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'* Wal," said Gilead Keck, " it does seem roui^h on us all. and
perhaps it's rougher on you two than it is on me. But to

tliink, only to think, that such an ahni<<hty Pile should be
fooled away on a darned half-caste State like Eldorado ! And .

for all of us to believe Mr. Gabriel Cassilis a whole-souled high-

toned speculator."
" Orjce I thought," he continued, " that wr Amer'cans must

be the Ten Tribes ; because, I said, nobody but one out of the

Ten Tribes would get such a ])rovidential lift as the Golden
ButterHy. Gentlemen, my opinions are changed since this

morning. 1 believe we're nothing better, not a single cent

better, tiian one of tlu^ kicked-out Tribes. 1 may be an A male-

kite, or I may be a Hivite; but I'm darned if 1 ever call my-
self again one of the childrefi of .\braliaui."

CIIAPTKI: THK LAST.

Wlii'*))!'!' l.'iM', vi' Id'oi'/.r-i ; sij,'li

III l.'ivc'sc'iiiitt'm, scift iiir 'if iiiciri :

lii't I'M' ill liri}.'littT .siiiiscis ilii',

And (lav witli liri),'-|itcr dawn ln' Imrii."

jT T is a w(!ek since the disasLi'ous ilny. (Jilcad Heck lia.>5h<tl.i

'jjf the works of art with which he intended to found hi?<

*^ (irand National Collection ; he has torn up his great

schemes for a grand National Theatre, a grand National Paper :

iu^ h-'is ceased to think, for the delectation of the Golden Butter-

fly, about improving the human race. His gratitude to that

]»rodii;y of Nature has so far cooled that he now considers it

more in the light of a capricious sprite, a sorb of Robin Good-
fellow, than as a benefactor, lie has also change*! his views

as to the construction of the round earth, and .all that is there-

in, lie, he says, may be found l)y other lucky adventurers ;

but He is not to be depended on for a permanence. He would
now recommend those who strike He to make their Pile as

(piickly as may be, and devote all their energies to the safety

of that Pile. And as to the human race, it may slide.
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