm]g:
ot 1 cross what a terrible curss thig |
g 0 them ; how it SAps away every virtue and 00l
The b;vi ﬁ“’ 1t mnkr_-g & man a criminal, a robber, a murdey ;
whei . 11"1«‘,:Ll b(f.. it. They always say that they knw;
ey 'y;L had enough, and that it will not affect then
o 3, ; ave only been in the country a few months~ |
o 1ﬂs, :t 3 ea'r-ancl yet have buried five as good and stouf |-
dmnken_‘,}nf: would find; honest and kindly, but killed in
e brawls, or by their own hands, when suffering from |2
R eReus of their drink. Tt is fearful & g ;
(/OO'B@-B——OOOBQ—-—COO&O ” came over tl i i
; , i he plain, while -
simultancously » bright light shot up. Sl g

L1 .
let E‘: a;;s :ﬁlea‘ggent ery,” said Jeremy. * Come, Jack, anl
Mitford, will 011. tel?ut no, we had better not sepamty
and ask them z'it]' the blacks that we have to canter o,
The commu -J?r.t‘:’ run after or come on leisurely.”
elected to comemcatlon s n?adf»', and the black fellows |
having walkeq :‘: at their 10”':“11'0; as they might well do
ing very fond me fifteen miles since morning, and oo
P Wheregt});ewz galloped ahead, and soon camo up to the |
e we‘;’e '}Owbbnrning briskly, having |
“Foul »” ring before,
been foulplfliyylhei:lllﬁd out Tom the stockman, © There b

“Gmd GOd, what's thﬂt?”
a8 he spoke,

rs
)=
7
F

eried Jeremy, slipping dowd
and leaning over the body

p— |
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of a man on the ground, where the two men were now

tanding.
. B:‘ “lrh?, its Jim!” cried out the other stockman, as the

flames of the fire shot up and shone on the face of the
recumbent man. e put his face down to J em’s .heafi, and,
niffing, cried out, « Drunlk, by the living Ha.lleh‘]_]a.h_.’ My
dog Nina, which had run ahead of us, stood shivering and
whining with fear. :

I had jumped down and placed my hand upon the man’s
heart. It was beating feebly ; but as I drew out my hand,
half-disgusted at the man’s disobedience and want of common
honesty, I felt the cool air on my fingers in a way which
made me examine them by the light of the fire. They
glistened, and were wet with blood! Hastily pulling aside
his coat and shirt, I found a gaping wound near his neck,
and then, for the first time, we saw that he had lost a good
deal of blood, as his clothes at the back were saturated with
it, and the sandy ground stained where he had been lying.

Mitford had meanwhile been ransacking our medicine-
chest, and with the guidance of his vade-mecum administered
at frequent intervals a dose of cordial or pick-me-up of some
sort which he found recommended.

In the meanwhile Jeremy and the men were fanning the
fire 80 as to make further search, What had become of the
other men, their horses, and the baggage mules, nay, of the
baggage itself? The dray with the fodder was close by ; but
the horses had all gone. The men had mutinied, and, looting
the camp, had gone! Had they taken the black with them?
Who was there to give any idea of what had transpived ?

At last we heard the pitter-patter of the feet of our black
allies, and soon they had gathered round—a motley crew,
looking on with wonder at the curious, unexpected spectacle.
Then, as we still waited for Mitford’s restoratives to do their
work, we heard the hasty guttural of the blacks announcing
some other arrival, while my old hound pricked up his ears
and growled again. The circle of blacks opened, and the
two men who had ridden away to the east in the morning
came back, and with them was Wirri-wirri.
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“ Hallo, \Tirri-\\'il‘ri,”
does it all mean e

But the black’s teeth chattered with fright

g was chilly, and he had po blanket i

F 4 ]‘l.\h_\' skin,

cried Jeremy, « oopq herg | Wiy

.“ Well, Tom, wot’s the meanin’ of this little Jark '*i
h]:unl n]m- of the new arrivals to the stockman “Iiilc:dell:ai;
thought you was ahov isleadi , :
i ,”".h,;.]lt_'“',”,_“tm ibove misleading a mate out oy the Jeggy

“What do ye mean, man ?” said Tom,

“Why, we've bin lookin’
half,” said the grumbler,
done with the fire.”

about for more'n an o '
“ Couldn’t make out what you

|
r! .T- m explained, and the two men looked 50 genuinglys.
1 prised, that it was evident they knew nothing of the Qefot
BT;lt Mitford having managed to stimulate the wounte |
man’s heart, and brought a little glow of colour into bis il
bloodless skin, set himself to work calming Wirriwim|
fears, and finding out what he knew of the matter, Th|
other natives were taken down to the larger fire, and g |
half a sheep ont of compliment to their visit; and smw|
heard them Jabbering away delightedly as they pulled
meat to pieces, and half-roasting it on spits, gulped it dom|
hot a.nd‘jui'-y with greedy haste. |
errl-wirri. required a good deal of patient examinafie
. Du:r_chap]am before a connected story could be extractd
n:‘:;l him, At last, just as the men had prepared our el
= ;‘i :::ip[i\]er of camp-bread and mutton, the clergyman il
Rtr o 81t go and join his coloured friends. Then el
. 28 and told us the tale while wo supped.

—7 #00m after “the Colonel’ had left for his tour Wi

clergyman, to m:a;ﬂ:- :;f).b:: You by some half hour,” said t

: least the blac r8.”
| :Quito right,” said 3. e black says

Sninadi omy ; *go on.” |
‘0 Jim Vl:;:gl:tely the Colonel wag out of sight, Black!

Bquare bottle of fire ter, and &

s water, an

Frthmewn Wil 8 mate. Jim eyed it longing]
Te it came from, o Blackie calld
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out that he needn’t make so much pucker, it was out of a
private store of his own.”

“That must have been a lie,” said Jeremy, “ unless,” he
added, with a dry smile, * he reckoned upon his chickens as they
were going to be hatched so soon. Well, what did Jim do?”

“He took a glass and drank it off, and another and
another, and Blackie pretended to_drink too; but no one else
had a drop, so Jim held out his glass to Watson, the big
bushman, who pushed it away, saying he would have none
of it; he was going to have much better stuff very soon,
and no thanks to anybody. So Jim went on drinking by
himself until he spoke as though he had ‘um pebble in um
mouth,’ as Wirri-wirri said. Then Blackie called out, ¢ Now,
my men,’ to the other two, ‘all is ready. Who's coming
with me?’ Jim wanted to know where he was going. And
the other replied, ¢ Where you can’t follow.” He commenced
fastening up the horses’ reins, undid their hobbles, and put
the baggage mules together with their loads ; and when he
had done so, Jim found his legs and rolled up to him saying,
‘ What are you doing? we ain’t going off’ The black says
that he interlarded his words with native chicks and clicks ;
but T guess that they were English hiccoughs,” said Mitford,
with the ghost of a smile. ;

¢ Ob, Jim, oh, Jim,” I cried; “how could you be betrayed
s0?” The wounded man, who had tmrmed round slightly
towards the warmth of the fire, hearing his name called, said in
an undertone, “ Here | ” as though answering muster-roll. His
voice was still thick from the effects of the drink he had taken.

Mitford went to the man, helped him into an easier
position, saw that the bandages were right, and then came
back. Resuming, he said—

“Well, when Jim rolled up so, Blackie turned round and
said, ‘ You drunken beast, if you don’t clear off I'll give you
what for, and he held out his revolver threateningly. But
Jim was equal to the occasion, and, pulling out his own
weapon with more activity than would seem possible, he
braced himself for a bit, then pointing the weapon at Blackie,
said, * Mutiny ! I'll lay you in iroms, by God!’ At least,

4 :
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}‘I’V;rrl—wun is sure only of mutiny, irons-, and God, whig, |
e knows, he says, from Queensland experience,”

Here Mitford looked at Jeremy, who answered—

“¥Yes, we had a mutiny on the plantation once, and Wirri. |
wirri came through it on our side, and we had to put g
some of the mutineers in irons. But I'm afraid p
acquaintance with the Deity’s name is not from the plan.
tion, but grog shops.”

Mitford glanced at Jeremy again, and he blushed, ‘

“Beg your pardon, chaplain; no offence, you know.”

Mitford smiled, and went on— |

“ When Wirri-wirri saw them pulling out revolvers, s
thought his presence was no longer required. He explaing]
to me that Jim’s hand was so unsteady that he feaved by |
ghould get a stray shot; so he ran and hid in the dray unde
two bales of hay, which were a little apart, but could uo
hide right in, because of some hard thing which stopped bin,
However, only his head peeped out, and that he covered with
loose hay, only just allowing his eyes to peer through i
He does not seem to have been noticed during the fracas, fir |
when he had completed his arrangements he saw Jim on the
ground catching at his breast, and Blackie, with his coat of,
standing near, with his revolver in his hand, burning at the .
barrel, as Wirri-wirri says. His arm was bare, and bleeding |
from a wound, which ‘Watson was tying up. Meanwhile tho |
other man had started off the cavaleade of baggage mules |
the direction which Mr. Thomas Bateman took this moring

“ Ah, the rascal knew of the grass-country very well I

doubt not, and this was his coup-d’état,” said I «Ts thatall?

“Little more! The two others finished their surgial

operation, and jumped into their saddles] and were off in 6
canter in the sawe direction, with their rifles in their hands
and their revolvers and knives hanging at their belts. When |
they had disappeared, the black crept out and’ found Jim
prostrate on 'fhe ground, writhing in pain and cursing, Wil
his revolver in his hand. Ho had stren gth enough to aill|
shots_n.t the black, who retreated to hig hiding-place, a0
only just came out as the last two stockmen rode up.”

=
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CHAPTER XI.
A DESPERATE MOVE.

« Waew ! " said Cousin Jeremy, when the clergyman’s story
wag finished, “Now, my fellow committee-men, what is to
be done ?

But we all sat silent, and unable to answer the knotty
question,

One thing in my mind is certain,” said he again; “and
that is, that J. P. Burton and J. P. Blackie are identical.
Another is, that the fellow knows my son, and that he knows
the way too. Let us first decide whether there is such a
valley to the north-west as they say, or not.”

“ Does that matter?” said I, * whether or no there is a
valley ? It seems clear to my mind that unless this paper
is a lie, Jeremy has gone to find it, and will assuredly want
Lelp if he simply finds a sandy desert, while, if there be such
a valley, perhaps his companion may get him into trouble,
like Abraham’s wife.”

“ Passing over the deplorable system you have of trenching
upon Mitford’s privileges,” said Cousin Jeremy, “I think
you are right. So that is decided, is it? We still march
forward to the north-west in search of the Happy Valley.”
He was, notwithstanding the great blow to our hopes and
plans given us by the mutinous trio, more light-hearted and
sanguine, hecause of the veritable traces of his son, than he
had ever been hefore.

As all assented, he went on—

“Now, what does the committee say to the course to be
adopted ?  Are we to jog along the belt of verdure which lies
to the south, and overtake our mutineers, who doubtless
think the blacks have gobbled us all up, or strike away to
the north-west over the desert at once, after my hoy? "

a 2
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“The difficulties we shall meet in the latter
tremendous,” I said. “ We have only on -

only provender are live shee feol e horst, o

3 P, which will hampey y

we have only hand water-kegs sufficient to 15;5‘!3 E‘m'
day, not more, for ourselves. Now, how ahbout thpei o
'I“hr-. herbage and the dew, if there be any, ma ]101e t?lrses?
little, as the rains have been recent ; but ’nut E}r loiu em'a
are almost on the tropic, aren’t we, Jack?” . |

Jack, pleased at being consulted, pointed out the exat |
spot which he made out on the map we ocenpied amiwa-
foun.d that we were within a hundred and fifty mile,s of the |
tropic, having come a more northerly course than 1 had
supposed.

“ What my cousin says,” said Jeremy, “ has great weight
He h.aﬂ told us of the cons ; now for the pros. I fancy thathy
m.a.km' g a direct cut across the desert in this north-westely
dl'rectlon, we shall be able to get in advance of Blackie ail
his ras?ally friends, if indeed they have gone by the belt anl
round in some such direction, and if we do, does it not striks
you, my friends, that we are many more than they, and coull
cook their goose for them, and recover our stolen property! |
Besides, they will never believe we have cut across, and 9
we will take them by surprise in front.” |

“How about ammunition ?” said T, '

Jeremy looked blank. Here was a stone wall indeed. It
was true that we carried cartridge belts, but they containé
but a few charges, while the mutineers had the whole of o
ammunition with them on the pack-horses. i

“Well,” said Jeremy, “we have a forlorn hope in be'mg!
able to ﬁ.nd an ambush and pot them off, It’s a thing I
hate. Tair fighting and no favour, say I; but beggas caﬂ"‘
be cllmoseru. Who is in favour of my idea ?—say who.”

Mitford held up his hand with a smile. Jeremy lookd
astomahed,.and the clergyman blushed and said— |

“I am in favour of the short cut, though I fear J
underrate the obstacles. Pluck and determination M '

overcome them. Of course I'1l tal ; |
i e he fichting!
and, if I can, carry a flag of truce.” no part in the fig |

Conrge |
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« You might just as well carry a piece of stilton cheese,”
said Jeremy, with a smile. They are desperate now ; their
lives they will reckon as forfeit, and they would rather die
game than by the hangman’s noose, for I doubt not that poor
Jim cannot survive this.”

« Ah, how about Jim ?—you have not settled about him
yot,” said I. “ He couldn’t possibly accompany us, and we
can’t possibly leave him here to die untended.”

% No, of course not. I fancy we had better leave Tom and
Dick behind with the waggon, at or near the belt of grass.
As the natives are friendly now, we need not fear for their
safety, and they will, as it were, form a depot for us to fall
back upon should we return.”

Should we return! What a lugubrious expression! I
made a wry face, and Jeremy laughingly continued—

“«We have to look every possibility in the face. I am
sorry for you others, and, if you please, I will leave you
instead of Tom and Dick; but you can’t expect me to drop
the expedition just at the moment when we look like bringing
it o a successful issue.”

“And just when the apple has sprung back almost out of
our grasp,” remarked I “Don’t misconstrue my caution.
I am here to go through thick and thin. Blood is thicker
than water, and Jack and I will stand by you to the end.
But Mitford here ought not to imperil his life again. He
has already shown what stuff he is made of. Let that
suffice. Let him live to serve a brilliant purpose in some
other direction, carrying out the labours which he has
embraced as his life duties. I am still uncertain of the
advantages to accrue from your coup-d état, Jeremy. Sup- -
posing we do not find the Happy Valley, and have to turn
back when almost spent, how can we hope to get back alive,
with no water or fodder for our horses, and no food for
ourselves ? Did you ever read how Ernest Giles and other
sreat Australian explorers suffered ? Did you ever read Sir
Samuel Baker's account of his journeys through Central
Africa, or the journals of Speke and Grant? If you did, you

“will remember what fearful sufferings these endured, and
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what trials they
i ney ]lﬂ-‘\'SE‘d ﬂ]l'(}llw] ‘

to tur N 2 > G 1, and how the il
- oo t:ilyaclc and walk their jaded, starvin };]had s
“I ]:( d, and themselves were reduced { ﬁ ! ﬂwﬁ I
V ery gt'nu],” said Jeremy- -

L1 ¥,
That is only fair YOu are arguing ayqiyg

. Now, in return
VTV B o ! 1 d( y
over their obstacles? a 1 : : 10ned tnump]led.
o nd that, whereas they b d ‘
exploration of continents s R Y had ouly |
o 8 and savage lands as their ohi
T Are seeking to save a fellow-creature, and th 2
hink of Stanley’s ) e + B0C
Yy 8 quest for Livingstone. Hang | =
we shall have no sw i ; ang I muy
e swamps, no hostile dwarfs, no feversto‘
“&1, Do Huge rivers to cross, no wild animals o f
& few hundred miles of desert.” g |
gtan}‘. {u}cP may prove worse than all,” gaid I %At leas{.l
.witl (}t ld'! I)]'f:nty of water. Have you ever heen for i
Th'lfljtu rflnnkmg, old man? No, I dare say you have mt |
wat];- o ]a burnmg sun and burning sand, with miragesd
ey “’I"] trees to torment us, without a pool or blessed dyp |
. I:In a hundred miles, that is, four days’ journey.” I
.V, ¥ #on, my son!” cried Jeremy, with warmth,
B ‘;;f well, Jeremy, your son is paramount. Not another
e om me and Jack shall you hear—eh, Jack?” saidl, |
u:llllnfg to that Yyoung man, |
thuuias(:;lowu the leader!” cried Jack, with youthfnl o |
Beitich '1uckwe must gucceed ; we cannot fail if we pit |
" P and determination into it, as Mr. Mitf
:: ﬁnd ;;‘ for Mr. Mitford — gaid L.
aa inrt:he ::tﬂ(érdi said that person, “isn't going to be lf
- Pt assure you, Ie is not going to shirk s
“ A wﬂi‘u?ws will ineur—not by any means.”
" man will have his way,” said I, with a smilt
“ ]J(’ way, you know the risks,” '
es,” pai ;
The ;m?:';;l i:;:mg § ;you took good care to paint those."
all H} M sosuing. arsh, but ’the smile disarmed them o
“ Now,” sai i
g, ool ol i i 1
- How are we to provigion our force? Hov
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are we to find the valley? How many natives are we to
take?”
Finally it was settled that Tom and Dick should be left
with one horse and the dray to await our coming, or return
to civilised districts if the food they found on the belt gave
out; and in this event they were to post up notices and blaze
their track. They were to tend Jim according to Mitford's
ipstructions, removing him upon the dray to the cooler belt
of grass on the morrow, and coming back for the fodder
afterwards. The medicine-chest was to be distributed about
our persons, sufficient of its contents being left with the two
men for Jim’s cure, besides some bark for fever. As to the
natives, Mitford spoke to Wangewata, and he assured
Gandamorani, or * The Holder of the Snake,” that he and
two or three others would accompany him wheresoever he
went, that they would at once send back to their camp for
some dried meats and other provisions, and that they would
bring two or three skins of water for our and their use by
dawn to-morrow if we would lend them a couple of horses.
This demand tested our faith to its foundations, but as our
position was desperate, we sent off a couple of our spare horses
—those of Tom and Dick with them.
* * #* * *
When wo woke at dawn, the blacks had used such ex-
pedition that their messengers had returned with jerked
kangaroo meat in plenty, and half-a-dozen water skins, made
by tying up the skin of a freshly-killed kangaroo with his
own sinews. These tribes had evidently come in contact
with Buropeans to have learnt even this. I never knew of a
black who provided for the morrow. As some of the men
were throwing off the bales of hay from our waggon, & shout
announced an important discovery. There, to our delight,
was a long oblong box marked ammunition,” and heavy, as it
well might be, for, when we forced it open, we found somo
5000 rounds of ball cartridges. The last few bales revealed an
almost equally gladdening sight of two or three shovels, a

pickaxe, and a fow carpenters’ tools. Then we remembered,

and called ourselves foolish for having forgotten, that the

-
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ammunition and the tools hag come ‘
. up from |

to be Packed amongst the other muIl)e pacliyi:ey'fmlm!
&C(.)()I‘Eilllglj.‘ been shot into the bottom of th;g d' e
Uri-wirrli had doubtless grazed his heely 01:3.y' b
when he hid himself AEALLSE they

The aAmmunition was our re v i
cartridges, and was hailed by al??;e whic ¥
a Gr.u(l*send. We d.istributecll amongst our party g Jgp
portion of the cartridges, filling our beltg and weaponsrfg
most of us carried Winchester repeating rifles, T, 'aI[|I
strapped a few tin cases into the saddle-bags, which we m:: ‘
fmd all _carried. Killing three of our sheep, we out the fl)
mto' strips, and distributed it amongst onr number, and Iy
letting the strips hang exposed to the sun from our saddly |
bows, we managed to jerk them, though I fear that theywil |
not be very appetising, flapping as they do against o
horses’ sides as we ride along.

The rest of our reduced herd—for the mutineers had kil .
and taken two with them—were left with our rear-guard;
after looking to Jim’s comfort, and seeing him off with hi
escort of countrymen and blacks southwards, we started ins
contrary direction about nine in the morning, on fhis on
desperate attempt to rescue our kinsman, and head off f
mutineers, Unfortunately we could learn nothing fon |
J im, who raves incoherently, and Wirri-wirri has exhustd|
his store of information. So we can only guess that i
mutineers have gone to the Valley of which young Jereny
wrote in his note on the tree; but all things seem to poil
us that way,

The plain becomes more sterile at every step “Urbhwardﬂ‘l
J.Here and there at rare intervals a salt-bush only a for
inches high
green .foliage. and even the spinifex struggles unsuccessfill)
for existence, Ouy horses, carrying extra loads of provisios
and ammunition, look, poor beasts, in vain for a blade of gr
In speaking of provisions, I may seem to use a grandi®
term, for we have Jerked mutton and lukewarm water, sl
not enough of either, Every one ig put on strict allowan®i

! lvg
xcept indeed Mitfond,

varies the line of clistening sand with ifs dusty |
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our spirit flasks are sealed against orders, the kangaroo
water-skins may only be opened by our leader’s command,

~ and no man may remove an ounce of meal or water without

permission. If he is short when his stock is taken, he has
to account for it, or have it placed to his account, which
means his going without one or more meals. Such are the
strict orders under which leaders and men have cheerfully
placed themselves, knowing well that only by _discipline and
organisation can any one survive our perilous journey across
this sea of sand.

Far out on the sandy plateau, miles away from our
camping-ground of yesterday, we stumbled across a._sight
pregnant with warning to us if we fail. A heap of whitened
bones strewed the plain, or lay half-concealed and half-
revealed by the drifting sand. Some expedition, perhaps, ot
company of natives, lost nupon this pathless desert, and over-
taken by death within a few miles of life and safety. Life is
a puzzle! We too may just be within grasp of safety and
yet perish |
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CHAPTER XII,
IS THAT A MAN OR A HORSE?

Si¥ce I last wrote five days have elapsed. Tive days of burniny
]-‘:r day—for we are within the tropics—and of freesing Iy |
night, so quickly are the sun’s rays radiated back thronghil,
clear dry air at nightfall. We, who have been accustomeﬂtog
the heat of our station and plantations, are of course fairlywl b
seasoned ; but Jack, for all his bright spirits and vivacil-g:,iu%
begiuning to feel these extremes of temperature, and Mitfr &
has an occasional fit of ague at night. The natives sufferme =
8o we have lent them two of our blankets, and they all huldk i
together for sleep so closely, that Jack declares no oneconligl £
a knife between one body and the next. Wirri-wiri at fmt |
took up a somewhat dignified position, holding himself ti
good to associate with Wangewata and his fellow tribesmi
for does he not wear a suit of clothes, and is he ot L |
paratively civilised—that is, able to swear in English? it
he has swallowed his pride, which he finds a poor substifift
for warm blankets and numerous bed-fellows. The sul
would be of itgelf hard enough to traverse; but, to add toar
difficulties, here and there, where the impervious bed-zot|
apparently approaches the surface, and allows rain to collé
the spinifex grows, a trial to every one’s patience and a tortit
to every horse’s fect. Our poor animals at the end of I
day's journey frequently have their hoofs bathed in Tt
from their leg wounds, though they are getting astonishig
wary and careful. One bale of hay, which we distrih
amongst our burdens, has bheen almost eonsumed, thougt
dealt with most sparingly. Were it not most rigidly P
tected, we should have lost it long since, for the poor braté
are 8o starved that they hang round us as we sleop, i

=%
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would almost pull us off our beds to get at the few stalks we
still preserve for them. The scanty vegetation which grows
near the spinifex in some places affords them a miserable
repast, which, unfortunately, they cannot get very often
without first pricking their poor noses and heads. Their
underlips are swollen with tearing up the stunted growth,
and their sides are getting lean with hunger. TFortunately,
we have no want of water so far, finding a water-hole almost
every day, though it is often shallow enough, and in a few
weeks will, if more rain does not fall, be a hollow of caked
mud. The underlying rocks crop out here and there near
the surface, and I have, I believe, recognised some very fair-
looking specimens of gold-bearing quartz amongst them.
But of what use is gold quartz to us? Even if we found
solid gold nuggets, we should be equally ungrateful ; now, a
cottage loaf with some fresh creamy butter Jack, who
is looking over, cries out against the allusion. He says: It
is as torturing to speak of the pleasures of the table out here
as it was for the fasting prisoners in the Dutch prison at The
Hague to have the odours from the governor’s kitchen led
up to them in tubes.”

Our jerked meat begins to taste very much like boot-leather,
but fortunately a mob of three ducks, which flew over our
heads in a south-easterly direction yesterday, allowed us to
vary our ménu, for two of them fell to a right and left shot
by Jack, who caught up the only fowling-piece of the party
carried by Wirri-wirri. The expenditure of two of our
precious shot cartridges—for we have a very limited number,
the box on the dray holding none at all—was watched by all
with great interest and excitement, and loud were the
plandits which accompanied the fall of two-thirds of the
mob. We gave one to the men and kept the other for
ourselves, preferring to eat it cooked if possible rather than
raw. The men made no such trouble, however, the blacks
showing the way. We cleaned our bird and plucked and
managed to roast him; but I grieve to say that so near are
we all to starvation that the parts of our bird which we
threw away disappeared very shortly afterwards when the
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t1 ' rathey starv |
: f they dow't eat gy "
ne pleasing sigy fh¢ 0|
]r‘l]%b't the contents of e
rops, we : ke particles, o
\i\t re coming from the direction in which we we-rendo?; i
decided 11};1t we had come some way through the dg Cul
were nearing its further side. 4

blacks passed. Ugh! T couldn’t do thy

lm_t these fellows are like chickens—i
tl.un;_(. at least they try to do so

"]9-\'”{11':5 brought us was that, amo
crops, we found some green pea-

Jeremy remarked this to me, and I, who am litfle o,

botanist, referred tl i i

; erred  the particle /

R particle to M1til'ur<l and Jack, |

- nly looked like a green pea, but it was flatter, |
now, " said Jack, at last; “it's a green haricot bean]” |
i - - ;

Oh, ridiculous,” said I; * that it cannot be; you mig|
as well say it’s a gold pencil-case, or some other refinenat
luxury ! ” i
g Well,” said Mitford, it certainly looks like one; pebs
it is oue of the fruits of a leguminous flower of whid|
Australia has so many species.” ‘

We eyed one another to see whether any one would ki
the courage to test it. But no one had.

.! say,” said Jeremy, very quictly; this is a cur
species of duck that feeds on haricot beans and cam
lqttem, ien’t it ?”

“ Carries

letters! Gracious goodness, what do @
mean 77 said Mitford, very much excited.

.Jeremy, who lad been plucking the bird, pulled oth
piece of brown paper similar to the one we had seen v
the hairpin stuck through it. It was screwed up
atts'mhed to the wing of the bird with two little Ligaturd
?vhlch prevented it from being plucked off, and yethadﬁ
lm‘[')eded the duck’s flight.
had Yo'f read it, Jack,” said Cousin Jeremy, as thongt®

nonterest in the note. Jack read it ont:—

at ‘;'l?ume ey ?‘nd rescue us, whoever you are We sl
© great rock, pinnacle, My companion is dying.
“ ANNETTE BATEMAY

Annette Bateman | Annette Blake! So she had asst
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young Jeremy’s name, and he was dying, But when and
where was the great rock ?”

« Just like a woman,” said Jeremy brusquely; “she
doesn’t put any date to the letter and no proper address.
Why didn’t she say Australia, 1887—that would have
been a little more definite? The great rock may be in

" imbuctoo, and the note may have been written by some

practical joker years ago.”

As T saw that the father was relieving his overwrought
feelings, you may be sure T said nothing for a time.

« Wherever the rock is,” he continued, * it can’t be a very
grand place, or the duck would hardly have left it for the
inhospitable desert ; and it surely isn’t very near the Happy
Valley we hear of. No duck would have been such a foal as
to leave that and venture over the burning sand.”

« You don’t know. The ducks have a wonderful instinet,
and may be making east, down towards districts where the
drought will not touch them ; or it may have been, like us,
making for this legendary valley, and got frightened back.”

«The woman doesn’t say anything of the valley, so sho
can’t have seen it,” said Jeremy. “But,” he added, in rather
a gentler tone, “she’s shown a good deal of sense sending
this messenger, and I dare say others, over the country. I
guess Jeremy mever thought of that. She has led us a
pretty dance. At least, it's all through her that the boy has
made us come here. Ah, cherchez la femme, indeed. Money
is the root of all evil, they say. They are fools, Cousin Tom.
Woman, sir, is the root, trunk, and branch; money is only
the fruit and leaves. Most subordinate part it plays; and I
can tell you that the tree knows how to shed the fruit and
foliage too.”

After our midday rest we started off again, and not long
after we were startled to see Jack riding on ahead—poor
boy, how thin he looked—and excitedly waving his hand.
In the distance we saw, as we too ascended the little wave or
hillock of sand which ran south and north, a dark mass on
the desert. THow our hearts beat! I can only speak for my
own heart, but I can speak for Mitford’s and Jeremy’s faces.
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e Tty T 28 forvae;
: : > rear—they were v
hampered our movements terribly—
—a substitute for a cheer,
were coT1 5 r
: :1 :L,,r:;»}}]-.('“a“;g ::Lf}u.t. What was thig object w
Pl ing? Was it ? Even the thonght
resolve itself to frame a question fmp] gin i
end. to our exertions. Nor was our anxiet‘; lissznd:] "
seeing a bird, a large crow, or Australian raven, rise f::m 111?’
object, scared by Jack’s shouts. Was if mutil}ated thug bni
crows? It? However, we soon got near enough to mnkl;'
out that the object was not certainly a human hody, or yf |
one alone; then the form showed more plainly, ;nd i |
discovered that the body was that of a horse. The relieftol
our feelings was immense. Jeremy heaved a sigh of i, |
and then, catching himself in this expression of his ematin,
:l]'rowned, and made some casual remark on the heat of i |
day. '
- (_.!ousin Jeremy,” said I, “that crow came fiom ﬁume‘
district near here where there are trees, or at any nie
verdure. Take hope—the wanderers will be found”
“Ah, dead or alive,” he said, with a little Jangh whid
sounded discordantly. *That is what they used to syl
the head of notices for the capture of robbers and outlawu.‘
The man who takes another’s life, or robs another of i}
wife, is an outlaw.” |
“Have you ever asked yourself what you shall doif wofil |
the boy alive 7" gaid T.
“Yes, I have, o dozen times every minute,” said he, vil

B.l’:]:s, Why i
U]‘y footﬁﬂl’ﬁ' Imd|
2ave a feobls Aol o1 |
But they little kney w%ai &g:;i

o e |
uld g |

such energy and force in his tone that I started. * Woill

you like to know what my answer is? Yes, you would]

can see? Tt is this: Hand him over to Cousin Tom, ]

magistrate, and lot the law take its course. That is a plewit
tl_ung, 18 it not, for a father to have in view on looking [
his only son? But Tom "—and his voice grave and Titter i
it. !.md been, broke down ag he brushed t’he tears away fro
_ his oyeu--i: you won't give him up? Yowll let me take i

Sy oWt you? TU tle kim right out of the countrf
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swear it, and you shall come in for no blame. TFool that T
am, what do I say? No blame! Why, of course you will
lose your commission ; you will be degraded, perhaps prose-
cuted, prosecuted. But ok, Tom, he is my only boy, my only
child !

The strong man, strong for so long, nerved with bands of
steel for weeks, broke into tears.

“ Jerry,” I said—it was a term I had not used since we had
been boys together—* keep up heart and nerve. You may
want it all, Don’t think your own flesh and blood such a
beast as to believe that he would betray you and your son
after such privations and agony as both must have passed
through. The majesty of the law ! A fig for the majesty of
the law !”

Jeremy caught over and took my hand, and, clasping it
tightly in his own rugged palm, said—nothing., It was,
perhaps, the best thing he could do, as he could not trust
himgelf to words.

However, before we reached the carcase he had completely
recovered from his temporary outburst, and he has been
since the same cool, polite, sarcastic Roman father as before.
The horse would alone have shown us whose it was, for the
bridle and saddle were those which I had given the boy
myself two years ago, and which he was wont to leave at an
hotel close by the railway terminus to use when he came up
to the homestead.

But as if to prevent the possibility of our making any
mistake in the identity of the horse and its accoutrements,
a piece of a linen handkerchief was fastened to one of the
buckles, upon which, in lead pencil so clear and distinet that
it might have been written the previous day, was written in
Jeremy’s own unmistakable handwriting—

“To J. P. BurTON,—

“ Have struggled through so far, making less pace every
day ; provisions are giving out. We have had little else but
water for long. Thank God, plenty of that. This horse has -
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not eaten anything for eight days, Are Pressin |
rock. But push on as soon as you see thig e

= JEREMY BATE‘MN'\: |
|

“20th June, 1887.”

Only a fortnight ago had that. letter b

Spairing app 2. s i i
mothon we Mt st ety v il
young man taken to reach UIU which 1os o
young m: : 0 reach a spot which had taken s by |
8ix ; evidently we were fast gaining upon him, and he hud|
trfkun but little forethought for the perils which layhefmi
him. Then this great rock lay near; evidently very
for the ducks had probably escaped thence but the iy
before, and they had come from a point almost due uors|
west, in which direction we were in fact heading ounsele|
So that by to-morrow, or the next day at latest, we sl
reach the pinnacle, and perhaps find that we have amivl
too late. 'We are now hot on the scent, and we have pul
on well to-day, after first removing tho saddle and ol
accoutrements of the horse, with a curious idea that fy|
may turn in useful. I calculate that the animal mustl:w.'i
fallen some week ago, and though his carcase is decidel]
high to our nostrils, the blacks all tarried awhile hehinb1
not caring to let so much good meat waste. Good m(-ani
forsooth | Evidently the travellers had taken some i1
steaks where they could find them, and the poor 13111tewﬂ:
80 angular and bony that it would have been d‘ﬁ“ul.t"”
should think, to have found anything but bone and g
upon him when he died; since then the crows hﬂ\’e_m
busy. However, the natives are particularly brisk [g.mght!
having refused their supper allowance, and so I doubt ™
that they satisfied their most pressing needs. We h:mi
Journeyed 8o far north that we have opened up a nev &

86D written,

away near the horizon ; at least that is what I suppose it

the little twinkling light which shines in flickers in the d#
night air of the desort, und yet is motionless, so far 28 1%
make out. It may be that it has come such a short ™
« over the horizon that its arc ig unnoticeable ; at any 1o
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has now disappeared, and the waning moon holds her silvery
gway without any such astronomical rival. We are en-
camped to-night in a cirelet of rocks, whose gaunt forms and
moon-cast shadows remind one of Stonehenge. They_r are
very good specimens of reef; such reef as at Gympie or
Castlemaine, would probably produce six ounces 1o the ton or
more. I always had a liking for the notion e_axpresed by the
Melbourne king of geologists, that Australia was one vast
gold field with outcrops here and there. And here the
quartz is pure white, and looks most ghostly, for the gand,
driven by the winds which occasionally blow here, and
which it has been our good fortune hitherto to escape, have
kept the surface clean and even, as though it had been
polished down. .
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CHAPTER XITT,
A DESERT GOLGOTHA.

To-pAy has been such a day of surprises and adventug
gtrange and unlooked for, that I must chronicle them atancu,‘ ‘
ore other matters come to take precedence. In the eyly!
morning I woke, being seized with an intense desin i
prospect around, and set to work grubbing amongst the rocks
knocking off little bits, and digging down amongst the sui |
to discover any “ colour,” * which I had not been able tofind,
One mound particularly attracted me, a great sand-drif
which appeared to have been driven right against one of th
largest rocks, and accordingly I dug down into it agaiost il
quartz. It was laborious work, but the morning was cool ol
I was fresh and am tough and wiry. As T dug, the sul
kept flowing down almost like water, and multiplying y |
efforts, but Jack, who had been awakened by my hamme, |
eame to the rescue and managed to prevent a good deal ol
the sand from slipping back. I stood up at last to straighten |
my back, after I had been thus engaged for some time, aud |
Jack, offering to help me, leant forward. In doing 50, 4
overbalanced and slid down the hole, of two or three feet 1 |
depth, which I had made, and with his weight browgil
down the slippery particles where he had stood. g

“ Look out 1” T said hastily, for fear he should hurt himseﬁi
againgt the shovel ; and he, catching at it as The stumbled, ool '|
increaged the disaster by his struggles.

“Ah!” I said, “a nice assistant you are; sec, you hmﬂl \
given me half-an-hour's work to get all that gand ot
again.” .

But Jack, who had turned round away from me, Was h;}stﬂﬁ
seraping away at the bank, * Merciful powers!” said
“ywhat is this?"” 3

* A term used by gold-miners of 8'gns of the precious metal —ED l
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«YWhat is what??” said I; “seeing that you are not trans-
parent, my boy, I cannot tell whether you have found the
biggest nugget on record or your fate.”

w00k, father,” cried he; and,as he stepped aside, I saw
that he had been uncovering what looked like a mass of
brown seaweed, such as one sees on a sandy beach. I stepped
closer. Tt was hair, and looked, when he had dusted away some
more sand from it, human. I plunged in my shovel and in a
few minutes I had uncovered a mummy face. Dry and tense
was the skin of the face, dark brown, and pulled away from
the teeth, which were regular and white ; the nostrils and the
eye-sockets were similarly enlarged; the cyes were intact,
but leathery and sunken.

« Another victim to this demon of the desert,” said I, as we
both uncovered our heads.

“ Requiescat in pace,” said Mitford, who had come vp
behind.

“ That is Popish, isn’t it?” asked Jeremy’s cheery voice.

“ Popish or not, it is a very fitting remark,” said IT; “and
here I go to re-bury the poor fellow.”

“Half a moment,” said Jeremy ; ¢ what is that on his
breast? Perhaps this may prove another discovery of value.
The living are paramount; none can be more particular than
myself about disturbing other people’s graves, but we owe it
to our very dangerous enterprise to get all the information
we can.” As he spoke, he brushed away the sand from the
breast of what had been a human being, and discovered a
rough jacket, hiding a shirt all dry, and, as it were, brittle
with the intense siccative heat of the desert ; the hands were
folded over the chest, and bound with cords together at the
wrists. They clasped a small tablet of marble-like quartz, on
which was written in plain black Roman letters—

“Put away by starvation for mutiny. By
order of the Valley Council.” A.D. 1880.

We stared at one another. Were we dreaming? I saw

Mitford pinch himself furtively, to ascertain if he were

awake. Starved to death! What inhumanity, for mutiny to
2
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be punished by so barbarous, so 1ingeriug a
“ Put away ”—what a gruesome jest !
the Valley Council,” to show any persons who might yey
that the death was not. caused by accident, bup hag bw;
ordered by some authority. The Valley Council| W
was that? The valley—ever the valley—this Mysterigy; |
valley—in the middle of a desert. Where there W g
hills, there could be no valley. What could it mean? I
must confess that though generally 1'ock0nedastmng-minde,]
person by my friends, the sight of that mummified holy
with the terribly cold-blooded inscription upon it, gaven
what Betsy Prig would call “a turn.” And, what is mors |
could see that the other members of the party were equill
affected.

A cry from behind startled us. Wangewata was lookingn
with eyeballs starting from their sockets, and mouth ope
For a black to start at the sight of anything dead, citia
horse or man, is so remarkable in my experience of amm
which has so little appreciation of the terrors of death, al
sets such little value on life, that I looked at him astonishe)
and strove to see what had caused him such emotion. .

“The sign | the sign!” he said, in his own tongue, ¥l
Mitford translated to us, without, however, adding fo ot
wisdom. After a while the black became quicter, and &
plained to Mitford that he had noticed a sign stamped®
the dead man’s forehead, and, looking closer, we 100 8T
a mark or brand as of a snake encircling some stick 01:
other object. -

Was this, then, the meaning of the venemtmnlp{i
Mitford? Was there such a valley in existence, and dlﬁ
rulers exercise authority over such a wide area as to 148
right down to the fringe of civilization ? And were they &
powerful that the mere sight of their crest or sigll‘mam"flw”;-
sufficient to excite such terror among their allies or sulg_]eﬂt‘-i
At this moment one of the men who had been looklng;::
stepped forward and trod against some hard object; 80 ‘
seraped away the sand with his foot and discovered a hugt 1
nugget of gold, which must have weighed many pound& y

Pinishugf
Then, « by order

To face page 100.
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it was attached, by a piece of flax, a label upon which the
following words were written—
«(Fold | thou shall have it ; may it do thee good.”

The man, being fired to make fresh discoveries, took up
the shovel and commenced shovelling away at the sand,
when he again struck against an object which he speedily
uncovered. It was a glass case, such as a thick bell glass,
or cloche, could male, if it had a sheet of glass cemented to
the foot; and there was enclosed in it, amongst some débris,
a stone jug, and a small loaf, with a placard containing the
following announcement—

“Thus punishes the Valley Council the crime of mutiny
against its laws.”

Then for the first time we noticed that the head of the
body was turned in the direction of this case, but that solid
stakes thrust deep into the sand, with great cords attaching
the body to them, would have prevented the doomed man
from moving his body in that direction, while the ligatures
on his arms allowed no effort to save himself from this
terrible end.

“What savage craelty !” cried Mitford. “It was not
enough to kill the poor wretch by this inhuman, slow
starvation, but they must mock his struggles by the loaf
and the jug full of that precious water which was doubtless
once there, The poor wretch was evidently pinned down in
the open, and has since been gradually covered by drifting
sands.” g

“It seems fiendish,” said I A relapse to the barbaric
methods of the dark ages of Europe could hardly be more
forcibly illustrated.”

“ What can this council be, which vindicates its laws so
terribly 2" asked Jeremy. _

“ A council of inhuman monsters, not men, I fear,” said
Mitford with warmth, I shouldn’t like to come within
their power myself.”

The thought, though it doubtless had struck each of us,
laving thus definite expression, cariied with it a species of
corollary.
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¥ i.[‘h'lt- 18 exactly what we stand every chanee of 4 |
.\\ ¢ have none of us realised that there i s, }? o
this spoken of by Jeremy the younger in hiscb“au
llr"_glnatuhr-s, but here were we face to face with irgwn.pm
evidence, which appeared to confi sl

rm those vaone
had lately heard and read. Appeared to gconglrlnm;?ursm .
ithey were more than confirmed. The Happy Vail_e;'mn; :
onger seemed anything but a valley of mi a |
c:aid-hluadcd ‘LurJI'JST!:I'B.B ; lsery, Peopledmth |

6y |

T T ooy s witins o s
5 South Australian ap, |
and under the laws of that colony. And who were the ‘u; -
punish disobedience in such a terrible fashion ? y’
“‘hHow.ever, my reverie was interrupted by Cousin Jereny, |
0 said— '
“Well, we can't wait here all day. I fancy we havedl
had a lesson from this, It behoves us to keep together mi
stand by one another through thick and thin. Come, let us |
restore the sand to its place, and re-cover the remains of this |
unfortunate person.”

The man who had discovered the nugget was for taking it

“T should think you'd better not,” said Jeremy—* for tw
reasons. The first is, you'll have to carry it, and if you putit
on yonr horse it would be his last gtraw ; and another is, that
should we have the misfortune to fall foul of the Vally |
Council, they may resent our taking away ome of b
properties of their tragedy.”

8o the man, with whom the first reason weighed moe |
strongly than the other, concurred in this advice, but b
was not the only one who watched with covetous eyes tb
marvellous lomp of gold being covered in with shovelfull
of sand,

“ Jn.nt come here,” gaid I to Cousin Jeremy. “I ¥
knocklr.lg about at this rock to-day, and I heard a curi®
answering murmur. I have heard of singing sands, I
s b o, Sy

At the sound of the hammer there came, not a reverh®

1
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tion nor a hollow note, but a buzz, such as one hears in a
hive when the combs are jarred.

«Tt is very ourious,” said he. “Tt doesn't sound at all
like the result of your knock. Try again.”

I did so, but the murmur was absent, as though the rock
had exhausted its curious reciprocating echo for a time,
Nor could any subsequent blows of mine elicit the sound we
had hoth first heard.

After our scanty breakfast, we started on our usual course,
but shortly afterwards Mitford, whose horse was getting
very weak, and who had alighted often lately to save the
poor beast, ranged up alongside of me and gaid—

«Jack and I have just been talking of the star we saw
last night, and we both imagine we can see some object in
the direction where we saw it. Do you?”

«] can’t say I do,” said T; * though I'm blessed with fairly
good eyesight.”

“ Well, sometimes, through the quivering, ascending
streams of hot air, I fancy I see a tall rock or a tree on
the horizon.”

“QOh! that’s very possibly mirage. I could have sworn
the other day that we were coming to pools of water, with
trees and sheep near them, and the others said the same, but
you know when we came up we only saw the same dreary
stretch of sand.”

“Well, as we are going somewhat in the direction of my
mirage, we shall soon see if my eyes are right. How far do
you think one can see a mirage?”

«I should think some five miles—not more, on a plain of
sand ; but it would appear much further off, according to the
state of the anir. Isn’t that so, Jack?”

“Yes, I should think that in five miles we shall be up
with the mirage, if it is one; that is, provided it doesn’t
recede, as I have heard that some do. The test is, I believe,
not to look in that direction for some time. If you continue
to look, you cannot help fancying you still see the mirage;
but if you make long breaks in looking, you are more likely
to see only what actually exists.” 1
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: “ Come, Mr, Scientist,” I said, “ th
is all that knowledge to be found 7

:: }.;mzier my cranium,” he answered im
c.ri{{inallit_)'hajn(llt&cﬁ:;(ﬁ?sltltllﬂlte re,. o st respet, i fm

. ) o ale you upon’your imapinati,.

but can scarcely credit you with scientific veracitg t[m,
rate, until proven by experience to be true.” g

Jack laughed at my long words; somchow the pedant
of civilised and public life, of which'T su,pposelhary
retained something, sound curiously out in the dese:tE
where the cternal gold of the sand and azure of the sky
suggest thoughts of dame Nature and her Master, 4

“_ I am afraid I'm a plagiarist,” said Jack; “if I led youty
believe that my remarks were born in my brain, they
only the adopted children of college lectures and hooks”

“Yon don’t mean,” said I, “that you learn anything s
Pseful as that at college? Surely they are doing youu |
injustice in wasting time on such matters, valuable fin |
which ought to be given up to the study of the dal|
languages and Trigonometry or Differential Caleulus g8
ever get out of this alive, I will accompany you to Sydue|
and have a serious discussion with the head of the colleg
about this.”

“Hallo!” shouted Jack presently; «there is the ming
again. See, it has moved back | ”

Surely enongh I could now distinguish on the horizn®
peak or pinnacle of rock, somewhat to the north of onr ot
but if not an apparition it was many miles of. There i1
such peak marked on any map amon gst us, and so We shoull
but for young Jeremy’s evident knowledge of some aud
peak, have passed by the rock. As it was, we altered o
course a few degrees—over this interminable tract of sand
oue course is the same as another—and by midday we ool
see the rock refracted through the quivering currents d
heated air, but evidently nearer,

“It must be a mountain one thousand or fiftecn bund®
feet high,” T said ; “to show thus clearly at such a distan®
for it is probably still twenty miles off, There, at 8f

at seems logiey], Whery

pudently,

|

A DESERT GOLGOTHA. 105

vate, may be the end of our present journey. But how about
water and fodder?”’

«Tf the mountain is so lofty, it is possible that it attracts
and condenses the scanty moisture in the air,” replied
Jeremy.

He might well say “ scanty,”—for days the sky has been
of a clear electric blue, verging to mauve, and almost painful
in its perfect serenity. Fortunately, the two or three
water-holes which we till lately found, where the underlying
rock formed, I suppose, a basin, had saved us from thirst and
our beasts from dying; but, as for verdure of any sort, even
around these pools, there was not the vestige of a blade,
though our poor horses looked most wistfully about them as
they dragged their feet over the burning ground. That
water cannot compare in nutritious properties with oats and
grasses our steeds soon discovered, and though they drank
their fill before and after their long hot journeys, they must
have often wished for a solid meal. For the last two days,
however, they have not had even this pleasure of cooling their
parched throats, and accordingly we looked forward with the
greatest anxiety for what the day would bring us. Our
kangaroo water-skins require rigid watchfulness to eke out
their contents, for the blacks have move than once surrep-
titiously stolen a drink. T don’t know when I have felt the
heat so much as I have to-day. The air has been motionless,
although the ascending columns of vapour from this immense
plain would, I should think, bring in a rush of air from other
parts of the continent. The prevalent wind here seems to be
from west to east, as the sand-waves are all piled up from
north to south, and almost as regularly as though they were
the “lands ” of a corn field. Late this afternoon, as the sun
was going down, we found that we were much closer to the
rock than we had thought ; some five miles off it reared its
rugged head—mot a mountain, but a pillar of roughened
rock, with steep sides, jagged and irregular against the
northern sky. It was about 1200 feet high, so our estimate
had been tolerably correct, and here and there at its base
were dark cavernous openings, where doubtless some ancient
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ear?hr]uake had cracked E't.s foundations, But somethiny :
which gave us much more interest was to be found in traces
of footsteps, not certainly very distinct, for the Particles of
gand had run in and filled up the marks; hut ag any wind
which could have blown lately would have blotted they
out, there they were as they had been made, perhaps anly
two or three days before. They led, it is true, away fron
the rock, and were only two in number. Who could thi;
be who was wandering alone, our hearts askedus? Themg
or the woman? Had Jeremy died, and was this poor outeas
still holding on her course as a fugitive from justice? The
footprints led us round and round in great circles, and it
guddenly dawned upon us that they were probably madest
night time, as in the day it was evident that they woull
have been at once directed to the rock. After a whilews |
found indeed that they turned towards the rock, and we

hastened our own footsteps in the same direction. Evenom |
jaded horses seemed to feel that there was something tole

gained by pressing on to the rock, and plucked up ther
spirits, that is, all but Mitford’s horse, which dragged o

leg wearily after the other, as though it could only hold o

for a few yards longer. The poor man, though vk

himself, was much concerned about his animal, and ha.d-
ingisted on removing all its much-lessencd burden to '1111|
own back. While the others pressed on I waited behinl
with him to give his beast some heart, which I felt sue it
would lose as soon as it saw all its fellows far ahead, avd
we slowly walked over the desert, we talked of subjects fit|
removed from the objects around us. ‘
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CHAPTER XIV.
WATER FROM THE ROCK.

T was astonished as I plodded on, to notice my horse greedily
tearing at some object on the ground, and found that we had
unconsciously been walking some distance over a plain,
dotted with a species of sedum or mesembryanthemum, a
succulent plant, which was evidently nectar and ambrosia in
one to the parched and hungry animal. Though we tried to
induce Mitford’s steed to pluck the sedum, we did not suec-
ceed, for it was so weak that it was indifferent, and merely
plodded on mechanically, with bowed head, drooping back,and
hollow sides. The rock evidently attracted some more moisture
than the surrounding country, and this was the result.

“ (an you see aught ahead in the way of greenery,” said I
to Mitford; ¢ for though the sedum is almost colourless, I
fancy I see grass and trees on the eastern side of the rock.
At any rate, I see barve outlines, like frees against the sky,
half-way up on the rock.”

“I certainly believe I see a grassy plain where you point,”
oried Mitford, with a cheery tone. *As poor Rover doesn’t .
care to eat, I must make him;” and he gathered a dozen
bunches of the little plant and tbrust them to the horse’s
nose ; the poor heast was evidently in a bad way, for though
my own horse ate greedily, he would barely move his lip to
pull in the esculent, Nor was it until after much patient
coaxing that he could be got to eat spontaneously. However,
when he did so, he manifested some of the same effects as my
own horse had shown. The juices of the plant appeared -to
act as a stimulant upon them both, and they would have
over-eaten themselves, had we not reined them in. Then we -
heard a cooee sounding on ahead. A double cooee, which
showed that something of importance had been discovered.
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“ Evidentl 8 gree is or
' Evi Yy the greenery is grass, and there is w
by,” said I.

“ Praise be to God, that it is 80, then,” saiqd Mitford . “ht
)

ater oy

')

for the star we should never have seen it,”

, Origin,” said I. If there are trees, there will b wegl
to n‘mke a fire, and perhaps the circles which we found g od
again and again upon the desert arose from the want of :]ie
watch-fire, which was afterwards made, so as to Prevent thy
wanderer, whoever he was, from being lost again.”

Our h({l‘scs were now pushing on more steadily, and though
the evening was gathering in, we could see very plainly that
the rest of our party were walking through plains of orass,

When some minutes later we came up with them, we fom
ourselves at the foot of a large frowning mass of rock, blunl:
red in tone, where the setting sun caught its western edgs,
and of a pure white quartz in other spots, where the scaling
effects of sun or rain had polished down its darker angnlai:
ties. It must have been some half amile through at its s,
and it looked very weird and magnificently solemn. Atit
foot on the eastern side were a few trees, stunted indeed, bnt |
for all that trees, veritable green trees with foliage wp |
them, at the sight of which, Jack sent up such a cooee ass
native can alone sound ; its echoes reverberated from rockh
rock, and before it had died away, a flock of frightened ducks |
arose from a water-lole which had been concealed by log
rushes and sedges, not far off, and made away in a northely
direction after whirling about on high.

Jeremy looked at me whimsically. ¢ Supper gone!” said ba

“Not very far,” said I; “and Jack is quite prepared
pay for his whoop by going after it, that is, if all duck s of @
this ’?eighbourhood. The sight of green trees, grass and waith
requires some celebration, and must have some sacrifices”

The horses could hardly be restrained from tearing o]
great mouthfuls of the grasses and sedums that sprang U
around, but T noticed very few plants which I 1-ecc=gﬂi?’9d'

and certainly none of the leguminons flowers which might
bear a pea-like seed.

y =
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9o Master Jack and T set off light-heartedly; he with a
fowling-piece over his shoulder, and I with a bag:, w]&terein
to place the result of our sport. And we were still lighter
hearted when we returned from our stalk with seven good-
sized fat ducks and a black swan, having expended four car-
tridges to good advantage.

Once more, after many days, we enjoyed the sound of our
axe on wood ; once more the sight of a roasting fire; once
more the smell of cooking supper; once more the taste of
that same. Delicious! I will not apologise for a moment for
the gourmets that we one and all became. How we twisted
and twirled those luscious roast ducks round our tongues | How
we enjoyed a pannikin of tea apicce, hot and strong as it should
be for fresh appetites. How we glanced around us at the timber
and the rock ; how we made both ring again with our cheers,
when the supper was declared done to a turn by our cooks!

The pool where we shot our supper is not large nor very
deep, but looks marshy and permanent, being supplied ap-
parently by a small spring away up the Rock, and at the
other end it overflows on to the mead of grass and rushes,
and is gradually absorbed by the sandy desert.

At any rate here is a centre where the water seems con-
tinuous, and whence we may make excursions, or recruit our
strength for a short time, to enable us to complete our quest.
For it appears that our search has not yet ended. That is our
disappointment, as we sit around our fire to-night. We have
reached the great rock evidently, but although Cousin Jeremy
and Mitford have tramped around it, and found that on all
other sides but this, the sand runs up almost to its face, with
a sprinkling of sedum, there is no vestige of either the young
man or his ingenious companion. However, nightfall, which
follows on the sunset very quickly, may have prevented our
observing signs of human beings, which daylight must dis-
close; and though this oasis is small, we may not have ran-
sacked every hole and corner. Jack has made up his mind
to light a beacon on a lofty part of rock, where it can be seen
from far and wide, and Cousin Jeremy has volunteered with
him, a reversal of their usual relations, which is amusing.
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So they started off go
great bonfire of wood js now crackling ang
which must attract notice for mileg i: aﬁ d
west, for the rock juts out eag
meant by nature for the purpose
1 The two beacon-lighters have
their climb, and have both set
under what different con([itionstif)doi}rwl?i:iziz In[') ?}eq‘)‘ B |
desert! Before they went to sleep, they tolq m]g e
found ont the source of the spring which waters the |
the rock. Tt appears that the water bubbles y el
?

me time since, anq away up ot Z
blazing, 1

irectiong Tut

tward,_as though esspe@iatlllle
to which Jack has pus iLF
NOw returned, fatigued With

force: One can hardly account for water springing from a o, |
hc:re in the wilderness, on any ground except tﬁa‘s itigan ()uﬂetl |
of the. great subterrancan fresh-water ocean, which mﬁst i
underh: a large part of this otherwise dry-as-dust contines,
Ver_}_' shortly after I haq written the last few li, |
appearing in this journal, I dreamily noticed that Jacks
bon.ﬁrr,- up aloft, a moment before blazing and crackling|
furiously, was fast d ying out, its flames flickering feebly,aul
ﬁna.lly vanishing upwards in a blue and ghostly fashion,
which was alone sufficiently remarkable to wake me up.
In company with Jack, I climbed to the platform with
revolver ready for any human assailants who might be thex
for the fire had not, T wag sure, gone out of its own self.

When we reached the platform, however, we saw no o, |

and no trace of any one having been there, The blackend
logs and ashes were there, not one quarter burnt thiough

extinguished cold and dead, but not by water, for we wit |

able a]u_wst immediately to relight the fire and send i
beacon light careering over the sea of sand all around. We
had no sooner (.lescended, however, than the light commencéd
to go out again in the Bame unearthly way, and all v
BOON .black, and though I wonlq have climbed back and el
the signal out of gheer pertinacity, Jack, whose nerves at
rather overstrung with one thing and aimther, became ¥
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nervous that I gave up my Erojcct.

A BRUSH WITH DEATH, 111

CHAPTER XYV.
A BRUSH WITH DEATH.

Ix the early morning Iwent up the Rock with Mitford, for Jack
was sleeping soundly, and I hoped to some purpose, as he looked
thin and pale. On the way up we noted for the first time
the remarkable colouring of the rocks, which scintillated in
the morning sunlight with prismatic colours. There seemed
to be numerous small pieces of pyrites, or some such
substance, buried in the face of the rock. In some plases the
rock, which was evidently quartz, was of dazzling purity,
and I imagined could hardly be so pure if it had been
exposed ever since the foundations of the earth were disclosed.
It looked as though some one had heen polishing the surface
here and there, or the sand-drifts had kept it free from the
stain of time. We climbed by a more circuitous path than
that of the previous evening, as we wished to get a broader
view of the plain and, if possible, peer round the western side,

At first it seemed as though the ravines and great clefts
in the rock, which we had noticed yesterday, would har our
way, but we managed to cross on hands and knees over the
first chasm by a log, which had fallen as a natural bridge.

Black and silent was the abyss; far deeper than the rock
itself; it appeared to pierce the very foundations of the _
pinnacle, and reach the bowels of the earth. My hammer
broke off a corner of the quartz, and before I could stop it, a
large lump of many pounds weight rolled down. -

At the same moment Mitford cried out—

““ There went some pounds worth of gold.”

‘It certainly looked like it,” said I; *see, here is the vein
of ore which I had broken through.” i

The virgin gold lay in the broken face in an irregular
blot, like a molten drop splashed in water.

y N
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The stone resounded as it struck firgs
side of the ahyss, and disap seared fr iew
both startled at hearing, f'}iilntly, it i?;mtr‘:;“a, slr)zh:;e.mla -
lnmllan cry, rising from the black depths into1 whi;hnth:ﬂ:;a
buried itself, Anxiously we peered over, fea.ring 1ests i
unlucky member of our party had wandered to tq mckm;
had been struck by the descending ore. PBut we were,gin
relieved to find that no one could approach the abyss fr;’;
below, as the rock was perpendicular, and g great rugr
wall or lip fenced off the chasm from the plain.

Suddenly Mitford caught at my hand—

“Mr. Bateman, look there,” said he, pointing upwars
with an agitated finger,

I read above the path we were intending to pass, g |
inscription, in letters of gold, on a white face of quar
cvidently levelled and polished for the purpose—

one then gngpy,,

“Let no one commit an offence by passing
beyond this point without leave of the Valley
Council.”

Then followed the si gn or mark of the snake curling round
the kangaroo, the sight of which had spread such temr |
amongst our black allies. i

“I acknowledge no such authority as the Valley Gouuei]s"‘
said I. “We are in South Anstralia, and if it should ples
the Government to put up notices against trespassers, wil
and good, or if even this was private property, equally wel |

and good.” |
"~ “It may be,” said Mitford. .

“Then, my dear friend, it conld not belong to a puble
body, as the Valley Council evidently is, to order one noth
trespass.”

Nutwithstanding Mitford’s dissuasion, I passed alml’g ‘t.he
rocky path, and led the way round the corner, as curiosif
mother-bred, impelled me to discover what there was in i
direction, which we were not to see. Mitford followel|
though somewhat timorously, and turning round I laug}}
to find him stepping on tip-toe as though he were walking

ever these mysterious placards may mean, one thing is certain
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" over hot coals. The path was rugged, and on one side of us

the rock fell down almost sheer, while on the other, our right
hand, the quartz rose in rugged and steep steps to the
summit, which sloped away a little towards the north. So
though we had to be careful where to plant our feet, there
was mo such necessity to proceed with stealth as he was
doing. He blushed when I laughed and said : “I was uncon-
sciously repeating my boyish habits when passing through a
preserve.”

As he spoke, we turned round the narrow ledge whereon
we were walking, and came face to face with another tablet,
wrought as the first one, on which in plain letters appeared :

“The Valley Council punishes first offences
with a reprimand, second offences with the dis-
grace of the gold circlet, and third offences with
Death. For any one to pass this stone without
leave of the Council is a second offence.”

* Come,” said Mitford; “we have seen enough! What-

—we are at the end of the pathway.”

It was true; we had come to a dead wall of rock, so that
the placard seemed superfluous. But, looking about, I saw
on the face of the cliff below the path a couple of copper
rings, fitted with stanchions into the rock, and let in
flush, so that any but a careful search would have passed
them over,

“Well, T don't feel like tempting the Valley Council to
Punish me,” T said; “if that is the only way to open this
rock—by hanging on those rings over eternity.”

“I should think not,” said Mitford. “Tt would be mad
foolhardiness to throw away your life.”

“Hallo,” T cried ; “ this ring feels as though it were not so
firmly fixed as I thought!” I had laid down and reached
over; the stanchion seemed to be inclined to give like a bell-
pull,
Mitford, who became excited, knelt down over the other

ring some two yards away, and feeling about, at last pulled it.
1
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At once I felt my own ring released, and, ¢ i

to keep hold of his, I pulled up the ring ,ahf)utng P

stanchion was a_ semi-cirenlar Piece Ofam(gt‘i] aae The

rested on the pathway, * end g ting
“Well,” I said; “we are not much ne

” 4 arer a solut)
this most extraordinary matter, Wlution o

. A body of men whie
nothing better to do than to stick up placards tﬂhfl:i];h]:as
f

wn:'m_‘n {“”1. children, and insert bell-pulls in the ok
hundreds of feet up, must be a collection of all the foll
which the world is Cilp;l]_:]e of? |

(1] - . . ” 2 2 .

o h doad wll of ok b gy Y
se e de : : given way sufficiently forys g |
pass through; but low and by what means I could nut!
discover. The solid mass around appeared as rugged g

before, and the stone which must have occupied the doorwiy

was not recognisable. For the side of the precipice appeare]

infact, and the rock, through which the doorway opene,

solid,

“Here we go,” said I, scrambling through the portal ai
out on to the ledge of rock on the other side. “Whowil
follow where I lead ?”

Mitford’s face was pale, and I may own to a sneakig |
sensation at the pit of my stomach, which I thought it well|
to eonceal by this braggadocio. |

The pathway here was much wider, and took a tum it
towards the rock, away from the precipice, to which it
gradually sloped, allowing a clear roadway of some six 0t
eight feet, with a sloping bank beyond.

Here for a moment we stopped to watch the scene hefir
ug, for until now we had not heen able to catch a glimpsed|
the landscape on the western sido of the hill. Simultaneonslfi
we cried cut, ““ The Valley !” |

For there, some twenty miles away was a range of mom
tains visible from the great height at which we gtood, bl
doubtless invisible from the plain. They scemed more like#
solid mass of table-rock, than a chain of hills, encircling®
valley; but the distance was too great for us to see accuratelf'}
The reason for our thus raming this object was rather th“}
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this mysterious valley had been so much in our minds of late,
and that as the mere sight of a hill suggested the usual
accompaniment of a hill, that accompaniment, by a natural
process of association, we called The Valley, The range
stretched apparently for ten miles, almost due north and
south, and lay a little south-west of our Rock; our compasses
said west by soutl, for the northern end of the range, and
gouth-west for its southern end. Hence, I calculated the
approximate length of 1he chain. The sandy plain between us
and the mountain-tops, looked arid and bare. No sign of grass
or vegetation clung to the cliff or grew on the plain, as on
the other side ; evidently the prevailing wind was from this
direction, and to the protection afforded by the lee of the
rock, we owed the fact that vegetation had sprung up in the
wake of the rivulet, and had not been suffocated hy the
drifting sand.

“To-night,” said I to Mitford, ¢ we must light a honfire up
here; if our poor young folks are still alive, and are away
to the westward, they will see it.”

“Perhaps it will be similarly unsuccessful to that on the
eastern side,” said he.

“ Well,” said Mitford, after a while; “we ought to be
getting back to the camp, or they will be anxious. Halloa!
there’s another placard.”

“No, there isn’t,” said I, doggedly. ¢ Look in that direc-
tion, there is ne placard to be seen.” I was determined that
I would not read any more of the schoolboys’ productions that
defaced the rocks. * We are on the quest for Cousin Jeremy’s
son and his companion, and in the interests of humanity can’t
afford to stop for the sake of some arrogant notice or other.”

So on we walked, without reading the notice, to find tl_lai;
the path was intersected by another abyss, very much like
that which we had first crossed on the log-bridge, only here
a great rock spanned it, thrown down as though 133' nature ;
but to my mind, evidently set there by }:mman ingenuity.
Something just then prompted me to feel in my belt. for_my
revolver. Why, I cannot say. It might have been instinet

or coincidence. Noticing that one or two of thelclzlambars
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were discharged, mechanically T ] i
R ot o Mitfofd > (?Iidef 1t..t I also nofig R taine” with ono language after another; but all
revolver, though the latter had never b on e i L N S
knew, would never use it, He had been Qell..ﬁmd’ and fe, ] moved a limb. Then I tried what I could do by frightening
them at the commencement of our -1pel&1.laded to carr the fellow, and snatching Mitford’s revolver from his belt,
PeTtlous journey o while with my right hand I still covered the black’s heart, I

the desert, and had put the accoutrements on as a matte
duty and habit ever since, Taking his weapon from hig bl;,lif
I found, as I expected, that it had not a single barrel lua&edi '
and proceeded to charge it. The events which followed

pulled the trigger of the other pistol at a spike of rock near
his side, and a large piece splintered off and fell to the
ground. But still the man stood immovable. At last,
noticing something particularly glassy about his stare, I

:(I)Nilwuet%i]‘jo“\‘\]‘lﬁ({?):’l b the Instincts which Prompted e pushed up to him and found that the black was a man of
;- en 2 am carrying firearms for use in spo | bronze indeed—a metal representation of a savage—very
never allow one available arm to be unloaded, Years ag, life-like, yet lifeless.
r“l’heﬂ *-*Pcn'dmg a day with a friend shooting at the Cape, I The way here had narrowed again, and the image must be
almost gav e my life away to a rogue elephant by neglecting passed, if at all, by force. I attempted to force it back, but
this precaution, and the lesson has served for the term ofuy tonoavail. Tt might have been weighted with solid lead, and
natural life,. We were following the path as it bent mom fixed by inch bolts to the rocky bed on which it stood. Re-
a‘nd more round towards the west, when a startled exclam membering our experience of the copper rings, I looked about
tion from Mitford made me look up to see—a black poising 1 for some spring or other contrivance whereby to remove him.
spear within a few feet of my chest. It seemed quite natural in this home of mystery that some such
A black standing in the pathway on this solitary o flimsy magic spring was to be found, and I langhed aloud.
remote from every tribe of blacks, buried in the broad desert; | “ What bothers me,” said I, “is that this council should
where Wangewata assured me that none of his fellows wall | think that little obstacles of this third-class melodramatic
ever go! The hostile attitude was not so much to be alarmel style should stand in the way of men who have passed
at, for blacks are proverbially hostile to intruders, as perhips through the terrors of starvation and thirst, and risked the
poor fellows, they may well be, knowing as they do whi horrors of the sand-storm for so many days. We have only
intrusion by the whites costs them. Of couise my revdlwr 10 go down to the camp and collect a few pounds of gun-

powder to blow the image into the *middle of next week.’
See there now, my friend,” I added playfully, giving the
image a pat on the chest. But that which had been a second
before immovable, was now so mobile that the touch of my
finger caused it, and a large part of the rock on which it
stood, to revolve in a quadrant and stand close in to the rock,
permitting of our passing one at a time.

“ All is well ; . ¢ ; Blacks| I hesitated. So many events upon this rock had appea}'ed
we are friends. Wangewata ard other . Unnatural, and such as might occur rather in the Arabian

of the tribe are with ug,” :
. L Vithite foiy i i tury daily

But the black replied 1 obstructing ! h'lghts fairy !:ales, tha.n in actual mnett_aenth century da
R ko did notl u;t];g:a:d“?:d,n:geli dl:} ; ;11; i dg yt  life, that, notwithstanding my brag, I hesitated I'lbefoﬂa gmn%
Bo Mitford, who has beon St':ld B! iaToots, {00 further along this rugged rock-path. But, the glimpse I
R Slniooth,  caught of a large platform beyond, was too much for my

N

was presented in a second, but still the savage held
his spear menacingly, and looked as thongh he men
business ; he reemed so fearless of my revolver, that Isl
him down at once as a man who had never seen a fireah
and, not caring to take advantage of his ignorance, linitd
myself to covering his heart with the sight.

Mitford called out, as he subsequently explained to me=
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euriosity., 1 hesitated no longer,
who looked paler and more anxious than evey I

As we turned the corner of the rock, w o for
time what the platfor ;S ot %‘OP tho

e platiorm really was upon whig we I

chanced. Slightly hollow, of saucer-like shape, it .
sponded so much to that on the eastern sidI;,thatU:im
might have been especially made to balanco ong auothey
o Ho;rf_-," said I, turning to Mitford, “is the Place for 0? :
bonfire to-night.” But he was staring in g discuncm-ba&g
manner, very unusual for him, and T, turning back again |
saw to my dismay that we were looking on a platform f
corpses ; objects which had seemed to me at first, the gnarel
trunks of trees were, in fact, the shrivelled bodies of men,
aye, and of women too, spread out upon the broad platfom |
in all imaginable attitudes ; shrunken, black, and horsitlet
look upon. There was no unpleasant odour, nor living birldf
prey, but among the corpses were the dessicated hodies of

and, followeq by Mitfog

many crows, killed as they had alighted. I pushed furthy

round. There I saw that a pathway was, as it were, nads
between the rows of the dead, and led to a huge rock archel
like the door of a cavern, over which was inscribed in greot
letters of gold :—

“In the midst of life ye are in death.”

Mitford brightened np at the quotation, or rather, misque
tation, and said to me : “ This is the first sign I have obsen*eld !
that the mysterious authority, which pervades this placei |
comversant with Seriptural doctrines. Let us hope thatitt
barbarities, as at the circle of rocks which we saw the 01!1“-
t.lay, are a thing of the past. See here,” continued he, poitt
Ing to the forehead of one of the hodies: * there is the st
mark as T have on my stick, the same that wo saw the oflt|

day at the circle of rocks,” |
It was true, the dry shrivelled forehead hore the de
brand of the snake and kangaroo unmistakably, burnt al
scarred by comparison with the dried wrinkles of skit
“ Well,” I said; * this is
community, If the inhabitants 7 over {hf
may be, bring their dead here, I (c);int I(I:I’l;; EEEE;;Z}‘:EIMG then
o —

evidently the graveyard of #1°
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on the sense they display in putting them out of harm’s
way. Doubtless the path leads and ends here: unlesslthe
rock to the side there holds a system of mysterious springs
and secret passages, as I for one amn quite prepared to believe.
Come along.”

We went to the great black arched opening in the rock
and looked down, at least I tried to do so, but by some
stumble of my foot I almost slipped in, and, had it not been
for the accident of Mitford's standing near and clutching at
me, I fear to say where I might have been by this time; for
the abyss seemed to open like those on the face of the rock,
right down to the bowels of the earth, and as I struggled to
regain my feet, my revolver slipped from my hand, and
echoing loud and long, as it dashed from side to side down the
bottomless pit, appeared to fall until the noise it made when
falling could no longer be heard. At last a faint report came
from below ; it had evidently hit its trigger on a projecting
stone and had discharged its barrel, but after what an
interval, and with what little audible report !

¢ Thanks, Mitford ! But for your aid, I should have been
where my pistol is”"—I grasped his hand with gratitude.
Then I examined the ground, but I could not see that it
sloped to the abyss. How was it then that T slipped ?

“Don’t thank me. Thank Him whose humble instrument
I was,” said Mitford.

“Well, I won't argue about it now. Let us get out of
this ghastly graveyard as soon as we can. But perhaps we
ought to see whether poor young Jeremy may be one of
these stiffened corpses.”

To identify was hopeless, though Mitford attempted it.
He had just stooped down near the horrible abyss, when I
noticed him fall forward, and, but for a sharp dash I made
at him, he must have overbalanced down the bottomless pit.

“One good turn deserves another,” said I cheerily to him,
as he lay heavily where I had pulled him. But he did not
speak, and I could see he was unconscious. His nerves had
been unable to stand the strain and he had fainted. So I
thought. He had not heen stunned, for his head had been over
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the pit as I caught ¢ i i
aught at him. Then,ina i
f:ml.‘-'(':‘i'd' his faintness. In a few n,lomen?:};;elvglsoimemd i
if I did not remove him. I'he foul, black abys e e
oy ‘g ) B W, 1

c.ut_ .h(,n ¥, poisonous gases. I could feel thgr 1eth$];elchmg
against my face; I staggered, became dizzy, and in il
m}::m:m must have fallen, when, with a dash Imlla;n&}ther
wits, and, catching Mitford in my arms rnsh)ed UEO m
pa thw ay. : e

I_ turned the corner, and found that the figure of the hlack
which had opposed us on our way up, was now turmed rou],
and threatened onr advance through the narrow Passage ;
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CHAPTER XVIL
THE COUNCIL CHEATED OF ITS PREY.

ForgerTING for a moment that I had found the threatening
savage a man of bronze, I let Mitford slip to the ground for

~ asecond, and, pulling out my revolver, or rather Mitford's,

in an instant of time, I fired at the bronzed face. Instead,
I hit the point of the spear, which at once darted to the
ground with such prodigious velocity that, had we been
passing between it aud the rock, we must have been impaled.
Then before this metallic demon could make another plunge,
I thrust Mitford between it and the rock, and myself
scrambled through, though with more difficulty, as at fifty-
six one has lost some of the slimmess of twenty years ago.
T did not dare to breathe for an instant; but, catching up
my burden again, I hurled my way along the narrow
canseway, which sloped more and more towards the precipice.
It had never been at such an angle when we passed over if
Defore. How could it have become so slippery ? By the time
I reached the stome bridge, I could hardly maintain my
footing on the slippery, sloping rock. Here, however, to my
infinite joy, I found that the stone still remained intact and
horizontal, though, as I passed over it, I could feel its balance
give way, and I had only time to fling myself, burden and
all, upon the path on the other side, as the rocky bridge slid
away and fell down the black chasm. The rift in the rocks
was widening. A moment more and we should have been
too late. There would have been no jumping the chasm with
such a burden, for the run on the other side was far too
slippery ; and, as I looked back, I could see that the slope
was then so angular that no one without nails in his boots
could have hoped to have stood upon it. My eyes were, as
I waited for breath for half a second, attracted by the placard

| -
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which T had instructed Mitford not to look at
the same materials as the other two, hut ran e

‘““ A terrible death awaits
f any one
trates beyond this point without 1e:\1r1; 1}ene.
Valley Council,” T

A- terrible death! My God! Four terrible deaths L
{.n\';nrf-w.] us! But why? It was inexplicable. A ara;e a\é
i8 not a place which requires to be rigidly mmdﬁd i'mjr o
vigitor. However, fortunately, Mitford Wusbrecoverin l]]11ia
senses.  The rude shock on the rocky path and the cogl aii-
revived him, and he sat up and rubbed his eyes like a man
in a dream.

“Come,” said I, “lest new dangers await us. The stone
doorway may be closed. Who knows?”

He overcame his weakness and followed me; but when
we turned the far side round towards the wooden bridge,
my heart sank within me. The path broke off abruptly; the
stone door had reclosed.

“Keep guard around,” said I to Mitford, ¢ There must

be gome means of undoing this rock from this side as from |

the other.”

Sur.e e:nongh, I found, at distances of about six feet apat, !
two similar rings to those on the other side, down about a |

foot in the face of the cliff. But, before I could pull them,a
ery from Mitford caused me to lift my head.

Running down the pathway were men dressed in peculiar |

style with helmets upon their heads, of brass or gold, T coull
not. tell which. Grasping my revolver I cried out to them,
“ Btand back, or I fire!”

They halted for a second. Apparently they had no fire-

arms ; and, at that blessed moment, I heard the voice of (Jousin
Jeremy, on the other side of the rock, calling out my namé

“ Jerry, have you an : el e
the pathway. . y one with you?” I cried, stil g

“Yes,” said he. *“ Where are you?”

“Never mind that. Kneel d !
’ own close to the rock; feel
along the face of the precipice for a ring. Do you find ite" |

Iy N

T ——
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«Yes.”

« Tet whoever is with you feelabout gix feet further away.
Does he feel it?” said I.

« Ves, father,” came Jack’s voice.

«Pull for the love of Almighty God,” said I. “Both of

" you pull like =

The doorway swung open, and, bundling Mitford through,
to their astonishment, I sprang through myself, narrowly
eseaping being caught in the closing doorway as they hoth
let go their hold of the handles.

« What does this mean ? ” said Jeremy.

I suppose I looked somewhat discomposed, as Jack came
to me and caught me by the arm.

«No fear, my boy,” I said, with a smile; *“your old father
isw’t going to faint. He's too tough for that. Let ns get
out of this and down to terra firma.”

Hastily climbing back along the path to the log bridge,
which was intact, we crossed, and, scrambling down, found
ourselves at the buse of the pinnacle where the others were
encamped.

«Post guards,” I said to Jeremy, “ along at some distance
from the rock to watch it.” -

“What, my boy, is it going to fall on our heads? 8till,
of course T'll do that,” and, calling to two of our men, he

*_gave the necessary orders.:

I did not feel that we were safe from the malicious
ingenuity of the inhabitants of the rock, if indeed these
were they whom I had seen, until we had done this; then I
drank off a good strong cup of hot tea, a counterpart of one
that Mitford had himself eagerly swallowed, and being thus

fortified, I told our experiences.

Jeremy and Jack could hardly believe their ears.

“Were the men black or white?”

«White men, slightly tanned by long exposure to the
sun. They had javelins or spears in their hands, and
wore armour ; but it was all of golden hue, or brass, I know
not which.”

« Were they strong, tall, or broad ?
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“ All three, I should sa
“ What made the
Jack,
“ Doubtless, if they had any, they
youmore than they could help, and t
that dl't)]:l_u_:d

- Y—a fine race of mey”
m forget their firear
g ir fir earms, I “'Undel'?” B&id
hdid not want o aagyg,
: ought that the y
- : . down the abyss was our only weaponevoglgve;
3 :a:: ? How did you manage to come up at the nick of ;simet;n
Oh ! Jack l}ml told me of your experience of lagt 1 ];t
and we were climbing up when we heard a shot,Isupgosl
1‘th shot }l\flllch you aimed at that almost impossible brgnz:
hgur:e-. S0 we started along to meet you, and were Just
turning back, thinking we had missed our way, because of
the w'all of rock, when we heard your voice and followed
your instructions. My heavens, I did pull at that ring

though I must say I was thunderstruck. How did you gt |

to know of it?”

I explained that it was by accident.

“ And the parson tried his hand on an unregenerate, did
he 7?7 asked Jeremy with a twinkle.

Mitford flushed and langhed.

“The joke is a good one, and against me,” he said,

“ At least yon have made one valuable discovery; that is

the range of hills to the S.-W. It is very improbable that
we should have been able to catch sight of it on the woule
we are taking. I should propose first making this place ou
Lead centre, whence a part of us might make cireular e
plorations of the plain on either side, to discover traces of
the fugitives. I suppose you saw no trace,” Jeremy added
in his slow deep tones.

“Nothing but the plain, strotching interminably west
ward. In the other directions, we could scan it from the
eastern platform, where the fire was last night.”

“Ah! we have quite forgotten that in our excitement
over this adventure of yours. We will, or some of us will,
go up at once. Come, Jack, you guide us. I will take @
couple of blacks too, Wirri-wirri and one of the otheri

though I fear they are not very much help, they may sevé
to show we are here in force,” .
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Accordingly, when the morning meal was over—and we
are not accustomed to dally long over our meals—while I
thoroughly overhauled the accoutrements of the horses and
men, examined their cartridge-belts ; had weapons loaded and
cleaned up, and had our water-bags filled, Jeremy and his
three companions climbed to the platform, where, within a
few minutes, I saw them walking about. Looking upward
to them, my eye caught a piece of rock which I had not
noticed before, a huge stone spar as it were a semaphore,
stretched out towards the south.

«T conld swear that wasn’t there yesterday,” said L.

« Which—how—when, and where?” asked Mitford, some-
what flippantly.

I explained that the figure of the rock had altered.

« Perhaps we have opened up a different view of it,” said
he. T see the rock you mean. I cannotexplain its position
there, hitherto unnoticed by us in any way.”

«The camp has not moved during the night, like Aladdin’s
palace,” said I, “and when we looked up at the rock last
night, we should surely have mnoticed such a strange
angle. It looks as though it would topple down at any
second.”

Jeremy came back very soon with some news. He had
found a notice written on one of the quartz slabs on the
platform, as though addressed to us: ‘ NO FIRES OR SIGNALS
MAY BE MADE FROM THIS ROCK WITHOUT PERMISSION OF THE
Vaiey Couxcin.” So he with characteristic sang-froid had
replied : “ WE ARE NOT CHILDREN, T0 BE FRIGHTENED WITH CON-
JURING TRICKS, BUT SEEK MY LOST SON AND ARE RESOLVED TO
rixp mmn”’  He says he waited to see if the slabs would
disappear, but nothing happening, came down. We decided
to scour the country in bodies of two,* and take all our
belongings with us, leaving none behind, lest they might be
assailed by the pirates here.

The same cloudless sky, the same burning sand as yester-

day, but our horses were refreshed, and were already looking
* My friend Mr. Bateman docs not appear to have been a strategist of
the first water.—ED.

-

j P .
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marvellously better. We resolv

tow;u-@s the four chief points of t.}?el ciom‘;a;k then? quietly
ten miles out and back again, so as to Iretf; > Dnpta i
As the southerly was the most likely direct,rﬂ 't_i}" mg.h il
might expect to meet the mutineers, the pa,rtlmihm whm].l i
of a body of three, of whom Jeremy was th:z 1;? Colnsmt'ed
Jack took two with him, Mitford aﬁother, and I tiil(;}lwme
the remaining men. We were fortunate in having ﬁra:t- e
for all, and the blacks by this time we had driﬂeda'lm
tolerably efficient marksmen, for a black is quick to 1e::‘rlicf
(lt_h.erwise, we could never have spared the precious Rlll}l:lt
nition necessary for their practice. Before we started, I
arranged a little surprise for our hosts of the rock, by t-\'i.‘]_w
all t}_Je slring the expedition could muster together, and hthuas
making a line of many yards in length. Taking a blank

cartridge, and a little of the dried hay which we still cariel

with us, I ascended to the eastern platform,in company wi
Jack, who would not suffer me to go alone, and after a litfle
manceuvring we attached the string, so that by pulling it,a
heavy stone would fall, explode the cartridge, and the iy
could be ignited. The hay, moreover, I placed at the edged
the rock, where it would be remote from the effects of the
poisonous gas, or whatever else the extinguishing substance

was; and turning round we examined the slabs where Jack |

had told me that Jeremy had written his messages; hut
instead of the words I expected to find there, we only found
the blank white stones. Iividently the messages, if they
had existed, had been rubbed out. We poked about, sound-
ing the rocks with our rifle stocks, and bruising our Tenuckles

with more delicate tests, in and around the slabs, but all o |

no effect ; the hard unyielding rock mocked our efforts,

sounding dull and solid thronghont, and I began to fear that |

all our adventures were indeed hallucinations, caused by the
gtraing and trials to which we had been subjected.

¥rom about eight o’clock till five, I and one of the blacks
wandered about in an easterly direction, meeting and geein

no trace of the fugitives, except indeed, in the vicinity of the |

pinnacle, some traces as of footsteps in corresponding civcles
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to those we met with yesterday to the south of the rock.
The evening has been decidedly cooler, a soft breeze sprang
up from the gouth, and is fanning our faces steadily and
quietly, as we all sit Tound the small camp-fire, for we have
all come in with similar reports; no sign or sight of the
fugitives! Jack, who took the northern course, reports a
discovery of bones, which he took to be those of a camel or
horse, but these have been lying in the sand probably a
gcore of years, for in this region of dry heat decomposition
would not set in directly, and the few ravens or crows which
circle about the rock, uttering weird cries, are probably the
only scavengers of this desert.

The contrivance for igniting our fire on the platform has
succeeded beyond my expectations. The cartridges exploded
and fired the hay and wood, which are now crackling and
burning merrily in the fresh breeze. Between the gusts it
is true that the flames flicker, and except over the cliff edge
geem to be affected with a ghostly blue tone; but, as the
breeze is freshening, I do not fear that our enemies can
frustrate our efforts at signalling our missing friends.
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CHAPTER XVII.
A STRANGE MEETING.

1 WRITE this no longer in the company of my fellows and by
the light of a camp fire, but in solitude and—where, knob
not. I am inclined to believe, though reason is Dl;posed :)
the notion, that I am now within the very bowels of tle
earth. Yet for these same bowels to be lighted by incan-

descent electric lamps, and to be provided with civilised 7

furniture and fresh air, makes my surmise so far-fetched
that I can simply chronicle the facts. :

How I have the means to write with T can easily explain,
As.to paper, I carry that with me in my wallet; as to goose
q mll.s and ink, I am supplied with these by the power which
furnishes me with bed and board free of charge; having
commenced to use my pencil just now, I was startled to hear
a elick in the corner of my chamber, or cavern ot whatever

it may be called, and on going thither I saw the bottle of ink |

and bunch of quills which I now use.

Mother Earth seems to be well up with the times, s evie
denced by a little bronze quill-cutter which came in from—
I know not where—with the quills aforesaid.

Shortly after I had written my last few notes, we Were all

arpused by a hwling bustling noise near the platform, and |

looking up, I perceived the whole of our signal bonfie
toppling over the cliff edge, and falling down five hundrel
or six hundred feet close to our camp at the base. We
ran 1o the fallen logs, but the jar on the ground had broken

the charcoal and wood into thousands of living embem |

which still glowed, though only as a carpet of fire.

“You are a fine fire-maker,” gaid Jeremy; “to build yor 5

fire o far over the edge that it falls over at once.”
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«Nothing of the sort,” said I «those logs never fell
of themselves; they have been pushed. If you remember
aright, they bumnt much more fiercely when they slightly
overlapped the cliff, than they did on the platform, hence they
would tend to balance more and more on to the rock, not off it

'« These rascals, whoever they are, are determined that our
fire shall mot burn,” said Jeremy, «if they do that to-
morrow night we will watch for them ; but to-night, I think
with you, it is madness for us to walk into the lion’s den.”
Suddenly lifting his revolver, he fired it at the cliff. —«Did
you see nothing ? " he said, as the reverberation echoed from
vock torock. “No? Well, I did! Isaw a figure up there,
the moonlight glinted on his helmct as he moved ; I did not
aim at him, only to frighten him. At any rate, he dis-
appeared.”

At that moment a huge piece of rock fell down from the
cliff, and had we pot jumped aside, it must have killed us one
and all, as it struck on a jagged picce of rock and bursting
like a shell, scattered huge fragments of quartz around. The
revolver shot could not have been answerable for that, and
we came back to the camp feeling uneasy. Do what we
would, these mysterious foes would not permit us to make a
signal. Why? Were they afraid of others coming across
this sandy desert ? That appeared absurd.

This was no highway nor a spot where people would by
choico be travelling. Was it, perhaps, to prevent the arrival
of some person or persons they were expecting ? Perhaps s0.%
They must have communication with the outside world
for their ordinary supplies. Conld this J. P. Burton or
Blackic have been their messenger? That was possible.
Then, why should he have heen empty-handed when he joined
us? Such were the questions Wo discussed as we lay
anxiously around our watch-fire. And with these were knit
others : Our anxieties for the safety of Jeremy the younger

* % I find o subsequent note of My, Bateman’s whexe he states that his

guess was a solution of the riddle, and that the signal-fire was ai

indication by the Valley Council that it would be safe for Blackie to
approach.—LD. i

|
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_ 1. Here we wereat the pinuac)
they had been flying ducks and perhaps lighting ﬁe., s, |
the night before we arrived—for the star we Thadb - u.nly
very well have been a signal-fire of theirs—yet Zzen'mlght
them, beyond old foot-prints, were there to mee} the Selgﬂs ‘

At last nature asserted herself and we slept ; hut {4
for myself, 1 can say it w 1 F s

3 » I can say it was with one eye open, for we ]
posted sentinels near the rock, and had to relieve them oo
ﬂcl\'u.s_; from time to time. The morning, that is yesterday
morning, as I believe it to be, opened gloomily ; instead of
the clear blue sky we had been accustomed to, there wer
dark ill-looking clouds, which sullenly floated up ahove,
They were rain-clonds apparently, but not one dvop of their
contents reached the ground, for they were at a great e
vation, and the hot-air cushion below them received and
retained their moisture. The wind, that is the gromd |
wind, had fallen, though clouds still moved sulkily fron
south to north, showing that the breeze had gone aloft. '

In consequence, the day was cool and still, for the sand and
rock of the desert soon radiate back the burning heat of the |
gun, and the clouds had only come up a couple of hours befors
dawn. T climbed up to have a look-out from the platiom,
accompanied by Jack and Jeremy. We had a small pair o
race-glagses with us, with which Jeremy was wont to sweep |
the horizon, but before he conld use them he called out—

“See the answers to our demands | ” ]

Looking at the tablets, I saw that they cariied ingeriptions
in the same charcoal writing.

“ JEremy BATEMAN, IF HE BE YOUR SON, I8 LOST TNDERD ;
HAS BEEN PUNISHED WITH DEATH FOR MUTINY AGAINST THE Couyek
L' ORE OF¥ THE SOUTHERN SIDE OF THI ROCK CRUSHED A CITI
GIVE UP THE OFFENDER.”

Dead ! Was the lost one found only to be lost again?

We stared at one another, Evidently this (Council &
terribly in earnest. The cry that we had heard from the
abyss, when the ore fell, was then, as we had at first divined, |
that of a human being. Yet how were we to know thit®
rock falling down the abyss would kill any one, and ho¥ |

and his companion.
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could we be held responsible for the accident by any code of
law or morality? 4 i

Jeremy, hastily brushing off the inscription, wrote with a
piece of charred stick which had alone remained of the bon-
fire on the platform—

« Tp MY 50X IS DEAD, LOOK YOU T0 IT; I WILL HAVE A LIFE FOR
A LwE, WE WILL AVENGE THE CRIME, Il WE HAVE TO BRING AN
ARMY ACROSS THE DESERT.”

His nostrils were dilated, and his cheeks flushed ; his eyes
glittered ominously.

«Qh, that we had the gunpowder our mutinous guide
stole! ” said he. I would blow this rock in, and we would
find out who these demons are.”

« And perish as we stood,” said 1. “ There is more power
in these men than we think. Brag as they do, they carry
out their intentions, for although, I cheated them the other
day, it was more by luck than judgment.”

Taking the glasses from his unresisting hand, I swept the
plains arouud, and, looking to the south, discovered what I
had not before seen, a black speck on the horizon. I passed
the glasses to Jack to test the accuracy of my own discovery,
and an exclamation from him at once assured me that he had
also made out the speck.

Jeremy, who became interested, though only in a secondary
degree, since he had read the terrible news of his son’s death,
said, as he looked through the glasses—

“We must have gone over that ground yesterday. There
was no one there then ; and, what is more, we never saw the
circle of rocks, so it cannot be those. No, it must be a man,
and apparently on foof, for on horseback we should have
noticed him. This may be a lie after all, this report of my
son’s death ; we will go to meet the man, for it may be he.”

While Jeremy took Jack and Wirri-wirri with him, I
skirted the rock, to see if by chance there was any means of
climbing it from one side or the other, without passing along
that deadly causeway, with its traps and tricks; but, as T had

gathered from above, the rock rose almost pez:pendlmﬂa.rly on
all sides; and, from my position, the sloping Pa'tg- along
K
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which 1 1.1@1 clambered looked no more than a ribhon;
track, along the rocky walls, I had made up my n?in dﬂ;g
make a cirenit o s rock, taking in tl : g
B et ccsesianc fion o i ol
western and ;‘l'l-l;I]I('l'ill r al ’m. fo it ke g

E b, o) g along in the shadow of the cliff T
attempted with my eyes to fathom the deep ab 'SEBEI'
fissures, similar to those on the southern side, ove)r whi;ll
M_iti‘s_:rd .m"l. | LM. (il‘f_}s.“.l_‘d ; just as T was about to turn ong
of 1he..m‘rtu_.g (i]llﬁs, I thought I heard voices from the
; ,t.he}' gide, and being naturally somewhat wary and having
received an extra dose of caution from our recent experlence:,
1 crept along mnder cover of the overhanging rock, untill
could peep round the cliff. The voices sounded nearer,
They were coming my way. Where was I to hide? TForl
might gain valuable information if I could only get into
gome crack or crevice. T looked around, but there was no
friendly rock to shelter me, only the fearful abyss, whose lip
rising many feet above the ground opened its mouth. My
determination was made. The risk was great, but T would
yun up thither and hide myself by hanging on fo some
projecting rock in its lip: accordingly, I serambled up, aud
without daring to look down, I let myself gently over the
edge, feet foremost, and, pitching my elbows on to the ledgein
front, managed by digging a toe of each boot into a crevie
to keep myeelf suspended "twixt Heaven and Inferno.

I waited some few seconds without hearing any firesl
sounds, but very soon had the pleasure of congratulating
myself upon my retreat, as a body of half-a-dozen men dressed
as 1 bad seen those on the rock the day before, came round
the cliff, bearing with them the body of another, and a fo¥

tools. A burial, thought I. Why then, they have more than |

one graveyard, these inhabitants of the valley. But o
of them, who seemed to be the leader, carefully measurel
with a tape the ground from one corner of the arc to thle
other, and, striking spades in, the othoers laid down the
burdens and had soon excavated for a few inches’ depth, tbe
sand over an arvea of some three or four squarc yard
1 noticed that they had uncovered some stakes puried 10
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the ground, and they then commenced to attach cords to
these. Tnstinetively T thought of the wretched carcase Wo
had met with at the Circle of Rocks. Was this another of
those terrible exccutions? I had mnot long to wait, for, by
his struggles, I could see that the man they carried was
not dead, and that, despite his resistance, he was being fast
inade tight to the stakes in the ground. The men seemed
to perform their duties with no sense of the enormity of
their crime; they acted like machines; on the other hand,
they did not deride or otherwise illtreat the victim. By
this time I was getting weary of holding on to the lip of the
abyss where Lhung concealed ; so I was delighted to see that
they were restoring the sand around to its level condition,
though not covering in the body. Next they placed a glass
cage down, almost within, yet just without, reach of the bound
man, and stuck a tablet at his head. I was fast weakening,
and must either have disclosed myself, or adopted the
unpleasant alternative of dropping down into this gate of
Hell, when, fortunately for me, I saw the retreating backs of
the soldiers. I determined to risk their looking back, for T
was in the shadow and out of the line of their view, and was
not likely to be seen. 8o, hastily drawing up my feot, [
rested my knees on the rock and took a deep inspiration, for
I was cramped, and my muscles over-strained by their long
efforts. I could then watch how they were clothed. They
seemed to be dressed in brass chain-armout, polished to &
most surprising degree. Kvery part of the body except the
foet and hands and head, was protected, and as they had
well-fitting boots on their feet, and helmets on their heads,
their hands and faces were literally the only unprotected
parts of their frame. As one turned round te take a last
look before he left the body, the flash of his polished armour
was reflected upon my face, and I, fearing to be seen, kept
as still and close in my shadow as a mMouse; the man had,
however, fortunately not noticed the white ﬂe_i.sh; Pﬁl‘ha'l_’ﬂ
his' own eyes were dazzled by some reflection frO_rn.
armoured arms or legs; at any rate he turned again and
disappeared round the corner. To make doubly sure, I
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iff-side and went across the sandst ot
man. When I reached him he had his fac o IO
o Pigrelingiun ;i 15 1ace tumed gy,
e glass-case, which I saw contained a loaf of
alnd a jug of water, just like those we had ge !
circle of cliffs; a woman’s bonnet was tied to a st'elrgl b ﬂ.'e
range of his eyes, while at his head a 111i1k-wc}llife‘i:§;
announced that he was t i ; ‘
P (:m,m--,ﬂ_1 1at he was thus punished for mutiny against

My footfall npon the ground made no impression u
the poor fellow. He either did not or would not hearl:ﬁn
step, so I took a pace round his head. But I was down ui
my knees in a moment, and (I regret to chronicle such
weakness), kissing the man as though he had hbeen my
own son, instead of being Cousin Jeremy’s. In the mean
time my fingers were untying, and my knife was cutting
the bonds which bound him, and removing the gag whick
blocked his mouth.

It seemed like an instant from the time I caught sight of
him to the moment when he was seated leaning back upm
me, awfully worn and thin, pale and haggard, but still the
Jeremy we were in search of, He could not walk, he was
far too weak, and I could not leave him, or these inhuman
monsters might retmm and dispatch him. What was tobe
done? It was plain I must carry him, bub though I hal
carried Mitford easily, it was a different matter to bear the
boy away when each footstep sunk into the shifting sand.

Suddenly, without a moment’s warning, T heard a rustling
and whistling, as though bullets were flying throngh the air,
and turned round to face my pursuers. But instead Isi¥
o far more terrible right !

pt cautiougly

pr—

FATHER AND SON. 135

CHAPTER XVIIL
FATHER AND SON.

Yes, instead, 1 saw a far more terrible sight. The wind it
was that was whistling; down away in the north-west,
the clouds were black as night, the horizon was heing blotted
out, the cool morning had suddenly changed to a fierce
baking day, the gentle south breeze had given place to the
northern sirocco. I had mever scen a storm in the desert
before, nor do I wish to repeat the dose I had yesterday, but
I have read of sand storms and I knew, as though I had
witnessed hundreds, that the darkmess was the advance-
guard of a sand storm. T had still half a mile to carry the
poor boy before I conld get to the lee of the rock, and this
storm was coming up at a tremendous pace. Already T
could feel the sudden gusts tearing off sheets of sand and
cutting my face as one does glass with a gand-blast. Saved!
ut to be lost again! TFor we could not stand against the
storm I was sure. Still I struggled on and on, though the
wind screamed about me ; it seemed as though the demons of
the air had been bottling up all their wrath during wecks of
calm and were revelling in the release of their accumulated
strength.

The sky was getting dimmer and dimmer, the rock
looked farther and farther away, and the daylight was
fading as at evening. Just then I sent out such a cooee-e-@
as must have been carried the best part of a mile. IfI were
to save Jeremy I must have help; 1 could not leave him; I
swould sooner die than return to his father with such a stoxy.
THow could I brook my own con o beserved go? Staggering
blindly onward, and buffeted here and there, throngh the '
gathering gloom, Isawa red glare ahead of me and again sent

out that cooee. In another moment a man’s form loomed up.
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He held a smouldering toreh in his L

could not tell from si;ht, fi;rmt}}i:s(.«lf;;f’ but who Ly was]
The sand was hurling along over oz:u' he]a;‘:as oW e
or waves. The noise of the whistline w'mg = hh-Ug‘e Shoety
mw_«'whing through the sand gl'ain; as ]L1 }:’V o
whistle and screech through the shl"ouds of 9»";11@2?1‘(1 v
J\tln‘ntir',‘]'-re\'a-'nte.d me from catching the so\:n:lp o
man's voice. At last, unable to hold the boy any 1 e
caught the man by the shoulder, and he tur;ligwﬂﬂger,l
me, felt the form of Jeremy close beside ,him anci) iﬂwarda
picked him up. But the burden was too great for hisnfong
poor 1I1i1_x Jeremy, and I could feel him put the bo,,;\"en
again, I canght his hands and guided them to th}e b?:“:l
head, then I took his feet and we set out once mo)rs
Whether it was friend or foe I cared not; here, at ;;ny mi
was a chance of life, for Jeremy and myself, which did uu£
exist a minute before.

A momentary break in the canopy of black allowed me
}m.;k'at my compass, and at the face of my helper. It was
Mitford, who had faced the storm and come to helpin the
very teeth of death. Again and again the bursts of wind
flew over us, and the shocks of driven sand on our backs
almost took away our breath. My clothes were torn, my
boots were blistering me with their contents of sand;
I suppose we could not have long endured this, for the
heat accompanying -the wind was so great, that we per-
gpired at every pore, and consequently we had a cake of
l.sand over us. It seemed to me ages before we struck right
into a dead-tree gtump, which I remembered to be near the
edge o_f the verdure on this side of the rock, and within &
fe.w minutes we were cowering under the lee of a jutting
cliff, listening anxiously for a lull in the storm. I
e ou J-tIBBH the excitement, his suspense and the

¢ lca“ha«.l proved too strong for him. ¢ He must have
;‘;mia‘t"ettiﬂ G"}Eg I, “if we are to bring him to, and 1 have
i etg'm : ne, : Will you wait here while I fotch it
o at intervals ?” but before T could shout this out

y =
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Mitford, he had darted off and left me alone with the boy. ‘I
shouted as loudly as T could, making lng:self h‘oarse ag I did
g0, and presently had the pleasure of seeing Mitford—for the
darkness had lessened—feeling his way back very much
exhausted and bufleted, but carrying the precious drop of
water and a spirit flask. Very soon after we had poured
come of the spirit and water down the boys throat, he
opened his eyes, but it seemed hours that we waited, chafing
his hands and limbs, and feeding his flickering spirit.  The
conditions for his recovery were the most unfavourable, for
the heavy showers of sand would often break over the rock
and cover us all with a thin sheet. So, while we tried to
give him as much air as possible, we had to shield his mouth,
nose, and eyes from being choked up. I pulled out my
watch and found tbat it was noon; this storm had been
raging for four hours, what had become of the party who set
out to rescue the man, if it were a man, whom we had seen
on the desert towards the south? Had they survived it?
for they must have been exposed to all its most terrible
strength, and, if they halted, would be almost infallibly
covered in with a pall of sand.

Lower and lower fell the gusts, less and less spiteful
became the sand showers, until almost as quickly as it had
begun the storm ended, clearing away rapidly towards the
north-west, and showing the bright sunshine and blue sky.
We ventured forth, dreading what we should find ; but wero
agreeably surprised to see horses and men all under the
shelter of the eastern platform of rock, huddled together
and expecting fresh outbursts.

The blacks and our two men were guarding the horses;
but the green plain of grass had almost disappeared. The
pool was reduced in depth, and the ground was deep in
sand, out of which the trees and shrubs stood up evidently
peering through the ground some inches lower than they had
been before. Many of the trees had been tossed about, fmd-
their branches and foliage broken. But there was no time
to be lost in lamenting the ruin before us, for hmman 11|vea
were at stake, away on the plain, far to_the south. Ordering




S Tal
138 THE VALLEY COUNCIL,
one of the men and a black to look after Jerem
we had left near the pool of water, and saddl;
horses we, that is Mitford and I 1'0,11@ for L 'mga.r couple of

- gk e 5 rth with Waneey
w ho was ever ready to accompany the Holder of ﬂg ok
Ovwer the gouth of the desert the black cloud was fast ].}e Stick,
ing, like a ship hull-down on the horizon ;111:1‘ ;;S&ppear.
dreary ride had we, ever dreading to come a’cross tl .Ong a}ld
of our friends suffucated in sand drifts. Its o

# RIS EONE : ; scarcely seemeq
possible that Cousin Jeremy and my son could have ese
death, for the waves of sand which we found here showegl;m
evidently how furiously the wind had swept it into drifts 1\20
kept a bee line from the rock to the point where we calm;late;
we had seen the speck in the morning, and when we had maﬂe
about ten miles we looked at one another with the sickness of
despair, for they could hardly have gone further than this
and yet we had seen no sign. Here we halted, after carefuﬂ{v
surveying the plain on all sides, then taking large sweeps on
each side of our line, at last heard Wangewata’s shrill cry of
discovery. Out of a mound of sand was stuck up the muzle
of a shot-gun, My heart sank within me ; but not for long,
for I heard a human voice speaking through the barrel, and
taking any risk there might be, I spoke down and heard Jack's
voice in answer, that all were well, though almost suffocated.
We dug hastily downwards, for we had of course provided
onrselves with spades, and before many spadefulls of gand
h.ad given way to our vigorous blows, we saw the wondrous
l.nght of a man’s hand push through the sand and wavo above
it. What a cheer we gave, how we grubbed away with our
hands for fear of hurting the buried men. Wangewata
worked as never T had seen a black work before, shovelling
away the sand which we grubbed up. We did not even then
uncover any heads, only a species of tent made of their coats
and cloaks, kept up by their weapons. But when they felt
our hands on the other side of this tent, with a great effort

¥ Jumior, whoy,

they plucked off their coverings and thrust forth their |

he;:ds. Jel'cmy,. Jack—my hoy Jack—and a third white, in
whom 1 recognised one of the men who had mutinied and

deserted us, Ie it was who had thought of this expedient, :
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when they found the sand piling up 1'011‘nd thew ; the ex-
pedient of making as it were te.nt of their .coats s;'u'ead over
their heads and connecting the air above Vf’lt]l thel.r TnO‘t.lthS
through the muzzle of Jack’s breech-lo&du‘lg fowhng-pmge.
It was a desperate sxpedient indeed, but it had served its
purpose. This we learnt when we had pullz‘ad them out of
their living grave, which we found no such light task as we
could have wighed.

I suppose I rather went mad over my Ppoor boy’s most
miraculous discovery, for I danced about him and shook his
hand again and again, before 1 thought of the glad news
which T could give Cousin Jeremy. When he had heard it,
for the second time since I have known him, he broke
down, tears coursed down his cheeks and his hard face
relaxed with the intense relief from weelks, nay months, of
anxiety. I turned away,so that the proud man might not be
hurt by others seeing his emotion, and asked after Wirri-
wirtl. But I learnt that the black had fled at the first gust
and though called for had disappeared in the gloom. Evi-
dently he had snccumbed. And the horses? they were suffo-
cated long before ; for their riders had sheltered behind them,
and the poor heasts had speed ily succumbed. This was a great
loss to us, and all for the sake of one mutineer, who, now that
the risk was over, looked sheepish and uncertain whether to
go or stay.

I drew Jeremy's attention to him.

“Yes,” said Jeremy, “he has been mutinous, but he has
suffered much and has redeemed his mutiny, by coming to us
with valuable news ; and, moreover, this is my gon’s birthday,
80 to speal, and I could not celebrate it with severity.”

“T quite concur,” said I; * T should like to hear his news.”

“Why, that Plackie—but first give me a drink of water—
thanks—is pushing on alone. Some two days since he told
this man that the direction to march in was due west, and j:he .
next morning both he and Watson had di.sappem:ed, leaving
the man to his own devices, without horse or rifle, or any-
thing but the clothes he stands up in. Honour amongst thieves
is not a phrase in Blackie's creed, that 18 evident. The poor
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ellow made due west for some ti o

SRS Mt duo west, fur somo time, until seeing our fire 1y

night and the night before, he made in this direction fearin
1 3

to travel except at night, lest Blackie, whom he fears anﬁ

hates, might detect and kill him. So he has wandered ahoy

and at last is here. What I don’t understand is whic

course Blackie has taken, and how he is going to arrive hors
through the storm we have seen. Treloar says that they
marched along due west for a long way AmMong green oasés
and trees, then struck due north and came across frequent
water-pools, but did not meet much fodder for the baggage
mules, which were very weak when he last saw them. He
tells me, also, that Blackie is Burton, that the letters he pre.
tended to find were, as he boasted, written by himself, and
that he gent Jeremy up here, though for what reason Treloar
does not know. He used to tell the two men that he was
going to introduce them to a country where they could find
gold used, instead of iron, and live in ease and plenty with
little labour. He is evidently connected with the Valley
Couneil, for he frequently spoke to the men about the Council
and said he was their messenger, and wounld make things all
right for them, though, had they been alone, they would
doubtless have died. They don’t, or rather Treloar does not
geem to have been much better off himself, although he had
the benefit of Blackie’s guidance.”

“(Curge him!” said Treloar, “if I ever live to see him

again, he will not be able to boast, if I lose my own lifs |

for it.”

The man’s face, seamed and furrowed by hardship and the |

intense anxieties of the last two days, assumed a look of the

fiercest hatred. In the meantime Wangewata and Mitford |

had dung a deep hole in the sand-mound to extricate thlel
saddles and other belongings of the rescued men. So we aul
get to and helped them, for we did not know how usef

the accoutrements and saddles might not be. Havis |

achieved this, we cut some steaks from the poor beat
for we could not afford to be sentimental, and we shovellel

k the sand over their dead bodies, and then set oub back
to the Rock,
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« Gee,” said I to Mitford, * that semaphore is not visible
n

fm'I'nP];SII;:pa it is not in view from this point,” saifl he. I ex-
plained to Jeremy that he ought to see a great h01'1.zonta1 n;fi;s
of rock at the top of the pinnacle, Btr_etcht::d out as it were lhe
a danger signal. He had not x_notwed 1‘t. himself, b_ut, as the
cvening was wearing on we might easily be deceived as to
its position, and that reminded us that we must push on so
as to get to camp by nightfall,
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CHAPTER XTX.

THE END OF THE MUTINY.

Wu I.N. we got back, there was no fire burning at the foot of |
the cliff, and as our provender was still sufficient to sup upo
\\'itln.lut a fire, 1 suggested to Jeremy that the men should
not light one, but that we should encamp in quiet. If
strunck me that it would be advantageous to throw the
garrison of this pinnacle off their guard. Accordingly, in the
strictest silence, we ate our supper, no conversation above

a whisper being permissible. Jeremy had gone to the side ‘
of his son and waited on him hand and foot, anticipating his |
every demand for food, which, in the form of brandy, he gave
him in frequent doses.

The evening was too dark when we arrived for the son to
gee his father, and T know not how he disclosed himself; the
meeting between the two was too gacred for the intrusion of
any of us; but Jeremy coming to me Jater on in my wateh,
for T had offered to take a watch until 10. p.m., whispered:
“Tom, he knows me, and has placed his hand in mine.
Thank God!” and he gulped down a tear. * Tom, I owe
him to you. Mitford has told me all. How can I ever
repay it?”

“Don't try to,” whispered I back; “ you have already done
$0. Had my own boy been alone, he could not have been
living now. We are quits.”

“No, no,” said he, “ that cannot be, The adventire Wes
mine: I was bound to defend every life to my utmost
Besides, the suggestion was Treloar’s.”

« Never mind, Jeremy, now. We cannot argue the poict
in whispers; I know you always like to point your periods
with & big, big D, and you are at a disadvantage under such
conditions as these, Sh——do you hear anything ?”
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We listened attentively.
«Yes, away on the plain T hear a clink clink as of horses

moving, but a long way off.”

« That is Burton, depend upon it! He is approaching his
brother pirates from the east, after having given his mate
the slip.”

« Where are the rest of our horses,” said Jeremy ; “let us
take care they don’t escape or discover us. He little thinks
he is falling into the toils he has himself laid, as Mitford
would say.” ;

A flame of light shone up from the platform so suddenly that
1 said, under my breath, “Say nothing, don’t stir, let us be taken
for statues or tree stumps, or anything rather than sound an
alarm.” TFor the blaze of light shone far and near, and

‘though we were in the shade of trees, we might have been

easily distinguished by some glinting metal, had we moved.
Another second and the flame died down, or rather, up, just
as I had seen our bonfires expire. ~After a few seconds’
interval, another flash and another succeeded. Evidently
these were signals to the mewcomers, whoever they were.
For in the clear night air the sounds of voices up above came
to our ears, while the clinking of the animals coming from
the westward roused us to action. Quickly and gquietly
arousing the whole of the men and bhidding them look to
their arms, I asked Mitford to attend to J eremy’s Som.

The clergyman, seeing me buckling on, not only my
cartridge belt, but also my, or rather his revolver, as well
as the long knife, whose proper purpose was to cut up our
leathery meat, turned pale and walked towards the young
man, asking me whether there was nothing whereby this
attack could be prevented?

« Only,” answered I, «if we were t0 be content to lay our-
gelves down and die. That thief and would-be murderer
has all our lives in his hands, having all our stores with

him.” :
I left him with Jeremy and went back to the groups

rather feeling my way by instinct than by sight, for ﬁ‘:
moon had not yet risen, and the starlight was 1 in
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this the shadow of the I

tock for us to distingyis
another, Imguish gpe

However, tl..mugh we could not be SCEN, We eould
ourselves see, some distance away on the plain, hagga o
mules, doubtless those which we lLad lost. Now, how Wegr

we to kl.'mw that this was s0o? A glint of metal ahgwEg
up on the platform. Were the soldiers Preparing gy
descend to the plain ? If so, our only remedy was to SUTPrise
both parties from b_c.hiud rocks or trees. Accordingly, we
posted ourselves behind trees or rocks which commanded the
plain, as well as the path down from the platform ; all being
commanded to keep perfect silence until the first shot which
Jeremy would fire, and then to make as much noise as they
liked. Silence! Why, my heart with the excitement of the
moment beat so loudly, that I quite expected that it would
sound an alarm. Nearer and nearer came the train. Then
at last, we heard in Burton’s nunmistakable tones—

“Well, here you are Watson; see, now, didn’t T say that
we should recach the place to-night, bar accidents; that
storm wag like to have been an accident, I guess. They
must have had it pretty roughly here.”

How near they were! We could make out the outlines of
the mules as they stepped along, and the two great forms of
the mutinous couple, who had left us thus high fa,nd dry,
careless of contracts and promises, careless of the lives they
left to rot out as they went on their mutinous path.

I heard a grating in the rock behind me; one of the
golden- helmeted soldiers was coming down. What was to
be done? If he and his party joined the group, we should he
overwhelmed. As he came abreast of me I stepped out, and
throwing my arm round his neck, and placing a hand over
hig month, I forced him to the ground, and threatened h{m
with the muzzle of my revolver. But my plan of quiet
surprise was not destined to be imitated, for at the tree nexk
to mine was Treloar, who at that moment caught sight of the
forms of his two late companions. I saw the flash and he{fr‘l
the report of his.revolver, for he had been entrusted with
one, and then I knew that the ambuscade was exploded, fF
in the next moment I heard a rending oath and a loud @
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above the rattle of metal, and then a general mélée. Our
patives thereupon made such good use of their lungs that
they materially aided the surprise with which we had
evidently taken the party alow and aloft. When the mélée
commenced, my prisoner struggled the more; but I held him
firmly down; while doing this, a timely glint showed me
the spear with which he was trying to pierce me ; but it was
cumbersome, and long in the handle, so I made short work of
tearing it from him, and hurling it to a distance. Fortu-
nately I found that he had over one of his shoulders a coil of
rope, perhaps intended to help in drawing up the baggage.
Evidently this train had been long expected. Perhaps the
garrison was becoming short of provisions. However it was,
the discovery of the rope was most opportune, for it allowed
me to bind the prisoner tightly, and leave him amongst the
trees, with my handkerchief in his mouth, harmless and
gagged. Then I was free to run off and assist the others,
who were engaged in the mélée. Out in the open I could
see one man on the ground and another over him. I saw the
glint of earrings in the upper man’s ears, and knew he was
Blackie, who thus adoirmed himself. I hurled myself upon
him in time to save a frightened black from having his
weasand cut, and Blackie and I rolled on the ground together.
I had him round the waist, with his arms down to his
sides, to render him powerless, and I called forth all my old
recollections of games of strength and skill, tried in vain

to keep him on the ground until some one should help me

to bind him. The man was so enormously strong, that, not-
withstanding my own weight—for I am no light feather
—he struggled to his feet and commenced to climb the cliff;
this would never do, I knew. He must not escape; go,
rapidly letting him go, I pulled out my revolver and aimed
at him as he sprung forward. Three barrels, one after the
other, I flashed at him ; but I, who am a tolerably good shot
with this weapon, had the mortification of finding _tha.t I _had
got Mitford’s, not my own, and that I had sighted it too high,
for the man was still scrambling upwards. I was about to

follow, when Jack's arms were flung around me.
L
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“That is madness, father,” he said. “He eap hide and geg
you coming up. Watch here that little Patch of white yog
through the trees. He will have to pass it on his way up, [
know ; that is on the pathway to the platform.”

I waited long without seeing him pass, 8o ]eaving Jack ty
cover the rock with his fowling-piece, T sought the plain at
the foot of the hill, where the deathly silence told e i
coniest was over. Here I found the prostrate black with a
nasty knife-wound in his arm, precursor, doubtless, of th
intended throat-cut, which he would have had but for my
timely arrival. Close by him two men la.t-y.; one was the
;;!'(:uf‘ Queenslander, Watson, whose mutinies were oVl
unless, as Jeremy said—for Cousin Jeremy stood by—he could

manage to cope with that arch-mutineer the devil; and by |

his side lay one of our own men, who had rushed forwlard in
hig endeavour to hit Blackie. It was TFeloal', his late
ecompanion, who was dead at the hands of his own brother
in-arms, his chosen fel]ow-nmtineer._ No, not dead, Tmt
dying fast! For though we carried him back to the camp,
and Mitford promptly and neatly bandaged up the gaping
wound, which was almost in the same part of the c!.nest
where Jim, my trusty Jim, had been w'ounded by Bl&c‘kl'e,a
few weeks ago, the flickering life OK]'!"H‘G-d he.fm'e mlolmln'g‘
The last words which Mitford conld d1st1‘ngu"1sh, ns‘ ;? Dmg
attempting to give him “ ghostly consolation were(.1 : ﬁlid
game and true, didn’t I, boss?”  Mitford was shrgcl_re 5 .
that the dying man had so little heed.ed his nllllmstr];xtl:};lat.
but in the poor fellow’s mind was running the t oug ‘.m.
if he had mutinied, he had tried hard to atone for the é“ sh:.
and had given up his life; more he could not do.f h'm;m
Jeremy for the rest of that night sat by the side o t]sfort;
who fitfully slept, while we took it in turns to gf‘ R
winks; sleeping, so to speak, with both eyes open, a Wming
and alert to any movement, Our prisoner next mo .
turned out to be a fine young fellow of some five- or six-d .
twenty, strong, of a somewhat effeminate typo nf face, n;il
foreign than ¥nglish, and clad in the bright chain-armo

had noticed that the men wore, whom I had seen burying P
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Jeremy alive. His helmet, which was extremely brilliant in
the sunlight, lay near him, and on closs examination it turned
out to be bronze, overlaid with gold ; not merely gilt, but
welded on after the fashion of old silver plate. What a
mine of wealth must these people have, who use bronze and
gold for common objects! But the absence of iron surprised
us. Even the javelin T had thrown away was of hronze, not a
bit of iron or steel in its composition. We questioned tha
young man, again and again, upon his nationality and other
points; but he answered never a word : he either did not or
would not understand our language. When we offered him
a piece of horse-flesh to eat, he greedily devoured it, evincing
a greed which at the time seemed to me curious, for though
to us who had been content to live on leather, as it were, for
weels, a piece of fresh meat was a delicacy, how was it to one
who looked in such good condition as this man? After he
had eaten he became stimulated and flushed, as though he had
drunk wine or aleohol ; but we had no time to hestow upon
such questions as the dietary of this garrison, for Clousin
Jeremy approaching me said he wished to have a few words

with me apart. We were, for security, safely ensconced in

the little wood at the foot of the pinnacle, and had posted a

sentinel both upon the plain and near the rocky pathway to

prevent surprises, so we walked away a little to the left of
our party, and, sitting upon a rock, Cousin Jeremy told me

the following extraordinary story.

T
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CHAPTER XX,
JEREMY'S (JUNIOR) STORY.

Jeremy (Bestaay) Bateyman left Sydney University for onr
run on the 28th day of March (which, if you will turn ups
calendar for 1887, you will find was a Monday. I have not
your facilities as I write, for Mother Earth does not appear
to reckon time like we do, and all is night down here),
Arriving at the railway terminus, he called for his saddle and
bridle at the hotel and then bought a horse to carry him up
country. The price which he paid was, for a bush horse,
high, namely twelve pounds; but he was always an ex
travagant yonng dog, and rather thought of presenting it
to our eldest girl as an Easter egg. The man of whom he
bought it was no other than Mr. ex-guide DBlackie, o rather
Burton, for that was the name the man assumed. Hi
description tells one with sufficient clearness who it was,
Blackie had another horse and was coming up country, &
they rode together. On the way, which took them four
days, Blackie often spoke of a mysterious spot where a high-
spirited, adventurous youngster like Jeremy could live &
life of ease coupled with adventure, and the boy rather
naturally swallowed the bait. Blackie would not divulge
the whereabouts of this unknown country, but, finding that
the bait of gold had for the wealthy young heir no great at
traction, put forward a lure which, from gay young Paris dowt
to date, has proved all-attractive with youths. There were, it
appeared, an nnnumbered bevy of pretty girls and lovely
women in this paradise on earth, Their wooing involvel
just that amount of peril and adventure likely to captivate
a boy in his romantic teens; it was a quaint system of ancient
chivalry, worked out with modern details, of which Blackie
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spoke, in which the youths fought each other with spears
for the first proposal for the hand of the belle whom they
admired. This insidious, though improbable, story captivated
Jeremy’s fancy, and before he reached Mawson’s station, after
passing through Carnegie, his mind was in a flutter of excite-
ment, and he had decided, if he were unguccessful as a suitor
for Agnes’s hand, to throw in hislot with this Arcadian people.
Not a word or thought for his father you see, not a care for
the father’s ambitions, or a regret for the father's grief;
perhaps the two had been too little to one another as father
and son, and too much as guardian and ward. I felt
honoured that this young man had at least preferred my
eldest daughter to the visionary helles of Arcadia, though I
am rather uncertain whether I sghould have realised the
compliment, if he had carried out his intentions; but his
stay at Mawson’s changed all. Blackie evidently made
inquiries which led him to believe that the young man
would elude his toils if he came on to us; at any rate, he
appears to have engaged himself at Mawson’s, and was taken
on at once by Blake, whose bad temper alienated most of his
men. Blackie probably foresaw the search party, or that he
could make a large sum in directing the relatives where to
geek for the boy; doubtless he worked upon Blake and got
that unfortunate man to press his visitor to stay a day or
two. However it was, Jeremy, whose dutics never oppressed
Lim, was easily persuaded to dally, and being a Don Juan in
appearance and manuer, doubtless proved himself a lively
and acceptable companion for sweet Annette Blake. Wehad
known her only a few months ago as Annctte, the belle of
Gundagoroo station, a penniless orphan, through the bank-
ruptey and suicide of a spendthrift father. Blake ‘who had
heen a fine man tolook at, though, like my friend Burroughes,
cursed with an aleoholic tooth, had stepped in opportunely,
and got her married to him before she very well knew what
she was about. Perhaps the poor thing thought that with
tact and patience she could tame her rough St. Bernard
with ease, but the man’s temper was so violent that he was, it
appears (though I did not know it), already disagrecing with

L“;
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his girl-wife ; and Blackie,
been smitten with Annette’
bring out the

who doubtless g i
e harina b T IR
: . harms imself, determineg to
worst features of Blake’s jealous violent
and on one occasi and her s
: occasion and another, as Jeremy now gees ki
manfagud, 1_ny calling off Blake’s attention to g0me majtl;:
awaiting his instructions, to throw the good-looking lad 4 ;
the ]m.]':lf»l-d wife a good deal together. The hushand WT]lJ
was seeking to cut off his nose to spite his face, seems t{;hav[;
aided and a?»t-ttu] this design; for he played the most
dangerous tricks, and went so far as to leave the homestead
and sleep alone in his own frame house. God knows he
was terribly punished for his meanness and temper, nor can
one be surprised at his discovery on that last afternoon of
bis life. That discovery was, Annette playing love-songs

on the station piano, which, when I remember it last, was so -

vilely out of tune that that fact alone would, one might

t_bink, take the romance out of any guilty couple. DBut this
sight would not, of course, have inflamed the wretched man;

that which did was the position of Jeremy’s arm round her -

waist,

Now, on the shaky music-stool which the Mawsons *
have (I know it myself, once it landed me on the floor), it .

may be necessary if one must sit upon it, to be supported by .

some extrinsic means; but a discreet young man would not
let these means be his own arm encircling the waist of
another man’s wife, even if his intentions might be platonic
in the extreme. Jeremy admits that the girl was pretty and
seemed very miserably wedded to Blake ; he also admits that
he liked her very much, and condoled and sympathised with
her, They were but children both, and little knew, how
could they, the danger they were fast approaching. She
told Jeremy in her naive way as the song left off (he sayé
it was Tosti’s “For Ever and For Ever”), that she had
never enjoyed three days so much as the last, and she ghould
quite envy the kangaroos for their drive on the next day, for
she would have to be alone. Jeremy langhingly asked her
whether she thought the kangaroos were to be envied if they
met their death through the fascination of his rifle? And
she said nothing, but blushed. Then he leaned down and

—
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promised that he would not go and hunt kangarcos, but
would stay with her.

At that moment they started round at Blake’s voice, thick
with anger, as he foamed at the mouth uttering inarticulate
sounds, like a bull about to gore a foe, Why he did not
rush upon the young man and strangle him as he stood I
know not ; he was just the sort of man Ishould have expected
to do it. Perhaps, throughout his wrath, the sense of his
own connivance and his own folly kept him back, and he
felt that he was gazing at handiwork for which, if indeed it
were not all his own, he was in the main responsible. Annette
Blake fainted, which perhaps was the best thing she could
do, for the man commenced a tirade of coarse abuse against
her and Jeremy which awed the young man by its very filth
and violence. He swore he would have a divorce, and would
make the young man or his father pay heavily, and that he
would thrust her out with the clothes in which she came to
him and nothing more. Jeremy waited quietly standing by
Annette Blake until the infuriated husband had exhausted
himself, then, as she recovered herself, he said stoutly that
neither he nor Annette had done anything to be ashamed of,
and that if Blake did not want them to be together, why had
he thrust them upon one another? Annette however implored
him to go away. Probably she saw the evil glitter in her
husband’s eyes, which by instinct she construed to mean
murder, and as she still implored him if he respected her and
her good name, the young man felt himself forced to go,
though he felt ill at ease at having to leave the young girl
to her jealous husband’s mercy.

The subsequent events up to his departure were correctly
narrated by Blackie, who was doubtless the Mephisto who
pulled the puppet-strings. (Now 1 am not going to defend
Jeremy’s character, he behaved more than imprudently, and
if he were not guilty of great wrong he acted very much like
it; but I would say that the older man, for he was thirty-
five years of age, deserved all the result of his eriminal
jealousy up to this point.)

Jeremy rode away as Blackie

JEREMY'S (JUNIOR) STORY,

described, and passed the *
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black encampment, where he met with

10 :
and lubras; the men were apparent] e s i

g foragi
another time he would have ridden bac]f at S?J%:lg t:?lolgil;. ; At
ake of

this, for he knew that it meant lo ;
horses ; but he was too mad wifﬁ Otfifil?t?ip’ if;;ﬂe’ and perhapy
not only with himself but with his wm-dgg Hir:sager, Yoo 2ok
parting when he threatened the manacre‘r wereoi‘g w;rdﬂ "
he says, for his first intention was to r?de off to e
me for adviee; would to God he had i i a].]d ask
carried out h

thoughts! Many lives would ha e

12 , i ve been spared, much
anxiety and suffering have been saved. But on geeo d
thoughts be felt that perhaps the blacks would atta];k
B e, s . s o

] SAVAZES, i ake made nothing of
takmg a human life for a lost sheep or bullock, so he deter-
mined to wait till dark and then make his way back past
the savage encampment towards the homestead, and watch, at
any rate, for that night. Had he been a little wiser he would
have known that a set attack would not have been undertaken
by blacks with their women and children so near, as of late
years they have grown wary, and in any attacks they make
they start as it were on the war-path from a camp far away
from the scene of their intended action, However, when he
g?t. back to the homestead all was still, and lights were not
visible anywhere. The night was dark and he could not see
any object distinctly ; but after a time he saw a light in the
mal_la.ger’s house and heard the door open quickly and saw a
white form flying away to the homestead. He tied up his
horse and ran to the person, whom he found to be Annctte
Blake in her dressing-gown.

Bhe eried out to him in a distracted tone that ghe hal
killed her husband, “ See, there is the blood!” she said 48
she frantically touched his hand, and he had great trouble
to soothe her,

He then learned that her husband had taken all their be-
longings to the smaller house, and had himself lain down in
the outer yoom while she went to gleep in the inner T00M:
Went 1o sleep, poor child l—ngo sleep for her, the man had
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beaten her as though she had been a dog, and every limb
ached ; but her heart ached more—her heart reproached her
with enormities which she had never committed, but which
her infuriated husband imputed to her to still his own con-
science. Tossing from side to side, she lit a light and came
out to malke peace with her husband, for though she had at
first rebelled against the unjust and cruel punishment she
had received, her mind was now set upon asking his forgive-
ness for her want of duty. She came out and saw him on
the bed lying, as she thought, sound asleep; but a second
glance showed her the spear impaling him to the bed,
accurately fixed with deadly intent through his heart. Her
own heart for a moment stood still, she caught hold of the
bed to steady herself, but fell down unable to stand in the
presence of this terrible crime. For she, remembering
Jeremy’s last words, and knowing nothing of the blacks, at -
once thought that ke was the assassin. As she lay on the
ground the candle rolled away and left her in darkness, a
darkness grim and horrible to her. A drop fell on her hand.
This maddened her, and hastily leaving the house, she fled
as Jeremy had seen her. He comforted and reassured her,
told her where he had been, and leaving her by his horse
went back to the homestead to see if her words were really
true. There he found not the dead hody of the manager
alone, but Blackie his attendant evil spirit standing by with
a candle. ;

« A bad husiness,” said Blacldie ;  I'm afraid it's a swinging
matter for her.”

“ Whom do you mean ?” said Jeremy.

“ Why, the bit of a girl that he's married to.”

Jeremy was startled and told the man her story; but
Blackie threw discredit npon it, saying : ¢ Women are curious
things,” and that her first words when she said she had
killed her husband were true, or if not true would hang her,

Of course Jeremy said he would never tell what he knew,
but Blackie humbly submitted that the law (rascal that he
was, what cared he for the law?) must be obeyed, and that
if master Jeremy didn’t peach he was afraid he would have
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to ('10 g0. Then he suggested that the .only way he saw out
of it was for Jeremy to carry off the girl up country to the
gpot he had spoken of, and he talked the young man ove
and gave him direction after direction until at last Jerenwy
promised to carry out this insane policy.

Now for the motive of this arch fiend in thus exhorting the
young man to escape thus to the valley : It appears that he
had a letter from Blackie to give to the Council recom-
mending him to their care. Yet what was Blackie to get
out of that? Young Jeremy’s suspicions, if he had any,
were dissipated at the answer which his own thoughts
naturally gave to this question, and he complied.

1 have not yet discovered all the scoundrel's motives,
though I guess that Annette stood for one.

Blackie, who was no more on the plain looking for dingoes
than I am now, was particularly active in getling into the
store and fetching out many little things of which Jeremy
might stand in need, so that before morning the boy had set off
walking by the side of Annette who was seated on his horse,
She was awed and frightened at the very thought, which
Blackie had found time to instil in her by covert remarks
and insinuations, that both she and her companion would bo
held guilty of the manager’s death. 5o the boy made
gradually northward and westward, always trave}hng_ ab
night to avoid being seen and questioned. By the directions
which Blackie gave him he soon reached and forded the
Darling river unmnoticed, and kept along an arid cm_m’ﬂy
until he struck the oasis where we met with his notice fo
Blackie. The man had arranged that he should leave thero
a notice to show which way he intended to make for the Rock,
which he told him was the entrance to the land nf plentys
the Happy Valley. Up to this time both the fugitives bad
been to cach other as strangers ; neither in fact could divest
himself or herself of the idea that the hands of the oﬂfer
were dyed with blood, and the thought made them both 1~
tensely miserable, for each felt it a duty to agsist the lJl}lCT fo
‘sstape. Had it nob boen so tragical, this double mistk?
have furnished a plot for a comedy of c1rors; bub ib

T .
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was not until they had started through the desert on their
quest for the Rock—uwhen, in fact, death stared them in the
face—that they really understood that they had both been
tricked into believing ill of one another. Jeremy, whose
high-spirit carried him through a great deal was fast breaking
up, much to his companion’s consternation, who being sup-
plied by him with the best of their stores, and riding on their
now weakening horse, was little the worse for her long travel.

(The young man evidently sacrificed his food and comfort
for her, and T must at this point break off in the narrative, to
apologise to him, wherever he may be now, for the injustice
I did him in an earlier note. As starvation may tame the
lion into a lamb, so privation and pure love for the safety and
welfare of his girl companion turned Jeremy from a selfish
heedless egoist to a considerate, self-sacrificing, honourable
friend, whose nobility of manner I scarcely believe Jack
could have equalled.)

They too arrived at the Circle of Rocks, but by this time
Jeremy was dragging his feet wearily along—almost as
wearily as the poor horse had before he fell a few miles
back—and his cheeks were looking gaunt and pale. Water
they were fortunate enough to find in plenty, Blackie having
in fact told then where to look for it; but water will not
fatten when, as Jeremy did, a man malkes pretence of eating
g0 as to cheat his companion into eating too. It was not
until their horse fell down and died, that her eyes wore
opened to the fact that he had been thus starving himself,
If this had not happened, he says he must have shot the poor
beast, for they were literally with only two biscuits in their
possession, and they reckoned they had another twenty or
thirty miles to travel. He says that, regardless of con-
sequences, he cut and tore away at the poor dead brute and
ate a meal, the first one for many days. She, his companion,
then realised what he had suffered for her, and fell to sobbing
over their terrible plight.
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CHAPTER XXI.
JEREMY'S (JUNIOR) STORY CONTINUED,

JuT in a h]lii]'t-f:lll'lli Annette col.lccted her stray wits and
set to work devising plans for their safety.

She it was, who with her own fingers cut the strips of
gteak from the horse, and would not permit him at first to
carry one, for his surfeit of meat had done him more harm
than good and brought on at first a terrible weakness and
thirst. Sheit was who toiled over the plain with his gun and
belt and the whole burden of their provisions on her back,
cheering his fainting efforts, and at times going miles to
fetch him drops of water and thus help him along. She it
was, who when they reached the Rock at last, devised
methods of entrapping birds and ducks, and when they thus
had plenty she allowed others to escape with those messages
attached, one of which we had chanced to read, She it was,
who thought of the bonfire on the rock and took the
materials there and it it over and over again, nor cared for
blue flame nor mysterious groan, so that she could light a
beacon to aid and save young Jeremy. The loving, clinging
girl budded into the shrewd supporting woman; and just
when her signals seen by us, and thought to be astar, were 0
the point of bringing their reward ; that is on the very v of
the day we reached the rock she disappeared.

Jeremy, weak as he was, climbed over the rocky platform
and called her name and wandered about distractedly to find
her, but could not discover a trace. Then at last he thought
of the letter he had to the Valley Council, and having beer
fold that this was the entrance to the valley, he set his wits 10
work to discover a way into the Rock. Dragging on¢ limb
after the other he went round the Rock, saw the westeln
platform, but could not make anything of it. Then M
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traced the footpath up towards the platform and moticed
how it branched away to the west, but on following it he
found himself stopped by the great stone door we had seen
and by accident opened. On the placard he wrote in sheer
despair——for he could think of nothing else—that J. P’. Burton
had divected him there and that he had a letter to the
Couneil, and had lost his companion. Wandering up and
down disconsolately, when he came across it mext aboub
midday he noticed that his own writing had disappeared and
instead he was directed to mount to the eastern platform and
wait, for his companion was gafe. He seems to have re-
garded in his weakened pre-occupied state these manifesta-
tions of mystery as quite natural, and accordingly obeyed his
instructions. He had not long been on the platform before
he felt himself fainting, and awoke to find himself borne
along at a great rate in the dark. The air was cool and fresh,
and had revived him, but he thinking that this was death, com-
forted himself with the thought, for bis vitality was down
to zero. In a few minutes the speed of his conveyance
slackened, and he opened his eyes to find that he had come
out into sunlight; a delicions sunlight, bathing a lovely
landscape; tropical flowers, trees and fruits flourished ;
bungalows appeared, and the curious thought struck him
that ihis was Heaven. The idea was increased rather than
dissipated by the armoured forms of helmeted men whom he
saw, at the side of the conveyance. By the side of the
railway line, on which the car stood, he noticed large
whitened sheds where he distantly heard the din of wheels
and machinery. But he was not allowed much time for
observation or reflection, for he was conducted by the
helmeted band withont a word to a large building, over
which the words  Council house ” were written. He thrust
his hand into his breast and felt for and found the precious
letter of introduction. He was about to meet this Council,
and, though his knees were tottering with weakness, he
braced himself up for the interview. The walls of the
Dbuilding were of white quartz; double walls between which
ran cool arcades or cloisters, in which were walking men and
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women, dressed in loose fitting garments, W}

was seen passing through with his n'u.ard" oo Jcremy

‘ 1’?a111fexsf.e:1 some interest in him, and thr(; th, 1'%10 .

: either side, while he was conducted throun‘)](;lEi Otu o 111’{08 .
Here the first object which caught his :ye H\JV'D i

gold lettens, on white quartz, hung by golden chains fron, Ef
rom the

|
| 1
{ dome above : “Expect justi
B i s : xpect justice not mercy.” The sile
i »4 magnificence of the place alike awed him, but thlig?fce i
the gnard and the strollers in the vestibule wore a ?{Se]i 0?
ok of

complete apathy and indifference. They appeared t
but little interest in anything; their action;s W .O i
;ne(-]h]anic:'al and automatic than the actions cousequzlnet ?;;;
1 realthy active volitions. In f: 7 :
L pressibly bored. s
While he was detained in the vestibule, Jeremy had th
npportu nity of examining it. The floor was inlaid mosai i
which the motto hanging overhead was printed iﬁilz}]an
letters, so that whether a man looked up or down he couﬁ
not fail so see it. The vestibule was a large room, cool and
pleasant, with seats on either side, in which 1'001113011 at their
easo gnards like those we had ourselves seen. They said
little to one another, and what little was said was so low in
tone that it could hardly be distinguished. This he noticed
but suddenly a great curtain over which the words, (_Yt:mdmill
Chamber, were written, was pulled aside by some hidden
cord, and he was led forth into a room, whose splendour
absolutely dazzled his eyes. The wall, floors and ceiling were
son}posed of massive blocks of polished white quartz, through
which ran veins of the most artistic colouring. Here a vein
of antimony showed up in a olistering streak of black or
silver ; there a foew gems of pyrites glittered, andin another
spot great splaghes or spider-web-like mazes of gold, virgin
gold, pure, rich and deep in tone.

.The vast blocks which supported the roof rested upon
pillars of clustered form of the same material, which, however,
to :leremy'a fastidious eyes, did not lend itself well to the
dﬁ'imte moulding of the perpendicular style adopted. The
windows were of glass, mogtly of a magniﬁcent groen-
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gold, relieved in geometrical patterns by opalescent panes,
forming a pleasant contrast. Tts roof was surmounted by a
glass skylight upon which the noon sun poured down, though
shaded with some tiffany added to the brilliancy of the
spectacle. Not catisfied with this flood of light, the Clouneil
rejoiced in a crown of hundreds of incandescent lamps, under
the rim of the cupola, which, as it were, carried the sunlight
into every hole and corner of the great room.

But the ocenpants of the Council interested Jeremy the
most. They were of the same class as those whom he had
seen without, parading in the cool colonnades, and amongst
them were many soldiers. A woman occupied the central
seat, facing the doorway through which he had come. His
guards led him to a spot on which, in large golden letters
were written the words: « The accused ;7 beyond this there
was nothing to prevent his walking forward. At a sign
from the president, the guards left him standing there, or
rather swaying, for he was wealk with fatigue and illness.

Then he heard a whispering voice, but could not discern
its words, so he said in his ordinary tones: «“] pray you to
speak up if you wish me to hear ; I am weak and ailing and
cannot stand long.”

At his voice the councillors, one and all, plunged their
hands into their ears as though he had shouted at them, and
one of them, a woman of startling beauty, came forward and
brought a seat on which he could sit. At a further whisper, the
woman stood by his sideand whispered to him : * Do not gtir ;
answer me only in the lowest tones, I will interpret your
shouts.” He would have insisted upon her taking his seat,
but she by an imperious gesture bade him be silent, and the -
interview proceeded. He was examined at length, his letter
read, and discussed, and his fate settled before he knew or
could gather a word of what was going on. Then the fair
interpreter at his side said to him in the soft whisper they
all nsed—

« Your letter is believed to be genuine, and yon may stay
here on gigning the convention.”

« What convention 2” asked he. It was brought to him, &
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boo}c of skins upon which were written a number of 1 i
which he was compelled to bind himself. One o] awsfy
his eye, the purport of which was the notice whichyﬁ?:fght '
and T had ourselves seen on the rock, as to the thres off orl |
against the Valley Council. This startled him s nfmuochezltieE :
he asked before ]n). did so to be at liberty to read the doe:t-
ment through at leisure, and though a frown and hiss passel :
over the assembly, the lady interpreter at his side appeared ty |
plead for him, and by a sign obtained leave for him to rea I
1t_ ﬂ':rou'gh until the n.ext day. So he had a copy handed t i
him written on a species of papyrus, and was conducted hack ‘
throngh the vestibule by his guards. To one he said, at
firgt out loud, but then remembering the effect of ordinary
speech, moderating his voice to a whisper: I shall dieif]
don’t have something to eat.”

The man smiled a cheerless smile and said : * Nothing can
It is a law of the council newly-
made ” (I suppose that since Jeremy was here the law las
been repealed, for I have lived very well whilst T have heen
here, if indeed “ here” has anything to do with Jeromys
Valley ).

« How long am I a stranger?” said Jeremy. « Until you
gign the convention,” answered the soldier. * Ah,” said be,
“that won't be long, my friend.” IHe was quickly carried,
for he was very weak, into a room encloged with stoneon
all sides like a prison, and with no inlet for light; but &
incandescent electric lamp was burning, and he noticed that
the chamber was fresh and pure. The furniture was of the
simplest, and the walls were scribbled over a8 though other
prisoners had been there before.

be given to a stranger.

viands, in other and more physical forms of digestion. TLong
did he pore over the writing, but, poor fellow, he ren?ollects
very little of its contents, beyond that the law of which the
soldier had spoken to him was there, and various other laws;
puch as not speaking lond or making a noise, marrying 0
wife or husband when the Council desired, the choice b

Te was shut in and st |

down to digest the contents of the papyrus, although Pe ’
would much rather have digested other and more substantial |
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left to the signatory, subject to veto by the council, and many
more strange and unwholesome laws. One law recently
added at the end of the code gave him much alarm, namely,
that for twenty-four hours after the signature by any stranger,
he or she, should have no option in the selection of their
mate ; it being desirable, in the interests of the community,
that proper marriages, with a view to the public benefit,
should be arranged by the state. He threw the book down
in despair; the letters were dancing before him. But again
taking it up, he read how that a first offence against the laws
merited reprimand ; a second, the punishment. of wearing a
gold circlet round the wrist or ankle; and, a third offence,
punishment of death—but that punishments must be carried
out within twenty-four hours of decree, otherwise they did
not count. Altogether, he feltina cleft stick. He was very
fond of Annette. The truth must be told; he was in love
with her over head and ears; the starvation and privations
he had endured for her sake had, by a natural process,
endeared her to him, and she, by her reciprocated tender-
ness, had clenched the matter. Yet if he signed this
convention, how was he to know that she would not be
separated from him for ever? Somebody might claim him.
Was that likely? He so gaunt, so ragged, who would be so
foolish? Yet supposing she were also being compelled to
sign? If she were not here, what did the writing on the
rock mean? And if she were compelled to sign, any one
might claim her, she so young and withal so pretty ; though
not of the delicate complexion of the stately girls and
matrons he had seen near and in the Council Chamber, yeb
she had beauty in her tanned brown face. (But there, he
was in love with her and I'm not, nor was Jeremy, my
cousin, when he was telling me the story I am now relating. )
While the boy was debating what he should do, the door of
his prison opened and his interpreter at the council came in.
She was beautifully dressed in flowing robes, which by their
very simplicity showed off the perfect complexion of her
face and arms. Her hair was long and coiled up in black
twists upon her head, after the Grecian style. Her face
M
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wore more interest than he had noticed in any others of i
mysterious whispering folk, but still there wos a caln
caleulation in it, an apathetic look which surprised him iy
a girl so young and lovely. She had come, she said, to explaiy
the laws of the place to him, and he, exhausted as he way
readily took lessons from her as she commented on one after
the other. Each of the curious, and to his nature abhorrent,
yestrictions on liberty of choice and action, were by her
explained, always in the soft whispering voice so persnasive

and so pleasant to the ears of a sick man, to be of such a natur |
in actual operation that they soon lost the unpleasant features |

they had appeared to possess. At last, when the question
of the recent law came before him, she was asked whether
Annette Blake was in the land of the living, and she
answered * Yes.” Had she signed the convention? Te
and was a stranger no longer. When, then ? Slince he was
brought in, and now they were féting her Ol:ltsl(].& ‘(\I'hy#
Jecanse, to-morrow’s president of the council h‘ad clawfmd
her as his wife. For the first time the eyes ?f his .I)Ealltlfilll
monitress took a sparkle. There was gome jealousy theniu
this ereature.
spark out of this cold stone. : : 3
was distracted for a time, but, on hearing ln.s \1-easons‘ it
adviser told him there was a way out of the d]ﬁ?cnlty. fLi:
him depend on her; she would counsel t!ﬂe girl .to It:r] uhe
to marry the president at the twenty-third hour, an

i - Qeal s

i laim her if he passed through tho or(e®

B ey fou b SIl)le would herself cla,uln h:ﬂml

and had no doubt the council would ratify her clzloﬁee,n :a
he need not disclaim her until the day was over, ai

his own twenty-four hours.

: i
would have only committed a first offence like Annette, il
they could marry and live happily-

The flint of rejected addresses had stru.cka :
When Jeremy heard thishe

i
1t looked such plain sailing that the yourg man, then &

there, gignified he would sign the convention, g‘jﬁ i
hastening away, said that ghe, being for tl}e 5
gummoner of the council, would call the meeting eettei
the morning, so that he might himself forestall Ann e
ghe did not believe him, Hungry and thirsty Lo lay

Iy in

|
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couch, a plain bed-frame of wood with a canvas stretched
across it, and tossed from side to side. How long he waited
he did not know—mnight and day in his cell were the same
to him—but after a dreary age the door opemed, and by
the light of day that streamed in, he could see the guard
awaiting him. The sun was still low in the eastern heavens;
Timetoa, his brunette monitress, had not deceived him, and
gnarded as on the previous day he was led within the
vestibule of the chamber. More interest secmed to be roused
amongst the bystanders, especially the women, and many of
them came and looled upon him, but some of them whispered
together and laughed, and once he heard the word Himetoa,
evidently she had given out her design to frustrate others.
He waited long in the deathly silence of the hall. Oh, how
faint and sick he felt. How he longed for onme of the
bananas which grew in huge branches on the trees outside
the chamber, how he ached for a drop of the glistening
water which trickled with rippling music down the side of
the hill-street. At last the curtains were raised and he was
ordered Dy his guards within. His heart beat fast. Sup-
posing some hitch came in his desperate plan. IHow then?
A smothered cry aroused him, there in front stood Annette,
by the accused’s stone, with her hand to the pen with which
she had just signed the sacred book of laws, resting upon a
desk in front of her.

« Annette,” he cried, springing forward.

«Sh!” she whispered.

Y have not signed. I incur no punishment yef,” said
he.

« You have not signed,” said she, “ how is this? You told
me he had,”—and she turned to the girl at her side, the
lovely Himetoa.

« Annette, my soul,” he whispered, “it does not matter.
Himetoa has arranged all. T will tell you if she has not,”
and there and then Jeremy told her, in whispers, his arrange-
ments, forgetting that what was a whisper to him carried
his voice throughout the chamber. But none of the council
cither smiled or said a word, only the president, no2 longer

M
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the woman of yesterday, but a man of great stature s
powerful, though heavy, face frowned at Jeremy, ang
he, fancying that his own reluctance to sign Wa‘s i
canse of this displeasure, hastened forward and took the
pen from her hands, pressing them as he did so. Turning
to Himetoa, he whispered: “Tell them I sign,” and she
nodding, he signed his name as large as life, just below
Annette’s. She had signed herself Bateman too, for she
considered herself tied to him by risks of death and star-
vation, if not by clerical forms and services. At one
Himeton, as Jeremy made the last dash, stepped forwanl
and whispered, touching him on the arm as she spoke. The
president whispered again, and Himetoa answered, where
upon he, coming from his magisterial seat towards Annette,
himself touchel her, and facing round to the council,
whispered some guestion. All present held up their hands,
and Himetoa turning to Jeremy, said—

«Tt is all right; I have claimed you, and Annette has
been claimed 1;‘\? the president. You have both to say that
you agree to this.” B

“ Say yes, Annette,” said Jeremy, and they both whispered:
“ Yes, we do.”

- TR
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CHAPTER XXIIL
YOUNG JEREMY BREAKS THE VALLEY LAWS.

Tue hands of the council fell, and Jeremy and Annette were
led outside. At once they were led by Himetoa to a house
close by, richly decorated and surrounded with beautiful
creepers and tropical flowers. There Jeremy was shown to
a quiet room, where he found a suit of armour and an
ordinary rohe awaiting him, but he cared for neither; he
was too weak and ill to change his garments, all that he
wanted was food. So he soon came out to the central room
where a great table was spread with bread and fruits of all
sorts, chiefly tropical ; and, without waiting for liberty, he
helped himself to the luxurious articles; here he was soon
joined by Anmette and their hostess, who had arrayed the
simple girl in the purest white with gold braiding. -

«T liked you better in your riding-habit, though it was
worn and travel-stained,” said Jeremy.

« §h,” said Annette, * whisper, or you will be punished.”

So they whispered together, and with Himetoa, who
appeared greatly interested in their plans and projects. She
told them how they might live; either Jeremy might serve
as a soldier, and wear armour, or & civilian and earn his food
and living in the mines or other state labour. A house would
soon be built for them, as co-operation was one of the leading
principles of ¢ the Valley,” and to-morrow they would be at
liberty to marry. The morrow came, and they had both to
attend the council to ratify or break the bond of the day
before.

So they attended early, and Himetoa went within to
announce to them what time they might approach. DBut
though they waited long they had no summons, and Jeremy,
noticing that the shadows cast by the sun were fast
approaching a point he remembered they had reached the
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A be ! :
v 7 iroug 1 Annette on his arm and stog]
inside the Council Chamber. SRR
H' ¥ - TETT TN yo .
. ;Ill.lf.:r(,:;.jl]ll; 13 .:lhe|1]10 slt:.Lei :;1 a \l.rnom}(mt, saying—
which provides Til" : s i m've ke
o~ prov) wd 111 111'* one shall enter without a summong”
1e president of the day isper l
and Hiltuv‘rnn translated. T

“He is reprimanding you both for this entry.”

“‘TL'“ him,” said Jeremy, * the fault is mine alone.”

'I].:e answer was received with a short smile, and the
Premdr_-nt of yesterday stood up and commenced an harangu
in which Himetoa seemed to interrupt him often. But fo
the fact that they spoke in whispers and hardly changed the
aspect of their faces, they were apparently engaged in a
wrangle. Annette, whose ears were sharper than Jeremy',
overheard, and said to Jeremy—

“They are wrangling in their lethargic fashion whether
you have not committed a double offence. The president
says you have done this by leading, and Himetoa says that
I have committed it by allowing you to proceed.”

“We have no time to lose,” said Jeremy. ‘‘Let us Doth
refuse to be married to the persons who claim us.”  Accord-
ingly they whispered out their disclaimers, much to the
gouncil’s affected astonishment ; and another wordy warfare
arose between Himetoa and the man who had claimed
Annette. But they were interrupted by another person,
who whispered, so Annette explained—

“They have not given an houwr’s notice of their dis
claimers. They are bad,” and the whole council approved:

I care not for hour’s notices,” whispered Jeremy defiantly:
“ Of that we were told nothing. We refuse to be married
against our wills.”

" {&n offenice againgt the laws of the state,” said the
president. “Even if only the first offence, you ought to be
severely reprimanded. In my mind it is a second offence, if
not a third one; but even choosing the first altornative, I
must reprimand you and warn you that the state will not
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allow its Jaws to be contravened ”"—so Annette explained to
Jeremy, and herself whispered—

¢« say the same as my chosen husband here.” 3

“No, uo,” said yesterday’s president, © that you cannot do.
You are merely following in his steps, this is not your
offence.” Jeremy’s ears were getting sharper, and he could
distinctly hear this sentence.

But the president of the day rising up, said—

«The offence is yours, Annette Bateman, you have hroken
the laws of the Valley for the first time, take care lest you
do so again, The punishment is more severe.”

But here two others of the council interposed and claimed
the hands of the strangers; a man and a woman. Jeremy
exclaimed against this, but was sternly told that by
another law offenders could be claimed in mariiage by
those with better records. Then he saw how he had
been tricked and, turning round, he reproached Himetoa
in no guarded language or quiet tome for her deceit
and the fraud she had practised upon him, the fraud of
telling him some and mnot all. The president was up in
arms: “Thou art adjudged punished for a second. Place
the gold cirelet npon bim !” said he *“take care that you
offend not again.” But Jeremy, beside himself with despair,
broke loose from Annette’s enfolding arms, and turning to
the council, howled aloud at them. The councillors writhed
at his voice, as though in terrible pains, but he, caring for
nought, caught Annette by her arm and sprang through the
curtain. Here however the soldiers stopped him, and though
he struggled, his puny strength was as nothing to theirs,
and he was conveyed back again and stood before the
triumphant, though suffering president.

«Thou art judged guilty of death for a third offence, being
mutiny against the (‘ouncil ;7 and the president pompously
subsided into his chair.

The soldiers seized poor Jevemy and dragged him away ;
although they did not show any unnecessary roughness or
ferocity, they were perfectly callous to tho sufferings he
evinced. The last he saw of Annette was o face streaming
with tears, and the last voice he remembered hearing
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was her voice'imploriug the Council for his life
remembers being conveyed with infinite speed t.hr
black tunnel (whence but a few hours previousl
emerged upon this fair land,

He they
ough the

“ J hc h
where only man is vile u a:?l

coming s\ 7 zzli i i
g suddenly to a dazzling light was seized, honpd auf |

gagged and then conveyed to the spot where I Liad by aceide
el " s . e i
seen hini. The moment for him to be placed there seemcdn:;I
ere seemed 4

have been most fittingly chosen, as the oncoming sand-story

would, but for my having chan

. , but fc g ced to be there, have huri

him within a few minutes. .
* * * #* * *

IT(-_rc endef:h young Jeremy’s story, which, I must sy, |
1'1frtw1thstandm g its agreement in part with our own obeerva. |
tions, I was unable to believe in folo, and set down great |

part of it to a fevered imagination, and a starved brain and |
body. One thing was certain, Annette Blake had dis |

appeared, but whether these inhabitants of the rock were
accountable for this or not we could not tell. Of coumse
Cousin Jeremy had promised his son that he would strive his
utmost to find out the whereabouts of poor Annette, wh
h?d with her womanly wit and loving care kept the
flickering spark of life within the young man, when he would
but for her have lain down to die in the desert. But it was
one thing to make a promise, another to keep it. How were
we to set about redeeming our promise? Certainly if we
could we must rescue the girl, and the fact that we had
regained our stores placed us for a time in comparative eas
'and comfort. Besides our provisions, we had an almost
inexhaustible supply of ammunition ; of the fircarms which
the mutineers had with fatal confidence left amongst the
baggage, we had in fact recovered all but one revolver and
a cartridge-belt, and those were on Blackie’s person. If
therefore it were necessary to blast a portion of the rock away
we had plenty of gunpowder with which to do it. On the other
hand, we could not afford to delay long, for a great portion
‘.‘I" grassy plain had been smothered by the sand-storm,
and while we might have abundance of provisions for ourselves,
we Olttlinl.y bad none to spare for onr beasts of burden.
We inquired of Jeremy junior, as I must call him, how he
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had been brought from the rock, thinking that where there
was egress there was also ingress; but he could only tell us
that he was carried, as it seemed to him, upwards in a species
of lift and then borne straight out on the plain, for he
felt none of the jolting that would have been a natural
consequence of being transported down the rocky side of the
cliff from the platform. If this were true, then the doorway
opened on to the plain and on a level with it and could be
casily assaulted. Our first thought was, however, to ascend
to the eastern platform to see if the tablets there held any
communication for us. So we went up in force, fully armed
and prepared to meet any ambuscade, carefully examining
the pathway as we went to discover how Blackie had
disappeared the night before. However, beyond a few drops
of blood from the wound where I had evidently shot him, as
he stumbled forward, there was no clue to his whereabouts.
The wood certainly did not afford him shelter, and if he had
managed to elude Jack’s vigilance, it could have only been
either by outstaying Jack’s patience in the shadow of the
rock, or finding an entrance in the pinnacle at some other
spot. If there were one it might be used for the pur-
pose of cutting off our retreat from the platform, so we
planted one of our number as a gentinel commanding the
pathway up and down, while Cousin Jeremy, Jack and I,
ascended to the signal platform. There was the charred and
blackened bonfire, the remains of the previous night's signals,
but it was dry, and had evidently not been extinguished by
water. For all that there was a smell of mineral oil about it,
and striking my finger along some of the logs, I noticed a
greasy feeling of fat or oil. The wood contained little if any
cuch oil : then these inhabitants bad used some for the great
flare they made, and yet their extinguishing process was 80
perfect, that even this inflammable 0il had heen put out in
an instant.

« Before we leave the rock,” Jack said, *we must try and
learn the secret of this extincteur ; it will realise for each of
us a fortune amongst theatre goers.”

“Tt may extingnish life as well as flame,” I remarked,
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(1] rhic " Q > .
in which ease your theatre goers would not he go
delighted as your undertakers.” g
¢ YVarvy e D mgal ATV s
Very true,” said Jeremy; “but instead of distresgiy
ourselves over such abstruse questions, let us considef thg
,(_“ 3 ‘ . ry . 'S o <] a
present ind our own interests. The tablets are bare an
awailt a communication.
“ Demand the restoration of Annette Blake for whom we
hold the soldier in hostage,” said I. :
u_, ] ‘} L e
& \] _117 .1.1, gaid l.]qcmy, and he wrote that unless the
girl was given up within one hour we would blast the rock
and hold the soldier as hostage to abide events.

not be answered,” remarked Jeremy, and we accordingly left
the platform and soon found onrselves at the foot of the Rack,
There we held a council of war, and settled all matters in
readiness for the refusal by the gairison of our just requests,
Some of us were to make a feint along the upper pathway,
yound to the western platform, taking ropes and logs of wool
to prevent surprise and tricks being played upon them
and hatchets to attack the bronze statue and hrealk it up; and
while half of us were doing this, I, with Jack, would

been yesterday, to prevent a flank movement, and af the sumd
time to discover the whereabouts of the doorway from which
Jeremy the younger had been carried.

Adopting the same precautions as before, when the hour
bad expired, we ascended to the platform and there read the
following answer to our demands : —

Inhabitants of this rock only leave it to die
Annette Bateman does not wish to die, soleaves
not the rock. If the soldier is given ub you

will not be molested and may leave in safety:
Otherwise you die.

Hastily rubbing off the inscription, Jeremy wrote: W
to the knife.”

He was infuriated at the arroganco dinTn._\_'od. The culr‘ll
agsertion of thoir will over ours was too much for th mans

“ We had better descend now, otherwise our tablets will I_

reconnoitre around in the shadow of the rock where T had
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pride. So we descended and carried out our respective
dutics, Mitford and one of the blacks waited by Jeremy's
son, with Nina, my dog to keep them company, while Jaclk
and T crept along under the shadow of the southern end of
the pinna.cle, and up above Jeremy, with the rest of our force,
climbed along the narrow pathway, though without any
other intention than of feinting an attack. The scheme
succeeded much better than I had allowed myself to anti-
cipate. We watched them pass the stone doorway leav-
ing a great log to prevent the door shutting, and cross the
chasm by means of two other pieces of tree, fastened with
loose ropes to the opposite sides for fear of the chasm
widening ; we saw them stretching ropes along the sloping
bank to enable them to walk in safety, and knew that 1t was
time to make our own survey. Cantiously Jack and I crept
round, as I had the other day. DPast the western platform
and past the huge abyss on the lip of which I had hung so
long but yesterday. Our ears were open fo the slightest
sound, and as I peered round the last corner where I had
seen the melancholy procession of the day before disappear,
I thought I canght the whispers of men’s voices. 1 could
not see without heing seen, and moments were precious,
o motioning Jack bacl, I advanced my head holdly round
and caught sight of a body of soldiers coming towards us.
But they saw me at the same moment, and turned tail.
They evidently thought we were in force below as well as
aloft. I gave chase, firing my revolver as I ran, a signal to
Jeremy that the ruse had sncceeded : doubtless he hastened
down at once ; but I hurried on, for I counld see the scldiers fast
disappearing into a crevice of the rock. They were many,
and we were only two, for Jack was close behind me, but
they hurried through the narrow crevice, huddling ltogether
like sheep, and I arrived just as a great stone was closing
the door ; hastily thrusting in my revolver, 1 prevented the
massive rock from sliding to its place, but at the same
moment felt myself forced aside by Jack who had seen the
points of spears issuing oub of the crack. I still held on fo
the revolver mevertheless, and cooeed aloud for Jeremy and
his party, hoping that they would come up before our
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strength gave out |
from fbe 0;1H)Bite:ti lrvcﬁzntif; tmfm}ent o roshing fog |

, wrning, saw Wirri-wipg .
we thought had been overtaken and killed by th gl
flying over the plain, yelling aloud with lee);,s "
but his approach was somewhat unfortunate flll'e_tas _he o
both Jack and myself, and the moment ot,‘ ;ir-t] d!{strauieﬂ |
fatal, the door swung open, a dozen spears w;rﬁhon a
and though I fell down and thus cscaped- the s e:r it i
of the soldiers ran out and dragged me Withiin ‘?hf’;lcl()up]e
!Ct'lit off poor Jack, who could not fire for fear Uf’hit;‘l‘; o
T'he (10?r gwung to”again and I was within the rockg ﬁlﬁtl l‘
as a prisoner. The darkness was intense, especially 'af;r !-
the fierce sunlight without, and though I could feel myself
b: rne along and apparently lowered on a platform a.ycun.
mderablfe distance, I do not know how far I came, orin
what fl]l‘eC'[.i(JI’l,.fr'll’ I was placed in this room in the pitch
dark, and the incandescent lamp which lights my writing
was only lit after all my captors had left. I am astonishel |
at the gentle treatment I receive from these men.

I have little to write of my life here in the bowels of the |
earth., Day and night are the same to me. My meals aw
rfagularly pushed in, and I certainly have not been starvel |
like young Jeremy was, for of tasty dishes there are 1o end,
though I should say that very little meat enters into their
composition. But the fruits and bread, sweet and favourel
with bananas, are most appetising, 1).‘11't.icul=j.r1y after my long
experience of leathery mutton and leathery horse.

X .have few cares here except to get out of prison. My one
anxiety is lest I may be married without being consulted, 1
gome pressing young damsel, or what might be wors fo
sume aged squaw.,
~ Mimetoa now might be irresistible if (Clousin Jeremy weré
in my place, I doubt not; but somehow, old-fashioned as 1
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one point 1 may console myself, for 1
grizzled on head and face, and go I am far more likely o
escape the pressing attentions of Himetoa and her com:
panions than was young, glim and handgome Jercmy.

s e

may be, [ have a prejudice against pluralitios in wives.
am rough and shaggyi |
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CHAPTER XXITIL
AN AWAKENING.

Have I been born again? Have I been transmigrated into
some other being, inhabiting some other sphere? 1 could
hardly have changed my lot and my conditions of life more.
However, let me, if 1 can, control my wayward pen aud be
at least chronological. I had written so long on the last
occasion that I slept soundly for many howrs. My watch
was at twelve when I composed myself to sleep, which I
took to be midnight by Sydney time, and when I awoke it
puinted to eleven. Perhaps the soundness of my sleep may
bave been increased by an opiate in my supper; at any rate,
I had been removed from the cell in which 1 last wrote and
—conveyed into a different region before I awolke. Instead
of incandescent electricity illumining the four walls of a
limited chamber, the glorious light of unmistakable sunshine
was bathing a lovely champaign, stretched before my eyes as
I leaned on my elbows. My conch looked like that which I had
slept upon, and the furniture of my room was still simple.
Put the walls were of the most delicate fignred quartz, guch as,
according to young Jeremy’s description, the Council Chamber
possesses ; the floor was inlaid in mosaic, with a small matting
of varied colours in the centre, while curious fabrics of coarge
texture, but artistic tone, draped the open windows, which,
opened out after the French fashion on to a verandah or
colonnade of cool stone. Around the pillars clusters of Cape
jessamine, and Jackman's clematis, Stephanotis, and other
tropical creepers, entwined their tendrils, flowers and foliage.
But far above and beyond all the attractions of the fore-
ground was the lovely vista of mountain and valley, blue
shadows and vivid greemns, glinting streams and white
houses, that stretched out before me. Never in my life,
except in Ceylon, have I seen such profusion and colouring
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of foliaze and flowers, T
! flowers. Though T am no artist,

consumedly hungry, I could have feasted for 1, and Wiy

1€ sple 1 P ‘(v . 101

that splendid landscape. Again, Ohu‘ﬁ‘el‘ving hs fomlrs Upim

saw that the house in which T stood was ssurrounﬂm{;gmnd‘E
by sugh |

rofusion, such wes of ¢ ~ that i
itr:mge fl,'llits {11\1‘1{?]]:23‘;58 L:JI]::: ,‘1; lld*t A du-zzled g l

R - - g at every turn ; custard apgly
which would have put Rio de Janeiro market-w i
blush, bananas which must have made every 1;){1‘1.011 il
the tenth commandment; cocoanuts whose 1'1"?:31ssi1‘]v1:nTtbmhi
hung L]u\\"n in huge green boles from feathery pluﬁnlle&:e?
].-.:m'us. Then there Were oranges, mangoes, lemons, lim;
rice fields, sugar plantations ; all showing the greatest o
and cultivation. But along the pink-toned roads or i?
\\"hitc houses with their green jalousies, I saw little i%?aln(1
life. It was mid-day and, doubtless as in other tropicgl
countrics, the inhabitants kept within doors. Yet the het
was not unpleasant, just of that temperature which, i
were, soothes and envelopes one’s physical and mental fors |
in a delicious seductive embrace. Here at any rate the
millennium had come before it had neared the rest of the
world. ‘

But it is a practical world we live in, and self-preservatin
and number one are far and away of more importance th
lovely views. 1 confess, then, to an unyvorthy prosi
precaution of feeling for my arms. Beingan old campaigné,
1 had “planted” the various accoutrements T had wom
about my person. My cartridge-belt was up oné sleeve, 7 |
revolver buckled on under my shirt, and my Ienife, compas |
and watch in the respective legs of my jack-hoots, though, ®
may be expected, these unusual additions to my toilet ail |
not add to my comfort.

T had just satisfied myself of the success of my seheid
when a door swung open at the far end of the 100w, and 4
woman entered, ‘

'How very awkward, thought T, if it had been a conpled!
minutes ago. Ab least she might have knooked. Sho 0
opposite bowing to me, to which I of course l'cspnnﬁod. She |
whispered ! Confound it, thought I, this is another of yousg

AN AWAKENING. 17h

Jeremy's truths. How can I tell what she is saying ? My own
voice hoarse with crying after sheep and dogs on the station
or cooeing on our march, is not under such control as I could
wish. So I replicd as much under my breath as possible
that I could not hear. So ghe came nearer 1o me, and said
in slightly louder tones —

«I am glad to find that you are well. You are my

ouest. 1 knocked for_ admission, but you did not answer,
and I feared that the journey hither was too mmuch for
you.”
Y &Too much for me! What journey? Madam,” I said,
«T am at a loss to know the meaning of anything I see or
have experienced since first I was captured by your soldiers,
us T assume they ave?”

« You were brought here by command of the president of
yesterday,” said my vigitor, who was a fine woman, some five-
and-thirty years, with a large square meditative forehead
and delicate complexion. She looked strong in build and
graceful, but her eyes spoilt her face; they were gmall and
insignificant. :

« And whence was I brought, how was I brought, and
who is the president of yesterday?” I asked.

« You were brought from your chamber in the rock, some
twenty wiles off by the electric line through the rock tunnel,
and as I am the president of to-day you are my guest. The
president of yesterday was Annette Blake or Bateman, whom
you know.”

« Am I then to be shifted on from day to day as the
president changes? ” asked L ;

«That is as you please. For the present you are welcome
here. Youare the guest of the nation through me. T amhon-
oured by youar presence. My purpose in coming just now was
to introduce myself and to tell you that a meal awaits yow.”

«}adam, T am much obliged, T will attend at once.”

She left the room with stately mien; and I had the
opportunity of moticing her garments. A ‘Tobe, something
after the fashion of the old Roman toga, Was thrown around
her figure and draped over her shoulder; below this she

#e
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appeared to wear a tightly fitting jersey; but very liy
this showed, as her arms were free; the rohe fgll ]tﬂe 1
covered her feet, which were protected with coarse coa, " |
ghoes, apparently cool and comfortable; for she Wa?kva;‘
with an easy step which I have noticed amongst ti |
ghoeless savages and in countries where the shape]; fgotiii
allowed free play, as in the Highlands. Her hair wy |
gnrmounted by a small white cap like a forage cap, which |
have gince found to be only one form of a sort of multum iy ‘.
parvo headdress, as this Phrygian-like cap by a simple ',
manipulation became at will an indoor cap, or a wide su.
hat, or again a closely fitting rain-hood. It is worn by |
men and women alike, and is of a species of waterprooﬁn‘g
material, as indeed much of the clothing here is, g0 th
people may walk about in rain or sunshine without fearof
gpoiling their garments.

Hastily making my toilet, as well as I could, hefore a ailt
looking-glass and over a quartz hand-basin, into which water
yan from bronze ornaments, I followed my hostess through

with a coarse white cloth, which looked strangely out of
keeping with the refinement shown in the metal and glas
ware which ornamented it, all of the chastest and molst
intricate designs. Fvidently the industrial arts were not I

whom she introduced to me with a wave of her hand
Turning to her servants, who were waiting upon her, she
bestowed upon them a much more elaborate notice, much
which, however, I failed to catch.

She mnoticed a look of astonishment upon My face, a“fi
gaid : “These whom you see as servants to-day, may be,
their turn comes, in the council to-morrow; every oné T

the curtained doorway. The blaze of light which met ue |
here, from ceiling and walls, reminded me of Jeremy's om
observations, and looking up I perceived a strong supply of |
electric lights under an open gkylight; the table was coverel |

their infancy in this valley, though in some respects b
tapestry appeared coarse and heavy. My hostess Was seﬂf‘wd f
at the table with members of her family, boys and giflh

has to take in turn the position of servant as well as mastéh |
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gome being fitted for one form of service, others for another
and so on.”

« Then you are all equal here,” said L.

« All in turn are equal. It is impossible that all should
be equal at the same moment, but the state regulates the
time during which each shall be master or servant, and the
regulations are kept.”

«But,” said I, * there must be many inconveniences which
ariso ; how, for instance, could you leave your family under
such conditions?”

« My husband would look after them in my absence. At
present he is working in the mines.”

«T beg your pardon,” gaid I; “did I hear you avight ?
The husband of the presidentess working in a mine?”

« Yes, there is nothing in that; the balance of power is
maintained by such means; when my husband is at the head
of the council I shall very likely be in the state-laundry.”

T smiled, for it appeared to my old-world notions absurd ;
but she pressed upon me the dishes upon the table, recom-
mending some and praising others. I tasted them and
found that they were mostly vegetables, or fruits cooked in
various forms, or served up in their natural lusciousness.
Here I found fresh lettuces, or what seemed like them ; theve,
beans and peas of various descriptions ; again, toasted bread
of the banana tree.

I was pleased with the great variety ; who would not be?
but T must say I noticed the absence of any meat. I felt,
however, it would be impolite to refer to this ; probably the
midday meal was as it were a light refection. Noticing, I
suppose, a slight smile round my lips as she was praising one
dish, she gravely said—

« You appear to think that I show bad taste in praising my
own table. But as the meal has come in from the public
kitchens, you may rest assured I have no interest in praising
or blaming.” )

«T had no idea of that,” said I; * pray, do you get what
you want from them, at any time?”

« At the nsual meal hours we do,” replied she; “at other

N
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fimes of course we don’t want food. At least we get why
there is available according, in fact, to the chief cook's mcn:"

«Qh, is there one who settles what the state should eat?l" '
asked 1. i

« Yes, one who changes frequently. Our physicians taky

it in turn to be cooks, but as most of us know something f

physic, we can all take turns.” ;
“ Why, your physicians ? "What has physic to do wih|
cookery ?”

“(h, a great deal; how can you ask? We do not want b
be troubled with diseases, and so study how best to avil
them, by eating proper foods.”

« Then, is there one dinner of which every onein the vally

partakes?”

« Precisely. They all receive according to their numbes

their dinners, or other meals, through the tummels it

communicate with the cooking place. 1t is over there in

the shadow of the hill amongst the trees. You cannob sl

from here. They have placed it there so as to get a betta
gupply of water to drive the electrical fires.”

}

Suamin G THE ROUTE TAKEN BY
-
e The Routs of the
T Tha Subleren
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CHAPTER XXIV.
SOCIO-VEGETARIANISM.

« May T ask whether youare socialists ? » 1 gaid to my hand-
some hostess.

« How is that?” she said.

«T mean, do you believe in the state being all and the
individual nothing ?”

« Of course, like other countries,” she replied.

« Pardon me, I am from a country where individual effort
comes first and the benefit of the community afterwards.”

«Dear me. You must be very much behind the time,
Something like those brown men who run on their hands
and knees.”

« Well, we don’t generally consider ourselves much hehind
the times in Australia, you know,” said I apologetically ;
«and we do plume ourselves that we are much beyond the
brown men ; savages, We call them.”

« Ah, you mean that you do not cat each other,” she said,
with a face of disgust at her own words.

« Yes, I mean that,” gaid I, amused at an enterprising
Australian being confounded with a black; *“and of course
other differences.”

« You are fairer skinned than they are,” said she; “i8
that what you mean? but you are very yellow.”

« Thank you,” said I; perhaps 1 am, Put I am tanned by
the sun, and hesides, I am a man ; now our ladies ave as fair
as—vwell as some of you are.”

« T should like to see that,” said she; * Annette Bateman
is not. She is as yellow as you ate.’

« Well, you see, she has ridden through the scorching
desert.  See her in a few weeks time, after she has got home,
and you would see her as fair as this table-cloth, with a
blush on each cheek like that rose.”

N 2
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« Home,” said my hostess, *“ what is home "

“The place where one lives, one’s house.”

“Qh yes, I see; but what is your house to-day is not {g.
morrow, you know.”
“(Qh, isn’t it?” said I with a langh—T was fast gettin
into the way of holding quite animated conversa?:ion 1
whispers—" If 1die, that's true, it goes to whom T give it, Luf
in other senses it's mine.”
“T am perplexed,” gaid the hostess; “ what can you mean!

«1f you lived in a state house in my country,” said I-
thinking of onr workhouses and benevolént asylums—"you
would count it your pleasure as well as your duty, but you
would grumble all the same. DBut this house, is if not yous
or your husband’s?”

«Mine, or my husband’s? Of course not,” replied shy
astonished at the folly of the guestion. * The- state finds
houses for its people, and expects them to leave for othes
when it pleases. How can you have a house of your own’
You cannot build it on air. The land is the state’s, do you
not see?”

« T understand you perfectly,” said T ; but where does this
state property end? Have you anything you possess ? 1 meal
that belongs to you alone, or you and your husband alone?”
« I never thought of it. T suppose T have not.”

“ Your husband ? remarked I.

“ Oh, of course, we are husband and wife, and we cannot
have more than one husband or wife, but the couneil can
separate us for ever if it pleages.”

“ And does it please?”

“ Not often. Why should it?”

¢ Oh, T asked only for information.”

elsewhere ; is not that my duty?”

as by making public seandal, or brin ging up weak chﬂ,d.rw'
of course the state steps in. But, as a rule, ou physicids

say who is o be married and who not, and the gouncil
their adviee.”

e .

1f the state wish it, I must turn out of their house and live |

« If the marriage is likely to prove unhappy for the statd
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« Your children, then, ” said I, ¢ surely are your own ikt

« What a ridiculous idea 1" gaid she. ‘Of course not,
they are the state’s. T and my husband educate them, but
the state supports them, and, if it does not think we manage
them properly, it takes them away and gives them to others.
One of my children, who was very wilful, was taken away
only a short time ago.”

« And you—how do you like that?”

« T, what should I say?” said she, with a shrug of her
shoulders; it is the state’s business, not mine.”

« And your children, do they not care ?”

“ They cannot afford to care. They have to do their
duties, they know, as well as others, and when they come to
maturity they ave all under the same laws as we are.”

« What is maturity with them?”

« With girls, sixteen ; with boys, eighteen years old.”

« And then for a third offence against the laws, are they
punished with death ?”

«Please don’t use that word so often,” she said with a
wry face, “Talk of ‘heing taken off’ or ‘put away.’
Certainly they are put away. Why should they be gpared ?
They are old enough to know. Every child knows the code
of our laws by heart early in life, very often before he
reaches twelve.”

« But these poor children of yours e

«They are not poor, we have 10 poor; all are equally
wealthy and all have equally to work.”

« Supposing they do not? =

«If they are lazy, then they commit an offence against the
laws, and, if repeated after they come of age, they have to
wear the gold circlet of shame.”

« Ave they still supported by the state? i

«Yes, until they are thirty, and then, if they do not work,
they are said to commit a third offence, and are laid on the
platform of gas.”

« (h, is that on the great rock?”

« Yes, where you were. I hear you got amongst them.
That is a ‘ putting away * penalty ; but, as you could not be

A,
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punished within twent, r-four hour :
oy ) 8, you are free for 4

«(h, is that one of the laws? Then

) 0 AWS 1 en what ha

end of the month? pige

“ Why, of course, you are got rid of.”

“ Dear me, how generous? Whyd i i '

EY: y do the v fanain

of a month ?” Bk

“ Because in that time the man or woman may do prett
well what he or she likes, and the state becomes a loser .si
pentences are carried out, as a rule, very promptly to igléUIQ ll
gpeedy punishment.”

“And in my case, ghall T be taken at the end of the
month and suffocated ?”

@ T cannot see why you should escape,” said my hostess.

8he eould not have spoken of my death more coolly, if shy |
had said that I should have to go on a shopping expeditin |

wilh her at the end of this fatal month.

“But I had not signed the convention or whatever it i’
protested I.

“ That does not matter, you knew of the law. It is written
up as large as life,” replied she.

“1 beg your pardon,” said I; “I did not sec it until after

T had got to the platform and was running back for my |

life.”
“If that is so, I will move in the chamber to-day, that

you shall be released from the month’s respite, but, of cousy :

you will then have to go back to the strangers’ room aul
sign the convention, or starve.”
Here was a dilemma indeed.

“ And if T come as a stranger,” said I; * 1 shall be openfo |

this marriage law, I suppose ?”

.“ Of ﬂour?e,” replied my hostess’; “ but 1 will arrange fora
friend of mine, a very nice girl, to take you on as husband.”

“Thank you for your good wishes; but I have a wile
already and am an old man.”

“Ah, but you are a sensible one, I'm sure,” she replied,

with the first ghost of a smile; “I can soe you're educated,

that is, for a stranger; you must sce that, as you cab never
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leuve the valley alive, it does mot matter whether you have
one Or one hundred wives ontside ; besides, you are not a very
old man.” She looked at me 8O earnestly that 1 felt
hat she, at any rate, had a husband. Then

devoutly grateful t
1 remembered that she

a cold perspiration came over me, for

 was the president of the day. I suppose she could move in
" the council to divorce herself from her hushand, and would

be surely able to get the motion seconded and passed. Then,
alas, for me! I thought of telling her 1 gnored, T smoked, I
was accustomed to put My feet on the fender, and
occasionally to rap out a i 10s thought of everything
I could think of, but did not express myself ; for, on the
other hand, I thought that as it was, 1 was a pariah, an
onteast, who could do and say what he liked for a month
and then—well, at any rate, time gained was time, perhaps
life, saved. Sol determined to cast my vote for remaining
as T was, and told my hostess so.

She seemed a trifle disappointed, but said nothing.

To change the conversation, I remarked—

«T notice no animals nor birds about ; how is that?”

« Well, it is too hot just now to see the hirds which we keep
1o clear off locusts and grubs ; but animals, by which I under-
stand you mean the lower forms of man, we have not.”

“No, no ; I mean cows, sheep, horses, pigs, cats, dogs, and
g0 on.”

She looked blankly at me; then, apparently gaining some
notion of what I meant, she said—

« You surely mean what I mean ; the lower forms of men,
who crawl on hands and knees.”

«No,no,” said I—forgetting that Darwinismmight have per-
meated the Valley and developed itself in rank ontgrowth—
« T will draw as well as I can.’

I took out my pencil and note-book, and drew some of the
animals I designated, though I must say 1 should, at another
time, have laughed at the sketches, Tam nota good limner at
the best of times, and certainly not of animals. But, by dint
of much trouble, I managed to draw likenesses (remote) of
the animals I mentioned,
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13 - " - #
Ob, yes,” she said; “ you do mean the same ag T g4»
]

she looked again at the drawings. “No, we have

SR T & T 1 4 llun
these. Why should we? We wish to clevate, not o
our race.” : e

E But this is no degeneration,” said I; « thego are distiy
anl.mals, they do not become men nor men hecome thm
This one is used for riding and drawing loads, this ive g
m‘.zut and the clothes I wear, this gives us meat togeats 11;
milk to drink: here again, the cat, as we call it, catehes u?n
for us; the dog follows us about and watches our hmlﬁe
against robbers.” 3

She looked so mystified that I explained again.

“ But,” she urged ; “ we have no distances here to trave]

which electricity cannot cover infinitely better for us, A |

for loads, we have electricity also ; do you see that rod
away there, the cars you see are loaded with provisions,
sugar, and so on, and move by electricity. Your hom,

a8 you call him, does not feed on the air, I suppose, nor iy |

he to be manufactured by tumbling water. Very well, wo
EiUIl't want him. Then as to your meat, that is Lorrible! It
18 a8 bad as the savages who eat one another, every hit a
bad.”

“Oh, well,” gaid I, ¢‘I’m afraid I'm very prejudiced ; but ]
8ee a lot of difference between eating a sheep and eating a
man,”

'“ Well, one goes on his arms and knees, and the other on
his feet, that ig the difference ; and your brown men I have
Been crawling about on their hands and knees. No, no, that

is oo terrible. Why, if any one cats a bit of Lird even, heis |

got rid of, for it is considered that he has committed all thiee
offences at once, and he is gent to the lothal platform without
dalay."

3 :: o you are what is called vegetarians?” I asked.
I don’t know ‘jfhﬂt that is; of course we live on what
ﬁf“‘ out of the soil, not what walks about it or flies above

“How about fish? '’ gaid 1.
“T don’t know what that is,” gaid she,

B .

ang I
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So again I drew a fish. But she could make nothing of it ;
evidently the pmling streams in (he valley had none in then,
which was curious, for they surely drained down to the sea
by some means or other.

¢ Put, why are you so set against eating sheep or cows?”
said I. “Do you not know that the vegetables and animals
come so close to one another that at one point they ave, as it
were, interchangeable, and what one day we call animal, is
to-morrow called a vegetable.” :

“But do you mean to say that any of these things you
have drawn ever grew out of the ground, green or caloured ?*

“No, but they are linked backwards with others, which
are so like other links amongst the vegetables and flowers
that they look alike. Do you know,” continued I, ¢ that
there are fish like that flower over there, and that they are
so like the flower to look at, that they go by the same name,
Anemone ?”

“These are extreme cases,” said she; “ freaks of Nature,
like some of our trees which grow out arms and legs like a
man ; but that does not make them any more a man. What
do these animals you have drawn feed on? Men and
women ?

I laughed,  No, not these ; there are some that do, but we
don’t as a rule eat them. They feed on vegetables like you
do, fruits, grass, grains and so on. Animals that feed on
others we don’t generally eat.”

“(Generally ! do you ever ?” she asked with anxiety.

“ Well, dogs are eaten by some nations, and when one is
hungry, a cat or a dog is, I'm told, good eating. Conger eels
and other fish feed on fish, and sometimes on the dead bodies
of men and women.”

DBut my hostess hastily left the table; she had heard
enough; I was sorry, for I felt I had tried her nerves
too far, but the children and servants did not seem to evince
any regret that she had gone, nor look at me with any less
friendly looks.

The name of this lady is Dauna Batona, and as I now learn,
her hushand is called Batona Dauna, It appears that the

‘_
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ﬁuctmm of equality of sex which Prevails py |
usband from fixing his name on the wife d gl
but one name, each prefixes to his or L e
Xef €r name, that of g

b

other, ' ] " g
M !'s.l I;kl;IiJI]ITJIi '“-{1‘ :llz\h. lnm ;\IILS. Blzltona: it 15 Mr. Daung an
- suppose that in view of the divores guthy
which the council appears to possess, there ig o
advantage in this, as the prefix alone has to bcegn.mdemw
changed, as the case may be, the main name alwa sll(ip'lled \
:e:]mu_-. None of the children have their parent;’ynaﬁ:ft?[
ey are require |

]'h.l.\--].._., 1,,,11-:', J,:i] I]*.} ullmtlt; ]l‘,x.(l,t r:'}:]f;.hiefdf ;h?l\r ?.re spoketlx of i
then Phoelbe born of U‘FLtlill‘i]., The‘ Tml;;‘* Jﬁild ]szl\"ﬂj@a|
fact appear to have less tu-do .witi the ')m'h 0 “’}fe 1
R : s ‘ 1 the naming of their v |

hildren than those of others, for the slate, to prevent coni-
sion, keeps a book of names, and as each child is hom, a nam
is given to it, and it is registered as No. so-and-so in fls|
state books, of such and such a name, Having unfortuately |
Slfl_lljll{'l-l the free flow of my hostess’s talk, and being il
%lln_-rty, I thonght I would wander about and gain all fe |
information I eould, to enable me to rescuc Annette, and b |
escape myself from this peculiar people; so I left the house
after first asking where Annette and Himetoa lived. The |
first T wished to sce, thoe latter to avoid, for I kuew mt
w}mt. powerful association the name of Bateman might
exercise over the peerless young woman who had been cheate]
of her lawful husband by nephew Jeremy's perversity.

|
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CHAPTER XXYV.

ANNETTE BLAKE.

T rouxp Anmette’s house without much difficulty, a pretty
thongh small villa, with the usual colonnade around if.
She tells mo thata family has, notwithstanding her protests,
heen dispossessed for her, antil a house further down the valley
could be erceted. This is anticipating, however. The road-
way is very lovely. There are no shops, no factories in this
part of the town, the whole of the houses are surrounded,
almost buried in tropical foliage, and little brooklets ripple
along by the side of the roads to irrigate the country and the
gardens. There appears a large supply of water always to
Te had, for the turning on of a tap, anywhere throughout the
valley ; at the corners of the roadways large hydrants keep
the toads moist and cool by automatic action, and, until I
discovered this, I was more than once astonished at the light
spray which flew all over me from the stand-pipe. A train of
waggons was winding down through the overhanging bowers
of palms and tropical foliage, each of which was guided and
directed by a neatly clad inhabitant. There was no sign of
discontent upon the faces of any, but, on the other hand,
none of them, or the passers-by, for there were more walking
about as the afternoon drew on, looked really happy. There
seemed to be that lackadaisical look of ennui in their faces
which I had noticed in Blackie's in a lesser degree. By the
way, reminded of Blackie, I determined to ask Annette
what she knew of that gentleman, for T might meet him at
any moment, and the meeting might be awkward—well, for
both of us—I felt for my revolver as I thought of this, and
stood aside to let the electric waggons pass noiselessly by.
They were laden with sugar-cane, mealies, rice, lentils and
fruits of all sorts going, Tsuppose, to the state Litchens, 1 had
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}lf‘.ﬂ]_-d Of, and Cl]l'il_)l]ﬁ]‘\" I “’ﬂ-t(‘]led to dia hOW i
lﬂy

\\]u-]: m the level or v Wi

- on the level IT1(:1J.m]. They maintained one ¢ —
hroughout, the driver 1“1-\’1':1g o o Ve coupy |
St ar completely nngg b |

Turning round, I entered Y |
her naln{o] was written in Ial‘gez];;{lli[;bl:tgégs EG}TE::':: hi? |
use gold here as one wo i : |
e ol would black paint at home, It must }y
ﬂwl itrl: :i;i::.:ls f'-]_]fl)'] Ifr}.l _v1s1ble. I‘supposq that would distury |

. eelings of the poor valleyites, and I was ghoy

to make nup my mind to announce my arrival with a abeg
when T ‘heard voices within, not in whispers, but in ordin:m') =-
nay, raised tones. One was Annette’s, I could hear fur'i!
had }mnwn her when a girl, and another belonged tn; that |
precious ex-guide of ours. What they were saying T couldu |
tell, but T stood by in case my aid might be required. Tha

'I heard his step departing, and soon after Annette camem

in tears. |

The poor child had resumed her travel-stained dress|
suppose ; at any rate she was not clad in the white robe with |
golden trimming spoken of by young Jeremy. When st |
saw me she cried out— |

“Mr. Bateman, is it you? "

“ Well, my dear, I don’t quite know ; I fancy it's Alice
the looking-glass.” She smiled through her tears. “Oh
Mr. Bateman did you hear what that man said?” '

“Not being a heavesdropper, my lord, I scorns the hao
tion.” |

My frivolity served its purpose. It carried her out of her |
present associations, and brought back some of the od |
Am‘zetbe’s colour to her cheeks, which were certainly sallow;
while her eyes, which had been dull and heavy with crying
brightened.

“Oh, Mr. Bateman ! ” she gaid, stretching out her hands 0
me; “ you bring some of the odour of that blessed outer world
into this horrible artificial place. Bless you for it.” |

Could this girl be a murderess? I asked myself. This ||

pmmmmmm@mmMMMMMMm%w&
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am no student of Lavater, since last fall, a storekeeper, with-
blue eyes and fair hair, embezzled about £100 of mine.

« There, there, my dear,” fsaid I; *don’t cry, and you
and I will put our heads together to—well, we won't talk out
loud for fear that man down the road, the other side of the
valley about a mile away, hears us.”

« Clome in here,” said she.

1 hesitated. * How about your visitor ?” asked L.

She blushed at the qustion. “He went away by another
entrance, 1 saw him for the first time to-day.”

Her blush spoke volumes, and, as I thought, in her favour.

« Now,” said I, when we had got inside, *I'm rather
sorry, to tell you the truth, that our friend Blackic has
gone——"

« Blackie ! his name is Maurana,” she said.

« Well, Maurana and Blackie and Burton are one and the
same person,” said L.

She started forward. “Is that Burton?” said she. “Oh!
The devil ! ”

«That is true,” said I; “ though forcible. He is the
arch-fiend como down in human form in this nineteenth
century of ours, as the parson says; and you and I have to
make up our minds to outwit him. Unfortunately good
people have to be wise also. Bad people are so by nature, it
would often seem.” *I was president yesterday,” she said;
T could have punished him for his treachery.”

% Why, how do you guess that ?”

« He told me himself,” said she ; ** he said that Jerry,” hero
she blushed—¢I mean Mr. Jeremy—had been deceived by
this Burton intentionally, that he had intended coming here
to fetch me off, and that he might still arrive, and, having
great authority, might claim me for hisservices. So he asked
me to marry him before Burton could claim me. Oh, what
a terrible fate,” and she clasped her hands before her face.

«Not a bit of it, Annette,” said I, in my most fatherly tone ;
“the very fact that he tried strategy, shows that he has lost
favour here; now is our chance. My cousin and his men will
not be idle outside, you may be sure. And we can work

Rt |
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insch here and shape our course to meet their vi
cousin’s son is still alive, and likely to be so nm;:\::i M‘y
g‘a-t]mr has found him, and a parson who is a ioit of zt %
is nursing .him' We have a whole month here, durina w:]?m
1 am permitted to do what I please, except leave thga ple:s:

Now that is just what I dointend to do, and I intend to taky
My words were braver than ny |

you with me, my dear.”
thoughts were clear. I certainly had no plan in my mind

“ How in the world does that happen,” said she. “Hm
you not signed the convention ? "

“ Not a bit,” said I; and I explained what Dauna Baton
had told me.

«But,” she said with alarm, “in a month they will kil

you ; you who have hazarded your life for me ; and I might"
have saved you only a few hours ago! TFor I had t-

power to make a new law without the consent of the'l

council.”

“ Never mind about the month, my dear.
accidents may happen within a month.
die so easily as they think.

you became a member ? "’

Plenty o
Tom Bateman wort
But, come tell me how it is you,
were president of this twopenny constitution the day after |

“ Well, you see it goes in rotation, and the alphabet had |

just been commenced. They had got to

¢ Par’ the day |

before, the man who pretended that he wanted to mairy mé
was Barbarin, and as T signed Annette Bateman—" againsit |

blughed furiously—* I came in for the next turn.”

“ Now,” said I, «it seems to me that you can claim the
next vacancy, or at any rate in a week or two, for you
Annette Blake still, and as such ought to have a tun; 8
Annette Bateman your turn was a mistake, 1 will 88
whether 1 cannot work it this very day.”

« And you ?” she said.

«] ean never have a turn,” said I gravely;
no ridiculous convention.
colony of South Australia, whose laws I obey, none
Dow’t fancy I am blaming you for having done what you
did, There was nothing else for you to do. Lifo is pi

P .

T ill sigt |

I am an Englishman, and in 1090
othen |
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mount. Now disabuse yourself of any fears for me; I will
take care of myself, and I hope of you also.” .

She plucked up spirit, and T, though fearing that I was “a
silly,” as folk say, for my pains, told her of young Jeremy's
rescue from death and starvation and his possible recovery.

« My, Bateman,” ghe said, « before you go any further, tell
me one thing: do you think me guilty of this terrible crime
which has been laid to my door, or not?”

I rubbed my chin as well as T could through its thick
beard, for I was face to face with a dilemma. My old
suspicions, which Burroughes had pooh-poohed, had grown
part of me by continual passive affirmation, and though the
sight of her pure eyes and kindly face would have shaken a
frmer rock than the foundation for my doubts, yet I am not
one to change his opinions of a cudden. I suppose that the
doubtful value of * consistency,” as John Austin says, is &
leading factor in my mental constitution.

% (h,” she cried in despair | 1T see you do, how then can

you speak of rescuing one whom you think guilty of such :

an awful crime? I will have none of such help. Mr.
Bateman, I would rather live and die here in this gilded
cage, but,” and the gentle woman overcame the injured pride

and she burst into tears; “not without Jeremy, I could not;

no I could not.”

Again I must be an ogotist and talk of myself. NowIam
not one of those curious persous who like to he snnbbed, nor
do I fall down and worship any one who malkes mo feel
small ; T cannot think that nature has had {he moulding of
such. Yet Annette’s dual character of injured innocence and
girlish failure fo maintain her dignity softened even my
hard heart, and I may safely say that from that moment I
have felt less and less doubt. Probably ina day or two—just
for decency’s sake, one must not turn round upon oneself too
rapidly—I shall feel that 1 have done her a cruel injustice
to have coupled her name, whether in thought or word, with
such an offence, and perhaps I may develop into her
champion before all the world. T said something to dry up
her tears, and then we fell to discussing the best measures to

|

1019




192

THE VALLEY COUNCIL, [\
take to effect an escape; of or ine
}\'Ou]ul be necessary i%n' ntiiujl;c :}:mratl Cﬁas Cem?'lm’ that
inhabitants off their euard \Vc- 111 S canmuiet) thy
With their ways ‘-‘-’it]‘locﬂsn .an(l 0‘1”:\;;1@ tf; pretend fo full §, |
was to avoid the semblance of Ltt;l Loﬁ:;uizt a?bf“‘ﬂ el Auil
the place ; for she had alreac neuinst KigT
1 ; for she had already offended once, and had :
pool term, lost one life of her three. I
= l{;lﬂl'ﬁnw was, I ﬁl:ld, .ﬂ;pea’.]cmg out lou.d, for Bavbaviu gij
‘ ¥ want to marry me;” eaid the girl; “it is not e |
mitted to punish me again for that oﬁ‘enze f(’)r some nfo l:l?
or years, 1 forget which, so I need not repress my lun ]’1' 3
; i ]‘Il.l glad of that,” said I, “and as I may do anythh‘}g&wii,h i
impunity for a month, so at least I hear, when ycﬁ] ani
I i;l’l'ﬂ t(";.I!,';tl'lUI‘ we need not talk as though we hoth had b |
colds. Have yc 5
RIS #ckce ae il s ot ot of 5 priots o
state laws ? ” : g

“1 find that they are so extremely sensitive to sounds th
unless they prepare themselves with cotton-wool, or in sme
other way stop the sound striking their ears, they absolutely
suffer great pain in the head. After Jeremy—I mean M ‘
Jeremy—had shouted aloud his defiance to the council, they |
were one and all taken very ill, and the meeting was ol !_
journed for the day without further work.” . !

“ That's a wrinkle for me,” said I. “I wish Blackie wete |
equally affected, his life should be a torture, this paradisef
h}m a hell. I would shout, until I got hoarse myself, i |
his very ears, By the way, how many lives has he got?”

h“ I think he has committed no offence as yet’ sl |
she.

“1 rather think he has, though he may not have taken {0
eouncil into his confidence,” replied I, Well now, I am going
to make some inquiries about him and other things. Rofa
to me as the P, E. O., private enquiry officer, and you -
find out a good deal I dare say in a day or two. T will study
the laws of the place, I will find out what Mr. Bl
can be arraigned for and what chances there are of escapl |
In the meantime, how are you going to live?” |
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«I don't know,” said she. Here, T suppose. 1 have
nothing to trouble about, nmy dinners and meals come in from
the state kitchens. But it is very likely that in a few days
1 shall have to go to the laundry, or this very kitchen, for it
appears to be a custom here to send ex-presidents and ex-
councillors to humble pursuits soon after they have held office,
in order to prevent their giving themselves airs on their
past glories.” :

« By the way,” gaid I, “ how are the councillors elected ?’

«T Yelieve they are not elected at all. They are taken
by numbers, T understand ; each person, as you know, at
birth receives a number; well, when that person comes
to cighteen years of age, he or ghe is put into a rota
and is regularly called upon to assume the duties of the
council.”

« At least there is impartiality about these proceedings.
But why do they not adopt the simple alphabetical system, as
they do for presidents?”

«T suppose,” said the young lady, that they fear to have
too many of one family in the council at one and the same
time.”

« And family councils are likely to be too strong, I suppose,”
said I with a laugh. ¢ Well, there is more sense in this
nursery government than I thought. Now for discovery | By
the way, who is the authority upon the laws of the place?
I am staying with Dauna Batona, you know. Shall T first
exhaust her store of knowledge?”

«T fancy you will find Barbarin one of the best informed
men, but I really cannot tell you where he is. I fanoy he
is working in the mine, or at the waterworks, where they are
building a new dam.” :

“ And you?” I said, “ how is it with you? can I leave you
safely? Will that man return and plague you i

«T don’t think he will,” she said with rising colour; ¢ Igent
him away with a bee in his bonnet. 1 didn’t know who he
was then, but I resented his familiarity and affected care for
my welfare, although he was courtesy itself. Now that isa
paradox, as you will say,” she added with a light laugh ; “ but

: 0

’
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1}1 :]fl]@’;-::st I{:ave 8 women to utter Irishisms, gng | R i

Sn‘ 1 ‘i'lifnttlilen?. P O e the asperities of my fated death in a month’s time, for which

ot (r n search of Barbarin, hut very few k : T mentally thanked the gentle porter.

> had gone or was to be found. Ex-pres W Whi | « By the way,” he said, “ you talk of New South Wales; is
certainly not of much account in this valle Pl;‘eldem b | it possible that that country is, as I hear, still content AN
dom. At last one person, a very Pﬂfl‘ia;ch i topsy-tmq. a colony? Our maps show it as about three or four times
three year old infant, recommended me ¢ fIWlth thﬂ. skin ofy larger than the irregular little scrap of country, leagues and
at the State R legistry, and acﬁorf]i IY A 0‘_”3 his gy leagues distant, which rules it. Is that so?”
tiong, I went to a buhding Sha di:f Y, following hisdimi I had to explain the autonomy of the colony and i‘ts
valley, some way fro i e the centre of relationship to the mother country.

. y from the council house, which | sty et ik _
sonthern end. My walk = Was af fly « Autonomy you call it,” said he; “now I have a pretty
R y walk between great hedges of . 1 Greck  education, but I mever heard of the word
ropical and sub-tropical trees, shrubs and 7l gt ! o S e o il
with rainbow-hued flowers and_ lu and plants, all glripy autonomy used to designate such barbaric methods of
sevelntion as I shall not C] ‘?’[m uscious fruits, was sy government. Perhaps the etymology of the word is not to
with my Wit nc;. easily forget. 8o engrossed wis be found in airds vopds.” :

e e tﬂ&nm 0’ ‘thus millennium of vegetation thit]! Gireek ! Did the gentle p531~ters of public offices read Greek
-t ¥ torgot the spray of the automatio dustlayes by and discuss comparative philology ? ,

! .not gorry for the cool shower which I oceasiomly « Well, but come,” said I; “the inhabitants, that is the
received. Late in the afternoon I arrived at the regim}, male inhabitants, that is most of them who are over twenty-
and found a porter at the entrance, while a soldier wilkd one, are represented in parliament, or the council, as you :
up and down as sentry, would call it.”

2 “I fear I am too late for office hours,” said I, to the porta, « But, how about those under twenty-one, who are yet
but I am a stranger and shall be glad to know whatfin gensible, and the females and the others of the male
to eall to-morrow.” inhabitants who are not in the counecil ? ”

“To-morrow ! ” said he, “office hours! I know notwhi « Pardon me, they do not go into the council in rotation, as

here, but elect out of their number a person to speak and
make laws for them.” &
« What, every day?” asked he, so astonished, that my
respect for his contemporary reading fell exceedingly.
« No, not every day, but once every three years.”
« And is it then true, as I have read, that this person so
elected sits in the council for all these years and the other

you mean. The registry is open day and night for fle
transaction of its business, and you can of course have whl
you want at once. Stay, are you not Tommé Bateman?" |

I must say that my Christian name sounded somenli
boyish when thus valley-ised ; and my memory rushed bk
to days fifty years ago, when the awkward name of Toni]

had cost me man i o £

“ Thomas, Othgr;igf h;‘o‘zt]g;:gm?il og}.hgzuc&]ﬁzen;pgtr:;ﬁ unfortunate persons have no part in goYernment?” 3

New Sonth Wales,” said T. “ but t’T 5 if gou ik 1 then went into a lengthy explanation of the system of ;

an’ you love me,” : » “but not Tommé, it you P colonial and local government, which, though he clearly I

Bé-did not wmil griae: it ‘ understood, evidently puzzled him. 2
't be mgi;;erte; a;:em(f; n?:mt .}?b'fi, only Bald" ‘ﬁhljﬂl « And then all your laws and judgments can ‘Pe upset by
/ register tomporary I what you call the mother-country, ever so many miles away ?”

like you.”

At any rato this was a courteous way of softening U™

| asked he when I had finished.
\ ol
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L1 T
Well, and you call yourselves civiliz
Say you were in the dark ages.”
“But you have forgotten,” said I
. & — !
country has spent moneys and sent out
s "
colonies.

ed, do you? I shoy

“ that the mothe
her children ¢, ﬂ]:ﬂ

“For whom then do governments exist: to
or to serve the people? However,” he added
here on some errand ; tell me what it ig2” :

“Oh, I wanted to know what Barbarin’s num
was all. T wanted to find where he is now,”

EAE o L R :
By }:,_’l' erhaps you will kindly step inside, they will gladly

fatten piy,
you gy

et was, thy

Passing through a curtained doorway, T stood withinuI
large room, around the walls of which were a number
books; large books, like the great dividend warrant bo
of the Bank of England. Several lay open on countesi
which clerks, male and female, were writing,

e Here,” said the porter, “is the person to ask. Himets
this stranger, Tommé Bateman, requires information.”

o

| *a

-
HIMETOA.

CHAPTER XXVI.
HIMETOA.

Hiveroa! Then my unlucky star had led me right into
the very net I had been planning tfo escape; at any rate, I
would have a look at this siren. I looked ; and was surprised to
find myself opposite to a young woman of some two or three
and twenty, of great personal beauty; hair luxuriant, skin
beautifully blushed, lips cherry red, full and moist, and high,
well developed nostrils, bespeaking some aristocratic blood
in her veins. Her hair was neatly tied up in a bunch at the
back of her head, and there retained by a small tiara, which
looked very much like iron, and rusty iron too. But of
course that must be a mistake of mine, my eyes must be
dazzled with the strong electric glow of light which pervaded
the room from hundreds of clustered incandescent lamps.
Doubtless when my eyes got accustomed to the dazzle I
shonld see in the tiara some wonderful gems. Her robe she
had discarded for the present, and was clad in a loose fitting
“Chiton ™ (I cannot describe it otherwise), falling to her feet,
which left her lovely arms free. She wore, little jewellery
except a small brooch or clasp of the same iron-like jewel or
metal at her throat. She was a dazzling beauty, certainly.
Ier teeth were of the whitest and evenest, her breath of the
sweetest; but—and I regret to introduce a but—her face
lacked the fire or force which it should have had, for her eyes
were small and insignificant. She had been correctly
described by young Jeremy ; she was a beautiful woman, with
totally inadequate eyes, which were dull, cold and retreating.
Were I a young man, I thought, her figure, her complexion,
nay her face up to the lower eyelid, would have fascinated
me ; but one look above that line and I should have decided
that she was a Circe, not a woman of flesh and blood, but a
siren who would callously allure a lover to his fate.
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“ At your service, B

f » >
you?” oman,” said sho; «

what can I do

R

g “i‘: Cl.ll 1ous this being addressed-in my plain

- ;,J.img girl I had not seen before, but T ¢ i
at the nomenclature of the Place was singul ﬂmmhfm

my quest. gular. Texphing
“Oh, you need not look u

Bﬂl’]l in i '
o i :ilimt fqm,} husband ; the marriage was confirmed by ths
s ; ay, and of course the registers had first fy
e t}];,c 0 see jhose son he was and whether the AT |
e 1ntlerests of the state. Valedina, bine the u |
lnlxlh edth register here, will you ?” '
young girl, some tw hr Jun
approached with the registgr ftf hthlee e ol

» hands. Tt was a hie

book and the girl look : = a lig
o ed slicht s

work, but sheow 1ght and ot over-strong for sul

AT » aved me aside and I noticed that her musis
gy eveloped,.and that she and the other women i
€ the grace of their form and figure to the fact that ther
mlfscles well balance their weight.
‘Ltuok up, will you, my husband’s number; you wer
upon it only yesterday, you know.”
d Valedina flushed painfully, but did as she was bidde |

Wrning over the leaves until her finger rested on the page
vv:h.ere tl:fe name Barbarin was written, with the numbz
5367 against it. The entry was made in A.D. 1860, 50 that
he.:was twenty-seven years old.

I“_IOW, can you tell me where he is at present?” aked |
of Himetoa, '

"N:O, I don’t know, I haven’t even seen him since @
marriage was confirmed ; perhaps the state has ordered him |
to the mine for a month.”

: Yes,” gaid Valedina, * that is so.”

’ Humph,” thought I,  this is a curious state of things; the
wife doesn’t know where her husband is, but the yousg
woman who flushes at his name does.” Aloud I merelf
said ; “ Many thanks for yonr courtesy, if you can add 0 i
by telling me where I can find the ml:nes, T shall be glad”

P the registers long for tha,

“Oh, they're very easily found. You know the tuneli

|

”
By N
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well, at present, if you get in the electric car, you will be
taken there in a few minutes. It is under the pinnacle or
close by, that the mine is being opened up now.”

My heart heat fast; under the pinnacle; then I counld
get there within a few feet of my comrades.

« And should I find Dauna there too,” said I, * Batona
Dauna.”

« Perhaps; ifheisat the mines. T willlook up his number.
Ah, here it is, 5204 ; yes, he is there too. He has just been
in the council under his registered mumber and went off
there a few days ago I've no doubt,” and she bowed to me
with a smile as though she would dismiss me.

¢ Pardon,” I said, * perhaps Valedina here can spare me
just @ moment to satisfy some natural curiosity T have as to
one other name. You sce I am privileged to be a bore
during my month.”

Himetoa smiled a very dainty smile, and I was handed
over to Valedina, whom I found shy and furiously blushing.

« Maurana,” I said, “do you know the name?”

She looked up and whispered (all this conversation had to
be carried on sotfo-voce), “ Oh yes, he is the state messenger
for the present.”

« Ah, indeed, and is he a general favourite too?”

« He is much respected, I believe ; he is free from offence
and has always, until the last two occasions, done very well
for the state,” replied the girl.

¢ Ah, yes! until the last two occasions! was he then sent
down to the colony of New South Wales for any purpose?” :

« Certainly ; he was, at the time, a member of the council
that sent him. We had been troubled by a few inquisitive
strangers from the west {rying to get into the valley, and he
was despatched for—1I think they call them noise-guns and
gunpowder to frighten off any others.”

“ Have you then none such in the valley ?” said L

“ No; we once had guns I have heard say,” replied the
girl ; “but they used, when fired, to make the whole valley
ill for a week, and so a law was passed one day, when a lady-
friend of mine was president, making her maiden speech, to

e




200
THE VALLEY COUNcrL,

destroy the whole lot, i

, and I believe w | :
:\(;, get on very well without them ; m]?naged . ]ml?
] 't;]]]';lrm‘ had an immense number of t.hese e e
:.:” ‘ “:y displayed two at the council the other da
]-._\-‘\. .1 1at you and your friends outside the T, ;i
um and prevented him bringing them in s

I know I & A Tan :
cnow I should have fainted at their noise Havelmt -
Fok J0u ey

]1(-:11'(_1 one explode ?” she asked naively.
* Ocecasionally, just once or twi .
;i = twice,” I replied with g gy
2 Ijéu;] were you very ill afterwards ?” s%)le asketl "
ot very,” 1 said, fairly i T
| enedy aid, fairly bursting with suppress]
“Ab,” she returned,”
, e » you wore cotton-wool in your
or held your hands u i i il
ands up so,” and she clasped her pr
over her equally pretty ears. e
; But this statement added the extra temsion to the st
cn Ilsllyhgravxtly and I exploded. A moment afterwards]
Ul:]l:.]l , have bitten my tongue out; for all the clerks mi
t,(, ;Lﬂ in the large hall, male and female, clapped their hauds
eir ears with a look of actual physical pain. My

explosion was certainly not alarming, as laughter goesit |

Was not very loud; but amongst people who, I find, neva

indulge in the pleasure of anything more pronounced thar |

a whistling smile, I have no doubt that it sounded Lk
thunder,

Valedina turned to me with a reproachful look—

ngines wity in, |

k. Bﬂ'lt*;man, you should not do that without first letlingus
w; I am aware that you are enjoying the privilegs :

accorded to

you for one month ” (how delicately they all put |

it); “but you do mot look like one who wounld abuse bis |

position.”

I explained that nothing was farther from my thoughts; l

if&o l‘;ﬁq Be?‘lf‘l’ vhe ‘fnfl all ; but some received my apologict

ovid tlcre ulous little shrugs, others with smiles. They
= ;‘n y thought I was making fun of them.

0 return to what you were talking Of,” gaid I; w did

Maurana have lar
ge Bumg given hi $ : il
or how else was he to get tl%em o im to pay for these gums

P .

\
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«Oh, of course ; he took away with him many monthsago a
great deal of the gold which he tells us you value very highly
in New South Wales. But he says that guns are dear to
buy now, and that the iron of which they are made is worth
ten times their weight of gold.”

« Ah, indeed ! 7 said I, for I began to see what the rascal
had been doing. One thing I did not understand, if he had
embezzled this gold, what had become of it, and why had he
returned ? Perhaps he intended to make another pretended
expedition and then disappear altogether. Then why had
he got poor young Jeremy and Annette up here? TFor the
girl's sake ?—and to offer her her liberty by running away
oith him? Was this his scheme? Well, perhaps it was
not so far-fatched as it seemed, and might have gucceeded, but
for my arrival upon the scene.

« Has he ever failed before?” said L.

“No; but he had a very near escape last time, for he had
to get us some new tools for our rock-digging and our other
public works, besides paper and other things for the use of
the valley, and he told us that he only just managed to get
the baggage into the rock in time. It was in consequence
of that amongst other things that he advised our getting the
guns to fight any other such persons who should attack the
rock.”

« And what became of these persons who attacked him? e
I said.

«They tried to get into the rock, but were one after the
other suffocated upon the platforms. I don’t kmow what
suffocation is, but I understand that it means an end of
one’s being.”  She shuddered as she spoke.

Evidently these people were of so peaceful a character that
omo and all shrank from even speaking of death. But the
rvascal! the arch-fiend! Was it true that the people had
attacked him? Had he not, perhaps, guided them up here
on a quest and enticed them one after the other to the plat-
form of death, then possessed himself of their goods and told
this plausible story ?

«Ts it an offence to lie in this country?” said I.

L
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1 ]\)m J‘nu mean t
an, to state facts whi :
back the truth 9" hich ar

“ T

€ ot true, Ovto kgt
both,” T replied.

“ Well, to state untrue facts is cerfainly
not to state facts which one ought to.is 01;1)
twice repeats d within a week to the sax .

“Why this distinction ?” ¥

“wPp " 1 ~
!al_'t..itll.kn' it is thought that no one can
responsible when 7 :

an offency 3 Tt

an offence ylg,
e person,”

another tells an untruth to i

e § = o him or hep
?”’“ can he or she know it to be untrue? hut ifmoi:l1 ff;r
another questions and that other only tells part, it is alzaz:t

[

be held to 1 |

as much the fault of the questioner for not gotting hold of |

the whole truth, as of the other for keeping it back; yot, i

it happen twice within a short time between the sms |
erH AT - . . o . . |
persons, there is evidently an intention to deceive, and th

person so deceived is too foolish to be punished.”

“ And supposing that any one kept property of the st :.

for his own use, what would that be?”
“ How could he?” gaid the girl.

g “How could he not? Supposing I were an inhabitu
ere and took away some of these books or some of the gold
from the mines?”

“Oh, of course, if the matter were serious, and frustratel
the state or its laws, it would be mutiny.”

“You mean an offence.”

1;: No, more than that; it is three offences in ome, The
state argues that the person who can do that, has, to stat

with, broken the spirit of the convention which all have o sign |

when they come to be eightecn years of age; secondly, that

it is an offence against the person himself or herself, and hat |

pu(tlli:;l_ment must be exacted for stultifying onc’s own sclf
an irdly, that by so doing a man is defying the essenct of

nature, which rules overything, and has forbidden a0y
infringement of Nature’s laws.”

“Oh,” 1 said, * i + Blackl
e i] Op':s'al » “ very well then, I think I've got Mr. Blackie

": g; B]a.ci.zie ;”wha.t'is that ?” agked Valedina.
s nothing,” T said, covering up my lapsus lingie with

r .
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o lie; but I could commit peceadilloes by the score, for had T
not carte-blanche? “ And how isdthe attempt to put an end
unished 7’ I continued.

b :nlonﬂtll?z Eame way. What does it mat‘_aer? If an accidenb
supervenes to prevent the full completion of the act, why
should the mutineer have the benefit? But you canlearn all
this from our laws Ju2 b

« Very well,” returned I; “but that is just what T want,
where are they to be found? i

«Qh, you had better go to the Council Chamber, they may
have changed some of them to-day.” :

«T am with Batona,” T said ; “she can gurely tell me this
evening. Now I must mot keep you any longer from your
work, I see half-a-dozen persons waiting to speak to you.”

« Oh, they are persons coming to register births or—some-
thing else. Good-bye; you must call upon me—Valedina,
No. 6038—any one will tell you where I live, and I shall be
glad to give you further information, though I fear,” and she
added this with mournful look, it will not be long of use
to you.”

& Never mind,” said I; “in my country, the day hefore they
execute—I mean put an end to—a man, they let him feast on
all the good things of the land, so you must cram me with
information. A feast of knowledge may congole me in a
future world, you know,” and I walked away laughing. It
seemed to me pretty clear what I had to do, and with such
an unwarlike people I felt I could have but little trouble in
doing it. Why, I could surely rout their whole army with a
good sghout.

T came back to Batona’s hospitable roof this evening with
a sense of satisfaction. T have I think distinguished mysclf
in picking up information to-day at any rate, and am not
sure whether I shall go to Barbavin to-morrow as T intended,
particularly as T have learnt from Dauna Batona that T am
right in my contention, that is, that Annette can be pre-
sident again ; in about a fortnight’s time, it is true, but that
will be sufficient time for me to elaborate my plans, and as &
president’s body is sacred, T fancy that the day of her escape

B




‘.
|

e b S A VST

204 205

woe. VALELY CovNo, HIMETOA.
and mine can be Just nicely timed wi their hair in the same
withoy | ersons shonld wear ’
bloodshed. In the meantime t it b Ulnecesgyy ‘ ately, Tuns that no Pident. s president was a

- : try to :
Maurana, alias Blackie, Burton, Ilﬂltil‘.leel'-,gyl: whafe;o:liﬂnlr

He has lost favour through this failure in his orrang (
generally known as his depredutory scheme againstus) :ﬁ;

i he pres tly :
fasﬁ;: ::hz dic%J not feel that imitation was the sincerest
woman,

i -, claim
i be unique, I cannot, however, cl
e i Pgl :visdo(gn, for T find amongst maiden

e speci i hi

I can see that he is regarded with suspicion, To fiy i {::V:l gnZ?iv?Rgnt%)y this time of a male presuldent, Fr:};s:n?;r;ig-

spark of suspicion into the flame of conviction is iy absume that  Mosenin should be pl‘oseﬂ‘lt?d i smél 6 Oa a.inin)a the

duty, for if I do not accomplish this he will endoavoy he : dent, and that it shonld be thereafter an f e:coi agwhipper-

;'ru'ce;m fraud to take away Annette, and perhaps leave myel state to call the Fresi%;nt S-h(jlifa(lln pfl;;;g a practical joke

hvors de combat, snapper.” Doubtless Mosenin i . s hiah e
I have been looking through the laws of the Vallsy | upoll)lp the worthy president, a,m‘i df:u-di%eh;?]ll ::1;3?&&&“2

to-day 1 see if I could work them to my purpose, bt size, and consequently for eve1de:.1 :;ive tharasel T

I am wo lawyer, and have made myself thoroughly confus must magnify the legislator and de

with them. What Jeremy Bentham (the philosopher, ut |
young Jeremy) would call conflicting analogies abound, T !
appears to be a rule that when a law repeals ancther fh
repealed law has to be erased ; now there are dozens of lms
which have not so been dealt with, consequently they stanl |
in the code side by side with their opposites. There is, fir
instance, an early law forbidding all advccacy or represent |
ation of any accused person before the Court of the Comndl; !|
then there comes another permitting it in all cases, excepthr |
third offences, i.c. where the punishment is that of the death
penalty ; then one forbidding it in all cases except thesevery |
excepted ones; then another law forbidding it &ltﬂé’a'{h&"
Now, as all these laws stand together, I take it one might !
claim to shape one’s case according to one or the other. 6 -
they are many of them simply records of decisions in c&
before the council, but for all that they are the laws of tho |
place. I find that beyond one or two constitutional 1'1.1135, |‘
the laws limiting punishments to three, and the marmisg®
law, which is dealt with as a part of the state or P“bhf’ b
most of the so-called laws are nothing more than deﬁif{“fﬂs 0 |
cases, for as the council is both legislative and judw’”'ll i |
stands o reason that its decided cases have in theory fe
force of Acts of Parlinment. Some of the laws, evidently
made by new presidents, as their maiden acts, are 1O 5
curious. One, over which I have been laughing immoder




206 TR '
I'HE VALLEY CouNQIr,

CHAPTER XXVII,

COMPARISONS ARE ODIOUS,

Bartoxa, who lent me th :

NA, 3 e i

o rm— he copy of the laws which I havelg
1ying, was present in the room while I laughed, and |

suffering at my explosion of mirth called mo 1o m 8 ‘

I explained the reason. . |

(13 r 3 " 5 ¢ s . 3 3 P ] |

3 “\'.n]l, said she, ¢ we are gll'aflually educating oursly|

0 care less and less for the individual and more and x|
fnr‘ the state. L.Jn will notice that there are very fowmi!
personal laws of recent years. Do you in your comfy
manage to steer clear of personalities in your council?” ' |

I blushed ; here was a flank movement with a venges
How about the bear-garden scenes in the legislatures of Nev
South Wales, the other colonies, and even the mofh
country ?

I had to admit that we were occasionally personal in
remarks to one another, but did not legislate or decide
upon these motives.

“Do you mean to say that the legislature never akt
laws which are especially favourable to its own membersﬂrl
its class ? " asked she, |

“ Ahem ! Well, yes, sometimes; but not in noficeallt
cases.” ‘|

“ But you have no women in your councils, are nok
cases noticeable? Perhaps there are very few of Uiy
though 7" |

“On the contrary, we reckon there are more womel oo

men ; some say a8 many as eleven women to nine met, othen

again about one hundred and nine women to every hum |
men. No, their cases are noticeable enough, bub they dant
often complain,”

“Then they don’t deserve to be in the councils, b Least¥ ;
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1 ghould say, but my husband takes a different view ; :h_e
thinks the state ought to care for persons who don’t care for
themselves,” said Batona. “PBut just fancy more women
than men in the country, and no women in the council; are
they lazy, perhaps, or weak like Annette Bateman—I mean
y k .u

Bla’i‘lfen I went into a full account of the social, political
and physical status of women at home, and Batona to all
expressed great suprise, saying that she had never seen any-
thing of this in the State library.

« Books ?” said T, “ how do you get books? i

«Qur messenger gets them for us; we print them after-
wards in large characters so as to read them easily. You
ought to see the State library and printing-place before you
go. Maurana finds, s0 he says, great difficulty now in pro-
curing new books, for the barbarian countries, in one of
which you used to live (and she howed to me pleasantly),
have given over making books.”

Given over making books? Great goodness! it might be
well if we did though for a time. Of making books there is
no end in very deed.

So this was Blackie's story, was it; this his excuse for not
bringing up books? Evidently his system of robbery had
been going on a long time, his robbery of the state gold,
and robbing poor travellers to hide the offence. Travellers
in the desert are certainly not likely to carry with them
a library of the mewest literature. Another nail in M.
Blackie’s coffin! Surely, though he must have been very
foolish to tell such lies with the chance of some one like
myself coming to turn the tables. Perhaps he felt secure in
the knowledge of the cordon round the Valley, and how
unlikely it was that any strangers would live to tell tales
against him. Then, how about young Jeremy and Annette
Blake? So far as the former was concerned his calculations
were right, and as to the lattor—vell, he perhaps reckoned
upon her being the same pretty baby in mind that she was
in face, and that the glitter of gold and fine clothing would
buy her to him. He must be wise enough now though, if as
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;ai:lﬁ‘;fi r}:fn {1ﬁﬂ8, 1_10 knows that I am heye to fee] |

smbling in the bulance. Or perhy Bl thep b, |
g('.t me out of the way? T must take car%z f 'flps he thinlmta‘
tr‘l('.k-."s with our horses and with Wirri-x,v'm.-lmmembﬂhis-
wirri!  Yes, of course! Blackie was sen;;;il:z

Al Wiy, |
of blood or death like all these V. ° b thodgh}
degree

al :
. than they, probably tl'nrgsz-ifcsﬁi?ugh Hlmlwl
barbarians and adopting a diet of which flesh :fn'g o &
80 he left the poor black to die alone in th:lme{lapm.‘
Jeremy had found him. Then his attempted mu‘:(?y Cfou'm i
my trusty servant; evidently he was hard pushed ;Edo'tlhm‘ |
not until he found his own life in danger that he us;ﬂ?l
weapon. I was silent while revolving these thoughts iy mm
m]‘ml.v Then I turned to Batona and said— !
be‘:n\zglknlé?:zin;;t];ox ;E it if Black—I mean M:f.urafna—has
you are so well versed in literatm
of a tolerably modern character?”
“Maurana has only been our messenger for a few yem
He succeeded Barbarin.”
“Ho, ho, indeed! Why what had Barbarin done?”
“He committed an offence by eating what you call meatn
one (‘Jccasion, when he was crossing the desert. He wis
starving and killed some of what you call horses and fed o
them.” |
“A very sensible thing too, I should say. Then ws b
reprimanded for that?” |
“ Ah, we shall not agree! You ought to be kinder thanto |
make me feel so ill as you did at noon. It is a homill |
thing to eat your follow. Yes, he was convicted of a socond |
?ﬂ'ence. He had been reprimanded before for having
introduced a book upon the subject of flesh eating by ot |

your barbarian physicians, in which the horrible pracit®
wag encouraged.”

“ Who accused him of that?” asked I '-

“Why I think it was Maurana. I know it was Maurll l
on the second occasion, as Barbarin in a quiet morment foll
Maurana, who was a great friend of his.”

Bo then the schemer stuck at nothing, He schemed: 1 \

_— L
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depose the messenger, and he schemed to fill the place
himself, and finally schemed for gold and beauty.

«You say they were great friends. Are they so mno
longer ?”

« T believe not ; Barbarin was very displeased and, but for
the fact that he conld only commit one more offence, would
have quarrelled with Maurana long ago.”

The very thing then. I would win Barbarin over. Per-
haps too, be hanlkered after the fleshpots still, and if I could
only worlk on this knowledge, he might grow desperate and
help our escape.

« But,” 1 remonstrated, “do you mean that the state
punished Barbarin for saving his own life?”

« OF course ; what was his life compared with the sanctity
of our laws ?”

«Then you exist for the benefit of the state, not the state
for your benefit?” nrged L.

« Not at all,” answered Batona; “ the state represents our
general good, and the individual must sink his importance in
the general good. That is reason.”

« Then you attach great importance to this vegetarian law
of yours?"”

« Vegetarian ? oh, yes, I remember, great importance ?
Why, it is one of the fundamental laws of our constitution.
Our physicians tell us that our teeth alone show that we
are intended to eat only fruit, grain and vegetables. We have
four incisor teeth, as I see you have; those little pointed teeth

on each side of your front rows, which were intended clearly
for cracking nuts.”

« (Jocoa-nuts 2 asked I mischievously.

« T don’t know, I never gave it a thought, I suppose——"

“ Brazils?” urged L

« Well, not either perhaps.”

«Do you grow so many nuts,” said I, “which you could
crack ?"”

« T hardly know any. It gives me pain.
a noise.”

“ And yet you have one-eighth of your teeth simply for &
P

It Vmakes suc]i
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purpose for which you cannot use i
a thousand times tl}mt you ca:;: ?ib i hundhed o

“At any rate,” returned Batona: “it i} :
constitution ; social oonstitution; 1;‘*1;38&;1.3“ .

“May I ask when it was founded ?”

78 0 ey 3 o |
B . ot Lone o et e R
. & Sy, Tmp 153 ad a large accession, and g |
our early rules began to be broken by the strangers ‘:.'e mad
more and more stringent laws, until we weeded ou,t all n‘ui\:
CYOI,M{_P?,' ‘We have been in existence over one hundl‘eﬂ_emdﬁﬂy
years. |

i Avnd you have registered yourselves ever since?” !

“ No, }lnfurturmtely; that was only commenced fifty yeus
ago. When we got many there was great difficulty totdl
who was related to whom ; how many offences each hal
committed, and so cn. Hence the register.”

“ Well,” said I, “at any rate your registration offico is
a scat of learning ; the very porter knows the classics.”

“ Of course we are equally educated ; besides, he is nots
porter always, there are twenty clerks and others employel
there and they take it in rotation to be the head, and so o,
down to the porter’s post. Thus there is no jealousy. ‘
Sometimes one or other of us outside has to take the placeof |
one or other of them, if they are wanted as president ot |
wember of the council. Thus we manage to check theit |
work and prevent any favouritism.” '

“ Are you suspicious of one another, then?” asked T.

“We do not trust each other more than is desirable,” sl |
Batona : which means, thought I, as far as you can see and
no forther,

“ Your friend the porter will be president, 1 dare say,ind
day or two; his name is, I think you said Berwogin?” i
paid,

“ 8o I suppose, but I could not pronounce it as he did, Do

you not find, however, great disadvantages from having 10
fixed officers 7"

“ Why ghould we ? Every person in the communi‘hj'

having a say in its welfare is desirous of working for its |
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. benefit. Besides, when one fixed officer passes away, see how

i 1 1a it would be to fill his or her place. Now it does

11!::5 ?E:.l‘::;t? at all. It is just as though one had heen called to

the council, some one else takes the place and all goes on
n

Sm‘?%tﬂyy-(ou must have offices for transaction of the business

of the place?” said I, “ there are many matters, are there

not, which cannot possibly be done in couneil ?”

«Qh, each member of the council is responsible for the
time being for the proper working of one or other of the
public departments, and has to procure the necessary
clerks, Tt is very simple. The head of the dams and
weirs department sends down for half-a-dozen workers.
who become his clerks up at the offices for the week, and
50 on.”

« Men, T suppose,” I interjected.

“No, not at all; women as well. Women work at the

dams and weirs in all proper works; they are physically

almost as strong as men, but of course if they are married
and have children, they are allowed a short rest in order
that they and there child may not be injured.”

« T have noticed that the women are very strong,” said I;
«how is that to be accounted for?”

«T don’t know how else it could be. From our childbood
we are all expected to take exercise and work for the state,
cither in one way or the other; even the children have to
keep parts of the public garden in order.”

“ And do they never play? » gaid I, thinking of little
Rover at home ; *run about, skip, hop, jump and enjoy them-
selves ?

wOF course the state secs that they take all the neccessary
exercise and develop their bodies as well as their minds
in such directions.”

« And are they all treated alike?” asked L

“How olse could the state manage its affairs ? They ate
part of a system, of course.”

“Then some give in? The weakly ones?”

“There are very few weakly ones; our marriage laws
r2
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prevent that. But of course some do not
like others. Then they pass away; wh
know,” she added with a shudder :

Poor little things, thought I, Tennyson could otk
0% hayg

applied to these Valleyi o e
Nature : — se Valleyites a happier motto than b did

take to the sty , |
at you call g, -

“Bo careful of the t
S ype she gee;
Bo carcless of the single life."mﬂ’

n h v y n |
;,B](ci]\n]ll. \I\‘}f_) (‘]o 5 ({Il lfll shufldcr w_hen you speak of death?"
L; “is it such a terrible thing to die that
i]'ﬁl']( it in various forms, and call it passing m{'(;;'m::l: [

i - g " Loei . . :

o :1,1,,3 or execution putting an end to a person, and
Bamr}a.’n face was pale. “I would rather you would wf
aslf me,” said ghe ; “it is a painful subject for any of ust)
tlu_uk.nf', we do not like giving pain to persons, physil I
pain is terrible and death (she shuddered a,rrain‘) isyoften '

accompanied by such.” : a

“But if yon believe in a future state,” said I—thenl
a{ldud,- as she looked blank—*another life beyond this;
what is called the life of one’s soul.” :

- Boul? Another life? I do not understand!” Datou |
said, astonished. \

“Why, Valedina, a remarkably pretty young persoml |
met at the Registry-Office, talled of the Essence of Nature |
What you call Essence of Nature, I call God; andinmj |
country we, or many of us, believe that, if we behave o |
selves on this earth, God will grant us a fature life free fron |
sm:ruw and grief, from toil and care.”

s I have heard—mnay, I have read of this,” said Batons, |
with a supreme smile of contempt curling her lip, as though
I'lmd spoken of some ignorant idolatry. *But I never b
}lemd that any person could be so greedy, so terribly g L
ing as to wish to have another life after Le bas pased lI

\
N

away. Would you eat two meal i ter the finst
has satisficd you, now would you ?'? i

- “Excuse me for the interruption, but there is the point;”
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gaid I. ¢ We are not satisfied with our life—it is gross a?d
garthy, it is money-grubbing and sensual. Our minds aim
for a life where they may be untrammelled by our SEnSes,
where in fact they may have a meal as well as the bodies in
which they live.” %

«Tt is the fault of your mode of living. You are 80
barbarous in your methods. Perhaps you W?uld take the
first step to our improvements, if you left off eating each other.
Ugh ! ” she made, a Wry face. :

« Pardon me, we don’t do that,” I said; rather annoyed ab
her systematically coupling myself with cannibalism.

« T gee little difference; but T will not say it in future; for
you are polite and do what T wish, I will say eating
animals, mutton you call it? i

« Well, we have some amon ost us who believe that eating
anitmals is responsible for all diseases; but they are few and
are laughed at. For we have a much more dangerous food
which we drink: aleohol we call it—spirit, beer, wine. 1t
has various names. In moderate quantities it does little
harm ; I use it myself, and enjoy it. But in large quantities
it poisons.”

« Very well then, you never use it in large quantities.”

« Unfortunately, there are many who do so, particularly
in our large towns ; and their bodies get weakened and their
minds enfeebled. Then when the poison works within
them they know not what they do and run ¢ amuck.’”

« Amuk! Amuk! You mean like the savages to the
south of Asia. Do you come from there then?” said she,
with interest. I thought they were black.”

«The Malays are black,”™ I said, with some dignity;
«and are savages in comparison with my countrymen, who
are in complexion fairer than I am, and very much more
learned and wise.”

« How can that be, if they poison themselves?”

« It is not the wise and learned who do this,” said I.

“But they permit others to do so,” urged Batona; *“and

* Mr. Bateman was evidently thinking of the Papuans, who are black.
Malays are light brown.—ED. y glabc :
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Plnt is as ]nl:d. The state is responsible for {1 :
its community.” e welfare of g

“W . lay down on the floor beneath the bedstead, and as I found
Why, yon said Just now,” I remarked, ¢

amother blanket, and the night was warm, I, who am well

. ‘ P - .
did not look after themselves were justly th:ﬂ. women accustomed to sleep on the hard ground when camping out,
neglected. How about those I-m-u;]] : .)’}P}mmhgd by he,ing either at the far end of my run or travelling up country,
= 51— o beex 7 rsons who take top yyg made myself thoroughly at home. 1 first divested myself of
She was a little confused at this, Th . the incubus of my weapons under my garments, a;“d
sophistry, she said— ; en, with sy attached them to my person in the conventional fashion

ready for emergency. I had no sooner done this than T
noticed that the electric light of the whole house was turned
off at the main, and as I sank back I saw that the count-
less lights of the valley were, with few exceptions, and these
fow were the official buildings, turned out. Evidently the
Paternal Government of the Valley blew out the candle
Dbefore it turned in to sleep itself.

How long I slept I know not. One thing I know, how-

:‘I distinguish the two cases. In the case of taki
poisons, the persons must be doing the state anddt]mg.mm
Tl.s_-.. community much harm; while the women wh;enmh; ]
their own state interests only hurt themselves.” a

“ But has not the statea right to the womeu;s opinio |
help?” T asked mischievously. P

She did not, or would not, see that the two cases wewe it

many respects alike; a : e : {
down., as Irshe e k}f an."]’ " ks being some time past su- ever, that I slept well, for T remember I dreamt that I was
y = 3 B £ r s of ST o - = . .
* showing signs of wearinegs, I retired b hunting kangaroos at home, and one rushed right into the

my room, and have been writing since.

- . * * * * ¥ # |
noti fore it 1 "3

e ced before turning in last night that there wen

y few safeguards, if one wanted to protect oneself from

homestoad, where my wife was seated before a basketful of
stockings, as often I have seen her dear gelf of a sunny after-
noon, for she clings to old Scoteh habits, and believes in
darning toes and heels herself, as the head of the household.

igg:(llﬁﬁti:h l’léu,} ?\rmdows of my room were not even puo- | I had caught the kangaroo as it flourished a pair of my
e wix:l } . u‘nl.esr‘;- a flimsy piece of metal whereby to stockings upon its front paws, I remember, when suddenly I
R i i (. 1.om shifting them abr)lut -couirl be called so. | was raised from behind and jammed against the wall. Then
e dmf‘ - IL:Y were shut lthe ventilation w?u]d be bad. | ].Iwoke up to find that part of my dream was true. I was
e remazkv:;s covered with a healvy curtain, as T have ‘ jammed against the wall, for there was a something in the
B e }e ; a}?d this was prm‘?ded with eyelets to | bed overhead pressing down the strands of webbing upon
. i wass hooks on cither side, and thus preveet | me. What could it be? I must say that for an instant of
I did l’]()t ey nt)’ one could slit it up with the greatest of ease. | time I felt an eerie feeling. Then I remembered where I
R nt, :]11 the one han(l? to be too easy a prey for | was, and that, as there were no animals in this region, the
2 i on the other to be H‘Flﬂed. However, I thought solmeth%ng must be a human being, and my life must be that

odge which would have delighted Jack, and I chuckled gomething’s object. It is wonderful how quickly one’s

as I carried it ont. Puttin g the pillow which lay at the t0p

senses collect together when life is at stake.
of my fiame-bed lengthways, with a black bundle of my

8o when I realised that there was some one tossing about

:;;;ll:lcoat at its h?ad, I threw over all a coarse blanket the blankets above me, I gently drew my revolver and got it
e inI found, I'zakmg such a very presentable imitation ofa | round so that it would point up to where my assailant
” ph-gf man that I laughe_d, this time a really hones would probably show his face. In a second or two the

ugh; for there were no sensitive ears to injure. I wysell 1§ blanket was goue, and I stared up right into the face of-——
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CHAPTER XXVIII.

AN AMATEUR ADVOCATE,

B e o o e b oo, ins g
e ' = g aken aback to find p,
looking up at him through the webbing, that he forgat for
moment what he had come about. ;
1 iu.r‘ I did not ; though cramped for room, with Lis kneg
pressing into my chest, I let drive a bullet, which T fanoy
must have Lit him in a tender part, for he gave a will
gcream, jumped off, and was gone. I rolled out, and sprang
to the windows, but he had disappeared. The muonlightw;u
streaming through in such a way that he could have seen me

and had a splendid mark, while he might have rested safely |

in shadow,

The house was alarmed, and of course the neighhours from
far and near also; but I had time to “plant” all my
weapons carefully before any one appeared. Neighboms
ﬂoc_kcd in, and lights were brought, hand electric-lamps,
which, instead of enabling me to see, were so powerfnl thal
for. some moments they blinded me., I heard a deal of
whispering, and when at last my eyes were accustomed {0
?:hc light, T saw that the pillow had a knife stuck throughit
in such a position, that had I been 1 ying there with my back
to the wall, my days would have been considerably shortenel.

I pointed to the handle of the knife, I pointed to the dis
arranged clothes, and explained what T had done, and what
had happened ; but I omitted to mention the firearns,
They, innocent folls, seeing me unarmed, naturally assumed
that the assassin had shot the weapon after he found himsell
cheated with the bolster. I let them think on. I showel
them I was not wounded, and Batons became almost

T —
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S rds that until the
hysferical‘ i é}o?(rﬁe Iei:zin;%oaiitif}:; of the house where
F:n}rderer 1:{0(111 I;r, nearle:st to the place of the crime, is held
s cm?u;n . d after the interval of one month, if the
resp(c)lléiﬁ ‘ias‘ ::ont produced, is executed. KEvidently life was
:;211: to Batona, although she w{.:n_s 3(_) _aipafihetie, so callous

: o the punishment of individuals. ;
ng:f' Ziiizg It was a.I;sailed with a hubbub of wh.ispers. Did
I recognise the man? Could T tell what he shrieked? Was
T not deafened? and so on. But I had my reasons for not
wishing to let Mr. Blackie think I knew that he had
attempted the crime, and accordingly expressed myself very
much in doubt as to the identity of the person. .Of course 1
knew go few people. Who could have had an intention to
killme? They looked at Batona for an answer. She had to
find one, for it appears that she has three months to find the
culprit, as the murder was only attempted, not effected, and
certainly her joy at seeing me safe and well is somewhat
dashed by the knowledge of the duties which the state still
expects of her.

Now, how do I know that it is Blackie? Because of three
things. I don’t believe any one else here has a revolver, and
I saw the moonlight glint on his as he jumped off the couch.
Secondly, the knife is one of those that I bought myself at
(Carnegie for the expedition; and thirdly, the voice was the
voice of Blackie, and the fuce, as well as I counld see, that of
Blackie too. A thorough search was made in the neighbour-
hood for the rascal, and a telephone message being sent to
the electiic lighting station, the lights of all houses were
turned on, much to the astonishment of the inhabitants.
The wvalley glowed with light, but still the fugitive
remained hidden, and it would have been very extraordinary
indeed if he had not managed to escape where the foliage
was so thick, and the eyesight of the searchers so poor. For
it is a curious matter of comment that the Valleyites, though
they have educated their ears to such great sensitiveness, as
to be able to hear the rustle of a fly’s wings without a
wicrophone, have lost a great deal of the long-sightedness
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\;hlch I suppose their ancestors, in common ;i
the world, once possessed, Unless the lig

' ht b :
they cannot see clearly, and they gnide tlc 7 Y g
their sense of hearing. 8 Y Buldo themsslves mop gy
ense of hearing.,  Some soldiers had by thig +
B ascertain 1) = 4 ¥ this time gy
scertain the meaning of the report, which 1l :
heard some distance off, and 1 g(;inu- ont ; 1, oy hid
with a la aneht si i a nto the verandy
ha lamp, canght sight of a tell-tale red drop upon )

y 3 ; < n the
white stone. Another and another showed that mp] 1t1L

i ey “1 . I v
had been truer than I could have expected, and u'avye ¢u18t

’ o . : . . . v .. . i . cu
;.. the direction in which the fugitive had ﬂoa'n I‘:rc
o 4 Y \ 1 gy ; ‘) a
ong time the soldiers and others could not distingnish the
5 : r o I « |- R
Bpots, they saw a dark mark, but there was no colour to then
;3; it. At last, when a large number of the hand lamps had
it up my verandah as though with daylight, T noticed fist
one v:mnl then another start back, overcome with his or ha
feelings.

e oy

Gracions goodness,” said I 1o Batona, * are they terifel
at the sight of a drop of blood ?”

Ll’-.-r face was screwed up with agony; dark rings came
under her eyes, as though she had passed a sleepless niglt.
Even the word had offended her sensitiveness.

[ - .

“ .Lef' no one stoop down,” she cried, in a tone of command;
d_lsmu-ss the neighbours, or all will be sick.”

I't was true ; some of the citizens and citizenesses, whos
curiosity had prompted them to look, were deathly pale, aud

th the yegs o

looked like a row of “bad gailors” on a channel passage |

Nay, _the very soldiers, at least those of them who had
examined the spots on the verandah, looked decidedly
bilious. As soon as the neighbours had gone, Batons,
who was president until the morrow’s morning sitting
ordered the soldiers to remain in attendance, and guat
my room against any subsequent attacks, and though T
thanked her for her cave, I didn’t anticipate that they
would be worth much in actual danger, and hinted so.
“It is not,” said she, “that these men are wanting i
strength and courage. See their muscles ; they alone woull
lh_uw you what power they have, They would defend you
with their lives, but they would not, if they could help, shel
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a drop of another’s —— You know what T mean,” and she
: again.
hl;)i?ierjlfe Ever live in a land of such inoons:'mtenffy?
Soldiers who were strong as Vuleans, yet turned gick, like
gchoolgirls, at the sight of blood. g

Atany rate, the soldiers had to obey orders, and accordingly
walked sentinel near my windows, while one or two stayed
within the central living room, on to which my doorway
opened. So I comforted myself, and slept in my proper
place on the bed, a deep refreshing sloep after having
thanked Him who has the lives of kings in His keeping, for
the safety of my humble gelf. When I awocke the sun was
mounting high up in the heavens and the soldiers were gone.
I rose hastily, for I had much to do, and found Batona in the
living-room awaiting me.

« T have contrived a perfect safeguard for you,” she said,
« While you have been asleep I have had a system of electrio
conductors, placed in such positions that no one can, if you
but turn a knob in your room, approach your windows from
the outside without being struck and paralysed. We aro
bound to look after our guests' lives, and though you have
come safely through, you are perhaps likely to be threatened
once more. An escort of soldiers will also await you, and
attend you wherever you go.”

This, I thought, would be extremely inconvenient, though,
indeed, I could not refuse the escort, for it would have heen
of no avail for me to be so discourteons. Batona had taken
alarm. Perhaps in striking me, the assassin had aimed a blow
at her, my hostess, and she was bound to look after her own
safety as well as mine.

I walked with her to the Council Chamber, where I saw
the curious sight of this the stately educated woman, giving
place as president to a man of small stature and mean ap-
pearance. He was evidently one of the few who had sur-
vived from the imported corrupt stocks, some bushranger ov
‘_’th"_" criminal, perhaps, who had found here a shelter from
Justice, or an escapee from New Caledonia. His complexion
was tolerably clear; though, like I had noticed with Blackie,
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inclined to be spotty,
(f“].'f converted part of his frame into
firm muscles which otherg displayed

5 ) . : :

Perhaps this was the origin

as though the change iy big diet

the healthy-luokiug
|

. ator of the law agningt «une |

t\]u: president g whipper-snapper,“ which i‘;&;}zﬂ; ‘c"tl'hng

Any way, he would have been i R
_ 3 a fi

think, to whc w it e iy

IS Bewndd on his 7 ro) fooha torm, nd gl

. s forehead, the mark of the snake ¢
the kangaroo, looked absurdly out of place upon hig Io
11):11 brow. I forget his name, but it wa
]mi.mm and Berwegin, so that
betical order, Beaton, or s
Batona had with the usual

t which
tughipy
W G,
) 5 midway betwey
1tlwas doubtless iy alph.
01110t111.ng' of ’ﬂm sort,  Whey
ceremonies installed the nyeg
and administered to him the oath to observe the co(:JEtlii:;lil:;t
she came and stood by me near the doorway, for heing m|}
ex-president she was permitted for two days to cl(;j B
-'%]nlu_xren‘r.]y it was intended that she should be humbled Iy |
hearing her own acts pulled to pieces by her successor,
“ What does the sign of the Kangaroo and Snake mem?’
I asked Batona, I
“ It signifies the crushing of the strong by cunning whid
18-1('88 place in barbarian governments; it was adopted, 1
believe, when the Valley was first constituted intoa separsie
state, and has been used ever since.”

I told her of our first discoveries of its power over tht
savages,

“ Yes,” she said ; “occasionally we have bad fo punish s
of the brown tribes which inhabit the lands bordering on e
desert, for we have had our caravans at times attacked al |
the messengers killed. Of course we had to take revengh
and punishment has always reached them, though we have |
had occasionally to send g long way.”

We were interrupted by the throwing open of the curtails
and the entry of soldiers with Valedina, the beautiful gil |
whom I had conversed with yesterday at the registiy:
Himetoa stepped forward and, without preface or inf
duction of any sort, accused Valedina of having commit
bwo offences against the state. As the poor girl had alresly
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; ion, if proved, wonld mean
lost a life, 50 ‘?;: gpealllz;lilg;z ;iﬁ?:ﬁtdoeath. P o, e ek
ﬂ.lat She'jlv:ﬁ a,r:l Peven my hostess Batona, looked on wit_h
v Pre?il face,s while Himetoa was coldly -repea.ting_ the evi-
11nmw::f these’ offences. But poor Valedina was sick w1t_11
}.iliré[];et; she was evidently cm}lpletely speechless(,l andhlt
looked very much as though, if no one interfered on her
Dbehalf, she would be mercilessly co%xdemued. ) :

The president intervened once w11_:h a suggestmn _that t cﬂ
would not perhaps take further ev1d_ence, if the girl won
consent to be his wife. Evidently Elmetoa v‘fould have been
pleased if the girl had accepted th:s. alternative, for a ghost
of a smile stole over her-face ; but neither the accused herself
nor the council would hear of it. For it appeared that.past
councils had successively settled that the present president
should not marry and so perpetuate his type, and the poor
wretch bad to obey the laws, for he too had 1_Jut one life
to spare. I felt none the less respect for Valedina, in that
her face showed the disgust she evidently felt for the spotted
dwarf’s offer ; but I could see that so far as he was concerned
her fate was sealed, and as the council refused the com-
promise, Himetoa proceeded with her evidence.

When she had done, it appeared that she and Valedina
occupied the same rooms as clerks at the registry, and that
they had been talking together the night before, when
Himetoa, who had exasperated Valedina to an almost
hysterical pitch, by recounting her conquest of Barbarin,
himself an old admirer of Valedina, distinetly heard
Valedina cry out that she wished she were dead. And a
very natural observation for the sweet young girl to have
made under the circumstances, I should have thought !

Now it seemed that she had thus committed a double
offence.  She had spoken aloud unjustifiably, and she had
contemplated death. The woman who spoke against her,
with her beautiful face and arms, her delicately rounded
form and ripe lips, argued with the force (sotto-voce) and
astuteness of an old Bailey lawyer, and twisted and turned
the laws about to suit her purpose. She was evidently in

R R
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her cold way, jealous of this lov

i ely girl, thi
hood, and with the most doIibemtg End 0;;121?;(} ¢

was trying to get her out of her way.

As Annette Blake had, accordine to Himetoy il
refused Barbarin, that stalwart yqun- man hec; ovs desgy
of any single woman who could ﬁr:t, as it wlblllIL ory
I]lll’.‘it.itr)l to him ; of course, Himetoa, refused by yom?rgnp- b
was in the same plight herself, but she had taken EO e]lm‘
that Valedina should not be present; although I ‘.?onﬂtE b
say that if the younger girl had heen l:n‘uscntt’. she i ;”-Btu
modest to have striven for Barbavin’s hand, ’ 9

The fact of the matter is that Valedina is an anachronis
8o far as the Valley is concerned ; a sport back to the I’m‘ill:u;
maidens or the Huguenots, who, I dare say, were her sevep. |
teenth century ancestresses, and unlike the maidens a
matrons of the valley—

“She never told her love,
I!ut let affection, like a worm i'the bud,
Feed on her damask cheek.”

[
' f wonyy, |
ovethougl |

However, Valedina had naturally resented the tyick whid
had been played Barbarin and herself, for Himeton hal
promised Barbarin that if he fell in with her generous(!)
designs in the interests of the two strangers, he should nit
suffer. He fell into the trap and Himetoa snapped hin
and though Barbarin was mad with rage, he had only o |
life to spare, and could not break the laws by sotting |
Himetoa at defiance. ‘

By continually harping on one string, the wily woma
had at last got the younger girl to turn upon her, and nov |
her triumph was complete.  Valedina wounld be put out of
the way.

“One moment, please,” said T, and stepped forward jut
as the president delivered the usual formula, asking the
accused if she could say aught why sentence should nob b |
passed upon her, and T had a fow words with Valedina which
opened my eyes. So I turned to the president and gail
“ By your leave, Valedina will give yon good reasoms for

not being punished.”

m.

« We can’t hear you,” said the little president. « The law
i advocacy.” ‘
Peiu{;’t]‘:aftl‘.fl 1’1’059,1(1 i ALl zot even when the accused is unable to
eply for herself?” :
1 I‘J‘%hat ;s her look-out,” said he.

another.” _
fOI:. Then the innocent, if they are stupid or confused, may

- and the guilty, if ready-witted, get off?” urged L
su?:‘}lf’ ?:1 1 chum’{)f course. We get the trut}l now, We
cannot count upon getting it from advocates,” said the
gpiteful Jittle fellow.

« Wait a bit,” I murmured. *Let me read you a law upon
the subject,” and T read the law which allowed advocacy 1n
death cases.

The council were evidently staggered—they had forgotten
its existence, and the little president looked discomposed ;
but Himetoa whispered—

« That, Mr. President, only applies, if there be no other
law contradictory, and provided that you do not select the
gontradictory law to prevail.”

«T hold that the contradictory law prevails. Ahl! here it
is,” said the little man, turning it up in his code.

“Very well, then,” I said ; “ I claim to be advocate under
quite a different law, that a man during his month of respite
may do anything he chooses short of murder, and a fow
other capital offences.”

They all locked surprised ; too surprised, in fact, to winee
at the last few words of my sentence, and ITimetoa and the
president frowned ; but I had the upper-hand now, and they
knew it. So by dint of a very few simple questions, 1 got
out of Himetoa the trick which she had played. She was
not at all ashamed of it, nor did she know whither the
questions were tending, Then I managed to get her to
admit that she felt amnoyed at the interest Valedina
displayed for her husband, Barbarin, and in fact she showed
pretty clearly that she had worked upon the girl's feelings,
Before 1 could give any oue time to think, I turned sharply
to the president and asked if law 354 (I had carefully noted

AN AMATEUR ADVOCATE,

«Tt is as fair for one as
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it) did not make the instigator of an o, : ; if I could I should
and the president had to arinit timtrlth:fl.‘f:::: Sﬁ“”?{,‘)fhuh {eel somewhat uneasy ab‘?:;:lﬁ ?lt::];:%i Blackie to run off
Was easy, and before many minutes Lag elapsed ﬁimctcz ;]e:; be only too glad to f: r:vhen Barbarin has got his divorce,
departed covered with shame, and with two offenceg 4 il L anslrlr:hil; s decently and in order.
her register, hitherto free from Dlemigh, Valeding RD.:] £ om o s :
blushing and thanking me for her life, 50 she s, am;
Batona was congratulating me Upon my success; wiil |
had made one deadly enemy whom T might fiar moye thay
the assassin Blackie.
There was no doubting Himetoa’s feelings towards me, g
she passed out of the doorway between the silent 10w of
soldiers, her eyes, generally lethargic and sunken, flaghel
fire. I bad certainly struck the flint to some result this

time. Now in this I felt much astonished, for the womm |
had surely caleulated her chances, and knew the dangeros | _ ‘
game she was playing too well. But Batona whispered, a |
we ourselves left, that now Barbarin could, if he wishel

have a divorce from his wife, because she was now upoa | e g T
equal basis with himself. Before, she having so to spek, L
three lives, and he only one, in the “pool” game of life they 4
were playing, was the only one of the two able to sue fqra
divorce. Now through the successful issue of the actin
they had changed places, » |
Batona left Valedina and myself at the entrance to tie %
Council House, and returned to the melancholy duty d :
listening 10 her own decisions being reversed ; for, thoug.h
the books of the law teemed with decisions, ‘the councl
always decided every case upon its own mer:tls, gvenu}
parallel cases, except indeed where general p}‘lnc1ples ﬂt
sfate procedure were concerned. One fact, whlch¥ Jean
from Batona’s own lips this morning, has put me sumﬁ .
feather; it appears that some member of yesterday's c““]t]:;r :
raised the point whether the month’s respite had not be]aw '
be repealed, as it was extremely inconvenient, and the g
was ultimately passed that the month should in future t:aaot
be curtailed by one half, so that even though we d”’]’l
catch Blackie to-day, I shall have longer to live than IIBI
and can perfect my arrangements without fear. I reallf

£ AT
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CHAPTER XXIX,
SIGHT-SEEING EXTRAORDINARY.

“ Wuere are you going, Valedina?” gaid I,
3 4 9 i .
“I don’t know,” said the girl somewhat confused. Curion

child, she hardly seemed to realise that she had escapad frog
the jaws of death.

“Very well, then, come with me.
your father, so Barbarin won't be jealous, and you shall tak
me to the gold mines I have heard about.”

She turned round and whispered to one of the escort wh |
accompanied me, then said—
“Bee, I am ready.

I'm old enough toly b

I have told one of the men to get th |
necessary ear-stops and teeth-guards for us.”

“What in the name of fortune for ?” asked L

“ Did you not say the gold mines? Well, the noise of the ’
picks and shovels and the boring is terrible, besides the grat |
stamping machinery at the entrance of the tunnel, though it |
is eased in, is like thunder.”

“ Well, I must gay that quartz crushing is not exactly whit
yon may call melodious, but I shouldn’t feel very bad afterit’

“ What a wonderful man you are,” she said, looking at ¢ |
with some wonder, ‘

Within a few minutes the soldier came back with o]
number of curious-looking spring pads, to fit over the ears, |
with tapes and strings attached. ITe also held under oW l
orm a number of curved oval pieces of thin wood, whose 1%
1 soon found was to be placed in the teeth and touched 10
another piece similarly held in the teeth of another. By
these means a continuons sounding-hoard was, as it Wor
created, and with car-pads on, any r?n@ speaking in ovdinary
tones could, after a little practice, bo distinctly heard and
understood through the vibrations of the listener’s teelh

and the bones comnecting the jaw with the car. I distinetly

|
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lick click on my tympanum of the words as they

&: 8 P y p . 1 y d'
me from arl e(h:ﬂa 1€ tt 11 [} E or t lla.tel thB soun
Cé:

i am an old Benedict,
boards are about ten inches long and T ¢ polnva
: what the consequences
o ir] would have been ; for, to have
thus with g gllb tiful skin arched eyebrows,
such charming lﬁww?zl(lﬁ : a}lew inches, of one's own lips
i:rl(iﬂgalla:,?; 12223 a strong temptation to St. Anthony himself
ini it eace.
I admmlster_lf:e]::?ga% all—Valedina, gua.rdg, and myself
L ithi lectric cars which ran from
__gettled ourselves within the electry .
- to the dark tunnel of rock, stretching away
o i d acain right through to
under the desert to the pinnacle, and again 11g e
the Circle of Rocks, as I now learI:L. It was & vast un e1daf ing
4o have made this tunnel, for it is forty miles long, amt o;‘ a
people who have had no blasting-powder ané.l could not suffer
its explosion, even if they had it, one f:mds it almost miracu-
lous that they have accomplished their task. However, it
appears that they commenced the tunnel years and'ye-aars
ago, I might almost say centuries ago, with the limited
idea of working the gold in the reef, but as they followed
the vein and it led them further in towards the great rock,
they determined to make a communication there ; when t!aey
had made some five miles they came across a deep ravine,
which they found had been gradnally eaten oui.: by rivers, in
days when the whole of the platean was evidently much
more elevated, and huge Niagaras and Amazons flowed with
mighty tides through these tracts. They tunnelled under
the little stream which now flows there, and coming up on
the other side found themselves in a curious limestone 1egion,
where the percolation of water had worn great caves like the
celebrated Jenolan, or Fish River Caves, in New South Wales.

‘They found that many of these extended in the direction

they were working, and in their utilitarian spirit took
advantage of them to carry on their path to the Rock. Fin-
ally, about the commencement of the mineteenth century,
they completed this taslk, and gained the pinnacle.

This they found a mountain of rich golden quartz, and

Q2
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not wishing to i 24
IR 5 exterior a0 oo T R
o o i nd removed all the largey o g
colour” they could ; eventually, however, 58T S1gs of
adopt the flimsy tricks we had seen, t i A fO}‘ced fo
}N_-ing‘ discovered. v 1 oy R ing
:n]-:br‘tit: ;J\Mtl\t:’[:l]‘:tu:?;lblbt')f 1_:[ -.:'l.)cks’ where they are aceustomg]
gl o \111 o force. By the mere chane that
oy saw the sand-storm coming upon them, they had
taken Jeremy there; so one of the soldiers ’said V"Wit-?l 4
plete nonchalance. Had they done so, we should never fl:]v]e
i‘::i.lthll):?:(::,;t:ﬂ:ﬂ1tun, and T—well I should not hay
L soner in the valley.

When electricity, come few years ago, came into vogue infy
old world, they heard of it, and sent out a skilled mechani;
who frm‘n.rl out many secrets of dynamos, and on his retun;
they utilised, through the clectric agency, the marvello
force of falling water, which they have dammed up, to quamny
their gold, to do their mining and crushing, to light thel
houses, and in a hundred other ways to aid and assist them,

Hydraulics they thoroughly understand. Pipes of copper
convey the fluid along the tunnel to the pinnacle. We
travelled at a great rate, rushing now on one gradient nov
on another as we dipped here and there.

Only one train could possibly travel at a time, we found,
and thus they avoid accidents. But there is little incon
venience under this arrangement, as on our way to the Rock
we covered the twenty miles in about the same number of
minutes, and pulled up at a siding on the far-end as gently
as though we had been moving at snail’s pace. The ventila-
tion was perfect ; the air was cool and fresh, caused I found
out by the huge crevasses in the Rock, being uged as -
draughts for the air which was pumped in at the valley
entrance, and carried by large pipes along the punnel.
What with the noiscless way in which we moved over the
ground, the strong light in the carriages and the fresh air, it
was imposgible to divest myself of the idea that the tunt

was not twenty miles, not even one mile, but only # few
hundred yards in length. When we arrived at the termints

Later on they projected and carried gif

—

.
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ilent sight; large trucks of qua-::tz
i3 ?‘:"ezdbu?; tl];i;) uti‘lllze:lﬂ back E,throughg the tunnel, wh_ﬂe
Bht;graulic )].?ifts were n'oiseltliﬁsly moving up or down W_nh
recious mineral.
loaﬁlotfhzh;elzaons here wore the ear-pads I have refel}')lied‘to,
amd orders were given by signs ; electric lights were blazing
apparently from every corner of walls or 1-.oof, and.. 1 never
remember to have seen s0 cleanly and beauntiful a mine.

We soon found out where Barbarir't was working, fmd pro-
coeded up for an enormous distance 1n 0ne of the 1_1fts, to a
« drive” where we alighted, and with hand-electric lamps
made towards a strong light. Here we found half-a-dozen
men ear-padded as below, pulling about masses of quartz
and directing electric drilling-machines of great power.

1 then found that the principles of physics were SO
thoroughly understood, that blasting-powder was d‘ispensexl
with ; great wedges of wood were driven into the drill-holes,
and then thoroughly and constantly gaturated with water.
"Ihese swelling gradually cracked off the face of the rock,
which was easily pulled down with levers. One of these
miners was Barbarin, the ex-president of a few days, per-
spiring with the heat of his labours. Here was equality
indeed! As he turned and recognised Valedina, he came
towards her, and through their sounding-boards they engaged
in a long conversation, in which I saw them constantly
referring to me by their looks, and thongh the man had
looked at first unfriendly, he now came forward, and
grasping me by both hands, almost pinched my knuckles
into jelly. Iam generally reckoned amongst my friends to
bhave astrong grip, but the museular foree which he displayed
left me a baby in his hands. Putting his teeth-guard to
mine, he told me that he owed Valedina to me, and that he
should never forget it. He would at once prosccute a divorce
from Himetoa whom he had hardly seen, and had no doubf
he would get it, as she was in disgrace for conspiring against
Valedina. He told me a great deal more, and would have
made me quite vain had I let him. But T was anxious now
about regaining my liberty,




230

THE VALLEY cou NCIL

Here I was on the Very r
® very rock wher

(I'lo;l]}lj :t(;i,er”-i-l;‘“%gh unfortunately th;fmr{:eizmgigegsigm‘l
o r}\';.)‘fts .st_uu(.- doorways; without evincine ph
sl ,].,VL‘:’; .u}I_ desire, T expressed a wish to sge :’;}Y
g “_.- n‘t]u:. platforms were filled with carbnm'z
= 1e :u'mnh‘ 1'0(»..1(3 were twisted and turned thig
B ! .th_‘] Ro. Barbarin signing to one of the other
(. furthf.“‘ tu,w“.rk on undisturbed, while we all
o iy er in the lift. On our way I noticed varioug
. ,\th“ :;I,L“ T.lll‘rjle(:rlrsl had been made, and through ong
oy bl I],];L, Lrl: the blue sky, 50 T knew T was above

Within a fow seconds we stood
fmlm(] that we were in a
cuitously to the outside
for he had his e J
retreated when

still, and upon alighting I
short tuunel, which led out cir-
of the rock, « That,” said Barbarin,
’&r-la-uls off, “was the way which Maurana
s rory .} on a-tt&Cl'((.‘-d him the other day."”

10t put him right before this infernal escort of

soldiers which do
logoe 'f . : ’ ;
should be with higlnaglm:;y santotips, 50T et it bo vy

“That is the han

top of the pinnacle,dle which works the great signal on the

from ; : the signal to an approaching messenger
to a I:t?ci-.dn:?gz(‘n?, O'f,dangel' or the contrary.” gHe poin%cd
points of the ccf;;l said he, “ this little model shows the four
be twisted roung pl? ™ -thut lﬂrge-rook which you saw can
He turned the | ¥ simply turning this lever round so.”

éver as Le spoke. * You shall @0 out so0n

and watch it gw; ;
Ing thig .
force of water iy ma%Vellc;u:iy and that, Truly the silent

“Is that hydranlic to0 ?” agked I.

“Certainly :
hydraulic, 0); t;ep?u fthe mechanisms upon the rock are
i + OL course, the carbonic acid which Wé

upon the platfo
Pull‘n%’;ilieout bhy hydraulie ramﬁf-
: :
e gneu::l ti:n;v ;1:’ 3’01; make or find the gas?” asked L
Jpubting out onr firey C;Rl' B e whien I first ss
] o e or I saw the blue flame of the carlonic
& away above the gas for a fow geconds,”

Even that, however, i
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« Yes, that is so; but as a rule if there is no breeze, you
would not notice any blue flame ; the extinguishing is almost
instantaneous. So it is with people whom we put an end to.
Well, we make the gas by subjecting limestone to a great *
heat in a huge gold retort. The gas is given off and pumnped
snto caves in the rock, whence we use it as we want if. This

“knob, now, turns on the water which pulled away the

support of the bridge where you almost fell. This works the
bronze figure, this again depresses the pathway at an angle,
50 as to render it impassible. You were too quick for us that
day. Idon't know who was working the mechanism. The
water, you see,” he continued, with infinite coolness, * passes
along in these pipes.”

« Are they not frail? Why not make them of iron, for
these ave of copper, are they not?”

«“Well, they are of alloy—copper and gold. They are
extremely strong, and resist an enormous pressure. Tron we
cannot spare. We have only just enough to keep our dynamos
and ¢ stamps’ working properly, and even some of those have
soft bearings. Had we enough for these pipes, we should
have enough for guns, though we should all have to pad our
ears when we worked them. DBy the way, how unfortunate
it was that your party attacleed Manrana, and prevented him
bringing in the guns and gunpowder, as you call it.”

«T don’t look at it in the same light as you do,” I said.

« Of course not "—and he smiled.

« Ah! T have something to say to you which will intercst
you upon the same subject, and may prevent your making
similar losses in future.”

“Indeed! Well, fire away!"” he said. :
« Not here and now,” said I, ¢ for T want to see everything,.

Come to Datona's house to-night, or another time ; i‘t will
wait.” I did not want to put any one upon suspicion or
inquiry, although T was burning to get this wan on my side
against Blackie. ¢

« Well, here we are back again; a

and we shall be on the platform.”
¢ Which ?” asked I, with some eagerness.

fow feet up in the lift

y -
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“The western ; to get to the
again and ascend on ric: other s;dznj?'eiize(;fle.]EIIUSt 80 down
dlrefat way through.” o
thd he read my thoughts, T w
zo:lljice; of my escape in this direction were very few. How
murderéuiviu. if I escaped the loping pathway and the
s t1_(mze, escape }.::\,' the doorway which required
Annel:tel ‘fho:wn pIu]}]laalf its zmg; Then T thought of poor
5 ¢ promised to rescue. No, I mus

::mt:le:::g PﬂlltTOOll a8 to leave her behind, t];ougllllqlt :;22

g d cmf d keep a hundred svldiers at bay.
Mitfﬁrdg:;; \i ehw;:n“c, and alighted at the platform, on which
e & ?: seen the_ dead bodies of ill-fated persons
R ilad t[:ar: {imes, strlvep to gain the interior of the
nothi,n e ;’e“ betrayed by Blackie, However, there was
Platforfn and ho dOﬁPend the eye. Large cloths covered the
i h't've ?. I not knpwn of the corpses there, T should
Bving [the i;ll(;%sed that it was anything but a place for
- coverilatlr‘ai ClOth{i and sheets which hidl the dead.
BINE 10 girik :Dti ‘ﬁd _evulent]y been removed upon my first
E':ridentl ;:h *rror into our hearts, and weaken our knees,
themlelvesy an;sﬁ valley ‘ff.llk thought that others were like
fooking u’ . t‘;}f'ame ill at the sight of blood or death.
mwntainspwhi:]: h ‘i][llatfm‘m’ I saw, far away, the range of
B Setarecs v, andathencompaﬁsedl me for the last few days,
seen before— tho s lem. i cot'zlrl distingnish what I had not
divided off the s "'; ering line of the hnge cafion which
Was no sign of 1 g: rom the desert upon this side. There
Jeremy and his ¥ Olmadres. What had hecome of Cousin
good men? What had become of Jack? 1

There ig ng

onder? T knew that the

know not,
fOHOWe.;O:nmEh\:rnﬂl_{,f :'}_;aroﬂ' for their safety. Had they
not say that T did not d‘ ©"WISp? At any jate they should

Pretending to take g n:fmy o assist thom ; accordingly,
other details in which g th.e height of the mountain and
to seribble on a ]eaflcf Barbarin wag well versed, 1 managed
I was well, and p) bt ; ocket-book a megsage to say that
let fall theileuf' It)":l?mng to join them, Pretending to slip, 1

oF the posket- baok, which, orumpled as it was,

e

—
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rolled down the steep sides of the precipice and fell on the
sand at its foot. At least I could not seeit, so I assumed that
it reached the ground. At this moment Valedina, who had
gone aside with Barbarin, spooning, I dare say, reappeared to
say that the signal was going to be turned on. Accordingly
I watched the pinnacle and saw swinging out, now to the
north, now to the east, and again to every point of the
compass, the huge piece of rock which I had noticed fo
Mitford. Now it rose on end and formed the summit of the
pinnacle, now it careered round like a kitten after its own
tuil, now it stopped dead as though it had been as light as a
feather, and had no momentum whatever. Then I watched
while the pathway was made to slope, and the bronze figure
threw down his spear, or plucked it back, or turned this way
or that as noiselessly as though it were a model of a few
inches in height, instead of a colossal mass of bronze. The
spear was shot forth and again pulled back by a system of
springs and cords, which were, of course, invisible, though
explained to me by one of the soldiers. I wondered at the
confidence thns shown me, but only for a short time, for I
remembered that as I was a doomed man it mattered little
what Ilearnt, considering that in a few weeks I should be dead.

Next I was shown the turning tablets, which I found
eumningly fitted on to great blocks of stone, which moved on
greased slides with a touch of the finger, or were rigid as the
primeval rock. These curious people are no mean artificers
in metal or other respects. Of course now it is clear to me
that the groans and faces which tried to frighten us from the
eastern platform were human, and did not originate in our
imaginations. The number of passages and drives here and
there through the rock also explain the marvellous way in
which the soldiers darted out here and there, and did I not
know the dread of these peculiar people to noises and blood-
ghed, T should wonder at their not having surprised and
Killod us to a man when we were attacking the Rock.

« What has become of the people who were with me b |

~ asked Barbarin.

“They have gone away,” he replied.
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CHAPTER XXX.

T'E STATE A coog,
“GoxE away ?" gaid | R
away ?” g - Really gone away?
H{m Clousin Jeremy forsaken m?s? ik
gnst; !{ui, after a few minutes, my better judgment told me
hat, if he had‘rf_-fmatcrl, it was merely a Tuse fo put the
g{arrmun off their guard. Perhaps he was watching at the
“;”f' 'whem I had been captured even at that moment
heaitmg for it to open. But to what end? T knew thatif
honn_ml?lnag(.:d to get 11'Jside, be would simply fall down the
2 ﬂ| le pit down ‘thh the 1ift ran, or perhaps die a dogs
;‘;,‘ .‘1‘711]11 th? dark, Pierced by a hundred spears.
1y did the soldiers save me from death?” I asked
Barbarin,
w(f; gv;s of tougher fibre than the others, for the ominous
P (;( not affect him like it had the others.
B E'r‘ ersdhad been given by the president of the day when
:O thaial;zu' t}liilt hyou should be taken at the first opportunity,
m ) i i ;
[ wamed_l'{'; t be punished by the council, and your
(13
> igler;w Iextll-emely thoughtful | ” said I; then, struck with
mi“e?"' added, “and have you warned these friends of
“They have been told
platform that You will he v
by. the council, and that i
will be similarly punighe
the morning when you ¢
the council was deemed
in your arme,”
Well, at least Mitfor
their malignity, 7Thig

Is it possible?

on the tablets of the eastem
ery shortly punished with death
f they act as you have done they
d. The man who was with you o
ommitted all three offences against
punished, ag he was last seen dead

d should be safe, T thought, from
evidently accounted for the disap:

I felt a little hitter ot
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pearance of Cousin Jeremy and his men. They had made
for the valley, in the hope of being able to attack it and
rescue me. But gaze as I would, T could not see a sign or
trace of them on the plaing, which stretched to the horizon ;
so after having various other matters explained to me—
amongst others, that the stream from the rock was, in fact,
the waste of the hydraulic lifts and rams—we came back
within the rock, and returned to the valley, where I went
over the crushing-house, and saw the whole of the apparatus
working as orderly as though it had bheen erected on a
Victorian gold-field. In many cases the people had evidently
been put to great straits for iron; bunt, by mixing alloys
cleverly, they had managed to get the maximum amount of
machinery with the minimum of iron. It appeared that in
one spot of the valley they had come across some feruginous
goil, and, by great care, they had managed to extract the
scanty grains of iron and consolidate them by degrees into
ingots. Here was a reversal of the scale of metals. Iron
was at the top, gold almost at the foot of the scale in
comparative value. The rusty ornaments in Himetoa's hair
and at her throat were, in fact, iron ; and precious were they
deemed, being worn as a mark of honour for any distinction
in the presidential office. But now, alas!—through my
agency—she has lost them, and these decorations will have
to be restored to the state until some fitting recipient should
present himself or herself.

We—that is, Valedina and I—visited a great number of
the state institutions: the schools, the lanndry, the copper
mines at the far end of the valley, where they also find a
quantity of silver, but deem it a mseless metal; the water-
works, where an enormous dam retains the rains and conserves
them for various nses ; the cleetric works, where the electricity
of the whole valley is manufactured, and a huge row of
water turbines revolve with so little noise or friction, while
bands and wheels spin round somelodiously that I wondered
to see car-pads in use. Then we passed thmug_h the state
library where books of reference on mechanics, natural
philosophy, chemistry, ancient classics, geography and
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finished their preparatory work for that day, were flocking
in, each taking up his position. In the centre of the 1oom
was a lofty, circular pulpit in which sat a man of some years
with a large manuscript book before him. Over the doors
were numbers, and around the pulpit was a series of large
tables upon which the cooks were hastily placing various
dishes, all classified according to their nature upon the tables.
As they were brought in, the man in the centre whispered a
number, and the attendant of the pipe so numbered came
forward and took up the dishes indicated by the president of
the kitehen, and, quickly thrusting them into the partitions
of the little truck in the numbered pipe, sealed it up, thrust
it back, closed the door, and, turning a knob, allowed the
pneumatic force to whisk it away to the house where it was
to go. A ring, in a few seconds, announced its arrival at
the far end, and before I had left, half an hour later, there
were many irucklets back at the kitchen, their contents
having been abstracted and served up at dinner-tables miles
away, hot or cold, as the case might be. In some cases two
trucklets were sent where the number of people to be served
required it. DBut the system was the same, and the whole of
the proceedings so noiselessly carried out that I could not
helieve that in half an hour some two thousand persons—the
number of the inhabitants of the valley—had been served
with their midday meal.

“Who is this president ? ” said I to Valedina.

“8h!” she whispered, drawing me away, though I had
spoken only in a whisper. Then, when we were out of the
chamber, she said: “ No one is allowed to speak i[.l .the
distributing chamber, to prevent confusion. Heisa pPy81clan,
as it happens, of some repute and skill, and is president for
the week of the kitchen; he will serve as one of the cooks

next week.” : ot
“ A physician ! Dear me! When Batona said that physicians
were cooks, 1 thought she meant that they directed the
took part

method of cooking; but I never thought that they

in it.”
“Of course. Tt is not sufficient to direct a person to doa
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« (Jertainly, for every meal; and we have three; at rising,
in the middle of the day, and at sunset.”

“ Then if all are busy, why are you not either at home
eating your dinner or cooking it here?” Tasked, for the place

was deserted.
“ A ugeful hint,” gaid she with a smile. * You shall come

and dine with me. T will telephone Batona.”

I was nothing loath, for T wished to know something more
of this people, and Valedina was more natural than most of
the others ; there seemed a kindred spirit between her and
myself. That reminded me that I had not called upon Annette,
50 I asked to be put in communication with her. As she was
a new arrival, one of the attendants who had not gone {o the
cooks’ dinner-table happened to know her number, for she
was always ordering strange dishes by way, I suppose, of
experiment, and in a few minutes I heard her clear musical
whisper in the instrument. She was quite well, had been
expecting me ; had not seen or heard anything of Blackie;
hoped that I had received no hurt during the might, and
80 om,

The president here came to us to press us to take dinner
— with the cooks, but I pleaded a pre-engagement. However, 1
= Wanted to see the methods of the establishment and found that
the cooks, scullions, presidents and others, were seated, to the
extent of half their total number, while the other half waited
upon them. Their diet seems to require but little mastica-
tion, and they certainly evinced few of the delights of
gastronomy, which even the least epicure among us shows;
the table impressed me as gloomy, for the whisperings were
few and in the main a great silence reigned. Even the
clatter of knives, forks, and spoons was absent; all the plates
were of wood, and the spoons and forks of the same material,
It seemed to be against their fashion to talk during meals ;
though for that matter we in the colonies are mot much

more sociable, malking a mighty sharp and silent business ot
eating, Before T had left, the diners had exchanged places

with the waiters. No one was exempt. The kitchen
president of the week handed dish after dish to a acullion'
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CHAPTER XXXI.
VALEDINA'S APOLOGY.

Waes we arrived, the other members of the establishment,
presided over for the time by a matron of some years, were
seated at dinner, and I was greeted with a murmur by them
one and all.

“How is it?"” I asked Valedina, when the meal was over,
and the others had gone to walk or take a siesta for a few
hours, in accordance with the sanitary regulations of the
state, “How is it that you have managed to collect
together so much sense and nonsense in your slate, and
while at one moment you foree a stranger to admire your
order and methods, your beauty and grace of form and
courtesy, yet at the next, he finds it hard to refrain from
laughing at the child-like rules you have? Take for instance
your laws, prescribing punishments for offences, What can
torany one he more stupid than giving, so to speak, to every
person three lives, any one of which he may lose hy
committing offences of totally different degrees in their
effect ?”

“There are one or two exceptions to the rule,” said she.
“For instance, we view the killing or attempt to kill "—ghe
shuddered ag she spoke, but appeared to be getting more
used to the words— a human being as a capital offence in
itself; and, for the rest, the simplicity of the rule is its great
fecommendation, The council have no difficulty in coming
to a decision as to the punishment, and there cannot be ﬂsle
slightest possibility of favouritism. I understand that in
your country a man never knows in the least what punish-
ment may be attached to an offence, and that a great den-zl
depends on how much iron he may be able to give to his

advocate.”
) R
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“Well,” I resumed ; “T don’t know what would happen to
all our advocates at home if we put your ideas into fashion
there, it is just possible that they would all starve.”

*“ Btarve, ” she said ; “oh, T see what you mean. Of comse
you could not take one little piece of our constitutionl
system and put it into a country like yours, where each has
to work for himself. What a horrible scramble there must
be. Do some get a great deal and some very little?”

I explained as well as I could.

4 “That seems to me abominable,” said she; “ because one
is born with more wit or more money than another, is het0
have the whole advantage from that accident and live in
luxury., while another one starves by his side ?”

“1tis what we call the law of nature that the weak shoull
g0 to the wall,” gaid I; “and there are people who advocate
that we should leave nature alone and let the weak go. The
strong, the wise, and the best will then survive, as in fact
they do here,” ’
th:tf::; }]I));lt;’l"she remonstrated, “ you must know how it is
mlyl)eenr; hlse, and our weak pass away ; it is that the state
o i on: :1- , that the general community may be beneﬁtiﬂ.
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others, they of course ought to give; it is no generosity, it
is a payment.”

“T'm afraid very few of us at home view the matter in
that light ; but I was going to tell yon that between the two
extremes, of those who think it their duty to give charity,
and those who would rather let the starving starve to death
—1TI mean until they pass away, as you would say—there are
many who find great pleasure in relieving the sufferings
of the poor, that is people who have mothing. These
charitable persons find it their religions duty to do so.
Besides, our laws are framed to help the poor and keep
them from starving.”

“You talk of religious duty. What is that? The ety-
mology of religious from the Latin means hound to a thing,
doesn't 167"

“I have no doubt you know better than I,” said L
“Religion is that belief in a spirit or Essence of Nature, as
you call it, which binds a man to do one thing, or not to do
another, according as he helieves he will be punished or not
by the Essence of Nature. I am aware of many faults in my
definition, but let them pass.”

¢ Ah, the Essence of Nature punishes any one who contra-
venes its laws,” replied the girl. ¢ Some time ago, some young
boys got some grapes together, they grow on the southern
hillside over there, shaded a good deal from the sun,” and
she pointed to a distant vista of blue valley, which contrasted
beautifully with the wealth of golden sunlight. Well, they
kept the juice by them and in a day or two drank it, they
were terribly ill, and we found that they got insane, g0 four
of them were locked up under guard in a distant part of the
valley. They are always asking for more of the juice, T
learn.”

“T did not mean such punishments as that,” T said, * when
I spoko of the Essence of Nature punishing misdeeds "—and I
smiled at the thought of the poor inebriated boys being
taken for permanently insane people— 1 referred rather to a
punishment after this life has passed away. There are many

people amongst us who believe that, whatever you d(?) in this
; na
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“I cannot see that the principle is altered,” I replied. ©It
is torture, however long it is.”

“Yes, and it is not pleasant to think on,” said the girl
with a shudder; “but we have no person savage enough
who can put an end to criminals ; perhaps,” she added, look-
ing to me, “you who fear no noises and do not mind the
sight of a drop of—you know what I mean—would not mind
doing this, away on the top of the mountains, that is, while
you are with uvs.”

Here was a carrying of the fire into the enemy’s camp with a
vengeance. A proposition was actually being made to me that
while I lived, that is for the three weeks and a bittock that
ny life was still allowed to run, I should be Lord High Execu-
tioner. T could not be angry with the beautiful girl, though
had it been another, I verily believe I should have used strong
language. The president, for instance, had he suggested it,
would have felt the weight of my hand heavy upon him.
As it was, I smiled, and replied that for my part I was not
a sympathiser with capital punishment of any sort, and
because I complained of slow methods of death, I did not
thereby offer myself as the person to kill the poor condemned
wretches, ¢

I suppose she saw I was hurt, and hastened to apologise if
she had wounded my feclings. *I feel all the more ashamed
for having done so,” she added, “ because for a condemned
man you behave so differently to what we had been led to
think you would. You are gentle and polite, you talk low,
and you conform to all our rules, at least "—here she smiled
most charmingly—¢ almost all.” 7

She was thinking of my breach of the laws of advocacy in
her favour, ;

* If you must kill off your criminals, why do you n?t do it
by electricity ?” said I; * that would be quick and painless.”

“ We should never be able to use it for anything else, we
could not bear the association,” said she; “and the benefit
we derive from the electric fluid is so great that we could
not deprive ourselves of its use. Besides, we should have to.

see the condemned die.”

yF v
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Tt is not usually decided so,” she said.

But the president was “agen us,” I could see. He had

not forgotten Valedina’s snub of the morning, and he ruled
that the petition was advocacy and could not be received.
He was about to add that Valedina had committed a breach
of the law by acting as advocate, when I—as though forget-
ful of my listeners’ nerves—spoke some remark to one of the
soldiers out loud. In an instant the council was writhing;
even poor Valedina I had to assist out, and an adjourn-
ment was announced, as the members were too ill to go on,
I naturally expected some black looks from the members
who helped each other out, pale and trembling, but instead
T saw more of reproach than annoyance ; evidently I had only
been using my prerogative and no one dared to blame me.
My ruse was successful, at any rate, for I carried Valedina to
Batona to be looked after, and no sentence was pronounced on
the young girl. I had determined to try a similar ruse oun
the council in favour of Barbarin to-morrow, for it is
essential for my plans that I should have internal assistance
to prevent suspicion and espionage. To-night I shall
doubtless sleep in peace, for Batona has been engaged during
the day in perfecting the machinery for my protection. I
am hoping not to be a somnambulist, for T understand that
tlie electric current which she has had especially laid on to
prevent night surprises, is strong enough to paralyse any
person who walks through it, or crosses the verandah to or
from my window,

Barbarin managed to run up here for a few minutes to-
night. He had an hour's leave of absence and came straight
here, anxious to know how we had prospered in his suit.
He was much chagrined when I told him what had
happened, saying that ho feared that Himetoa hearing of
the attempt would frustrate all future efforts by getting
round the president for the time being, in some way or the
other. T did mnot tell him what my own plans are, for fear
that he would be implicated as particeps eriminis, but I let
him somewhat into my confidence as to Blackie, that 18,:X
prepared the ground for the seed which 1 propose to sow
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during the next few days, Though he is in §
desperate condition, I can gee that he wil]
handled with considerable tact and patience
be made to see with my eyes; and being
position, he will feqr to embark upon
pedient of attacking Blackie

I have bheen making another study of the laws to-day and
have been classifying them, They form a very hefer.
geneous mass of decisions, and appear in their dryness and
multiplicity to have but one redeeming point, their unen-
8cious humour, Thege law-givers, in attempting toavoid the
difficulties which beset and ensnare our jurists at home, have
unwittingly applied remedies which in point of effect are

barely distinguishable from the laws they attempt to coredt,
Extremes have indeed met,

omewhaf 4
Tequire fo
before ho gy
in such a precarion
the dangerous ey.
unless he is certain of S1Coess,
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249
1 COERCE THE COUNCIL.

CHAPTER XXXII.
I COERCE THE COUNCIL

ined to
/Iy hour T determine
go wet that at an early e
TG'DAYthaZ:) CG;‘ record, and as I have not OPQIEd :;27 ﬁ]‘i:rlhich
makevlve:k Iyam in duty bound to Welcoujl%;-eehas bheen ex-
fﬁ;:enfor(;es my seribbling. '{‘hﬁa Wi:(:?lloubt the station is
e, such weather as av here withs
tﬁem'ilz f;]lio;lgh of course it is not there so 1:10;1 ﬁouds Wi
; alﬁ TI"rDPic of Capricorn. But yesterday from s Reul
in {:) ek up across the sky as I had seen 1;11etr;1 Vi o
. dif;.rioﬁs indications were not v\'a‘nt.m_ght ;i-t thovelli
e 1d be stormy. The few birds which inha ghrill for the
;vllouvoiceless, for songsters would b(? to(?f fog arose from
nsitive inhabitants —flew low, a species i oot I
f}e;e dam at evening, and my corﬁs bq%?t'ilng a farm where
N er vi
t home as a boy I remember t sign was an
:L};e:veZther-Prolnhets were legllon ; this anddﬂ:ﬁat fh il
indication of rain or dry, until T reck?ileuin the weather,
fifteen distinct and separate ways of fo];?-](i ha.%l hung in the
art from the Toricelli barometer whie siorng, 1. Shontiis
bl for gpurgtions.  Bemasibering FEEC SR 'to-day the
last nig _ ;
e I wrong, and all . lucing this
1?111,(111(;;' \za'ljeen pouring down their contents, L}f ;iaa.tg deal
¢ (.ilII 5 :nd filling it with mist and vapomi;cen averraingh
Eis ngppencd during the past weellf;g— itia;lvio well spent that
together my time ing hours.
: E{mldi agi:;rggly a moment’s rest ot Of'sf:i:?% ot ot
3 '13‘-;6 1::)1 ning after I last wrote ull)lthll's ]EI].:?IY sué'eriﬂg from
RTIAE still shg
edina, who were to keep away
ga;tor;nﬂéiziy 211}' ;,.usquc?-ée of the dayebeﬁ;ri;e not e 0
i A d a scene. o
1, as 1 expecte t the exchang
g thc.coul’.]ljcl :5119 forelock, and was Pmi'm;ltna the registry,
t? ol %"fcyy Berwegin, the porter 1ir
of presidency,
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5 ’ arle "
man's name was. He r rfed Beaton, or Whatever {},
- ol |

with a smile - gnised me ag | CAMC 1. 4
B bl .u t0 me. The business of i 1, flLlLl nodde]
ey as I thought, I had better let thi ouncil wepg g
o advanced and preferred my : lltngs settle dowy:
‘ome 1 - " y sui br ; )
B"T‘nu.—:‘l [.I'n council, and so state his case ; ]i"lrharm i
ol oo T 1 eXpresse d himself with PR 1; ut thﬂugh
sll prejudice, he replied the dignity, and was free fron
Tunning before th iat a suit could not preferred tui
A month-—by t}n;( !'LIMHJMIl: a month at least must elﬂps:
death. that w al time, should either be free or & :
@ ) at wi 3 i e 5 £e or stary
“T sui,:rli:‘ ;h evident. This wonld never suit me ved o
B e T Feling, Mr. Presidext,” mid “sulj
» i { ,'.; e8¢ words— ¥ s ‘
stances of state urgency o ds—provided there be no cireun-

“ Of course,” sai LR
will take trl:,-,r, :'}tll.l] he, ““ that is understood. If you wish, 1
these Cj”‘“insm}, .Illun ‘ff the council upon the point, whether

“ Half a “mm:l‘-l;ﬂ”('xn?f or not?”
the facts of the (.-{I:\.‘, ? :ﬂ}e] L *“Before you do so, may L stat

“Certaiuly,” he sai -

e ],r]z:i]’,.,t{', ;s.ll‘], with an amused smile, leaning hack
going to ,,m]“__,' . "'_l“”r_'e‘”di'ml_}' thinking that I was
But he was n-'rm appeal to them upon the merits of the e
much as I re ;l:tfkb“’ for in a very fow words 1 said, that,
to burst out ’]gjk: ‘i‘rldt.'llm fact, when I got excited I was liablo
ence fo their feeli rll yesterday, and though out of defer-
feared that if the Ul&?-' I would try and control my voice, 1
would ecarry me L llae'd me this my request, my feelings
ance upon this away with them. I placed great import-
Barbarin’s case I’o}u.,t’ much more than upon the merits 0
*“ for while it w'o:;(;"i'h of course was that of any one elso;
with a smile, “ for s ;: my life-long regret, that is,” 1 added
R el inj'um ox; a ri]ut a month to come, to hurt your
that this is not uyr:::;t aith, 1 fef)l sure that when I find
that my voice will rm,:li of state-importance you will find
in any whim or capfice Oéld and rasping. Disappoi ntment
intention, has always l’- - fOf course I can have no forther
all others that has nsmd een from my yonth up the factor of
© me ery out; as it were, I am forced

By N
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by some power mightier than I,and willy-nilly I must do it.
So I pray you, not for my sake, not for Barbarin’s sake, but
for the sake of the state, which is much more important, for

the sake of the state business, which had to be adjourned

yosterday, and which- may in the event of your denying my
request, have to be adjourned to-day, to find that this matter
—this bringing up of Barbarin to prosecute his suit, may
without any stretch of procedure be considered state business
of the most urgent nature. And it is in the hope that you
will so find, that I now retire whilst you deliberate.”

As I left I raised my voice slightly—so slightly that I
could hardly detect that I had done so, and feared that T had
notshown myself plainly enough ; but I was soon set straight,

for, being summoned again within, I found that those of the

council who were near the door, where I had stood, were
logking pale and anxious, and Berwegin in a few words told
me that my request was considered of state urgency, and

had been granted.

I rather flattered myself on havin
doubt that though they would not
the matter in my preserice, they sett
grounds, and thrust the state forward as a scapeg

the burden of excuse.

A paper was accordingly handed me, scaled with the
signet, which for that purpose was untied from Berwegins
brow, amidst some ceremony, and Iset off for Barbarin. One
matter and another, however, delayed me, and I did not get
to the mines until the day was half spent, and when there had
much difficulty in finding Barbarin. It appeared that he

had been suddenly called off his work and sent to a distant
part of the mine, and though the manager for the day had of
inconveniently

course to obey the signet, his memory was 1
ghort, and he could not possibly remember where he had sent
Lim. Using my sounding-hoard to communicate with the
man, I told him that I foared I should have at once to return
to the council and tell them how careless he, the manager,
was of the lives of his follow-subjects, for if he forgot where
he had sent Barbarin, the poor man might starve and perish

g retired. I have no
have so discussed the

led it upon personal
oat to bear
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] ‘f Te 1] . i 3 JONIC €
1e [} (
mal r"f* C 1]1 i(} ]11111 ]
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could descend again. e lift Whﬁ!‘eby]m

gl The fellow was & .
dir(.-r]:i.l (1.:::}] threat awoke his s]um‘};ﬁ'i;};ﬂ?]?mg‘ g
T was :|c<.:.'nl1:l“,' to reach the spot, e

appointed for me 1y . o O Y the guards, who hnd
little to fear fr. 1e q way of escort, and knew that Iﬁeg
R e 1;r-nfthm fellow, so I left him with a glancei
last found B'n.‘l".l .-I was not going to be trifled with, and (;
the lower !-Irrr] ':fl”]]“.- whao 1 had got him dOWD,tO tl?ﬂ
back to the 1‘.'1]‘]; '“ ]“" .‘\‘L‘f‘o hurrying through the tuunel
onee t:-'nli!'l'fnr{-']} th told him what had occurred, and he at
with th‘_.'“m”“r “i:‘it Himetoa had had something to do
for divoree mu-q. 1 ® had very little time to lose, for a suit
:]is(:uvel'y of ti;;- Nf proseented within forty-eight hours of
Sawiag on 'r(a] rlll-:l.srms therefor, and the evening was
point of ‘*‘]J",'H]r: .J_"' ’}‘.}' we should find the council on the
: ung for the day, when it would be toolate

unless the i
council could
hf_nur on thc morrow e Cdlkd Hen unusually eaﬂy

When we emeor
1 We emerged from the tunnel, we saw that something

nnusual -
about Prﬁj:‘ai;dp‘]'cnr:d, for soldiers and others were lying
scene reminded and apparently in great suffering. The
witnessed at Ant“lrmf of a great explosion which I once
taking fire lcve]h,ﬁ]l:’hw}mm a v'ast quantity of gunpowder
‘a man could be fi ¢ population far and near. At last
Person or persorn 011;“1'1 to tell the cause. Some malicious
or some utl;m- Js.t{:d- exploded a quantity of gunpowder
though no inju:-m dt rial near the Council Chamber, and
Were prostrate, ar.;y 1 \?a Ig:;z]’“rtg’ had resulted, all the council
i QR peeyia, who 13 ber A

Ir'a. " .

I was awu;: ::3 'B:spwlonﬂ turned to Maurana., Fortunately
it was a deﬂpara{e ;;e ?g.us “Uul‘} have done this thing. DBut
were joining forees m? :i' t;e'nt; ovidently Himetoa and Blackie
from being he;rd ;;s gy "’Chfﬂne toprevent Barharin's
« Bhe hud failed with the manager of

the mine, but
despair, ’HO mlt:‘;dwt;ﬁl:klmfd succeeded. Barbarin was i
oF 1o plan to meet the case, and
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f a tragedy-mask; his handsome

looked the counter-part o
and the strong man was conquered

face was seamed with lines,

by a woman's wit,
Fortunately I could refer to the classification of the laws I

had made, and found one on state procedure which enacted,
that if the council for any cause were not sitting, the
president should be at liberty to carry out the duties of the
council subject to a veto at the council’s next meeting. I
had taken note of this for quite a different purpose. I had
thought of it in connection with Annette’s presidency, and
had planned in my own head how the meeting was to he
adjourned, and Annette should have a free hand to legislato
at will,

In a few words I communicated my intentions to Barbarin,
and learnt that the president was back at the registry,
having been carried there at his own desire. I could have
wished to have found him at home, for I knew that as
Himetoa was also there we might have trouble ; she would
be sure to be watching over him. But we could not stand
upon our dignity ; we must plead, nay further, I must use

force if necessary. 3
We arrived at the registry and passed in. Himetoa was
within, and looked up at us, as we came in, with the ghost
of a smile. Ter lip curled with trinmph. She was certainly
very beautiful, but what a cunning, wicked, scheming brain
wag covered Dy her lovely head of hair. We inquired, or
rather T did, for Berwegin, and was told that he could not be
seen, But I said—*Imust see him. Please tell him it is

Tommé Bateman who has come upon matters of urgency.”

§till the answer came back—
«The matters must wait—the president could mot and

would not see me.”
I saw that matters were at a crisis, and that I could only

got what I wanted by using my prerogatives.
dent that the matters are so

So I said—« Tell the presi :
urgent that rather than not see him I ghall roar with
disappointment ; he knows my infirmity.”

Barbarin, pale with apprehension, stepped forward, and

‘m‘ .
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mt my mi ;
annoyed’ af ; nd w

Himetoa's triumphant logk: {}

A
. ritish blood which
Woman triumphing ove

Was & most unm

' 1eTe wag g
hoiled at the idea of
ne, ‘aml though T have no doult
prejudice, still T am writing of fyfg

l

thing in my

I me
anly
and I cannot deny it.

The clerks i i w Wi
1e clerks began to fill their ears ith cotton-wol o
f o) 1

BOome sue aterial whi i
- Ii(rzl material which they carried in their pockets, but
— R '
" I: 't to be so stopped, and as the Tessenger, a young
| — g Y »
m am glad it was not a woman, T could not have

touched hLer i

T—was turning back i
shoulders, and gripping 1 in a]:‘L]\, 113 (;atught ol i
: L ' B g his arm as tich .
into his ear— % e

[ "
ver -Ie:;l-lfb.luw the roof j'”‘ JUnk head w_ith a yell in your
}; it you do not take me to the president at once.”
wou;i] tf;‘emi]fled, and cast a look about him as {hough he
nerve . 7 ]..”"fd never relaxed, and I could feel the
wves and _ﬁ!'"«"‘"’ of his shoulder spasmodically contracting
“'1rt%1 the pain of my pressure,
Ilhen he gaid : « Come,” and I of course came.
ez &)ast but (}mc glance bc':himl me to see Barbarin imploring
baautif::(]}me back, and Himetoa looking as near sulky as a
whi han; ;man can; but what had I to fear? I had the
my ﬁelth .foz- a month at least, and was resolved to take out
have m it o _that, in kind, so to speak. I woull
shild-]ikj; ‘]"R}’f ]wmle alive, and they should fear me, these
iy LE,!I‘; urms, who thought they had reached the
Withi ,fan instead had stumbled upon nurserydom. :
1 a few seconds wo were in the presence of Berwegin,

W .
,‘h:u::ufol;emgf nursed by Valer]ina, for she, having no
poor fellow haad °“:"eweek,.;, had volunteered her help. The

; : Wet rags upon his forehead, his face was
ﬁ”:ll:‘:u‘t::‘nl:nﬂ Shdor Lis eyes gave them a more than
though ho had b, “U% At times his limbs twitched 9
F . n hurt by a railway accident.

o 0 ,_urned to me reproachfully.-
not disturb him : he is {11,

g ’ "M, to my t“mbllng WI:;Y did you bring Thim

as mado up, T gy |

" whispered together so that even m

1 COERCE THE COUNCIT. 255

He explained how he could not help hi'mﬂelf. Thte;;l, 1;@1}';);3
she could say anything further, I explained thad{ . er e
heen a plot against the state, to s1}b’vert:, the lega. pior:;a beer;
that I had no doubt that Barbarin's dlvn'rce ns,ulf;1 13.1 e
intended to be postponed, so as to throw it completely over,

and that as the president doubtless would agree with me,

were such things to be allowed, all legislation would be

stopped. - 2
faintly whispered— :
3:jlz’{)u. ohy,, TomE’xé Bateman, instituted the idea, and you

are really responsible for the collapse of the council to-

d 'H
a%o T answered that I had been actnated by a good, tl;;
conspirators of to-day by a bad, motive—my action wou
tend to the public good, theirs to the pu‘f)hc.woe. ?
« Well, well,” he said, with some irritation; - I see {iu
have set your mind upon it—let me see Bm;lbarn?l;, By the
way, has he anything to do with your entry here? '
Iyexplained h{:w he had tried, even in the ‘midst of pels?nal
anguish, throngh Himetoa’s trickery, to d!ssua.deln;)e 1:0]1:;
carrying out my plans, and in a few minutes Toug
him in.
two
i 1d him to speak low, and they
| it Py strained ears could not

distingnish what they said. But, by reading V:f.leduila;a z és::;e;
I knew when they had done asking amli answerlHng % i

that the president had decreed t.he: divorce. d? fdr_
me to him as he put his seal fo the judgment, an B;.l. e
W ¥ou are a man of terrific will; why do you 10 g
people who will mo

this matter? You are fighting for et
thank you, and against people who will thwart you a y
Btep.”

“Tn my country,” I said, ¢ injustice makes the—you know

3 g a1
what I mean—in one's veins boil, so tha_t Enghs::;e: 1:::,11
often do the most risky and hazardous things :‘c; 8 ke
or woman, or a nation, without thought of reward.

they are doing their duty.” s
“YOh, of course, if the state enjoins it.
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B s e 2 P88 ani griehs,

not ; at lf.:.].".itlf.' 'Illlmr defiance at me as T passed, but L cand
B ewa X ;v: .i-‘“I attempted to do my duty, and although
B ot v o ’l:f ;1 Il]l‘f‘l]d]lil' in other people’s business, and
e " vens Lfelt phat 1 had L
B et Gt :F 'hcarts a feeling that was akin to grati
back to ”Il: C I'l“-“'“]‘]]ll ]H-ip me if th':"y could. GOiﬂg
evidence acai w;””]]m] Cbamber, 1 found certain dsmuitg
cartridees :.'-h 'J;} }"’ a8 | v I wanted to get at; two
B o ”mm.”{‘i'_ . r-:cugm?‘ejl as of the same calibre anl
which Himot,; f the expedition, and the little piece of it

" wore at her throat as a brooch. I leamt

moreover, that thone
her ]n'cci(.nm hnadfzfl(]fvh she had bheen ordered to deliver up

«ar, the throat ornament had been left t0
ore, 80 as to console her for her disgrace
I past astuteness, but how had she been
it here?

her {br one month m
and in memory of he
80 foolish as 1o leave
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CHAPTER XXXIIL
HIMETOA ON HER KNEES.

Froy Valedina I learnt the next day that Himetoa had not
left the registry all day, so she could prove an alibi, but it
was g0 evident to my own mind that sho had procured
Blackie to do this deed, that I set about at once to connect
her with it. I soon hit on the version of the plot which I
thought must be the right one. Blackie she had bought
over in her despair, bub he wishing for some evidence that he
hal been instigated, so as to throw the blame upon her,
had bargained that she should lend him her throat orna-
ment, probably telling her that he could not explode the
cartridges without a piece of iron. She in her blind wicked-
ness of purpose did not appreciate his diabolical cowardice
and had fallen into the trap. Diamond had cut diamond.
But—and here I was met with the ghastly conclusion—If T
informed against Himetoa she would be sentenced to
death ; the punishment was so much greater than it should
be, having resard to the nature of her offence—a clever
trick in which she had failed. Was not-that punishment
enough for her? 1 would I had not been so delicate
now, but it seemed so terrible for me then to bring this
beautiful young creature to a horrible death. No, I could
not. 8o I determined to have a talk with Annette, whose
sharp woman’s brain might devise some Wiy to make use of
this knowledge and thus to neutralise Himetoa’s malice. I
went on to Annette’s house and found her in, and long and
anxiously did we debate mpon the course I must take.
Annette’s scheme was this: 1as to let Himetoa know that
I had discovered the part ghe had taken in the matter a,.nd
hold over her head tho discovery, leaving ﬂ}“ brooch with
Annette to save myself from being entrapped in some way or
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g gone off to his duties and Barbarin was at the

Council Chamber 1 A
y e : T O present his suit and ¢ the )
e, o ia which he had 1o diffculty. o T4
ﬁ,rﬂ;bﬂjtwui: (f:f(l I]quc‘rou and asked her if T could just see her
seconds apart, as g %
valuable iufurmuti;i:r » a8 I thought I could give her some
tru?ﬁ?] tulll'rmd p.alr_- and \T'ould I thought have fallen, but con-
o gd erself she replied, that perhaps I would speak to her
» Oa};n‘, ﬂ“’mg for she had no secrets.
pleaun'ﬂylu?lfﬂ. “k““‘ secrets; of course not!” adding
your bruo(,:h_” ink I can put you in the way of findiog
She cl
find itct?::,-ljj-(:,d h;; hand to her throat as though expecting ¥
ing ; but, if it di dvfde“tl-?_' her memory required strengthen-
Sahad ,a “ 1143' it recelved. a spur without my aid, for she
St of her%tti her very lips, and looking steadily at me
s © eyes, larger now by the expression of intenst
or- "';l them, she gajd—
wi v :
eome; permit me to close the register.”

Though he
wag making, :vlﬁ:ndﬂt“;mb.le_d she completed the entry she
posure and to i Y desiring at once to recover her com-

impress me withﬁflér self-control. I cortainly
r I could not help thinking

lov el
ely woman wag but acting in accordant®
that extent she must be excused

that afterall this
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for her cold-blooded schemes. As we went out I asked
myself whether I had not known women in England who
would scheme and scheme again for a husband, and conscience
muttered : “Yes, and in the colonies algo.” *“But then,”
said I to conscience, “ they gchemed for ambition, for money,
for station, perhaps for love. DBut this cold person appears
to have no love; and ambition, money and station cannot
possibly influence her in this land of equality and division of
all goods.” When we came outside into the sunny air, for
you must remember this was before the rain clouds came
yesterday, I led the way for some time as though we were
going to look for the brooch, and when we were round the
comer, so that no one might observe us, I went within the
huge forest by the roadside and standing beneath a large
banyan tree, told my story. Of course I did not mention
Annette’s name, but I told it as though I intended before the
twenty-four hours were up to deliver her over to judgment.
Oh, the anguish and despair which wrung that lovely face!
My God, I pray I may never witness the like again! The
lost spirit could not have been more pitiful to look at. No
tears came, but her grief was the worse for that, she wept and
sobbed her life's-blood, so it seemed. How she implored me
not to tell!

T marvelled at the awful contrast between the passionless
gchemer for the death of others, and this very natural piece of
flesh and blood, offering soul and body to save that very life
which seemed so small a matter when it was the life of an=-
other which was in question.

I felt very much like the man who applies the thumbscrew

. to the poor broken-down victim of the inquisition, or the

usurious creditor getting his last penny out of the thread-
d that the issues at stake were t00

bare horrower, but I realise ues a ‘
grave to dispense with one chance of getting information, ?.nd
T soon learnt the whole of the plot. Himetoa had promised

PBlackie that she would win for him Annette’s hand by

womanly tact and by influencing guccessive presidents n.nfl
councils, while he had undertaken to frustrate Barharin's

divorco in the way in which we have seen he;2 almost
8
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succeede .
) feedr_d. : He had, as T guessed, to
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seemed to her of no a].m ividual life—of another person—
against her own Sesi (jcr_.bun.t, Whe{l weighed in the balance
the same dread of d sires ; though indeed she felt very much
vt ﬂxu1’ - a : fll death and pain, when it was mentioned to
Wh::n Ide ;i]ntpl;llr}g_mu“hy men and women evinced, For
his tf.-rril;l.ﬁlmlff the struggles of young Jeremy to be free
seen at Hn: ('i]r -(';nngg from starvation, and the sight we hal
Ssond. - \\h .c r;Ir,af Rocks, she sank down fainting upon the
i Ll:: had blamed myself for my inhumanity
been hau§h£ ﬂi\':oi ?he was as pliable as before she had
nothing too g{ri, p ‘Jt ling was too hard a duty for her todo,
and according] {:Lnt a condition for her to lend herself to,
i ir;yx* :ung, as I thought, frightened her enongh,
having just been azmth“ registry where the dinner-hour
notice. ounced her arrival fortunately escaped

Now, :

for this ihrougul-‘t L if I conld only get hold of Blackie; but
equire Barbarin’s help, for alone my word would

1d her that he |
1
and catching sights;fhk:vhg

only be agai g

9713(‘9“09‘081' ll:]i!a;t l'b::oa?'mrd’ and T must have corroborative

~presented itself to me ;_ty. Here, however, a new difficully
was greeted by the g Ordwhen I arrived at Batona’s house I

had that mg;‘ml: of goldiers whom by good Iuck I
than usual. The h:;mg to elude, through rising earlier
y found cartridge case near the
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scene of explosion, and came to ask me if I knew it. Of
course 1 did, but what was I tosay? It certainly was not
mine, that I could assure them, but this was as good as tell-
ing them it was Maurana’s, for he was the only man who by
pature of his profession had firearms.

But Maurana when arrested protested his innocence. £ee,
he had brought seventeen cartridges in his belt and there
they all were. It would only hold that pumber and the

weapon held another five; there they were too. I did not
suggest that they should search his pockets, for I had wy

reasons for keeping quiet, but on extrinsic evidence the
president called Maurana before him and as he could without
any evil consequences to himself accuse the man, even
though he should not be convicted, I did not interfere. i
went to listen, being anxious that Himetoa’s name should not
be mentioned ; but after a time the inquiry began to take a
gerious turn, and Maurana looked round as though he were
thinking of excusing himself at Himetoa’s expense. This
of course I could not allow, being under promise to help her
if she did her best to reform, and accordingly I wrote on a
lip of my note-book : * Do not mention names. 1 know all.
Leave it to me.” He looked astonished, and still more 80,
when T informed the president that the cartridges belonged
to me, and that doubtless I must have placed them some-
where, where a mischievous boy had got hold of them, and
had tried their effect. 1 carried two still in my pocket and
I produced them as I spoke and in order to satisfy the
council of my bona fides, 1 would deposit them with the
council and they should be locked up in their chest.

This explanation went down very well with the council
and my friend Berwegin nodded approvingly from his post a8
ex-president near the door, as though he commended my
confidence in thus making a clean breast of it. But for my
part my face felt hot and flushed, for I had told a geries of
white lies and deceived this body of men and women—

* frustrated their laws and yet gained credit.
ut handed me

PBlackie conld hardly believe his senses, b
back the paper, and without word or comment left the
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wfiven then,” said Barbarin, © he will have his fourteen
days respite, for the robbery took place long ago.”
-« Not so fast,” gaid I; “at any rate, I think I can get
round that” I remembered my Sydney lawyer once
frightening me with the technical jargon of ¢ continuing
breaches, that is, acts which though committed one day are
considered fresh acts every day they are unremedied, and T
thought that it would go hard with me as an old legislator, -
if T could not make this quibble suit my purpose and rid
the earth of this cool, caleulating murderous scoundrel. The
next day was to bhe fixed for the accusation, and T could see
Barbarin was in a decided funk, as schoolboys say. The
next morning came, that is two mornings ago, and we had
first to catch our hare. My guards were extremely useful
for once in their life, for they did not attract any espeocial
attention, and put Maurana off suspicion, so that he was
arrested and brought to the Clouncil Chamber without

trouble.
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whether 1 had discovered the instigator or actors in the plot
which had almost thrown the ship of state on its beam-ends
a day or two since.

I saw in a moment whither the questions were leading me,
and that the woman was preparing the way for any danger-
ous statements which Blackie might in self-defence malke ;
but as I was not concerned with the cartridge explosion,
now that matters had been effectually righted, I repeated
my story about the cartridges, and deliberately added,
in answer to questions put me by Iimetoa: That I
had no reason to believe she had a hand in it: That I had
discovered nothing which showed her complicity in it, and
that I had heard nothing which could make me suspect her,
except from idle rumour. I know the punishment awarded
to tarrydiddlers, but I felt justified in what I did.

Triumphantly she retired from the chamber and the case
of Barbarin, accuser, and Maurana, accused, was called on.

One would have thought that the two had, by mistake,
taken each other's places, for Barbarin looked the pale
and trembling culprit, Maurana the sturdy, honest
complainant. :

I had thoroughly drilled Barbarin in what he should say,
and he then and there accused me instead of Maurana,
stumbling along in his nervousness, until at last he pulled
himself together. Then the accusation read—

“ Barbarin, born of Huega, No. 5367, accuses Maurana,
born of Titanua, No. 4936, of mutiny against the state and
breach of its capital laws, for the attempted murder of
Thommé Bateman, the stranger at the house of Dauna
Batona, No. 4004, on July Tth, at night.”

The accusation finished, Blackie showed his teeth at once,
smiling his evil smile, he

literally and metaphorically. For,
submitted to the president that Barbarin, who cou}d not
possibly know anything of the circumstances, unless indeed
he had disobeyed the laws of the land and had been at

Batona’s house on the night of the crime, could not accuse.
' the worst thing that

‘This base insinuation was perhaps :
Blackie could have said. He overreached himself, and
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The council concurred, and Blackie again smiled.

«Then, Madam the Presidentess,” I said, “ the state suffers
by the example of such a dastardly offence going wun-
punished ? ”

«Tyue,” said the presidentess. There is an old law
upon the subject. But we need not refer to it. The point
iq olear. That would be a single offence and with the other
would make this a double offence.”

_ PBlackie did not smile this time, his face looked a little
anxious, then brightened up. He had evidently hit upon a
scheme to neutralise all these points of mine.

« Then,” said I, “ Madam the Presidentess, and ladies and
gentlemen of the council, I regret to put forward a third
ground, which Ishall have to ask you to calla distinct offence.
Tor when the state has sentenced a man or woman to—he put
an end to (they looked grateful at my periphrasis) at, say,
the end of four weeks, is it not a direct mutiny against the
state of a most serious character for another to attempt to
prevent the operation of the judgment in any way?”

« Of course,” they all said.

“« How more efficiently,” said I, ¢ can judgment of such a
nature be prevented, than by anticipating the capital punish-
ment ?

“True,” said the president; ‘it admits of no arguing.
Maurana, if you are found guilty of having attempted to kill
this stranger, you will be adjudged guilty of a treble offence,
and be sentenced to be put an end to.”

The man bowed politely, bit his lips, but held his tongue.

Then I gave my evidence as clearly as possible; told all
the tricks which I had played that memorable night to
prevent heing agsassinated. DMy guspicions did not seem to

fill the council with any astonishment. Where all men loo_k

upon each other as worthy of suspicion and untrustworf:hy, it
would appear natural and not extraordinary to be suspicious
of one’s neighhours, and to take the mnecessary precautions
to prevent surprise.

By the merest chance ot good lu
ocenrred.

ck, an interruption here -
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of whom the

d fraud to dispossess certain persons,
arms and

force an
mmé Bateman is one, of their goods,

stranger To
ammunition, and has told any number of lies in order to

cover his offence.”
The words any number of lies were PBarbarin’s free trans-

lation of my more pedantic expression— has suppressed the
truth and suggested untruths,” but they were perhaps just

and were held equally comprehensive.
d down, Maurana, with-

tter was leading him,
but I was
both for

as suitable,
When he found himself thus pinne
out well knowing whither the ma

wriggled and wriggled to get away from the pin,

remorseless, for it was a case of sink or swim now,

Barbarin and myself. s
Of course the accused urged the council, and so did his

friends at court, not to allow the two accusations to be taken
together, and between them they threw the president and
council into great doubts. There was infinite inconvenience
in thus taking two distinet offences together, that was
evident. Besides, if the first was proved, why mention the
second? The lady-president asked the question without any
knowledge of my position in the matter, but I begged it, by
saying that although, as Maurana had said, barbarous countries
like that from which I came might not hear two cases
together, but one first, and the other afterwards, it had always,
I understood, been the boast of the Valley (louncil that in no
case would the example of barbarians be allowed even to
influence their laws and pmceedinga. so that every case
might be dealt with in an unprejudiced way. In these
barbarian countries advocates were allowed to plead, and they

very well knew with what consequence to the administration
of strict equity; and besides this, rules of law were held -
ther, and so on, but surely

binding by one president upon ano r
f thought and civilisation,

they, the greatand noble pioneers © d civili
who had solved the difficulties of social and political life, nay

even of religious methods, which were shaking to their very
centre, the mations of barbarians—I could mnot forbear a
smile at my allusions to my OWn beloved countrymen and
women—=Surely they were not going to copy glavishly and
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from rising or falling, though it is very trying
to speak for hours as 1 did in a whisper. Let any one try it!
Of course I have had some experience in the art, but still T
found, as I neared the end of my story, that my voice was
failing me. When I had at last finished, Barbarin was in
esctacies, and but for my keeping him off by saying that I
was in a very senmsitive state, I could not be touched by
any one, he would have wrung my hands and arms out of
joint. Maurana was pale, ashy pale, though he must have
known, when I first arrived, what he might fear. He
refused to be examined for the bullet-wound, he refused to
give information about the state gold, he was sullen and
MOT08e.
The lady president, addressing him, asked if he
to say, why judgment should not be passed ?

keep my voice

Nor would he look at any one or speak to any one.
had anything

.
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o 1} d{._':u-l'ﬂﬁt the state, he found his tongue and claimed
- sua, reul{:w of a month. When told that this had heen
reduced to a fortnight, he said—
&
: ;’ery Wf:ll then, for a fortnight.”
3 Idﬂt (_;mt(lz 80 fast,” I said; “why, Madam President,
ould this eriminal have such liberty 77

“ 4
Because,” ghe said, “the punishment has heen delayed

z-::::;i:::]n : .twenty fonr hours; the offence of theft was
R o in January, most probably at any rate before he
R ¥ ]:1 in May, and the other offences are all completely
. ® t ¢ twenty-four hours limit.”
Upposing,” said I, I take awa .
; our robe? I commif
ln“oﬂblwe to-day, do T not?” T ;
“gf course,” gaid ghe,
R ¢ F
ut, if T keep it to-morrow, and the next day: Do I not
aom“ it a fresh offence each day ?”
Decidedly,” gaid ghe,

i Thlt i-' Whﬁt Ma.nra.na onr old he
4 ha.s dO . Y !
ne. ur g
“”m t‘h‘ Yyear, Iha"no dO‘llbt, but hﬁ haa kept ibs or any-

: which i
thing h it might buy, from you every day and hour

He is even committing the offence as ho stands
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there naw, for is he not keeping the state out of its property
at this minute ?”’

A murmur of astonishment ran round the council. They
had never seen the matter in this light before. Of course it
was as plain as possible.

«The judgment is affirmed,” said the president; *let the
accused be led away at once.”

But this of course did not suit Mr. Blackie’s hook at all
at least he would vent his spite, so he said—

8o be it, Madam President. But there is another criminal
to deal with, T mean the stranger here, who committed
three separate and distinct offences immediately on one day,
and injured the statue in such a way that it still worlks
badly.”

« Ah, true,” said Barbarin, looking at me with regret.

Then I had to defend myself: right glad was I that I had
not read the third placard until on my way back, and right
glad, too, that they believed Mitford, who had read it, was
dead. My fato hung trembling in the balance, for they held
that the mechanism of the bronze statue being still in an
injured condition, made the offences as of that very day, and
wore it not for the two excuses I had, I should have had to
cut and run, as soldiers say. As it was I was held wrongly
convicted, and that I was now a member of the valley,
with two “lives” gone, for I had at any rate committed two
offences upon the Rock. Himetoa, who was playing a very
deep game, came forward “at once and claimed me for a
husband, for being now a member of the valley, I was
subject to their laws. In the excitement of the moment,
they forgot all about my signing the convention, which I had
80 boastfully told Annette but a few days ago I would not

sign.

gHere was a dilemma indeed! How could I be married
to this lovely fiend in human ghape? I with a wife and
sweet pure daughters of my own at home? And if I refused,

my neck would pay for it. Or rather, I should lose my last
¢ life” and, unlike the game of pool to which I have compared
this ecoentric legal system, I should nof be able to “star.”
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Then a thought s
t ought struck me., She
marry me, she who was i g could not really wig ¢
s as in love with Barbar i
nly arplan to get me out of the wayv So =z M‘rlu; bhis wg
1 consent, who would n vha i ! Billd, “OfCGllTRE
: 00 not, when the lovely Hj
Bubject, though, t the a1y ° lovely Himetoa asks!
il &%, 10 the council’s approval, whicl :
will be a matter of form 7 » anything, T &% which I presung
“I am not fitting, i b ok 1:5, Sionghd, to gainifig
&, 1n this state,” added I. « 1
the peerless beauty, Himeto: i o ot L
¥, Himetoa, so she, I know, wil 4
glad to hear that ] propose comi o iy l bo onlyito
e se coming for the council’s approval
She was to mue i
Ak 00 ]l'] ast she f
Bt 1 istonished at my acceptance to say
wr_ g y .l‘thl]‘S concurred. “Take a fortnisht or
::I]jj. ;h“ said hurriedly, «if you like.” ol ;
o, jl},“ 1 ]= o T e L : =1 = £
e o l.liollul mwardly, like the imperishable Mr,
- \-;e‘ 1 IJ nfrfst got apoplectie in my face.
s taﬁ: ?’N—' 1, if H],l,(ﬁ }if't-fc:ra it, and the council approves, I
- th_c ”.: tmomh, said I; “within that time I will study
Custo F: 4w "tk )
e ;:s}:n:l laws of ‘the place and prepare my
. I 6 a more fitting help-meet to the lovely
- ian 1 can now be; and I suppose I shall have to
e m;natlon 333 t.he state physician, meanwhile ?”
e ;:J course,” said the lady president ; “then let it bea
Remm:e ;‘h? at,(_; get ;:11 things done in decency and in order,
iy ccused,” she added to the soldiers she hal
But i
E P}ayllatglal;llﬁ, em]utte?'ed by failure, had still one trump
iy ing out In's revolver, though he turned pale
- » e presented it at the soldiers and said : I defy
Yy one to touch me|”
m
el w;tilc llra.n f;erard, but in order to save his own
i Owl:lou d not, I verily believe, stand the re-
ot et weapon, he ghrieked alond and thereby
e weu; nsome fell writhing to the ground, those
o ea(;'est _thc prisoner, while others further
e St m:f:' livid. The Council Chamber was in
| g welzc forth was the arch fiend himself
t, 80 a8 to incapacitate all within

.
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hidden within my breast, T hurried
quick and agile for me, for turning
I at my left breast, and though
his own face got livid and his eyes almost started from his
head at the report, he managed to elude me, and darted into
the jungle close by. I was wounded ; T could feel the sharp
cutting twinge in the muscle of my arm, and the flow of
arterial blood down my sleeve. The pulsation was un-
mistakable! Annette, who had been a silent witness of this
scene, darted forward and, though she grew deadly pale
at the sight which my arm presented when I stripped it,
with deft fingers she pressed the proper arteries, while with
bandages she bound up the wound. The bullet had gone
right through the fleshy part of the biceps as I flourished my
arm at him, and though on the one hand there was no bullet
to probe for and extract, the hot discharge at such close
quarters had scorched and burnt the skin and carried some
spent powder into the gaping wound. I have lost a good
deal of blood, but perhaps I am the better for it. Asitis,
though this occurred two days ago, my temperature is hardly
above normal, and I feel quite myself but for the extreme
numbness in my left arm, which of course I carry in a sling.
Three of the state physicians, hearing that I was wounded,
called the same evening, after attending the many cases of
headache and biliousness brought on by the discharge of
Blackie’s revolver, and insisted upon seeing the wound.
They all had green glasses to prevent their being very much
shocked at the sight of the clots, which of course were o.nly_
too apparent on both sides of the biceps, but one good th{ng
arose out of their curiosity, for they recommended a lotion
of leaves which drew out the dirt and powder, and soothed
the pain. They left the house, however, trembling 1n every
limb, so sensitive are these poor cool-physicians to the sight

of a wound.

Himetoa has disappeared
appeared too, but where?
together, perhaps they are even now
but the deluge of rain has prevented a

Y -

Tugging at my pistol,
after him, but he was too
guddenly, he fired point blan

| Plackie, of course, has dis-

Evidently they have gone off

plotting against me,

ny action being taken
T 2
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Ii(‘ ce F. I
placed, now. I with a wounded

my comrades are
worsons withi
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with Annette Blake :
Paradoxical, :

notion i arm, with yg
ey, an tsivng o g
from this vile para S to escape
Our situation is oriti © paradise, if T may Jy
Yesterday, I did not fear o 18 eritical, 5o as the day was dark
the western hills -h-j ::lb :l]l‘\';lnan;e’ and ascended on of
escape in th;: ) ? Whether there was any cha
ﬁtr:-.f.‘}l'. 80 a-tel-.-j [, ll]][ ilttr-t[u“- .'_L-’ut the mountain sides}arcjlz;z?blof
pery )UD‘““]I]-?;}‘ 1“1(; f‘““ their outer face they arein large deu;-e::a
B s ot ]..; m thus an impregnable wall, n(;b onl; to
there must be .‘iun'; "nt i.llm-) . ].(c.h(‘p prisoners in. T suppose that
sy o h]l)ut In this valley which is, so to speak
O this ,WUS{.C;:’ r_-.lltlllq-w?.‘st_' .']i.(] the early inhabitants get in;
is, I should think ,m e th'“.” ig another large cafion which
deep with almost ,:.m tmpassible barrier, as it is broad and
see this much f_orp(-l‘l'f ndicular and slippery sides. I could
climbed, the g’ i \';r' the foot of the mountain upon which I
below conld be a%::n rf)]Ok ?‘ sweep towards the valley and far
sloping side of jts highl eball;ﬁ: wavelets of the stream and the

Beyond the caf
B e ot tho dusert sizstate al
to the south it | cemed from where T was, and far away

met, at least th;ﬁkejl very much as though the two caflons
Y certainly trended together. Away to the

north again th :

afternoon, uPuzycilli]rn}e-d In, at least so I discovered the samo
tion, and here gy Il;;lnlg anothf_’l' mountain, in that direc-
Away on the p saw signs of some of our party.

lai : i
moved, or at 13&-!!1:';1'1';;11'168 distant, a little line of specks
the plain towards theme'd they moved, away from me over

P Had they tried to reach
ey working back towards

o - econd attack from that
‘8 my ghts ran on, a nawidiﬂiou]ty

what
']l_‘HIn‘:}'ui;- ]

not to say danger,
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presented stself. BEven though I managed to escape with
Annette, where ghould we find ourselves, and how far away
from our party ? Would they have exhausted their patience
or provisions, and left ? and if so, what would hecome of us ? for
we could not count upon any food in the desert, and our flight
might land us at some point miles away in the desert, away
from all help, saved from one death only to meet with another.
Tt was a terrible thought! But still more terrible was the
fear of being interred here all one’s life, or of losing one’s
last  life ” perhaps for some trumpery offence or blunder.
The prospect on either side was not very cheery, and my
wound twinged at every step, but on arriving home last
night I talked the matter over and over with Annette, whose
ideas have become wonderfully quickened since she has been
parted from her friends; her head is full of plans for saving
us both, and one idea of hers deserves to be thought out.
«Tf” said she, “all this water which flows through the
valley finds its way out, where does it run out, and where
does it empty itself?”
Now my thoughts of escape had been directed towards
the limestone caves, through which the railway runs, and
which I have no doubt lead out somewhere or other upon
the cafion, for where the water of past ages has formed such
huge caves, sireams must have at some time or other run
through them and emptied themselves, not only by per-
colation, but also in substantial volumes into the cahon.
How these huge cracks in the earth’s crust manage to keep .
unfilled by the sand-storms would be a wonder if there were
not plenty of water to scour them clean. These big troughs
have evidently been worn through the sandstone by the
attrition of centuries and doubtless at some time or other
they drained the land. Yet the water rums Sﬂﬂthwal'_d-
How is this? Tor I have not heard of any large lakes in
that direction until one comes to Lake Eyre, which is very
far south, perhaps three hundred
8o I intend to-morrow to ascer
waste waters of the valley escape, and see i
safe way by water to the outer world.

miles away from here.
tain where the gurplus and
f we can find a
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18 80 poor that the
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B o . U WO GAY of all others i
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e s the maiI(:rf;hfmnol.‘,ngical order, which an old histori:n
Bcience or art, ‘ture in a work, be it history or fiction
The da . ’
moceedingi:f;:; ;]m he‘_’"y rains I was early astir and
and f-hi‘ough 1 l mg curious eyes, I plunged into the jun l(;
i { antations, following the muddy turhid rdghii
'y C g > .
overflowing d:u: e1e carrying off the surface water from thg
dips towards th § and the saturated ground. The valley
here no visible }e 301]1(}.1.(:1-11 end, as I have said, but there is
curions to leamjrfa o the_ mountain barrier, and I was
from the valley. Ii:: all this flood-water was discharged
would be 4 vast lak;’w lif there were no outlet, the valley
: the mountaing and {l, Ose waters might in time overflow
Beems to have been 19}1: escape. The valley in this part
At very much to itself, it is wild and

: fow if
on the look-out for ,,: ny houses are here ; consequently I was
BRSNS ot mase T b fortunately for all threo
Parts the ground wase Iwgm;;tm were here lofty and in

crashing and fallin
Wi g over
“‘-“ come down at Lodore?’
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ow for a realistic answer to the question. But
d a picturesque sight, I was presented with
d that, for on emerging from the depths
of the forest into a place where the rocks, outeropping at the

surface, only afforded a scanty foothold to grasses and small

shrubs, I found another river yushing down from the western
han the one by whose

side of the valley, much larger t
banks I stood.
I was approaching the waters'-meet, but it was a curious
sight, for I could see beyond the rushing waters, first a
J foreground of rocky grass-sprinkled plateau, then a fringe
of jungle and further on the everlasting range of mountains,
without opening of any sort. One only object attracted my
attention and gave me a clue to what I was going to see,
and that was an ascending column of mist or steam near
the rocky plateau, about half a mile ahead; my memory
rushed back to the description of the smoking river Zam-
besi, at Victoria Falls, and I guessed I was to witness
something of the same sort here. A few minutes’ walk
showed me that I was partly right and partly wrong. The
waters dashed and roared as they curled over one another ;
here they crashed and there they clashed, hurling themselves
this way and that down the rapids in the direst confusion,
until they leapt into the earth and disappeared, not of course,
without & tremendous noise, which almost deafened me.
Here at any rate, I thought, I am free from interruption by
the inhabitants of the valley, for without ear-pads none
would venture. A huge lake was formed where the waters
poured over from the river, as rajn-water pours round a
drain, and near the centre was a frightful whirlpool, where
the crashing of huge bodies of whirling water and the
suction of the air made the terrible noise I heard. Here
then was, as it were, the drain-pipe of the valley, here the
spot where if we had to escape by water we shonld have to
plunge. Oh, it was impossible | It was mot to be thought
of! Who would endanger their lives so? However, I
might as well find out if 1 could where this raging torrent
and tumult of waters issued out into the world again, 80 1

thought I. N
if I had expecte
gomething far heyon
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climbed the : EY coungpy,
ond L’-’izing M]:]J:ntmmm in front ik
much widey ”m!] - at last noticed 5 l']ﬂCElw]E: great diffoy)
fully saw tha ;}J n other parts, and h';ui{il_':el the cafion yyg
by the g 1e rﬁhwlm above this p.,-,]'ut i}:tl“ more gayg,
This evidently m,“H' Was much Hlmll]el'rthz;z g enlargs]
rate here was _I“i': f-hf'-‘ outfall of thig ]nlf_l.;elt(]\:afs beyond,

“f‘t'r'mj\.;:',\ if one could pags snft-ly t;:.]rui :ia"y
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&8 the porous limestone, the water had WI:;;-

fy,
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for its If chs :
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traces of . Pl ay was misty, could n 18
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to find a rIur-k‘) - coming down the mountain I chanced
released it T HIH[C“,Hiqht ];‘)‘r the Wing in a bush and having
lighting a fire -r:) “; eased it from the troubles of this life, and
Bweet it taat::rl ; ;”J[“:_(I and ate a good porfion of it, How
appetising anr.i n:m:flis};i CHfDl’_Cte e lin.icy SO

Now after ' 2 g, as 1t seemed to me,

very marked fl:h:;,d t:dt:;;x'nly lunch a change came over me, a
wonder. My ;Tl.l-f f(" "':]flch I remarked npon to myself with
became choorfy] " 1Wlm,-h had been gloomy and despondent
moved u]ug vish] (,““ hopeful, [)IIHJEI and ﬂlOllgIltS which had
clatter and %.aasl y through my braing went now with merry
drain-pipe no lﬁﬂ"“:“’g‘ I was evidently stimulated. The
cooper of B?ia.garfu feemed 80 terrible. I thought of the
barrol.  Why not ety oLt 80 down the falls in
bet, we would do ‘:lrm.-]ve,, ?  He would have done it fora
© 80 cheery alndfor our lives. The very fact that I
offect of eating meat energetio suggested to me what the
. oo S wauh':i have upon these vegetarians
ed our soldier-captive, to whom I had given

the east, but, as the d

a piece of mea
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t, and the voracious way in which he took it,

and the stimulative effect it had upon his nerves and blood-

vessels.

This was evidently the secret of my own stimulation, and as

I retraced my steps I was making plans for future action as
fast as my feet touched the ground. I would induce a
number of the Valleyites to eat meat; ihey should do it ab
firgt withont knowing it, and when once they had tasted
it they would be like man-eating tigers and want more.
I arrived at Annette’s so jauntily and so full of my plans
that she smiled and asked me whether I had had a telegram
from home ?

“ Yes, my dear, I have a telegram such as you shall share
very soon,” and T told her my prospects. :

She shuddered at the idea of the tunmel of waters, being
naturallya little timid, though T did my best to make light of it.

“Why not try the caves on the railway ?” she asked.

« Beeause since I spoke to you yesterday, my dear, I have
found ou’/that both ends of the railway are closed at
sundown and cannot possibly be opened, except by a system
of keys and clues which we could never find out,” I replied.

«But,” said she, * we could go in the daytime and, if need
be, get lost there. When the gates were shut we should be
able to make the best of our way without fear of conse-

quences.”
“ And supposing we never
«I have heard of people being lost in the Fi
and dying.”
She shuddered again.
“] had thought of the &
think that the shortest an

found our way out?” said L.
sh River caves,

cheme myself,” I said, ¢ and really
A quickest way is to go through
the tunnel, and let our friends outside know what we intend
to do, so as to be able to rescue us. We must communicate

with them, I am suspected; will you manifest an interest
in the mechanisms of the pinnacle and fake the opportunity
~ to get there late in the afternoon, when the light is fading ? o
She agreed to do this and to drop a missive dow:1 the cliff

urging our friends to hasten down towards the canon, march
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S o ot h;;e lnionscnt,_or even that of Dauna her husband,
pentry works, on ’“’_-‘hfﬂ’lng }'J.Gcn drafted to the public car-
band and wffo 'iriff(m.;.t ‘Jf_lll-health in the mine. Hus-
another, even Ja‘ft ® not particularly cffusive towards one
8% young in a er' their long separation ; though both
interest in life I’?)‘M{{”“J’G, they seem to have lost much
and courtesy shown u} Ofbl'ﬂg)ard for the nniversal kindness
my flesh expen'ment,,ne y Batona, I have not tried any of
ouly too easy a victim '}Pf‘n Dauna, who I fear would prove
an effeminate man, | or he is what we at home would call
1, and easily led. Effeminacy in the
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8 N0 Be
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intell
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her hushand’s weaknesses, I have not spared others. I made
an expedition to the lunatic asylum, tenanted only by the

T had heard of from Valedina, whom I found

four youths
to be four well-made young men, grown sturdy and strong,

though naturally embittered at the restrictions placed on
their movements, To be confined in an asylum for life,
for having once incautiously * lifted the little finger,”
gounds so ridiculous that I very much fear if T do not
chronicle the fact, here and at once, I ghall in time come to
believe this to be a myth. Fortunately these youths
expressed a wish to be helped to escape and their guard
being weak, I promised if they obeyed my orders to aid
them, But I told each one apart from the others, 50 that
there might only be word against word, if it came to the ears
of third parties, for I had made up my mind to play a
desperate game, and though Lam at ordinary times veracious
to a degres, I would not hesitate at a few fibs, if the troth
would have damaged me. I alsostrove to foster the spirit of
discontent with existing conditions, which one or two of the
more energetic show ; Barbarin, for instance, feels discon-
tented at having to work for others who are lazy or

incompetent, whilo he gets no especial benefit for himself,
e 1 won him to unbosom

all the germs of ambition.

is a worthy consort for the
present at the

himgelf to me and found in hi
Valedina, for all her modesty,
man, and T have had the pleasure of being
confirmation of their marriage-pledge by the council.

I have found one or two other kindred spirits, men and
women who are tired of the ceaseless round of duties, the
uninteresting circle of state aggrandisement and individual
abasement, and, by feeding their ambition, I am hoping to-
morrow-to create a revolution in the state, under cover of
which Annette and T may escape.
programme and talk very big, an
them that they must signalise thei
in the early morning—every man
the flesh of animajs. I have m
pumber of ducks and one or two swans,

The conspirators have a
d T have at last persuaded
r revolt by first partaking
and woman of them—of
anaged to secure a large
and in the rocesses
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8 very day, in .

T . Wy C(i(l]{ln » . .
readiness for in-morrnwgJ S N

w41
: " gl i‘;‘i ];?rnm:;ub b
nie s o ; 'mder co ’ LB}
H:Tﬂ;l‘ir ld]‘nr.;“fl. very dark, and ‘rhlo i:?ﬁli;,fl Idal‘i.{ne“‘for the
“m“;"mnh‘ll-.' \'t‘ brought the ducks to the ll;iztl?g .
iy ._ -l‘ Mnn[]'fahla in my room. T ¢ and conceale
rairfs nf}ulh for the rivers soon fall here. :
“umy Lmrt}ﬂ \T-(*Le.k the T.vcather seemed to set {
;:t'nt.] : chn\-‘;m:]”mw will be no difficulty to ﬁl(? fel‘manemy
B Rest ," 18 'sh‘clum this very night andal t(;]e ham}s
o -,-,.{A.,,-'\ onsidering that I haveawi,thin t]fnl ‘hen}m
m)l s-jli‘ u eived a severe wound in my ]eft arm Iej - mg'ht |
am forced to ’g"i:;blfj,lnfii]g one hu;: .:‘Imnettc and myself, s -.
TR, rather than (ri)v(j ;’L gom-. eal of pain and ineor
winning, Ch i n when we are on the poi
R w0 rgfl:t 'I.'Il.t]J-Tlfr‘i.()t'lll:G of the two barrels, whicl}]lozlzg
Shonght and ';ttrluc!:mn or life, has been the subject of great
B e a el L have mperintiigy
large masses ;t.f(’ ad the I‘Jdﬂks weighted at the bottom by
only “aI"C\‘]- i ;'_r_ulrl, w]'”.Ch' you will remember, are e
these tubs “;il H;ih ses of iron are at home. Thus I thivk
some six feet =h"ir'r}'1‘”:v’ rate, keep right side up. They stand
barrel, ag it were, in and are made of double strengfh, o?
bound at the "" i,hlm-ur]e ano?her, all hooped with copper and
them. The tr,.:s rml enfi with similar bands to strenglhes
sophistry T gOf]t}lfit;e, ‘gf course, removable, and by a little
wood around ﬂw’.'%f 3 carpenter to serew a strong fllet o
which the lid ma 1:.?1, e, about two inches down, against
with the aid ofya, ":t Hl-nd prove almost watertight, while,
entirely s0. Thuml Ill"m I piece of cloth, it can be mad
close on the outsid b latches are also made apparently ¥
e, but by reversing the cover 1 have made

18 rain 1§ m
, and after the heary

them to act fi B 4

Annette sgainr(ﬁdthe %’““fie, and have carefully instructed

copper fastened to iﬁam-”‘ their use. A great cross of

strengthen it, though 1 lid, I have thought necessary ¥

to seive the I’Ul‘pb‘io fP"ete“d to the carpenter that it is
of a handle for hoisting; still, T hop?
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{hat neither of the barrels will ever want to be hoisted, but

that by this time to-moTIOW they may both be——ah, there
is the Tub! Supposing they stick in the tunnel of waters,
what an awful death we ghall die! Caught like rats in traps,
we should never be able to escape. 1 feel very much to-night
like a man going to his execution on the morrow. That
man who can face death in cold blood must have a most
enyiable constitution, which I certainly do mob share.
Annette, I am pleased to say, has been making the arrange-
ments to victual our craft, for it is possible we may miss our
friends even though we do escape from the valley. Sheis, I
believe, now fast asleep, for, in order to keep up her spirits,
I have made such fun of this barrel trip that she is persuaded
there never will be such an easy and delightful adventure in
the world. My sense of responsibility with regard to the
poor child is something dreadful, and 1 would to Heaven she
were ‘not here, as I feel unmanned when I think of her
being perhaps asphyxiated. As for myself, I take my own
chances and must be, as the poet says, with a heart for any
fate,” and though T am not frec from some NErVOUSNEss and
often look at the miniatures of my dear wife and girls, and
particularly baby Rover’s, which hang in my locket, I do not
foel any great timidity for myself. Tustinct, perhaps
encouraged in this valley of incongruities, tells me that T
ghall live to emerge once again into daylight; and I am
pleased to have this infatuation, if it is such, for it naturally
helps to buoy up my spirits. 1 have made Annectte eat a
good meat meal to-night, and she has felt the same stimulus
from it that I did the other day in my golitary consumption
of roast duck, so I am in the best of hopes that all will tnrn
" out for the best. Ishould add that one of the barrels, the one
into which I intend to g0, has a couple of 8py holes, through

which I can protrude the barrel of my revolver, while both,
ded with bungs to push in and out from

of course, are provi !
e has one cimilar small breathing-hole

the inside. Amnett 1
near the top, whereby she can prevent herself being
guffocated as soon as ghe finds herself through the tunnel and

Jobbing ahout in the cafion waters below. I have also fitted
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straps in both barrels b

reve = ywhiCh one
prevent many of the bruises ne can fasten oneself yp gy

if wo get muc FrN
ﬁﬁillg‘gthi::“fi:lt fl-ll.ll;ﬂwn about. Each of 3:1 :lr:al;l:ly -
vy o ooy 1.,;,\1‘,‘, g cl:ﬁa:ik, to protect the whole?)sfghzlf:li
One matter which sti NP S
absence ‘:;t‘]':"v]‘ h]]}h still gives me uneagiues[: il:liﬁth fm?l
R .ilf Vlml_"-O:t and Blackie, I canuotetﬁ?ntmued
their pur ;cm:;( rom the valley. That would ]latlnlk ”15_1
devising f{ .l-,-’t afn‘?.I fear that they may be tﬁemy lm'“t
they call Thil-,- ‘ ]r’lgmnsst us. Plots and counterplots! EEA‘B;
nig,}n' = ],;.t':‘-:.rlplly valley | But I cannot write ll;ore ?o-
o ey JI }.lran‘ 119&»', that is midnight, and to-morrow
m“ny, . ;md :;:;e] to 1acer_:m}'lnli.qh, single-handed, o grea
n my 1amn¢ *CIOCJ(-I'H} ]:tmp is giving ou’i
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CHAPTER XXXVIL

A MEAL OF MEAT.

Savep!
This word is entitled to especial prominence, from the fact

he essence of the thonghts which run

that it represents
through my brain, while Jack is writing my Journal for
L head and feet

me, and I am lying on the ground wib

wrapped in blankets, and feeling confused but happy-
Shortly after midunight, when all the city had been buried
in darkness for some hours, I set out to roll my casks down
to the river-side, and, having fastened in their heads and
tied them together with rope, 1 safely convoyed them down
the rushing stream. It was not eagy to find my way at
night through the dense masses of foliage, which grew in
tropical waste and profusion by {he banlks of the stream, and
I could not help thanking my stars that T need not fear, as I
should in any of the settled colonies, the presence of snakes
inmy path. To prevent mistakes, I had taken the precaution,
on a former occasion, of blazing a tree here and there and
fortunately I was able to distinguish the whitened marks
where my knife had chipped off the bark, otherwise I ghould
have sunk in many & bog-hole on the bauks of the river, and
perhaps never have struggled through my task. Ho?rever,
everything has an end (except the importunity of prmters’
devils), and so by two A 1 had anchored the two barrels at
a convenient spot near the waters’-meeb. h | retnmt?d, of
course, much quicker than I had come down, al_nd, had_lt not
been for my aching left ari, 1 never felt better 1n my life nov
fresher than when I thus crept back to prepare for the revolt
d carnivorism against

of individualism against socialism, an
vegetarianism, in this so-called Happy Valley. The watery
moon was behind me 28 1 walked, and, knowing that any
belated citizen, if I might meet such, would be sure to ask
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awkward questions, T {

watch where I v

- : vent ; very fortunate w

'-; 14*‘?{11(\' as possible I f'n'lll into nd:m o,
of the feeble s
Blackie's revolve
f‘u]' ]

aok great care to wall silehﬂ}' and
A3 il

nemy's he we
nmun]fght on the unmigt{lkaﬁg& 1Aglilut
gy }’."l}]'«’ll".']I.H]ll'_'ll and burnished till e
.- oy ielor in such habits, made m
- s :'} acks as though I were, in fact, g

ough I could see that he and ”
thirty more were only a few :

it i
shone again,
e stop as dead
frozen corpse; and
a party of some twenty ot
B e ot e )ﬂl‘l}ﬁ from me in the jungle, aud
ot £ o8 ere?’ i 1
B o b my motionless, statue-like
e » dimness of the night, together prevented
. any of his companions fr el
s from se
of them say, with a smile Mg
“ Mauran:
] na, you are timi
=M you i 1id ; of what hav rai
We are on a noble errand | : iy
; !
But the man replied—

[ lt 1a . '
S ‘_‘tlllj(;; ;_””“]”-)i- oh, Mosenin, that I feel, it is caution to
Send ‘whor‘ g rom heing overwhelmed. The new arnival isa
I s d‘:":‘:‘;h”: 8«]’1 one does and finds out even things
es not, Theref LT .
Swumapeot,” wt, Therefore, it is necessary for us to be
Little did he thi
Lit;le Izi'(ll“lll“}- think that he was even then being watched.
B et think \ivhen I came out that I should ocenpy
o el i ;:d otf; being unable to move without calling
B 7t means might gain valuable
But so it prov i
e '; :tll]nm ed, for by their talk and their arrangements,
WOlna;I] :mU that Maurana and Himetoa—I knew that
Illaluunt,pn: att the root of the matter—had 1Jcrsuade(1 certain
el ] - :(..k(.: band together and force Maurana, under his
inaugnrate a: oo g t!m president’s chair. He would then
B otntty ani;ewl u)nsfdtutfun, with them as his council I
gy s:'l:.h Himetoa as joint president. The man did
tool, and thaJ; a: e was only this ambitious woman's
. aund that a8 soon as sho had used him as her ladder ¥
s 7 she wonld agurn him of!

and anedins,‘:ﬁ: :lwcomedy indoed, Horo were Barburh
0 good genii of the place, planning 8
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oment that Blackie and Himetoa, driven
algo schemed to overthrow the
« A1l the better. The lion and the

crown,” said I to myself.

ime, at last I saw the gang

to join Himeton, as the dawn

ould require to possess the

yevolt at the same m
thereto by desperation,
existing state of things.
unicorn fighting for the

After waiting thus a long &
move offin a different direction,
was only one hour off, and they w
Qouncil Chamber first.

Hurrying on then to Bat
the cold ducks from their hiding
to Annette’s, the appointed rendez
was to be held.

There I found them all in a state of great alarm and
diffidence, for they had thought, through my long absence,
that something had gone wrong, and that they were perhaps
betrayed. Their revulsion of feeling, however, when they
found not only that their apprehensions were ill-founded,
but that I had the most valuable news to impart, was the
very thing to aid my schemes. For they one and all partook
of the meat set before them, and within a very short time
were remarkably pot-valiant. But I wished some of this
stimulug to wear off, so I stayed their appetites, while I sef
out to bring in the four youths from the asylum. I easily
managed their escape, a T0pé thrown across, and caught hold
of, soon pulled them over their prison wall ; no one Was
watching, and T soon had the satisfaction of bringing in four
as fine, well-made, sane young follows as one would wish to
see, and straightway I fed (hem with the forbidden meat,
but more sparingly than Barbarin and his friends had
partaken. 1t was now nearly daylight, and having first pro-

vided all with ear-guards and arranged a shorb gystem of
signs, in case of need, I led them out in the early morning to
the Council Chamber. I remember that it was a most

-clouds had gone, and left the

delicious morning. The rain
ling. Blue mists filled the valley, out

earth moist and spark
of which here and there tall palms and other trees thrust
forth their heads, as though out of an ocean of cloudland, and

dloudlets wero wreathing and twisting about the mountain
u

ona’s house, T hastily pulled all
-place and seb off at once
vous, where the breakfast




290 THE v
THE VALLEY coungy,

sides; away in 1l

ides ; ; 1e cast the glowing |

s]mwml_ clearly behind the g‘,l'u?;mg g
mountaims on that side of the valle
of the western heavens cau :

. ow
. ma. P outlines of tahya
= an_\l A wglle the soft gggl blug
5 r 10 4 e :
the whole preture reminded me of Ac;ftllgzt:gn;h?ngbw‘dmd
Paradis,

An earthly paradise this certa;
1}11']*. in]mlnil‘{nf.\' '1i.slit:,}.i::“:i‘fliimlly onght to he, hut o
unholy desires were -
,J‘ll”-.' T Hlll-""y I I‘l'm(n]lfl‘:lf:l iti,‘lve a}hﬂ:ut .tO be difip}ayed thEI‘e!
pebbly “feel ” which }“":'ll ri.n'1 Jf{d}lhfnlly crisp, with that
the verdure of tropical 18 produce upon sandy paths;
iR : pical plants, the blossom of tropic 11
and the brightness of tropical frnits, alter pical flowers
and attracted one’s eyes s 8, alternately distracted
#0 hard that one mus at every turn; and yet it seemel
; that one must leave all this beauty t ”
highly civilised children. wh v to a pack of
Rtne dhemselves uniil nar o would fight and squabble
%o think of il es until perhaps there were none left. Then,
Eld tljm ]f:( .1.1(;_}&?]::.]-.{11011S wealth of tlvhich these Valleyites
i y ¢ the gold and copper mines; the silver mines
(l{f:.ilm]u;s the other minerals and chemicals which had beeul
]. 3r-;:nvert_-(1. \ My reverie was short-lived, however, for W
18U n“W‘arrwed at the Council Houge. No one was yetabout,
t]m.ugh in a very short time the guard wonld doubtless
;t:rs‘ve, and ‘thr,- rn‘nncil would soon begin to take their places
of ;;r (c:nr "n tention to act within the letter, if not the pirit
bad & 04‘:’1:13 itution, and the president of the day before, who
come with a great liking for Annette, had been induced o
offics befor “"ff“d invest the young girl with the insignis of
all due go]e e council could arrive, This was done with
enough Anﬁn;”t;’ » perhaps fO_r the last time, for curiously
and 1t 4 no . ]". orgot fO unbind the seal from her forehleaﬂ,
Mﬁompli.}m:; ying beside me. One thing we had certainly
should sa th. w;;‘ had forestalled the rebels, or perhaps I
how it waf; 11;:: t}?. rebels, and T was at aloss to understand
course they were i eyhh&d s such an advantage. 0f
while our plans fi:n the plight of having no secrets from 1%
but it would h&: rehmt 80 far as we knew known to them;
whether Blacki fe eon prudent, to say the least of ity
| ie feared opposition or not, for him to have

T .

» and what fierce Passions and

~ dormant pluck and enterprise.

A MEAL OF MEAT, 291
ga.ined the hloodless victory which we had now achieved.
Within a few minutes the guard began to arrive and
stationed themselves in the porch, while Annette took her
goat as president with me at her right hand. The conspirators
constituted themselvesas her council,and had but just confirmed
her appointment as temporary or provisional dictator, a term
which the ex-president did not understand, coupling it as he
did with his schoolboy days, when a turmoil without caused
us 1o look alive. Every man and woman of the counecil had
an ear-pad, for our conspirators numbered women as well as
men, and all looked eager for the fray. Thus had their taste
of meat stimulated their merves and awakened their long
The turmoil came nearer,
the guards were being beaten back, that was clear, and
suddenly the curtain from the far end was torn aside and
Blackie and Tlimetoa, at the head of a victorious band,
appeared at the entrance. I ghall never forget to my dying
day the look of intense surprise upon the faces of both of
these ringleaders when they saw the council and the
president seated in silence, as it were awaiting them. They
stood spell-bound, as though the touch of their feet on the
threshold had paralysed their limbs, and for a second or two
presented a tableau vivant of a most effective character.
Chagrin and rage were depicted on their faces. But the
picture was momentary, and Himetoa was the first to recover
Ler senses ; stepping forward, she haughtily said—

“ What means this buffoonery ? Come, we have had enou gh
of this foreign play-acting.”

The president, inspired by me, said——

“ Himetoa, you have transgressed the first rule of the new
constitution, which requires respect to be paid to those in
authority.”

“\Ve recognise 10 New €0
are rebels.”

« Rebels yourselves, |
plans from Maurana or Blackie, or whatever he calls himself,

in the wood near the river.” ‘
Blackio turned pale with rage and hissed—

nstitution,” she answered. “You

U2

» T interposed. T have heard all your
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& “Itwas 80; Iknew them

- 1at he was spying upon us and y
could have found him then !”

“It would have been of i T
?’ﬂ-\'e defended mvseli'_(n" ?{ l(lllttt]l[? .use, "said T; “for I g
in my belt, and |]lIa\‘L'|1 witlr o e the revolver hangin
g, pla; h the swivel b hich 1 ;
This, however, is idle talk,” I il i
been constituted president u,f th'ﬂ‘med; sl
and no power on cm‘m can di 'Im oo for. e il
to that,” and I turned tof\I'J-' a(lm P
oy ards the ex-president as |
“It is true,” said Birona: 1i
confusedly, ¢ t'ha: l;tl \\B: (],ln : .“ 1did n.ot know,” o aldel
- " as coming to this. But she is dul
msmll[:e] president, by virtue of her name and rotatio {l
as pr.umn'](:nt. we must all do her homage,” ¢
Himetoa's eyes blazed with Wratf. See now, how this
woman .h“d intended to break the bargain she im.d hersell
Dllﬂdl:. ‘bhu whispered to Blackie, and he, poising his revolyer
ml‘r‘:(ffl ll‘ at Annette, while the lady spoke— . :
See,” gaid she ; “ I do not speak to these strangers, butlo
you who have lived in the valley, Maurana will érehis
:at?:lgm'] u ; T}i,:su you all retire from the chamber at once. His
-y :HI ) &f_'klf.', and as guch comes between Birona and
» e. He c]lm ms to sit in the presidential chair. You
now the cost if you do not grant our demands.”
.‘[‘ 1‘1;.:’1 iovered the man with my sight, and replied—
are rebel “ow'?}w cost to you, Himetoa and Maurana. You
R - lu against the Jaws and the constitution ; you are
i ads and plotters; hoping by despotism to gain your
itions ends. But the cost will be your lives, if you do
not leave the chamber at once.” ’
m;”l;;w; ?::n :rcoufld not do this, and, as I spoke, I placed
g o kAnn?tte, whose face looked pale and
B s o i o g i, e
g h.i.i‘m.nd wu' and I somehow did not fear Maurand®
e b u;dw y and agitated.
; m to the pre;idmt"mmemi “1 demand it, and let m¢

an-devil would hegp, T told vy |
ou laughed atme, 0 tyhaut -
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At a sign from me, our body of conspirators agsnmed their
car-pads; for I saw the crisis was fast approaching.
aTook here,” I said, in my natural voice; “my good
woman, if you do mot want bloodshed, you had better

leave.”

The sensitive ears of herself an
offended at the loudness of my tone, and I saw that perhaps
after all no lives need be taken. But she quickly, seeing
that a few shouts from me would render her companions
hors de combat, and put her and Blackie into our hands,
turned round and gave the order to her band to stuff up
their cars, and nudged her fellow. Clapping her own hands
to her ears, she stood still for a second, as the man quickly
turned to avoid suspicion, and coming round on the right
wheel fired point-blank at me.

Tortunately for me, the device he adopted was s0 clumsily
excouted that I suspected it, and covered him carefully, and
as I saw the spurt of fire from his barrel T myself pulled the
trigger and he dropped. Then, as it were, disclosing Annette,
I told her to make the sign, and she throwing down a spear,
all our body simultaneously started up and rushed at the
group of wonder-stricken persons at the doorway, some of
whom were limping away as though they had been shof,
while others were still holding up their hands to their ears.

“(Charge ! ” I yelled, though of course our gide could not
hear; but the two or three stragglers on their side became
disconcerted at once, and while I spoke were overborne by the
rushing fierce throng of councillors whom they had proposed

d her companions Were

to displace.
“ Now,” cried I to Annette, is our time to join in the
mélée.”
we saw citizens

We managed to run through the ranks as
and soldiers running to the scene. The meat-brealfast had
served its purpose; for the council—men and women—had
lost for a time their fear of bloodshed; and while the
sight of their own wounds only made them fiercer, it sickened

the very foes who had made the spear-thrusts.
As 1 passed Maurana, I stooped to pick up his revolver,

i —————————

S —— A
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It
Was gone, Who had taken it?

was there sti] - But b .
gy I,“l-‘ &0 l-lasflf:\‘ undoing jt, I]iuth';s cartridge, byl
e an was dead—dead e, 1t round my gy,

ast g ere
rm..;. ;;ﬂ, re ‘r] the pen lltda £roan; L Liad
. Ssndh - » ANd now ¢
that | had l.:. - ;f‘ ]m\mp,‘ felt a mmnentaly fl:"'tihat hen“'ﬂs
€N his v,\'uj'!tﬁu].l(-r. ]:Itt it wa “loﬂm .
) a8 1o til]]& f[,ll‘

all wag excitement g

ity of his crimeg

Bentiment, The m
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CHAPTER XXXVIIL
THE TUNNEL OF DEATH.

TyE last scene impressed on my memory was that of
Barbarin and Valedina - triumphantly urging their com-
panions in pursuit of the partisans of Himetoa. All this
had happened in a marvellously short space of time, for as
we came out I noticed that the sun was just peering over
the eastern mountains, so that it sas probably nof yet seven
o’clock. We hurried to a spot close by where Annette had
placed a couple of haskets, and, catching them up, buried
ourselves in the forest and forced our way by the blazed
track along the river to the waters’-meet. Even now
we were not safe, though it was not likely that our escape
would be soon discovered, or even if discovered, that weshould
De easily traced, so we hurried on. Now I am not going to
say that I did not feel nervous with the sight of pretty
Annette daintily tripping on ahead with the basket on her
arm, Jooking as though we were out for a pienic. Long
before we got to the waters-meet T could hear the waters
roaring in front of ws. The rain had been timely, at any
rate, and if I could only launch our craft, and the tunnel was
free from obstruction, it was clear that we should not be
long before we should have passed throngh the solid moun-
tain barrier and be floating along leisurely in the canon
down below. If we were to be drowned, one thing was also
certain to my mind, the death would mnot be slow and
lingering, for the hnge weight of waters would knock _not
only breath but all life out of us at a blow. Ho'fv glorious
the sunlight looked ; I can remember, as we hurried along,
it cast its lovely tessellated patterns, through the quivering
leaves above us, over the path at onr feet, and Nature was in
her best humour, smiling and contented. But the river

g e
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rushed on strq iy
e ;ﬁ f::r;;ng ".m'] rebellious, foamin
ring s e g here and tle
1e tumul e ‘
fearful. How tI]t nl:” y gy e .mt];lemideo“ha
. How thankful T w I hed g5
my L i in
t'll‘lmj(”]ht ;'U?l‘hhnll. of H'Etti":g -t];at 111 |
mnell Chamber ; . i
tedious km.t.lli; I for thus I had been I”'Ez"'e t
pool. Annett if about before ever we -u“]‘ffl el
o : ; eac i
wild waters -.]!} l}mlht say, blanched as Bhr: ied o
& Aan( ) B[ i
kgl the spray which they dast dOOked at the
and I smiled. Words Werbe ]‘]3 .
> useless ; the noiga

was far t e
v 0 great. B = "
felt very 1i it. But my smile, th ;
y little hilar; of * , though co
eyt d f'l‘ h:].nn:,—.z,ch“'wd ita & lll‘llfg from one who
ask. The purpose ; it nerved her g

meal which she h
» R . ad tasted al i
ol nn-rn-ltnl \s'Il(Jn wo reached the overhan Sif;:f]ljm“]&tﬂd
R 1]‘1,.%. ever. The barrels were bobbii bbank .
current nfthvl:t'r- :rmd h}gging at their cable iitgl at}i)(:ltsm?‘ﬂ.‘r
R s o eam. had noticed that h i
the l:an;‘-. ’:::;ztr_;m side of the valley forced ??: ::hz E,‘tr?m
towards ;lr.(. lm;{e r.-:}rrrl'cnt rebounding, struck st;-aia’gi’jlts&i::;
. -~ e hole in the centr

now only P -~ the centre, whos

i Omgmm:? :tlij.ﬁte{ll}\;_y the foaming and dashi?lgpgi? E;zzi;:r:ia:
timber w G e Smorn No time was to b
fortunamryul:;;mn{f-dimin e tgo}f;lti :Ez)gil:c{

s »n whirled awav i -
various par away into eddies which fo i
Bem . e b Ly o' i
: , 5 4
t ;{fl;;lf; and thus entangle (;rJL]]‘;;T:eH}:mrt 6 dtho sotiasiBlg
g my k 1 s
thumping m«;-;tyJ {;I;gf} the Valley, gaily, but with my heart
to Annette to get inbtfltly beneath my waistcoat, 1 signalled
l.hore for her, and }) t-he. barrel, which I had brought to
lightly as a fs;.ther y 18 imitating my action, tripped in a8
push off the harrel' int,: course I saw that I should have to
down in the water and j the stream, as her weight bore it
to eatch hold of the l?d 1t stranded. So I signalled to her
I would push her off End screw it in from the inside, while
water, she leant Uv:e ut as I stood up to my knees’in the
arms round my neck ll;;"eszl suddenly clasping her pretty
' sed my shaggy old face fervently;

1T r5r||”-“;{l._
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and then and there, piously pressed her lips to my fore-
Lead, Tears glistened in her eyes, as L returned the salute ;
but time was pressing, and I knew delay meant that the
act would never be accomplished, for 1 remembered My
hoyhood days when a jump had to be made without thought
or hesitation. I saw her pull the lid over her pretty
head, and heard the bolts fastened, then I knocked at the
Jid to see if it was firm and tried to force in the bun gholes.
All was in order, and with trembling hands T pushed her
off. The barrel bobbed & little with the violence and com-
motion of the current, but kept its equilibrium very well,
and I was satisfied. Just then 1 heard a pistol shot high
above the roar of the waters. Tt was discharged 80 close 0
to my ear that it almost singed my beard. Starting round,
I saw Himetoa with Blackie’s revolver aimed at me. She
had ear-pads on and was impregnable to poise or reports.
What could I do to save my life? I could not fire upon this
beantiful woman, and yet how was I to accomplish the next
step of my escape—that 18, get into the barrel—a Vvery
diffioult foat at the best of times—if she stood there to shoot
at me? Was this woman 80 implacable? God knows, I had
done her little harm, except under provocation, and then I
had lied to save her life. This was to }e the return for my
perjury. So it was as usual : the foolish man sacrificing
himself for the unscrupulous Woman, and getting punished
by her for the gacrifice. But 1 was not going to give in
without a struggle, and though I could mnot shoot at this
woman, this fiend, with the face of an angel, I could at
least prevent her shootin t not think, you

o at me. You mus

who read, that I was debating with myself all this while T
stood there. 1 give you here my after recollections of .the
impressions which surged through me in the instant of. time
which elapsed between my turning round and my jumping at
and seizing her smoking weapon.  Then indeed I found
out how muscularly strong she was, for I had to exert all
my force to get the wenpon oub of her hands; and whex_1 ik
T still had a raging

had done so and thrown it into the lake, 1
t of her head with

tigress to meet, whose eyes; starting ou

AA

\
=
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huntine-knife 1 current.  So, cutting the r g
Sad I'::;::]J;ff, tll stooped down, pu]]cdg at thgp;r;;:h ;ﬂ
B e 1 ]‘101;1 1em, then pulling up the lid which hung; e
s & o néoie ; fl b ready to adjust at any moment. I hal
ead -'lbf;]v-r:j: ‘t! step in my barrel whereby I could get my
g, ’J‘};f, LF; ](’Pi: and, thus mounted, T was swept rapidly
A, aud‘ ho done of the trunks tipped my barrel over
swayed me’awu . _ I been a moment later it would have
S —— ay into some outside eddy, for the huge tree
B ine. fuo{uentum to be pushed here and there by
Bpinning aﬁ’d ]rh.im}mg’ surging tide. As it was, it set me
at the lid of e began to be dizzy. A hand clutched
in her gava hm?r barr(j-]_, it was Himetoa's. She was fixed
she should cic :Dtentmn t_o kill me even if Samson-like
the lid and bulct -(io?, 'but with all my force I pulled down
I was within th; v]t Just as a dash of spray assured me that
faster I spun, oy, ortex of the tunnel’s mouth, Faster and
Himetoa at m’ly r(;zeand over I went, so that 1 knew that
where should T be in Wwas unable to hold the barrel down;
now ?  Suddenly 1 feft second myself? Where was Annette
When the cage of g n(;y heart in my mouth, as one feels
falls, A great roar alﬂﬁp conl or gold mine snddenly
double walls of the barr, !led my ears, even through the
= # webarrel, and I could hear them scraping
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against rocks. Evidently the descent had commence(}.
Then I felt a spurt of water at my face, and found that it
came from a bullet-hole in front of me, so hastily pulling out
my handkerchief I forced it in and stopped the leak.
All at once the barrel stopped, and so great was the
velocity at which I had been carried that I was almost
stunned by the fearful jar I got. Tortunately the thick
folt hat protected my head and the pads and straps held my
body. The barrel stood the strain miraculously. Not a
crack or snap could I hear, though for that matter the
yoaring and rushing outside would probably have drowned
any such noise. Then a sudden crash came in from the side
opposite to that at which I felt the stoppage, and I was free
and round, over and over, at a fearful

against some obstacle, at other
me at the

again, carecring round
rate, and sometimes crashing
times having a crash at my back. It was plain to
time that Annette’s barrel had not as I had thou ght sunk before
mine, but that the extra spin from the trunk of the floating
tree had given my craft an impetus which had carried it
down first. Then I had stuck fast somewhere, and had it
not been for the collision of Annette's barrel with mine, I have
no doubt that I might have stuck where I was, perhaps
between two rocks, until I was asphyxiated. At any rate
we were both sailing along, that I could be sure of ; but had
her barrel stood the shock as well as mine? I was too quick
in thinking that I had sprung no Jeak, for the next moment
I felt my left arm dripping. So feelingnow along the sides,
of the barrel and now against the lid for the leak, I at last
awoke to the real fact: my wound had reopened and was
bleeding through its bandages.
Llvidently the severe tussle with Himetoa upon the bank,
in which I had forgotten that I had my arm in a sling, and
in my despair used it freely, had caused this reopening.
However, though this was a gerious matter, there were more
gerious matters to be considered. As T made this discovery,
T could feel the motions of the barrel getting feebler ; it
bobbed less about, and held up its head pretty steadily, the
hallast of gold at the bottom performed its function for the
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they again " i ;10(’ up by their own violent rush before
myself alon ii;/ r?d along their channel. By pushing
barrel touchg Am? et:,:-le of the cavern, I soon made my
with a knock the b #, and pulling it round, I forced in
It was our mutual si zn;; and knocked loudly on the top:
the open air. And agf;'uf‘ to one another if we should discover,
undone and the girl’ 1 a few raps, the bolts of the lid were

s X 16 glrl # face q)pe{".ed.

God,” she said as she saw me; and then added,

“il it nis-ht?n
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1 explained to her where I supposed we were and she

ghuddered.
« Well,” gaid I, “my dear, we have come 80 far well, now

lot us trust in the Great Architect of these subterranean
wonders that we shall be as successful with the latter part

of our journey.”
«T'm afraid that my barrel

fast now, it is true, as before.
shock with the end of my
afferwards that water was 1T

turned over and over.”
oirl, who had been through this

Tere was this young g
terrible adventure, and had performed the evolutions of a

cork in a stream, talking as composedly as though she were
in an open boat on one of the Paramatta’s lovely reaches. 1
found a little ledge where we could alight, and after first
tying up my barrel and joining hers to mine to steady both,
T got out on to the platform and helped her out too. I could
not possibly lift the barrel out of the water, nor conld I get
%o the crack. But, putting on {he lid from the outside, and
closing the bung-holes, I turned it over and examined its
end, while Annette held the lamp. There was, it was true,
a serious fracture of the external surface of the bottom end,
a great indent with a crack in two directions, where no
doubt it had struck some edge of mine.

I made up my mind what to do. I could not remedy the
crack, that was clear, for it was not big enough to caulk,
as one would caulk a seam in & ship’s side. But I could
bale out and change barrels with Annette. This I
proceeded to do, while she held the lamp, and very soon all
was in order to proceed. Then 1 looked at my watch. It
was ten o'clock. We had probably been two hours in the

bowels of the earth.
« Now,” said I to Annette,

is leaking,” said she;* not &0
But I hit something a terrible
cask, and I noticed very soon
shing about the barrel as we

«we will eat a lunch, so as to

prepare ourselves for the rest of our journey. Come, do not
be frightened; I believe we have come through the wost,
otherwise, you lknow, there would be little enough air here
if the tunnel below were narrower than that above.”

o A e
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getting the barrfgzd s ond cave, and the difficulty of
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0 s
her lf;lts hlélrf;b:ng)tﬁl rng f;he lamp, made her thrust all
and myself towardy ¢ en steadily and firmly T navigated her
the pool at the lfj‘;y,-h‘3 river, The water, I saw, came into
eurrent went out g er end of the lip, and flowing in a
sucked out by thegalil;at the upper end, being as it were,
rushing torrent, mense gpeed and violence of the

Then I
Push over to the other g} £gave Annctte’s craft a violent

L. Her barrel de of tho pool into the out-flowing

Bpun round, first moved inwards as it
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crossed the inflowing current, then steadily took an outward
o its pace, passed the lip, and

course, and, rapidly increasin
it were by the violent waters.

was gone, snatched away as 1
Taking my bearings carefully, I drew the lamp within,
ot the 1id all ready, felt the bolts, to see that they worked

at this the eleventh hour, and giving a mighty push back
from the side of the cavern, at once pulled on the lid and
chot home the bolts—at least I shot home two out of the three.
That was all I conld do before 1, too, felt the barrel snatched
away, with my head bumping against the top ; but, hanging
on to the straps, I managed in the first straight shoot away to
get the third bolt home. Well was it for me that I did so,
for the barrel had hardly been thus sealed before it stopped
against a projecting rock, pitched over, and commenced
tumbling about like a cork. My only anxiety was for tho
crack at the foot of my barrel. Would it spread, or would

the barrel again he subjected to the immense pressure which
he leak before? Little time was

had caused it to spring t
left from me to cogitate. One blow succeeded another with

fearful rapidity.

My head was dizzy,
bruising me with the violence with which T was tossed from

side to side, and, with all, T could feel an increasing amount
of water dashing about within, like butter-milk in a churn.
My breath was becoming short ; I gasped ; T felt suffocated,
then one merciful blow hit me barder than before and I was

stunned,

my straps were pulling me, and,
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CHAPTER XXXIX,
REUNION,

gJ‘[E nlnxt thing I clearly remember w

émg in a boat upon a sunny day,
my face, and a fresh breath u
awoke to the sensation of noise.

a8 the sensation of
I felt a warm glow about
pon my forehead. Then I
. Some o 78 ing
thing : though I neither knew nor cared ]\lfl'lztd:hsjglsna?dmnfi;
last I heard, I thought, a baby crying, and stretching u. my
arms f!'-J rub my eyes, and find myself as I expected at ]I:omia
v_\:'lth little Rover, being punished by the immaculate Miss
Gregg for some childish peccadillo, T hit against somethint‘f
bard and grazed m y knuckles. Then I remembered whereti
was, all in the flash of a moment, but I felt weak and sick
and for the first few moments did not care whether I made
an effort for life or not.

“Oh dear, oh dear, Mr. Bateman, are you alive? Oh
dear, oh dear!” Poor Annette was crying. Thank God
she, then, was alive! ’

I tried to undo the bolts of my lid, but for some time was
unsuccessful; in the meanwhile I spoke back to her a few
words of comfort. 1 felt that, if I did not soon open the
Bolta, I should not be able to do so without assistance.

ut‘by a supreme effort of will I pulled myself together, and
i)ullmg one bolt after the other shot up the lid into the air.
t fa'l.i aside, and I looked up to see first the blessed sight of
g:i # blue sky, and then the still more blessed sight of

: ?ttes face, cut a little and bruised here and there, but

lm‘thl;zg ’through her tears,
on’t stir,” sfi.id she; “T can help you easily; I remem-
bered h(:’[w you did it, and as soon ag vI:reycame ou{r into steady
mﬂmi : h(;;:eimd first the Mung-hole, and then the lid, an‘d
ng was some way ahead of you, I waited to see if
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you would do the same. But as you didn’t T felt anxious,
and managed to paddle myself with the lid towards your
barrel, then I caught hold of it and tied it to mive, and as

soon as I found a quiet eddy I paddled hard into it. Now

here we are, with great rocks all round us high up. Can you
see them ?” . :

I certainly did, but could not lift my head without pain.

«P'm afraid, my dear,” said I,  that I have broken my
collar-bone, though how I managed with my thirteen stone
1o escape fracture of my neck, my 1ibs and every other hone
in my body, I know not.”

«(Qh, dear, I am so sorry,” said she. “What can we do?”

« As you have managed so well so far,” T said, “T don't
think I can do better than make you commander of this
expedition ; I will be consulfing engineer. Now tell me
what you see.”

«T gee a river which flows strong and deep between high
walls of tock. In some places it tosses about, but not
dangeronsly. In others, it broadens out considerably. I see
the same up and down, except that in the dircction from
which the river flows, I see a mountain-top, some two or three
miles behind, I should think.”

“Very well,” said I. “ Now keep us tied together, for I
fancy we shall have greater stability ; besides, if I faint and
you see any danger of rapids, you can put on my lid and
bolt it from without and save my miserable life, you know.”

She seized my hand and kissed it. I wish she had not, for
my broken collar-bone resented it.

¢ (QOh, Mr. Bateman,” she said

But I stopped her; I couldn’t afford to have sentiment
interfere with business, and I told her so. 1 knew what she
was going to say. Thanks! But, stuff and nonsense ! If
she wanted to be commander, she must keep to business.

S0 we went on; for I got her to push out from the banlk,
and our strange craft carcered away, bobbing about here and
there like a couple of corks. She would every now and then
tell me what she saw, but the wall of rock was the samo;
only here and there the top did not seem so lofty. Had it

x
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The most eerie part of our river ride, was, that there was
yot asingle blade of grass, nor bush nor tree, to be seen. No
animal, bird or fish moved above or below, and the silence,
except for the murmur of the waters, was unbroken. So it
wasat night, and so it was the next day. That is to-day, for
early this morning we put off again on the river surface, and
not very long after my fears were relieved by Amnnette’s
report that the western stream joined us here, though it
ran much more feebly than did ours.

And as the morning wore on, she from time to time told
me that the tops of the cliffs looked as though they were
getting lower and the flow of the river slower. At one place,
where it divided, I made her talke the left or eastern stream,
ng from time to time, ever we took
the eastern streams. Lower and lower the river-banlks
approached the water, and here and there a solitary tiee,
stunted and forlorn, often dead and ghostly, stood out on the
river banks. But now another change came over the scene ;
the river was flowing slowly, and so shallow that I could some-
times feel the barrels scrape along on the gandy bed, at least
my barrel was the recalcitrant one, and very well advised were
we to have tied the barrels together, for the same feather
weight which had saved her through the terrible tunmnel,
now stood us both in good stead, when my barrel, weighty,
with leakage and my own corporation, would sometimes
stick fast.

«If we do not meet our party of friends to-night,” said T
to Annette, * we will thrust the barrels to land and encamp
on the sand. I can crawl out, I'm sure, and shall be glad to
dry my boots and feet a little.”

“T can sometimes see the level of the plains, where the
banks dip,” said she. They would be sure, 1 suppose, to
be watching for us?”

«Qh, yes! The only difficulty is, have they, thinking
this branch of the stream too small for ms to travel upon,

-

crossed it and kept along the main branches? +
“ Do you lknow,” said Annette, © I don’t think that this is

and as it ran on dividi

he other branches; they all looked to ma

any gmaller than t
x 2
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« M. Thoma.s Bateman is in this other barrel,” she cried
back; *in good health, but with a couple of wounds which,
though not dangerous, do not let him stand up.”

The splashing came nearer ; it was a horse swimming, and
the rider’s head soon peered down my barrel.

« My boy, shake your father’s hand,” I cried, “ by deputy
with this young lady here! It is a fine day, is it not ?”

But Jack was crying and laughing, and, notwithstanding
my alarm for his safety, as his horse veered round and round,

he would not go away.

« Tow us to land, Jack | ” T cried, and, turning round and -

catching hold of the rope which Annette threw to him, he
made for the eastern bank, and helped me out, and, fording
the shallows of the river, we all soon reached dry land.

" There we saw Cousin Jeremy riding hard to join us, and
then, as it was late, Jack set out for the camp they had
made a little higher up, to bring along some conveyance for
me; for T was unaccountably weak and dizzy, and though I
essayed to walk, I fell down and hurt myself almost at once.
But the young fellow had not gone far before he was back
again, and, jumping off his horse, knelt on one knee before
Annette, and said—

«Mxs. Blake—for I suppose you are that lady—I thank
you in the name of my mother, sisters, and, not least,
myself, for taking this care of my father "—and he kissed
her hand.

«Don’t forget baby Rover,” I said; “but for this young
lady his supply of bread and butter would have been cut
off.”
“Tallo,” said Cousin Jeremy, who rode up in hot haste,
and reined up his horse; * what is thissudden appearance on
the scene, of Jack Bateman welcoming his step-mother? "’
But his eyes glistened with tears of emotion, and as he leant
over me he whispered : * God be thanked, old chap, that you

are alivel We will soon pull you through this. Now,
then,” he added, to Jack; “you be off and bring up a couple
of the baggage mules and a few of the poles we cut to drag

the river with.”

e ||
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thought biﬂ,l (3:‘;8;”]‘1’ with more goftness than I could have
son; he was a mIr':“:c of, “you have already given me my
such friends as the bgeg to me before ; we are friends now,
nds of death could not part—as Mitford

would say, ch, 7
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our respective adventures, as though we had been tounrists,

who had taken different routes through a foreign country;

not people who had been in various dangers and valleys of

death.
In a short time J ack returned with an impmvised litter

petween two bony mules, and after the two men had hoisted
me into it, and had induced the animals to start, we soon
reached the little camp, which our party had made on the

river bank a little lower down.

Ag at this spot the river irriga
and mules were tethered ouf on fo scanty
and other herbage, chiefly consisting of the suc
of which I have spoken when we were nearing the pinnacle.

Annette had run forward as we camo up to the camp, and
when we arrived, and I had asked to be laid down as I was
near young J eremy—there she was with his head in her lap,
leaning over him with womanly solicitude and dry eyes,
though her heart must have been aching within her. Few
could mistake the significant signs in his face; his cheeks
were colourless and almost translucent, so thin were they,
while the blue veins on his forehead stood out distinetly.
My heart sank within me; I had then rescued the poor
boy only to find him thus three weeks later just holding on
to life and nothing more. Cousin Jeremy had little to thanle
me for. If I had given him back his son but to let him die
in his arms, what was that? Of course I strove not to let
them read my thoughts, but as one power wanes so anofher
gets quickened, and ho read me as though I had been a
hook.
« Never mind, Uncle Tom,” said he; «T am happy now
—happier far than I deserve, and I have to thank you
for 1t

«Not a bit of it, my boy,’
need for.you to thank me

ted the ground, the horses
patches of grass
culent plant

* gaid I cheerily; * there’s no
for your sweetheart, not a bit.

You must thank her, and we shall all dance at your wedding

in a fow weeks' time.” .
«If I dance at my wedding, I'm prepared to eat my hand,”

gaid he, with some of his old spirit. * No, no, Uncle Tom,

"
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out of unison with Annette's fairy fingers.” g lal is suffering Wiu-admw-?}f n:: and weeks nothing to prey

8o we tried to cheer him up, and the brave girl wag is so ruined by having for aZb'iolutcly keep down none o
if anything braver and cheerier than any of ug, though gho upon but itself, that he GE'HL, wi:ich have heen repeatedly
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adm1.11151.;]?re;1m Osays’ with the assiduity of a.twnéoopposites
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. 9 p t to
f one ﬂnother .bet een them ] hlch 18 ver 1ea°a,|l
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perceive.

Mitford, who just then came w
guard, having heard the signal for return, and being in fact
tired out with his day's watch, was over-joyed to sep us, It
appears that wherever they could, they have for the last few
days stationed watches by the various branches of the 1iver,
80 anxiously have they searched for us, Tt wag very pleasant

to notice how one and all seemed to take a personal interest
in shaking hands with both of us, over and over again,
Wangewata, I am sure, had I been in any but a recumbent
position, would have embraced me and rubbed noses, or
shown some other of those marks of affection which 88,2088
may be supposed to display ; and as for Wirri-wirri, he has
been dancing round like a lunatic for the last half hour. As
for Mitford, I am certain he missed his vocation, and th'(ft
instead of having a cure of souls, he ought to f.um_ %118
talents into curing bodies, for as soon as he saw my inability
o move, he whipped out his medical rade-mecum, refreshed
his memory, got bandages and splints ready, and before I
very well knew what he was doing, he had fixed thoe broken
bone, 8o that it could no longer scrape and cause me such
agony as it had, when I moved about my arms or head.
he consequence off his surgical operation is, that my left
elbow is firmly bound to my gide, that the re-opened gun-
shot wound is bound ap with cool bandages, and that I feel
already relieved and easier.

Jack, who lays down his pen at times to feel my hands af}d
Bqueeze them, so as to make sure, he gays, that I am here in
very fact, is going to read me his Jjournal to-morrow, as

ith Wangewata as his body-
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CHAPTER XIL.
JACK'S JOURNAL.

[Tue following i i
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Tl :’111'11 }”l:ﬁ chucked Wirri-wirri into the rock for
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| geligd month that I could not find it in my heart to
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with my revolver, oW with my knuckles, until the one was
pattered and the others were torn and bleeding.
" «All this while there was 2 terrible row going on Over=
head, or rather along the pathway leading to what the
arson had told me was a platform of dead bodies, and I waited
by, thinking that the kidnappers would open the doorway
again to surprise Uncle Jeremy and his party from behind.
But no such thing happened ; £0 I caught hold of Wirri-
wirri and tore him away, hiding him and myself behind the
next cape of rock—low down 60 as not to be seen. We had
not waited long before a halloa came from behind us, and

furning round I saw Uncle Jeremy and his men running as

fast as they could round the corner, for after hearing my

revolver shot, I suppose they kept up the noise until our
gilence warned them that gomething was up.

“In a giffy T described what had happened, and he told
me {o keep my eyes upon the rock door, while he and another
hurried back for some gunpowdex to blow it open. In a few
winutes he returned alone, carrying a large keg under one
arm and picks and shovels under the other. We marched to
the rock, and dug and picked away at it like winking ; then
we placed the whole of our charge in the hole we had made,
and lita slow fuse. Cut? I ghould just think we did, as
though for our lives; for the plaguy thing commenced
spluttering as though it were no longer a slow fuse, but a

jolly quick one. I managed to dart round the corner of the

rock just as it went off, Tine? I should think it was fine.
Like the Aurora Australis and Queen’s birthday fireworks all
in one. So as soon as the great rain of mountains had
stopped, we all ran back to find that the doorway of rock
had been blown clean into the cave, and had fallen half
over a narrow, well-like place about four feet square. It
was lucky we barked our shins against the rock, for the
lace was as dark as anything after the sunlight outside,
and, but for that, we might have toppled down the hole.
We soon rigged up a toreh, and looked about. The door-
way, instead of being blown into fragments, had been split
up the centre only, and it was thus wedged right across the
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whisper, and m;"z}ﬂ hﬂ:]f blinded, I heard him give a harsh
% was going 1o oh 16 light start bagk, so I thought perhaps
Bpalied v ]B oot at me; .'.md I gave the three tugs fo
of it ; for th;a moguess I was in luck’s way that I thought
was gi“in;g e I;l}fn‘ttaftur“’ards, I felt as though some ong
seemed 1o da.nceylua;‘j st, and my head swam, and great sparks
B o e s hen 1 5o L e
more tugs and yell ﬁ of t]:e carbonic acid, and gave three
yelled up to Uncle Jeremy, T didn’t remember
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any more until I opened my eyes to close them again pretty
sharp, for the sun was pouring down on me, and Uncle

and throwing cold water over my

Jeremy was fanning me
face. He says he pulled like winking, and the men say that
he caught me up as though I had been a feather, cut off the

rope and tore yound to the stream. The men found, when
they went to cut off the rope, that they could not stand
against the terrible, suffocating gas; S0 they pulled out as
much as they could, and cut it off from the outside.

« Ag T don’t feel quite the thing to-night, Uncle Jeremy has
made me lie still, giving me pen and paper to keep the
journal going; and here we are, very down in the dumps,
and not knowing whether the dear dad is alive or dead. T
guess I am not going to have much sleep for thinking of

him.

Newt day.—*+ 1 guess I couldn’t keep count of the sleep I
took, for though I was in a regular stew about the dad,
somehow, the next minute, it was broad daylight. At any
rate, it was to-morrow, SO to speak, and T was all right
again, Poor Jeremy Bentham looks very peaky, mot at
all like the man who rowed No. 3 in the *Varsity boat on the
Paramatta course only a few months ago. The parson is
just like a wet-nurse to him, dangles abont him, and feeds
him every hour or so, but—poor chap —he’s got a most
ungodly sickness, and don’t seem to make any way.

« T got Uncle Jeremy to come up with me and Wangewata
to the eastern platform, and we found there an announcement
that Tommé Bateman had been captured, and would be shortly
punished by the Valley Council with death, for violation of

its laws.
«T tell you, I just
till even Uncle Jeremy
« ¢ What shall we tell them,
«s Tell them that if they d
we'll Toast our prisoner alive,

what I said.
« But Uncle Jeremy didn’t write quite so fiercely as that.

He only threatened that it the dad wasn’t given up within

jumped round, and cursed and cried
looked blue.

Jack ?’ said he.

on’t release the dad at once,

* I cried out, hardly knowing
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actoss, Tere and thero from the hills torrents came down
and as it had been raining a little, the water we could see
dashed down through gullies, over rocky slopes. If only we
conld get to the bottom of the gully on this gide, we could
climb the other. But all to no avail, for though we got

gome short-way down, we could not even with ropes do more

than hang over the river, and had to face a fall of water over

slippery rock beyond.
S0 after managing to getd bucketful or two of water, but

gpilling most of it in dragging it up the side, we stayed the
night and made south along the river bank.

“Tore we are still making south, and though the river
geems to divide up a good deal, we have not heen able to
meet with any spot where we could cross it. One place we
gaw shortly after we passed the end of the mountain range,
where a tremendous gtream bubbled and boiled up in the river
bed—probably some big springs there. Uncle Jeremy thought
the water might be the drainage from the valley, unless it
has some opening on the western side.

A week later— We, I and Wangewata, are back at the
pinnacle without any very great success, and one failure.

The soldier has disappeared ; Wangewata and the other black

were left to watch him when we were out once reconnoitring,
and they played the fool and snoozed. When they opened
their eyes their bird had flown, and though this happened in
the desert, ho could not be seen; probably he had talken
advantage of a gand ridge and hid himself, or burrowed ont
some sand and made a sort of cache in which to hide his

precious self. It is awfully vexing, for at least we might
They would have

have confiscated his helmet and armour.
looked grand in the hall of Canbelego; but now Le has gone
with helmet, armour, and all.

« We wasted two. days looking for him and scouring the
plain. We made sure he would gain the Rock, and Wange-
wata and I rode back and have kepta diligent watch, hiding
ourselves so that no one might know we have returned.

«To-day has been a day of surprises though, for as I was
looking up at the platform to see whether anything or body

!

_‘

e
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~ with nothing to do until late to
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¢ We have been hanging round the rock
-day, when we found another
box where I regularly go. This was
and told us to go to the southern end
ould and as fast as we can, for she

~ Two days later—

missive at the post-
pigned Annette Blake,
of the river as far as we ¢

meant to escape there.
«Not a word of the father! DBut later on T saw what

appeared like a merc wavy line on the paper, and putting
my burning glass above it, I read—

« <My, Thomas Bateman, that brave good man, is planning
to escape.’

«Uncle Jeremy sai
the dad’s life, should she be foun

and I've made up my mind to kiss
an empress’s when, if ever, I see her, and won’t believe that

a woman who can do such a noble thing as to take all the
chance of blame mpon hergelf, unknown, T’'m sure, to my
father, would commit such a cowardly crime as she was once

accuged of.
«So we are off to-moITOW again, bag and baggage, though

the journey will be very trying for poor Jeremy
Bentham.”

4 that evidently the girl wanted to save
d with the letter upon her,
Annette Blake’s hand as

END OF JACK'S JOURNAL.

no further entries of general
two manly prayers chronicled,

prayers by Mitford and by himself, which ghow how mear
a hazardous journey like this brings home the Ruler of the
Elements to the minds of those who at other times may be
conventionally jndifferent. :

T am glad to say that, tough old fellow as I am, Mitford’s
therapeutic process is already beginning to tell upon me.
Would that he could make some impression upon young

Jeremy.

PBut of course his skill
eral knowledge which is his fo
ck, as was sa

Jack’s Journal contains
interest. There are one Or

is limited by his vade-mecun and the
gen rte. Ie cannot make grass
grow on & T0

id, T believe, of Lord Melbourne,
2
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Tar end has come! Agye, and it has come quicker than we
expected ! Yesterday at noon the dying boy seemed to be |
taking a turn for the better. He lay under an open awning, i
around which Jack had, to please Annette, placed a few
branches from the stunted shrubs which grew near the river,
forming thus a cool bower.

The river was rippling not far off, so gently musical that

“only by strained ears could one hear it, and the intenso
silence of the day was only broken by the quiet chit-chat
which we kept up, so as to prevent the invalid from brooding
over his sad state.

Jack had, at my request, rolled one of the barrels in which
we made our journey, to the camp so as to interest young
Jeremy, and I noticed with joy how the sick boy’s face lit up,
and how he frequently interrupted the stories I told him, "
with eager questions and intelligent comments.

How cruel is such a flicker of the flame! How disap-
pointing !  Deathly disappointing to both the dying man
and the friends alike! So it was with our invalid. In four
hours ho stretched himself, sighed once as though with relief,
and—was gone! Foor Oousin Jeremy! He would not
believe it. He grew fierce when T tried to lead Lim away,
and shook me off roughly ; then the next moment he clung
to me, and begged me to say whether the boy was not
gleeping. I cannot chronicle his fearful grief. I know not
whether, through living with persons who are sensitive to

ain for the last fow weeks, I am hyper-sensitive now, but I
hope that T may never live to see a father suffer such agony
as Jeremy suffered. None of us could comfort him. Not

one; for even Annette, strained and tived with the awful
¥ 2
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and Dick, which means that we must make a series of forced
marches to get there by the direct route. On the other
hand, the river evidently stretches away some distance to
the south-west, though I have no doubt that it eventually
loses itself in the thirsty degert ; but, according to Treloar,
the mutineers had come due west from the patch of verdure,
meeting frequent oases and water-holes as they came.

Then again, if we went on the south-eastern route, no
doubt the valley soldiers would be looking out for us on that
route, that is, supposing that we are being pursued. It
appeared as though our escape from the Valley were the
least of all our difficulties, so thick did they look ahead. I
huve had the heavy gold plates removed from the bottoms of
our barrels, and as our stores are not so many as they were
when we came up, I have managed, by distributing the plates
over the mules, to increase the load of each by a very little.
The fodder which Jack and Wangewata cut yesterday is
drying in the sun, and I have no doubt that we shall be able
to take a few days’ supplies for our horses when we get
beyond this belt of comparative verdure.

One matter of course has not been overlooked. Wirri-
wirri and one of our men, at an early hour this morning, dug
the grave in which we have laid the poor boy, who, led away
by boyish impulse and chivalrous desire, has sacrificed his
own life, and the lives of the others who lave fallen on this
expedition, besides bringing us all into considerable jeopardy.

Mitford read the burial-service from the prayer-book
which he carries, and rarely have I heard a more impressive
gervice than that read under the early morning sun, on the
vast desert, in the presence of the awe-struck natives, and
our men, rough diamonds as they are; nor could the
foweriest of French orators have spoken a more beautiful
speech over a dead comrade’s grave than did *our parson.”
1 have heard the service on board a vast liner, where pas-

sengers stood around, silent and sobered, for a short hour or so.
1 bhave heard it when the snow fell fast, and foretold more
funerals within a short time for the grey, uncovered heads
and shivering forms of mourners; and I have read it myself




826
I'HE VALLEY COUNCIT
at sea, ov :
]t sea, over a dead comrade : 1
: am sure, live with me lik’c
wo chief mo : :
urners sto i
wag too great f ]101: s aide by side tearless, fi
. : . . = . ) v S8 u ,‘ 3 .
R A R ( 1}5, yet holdmg one anr;111:31011 t:llm s
» = i arely pas ] i o
frail gir » barely past his pri B
a1l girl who stood i B '
“ ey g : eaker far t]
nothing will sc ¥ his side. Somehow, he i i
| Lo i OwW, he 1s & i
- “:]]l - erve to stir him from the Iet,]m = "J_tlllllled,ﬂn(l
118 Cves . . |
simple wooden ‘(5 111'_'m the two barrels rsény 1'“ “{1110}1 s
S w I cross, tied together, whicl e
g r-place of 1 ’ .
P 1}_ ]lm of his only son, his forlom lhmdl]\!;j o
H erily 4 i : - .
® werly pr ide, had intended for .
e transit gloria 1 ] e
ol ‘ L mundi would be
1t, a8 a matter of fa ;

ut mon
e of thege Iemoriey i
1

th ig )
L] Sl{.'ht flf t]lfl,t gr(illJ WhCT
] (:]

e, whom lg,

i great honourg

a fitting mot ‘
otto for the crog

g the cross;

f'ﬂli;l'fu]f-, has carved with hig
motto : “ He died f
ul.:l-;ﬂrent] > e f(‘lr il i berzaved fathor
uneasil Y unconscious to external relati ke
B 58] mvirmnre iF Ao al relations, shifts al
e [_,1,1:] ,]}‘ {n:ulnums if Annette leaves ]1is’sid¢> angbftjﬁt
8 he 5 i f l
o gl 1t(,]r best to acquiesce in his w}_:fms an{‘i‘
Rl o .l“]- 16 very mecessary operations whicﬂ she
e IL,“T; 1 rp]}(:k perception, sees that we are boum{
ver, with her usual tact, she accomplishes the

difficult task ;
. ; one could hi ot
forehead, with curling S Ow T ldad girlish a

hair and blue ey ;
womanly. s : olue eyes, th 8
e Wit]}]jj :] :Uhl:’]:trutre, 50 (:-mjsidcrate, a b?'ain,} How e;(; (]:Zu;?
R 1;},(; ,.'t‘t this juncture I cannot say, for Mitford
handed. And lnu’l t0§ a man, now that we are thus short-
to see the easy el 03’?’}”)’ does he help; one would think
y way in which he dofls the parson and becomes

water-carrier, gre
Froom, . . I .
professional n,m‘;tabout,m Jack-of-all-trades, that he were a
One of the sentri
far a,way,

e 1
penknife a much simpler

€8 came in, late in the
he had it n the day, to say that,
which we have al,]:ladc out, with the aid of a small telescope
flock of crows muvigng the baggage, what he took to be a
the eastward far 1 t}!fl though slowly, over the plain, from
o the north, This has decided me. They

cannot well
" mo’:ﬁn:?ym:fe}iut the search party from the valley
| very num-b'eu wlcl;m[,:l fly ere the place is too hot, for
uld overwhelm us if they came in

wt, Jack, with the true loyalty of o

STRENGTIL IN WEAKNESS. 327

force, notwithstanding the superiority of our firearms. 1
have made all the necessary arrangements, and am giving
the horses a good meal and watering, and am making one
and all of the expedition take a good meal, for I mean to
fravel all night; as now that the sun is getting nearer us,
day by day, the days are getting hot, oppressively hot, and
the nights are still tolerably cool. Just before commeneing
my journal, I went to the river bank to witness its flow and
geo how fast it ran, and what chance there was of its
continuing far to the gouth. T have decided to cross the
river, and march along, as nearly as we can, between this
stroam and the next branch, so that we may have a double
chance of getting water. The offect will also be to put any
pursuers off the track—at least, so 1 hope.

* * * * 3

We have been pursuing our south-westerly course for somo
days now along the side of the river or its many branches..
Tt is perceplibly diminishing each mile we go south, sopped
up by the insatiable maw of the desert. But we have
fortunately kept the grassy plains with us in our southerly
journey, making about thirty miles a day, or rather, a night,
for we do very little travelling in the daytime.

Jeremy takes but little interest in our march. He would
have stayed by the grave which holds the remains of his
poor boy, had not Annette awalkened him for a gecond to a
sense of the duties he owed to himself and the living. For
a brief time he was again the hard-headed commander of the
expedition, but for such a brief time, that his relapse into
his apathetic, dejected state almost immediately followed.
I am sure that mone of us could manage him like Annette
does. Poor Mitford he has rebuffed more than once, by
asking him morosely never to gpeak to him of God again.
Tt is a mockery,” he says. * You say He has given, and
has taken away; and you describe & demon, a fiend, a
Juggernaut, not a God such as the Christians think they
worship, Pshaw! It is child’s play! There is no God ;

there is fate. I have striven hard, endangered the lives of

all these good men, including yourself, and, in the hour of

*

y -




328 |
THE VALLEY CouNcer, :
tri - J. .
binl:;;q:h, my fate pursues m
'S my only child to me
With this one excepti.

¢ and Clotho ey
e 8o be it} ”
eption, our

fﬂ thﬁ CUrd whic]]

health, though arty i i ;
sl hlis ;f-nl]lmh on short commonsg, (%Jf th); blls - faitly gog
ellow seem of tougher fibre it a‘c‘l:s.Wangewata
n Wi

the Queenslander is

: 80 light :
redeems his inferio: 80 lLight and froliesg
oy 18 Inferiority of nerve, me that he thyg

aving been assured Only lately he 1ol

s = : as ed a ]llmdred . : us,

iy a8 that scoundrel, as Itli{;iletfizg Blick]e ;
» Who ﬁed

Iri-wirgd, byt

18 oI 8, and told
i:‘hi];'ld. done 80, then threatened (]:)n's ltiljlf'e 1E:‘fl‘ack to say that
spered a hint of the other’s Gl ot e 1f he s0 much as
hery.

HIMETOA’S REVENGE. 329

CHAPTER XLIL
HIMETOA'S REVENGE.

W have, at last, struck castward. This is our gecond day
in that direction. The river had, during the last two days
of our journey by its sides, hecome simply a series of uncon-
nected, shallow pools, drying up fast in the sun. Probably
the recent floods are answerable for a good deal more water
than at other {imes, for fodder had gradually diminished
until it could only be gathered by the beasts in infinitesimal
quantities near the water’s edge. For many days past, we
have seen mo shrub or tree, only the little sedum, to tinge
the sand with a green hue. Then, finding ourselves in
almost the same degree of latitude—according to Jack's
caloulations—as the oasis upon which we wished to fall back,
I made up my mind to strike out for it, and, by a series of
forced marches, which I calculate will take us over about
thirty miles a day, hope to meoet it in about five days.

Tn the meanwhile, Mitford and Jack have constituted
themselves scouts, and ride out in the cool of the morning or
evening to search both sides of our route, 50 a8 to make sure
of water-holes, of which we have not met one gince we left
the river; likely places are choked with sand, hurled there,
doubtless, by the great sand-storm of a few weeks since. In
consequence, we are all strietly allowanced, and the poor
beasts are treated in the same way, receiving just enough to
moisten their parched tongues and make them long for
more.

I have omitted to say that the signet which bound
Annette’s brow as president of the day of our escape, we left
at young Jeremy’s grave, in the hopes that if the Valleyites
were in search of their beloved sign-manual, they would
find it, and, resting satisfied, no longer seek to molest us,

yV N
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Wangewata and his fellow awoke, but Wirri-wirri was in a
deep lethargic sleep. In the meanwhile we had made our
camp, and Jack and Mitford had gome off, for the day was
dawning ; Mitford to take water to his horse and bring him
up if he could, for we had spared the beast with some guch
hope as had been realised ; and Jack to scour the north and
east to see whether there were any signs of frees or grass in
that direction. After a bit all settled down again, and those
of us not in the watch took our sleep. Wangewata, when he
had somewhat recovered as I have said, asked to be at liberty
to go after Mitford, but this I could not allow, for fear of
their missing one another. So he then petitioned to take his
wsual watch, This T also refused, thinking it unsafe to
trust to him ; but he with much importunity prevailed over
me at last, with promises that he and his fellow would keep
watch together and wake me when it was noon. I was
nothing loth to get a little rest, for I had been having a
good deal more of the hard work of the expedition lately,
now that Cousin Jeremy was, so to spealk, ineapacitated ; 80 T
stretched myself out on the ground beneath the edge of the
large awning, which we always rig up against the sun, T
suppose L was goon asleep, and that I slept long, for when I
woke it was with intense pain in my arm, which had been
pripped as it were by my weight. I had I suppose lain upon
it, and accordingly strove to turn over, but found I could
not, and at the moment a hiss in my ear, showed me that
some one was purposely keeping me down. _

« Tf you utter a sound or stir,” came in a whisper, “ Tl put
the gun to your ear and kill you.”

Was I dreaming, or was this Himetoa’s voice? Oh, I was
drcaming of course. Himetoa was dead, and I again strove
to turn round so as to wake myself. Dut T was as unsuccess-
ful as before, and the voice again said—

« Teel that, and see if T am in earnest?” and I felt the
unmistakable muzzle of my revolver, which had been ab-
ctracted from its pouch.

«You know me,” hissed the voice. “I am Iimetoa;
limetoa, whom you have foiled at every turn; Mimetoa, who

y N
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g vf;it}o :;'t enge ]In.ts death : but I play with you like the birds
= 1w;ut]tlcrﬂ1es:.‘ Oh, it is delicious, this revenge of
must.comzz;c that (111: cc}-uld endure for all my lifetime ; but it
3 to an end 7 !
 pnadeder vhen you do, and that must be so soon,
It sertai
]iswnv\;a;utcic‘rtmnly an unpleasant situation for me to have to
g '1118 dementr;d creature, for I felt sure that reverses
condm nt(,];r her brain, gloating over her revenge, and be-
e tf,,,]{ at it coul:] not last because she had to kill me.
e 'Ir‘m man’s life except in self-preservation,” I
Blackie fired om. ,Bate“,"lan did not fire until Maurana or
o a.t-lum. That, you know well ; besides, he had
o lzpfl my life twice before.”
A A :
e o lg:;}un}zt him go until I thought you were afraid, and
o on to my own ruin. Do you think I care
rana? e died a little hefore he would have
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done, if matters had gone vight with me. But I do care that
you frustrated all my offorts and cozened me into lending my
aid to a man who was but a broken reed.”
«T kept my part of the bargain,” I said. “I gave you
your life when it was in my hands, when I could have
delivered you over to be starved to death, when you offered
me your beauty, and God knows what besides, if I would let
you off; and I took none of these, simply a promise t0 hehave!
How did you keep that?”
« How did you expect me to? Man! Are men go dull,
then, in your country, that they think a woman can ever
forgive a man for placing her in this position of gratitude
for favours? And when she offers you what I did, to refuse
it and pass it over as though 1 were a pretty flower which
had asked to be picked, but which your mighty self disdained
to pluck! I almost think to let you go unpunished, for such
folly must bring you to your ruin. But, no, I cannot! I
have panted and ached ; how have I suffered! how did I
guffer when T was almost dragged down into the pit! how
did T suffer when 1 clung half-drowned to the logs of wood
which swept over me! and all for this—to see you writhe
under my hand, to watch your agony in death, to see your
limbs quiver, and hear the last death-rattle in your throat.
Oh, you thought you had put me off the scent! You
thought you had eluded me, I have no doubt; but you
cannot shake me off so. I am a leech to stick to you and to
drag you down. I have hunted here and there for you. I
have known of safety at hand for you; but I would nof
guide you to it. T saw you starving in the desert, and now
I have found you alone and unarmed! e
Was this indeed true? Were the others away? It
secmed impossible, for she spoke but a moment ago of
Annette as lying near by. Where were the blacks, who had
romised to watch? Where was Mitford, who should have
returned? But a man who is on the point of being put to
death cannot ask such questions with that deliberation with
which he puts them on paper. This mad woman must be
got round ; but how ?

y  w
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“I will gi

give you one chance,” gaj
t}_]at you did not mean to fmstr' oy
\: a8 ignorant meddling with ot
you are sorry you did this?”
How could I?

“Not a bit of it !” answere
. 1 swered I. “What I did was

{‘-, Em? fm‘d I wf:uld.d.} it over again, I vir(i]ll;llj:jise (}011@ s
3 £ you nﬂ. again with your life]” b
Ah, ha! I tried you and
hoarsely. “Do you think
though you had told tl
would have been deeper

will you gwegy
ate me, and that all you d?(ll

her folks’ business, and that

you still defy mel” cried she
.I \'\'Ul].llt have spared you, evol:l
1e lie T tried to make you? But it

. ] . revenge for me to e
died with a lie on your lips, i‘u X Tb bt
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A DROP

(HAPTER XLIIL
A DROP OF WATER FOR THE LOVE OF Gop !

Bur at this moment she was suddenly thrust off my body,
and although she fell heavily on my left arm, and dazed me
a little with the discharge of my own weapon, T managed to
seramble to my feet.

The infuriated woman was being vigorously attacked by
Annette, who was trying to wrest the smoking revolver from
her hand, while Cousin Jeremy was starting to his feet and
rushing forward ; Wangewata and his fellow were jumping
up, and Mitford was running towards us, evidently anxious to
assist at the affray. All this I took in at a glance. In the
same moment 1 saw that Annette and Himetoa were
unequally matched, and that Himetoa, even in her half-
starved condition, was unmistakably the stronger. I sprang
forward just as Cousin Jeremy joined the group, and
Himetoa discharged the revolver again, Poor Jeremy
received the bullet in his leg, and fell for a second ; but
gpringing up again, he helped me to wrest the weapon from
the mad creature, as she was about to fire for the third time.
Had that bullet sped its way, its billet must have been
Annette’s breast; but I managed to jam my fingers round
the stock and between the trigger, so that the hammer
simply crushed my fingers when she pulled it. Having
disarmed her we stood aside for a breathing time, and
Wangewata and the other hlack came rushing up, while our
two white men, not knowing what to make of the dis-
turbance, also came forward. But Wangewata and his
friend started at the sight of
woman, npon whose brow was hound the seal of the Valley.

They thought her to be a goddess. Seeing that her presence

created some impression, she geized the opportunity, while

this imperious, awful-looking
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Mitford and 1 lielped Cousin Jeremy to lie down, to jump at
me, and had not Annette again intercepted her, she mn!st
have stabbed me with a Lknife which she Laq concealed iln
]u-r_}n'n.»r,-m. Then the fierce creature turned on Annette like
8 tigress. Twice had this frajl girl frustrateq her, and
should be punished, To my horror, T saw the knife uplifted,
though the arin was caught by Annette's hand and, hastily
dropping poor Cousin Jeremy into Mitford’s arms, T ran
back. Our white men seemed paralysed. Australiang do
not understand how to combat with a woman, Their innate
gallantry stands them sometimes in bad, not good, stead,
But a quicker one than I had seen the impending blow, I
heard a rush behind me. Igsaw g black form hit the hap-
less woman, and she fell, pierced through and through with
Wirri-wirri’s spear. e had awakened from his torpidity,
seen his master, his beloved master, assailed, and hastened
to his revenge, carcless of seals and signs, knives and other
weapons. Let no one say, after this, that a black is not faith-
ful and loyal to his master, and his master’s kith and kin,
Annette 1 led away to attend to Cousin Jeremy, and sce
with Mitford what could be done to his knee. The sight
of the ouce beautiful Himetoa, now gaunt and weazened
with her privations, her face hideous with the pangs of
death and the fierce emotions which had swayed ]}‘913
almost unnerved me, and I knew it would be too terrible
for our sweet little lady to look upon. The terrible woman
died without a word or groan. Unbinding the seal from her
brow, I set two men to prepare a decent grave on the
north glope of a ridge of sand; gently they ?J(th: between
them, as became their rough natures, the body of the (mth!'
peerless Himetoa, while Mitford read over it such pfli‘{ﬂ ”,
the burial-service as he thought were appropriate. »Hw}
laid her down in her everlasting bed in the desert, w1thm1§
headstone or cross, or anything to tell that the desert covere
the remaing of a woman who, only a few short months Hl]'i(cf-‘:.
had been so peerless, so beauntiful, so wicked, that f'h_” W’{-}' 2;.
felt lighter now that she had ceased to breathe. If Hf ?]-1 #0
Troy, that namby-pamby maiden of good looks, eould do

V.
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much mischief, what infinite evil could not this woman have
worked, who, to the physical beauties of Helen, added the
wicked devices of a Poppeea Sabina, and the clever brain of
a Lmerezia Dorgia.

When Jack came home at evening he was thoroughly tired
out. He had seen nothing, he had heard nothing which
could be of any use to us. No signs were there in that
direction of trees or grass.

Cousin Jeremy, I regret to say, is very badly wounded in
the knee. The bone is so fractured that there seems no
chance of setting it, and the swelling is most painful ; but
he utters no groan or sign of feeling the agony, which I very
well know, by the perspiration which bathes his brow, he
must feel. Unfortunately the bullet took a downward
direction, and is still in the leg, and has probably carried
gome of the comminuted portions of bone with it into the
muscle; so says Mitford. Out of evil has come good, for
Jeremy bas at last awakened and regained his former self;
at least to a modified degree, he is the Cousin Jeremy of old,
the considerate but hard-headed commander of the expedition,
whose active brain is ever ready to suggest plans and organise
our operations.

We have taken counsel together, and are going to march
straight forward as fast as we can go, for drought and
gtarvation, fiercer foes than the valley soldiers, threaten us;
and now that we have learnt that Himetoa was expelled, I
have little fear that we shall be pursued by my good friends,
Valedina and Barbarin. And yet, if this be so, what could
have been that band of men we saw from our river-camp ?
Good God! Could it have been a rescue-party? If the
gituation were not so terribly hazardous, it would be ludi-

crous for us to fear friends and run away from salvation.
* * * * ™ »

Since we left the pool we have travelled three days
without coming across a eign of water, and as, according to
my calculations, we are a degree orso east of the point where
we ought to have sighted the part of the oasis where the
mutineers struck away northwards, I am getting anxious.

Z
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I have {‘"‘7(}1"11“#.'7.\' altered onr course g little to the soni}
east, ﬂf‘{‘f I]!{HE.‘_'J' Jcrf.'m_\-"m advice upon the point. s

I'I(-. rides in a litter made of canvag, stretched over rifle
which are tied 1'-'}.'.—‘5(“311“‘, supported by two mules, one in
front and one behind; but the poor heasts stumble often
ﬂ'n' they are u‘cal{_ from want of food, and every jar must (,.iw;
!mn} exquisite pain. For all that he is in good spiritsbaml
IR et Do oun o e s TR

: 4 . ‘ 26 laking up, 5o to speak,
for lost time ; time when he was rather a drag and a cmh
than a spur on our spirits,

;‘\In:}ﬂ;f-r horse and a mule have fallen out and have heen
.a-nux:ilu-:l by us for meat. The consequence of this is, that
half of ns are now dismonnted, and take it by turns to ride,
Annette would, if we permitted, also take her turn at walking,
but this is expressly forbidden, and if she walks, at once all
the others, black or white, dismount by way of profest. She
laughs then, and gets up again, as she does not, she says,
want every one to suffer throngh her caprices.

Although I put a pleasant face upon it, I must say that
things are looking very serious. If we do not meet water
to-night or to-morrow—and now we do travelling at the
daytime occasionally, so as to miss no opportunity of finding
this precious article—we ghall perish ; while even if we do find
water, we are by no means out of the wood, for our beasts
will, T verily believe, all collapse together.

* * * * #* #

Our first death since we left the river occurred last night.
Wangewata's comrade fell out and did not answer at muster-
roll. Vainly we looked at one another’s gaunt thin faces for
gome tidings of the missing man. But no one knew when
and where he had been missed. To make sure, Jack and I
wallked back some miles and found the poor fellow some
distance from our track, fallen forward and unable even to
turn himself over. Jack buried him with the spade I had
with me ; what a Iugubrious thing to hunt up a fellow man
with a spade in one’s hand !

When we regained the party—what I feared had Lappened.

P .
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The horses had collapsed and two were panting ’L}|1e~1rr laslf.
One mule of all our cavaleade alone survived. Oh, God! O h,
@od! send us a drain of water or even of dew! The sky';a
electric blue in the daytime and the sun scorches us, “‘Fhl (e
at night we are cold, but no dew _forms; there appears to
b no moisture in the air, out of which the dew can come.

Tt is terrible, this thirst upon us all; and, to make matters
sworse, one of the white men in my absence got at t]%e wa};_el:
and drank it up. There was not much. Har(?ly a pmtfle 15
but that would have given each of us a thimbleful for .vtn.
day or two. Now we have none. Jeremy has the only_Eeas
of course, but the poor brute totters at every step. Still we
push on knowing it is our only chince. : £

* * * ; ;

Two more deaths to chronicle. Wangewata died earlyfl_r;
the night, and the white who drank the water got a suﬁ el
of blood to the head and expired shortly afterwa:rds.d ovz
glad T am I did not punish him for wutiny. Mltﬁ@ crelr)e
up to me during the night and whmmred thatdt hele we :
still some medicines in thezl c}se_asi_;dontﬁ;sm b:ck},} :fl‘(l;.ret heey (:;rz;d
liguid ; should we take and divide ?

w%ll finish speaking, J eu:a[my’s h‘;:rs]c;. :t:ixg.;)ﬁdaalnnil ::1111,3 :Eg
the poor fellow, thongh 1 was by 41 e
d pulled him from under, was terribly &
gﬁgih];:k. PSo we clubbed rifles together, and,_wher;t:‘v:tc};:ﬁ
buried our dead, we made a sort of palanqul;: :_rme g
which two of us carried, but onl)';r for a sho}: tlmi;]“ b
panted like fat old gcntlcmenn;:y;n(ﬁ atic:l (:)9%101 iq?; b bl;;od hy
cou‘ld nf:n?e:f,pﬁaéegﬁg.waft was awful that burning heat,
zilexf};:hen,the wind was cool, for it:;las beguﬁaifebﬁ;g ft;;;oi
us from the south—a cooler breeze ~'b1&n :::its ve ML
long time. Wer? it 1'101; for our terri ble s : (;ome i

\ is wind, for T fancy 1t mus

f)laes?tsl, ha?c;.) :zczzdingly I am going due south henceforth.

ke ?

hat pace can we expect to ma : oo

Bu; v:l@itepof course, is on foot. She trips along ’fmrly 11}:9,
O ine mow one, now the other; she is God’s blessing

encouraging 1 I e
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]p(;rs;(miﬁvd. The rest of us
what we were ' :
- ]t,:: :.Ifnl. Even Jeremy ig thin
: ) e least tried duriy
_ )
our backs we carry the few Sl
the falling mules a

are gaunt g i
gaunt and grip Bpectrey of

and sallow, though he
i ¥ 8t awful weelk, Upon
Provisions we havye saved from

. and their backs, s i
that the provisions will be of no bt e

use to us,

WE THREE. o

CHAPTER XLIV.
WE THREE.

Tugre are but three of us left now to cheer one another.
Annette, Jeremy and myself, and we were seated on the
gand where we were yesterday. Soon after I gave the
signal to proceed, I found myself unable to get up, and
though I tried over and over again, my legs seemed to Le
paralysed. I felt that my quietus had come, but I only
smiled and said—

“You run on, boys, I'll be after you soon, never fear.
Make due south, you know, and fire a gun if you find water.”

But Jack was by my side in a moment.

« Father, my dear father,” he said; *we will not leave
you, we will all die together rather than leave our leader,
my father.”

His tears were falling fast, but I said—

“My dear boy. You must not mutiny. Put aside your
sentiment and use your cool judgment. If you can push on
and find this water, come back to meet me, by all means. If
not, God speed you and save you all. One must not cripple
the party. Promise, my boy LY

With sobs the poor lad promised, I knew it was the only
thing to save the party, for he and Mitford were both com-
paratively strong, and could help along the litter.

But an unexpected opposition came from Jeremy.

¢ You may make your son do what you please, and quite
right he is to obey his father ; but I'll be damned—I beg

-our most humble pardon, my dear,” he added to Annette;
« hut you know the occasion perhaps excuses me. T'll be
bothered if you order me about. You're not head of this
expedition, 1 am. Boys, you'll just put me down and take
up Mr. Thomas Bateman, I order it.”

They put bhim down and looked askance.

y N
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came towards me
absolutely refuseq

&
Yyou E;:,:}( :MT.L” L id; g, Jeremy B
I should ’] né”‘fjlrl-:'{cm”“']t touch me, T il‘efgiatma‘u e
“Very m;:]]], }t:l('ﬂ,'t:”(]z;;;]il 311 the litter.” 0 remain here;
J?i]l-}:};wl”. push on south ag I'f::fdlln:;, “the.n Just listen here,
o (-‘J-.j with you—” 8 possible, and take Mrs,
mmn']"::;i::“f.‘f won't,” said that young person; «
S f‘;‘.[-]-“.]. :c: (I'xlnudltlon and don’t intend tJOOHIZJ -I m ?Ot .
:m.{] . 541, .l.n{ she looked at Jeremy «ando ey. \_‘hcre
w;z.‘s‘linr:- lr.—,.l]—l 1'-1 : s B are, I will sf:'i, C o
o hag time while we are talking i h e
B0 these sentimental pegn ol
we are alc People have had their wav. »
burni rd. one, Jeremy and Annette and I ‘;‘-5, g
Hi_f.r)l'(,‘lllgﬁrf&.]rh]." l_mlf sheltered by the flimsy a;vnixfin}'on i
oimey g .1 ays of the sun, hut baking with the P ek
‘ (.m“d’ we are lying prone g e fierce reflected
hj”J.'I"”t”'?v’ Jeremy, ;’E-'hr? is 01’6,1'3:)]_;105 ?Lunlg glflf"l M
baln, and i inte j © and suffering g
];ng, ,a; 11“1;? gl’le ]l“t!.jr"ids' of my writing which af;]j[l:;;] "%Il]z?i
her shoulder dlcli(l- gels tired, 1 too, roat my head aza-il‘st
et o v;,c.e]{ .' 1e, the weal woman, and we, the strong mejn
dows her with edgi(r——but now all is changed. Her sex L’B"
Bor strengh. E(n m"anoe and our care for her has buoyed up
myself, I may sa CE'LODI.Y she left us, and, speaking for
One folt lost {;tt .‘/’1 at 1 would not have it happen augain.
N acotbinc . “’r ‘.Y lost without her and her cheery words
Sl whic!i }a;iﬁlit‘!] I BawW a sight of water away in the
s Tl;er] ed up in the south, but could not cross
S themu were trees’and water in the clonds and
B e et o e the plain, but though Annefte toiled
e came fJack almost exhausted and ready to
B who Lot n DOt!ﬂlJng, nor could she see any one of the
B - Poor i l;‘; this Jnorning. It must have been a
Rt et o uld1 Tt is awful to think of her dying here
Baie i (s anut?ne at her tender age. With Jeremy and
vy ier matter. We are old and have run our
) or her |

and Jack lookeq more hopefy]

But 1

yy N
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And she has seen mo sign of the rest of the expedition.
The expedition which started away so lusty and strong somo
months since, now reduced to three persons in the last stages
of thirst, suffering (I speak for myself, the others never
complain) agonies in throat and head; and two or three
miserable men struggling across the parched plains of gand
under the merciless sun or—rolling in agony on the plain
itself, grasping in their delirium at the sand and filling
their mouths with it as though water. My God, it does not
bear thinking! My son is one of them. God speed you,
Jack!
I find I am getting very tired and sleepy, though I have
slept heavily lately ; T must be careful of my strength. I
wonder what my dear wife and bairns are thinking at home.
Their suspense must be worse than even these our sufferings.
They know not if we are alive or dead, and must perforce
watch and wait. OQur deserters have probably spread lying
reports that we are all dead, and the family at the station
have heard of the rumour. But have they believed it ?
I think not. My wifeis much too true a Scot to take rumounr
as Gospel. She would try to disprove the evil report. Yot
how? Who could track us up here? Even if the line of
the blacks were broken? If Jim, my trusty Jim, were living,
there might be some chance for us. e is a bushman of no
mean repute, and as true as steel.
1 have been to sleep and had strange dreams of home and

1 thought that as I looked, the sand had a
d a fountain of water laved my feet: I saw
p around, and & lovely prospect
d walked, oh, how I walked ;

happiness.
gentle glow an
flowers and shrubs spring u
open before me. I sprang up an
each limb was light as a feather, at each stride I skimmed
the ground, and of a sudden came across my old chum Bronté,
who died a couple of years since. We clasped hands and he
welcomed me to the other gide. How grateful I felt that at
Jast the trials were over and that the valley of death was so
casily passed. But then 1 bethought me of my dear wife and
Jairng, and was weeping when I woke. Yes, it was a
dream-—only a dream—and I still look at the burning sand

y N
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end my i -~ uall,
Y Jaded compan;
as eagilv | Panions, (]
pore ]]:‘ ' Ttwould be my wi L 10 pass thro gh the ;
st; e _ufthr; skin acheg ag - wish, My pain i & valley
.]]lg]]lg me, My r g
e gl mouth is go dyv 3 18 wen
Hr_mt].l(-i]‘ E]tf am],[ J]‘-'T('m}'. but Cu'lli.f ti}a{-‘,t i };};’2
- 1€ and« o &
face red * Jeremy 1s breathine
’ Ted and athing ha : , {ihmette
all, {-“"'Otl-hi-@ illn veins L'lll'lt-ﬂta.]](ling% Irijdll]]d 18 dchI'IOlIS, his
of you, ]"‘1“11‘1 __i, 11‘13- {]H]_-Jl“g‘ wife, gOOd'bye]t say gOde-bye to
and say I h;{-; .:f'J‘n may read this, Th']n](: Ey children, g]]
my— ried to act up to Nelson’s 1 2?’ e
v ‘ (0] 0, aIld dﬂﬂe
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CHAPTER XLYV.
RESCUE,

My wife has just read over the last few lines of my Journal.
The last I shall write for some time to come. Though they
seem arrogant, I will let them remain, to show the feelings
of one who thought he had made a long stride across the
Black River. My wife is my amanuensis and sits by my
gide, while Jack, who ought himself to be in bed, is fanning
away the flies from my forehead.
And now I must tell as nearly as I can, in my wife's
words, where we are and how we have met one another.
After we had left our home about a month, my wife, who
had been growing uneasy, chanced to hear that one of the
men who had formed the expedition had returned, and after
making the most searching inquiries, found bim. As T
expected, the fellow asserted that he had alone escaped from
the expedition. But when on further inquiry, she found
out that he had left us where grass and trees were, she
knew he was a deserter and told him as much, The fellow,
who had been under Blackie’s thumb, and was half-sorry at
the scurvy trick he had played us, confessed all and volun-
toered to conduct my wife back to the place where he had
come from and, if necessary, tale Ler on to the desert where
Blackie had said we were going. She made up her mind in
a moment. She would organise a relief expedition at once,
and find us. She rode home to our station, telegraphed for
way terminus, and herself st all things
in such order that within a very short time she had a large
and strong expedition, with drays and horses, ready to start.
Burroughes volunteered, and his offer was accepted, as my
wife wanted a strong man who had been accustomed to order

supplies from the rail

his fellows about, so that he might be the nominal head of

y .
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the expedition.

At the
her mother } 5 gy

)Y 8aying she wis ;
who saw in Abr bﬁhb“]'hhod .
| £gnes a snitable
Journey, was at last I
giving over the
Miss Grepgo

oo

departure, Agney startled
come foo, and the mother
companion ’
St persuaded to grant
. I‘&lli_l."s of the householg to
0 these two weak w
: . | : omen g
{( :;'”]“]I track, and right well diq they make pace. N
l ] ' T4 aa r ;
fi“cl {J{,'I'lu_-]u,t], as we had come, but yet they l'ea,chc:])ttlso
Wi:} ) af} 1“110 where we had been attacked hy the pla -1'lc
Ain five weeks of our havine left it—so I fing !
Paring notes, . b
There they met wi

for hep long
Agnes'’s requestc:
the immacnlate
tarted to folloy

: th the three men at our deps
laﬁ;f_-_u (fllt .‘?c'_nn‘mg every day for some time I:?é:?ta:rllwtﬁg?
eir btl'll:‘a became quicker, their work easier. ‘Leavin ]
]ur_gc depdt at the oasis, my wife, daughter .Burrclmn'hgea
and a strongly provisioned convoy, pushe({l3 on o=ve1' the dD gi:
aml. reached the Pinnacle of Rock with little suff e'serlr
La\jmg by good fortune managed to elude the sand eilm'ni
x‘vluch oceurred before they left the oasis, At the Roé]ft?llenf
found our traces, but of course we had gone a.nd the)
rambled about scouring the country to find whit,her wo haglr
gone. They lit signal fires and thege were not put out like
ours had been, but were turned into huge flashing signals by
the friendly though invisible rulers of the Rock E?ridenﬂ)
tlrxeue were the flashes which T had geen, and ]:;arbarin an‘g
¥ alet_]ma, to whom I had been so long imputing ingratitude
had in fact tried to help the rescue party 10 recall us’
O_f course they did not discover our whereabouts, But theyl
shd light upon the grave where poor young Jeremy lay.
They must have reached it very shortly after Himetoa left
it, but they lost traces of us here and, returning to the Rock
nlf:,de for the oasis by the direct route, thinking that we'
ra'lght possibly have arrived there by some other route. My
wife tell's me that when they found the two barrels by the
grave, with the inscription, Agnes cried with overwhelming
grief. 1t appears that the poor child thought that it was
Hl!:furd who had thus perished, for Jack had, it seems
omitted to put poor Jeremy’s initials on the cross, and thc;
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motto seemed more appropriate to Mitford than any other
member of our party.

When they arrived back at the oasis, there was of course no
sign of us, and so my wife commenced throwing her whole
force into loose skirmishing order, and thus managed to scour
the whole district to the north and south of the oasis ; at
last one day she noticed, through a ﬁeld—gla.ss' slhe ca,rr.md,
gome specks as she thought on the horizon and riding rapidly
forward found that they increased in size. At last, when
nearer, she found two men clutching one another’s arms aqd
making desperately over the plain towards her. They did
not seem to see her and Burroughes, who was riding by
her side, until close by, when reeling, they both stumbled
and one fell. She darted, forward, as the other was picking
up his comrade, and found herself face to face with her own
son and Mitford ! Jumping off her horse, she stooped over
poor Jack and kissed him again and again, and then she
says, with a most becoming blush, that she turned to
Mitford and hugged and kissed him, as though he had been
another son. (e :

It appeared, in answer to her rapid inquiries, t.ha_t ai"tel'
they had left us, the four kept steadily on until Wirri-wirri
fell out and refused to move. He grew sullen and turning
his face to the sand prepared to die. Within an hour th‘e
white man rolled over cursing his fate though feebly ; his
tongue lolling out of his mouth was dry and red, cracked
and fissured, and Mitford and Jack looked. at one another
helplessly ; then Mitford gave the man a httle' dose of St.

Jacob’s Oil, which he had in his pocket, and this acted as a
tonic and enabled the man to struggle on farther. Just fancy,

Lalf a bottle of St. Jacob’s Oil, the only drink amongst three

men! Then the poor fellow went crashing to the ground, and

Mitford and Jack holding on to one another’s arms, struggled
always helping each other up when they stum'ble.d
and fell. We hear, something of British pluck and detel:nn-
nation dying out now-a-days. I wonder when a finer sight

than that of this gently nurtured clergyman and
ping one another’s

on alone,

was seen
the young colonial undergraduate hel
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nursed by gentle loving

sges to look upon, assidnously
the other

hands, we, who a few hours ago, were bound for ¢
gide” if ever men were.

Mitford is, T learn, weak but cheery as
ho is nursing himself and almost well ; but Agne
mother has deputed to look in upon the young fellow, has a
different story to tell.

Sweet Annette, though weak herself, is tireless in her
attendance on Cousin Jeremy, for whom she and my wife
ate really working wonders. He has regained consciousness
and spoken two or three words; they told him, little by
little, the story of the rescue, and he muttered : * Mitford,

Jack, thousand pounds, token heroism.”

Mitford told Agnes that

ever, and pretends
g, whom her

he would not accept a penny for

doing his duty, and as it appeared to be a pleasure to Agnes
to take messages to and from the young man, I sent back
word, asking if he were 8o cross-minded a fellow, that he

wanted a gift for not doing his duty?
his answer which came

But I could not understand
back. .
¢ The circumstances were quite different ; of course he
would take such a prize.”
My daughter blushed as she gave me the message and I
paid—
ded? I didn’t tell him

“But Agnes, darling, is he light-hea
any circumstances.”

« Oh, mama and papa :
didn’t set out with the purp
confidences.

« Any way,
man might have
his head.” DBut

» she said—but there, this journalist
ose of being an abuser of love-

» T gaid, intending to be severe; ‘‘the young
asked leave first. Tl send Jack to punch

Jack had crept out by himself a minute ago.
Agnes looked a little frightened, then came t_o me and
putting her arm round my head as I lay down—like a halo
of pure white velvet—she said—
«Qh, you naughty father ! you a,_ren’
can tease like that; you're shamming.

him.”

t very had, if you
Do say you like
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“My sweet,” T replied; “if T had only known that this
was to be the end, I would have taken him in hapg and
)

polished him up and rubbed him down, until he would haye
made a most delightful son-in-law, but now—_»

“ Yes, papa ? ” she asked eagerly.
“He's a great deal better, my sweet. He's a

. man, and
right sound to the very core, and though he is a parson and
may want to carry you away from us to some snug vicarago,

I've seen enough of him to know that there are very few men
who would make a better husband. You know,” I added,
“he saved my life, so I must speak well of him, But,
dear me, we haven't asked your mother,” and I pretended
to look concerned, though I knew very well that in such
& matter mother and daughter had no secrets from ono
another.

My wife smiled and kissed the girl. * Run away now, and
relieve his mind,” she said ; “and tell him if he doesn’t take
eare of our treasure, we will be the most terrible father-
in-law and mother-in-law that were ever depicted in jest
or earnest,” !

“How glad T am that poor young Jeremy did not stay in
her mind for long,” T said,

“I made a great mistake there, I think,” remarked my
wife ; “but before you had been gone a week, I know that
the flower given to Mr. Mitford at parting, was given for his
own gake, though of course he was not told so.”

“Why in the world not?” said I. % Are men alone to
show a preference in this world ?”

“Oh, Tom, you would not have Agnes anything but a
modest girl.”

“Ah, my dear, T was thinking I was back in the Valley
again.  But was not Mitford rather quick in bringing about
the circumstances, think you, under which he could aceept
Jeremy’s prize?” ;

And go we chatted on, and so we seom likely to chat on, for
some time here, until our generous diet, tinned soups and
Jellies, shall put us on onr feet once more.

a woman would, T am sure, have thonght of hringing

o lobof
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CHAPTER XLVI
TWO YEARS LATER,

For two years has this Journal been untouched, and it i
only because I fancy that its revelation to thé: W ‘lldt p
readers may be instructive as well as amusing thatmI 10({'
a foot-note before sending it over the seas to'MrlEd'étu‘
whom I have carefully instructed to keep the origina.l dicltim’
as much as possible, and if anything not to add, only to cl?:
Two years later ! Yes; two years have pas;e-d since th(;
events c.hronlcled in the foregoing pages first happened, and
the Jub'ﬂee year of her Gracious Majesty, God bless hér as
we say in the colonies, has become little more than a mi,st
memory in the past of pageants and festivities, banquets anﬁ
balls. But to me it is an ever-present memc’)ry of some of
the most stirring incidents which ever happened tome. It is
a thez?tre in which move the figures of Barbarin 'V'a.iediua
Bf[.ackle, Batona, Annette, Jeremy and others arlgong whom1
Himetoa—the luckless, beautiful, perjured pri:astess of evil—
stands prom%nently forwards, and the last memory impressed
upon my mind is the evil smile she had, a counterpart of
Blackie's, when she and T stood side by side, by the boilin
torrent, into which I was about to plunge. : .
But these memories are sombre, let 1'1?3 present other and
pleasante‘r memories which the last two years have brought
Memories of a wife nursing me back to lifo; of Coi«in.
J eremy getting about again, but white-haired and’ aged ; c;f'a
s}ow journey down country back to the homestead ; of celzebra-
tions amongst our neighhours at our return; of t,he weddin
of M_ltford and Agnes, amidst the greatest’; enthusiasm ; (ﬁ'
00.11811:1 Jeremy presenting Mitford, and, regardless of ,m
objections, Jack, with handsome rewards for their pluck z
Then there comes a memory of a bright Sunday, a féjwmo'nths

Jooking at some eccentric tarantulas fighti

‘own wife, not for somebody else’s.
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ago, When my boy Jack had just come home from the
qmiversity with his honours thick upon him, and he and

Annette, who was staying with us, came out to me as 1 was
ng for dear life,

«qg though there were anything worth fichting for in life,”

I remarked to the two. ;
Jack laughed. “One would think you believed thaf,

father. You who fought for Annette and jeopardised your

life.”

« Ah” I said with a smile, don’t you do what your 01}1

father did, my boy; most men are content to fight for their

«Not when that somebody else ig their own son’s ?” asked
Jack, in his impertinent manly way, while Annette hid her
head on his shoulder.

«8ha!” I said. *Dear me, permit me to be taken by
surprise. Oh, you couple of deceitful young things, to go on
like this and not let your dad into your conﬁdence.f’ G

«Qh, but we are at the very first opportunity,” said
Annette, blushing violently. :

“ Well, T don’t know what your gecond mother, my wife,
will say, my dear,” gaid I; «she doesn’t think Jack ha:lf
good enough for you. No more do I. No more does Cousin
Jeremy.” :

« That’s what T shounld call a tarrydiddle,” said the voice
of the ruler of the homestead behind us.

« Pavesdroppers,” said 1, ¢ ought to be treated as for all
three offences in one. Tirst, because they never hear any
wood of themselves, and a certain person, who i8 not a
Lundred miles from me, by the gound of her voice, ought
never to hear anything but the good which all men should
gpeak of her. Secondly and thirdly, because, like the laws
of the Valley, it is the president’s will that it shall be so.

Do I understand that voice, which is not a hundred miles

away,

gruth?”
w You do,” smd my wils) =1 think that Jack is just

i good enough for anybody—u”

V' N

to waintain that what I have just said is not the

- e ————————
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‘: io (lilells, mama,” said Annetto
n e
o Brax: think that Annette is just in th
"Seem(;’ tn-luther! ” cried Jack. € same case,”
ok :,j me as though certain persons lik
S H B » aud run with the hare,” said 1 1‘ ¢ to hunt with
¢ no timeserver, and I stick o § ior my part, 1
Then from behind k to what I have said.”
R b . nd, a_cmll)]u of small hands f-Sa1d. ;
wopenl > nn.m)- duties, the little fingers, v }10; notwith-
shameless }:l.:: a?‘ ), are still as soft and zentjlevq m}j Cllarm@.d
their ows ] air of hands came and blindfol e et
e 111’(-:1 Iluiled me round and kissed m olded me, while
ell,” gaid I, “T am e e.
Wi . ; . Surpris : :
E";ua unceremonious fashion by ]lny‘weii}tj be treated in such
I:I&mg.l Jack, in time ?” I added e.  Won't you take
0, dad ; ek sl. >
be afraid ;h.' L think you're jolly lucky, and I
«y at ]I wasn’t going to be so il could almost
1ere, n}:“' ove » Hai[l ]_ e L <y.
you have set ¢ o » ““ Just see what a terrik -
B Ib(’:t our ?mpe and comfort, our so )T]b(:lle O}Zamp]c
ff please wife and mother in g
offend both.” a sentence. Bound to
The young p
g people laughed
headed i 1ghed, and ran away ;
- bec;&:nmazter Jack, that within a month yi&nal;n%t ScBlhot-
ford tied tie ;Hette Bateman in very deed. ’ Of cgurc; I\il'i
$he bride. In tl;lot, and of course Cousin Jeremy ga.voeaw;.
We absolutely eitn?atter of marriage settlements, my cousiﬂ
old fellow, and ]ikc{;:igantt’ but as he is a terribly obstinate
: et a :
to {;at him have his Way_g poplectic when opposed, we had
ou ma .
who still fhl):: 5111]5 4 that before this I had satisfied every one
true facts of Bﬁ,k .!1t worth while to inquire what we;'}(; the
SO ey, thet, nOt(, :srdcath, almost two years before Bu£ I
s one person | e
couplin gt ¥ 5 18 ever thought
s 1!1ﬁ cigﬂ t.IXJ gentle f:avounto of everybod gtimﬂir.] auly B
Out of% .?Eette, with the author of tha.t);,rimc s
i vil has come son : :
friends in Chris 16 good, for there
lilth‘mghln‘hhb111'1j:«endom, than Mitford andalgoz:iszo m
two little c;y still argue as fiercely as ever. Clertai elremg,
erubs, who have flown down to Agnfa o dy]tl “
g and her
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hushand, conld have mno more generous or indulgent
grandfs,ther, than the man whose mnature was often
hard, and generally cynical, before he found—and lost—
his son.

been gathered from the Journal,

lost a great deal of his bigotry, and, in fact, I may say he
logt it all, and is no longer the same man, in this respect, as
the narrow-minded, frock-coated fellow, who first made me
laugh over egotism. Perhaps, when he reads this Journal,
he may turn the laugh against me, for the first person
singular, pominative, vocative, and accusative, genitive,
dative, and ablative, has been pretty fairly declined in
these pages.
As to the Valley Council, I know little more than that
about three months ago, Jim, who is sound and well again,
and in the habit of giving himself airs in the way of looking
after me, conducted a stranger, driving flocks up country to,
the homestead. The man puta communication from Barbarin
and Valedina into my bands. It was written in large
writing, so 1 suppose that the Valley diet has not yet s0
much changed, as to materially improve the eyesight of the
inhabitants, and I have inserted it below, as a sort of testi-
monial to the truth and accuracy of my adventures. I
should have said that the gold plates, which were found by
the rescue party, on following back along our track, through
the desert, and turning over the dead mules, were not deemed
gufficient evidence to convince people that I have not
romanced in this Journal., Even the signet had no such

offect, and 1 believe there are still neighbours who believe
that a disordered brain conceived the strange adventures,
1f there be any doubters,

which I have stated here as facts.
perhaps they will be less doubting, when they read the

following :—

Mitford, as may have

Message from Burbarin Valedina and Valedina Barbarin, to
Thomé Bateman.

«Tf it be true that the bravery and honesty of purpose,

which you displayed when you resided as an inhabitant of

VN
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you to escape the terrors of the desert, as we are told, accept
from us, and the whole of the co
jointly preside, our best and warmest thanks for havin
shown us the apathy into which we had fallen, and the
mistakes in many of our systems, whereby evil-minds took
advantages of the brave and good, and virtue was often

the gold, stolen by the renegade, Maurana, whom you call

valley of Katomba, where the Orphan Rock rises to heaven like
the Great Rock, which still stands as the gateway to the
Valley. By a plebiscite, this gold has been awarded to you.
May it prove to be of service to you in the barbarous country
in which you still live, and may the joy which you derive
from it, be a continual reminder of the love and gratitude of

those who now wish you a long—perhaps an everlasting
farewell.”

P.8.—I've banked the gold, Mr. Editor.
Yours, &e., on

BT PUBYL

THE ENDa

BY

WILLTAM CLOWES AKD BONS, LIMITED, ummnn_mmm
~ AKND CHARING CROSS.
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the Valley, even when under sentence of death, have enableq q

mmunity, over which we "

punished equally with vice. It has come to our ears that

Blackie, is to be found hidden in & small cavern, near the

4
L
i

Fi

,_,




o B AN I

i
;a

e 1 i

”'l N F*ZRANCE

The P?—'ﬂw@wg of one’s owr seiap uf fz,mzw .
'Per'mff me to remarl that ¥t

< t&m we do M?‘@ I ant m‘
i anery one wiwm
i
ek (,}.J}n imf.
e O TN
l ' Ibh v ‘fmrw

sgmh.. URALr St r‘h girdL vy
b .rf Lery r)‘ﬁ(*rrm 57 f"ﬁs;w‘?’










