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As Rhodo Axon sat with agonised brain,
maturiog her terrible scheme, a horseman,
whoso saddle bags appeared to be unusuall
heavy, galloped from Christchurch towards
her homestead. Somae fifteen miles from the
town he palled up befors a rough, wooden
building that atood by the roadﬁdo. The
erection was low-pitched. Ita clumaily-
constructed, ovorhanging roof, and its
frregular wally, formed with logs, no two of
which wers of the same length or thickness,
gwve itareckless, defiant air, in atrong con-
traat with the severe order of most of the
other houses the traveller ba? pavacd.

Over the clumsy door the name * ST1vEY
BLxxp" had been scrawled in groteeque
characters. Looking at the reeling, crooked
letters, you conld not help thlnhng that
thero was a curious affinity between tne

usint appellation and the eccentric cabin.
%ono but a Stiv.? ceuld have posibly con-
atructed that wall and the roof auggeted
that Mr, Blend was a gentleman of much
airiness of demeanour, whoas spirits were
volatile, and whoss aoul revolted againat
conventiora ity.

These thoughta did not occur to our
traveller, for ho only glanced haatily at the
building. Without noticing the name, he
concluded that it was a rotglide inn, or, a8
it would ba called here, ‘‘accommedation
house.”

He dismouunted, but before be reacuoa tne

und the door opened, and Mr. Stivey

lend stood in the epirance. He looked as
much like an English ostler as posstble, His
lege were long and thin, and tightly encased
in riding trousers. He was in his shirt-
aleeves, and his hands were thruat deeply
iato his gockoh. A whitk of atraw was
between his lips. His face was clean shaven,
and long and thin ; and hia red, spiky hair
stcod erect from his queerly-shaped head.

Mr, Blond regarded the atranger’s move-
ments with considerable nonchalance, at the
sume time gravely chewiog, with infinite
relish, the straw dangling from his meunth.

No seoner did tbe rider turn his face to-
wardsbim, and ady; to where he was
atandis, t'}i_nn Mr. ‘;endl’:’deom dia;
a . The straw dropped to the groun
ul\)d h's bair glowed with a richer hue.

“Mr, Walter 1” bo crled, ** Mr, Walter
Barr! Who'd have thought of aceing you
hero? YVhy, it beats * Batawing pnlung:ﬂ’
ill;:it.gonb:o event, and cocktighting 't

The cne addressed as Walter Barr was a
alightly - bailt young gentleman of 2ome
twenty-two years of age.  His hair was al-
most white; he wore spectacles, and he had
thst subdued nervous manner 3o frequently
observed in short-sighted people.

A little startled at Mr. Blend's abrupt ox-
;:lumﬁon, he looked inquirfogly into his

aoe.

¢ Dear me,” he aaid, incredulously;
“ purely it cannot be Stivey Blend.”

¢¢ It there'sanother,” said Stivey, senten.
tiously, ¢ I'm sorry for bim. A man.with
sach a name js pretty heavily handicapped,
1 can tell you, sir.”

¢¢ But what on earth has brought you out
here ?” demanded Walter, atilt with the
same look of wonder upon his face.

“ Double events,” repliod Mr, Blend,
gloomily. Then with an air of wrofound
mystery ho added, “and double events'll
pathaps take me back ”

Mz, Blend led the horse under cover and
secured it, and Valter Barr, as he stood
watching bim, rubbed his hands together
with great satisfaction, He ina
soft pleasant way as a child mightamlle
when it met with some unox treat.

¢ And what may a ‘double event'be?”
ho asked cheorily, as he followed his host
into the rude hut.

Stivey turned and regarded his questioner
with an air of supreme pity.

¢ I allue knew that you was tenderly
x"zu:?. sir,bat I did think they'd tanght you

al ¥

The innkesper's visage grew so loog and
solemn that Mr. Barr became nervous lesat
he had seriomaly hurt his feelings, and he
J to assure him that he had no in-

| i

* A double event, sir,” said Stivey, with
the air of a ssge, and not heedig tie
ag:logy. ‘iz when you backs oume horze to
win two races.”

¢ Oh, it's betting, is it1” said Walter,
euay. :till washing his hands in “‘jnvisible
water,

““No, sir,” oried Blend, with the most
ﬁ:ononncod oontempt, waving his gaunt sarm

the air, *“ it is not what you would call
common vulgar betting.” i{e spoke as
though the words nauseated him. * Double
events, Mr, Walter, is aacience, and the ¢
estachievement of which the humanmind is
eapable is to brisg one off; the man who
spats one is a honour e his conntry. There
ain't nothing in the whole range of learning
to be com with a donble event.”

I'm afrald,” said Walter, with a pro-
itistory smile, *“ thatl am mdly ignonnt.
{ave you got anything good here 17 he con.
tinaed, looking xonm{ the bare apartment,
¢ I suppose J:ou don’t cal! fifteen miles tn
distance in this country? But I'm not very
strong you know ; the ride has made me
terribly thinsty.”

I tell gon what I've got heer, Mr.
- d,i’;uid tivey, 'i&t.ﬁ‘“i air of < man
unfolding a ghastly secret, ‘I've somu »f the
best stout in the zholo island.”

* Open a bottle, there’s a good fellow, and
then you shall tell me how youcame to ven.
ture out heve,”

While Stivey was procuriog the refreah.
ment, Walter observed that the internal ar-
rangcaents were as primitive as the outer
aspect was rongh and nofinished. The only
tho place were uspainted cumber-
somwe boxes, bristlin unexpected places
with rusty nails, The corners were {:gged,
and designed appareatly for the sole pur-
pove of gashing .an unwary’hand, of ripping
any cloth of merely ordinary strength,
Theso cracked and splintered cases served
also as tables, and Stivey, with a good deal
of solernnity, placed the beer and somo cold
wutton on one of them by the side of his
visitor, and then drop upon the other
end of the chest hi 5

After watching Walter for a listle time as
he sat there eating and drinking with con.
siderable relish, Mr, Blend thrust that mon-
strously Iarge hand of his into s deep pocket
cunniogly-made inside his wai~tcoat. and
brought from it an ancient, dropsical-lock-
in%) poc:(e&book. :

ne 6 com:; eats of this book was
filled with wﬂup:{rmvwion. colours, Ons
card, more thumbed and dogeared than the
otlixen, he took out and threw upon Walter’s

plate.

¢ That'r what brought .ae here,” ha said
deflantly,  “‘If it hada' a’ been for that I
should a' been in England now,”

His visitor picked tbe card up and ex-
amined it with conaiderable curiosity.

Stivey watched him with a contemptuous
c;xxi'lt.of bis lips : Waltar could make sothing
o

“That there,” sald Stivey, pecking with
hix long bony 0F o @ more d

than the mtotfintgho card."?g:eleven bi;txz
dred and fifty %onnd; tuat thero."” moving a

name of a horae, and the name of tworaoes.”

Walter Eoend at the card very intently ;
bat though he assumed & very wise expres.
her uothing, Mr, Blead’s
M effectually destroyed
all trace of the o writiog.

¢ Now,” Mr. Blend continued, with an
alr of triumpbh, ¢if that there horse had
won them thers two races, I abould have
had eleven hundred and fifty pound. Elevea
o—dhsndiodsud—ﬁfzapoud." he repeat-

owly, dwelling anction v,

esch word, fras pen

‘When be thought ho had given his guest
sufficient time t:‘mﬁnlnx;udtyolhh
statement, he continued in a low whisper—

¢ And oll {cx two gonnd.”

¢ Dear me,” said Walter, munching the
mutton ; ‘““yor don't say so ! Al for two
pounda?”’

Y | stituted fanimal, with a pro

little to the right, *“is two poua d th
bere," truvor‘.i&ng down tgg‘cf'rd.,n“h:l: y

# And didn't yougetit? By George, thia
is caflm atout ut yog:m, Suve{."

¢ did not get it, Mr, Walter (here the
speaker struck the box with his clenched
fist, and sent one of the Lottles rolling on to
the floor;) I loat 4hat fortune by a {luke—
the mereat fluke in the world, and that's
huw I come ont here.”
It waa very evident that Mr., Blend, just
at this moment, withod to monopolite the

oonversation, When he paused Walter
Barr waited ailantly, and with some humil.
ity, for him to proceed.

‘] was never so sutoc of a double ovont
before in my life,” ho continued presently.
I looked upon itas a ¢ moral’ There, I
made that sure of it that I commenced to
spend .1y winnings before the second race
carye off. The firat was as right as tho mall,
rad I didn't fear a little bit. I borrowed
every bit of money I conld, and me aud thq
missis had a fine high old time of it, I caa
tell you,”
The recollection of this **fine high old
time,"” brings a placid amile to the apeaker's
face and he picks up the greasy ticket and
fondles it affectionately.
4 Waell, sir,” he went on, the smile slow
1y fading from bis lengthening facc, ¢ for
the whole week afore the soocond even? it
rained peilfuls. My horse was no good on
heavy ground--of course he wawn't.”” Mr
Blend, by his manner, evidently wished his
listener to understand that no well-con-
r respect for
itself, would have the amallest connection
with heavy ground—*‘ and—well the long
and abort of {t was the doubls event didn't
come off, and I was in a pretty doep hole.”
My, Barr exgxmed his sympatby.
*Qh it wasn't the first dingpointment of
the kind by mauy a eoore, but I'd never
made such » fool of m, selt before.
what'you may call properly boxed uf, sir.”

¢ Why did you not ask my father to hegs
you? I am sare ho wonld not have refas
ou,

¢ That's just it, and that's why I wonld

rather have cut my hand off then have gone
to him. It was quite enough for him to do
to put mo in a snug little public-horse after
a few years' servico—it wamm'’t likely I was
going to him for money, When I got rid of
the public-house 1 couldn't have looked bim
in ti:s face to have saved my lifc
the old gentleman, air?”

¢ Dead,”’ Walter answered ina Jow voloo;
¢“he h'n been dead now moro than

cars.’

“Poor old gentleman! he was a good
sort if ever there was one.”

There was a trace of emotion in Blend's
voice, and Mr. Barr, anxions not dwell upon
the unpleasant theme, roused him saying—

“Vell, what did yor do at last 1"

¢TI tell you, sir, WWhen my missis knew
the truth, ahe just took the reins, sir, and I
had to be satlsfied with a back seat. ‘Stivey,’
she says, ¢ these double eventa will be the
raln of you, Yon've have lost ald your own
money, and you've T.t very heavily into
debt.” I can see it all before me,’ she says,
‘like a book. Yon'll never reat se.istied

How is

it ahan't bo,.u o :1 I‘;m going
to pack v m op, , and draw my
monsy onlt) of the’ bank, ;ndg:ﬂ' I'll be to my
brother in New Zealand.” Then she soften-
od a bit, and Jooking kinder coaxing like ahe
rald, ¢if you like, Stivey, youosn come too.
Butstay with you here I will mot. Them
double events is just worritting my life out.’

she says.

don't think we're golog to Eut, do you, old
1lady? Issys, ‘Itain't likely. I'll go with
you, and that's a doable event you can bet

our last halfpeavy upon.’”

¢ It was the best thing for you to do.”

«Well, I don't know, sir. The climate
somehow didn't suit the poor old sonl, and
six months after being hore she gave me her
1aat kisw, and went away for ever.

“Death, death |” murmured Walter.
“\Wherever I gol hear ¢f nothing but death.”

After a pause he continued—

¢+ Have you doas wsll hers, Stivey?”

I was doing greatthingsupat the town,
air, but them d——double events got bold of
me again, and—and—Well, air, yousee me
here, and can guess how I camo down to it.
However I'm safe, Therc's no,&aptn here,
and no one to bet with, and so, Mr, Walter,
unless .omo(hbf very queer turnaup, I've
done with double eveata for ever.”

CHAPTER Il
DENXOUNCED,
With a brisk-whistle Mr. Blend set about

until you've sgant my bit of monoy too. Bat | po!
vey,

It didn't take me long to decide. ¢ Youl|ed

‘I suppose,” said the Iatter, *that |
muat now let you into the secrot of my ap.
pearanve hero?”

¢ Aye, sir, Blest if you couldn't has
knocked me down with yn feathor when ;
firet reco, who you were,”
¢ My story is no brighter than your own,”
was the reply, given with a faint sigh,
have alroady told you that my fither iy
dead —"
*'One of the heat—ono of the beat,” Stivey
broke in,
‘‘Just bofore his unexpected deceass |
had married, and within a year of his death
my little baby girl was born.”

(13 GOOd n

¢ Unhappily for me my darliog wife di
in giving Pz bl{th——" v £ o

** You've had a double ovent, air, to make
your lifo wrotched, just like mo.*

“And I was left a widower, Tho loss of
my father, followed 80 closely by thatuf my
wile, completely prostrated me. For a littls
time it was thought that I should join th m,
However, I recovered, but my system wa
a0 shaticred that I was compelted to s~ek
health and distraction in travel I founds
kind home for my little pot, and et off for
Ne‘wIZuhnd." should b

¢ It's queer you should have pitched upon
thia &po&" ’ priced o
“Nocatall, I bave some old friends not
vory far from here.”

Stivey opened his eyes inquiringly,

* Don't you know the Axons?"’

4 There's nobody abont this partof the
country that does not know Grogory Axos,”
was the reply, ¢ Liko your father, sir, oze
of the beat—ono of the vory best.”

¢ Gregory and I were friends as beys,
and, what is moro curjous, I was at voe
time engaged to bo martied to his present

1 wan | wile.

Stivey Blend started, and regarded Walter
with a queer, {rightened lcok.

¢t And you are going there1” he asked,

4 Why not?” Walter rejoined, obacn-‘og.
with much amusement, his companions
astonlshed expression, ‘Gregory and 1
never quarrelled over the affair, and, to
confess the truth, my lcas did not occasion
me much unhappiness, It was a boyish
fancy, and that was all. Surely, Stivey,
you don’t think that we're likely to fights
duel abont the lady 1"

The mere suggestion of such an encounter

made Walter laugh with more heartiness

two { than ho had hitherto exhibited.

¢ assure yon," he added seriously, tceicg
that Stivoy was in no way disposed to treat
the matter humorously, ‘‘the* wearett-
best of friends.”

¢ Ob, Le's rizht cnough,” said Stivey, in
» dosged tone,

4 Of course he's right enough, Gregoy
Axon is one of the best follows in the world.”

¢ Still, for all' that, Maator Walter, if
you'd take my advice you wouldn't go.”"

Stivey spoke earnestly and with great

on,

Walter, Barr, being naturally of a nervous
disposition, was, notwithstanding all scli-
efforts to conceal it, coneiderably ditcom-
sed by Mr, Blend's peraistence.
¢ 1f you havo auy real reason for giving
me auch advice, Stivey, you should tell me
what it is.”

% Perhaps I haven't §ot any reason,” mid
Stivey, saplently, nod- lng his head, ‘‘and
gexhnpl I have; butl-ok! -e, Mr. Walter,

usband and lover in tue samo houso is one
of t;l,:em double events to bo carefully avoid-

Walter looked relioved,and again laughed.

¢ Bat I am not her lover,” he objected.

< He's all right,” said Stivey, his voice
sinking to amyatericus whiaper; ““but she's
aa hard as a nail.”

¢ Tmpossible! She had one of tho aweet-
eat dispositions I ever met.”

¢ Then she left it hehind her when ebe
came out here.  Sho is a8 cold as martle
snd as heartless aza rock. There'snot s
man or woman for miles around that dos
not pity Gregory Axon. He got Aus double
event when ho married, and you wero well
out of it, sir.”

¢ You amsze me {” cricd Walter. “In
England we all thought them tho happat
couplein the world, Rhodo was beloved
by every one, and Grcgory—woll, you csn
gucss how popular he was.”

¢ It's queer,” said Stivey, invcly thakirg
hishead ; ““bat the kinder Grogory is the
worse sho gets. Ho can't do anythicg to
sativfy ler, and that's a fact.”

¢ Poor Rhode I Walter sighod, *‘Some:
thing very strange must havo happeacd fo

“All for two pound—"' that’s the beaaty

tention whatever of offending hissensibilities,

of it. Allfor two pound,

Tem the em; bottles, and the mut.
ton ::igxtho bmggt’h!t Walter had loft.

change horso, But it can't be Gregers's
fault, I'm sure of that,’
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