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i.@VE BP A GEM TREE

BY J. 8 B,

New Sonth Wales 1s & colony pecullarly liable
to fuods. Its rivers gonerally take their rise in
th~ lofty mountain ranges, and ia the early part
of their course are jolned by numberiess tribu-
tary streams, When the rainy season has set
fn—which generally commenced about the
middle of May—the downpour sometimes con-
tinuos for six weeks at a time, and then thwse
rivers overflow their banks and flood the sur-
rounding ocouniry far and near, forming, in
many plac>s, miniature seas. Upon theeo oc-
casions hundreds of farmers are ruined, thou-
sands of sheep and cattle generally destroyed,
and not unfrequently many valuable humon
lives sacrificed.

Perhaps the distriot most Hable to disastrous
fioods in the whole colony is the broad vale of
the Hunter, where, every few years, thousands
of ucres are submerged with a suddenness that
12 truly appalling. Houses are frequerntly buried
to the ehimney-tops beneath the waters, which
rapldly form an inland sea of at least a hundred
miles in length by a score in breadth.

In the Year 1868 I was quartered at Windsor,
a little township about twenty-five miles dls-
tant from Sydney, the metropolis of the colony,
and for some months I had been chiefly en-
giged tn the arduous and by no means roman-
tis duty of hunting for llliclt stiils, of which 1t
was supposed there were sgveral in the nelgh-
borhood,

1 certainly did my best to discover -their
whereabcutsy but was completely unsuccessful,
and after traversing the country day after day,
in every kind of disguise, uatil I must have
traveled, on foot and on horseback, many hun-
dreds of miles, I at last gave tho matier up as
a had job,

If I had not found a still, however, 1 had in
the course of my wanderings discovered what
gove me far greater delight, for I had fallen
acruss one of the prettiest and most lovable
Htile girls that an Australinn or any other sun
ever had the honor of shining upon, and, what
waz betler, I had so ingratiated myself in her
good graces as to win her promise that she
wonld never marry any one but me.

Our acqualutance had commenced in a ro-
mantic manner enough. I had rescued her
from a wild cow who would certainly have
goved her had I not interfered and shot the
brate.

Shie was too frightened to walk home alone,
anil 80 1 accompunied her, was introduced to
the parents, as a matter of course, and they
wcre profuss in their thanks, and begged me
Lenoeforth to look upon their house as my
home, and so forth,

1 promptly took them at their word, and
every other evening, and sometimes even of-
taner, my charger would be comfortably atalled
for hours at a time in Farmer Martin’s stuble;
and, meanwhile, the pretty Gertrude and my-
s.!f would be elther wandering by the river's
bunk, studying poetry together in the old sum-
mer-house, or, a8 the cold weather drew on,
playing chess In the snug little back parlor,

These things continued until the rainy season
sct in, but instead of being deterred by the
steady downpours, my visits became, 1f possible,
more frequaent, and through the slushy low-
Jaunds, where the water was often above my
‘horse’s knees, I nightly jogged, liko a muarine
ecntaur, to visit my inamorata.

Dy and by tho father's suspicions were
o oused.

Could it be possible that a mounted trooper,
‘wearing ber Majesty’s uniform, would ride
nightly through mud and rain, and thunder
and iightoing, and hail and wind, to drink a
glass of grog and smoke a pipe with an old man
of sixty?

Common sense answered  No,” and, having
a fair stock of that commodity, so also said
Furmer Martio.

«The girl be’s after, and It's tines to put a
stop to this nonsense,” wud the conclusion he
arrived ate

And so the very next evening that I rode
over, bofore Gertrude and I could finish our
third game ot chess, Mr. Murtin put his head
fnio the room, and sald, in a dry, dignified kind
of way—

«wHem! Could I speak with you a fuw min-
utes in the front parlor, Mr. Rush "

1 think I knew what was comiug, and so did
Gertrude, for she grew very pile, and upset the
oLessbourd in her agitation, 80 thut kiungs,
queens, bishops, kulghts, and all the smuiter
fry weat rolling ovet Lho roun.

Meanwhile, T followed the oid geutieman into
tiie front pariov—that horrid roum wherein
everything was buried either in chiutzes or yel-
low muslin, #nd where a fire was never lighted
pyowe than once a yvem; and here he opened
the trenienoes, nob augrily, but collectedly, caim-

Iy, determinedly, luforming me that bis daugh-
ter never conbt be mine, for thut he was a wole-
rsbid weaithy mag, and he had resolved never |
to wed his chiid 10 one who was not possessod i
of & portird equal Lo ber own. |

1o vain I told ®im how much I loved his !
daughter, that she loved me ipn retury, and that
we could never exist apart from each other. |
Tae old man merely smilod sarcastically, and, |
pointing o my unitorm, said—

.« The man Whose very voat is not his own,
and whiose puy Is ouly seven shillings and six.
Cen aind ey WY Jiedresy”

i
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He lald a strong stress on the last word, and
I don’t know what possessed me, but I re-
plied—

# And what may be the extent of your pre-
sent wealth, Mr. Martin ?7

The question was certainly a very rude one,
but the old gentleman did not seem to regard it
as such, for he anewered, simply—

“Well, three months ago, I had four thou.
sand pounds in the Bank of Australasia, but I
took it all out, and expended it in the purchase
of additional stock, and in improvements on
my farm; I daresay I am worth aitogether
twelve thousand pounds, and Gerirade will be
the sole possessor when I die.”

«#Then you don't object to me in myself, Mr,
Martin, but only because I'm poor ?” I said, bit-
terly.

s« Just so, my boy. I object on principle;
but, to show you that I bear you no personal
animosity; come into the kitchen, and wo will
honor your last evening amongst us by a glass
of my best grog, and some tobacco such as you
have not tasted for many a long day.”

+# Stay a moment,” I cried. ¢ Wers I asg rich
as yon, Mr. Martin, would you give me your
ohild ™ *

« Ave, that I would, lad, right willingly,” was
the reply.

« Aund directly T am as rich as yon, if Ger-
trude Is then single, will you consent to our
marriage ? I persisted.

# Aye, verily, I will, on my word of honor,
Mr, Rash, But why talk of impossibiiities 77
he added; * where are you golng to rcalize a
sudden fortune 7"

Ah! where was I? My hearl sank as I asked
myself the question, and I followed the old man
into the kitchen In almost heartbroken silence,
A bright fire was burning on the hearth, for
grates are still very rare In Australia—in fact,
they would be ill adapted for the logs of red
gum wood that form the invariablo fuel,

Presently giasses and pipes were laid on the
table, and I did my best to rekindle hope with-
in my breast by the ald of Hollands and Bar-
ret’s twist, but it was no good.

On tho other side of the fire sat Mrs. Martin,
a comely dame ot ifty years, fully as broad as
she was long, and with a mind wholly given to
the concerns of the dairy, and the making of
orange marmalade. Gertrude, knowing that
something was wrong, but scarcely guessing
what, nestled up to my slde, and, to my great
joy, her father did not rebuke her.

And thus we sat for a long time, nelther of
us speaking a word, but listening to the falling
rain and howling wind without, and to the
groaning of the great forest trees, as their
branches were swayed and tossed by the blast.
Anon came another sound—a loud but yet a
soothing murmur, like the sighing of a summer
breeze amid a cork wood.

No one seemed to notice it but me, and lonly
did so as wondering how so gentle and 80 musi-
cal & murmur could make itself audible abovo
the uproar of the wind and tempest. Suddenty,
however, there broke upon our ears the dash-
ing open of a gate, and a man's voice shout-
ing—

« Master Martin, if you value your life, look
sharp! The river has overflown its banks, and
the waters are out.”

Then we heard the “splash, splash,” of horses'
feet, n8 the warning visitor rode away.

« Water out! Impossible !” muttered the old
farmer. “ Why, bless my heart, the river wus
not on a level with its banks by a good six
inches this morning, and we’ve had no rain to
spenk of since.”

¢ You don't know what woather {t has been
amongsit the mountalns, though, Mr. Martin,” I
snld. ¢ And, hark! put your ear to the floor,
By heaven ! the warning was a timely one. We
have not a moment to lose.”

Wo all bent our heads down and listened, and
now. we could hear a hollow, gurgling sound
under our fect, and little jets of spray leaped
up between the crevices of the figoring.

Tle house, according to the cummon eustom
in the culonies, was built on piles, and thus the
dowustair rooms were about four fest above the
ground, butween which and the flooring the
angry waters were now fretting aud fuming,
and dashing against the stout woodwork with
momentarily increasing power,

The women began to ery, and the farmer was
too stupetied to move.

«This will never do,” I said; there is not a
moment to be lost. I can take one of you up
beilind me on my horse, and I know that Carlo
and I will get through it sornchow. The rost
had better get upstuirs—or, {f possible, on to the
roof—and with the tirst peep of dawn I'll send a
boat to bring you of.  Now, who am I to take
charge of

1 was vory much afraid he would bid me take
the old lady, but o my great celief both parcuts
cried out—

s muve Gertude 1™

1iost no time in geting, I Aew down the four
sleps that led o the guraen, and, wilh the water

sky, and then it was 80 dark that I could not see
my horse’s head before me.

In the brief intervals of ghastly white light 1
oould perceive that we were surrounded by a
sen of waters, and that scarcely a speck of dry

very shallow, soarcely above Carlo’s knees, but
I knew how rapidly they would deepen, and I
urged the good horse in the direction of the
town ag quickly as possible.

clung tightly to me with fear. Often I turned
my head to speak to her a few words of encour-
agement and hope, bat I was too anxious to
secure her safety and my own to say much.

8he was warm!ly wrapped up In shawls and
wraps, and, as she was an exoellent horse-
woman, I had no fear of her falling off, though
the wind was biowing hard enough to whirl her
from her seat.

Before wu hal got more than a mile frem the
farm the rui: revommenoed with redoubled
fury, and in a few minutes we were both of us
wet through, The wind, too, grew from a gale
to a hurricane, and amid the continuous tour of
the thunder and flash of the pale lightning, wo
could see huge boughs of trees hartling through

crash, as soma aged monarch of the plain fell
prone to the eurth. -

8uddenly a flash of lightning darted right in
front of Carlo’s eyes, and, with & smort of fear,
he reared nearly upright.

“ Hold fast, Gertrude,” I cried, endeavoring to
throw my right arm around her to keep her
from slipping off.

I was too lato—she had fullen. I heard a
splash in the water, a cry, and the darkness hid
her from my sight. Just, however, as I was
about to give way to despalr, another flash re-
vealed her to me standing amid the flood, at
not a dozen yards' distance.

I spurred towards her, and presently she was
again on Carlo’s broad back.

The excitement of this event, and the turning
of my horse round and round, had made me
forget the propoar direction to the town, 8o that
we now rode on not knowing whither we ‘vere
heading.

Meanwhile, the flood grew deeper ench mo-
ment, and presently I discovered that Carlo was
swimming. I had not felt fear until now; but
I must say that a great dread crept over me
when I found that, whichever way I gnided my
oharger, he could not touch the ground. I knew
that, weighted as he was, he could not keep
afloat for long, and each moment he seemed to
sink deeper and deeper in the water.

At this critical juncture of affairs, the moon
shone out again, and lighted up the socne as
though it had been broad daylight, Fur as the
eye could reach, not a speck of dry land was
now visible; but, to my great joy, I puorceived,
close by, a blue-gum tres, whose boughs wure so
disposed as to be easily scaled.

« Do you think you can climb that tree, Ger-
trude ” I asked. ¢ It is our only chance of pro-
serving our lives now.” . .

Bhe answered falntly in the aMirmative, and
with some little dificulty I swam Carlo along-
slde. Under the tree he regained his footing,
and I was glad of this, as he was enabled to
stand steady for my poor little companion to
climb into the lower branches fromn his baclk,

‘When she had aceomplishad this feat, I took
off his brible, ¥ that he should not catch his
fect in it if he had to swim for hix life, and then
Gertrude and I got some twonty feet higher up
in the blue-gum iree, and paused to rest. Shawls
and wraps had long ago fullen o her and been
lost, and now poor Gertrude was exposed to all
the Inclemency of the weather, in the low-
neclked, short-sleeved dross she had worn dur-
ing the evening.

How her plump, white, and beautifully-
moulded arms were scratched by She rough tree-
bark in climbing, and as the rain poured ‘down
through the unprotecting vertical foliage, the
drops glittered on her polished shoulders, and
trickled down her plump, snowy bosom.

“Why, Gertrude, you look a veritable Un-
dine,” I said, and, having no cape or overcuat
to protect her, I doffed my uniform, and made
her put it on,

We then sat side by side, and, putting my
arm around her neck, I told her all about my
interview with her father that evening.

“ And did papa really say that as soon as you
were as rich as himself he would let me marry
you, Willie 7 she asked.

“Yes, Gortrude; ho gave me his word of
honor to that effect,” I responded.

«Then he won't break it,” she replied. % Poor

papa! this night has made him & beggar, All
i his money was invested In improvements on
i hig land, and in increase of stock. It is all lost
now, s0 you may clalm me sooner than you
i thought for, Witlie.”
{ This view of the case had never struck me
| bufore, and [ nearly jumped off the gum-treo in,
I fear, a most selfish eestacy of delight. I was
; buand 10 coutrol myself, however, and exeri all
i my attention in comforting (dertrude, who, 0w

land was to be seen. True, they were as yet :

Gertrude’s arm encircled my walst, and she -

the air, and now and then heard a mighty :

? percelved some boats coming from the direetion

! of Windsor, and by the ald of a brillisnt scarlet

i handkerchief that I fortunately possessed, we
signalled them, attracted their altention, and

' were in due time taken on board.

At my instigation, we then rowed to Mr. Mar-

. tin’s farm, and saved the old man and his wife

' from a chimney-top, Whereon they were both

: Bitting, with their feet held up out of the water.

. We were only just in time.

Two months later, Gertrude Martin became
Mrs. William Rush. The old man stuck to his
word, and our position was not so bad, after all,
for, a month previously to our marriage, I came
! into an annuity of a hundred and fifty pounds
; per annum on the death of a distant relative in
X England, so that, with my pay of seven-and-
' sixpence per day, we were able to begin house-
; Kkeeping pretty comfortably.

i Mr, Martin has retrieved his loss, and is now
the owner of a capital farm at Ryde, New
South Wales. He has abjured, and very wisely,

_the rich alluvial lands on the banks of rivers,
80 freely offered to tho emigrant in a ocertain
oolumn in our leading dally newspapers,

|
! CHRISTIAN SKINFLINTS.
Most men are curiously {illogical in their
! character, but the Christian skinflint is the
{ oddest contradiction of all. It sounds somethlog
| ike cold fire and stony water. As a Christian
' he must have his charities; but to give 1s, to
the skinflint, torture, and to the philosophical
political economist, immorality. And these op-
posing principles have to be reconciled. Wo havo
| known some odd methods of reconciliation.
Oné lady does fancy-work, which sho sells at
prices quite as fanciful as her labors; the pro-
cceds of which mild extortion, after deducting
the full cost of the material rather over thau
under, she dedicates to charitable purposes, and
80 kills more than the traditionary couple of
birds with one stone. For she amuses herself
according to her taste, without cost; she makcs
a brilllant reputation among her friends for
dexterity and cleverness of fingers; and she is
really quite heroic in her subscriptions. 8he
could afford all that she gives in this way out of
her private moneys, if she liked; but she could
never bring her heart up to that measure. 8¢
she makes her friends pay for her amuseiaents
in the way of fancy-work and nicknackery ; and
how much soever she is langhed at, she honestly
believes this to be true Christian charity, aud
that she is laying up for herself treasurvs ever.
lusting for every little penwiper made useless
by beads and plush, which she sells for balf a
crown-—extreme price of material, under four.
pence. Another gives charity out of her suvings;
and her savings come from her bargulns, SBue
goes to market ht 1f, and does all her own
#shopping; and when she has been clevor enough
to mulct the tradesman of a few ponce or a icw
shillings, as the ocuse may be, she puts the
purings she has guined, neither honcsily nor
nobly, into the pocket of her charities, and rubs
Puter that she may pay Paul. S8he thinks it no
wrong if, all in the way of business, she cheats
a poor trader of his lawful nlargln of protits,
provided she throws the proceeds of her theft
t tnto the treasury of the Lord. 8he has no idea
of the Lord not quite liking such addition to His
treasury; of a widow’s mite honestly got aud
generously given ranking far above guineas of
gold of such questlonable mintage. To hor the
thing is her charity, not the means by which
sho porforms it; and she never thinks for a
moment of what the poor trader must tecl wuaen
ho watches the melting away of the margin of
profit of which she has cheated him. And such
a one has no mercy. She will haggle with &
miserable flower-woman for haifpenny or a
penny quite as kcenly as she will quarrel with
a cubman when she pays him his exact fiae
only, as she stops twenty puces short of the
three miles; as she will burgain with the West.
end morcer for 8o much disecount, if her biil
cumes to 80 much, She gives her savings to
charlty, she says; and she sacoounts horseifl
blesscd among women for the dexterity waith
which she cun trunsform a sin into the
| semblance of a virtue. But she i8 none the less
a skinflint of the most unblushiug kind; aud
words which are by no mcans blessings follow
her foolsteps wherever she turns, A third of the
same order parcs her very charities. Sune gives
away both food and cloihing on occasions : but
the food is the poorest and the clothing the
meanest she cun flud, Her conscience has
never dictated to her any doctrine on quality ;
and so0 long as she obeys the precepts of givin:-,
|she thinks herself justitied in skinning her
' charitable flints as closely as she cun. “Quite
: goud enough,” she suys, When she is setting the
| priée she means to puy againsi the articles she
s going w give. In consequence of which her
_charity-tea 18 of English hedges, and possesses
; none of the refreshing properties of true Bohou;
her churity-woollen 1s shoddy, aud cumes w
1 picces In a shower of ruin; aud her charity-
; calico 18 half cleanoed, and chafes into sores iue

above my Nupoivon buols, made My Wauy to the , thut the excitement attending our escape was , tender 8kin of the new-born infant for whorn it

#table. Mins Wus the ouly stecd thore—for | over, began to entertaln a thousand fears con-

Austrulfun settiers seldom stable their horses—
and by, poor fellow, was very miserable and
frighioned.

I did not stop 1o reassure him, dut had him i‘ ocuver the house buefure rescue camme in the |

round at the house door in & minute, and then
Gurwrude, ufter bidding a weeping adlea to her
parents, sprang up behind me, and away we
dashed into the storm wnd tei pest.

It wus, fndeed, a wild, fearful night; the |in my arms, and we talked of love uutil the amnus. Test them for your own sy
i moeon shoue brigutly, bue every minute or two | cuid, gray dawn aroused us from our sevenih | One box contain:

1ts light wWus obscured by bluck, pail-like clouds,

ocerning the fate of her parents,
i At last I succeeded in convineing her that it
Wi o natter of impossibility for the flowl to

morning, aud thereupon she became composed,
j and our thoughts reverted to our own hopes and
fears, and aiid the rain and howling wind, utd
| the still rapidly-rising waters below, she nestled

heaven of bliss. Well, then, to inake a long

Ctoes Wede sl With mad veloetty nerass tite | story short. after another three houry’ percl, we | Ty thom.

| s destinede—Tinsley’s Mugazine,

t TireY EXCEL.—Doctor Josephus's Shoshonees
! Vegelable Pllis now gupertorly sugur-coated
caunot he excelled as a Famnily Mudicine for
, general purposes.

. The Pill contains the active properties of
! Mundrake and Dandelion, as well as compound
, Extract of Colocynth and Ixtracy of Hyusey-
atisfaction.
s about 23 Pills, and cach PHll is
: & sufficlent dusc for au udalt In ordinary gases.




