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“And you know all about him,—the whole story ?°  The
tramp nodded again. By god,” eried Deverell. ¢ If you've
come here to trade on what you know, you've chosen the wrong
place and the wrong man.” "

The tramp smiled, “1 have not come to trade upon what |
know,” said he quictly, repeating the other’s expression with simple
sarcasm.  ** Now that I've geen you, Iean go back the way [ came;
no need to go on to Dandung now. 1 came because my old mate
asked me to find you out and wish you well from him: that was
all. ¢ He went in for life,” said Deverell, reflecting bitterly. |
have the vagnest memories of him; it happened when I was so very
young. Is he well #*  “He was.” “And you have been in goal
together!”

“And you know what lrought him there, the whole story 2"
Curiosity crept into the voung man's tone, and made it less
bitter.  He tilled a pipe. " For my part T never had the vight . of
that story,” he said.

* There were no rights,” said the conviet, “it was all wrong to-
gether, your father vobbed the bank of which he himself was
manager; he had lost money in mining speenlations; he took to
the bush and fought desperately for his life.”

“I'm glad he did that ™ exclaimed Deverell,

The other’s eyes kindled, but he only said: “ It was what any-
one would have done in his place.”  “ Was it /" answered Devercll
seornfully, “ did you, for instance ¢

The ol man shirugged his shoalders,  Deverell langhed alond.
His father might have been a villain, but he had not been a cow-
ard.  That was onceonsolation. A silence fell between the two
men.  There were no more flames from the five, but only the glow
of red hot embers.  ‘This reddened the face of Deveredl, but it did
not reach that of the old man. He was thus free to stave at
Deverell as hard and as long as he liked, and his eyes never left
the young man's face. It was a sufliciently handsome face, with
cyes as dark as those of the old man, only lightened and bright-
encd by an expression altogether diffevent,  Deverell's pipe had
soothed him.  He seemed as sevene now as he had been before he
knew that his companion had been also the companion of his
father in prison.  After he had grown up with the knowledae
that his father was a convicted felon; to be reminded of it
casually, but also privately, could not wound him very deeply.
The tramp, staving at him with a fierce yearning in his eves,
which the young man could not see, scemed to divine this, but
said :

“It cannot be pleasant for you to see me. I wouldn’t have
come, only 1 promised tosee you, I promised to fet him hear about
you. It would have been worse, yon know, had he got out on
ticket of leave and come himself:”

* It would 50" exclaimed Deverell sincerely.

In the dark, the old man grinned like one in torment.

“It would xo," Deverell repeated, unable to repress n grim
chuckle. ¢ It would be the mast awkward thing that could pos-
sibly happen to me—especially if it happened now. At present
I call myselt the happiest man in the Colony; but if my puor
father were to turn up—"

Deverell was not interrapted-—<he stopped himself.

* You are pretty safe,” said bis companion in an odd tone  which
he quickly changed  As your fathers” mate T am glad you are so lucky,
it is goad hearing.”

Deverell explained how hie was so lucky.  ITe felt that the sentiments
he had cxpressed concerning his father’s possible appearance on the
seene required some explanation, if not excuse.  This feeling growing
upon him as he spoke, led him into explanations that were very full
indeed, under the circumstances.  He explained the position he had ol
tained as manager of Dandang : and the position jie was about to obtain
through his marriage was quite as elearly ---though unintentionally -~ in-
dicated,

It was made clear to the meanest pereeption how very awkward it
would be for the young man, from every paint of view, if the young man's
father did tura up and ostentatiously reveal himself, While Deverell was
spraking the swazman broke brauches from the nearest pines and made
on the tire : when Le had finished the facey of both were onee more illa

winated : and that of the old mn was stern with resolves - And yet,”
said hey suppose the impossible, or at any rate the valildy  say that
he does come back, T kuow him well 3 he would not be a ding orn
burden on you, 1e’d only just like to see you Al he would ask would
be to see hik son somotimes  That would be enough for him. 1 was his
chimn, mind you, so  kuow,  And if he was to come up here, as § have
came yon eould take hnn on, coubidn’tyou, as you oflir to take me ¢* He
bent torsward with sudden eagerness  fiis voice vibrded, * You could
gtve lum work, as you say youll give me, couldu’t you ! No one wauld
ever guess !

“NO said Deverell, decidedly. “ Tl give you work, but my
father 1 eould not, 1 don't do things by halves P treat my father
as my father, and damn the adds ! He had some plack. | like to think
how he was taken fighting ! What ever he did, he hnd grit, and |
showld be unworthy of him—no matter what he did—if 1 played the
coward, 1t would be worse than cowardly to dishwn your father, what-
ever he had done, and 1 wouldn t disown mine-=§d sooner shoot myself !
No, Td take han o and be @ son to hin for the vest of his duys, that's
what I'd do. - that's what | wilfldo, if ever he gets out on ticket of leave
and comes to me '

The young man spoke with a feeling and intensity of which he had
axhibited no signs before, leaning forward with his pipe between his
fingers,  The olid wan held his bhreath,

“But it would be devilish awkward {7 he added frankly.  * People
would remember what they've been good enough to forget; and every-
hody would know what now next to none know.  In this country, thank
Gaod, the man is taken for what the man is worth—his father neither
helps nor hinders him, when once he's gone. So Pve manuged to take
my own part, and to get on well, thanks to my own luck.  Yes, it would
be devilish awkward ; but I'd stand by him, before Heaven, T would !

The old man breathed hard.

1 don't know how I've come to say so much to you, though you did
know my father,” added Deverell, with a sudden change of tone. “ 1t
wat my way at all. I needn’t tell you that from to-morrow forward
you're the same as any other man to me.  And if you ever go to sce iy
father you must not tell him all | Liase said to you about what, as you
sity, 15 never hkely to happen.  But you may tell him - you may tell
him 1 am glad he was taken fighting!”

The olld man was onee wore quite ealm. 1 shall never see your father
ating no more will You,™ he said slowly and solemnly, * for your father
is dead?! 1 promised to find you ont when iy time was up, and to tell
you. [ have taken my way of braking the news to you,  Forgive me,
Tir."hn‘l"l conddnt resist just seeing first of allif it would cut youup very

ndly !

Deverell did not notice the quiet bitterness of the Jast words.  He
smohed his pipe out in silenee. Then he said: ©“God rest him?! Perhaps
i’s for the best. As for you, you've a billet at Dandong for the rest of
your days, if you like to take and keep it. Let us turn in”

- [y - -

The worn moon rose very late, and shimmed behind the pines, hut
never rose elear of them, and was down hefore dawn, It shone faintly
upon the two men Iving side by side, packed up cach in a hlanket —
Deverell in the better one. From the other blanket 2 hand wouldd steal
out fiomn time to ti ne, grope tremulonsdy over Deverells ek, for s min-
ute, and then be gently withdrawn.,  Longge before dawn, however. the
old man noiselessly arose and volled up his swag. He packed up every-
thing that he had brought  everything except the better blankel,  Over
that he amiled, as though it was an intense pleasure for him to leave it
behind wrapped yround the unconcious formn of Deverell. The worn moon
glimmeraed through the pines upon thew both., The faces were strangely
alike: only Deverell's was smiling sweetly in his dreams, while the
others shone moist with  something.

A few minutes later the gate in the Dandong houndary fence closed for
the Inst me upon the gaol bird and tunp, and Devere)ls father was
dead indeed  to Deverell,  Lueky for Deverell of course. But then he
was the luckiest man in the whole colony.  Did’nt he say so himself?
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