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inôment 1 had had no thrill. I know
mny pules wcro meither laster nor
elower. I know my celer neither
Iieightened nor lessened. I morcly ex-
perienced a contem t.

"IIA.swer me, by G-adY'
1 looked at him steadfastly. "&You

%re Impertinent, Mr. Dallas. And I
arn quite sure if you compel mie to eaU
xny cousin Jack lie will punish you'11

Ris gasp quitted my shoulder. His
eyes flasied a glance upward nvgain.
Ris face -whitenod. Ris ashy_ lips
-were drawn in terror-y-es, in misera-
ble terror -and a swcvat of agony
beaded his forehead. Thon it -%vas 1
saw that chi show its characteristie,
weak, pale, trembling-bah! it made
me pity oven whule I ]oatlied himi.

1 arose. &Cerne," 1 said, "let us
join the others."

""A momient, le gasped-"1a, me-
mient! you will not teU thein-forgive
xne-forgive me-you wvill net teltliem
-1 was af l--eactually grov-
elled. 0

"&I amn no prouder of tis scene than
yon," I said. -Let us forget it."

Hoe caught at my hand to detain me,
as hie kuei there, but I passed swifily
on, thon dosconded leisurely to the
beach, whvlere the Prolcssor -was still
aonorously expounding science to poor
Mmrs Van Tassel, who was doing lier
best to understand, poor thin-. A
moment ]ater Mr. Dallas came
lookinc so littie the worse for wear ho
amazea me, and I arn sure they sus-
p3ecterl nothing. Presently Jack's
-whistle shrilled. checrily, aid hie led
Mamie dowu the rieketi- stairs and
there was a love-lio-ht in. lier eyes and
a boisterons happiness in Jack's grin
whidh fuily prepared me for whatMa-
mie told me that night.

""May-may I paddle yo ihome?"
Mr. Dallas said in a lowý toue, -%itli

Sshamcd flush, as ivo prep)ared to go.
,"Certainily," Irepliedl. "cWhynot?"
The catamaran flashcd b;- us on the

way in, and the comimonlace or lave
we exchanged thon were our only
words until wo reached the gate lead-

'-tmy cottage. Hoe offered his
li'datparting.
"You-you wil-ebegan cIel-

inz1r.
,h1 ave lad a very pleasait day Mr.

Dallas, and I thank you. *Good-bye."

But, now, what s1211 I write Wo
Florrie? Ah, me!-New York~ lorkL

TOK'IUGET.
It was carly morning, yet, earlyý »s

it seemed, the little Australian mining
camp on the sioe of Mounit Magoari
wasastir. 1

Smoke was curling up from camp
fires where battcred teapots bubbled
and boiled, and "-dampers" were being
baked in the cinbers. Z

The air on evory side -%au vocal
with bird music. Crowids of parrots
flew overhead in screanling floeks,
cochatoos clm«ttercd iii the guma trocs,.
and magpies whistled tîrougli the ra-
vines.

But Tomn H-orton. "tlie Yankee lad,"
as ho was geinerally called, had no ear
for the iuelsoiiy of fieatliered songsters,
on tis pa rtic-tlar inorning.

Ho ivas hea-vy lieartùd, and, lu con-
sequence, iritable. And thue gurgling,
discordant anid altoegetber exaspcrat-
ing "le, hu, ha-a.-a!" of a laughing
jackaýlss >(a specie-s of large kinglislier)
froni a thieket dircctly Uecind Flue rude
shanty, did not serve to soothe is
troubled mood.

It iras ahnost as though some ma--
licious lidividual was laughiug at lis
111 luck, lie moodily toldIli mseif, as
croucîcd before the blaze, hoe sat wait-
ing for bis tee, te, '1draw%."

Yet Tom had not *seemed Wo doserve
111 fortune, if there was any truth in
the old saws about pluel and per-se-
vorance

jMore than a year before hie had
quittcd. the worn out down east farm
whiere ho had patiently toiled for lis
miserly uncle since ho iras lefft orC
pîbaned and penniless by the death of
lis parents.

le lad ne -wild -visions of fluding a
grat fortune ready made to lis Iand.

lieexpected te work for what ho did,
succeed lu 'getdng.

But the rolling stone thus far had
gatbercd ne mess. Ho liad seuglit
work in large cities, but lus ignnorance
of city wa.ys, lis lack of references,
and bis shabby clothing -rere ail
aainst li.

Thon hoe tliou-ht ta try a newv coun-
try, and worlecl his passage Wo Lon-
(Ion in a, sailiucr ship. Theire, to bis
surprise, hoe fOund things ton tiues
irorse.

From London lie shipped' as ordi-
nary scaman, at tire pounds- a month,
foi Melbourne. Aiustralia. There hé--
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