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Was seen that every book was in as perfect a condition
as when packed, Mr. Merriman’s wonder and admira-
tion increased. ‘
. " Nothing could be better,” he exclaimed, ¢ they are-
Just as good as when I packed them ten years ago.”
. Itis needless to say that when my story got abroad
1t excited a good deal of astonishment in Melbourne,
- @nd I became the lion of the hour. The matter came
Up in Parliament and I ‘was voted a grant of £5,000
Sterling, as an acknowledgement of my services to the
colony. Some of my gems brought a large price and
realized something more than £10,000 and the
buillion brought with me from Aku. The boat I
Sold for a good price and turned the money over to-
_ Sam who immediately set up a laundry, which became
the most popular in town, for everybody wanted to:
hear Sam’s yarns about the Malays, and, thanks to my
v t%lt:hing, he could double discount any Chinaman in
Melbourne in speaking English. The chaps who lost
their custom declared Sam to be “velly bad man,”
As1 had no desire to go to sea again, and had
Nothing to do ashore, I accepted an offer from Mr.
'etriman to assist him in the library. My extensive
Tading and knowledge of books, here stood me in
8°°d stead. I rose step by step until I became first
. 3ssistant, and when that good old man died seven
.yen?s ago, I was unanimously elected to succeed him,
m){‘ﬁtness'being universally admitted. Six months
" 880 Lpot tired of "being so long ‘from home, so re-
SIguEd my office, gathered up my little fortune, and
here I-gmn :

"Bt what became ‘f Dirck ‘Minuit?" asked my
mdther, :

’ ‘“,O‘n"Dit‘Ck,'I came near#forgetting’ him.  When we
8ot'séttled in'Melbourne, Dirck-wanted to gohome to.



