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They lacked the “cultuah” that adorus
the Hub;

Por the sounds terrillt, names scientific,
And werms specific thrown out with ease,
Make the belles of Boston seem far more

. ~host in
The depibs prefound of the “ologies.”
Pve hoard belles chat on the Isle Mas-

hattan,
And seen youths sat on Jwith assurance

€00l
By the tones ha!f mocking of some young
blue-stocking
On msthetics talking whea lot out of
school.

Their strain pedaniic and words gigantic
Would drive one frantic by slow degrees;
Bat the belles of Boston seem far more

lost in
T'he depths profound of the ‘‘ologies.”
There's & belle in ,Frisco that rans a risko’
Dislocating some facial bove.
Her discourse, though drastic, is in style
7 fantastie,
#"  Her words bombastic and o wa.
Bat this maiden vicious, of tone titious

Howe'er ambitious, can never sneeze
At the belles of Boston whose minds are

lostin
The depths profound of the “ologies.”
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The Valley of the Vasse.

BY JOHN BOYLE OVRELLLY.

VIIL
THE BUSH-FIRE.

It was the afternoon of a day of
oppressive heat on which .dr Wyville
and Hamerton started from Perth to
ride to the mountains of the Vasse.
They were lightly equipped, carrying
witn them the few necessaries for the
primitive lite of the bush.

For weeks before, the air bad been
filled with an irritating smoke, that
clung to the earth all day, and was
blown tar inland by the sea breeze at
night.

As the bhorsemen were leaving
Perth, they met a travel stained
police trooper, carrying the mail from
the southern disinicts. He recognized

resp cifully as he passed.

‘Where is the fire, trooper 7' asked
Mr. Wyville.

‘In the Bunbury district, sir, and
moviog toward the Vasse Road. It
bas burat oo the plains inside the sea-
hills for three weeks, and in a day or

l"xey.mde ata stcady and rapid
pace, convednsing little, like men been
on a long and tedious journey. The
evening closed on them when they
were crossing the Darling .
From the desolate mountain wu

\ ) 80
E not be frighteaed
wade up to her, and spoke in a low

‘. am the Comptroller General—1 ),
ot speak. Give mie your burden.
Vou will find it whem you arrive at
be inn at Plijarma.’

She lookedup and recognized M.
Wyville; and without a word she
dipped ber arms trom the straps of
the heavy load, and let him Lft it
irom her.

‘God bless you, sir ! ;he whispered
wremulously; ‘I can walk easily oow "’

‘Here,’ said Hamertop, banding

self, and use nt
tw b failing.’

‘Where is your husband going ?
wked Mr. Wyville.

‘He is going to the Vasse, sir. A
whale ship has come in there, and be
hinks she will take us off’

They rode on, and soon overtook
Draper. Mr. Wyville addressed bim
n a stern voice.

‘If your wife does mot reach Pin
jarra to-night 1o safety, I shall holo
you accountable. I overheard your
late speech to her.’

The surprised caitiff made no re-
ply, and the horscmen passed on.
Tbey arived at the little town of
Pinjarra two hours later.

Next morning, they found that
Draper had amved. Mr. Wyville
arranged with the innkeeper and his
wife for Harnet's good treatment, and
also that a stockman's team, which
was going to Bunbury, should offer to

them so far on their way.

It was a long and fatiguing ride
for the horsemen that day, but as the

night fell they saw before them,across | firn

an arm of the sea, the lights of a
wowo.

‘That is Bunbury,” said Mr. Wy-
ville, ‘the scene of our friend Sheni-
dan’s sandalwood enterprise.’

They stopped it Buabury two days,
Mr. Wyville spending bis time in the

depot, instructing the chief | hind

prison
warder in the new system. They
found Nigarra ji! there, with fresh
borses. He was to ride with them

they town, on
the afternoon of the third day, they
met a gang of wood cutters, carrying
bundles on their backs, coming i
from the bush.

*Are you going to the Vasse ¥ ash- .
ed one of the wood-cutters, who was |

resting by the roadside.

‘Yes.'

‘Well, keep to the eastward of the
Koaguiup Swamp and salt marshes
The fire is all along the other side.
We've been burnt out up that way.’

They thanked him, and rode on.
Presently, another man shouted after
them.

‘There’s & man and woman

800« | agpe
on before you, and if they take the |
the Comptroller-General, and saluted | road

to the right of the swamp, they’l!
be in danger.’

They rode rapidly, striking in on 2
broad, straight road, which had been
cleared by the comvicts many yean
before. r. Wyville was silent and
preoccupi Oance or twice Hames-
ton made some passing remark, but
he did not hear.

The aumosphere was dense with
‘be low lying smoke, and the heat
was almost intolerable.

A few miles south of Bunbury, the
voad cut clear across a hill. From

the summit, they caught their first |

sight of the fire. Mr. Wyville reined
his borse, and Hamerton and the

- | bushman followed his example.
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Before them stretched a vast sea of .‘
and yish | de

i

fallen in front of the flame. as it o]

and suli the band of the faithiul dead
held to his tips the draught that
might have saved her ova life.

Qae momen', with qrivering fac:,
the strong man bent ab: ve her, while
his lips moved, hen he raised L
head, and face! his own danger.

Aeady the fire had cut him off; -

back, by the edge of the swamp

The awful peril of the moment e
flashed on him as be rode. Thel
norse bounded wildly ahead; and the | .

ski'led band guided him for the best

But, as he flew, other scenes rose be- |,

tore the rider even brighter than tha
before him. The present was filled
with borror; but 1he past overtook
nim and swept over bis heart like a
great wave of peace.

A tree crashed to esrth abross his
path. He was forced to drive his
horse into the fire to get round the
obstacle. The poor animal reared
and screamed, but dashed through
the fire, with eyes scoched and
blinded by the flume, now solely de
pendcnt on the hand of its guide.
Therider felt the suff zing animal’s
pain, and recorded it in his bean
with sympatby.

It was that beart's last record, and

it was worthy of the broad manhood

that had graved it there. He had
given his life for men—he could pity
a dumb animal as be died. i
the-ideol the swamp he was
en from the saddie by the
branch of a falling tree. His body
fell in water, his bead resting on the
tangled rushes of the swamp.

Once, before he died, his opened
eyes were raised, and he looked
above him into the sea and forest of
Sre. Bat be would not accept that;
but upward, with the sp'endid faith of
his old manhood, went the glizing
eyes till they rested firmly on the
eternal calmness of the sky. As he
looked, there came to him, like »
vision he bad once before dimly seer,
agreat thought from the deep sky,
and beld bis soul in rapt communion.
But the former dimness was gone;
ne saw it clearly now for one instant,
whil all thi were closing peace-

io upon him.

ten the man’s head sank peace-
fully 0 its couch, the limbs stretched
out for their long rest, the strong
neart stopped its labors.

He was dead.

They found bis b)dy next day, un-
scathed by the fire, preserved by the
water in which he bad fallen. Re-
verent hands lifted the burden and

0| bore it into the dim pecesses of the

bush, followed by humerous dusky
mourne: s.

Oae white man stood among the
children of the forest; but be had no
claim bigher than theirs. Above

who alone of all the assembly be-|g

longed to the dead man's mace. The

old chuef read profound grief in his

face, and drew closer 10 bum,
“Tnisman belongs to us,’ be said,

bl laying his dark finger on the wide

brow of the dead; ‘he was true to my
people, and they understood and lov-
ed bhim better than his own, We
shall bury him in the Vasse.’

The liiter beasers moved slowly

" | lorward, the old chief took his place
behind

the dead, and the bushmen

with trailed spears followed in sad |

procession
Hamerton’s bheart went strongly

by the lonely grave um:-q-
THE END,

‘With the current sumber (Feb.)
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