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Preface

i r—

Australia, though a continent, is a part of the
Empire of Great Britain. A few years ago it
was a wild country, where no white people
lived, filled with Blacks, who were man-cating
savages. Lhese are Fast dying out, but in this
story you will Iearn something zhout them, and

of the lives of your Anstralian Cousins.
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CHAPTER I

L1} LAND L}

TFrraUs and Jean were very tired of the long
voyage. They stood at the taffrail looking over
the duncing waves, longing for the sight of land.

“Tt seems as if we waoold never get there,
Father," said Tergus,  * How long it is since
we left home )™

* And how far away Scotland seems,” sighod
ks mother, as she took little Jean on her lap and
stroked her fatr hair.

" But Australia is to be our home now,"” said
Mr. tlume cheerfully. ' See, there 1s the very

first ghmpse of it,” and he pointed across the
i
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water to a dim line, as the look-out called
“Land!™

“We are passing Port Philiip's Head,” he
said presently. ‘' See the lighthousel Soon we
shall land and you will see a beautiful city.”

“Beantilul[ "  Tergus said in  surprise.
“ Why, I thought Melbourne was 2 wild sort of
a place. You have told us about the time you
were here long ago, before yvou married my
maother, and you had floods in the strects and
had to climb up on top of some one's porch for
fear of being drowacd.”

1

“That was fifteen years ago, my son,” said
Mr. liume with a smile. * Melhourne is very
different now from shat it was then, and then
it was not at all like it was when its first settlers
saw it.

“Tt was in 1836 that Robert Russell came
here to survey the shore near Port Phillip and
find out whether boats could go up the River

Yana. He felt this to be just the place for a
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city, planned Melbourne and laid put the sireets.
It seems sirange te think that then the blacks
owned all this land and the Wawoorong, Boo-
noorong, and Wautourong tribes roamed these
shores, und that when Russcell laid out his city
there were native huts standing.  The place was
called Bear Grass, and in 1837 there were thir-
teen buildings, eight of which were turf huts.
MNow Methourne 1s seven miles sguare and the
principal sireet is a mile long.  You will soon
see how handsome the buildings ace, for we are
now making ready to land aflter our long jour-
ney.”

Fergus and Jean Hume had come from Seot-
land to live in Auvstralia. Their father had been
a farmer, hut he had lost all Tis Lictle fortune
through the ragcality of a friend, and had deter-
mined to try again in the colony.

Australiz 15 2 colony of Great Britain just as

Canada is, and though it 1s at the other side of

the wotld, still it 15 British,
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Mrs. Hume had a sister in Sydney and they
wete to vigit her belore going to the Gold Coun-
try, where Mre, Hume intended to try his for-
tune.

Fergus was a fine boy of twelve and Jean was
eight, and both were much excited at the trip,
while Mrs. Home’s sadness at leaving her old
home was mixed with joy at the idea of seeing
again the sister from whom she had been sepa-
rated for years,

The landing on the Melbourne quay proved
interesting for the children, and they were very
much impressed with their first glimpse of the
city.

*Why, Tather,” exclaimed IFergys, as they
drove 1o a cab up Flinders Street, * Melbourne
streets seem as busy as those of Glasgme!”

" Indeed they are, my son,” said his lather,
smiling. * Perhaps they are busler. You see
Victoria is the buslest part of this country, al-

though the people of New South Wales will tell
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vou that their Jisteet is far superior and Sydney
a much handsomer city than Mcliourne,"

YT the wares one secs in the strocts are any
sfgn, Victoria most have a wroeat vﬂriut}r of prﬂd-
wcts,” said Mrs. Fume. " The shops have all
manner al things m the windows, and hesides
there arc great drays of waod, coal and timber.”

" Yictoria s called the Garden of Aostralia,™
said Mr. Flume. * You will sec considerable of
it if we go up to Sydney by rail instead of by

sea.

* Oh, Father[™ cried Fergus, who loved the

water,

fare we going to do that? "

U T haven't deeided yet which would b the
botter plan,” Nro IHume answered, T had
thought of gaing by stcamer and stopping at
Tlobart in Tasmania, but it will take 2 great deal
longer and you will miss the trip through Vie
toria, which 1s said to be the prettiest part of

this great continent.™

T think the sooner we reach Awnt Mildred
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the bettee for all of ws,” said Mrs. Humne.
“The dildren are tired with the long voyage
and winter will soon be here.”

" Winter! " exclaimed Jean.

“ Winter, why, Mother!™ ecried Fergus.
" This 15 Junel™

“ Yes, I koow that,” said his mother. ** But
don't you know that in the Southern Hemi-
sphere, winter and summer change places? Tn
¥ictoria, midwinter comes in July.”

R be cold? ™ asked Jean,

Y No, dear, winier here 1s not like our nip-
ping Scotch (rost. Tt is not yory cold here, and
1t rains 1 winter instead of snowing.”

*1clon't think that is nice at 211" said Fergus.
*We'll have no sleighing.”

*'Fhere are many Lhings we will miss here,”
said his mother sadly, but s father said cheer-
fully,

“'Fhere are many things here we can't have
a2t home, also, When T get to the Gold Fields
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you shall have all the gold vou want, and that
is something you never had in Scotland. Now,
our fine drive is over and here we are at the
hotef, where we shall bave some luncheon.
1ow have you enjoyed your first drive in an
Australian ¢ity? ™

" ¥ery much,'" cried both of the children.

“ 1t wilf be sume time before you take anather
one, for I believe after all that we shall go by
boat to Sydoey. | understand that the sea trip
is very pleasant and it is less expensive.”

“ I am glad,"” said Fergus.

“ A boat sails this afternoon and there (s noth-
ing far us in do but have our luggage trans-
ferred lrotm one boat to the other,” said Mr.

Hume, as they all went in to lunchcon.



CHAPTER II
SAILING ‘[0 SYDNEY

Tue travellers set sail for Sydney in a calm
and beautiful afternoon when earth and sea
seemed at peace. The sea sparkled in the sun-
light as if sct in diamonds and the vessel fairly
danced over the waters as it sailed out of Bass
Strait into the dark waters of the blue Pacific.
The afternoon passed guietly and toward eve-
ning all gathered on deck to see the sunset, for
Australia is noted as the land of wonderful sun-
sets, and from the sea these can be viewed in all
their splendour.

Gold, crimson, yellow, pink, from brilliant to
saft, from light to dark, the clouds changed in
countless colour schemes, bewilderingly beauoti-

ful. The whale sky was a dome of softest rose,
B
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then 2 laming crimson, then pearly-tinted hclio-
trope; the sca, too, shone m varying shades of
beauty, until all meltcd and blended into onc
exquisitely saft shade of deep-toncd purple, and
inta this the smiling stars stole one by one, the
countless stars of the southern might, and above
all shone the glory of the Southern Cross.

“Oh, Tather,” whispered Jean, “I have
never secn anything so beautifull  Is the sunset
always hike this in Australia? ™

“I'his was a particelarly fine one, daughter,
but whenever the sun sets it is a thing worth
locking at."

“How quickly it has grown dark afeer all that
splendowr,” said Mrs. Hume, looking at the sky
over which the clouds were passing.

T don't like the luok of the sky,” said Mr.
Hume. " I'm afraid there 15 a squall commg.”

“Worse than a squall, sir,” sald a sailar,
burrying by, *“ It luoks to me like 2 burricane.”

The air had grown suddenly warm and the
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sky was overhung with heavy clouwds, while
flashes of lightning blazed across the sky. Sud-
denly a great waterspout scemed to risc up ke
an inky-black piltar [rom sea to sky. The ship
tossed about aml pitched so badly chat it was
impossille to keep one’s feet and M. Hume led
his little party to the cabin.

“Oh, Tather! what shall we do?" cried
Jean, frightened.

“Go to sleep is the best thing to do il you
can,” he said, and the ¢hildren were put to bed
in their berths, in which they could hardly stay,
50 violent was the pitching of the ship.

The wind howled and roared and, as the
storm kept up all might, there was Iittle sleep in
the cubin;  When the morning came it was lit-
tle better. Sea and sky were dull gray, save
where the [oam-crested waves broke in sheets
of spray aguinst the sides of the vessel, sending
the foam high into the air.

" It i5 a cross sea,” said the sailor on the looks



A0 §

ITHOUGHT PACIFIC MEANT FRACFFGL, sath reacys.”
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out and the captain shook his head, “Tt's a
bad outlock,” he said. 1 don't like the gray
water.”

“1 thought TPacific meant peaceful,” said
Yergus, who stood clinging to his father on
deck, looking at the wonderful scene. "It
docsn't seern peaceful to me,”
broke over the deck and drenched him to the
skin.

“ Like most peacelol things, it s terrible

2% A Freat wave

when it s roused,” said Mr. Hume. " There
14 a strong current momning up and down this
eastern shore of Awvstralia and it olten sets ves-
sels quite out of thelr course.  Sometumes they
are washed miles out of ther way, and occa-
sionally, in the datkness, run upon onc of the
little 1slands which dot this sea.”

* Is Tasmania one of them? " asked Frergos.

¥ We have long since passed Tasmania,’” said
his father. ' But there are many little islands

between here and Sydney. There! ‘What is
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that? "' he cxclaimed.  Suddenly it scomed as of
land sprang at them through the fog and they
were almost upon a rocky shore,  So near to it
wus their steamer that there was barely tfime to
put about and it was only by the guickest action
that they escaped the rocks,  The steamer
lurched and rolled, pitched and tossed in the
gale, but she passed the rocks in safety, and as
alternoon waned and night drew on, the storm
grew less, until by midnight the sea was quiet.
The moming of the third day broke tn a golden
splendour, the air was fresh and cool, the sky
and the sea wore as blue as a4 sapphire, the chil-
dren glad to be out of the stuffy cabin and up
on deck.

"“If the weather continues like this we shall
not be long in reaching Sydney,” said Mr.
Hume, " And [ am sure we shall all be glad to
gt there."

Y“"What kind of a place 15 Sydney? " asked
Fergus,



Sailing to Sydney 13

“It is a line city, my boy, and very diffcrent
from what it was when Botany Bay was peopled
with felons.”

“What are felons? " asked Jean.

“TFelons are people who have done wrong
and must be kept in prison for punishment in
the hope that they will lezrn to do right,” an-
swered Mr. Ilume. * Botany Bay was named
by the botanist Joseph Banks who was with
Cook when he made his first voyage in 1750.
It is an inlet near Sydney and the Lnglish sent
their criminals there until 1840, Such men as
behaved well when they reached the colony were
allowed ta lcave the penat scttlement upon
tickets, amd were called * ticket of leave men.
They could be fallowed up and brought back
if they misbehaved in any way.  ©Many of them
were good men whao had been led into wrong-
doing and were glad to have 2 chanec to be good
again. They went out into the * bush,’ cleared

farms or sheep stations, and many of them
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grew rich. Ouite a number of the good citizens
of Australia to-day, could, if they would, trace
their descent back to ' ticket of leave ™ men.”

“1 shoukint think they would like to de
that,” said Ferpus. T wouldn't like any one
te know that my people had done wrong.”

“ Everybody does wrong,” sald Jean sagely.

“Yes, but every one isn't found out,” her
brother answered.  * When they are, it hurts.”

“Rutaf it's found out that they're sorry and
are going to do good for ever and ever,” the
little girl locked puzzled, " then does it mat-
ter? "

“ Dear Little childish point of view,” sald her
mother, with a smiile, and her father added,

“It would be a2 pood thing if older people
felt s0."

Sydney looked beautiful ¢nough as their ship
steamed inte the bay to pay them for their
troublesome vovage. The harbour s one of

the handsomest in the world. The city is pie-
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turesquely situated upon the bold and rocky
slopes which rise from the water's edge and is
defended from any possible attack by bristling
forts and batteries.

“This marrow cotrance to the harbour s
valled ‘the Bleads,” " sald Br. ITume to the
children, whe were dancing about asking a4 thou-
satdl questions, ol which their [ather answered
the most important. * The lighthouse is 2 guide
to all storm-driven sailors, and also a good
lookout, should any enemies of Lngland hope 16
ateal wpan Australia unawares. 1 think Sydney
one of the most delightfully situated cities T
have ever vised. Tt is surrounded by parks
and groves where grow bananas, orange trees,
paltns and all manner of tropical plantz.  Tts
clinate is healthful and life here easy and
pleasant.”

" The buildings seem very handsome,™ said
M rs. Hume, as the city came into view, gleam-

ing white and beautifu! in the morning sun.
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“ The sandstone npan which the town is built
gives fine building matenizl,” said her husband,
“and while, in the older part of the cty, streets
are narrow and houses old-fashioned, the newer
portion compares favourably with almost any
of the modern Eurvoean aities.

*YWe are just about in now; the sailors are
making ready to cast the hawser,”

“Oh, Fergus! There 15 Mildred!" ¢ried
Mrs. Hume to her husband, peinting to a sweet-
fared Little woman who stood beside a large,
burly-looking man upon the wharf. “It is
worth almost the long journey fram home just
to see her againl” and she stretched out her
hands to the sister whom she had not seen for
ten years.

Soon they were landed and the two sisters
greeted each other joyfully.

* Flsie! How glad I am to welcome you to
Australia,” cricd Mrs. McDonald, while her
gigter sand,
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‘ Mildred, you don't look a day older than
when you left Scotand! ™

** Life is easy out here,” said Mr. McDonald
genially. * Come, 2ll of yon. The carringe i3
waiting. We are glad to have a visit from you
and want it to be as long a visit as possible. We
have planned all manner of things to do Juring
your stay.”

As they drove throegh the handsome strects,
brs. McDonald said,

* 1t is nearly time we went into the country,
and afwer you are well rested and have scen
Sydney, Angus i3 going to take ns up to the
station 50 you ean see just what life is on an
Australian *run’ "2

“I am sure we shall enjoy it,” sald Mrs.
llume. * But just now I can think of nothing
to do but getting rested. The sea motion 18
still in my head, and T believe that if I could go
to bed and think that Jean could steep without

* Run iz the nanie piven ta a ranch in Australia.
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danger of falling out of bed, I could sleep Tor
twa or three days without waking up."”

“We'll take care of the wee lassie and of
this big hoy, too,” sald Mr. McDonald kindly,
laying an arm about ergus’ shoulder. ™ Sandy
is up at the run and you will have fine times with
him there, and vour mother shall rest as long
as she wants to,

“* But you are not scelnyg the sights as we pass.
We think Sydney abour the linest thing on this
side of the world. These buildings are a part
of the University, The College of 5t Paul's
there belongs ro the Church of England, and St.
John's is Roman Cathelic.”

"It s all very handsome,” sald Mrs. Hume,

“ How Sydney has changed since T was here,”
satd Mr. Hume, "It s not Jike the same
place,™

“Its growth is simply wonderful,” said Mr.
McDonald.  “We have now all manner of

manufactorics. Wagons are made here and sold
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2ll over Australia and New Zealand. There
are fing glass and pottery works, boot and shoe
factorics, besides stove [oundries and carriage
wotrks. Tobacco and fine liquors are manulac-
tured here and Sydney is really the center of the
British colonies in the South.”

Y Here we are at home,” said his wife. " 3o
your interesting lecture must cense. 1 am sure
Elsie would rather sec a good cup of tea and a
camfortable bed than hear your discourse on
the beauties of Sydney when she's homesick for
dear little Glasgow."”

*“Tea and bed will do much to do away with
homesickness, and the sight of you will de
mare,” said her sister as they alighted from the
carrizge and went up the steps of 2 handsome
house surrounded by fine trees and a garden

radiant with Howers.



CHAPTER III
A DRIVE

A Fiw davs' rest made the travellors as goud
as new andd Fergus and Jean were ready for any
Lind of an adventure.  They went about the oty
interested n each and cverything they saw, for
they were bright little children, full of spirits to
the briem,

“We are to take a drive this afterncon,” sald
BArs. MeDonald one moring.  * Your Uncle
Angus 15 going to show vou Wuurna-wee-
weetch, which means ‘home of the swallow.
It is the largest squatter station anywhere about
here, and it is as handsome as any noble estate
at home”

“That will be jolly, Aunt Mildred,” said

Fergus, who loved driving.
20



A Drive b |

When luncheon was over they all seated them-
selves in Mr. McDonald's comfortable road-
cart, and his fine span of horses pranced along
the Sydney streets.

“YWe are passing 5t. Andrew's Cathedral
now,” said Mrs. MMcDonald, * And there is
St. Many’s Cathedral, which s equally fine.
There 15 the Governor's Mansion, the Museum,
the Art Gallery, and now we are entering Hyde
Park. Isn't it beautiful? The water works of
Svdney are excellent and the water supply never
fads. It comes sixtv-three miles from the Ne-
pean River and is stored in a huge reservoir.
Even in the hottest weather there 1s enough
water to keep our parks green and beautifel.”

“ You are very enthusiastic over your adopted
country,” sald her sister, teasingly.

“Indeed I am. [ have learned to love Aus-
tralia, the roral life better than the erban. You
wait untll we go up to the  run’ and see if the

charm of the Bush country Life doesn’t hold
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vou."  Mrs. McDonald smiled. ¥ Now we are
entering  the grounds of Wouma-wee-weetel.
Tell me, is the Duke of Argyle's place finer? "

They drove over the estate, which was sur-
passingly beautilul.

“1I have heard so nmch of the Awustraltan
Bush an:d how wild and bare it is,"" said Fergus,
*“that I had no idea that there was anything here
so fine as this."

“ What magnilicent trees,” said his mother.

Y Those arc the eucalyptus, the gum trees fur
which Ausiralia is famous,” said Mr. McDon-
ald. ** The cucalyptus grows to an cnormous
height, many of the trees are 150 feet high and
cleven feet around the trunk. In some places
they prow to be twenty feet in diameter. They
are not good shade trees hecause the leaves,
which are shaped like little Tances, prow straight
up andd down, that s, with one cdge toward the
sun,  Put in spite of that, the trec is one of the

muost useful in the world.  There are nearly 150
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varicties of cucalyptus, and most of these arc
found in Australia. The lumber is wsed for all
kinds of buillding purposes.  Many of the trees
contain 4 hard substance, ' manna, from which
we get a kind of sugar called meflitnse. Others
give us &iwo, a resin used in medicine. The bark
ytelds tannin, and from one variety with ' stringy
bark * we get a fibre used for making rope, the
manufacture of paper and for thatching roofs.
From the [eaves an oil 1s distilled which 1s much
used in medicing, being particularly good to
dress wounds and for the treatment of fevers.”
“TIt sccms to me that these trees furnish al-
mast cverything you need,” said Me. Hume.
“Tf you include the birds who nest in them
and the animals who climb in the hranches,”
replied his brother-in-law, T fancy the Blacks
did not need to look beyond the eucalyptus for
a living. The wood bwlt their huts, and the
bark thatched them, IFrum the fibre they made

mats for their loors and hats to keep off the sen,
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and clothes, which consisted ol waist cloth and
sandals. The leaves gave them medicne for
the fever and salve for their wounds. The
¢ockatoos nesting in the branches furnished
them delicious food, while of the feathers the
gins 1 made boas lor their necks and wonderlul
Easter bonnets. It really wonld scem as if the
gum trees were all they really needed. They
have another vse not to be slighted, for they
take up the mosture rapidly and dry the soil
In ralny scasons, thus reducng the malana al-
ways found in such climates as these.”

“They are certainly wuseful,” said Mrs.
Hume. *Ts this the station to which we are
going? ™ as they drove through a fine gatewary.

“Yes,” said Mrs. McDonald,  “ Wuurna-
wee-weetch is quite up to date in every way.
The house cost £30,000 to build and the ranch
has every madern improvement. The grazing

land hereahouts s perfectly adapted to sheep

' Black womcen.
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raising. It is so rich that yon may dig ten fest
down and stil! find rich black dirt. The owner
of this ranch has been most successful.  He has
recently put in new wool sheds, sheep pens,
washing ponds, and the like, and yoo may, if
you wish, see the whole process of sheep rais-
ing, shearing, pressing, packing and transpott-
ing the wool. You will see it at our station on
a smaller sezle,”  They drove for an hour
about the magniflicent place, and over all the
estate was an air of wealth and prosperity.

The gardens were blooming with gay, trop-
ical flowers, and the songs of the birds were in
the air, as they flitted hither and yon through
the branches of the magnificent trees.

“ What i3 that noise, Aunt Mildred 7™ asked
Jean as they drove throvgh a beactiful grove
of pines which scented the air deliciously. ** It
sounds like a far away church bell.”

' Tt is the bell bird, dear, one of the curiosi-

ties of Australia,” replied hee Aunt, “ Long,
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long before there was a church bell of any kind
in Australia, this little, lonely bird made its curi-
ous hell-like note.  There are some pretty verses
by ane of cur pocts about 1.7

“Can you say them to us, Aunty?”

“ 1 will try, - they are really beantiful,” she

saldl.

“7Tis ehe bell bird soeedy singing,
The sad, seravge, small-voiced bird,
His low sweer caml ringing,
While scarce a sound = heard,
Save topmost sprays afutter,

And wichered Teaflees fall,
And the wistful oaks that areer
Thewr eerie, drvarie, call.

“ What may he the bel] bird saying,
In thar ailvery, runcful norr ?
Like a holy hermic’s peaying
His devotione seem to float
Fror a cavern dark and lonely,
Where, apart (rom worldly men,
He repeats noe dear wand only,
Fondly o'er and o'cr aypain.”

“Is not that pretty? ' said Mrs. Hume, as
her sister's musical voiee ceased. 1 did not

know you had such pocts in Australia.”
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“ Indeed we have a literature of our own,”
said Mrs. McDonald, “and very beautiful
things are written by Australians. You have
much to Iearn about this great island continent
of aurs.”

Y Mow we must turn toward home," said Mr.
MeDonald, and his wife said, * Drive back
past Tarnpin, it 15 8o beawtiful about there.
Tarnpin, or Flowing Water, s a favourite spot
hereabouts,  The Blacks have a guaint story
about its origin, and T will tell it to you as old
Lepal, a black chief, told it ta me.

“It was the day time, and all the animals
died of thirst. So many died that the Magpie,
the Lark, and the Cranc talked together, and
tried to find water to donk.

¥4It is very strange,’ said the Magpie, © that
the Turkey Buwzard is never hungry.

"' He must, then, have water to drink,” said
the wise Crane.

" *He les away every morning, very early,’
said the Lark.
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Y4 Let us rise before the sun and watch him,’
said the Magpie, and they agreed.

“Nest morning the Turkey Buzzard rose
carly and crept from his wourie!  He looked
this way and that and saw no one. Then he
Mew away, He knew not that two bright eyes
peeped at him through the leaves of the great
gum tree. He did net hear the ' peep, peep’
with which the Lark awoke his fricnds. The
Lark, the Magpie and the Crane flew high to
the sky, They flew so high that they looked as
specks on the sun. "The Turkey Buzzard saw
themn but thought they were small, dark douds,
lie flew to a flat stone and lifted it up. And the
water goshed (rom a spring in the rock and he
drank and was satisfied.  Then he put back the
stone and flew away.

“The three friends laughed and were glad.
Quickly they flew to the stone, singing, * We
have caught him!’ and drank of the fresh

~ tlue
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water. They bathed in the pool and Happed
their wings until the watees rose and became a
lake of clear water. Then they spread their
wings and Hlew over the earth, and the waters
dropped {rom their wings and {ell to the thirsty
earth. They made thers water holes, and ever
since there have been drinking places all over the
land.”

* My but that's a jolly story,” said Fergus, the
irrepressible.  ** Did you reaily know the Blacks,
Aunt Mildred?  Arce there zny around here? ™

Y None very near,” said his aunt. * Indeed,
they are mostly dying ocut. People who have
livcd here a long time used to know them and
say they were a kindly people. They were very
fond of children and I do oot think they were
cruel or quarrelsome unless roused to anger.
They have nearly all buried themselves in the
Bush, but vou will be likely to see some of them
at our station. "There used to be a number

around the *ron,' and when we (st came out
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we had some rather curions cxpertences with
them. We do not sce many now, their experi-
ences with white people were not always pleas-
ant, { am sorry to say.”

*1 hope we shall see some of them,” said
Fergus,

“1 like black people,” said little Jean.

“What daes she know of Blacks? ™ asked
her aunt, smiling, and her mother replied,

“Some people frum the States came to our
farm one fall for the shooting and they had a
black nurse for the baby. Jean tock a great
fancy to her, and we simply couldn't keep her
trom toddling after Dinah.  She was a faithful
soul, 56 good and kind.”

" Those who have lived here for many years
say that if you once make a friend of a Black he
will do anything for you,” sald Mr. McDonald.
“ T never had any trouble with them around my
station, though other squatters did.”

“I think it’s all in the way you treat them,”
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said hus wife, " Of course the Blacks ncar the
“run ' arc not the wild Blacks from the interior,
the man-cating kind, but « gentler race.”
“Well, I hope we shall see some of them,”
sald Fergus. * But 1 shouldn't care for can-

nibals.”



CHATPPFTER IV
ON TIIE WAY TO THE " RUN "

IT was 2 bright morning when they left Syd-
ney to go to the station, taking the train early
in the day, for there was a railway ride of sev-
eral hours hefore them, as well 25 2 long drive.

* Nuw you are going to see something of Ans-
tralian life." said Mr. McDonald., * Life in
Sydney or Melbourne is very little different from
that in Liverpool or Glasgow. On the big sta-
fions 1t 1% much the same as un the country places
at howme, but my station (s typical of Australia.”

“Is it in the Bush, Uncle? " asked Fergus.

“ Hear the laddie ealking like an old sguat-
ter,” laughed Mr. MceDonald, ™ Yes and ne.
You see the Australisng who live in the cities

consider all the rest of the continent the Bush,

35
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but to those who live in the grazing and larm-
ing districts the country inland is the Bush or
the * Back Country.” Our run is beautifolly sitw-
ated just on the edge of the Dividing Range,
and we are lucky enough to have a river run-
ning through vne side, so that the run is seldom
drv.”

“What 15 the Dividing Range? " asked Fer-
gus, who was determined to understand cvery-
thing he heard. If he did not, it was not be-
cause he did not ask questions encugh about it

¥ The Dividing Range is the high Jand which
separates the east and west of the continent
and rone from north to south along the coast.
It 15 sometimes called the Australian Alps, and
soime of the peaks are 7,000 feet high. The
eastern part of Australia runs in a long strip
of fertile ground along the coast. West of this
are the mountains and beyond them s a high
plateau which slopes down to the plaing of Cen-

tral Awstralia. This centeal portion Is an al-
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most unknown country. ‘L'here are no great
rivers and little rain.  The land is terribly dry
and very hot. Many who have gone to explore
it have never retuened and no one knows their
fate. Perhaps they have died of thirst, perhaps
they have been killed by the Blacks, This part
of the country 1s called * Never, Never Land.” ™

“Lnce Angus,” asked TFergus, as s unele
paused. “ When vou came to your station were
you a squatter? "

His uncle's hearty laugh rang out. * Xo,
my boy, but [ bought my run from a squatter,”
he answered. * T'he days of squatters werc
about over when 1 came out. What do vou
know about squatters?

' answered Fergus,

YT den't know anything,’
“Only T have heard the name and thought
maybe you would tell us about them.”

“In the old times, before Australiz had
started In the trade, the wonl from the sheep on

the runs was very important to her,” said Mr.
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feDonald. ™ ¥en would come out to the
country, and, not having very much money, they
could perhaps buy a small hemeslead and stock
it, but litrle more. They would have to have
large tracts of land to pasture their sheep, but
had not money enough to buy the land. They
therefore sertled down and took what they
necded withowt permission, and so were called
"squatters.! The Governtnent did not interfere
with them, because the wool from their sheep
was needed and because the country was so big
there seemed land cnough for everyonc. In
time the matter was arranged by the Govern-
ment’s dividing the back country nto graxing
districts, which ull the squateees might use by
pu}fing ! }-¢:1rl}- rent.'!

“How did the squatters keep their shoep
from other people 7 Tergus inquired.

“ Every Hock had its shepherd, whe led it
wherever food and water were to be found,”

was the answer, ' The life of a shepherd was
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a lonely one. He had to watch the sheep and
lambs and se¢ that the dingoes? did not get at
them.  The shepheed never saw any other people
except the man who hrought his supplics from
the station. His dogs were his only {riends,
and often thesc shepherd dogs arc marvels of
intelligence and loyalty. For a time the squat-
ters prospered and some of them grew im-
mensely wealthy,  These were called * Wool
Kings ' and lived on their stations extravagantly,
bunlding houscs such as you saw at Wuurna-wee-
wceetch,

“ But sheep raising is not all plain sailing in
Australia.  Rabbits were brought into the coun-
try, and these proved to be a regular plague,
destroying the grass, so that the Government
passed a law that squatters must help to exter-
minate them, which put them to a great expense.

“"When T came here twenty years ago, [ got
my station from a syuatter who had worked it

for years and had made enough to sell out and
*Wild dogs.
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go to Sydney, where it had always been his ambi-
tion ta live. 1 have warked hard and been suc-
cessful.  When you sce our station [ think you
will want teo stay in this country instead of trying
to find gold in ' Never, Never Land,” " he said
to his brotheran.law.

* Perhaps T shall, but [ have ne money to buy
a station and I can't be a squatter now,” said
M. Hume.

Their way lay through a beautiful semi-rap-
ical country. The train moved throngh fertile
valleys, hne woodland and green vales, and
bridged cool mountain streams. When  thoir
stopping place was reached and they alighted
from the train to find a comfortable cart and
goud horses awaiting them, Fergus oxelamed,
“ Tt doesn’t seem to me that travelling in Aus-
tralia is very hard work.”

“Wait 6l you get to the Bush,” said his
uncle. ' And have to tramp It with your swag?

* Name miven to the pack carred on the back,
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upen yaor back, make your own supper over 3
twig fire, stir yoor tea in a billy ! with a euca-
Iyptus twig, and roll up in a blarket to sheep,
waking up to find a dukite snake taking a nap
on your breast, — that's real Aystralia for you."

“I like your kind better,” sald Jean with a
shudder, but Fergus said boastingly,

“Well, I'm not afraid of the Bush.”

“YWait and see," sald his father as they drove
through the gate which led into Mr. McDon-
ald’s ron.

It was a beautilul station and well suited for
the sheep farming from which the owner had
made his money. The land lay in a triangle, on
two sides of which was a considerable stream
while the main road formed the third boundary.
The land was fenced with stout rail fences while
the paddecks were fenced with ware.

The house was bullt of stone, of one story,

with 2 broad veranda running around all four

* Bucket for water, catried by Australians.
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sides, shaded in vines and looking on a garden
in which gorgeousshued Nowers bloomed In
brilliant beawty., There was an air ol great come-
fort about the place. Hammecdks were slung in
the porches and easy chairs were placed invi-
tingly ahout.

Long windows clear to the floor opened mto
the living raoms and 2 wide hallway ran through
the middle of the house. On one side was 2
drawing room, at the ather, dining reom and
living room. The guests caught glimpses of
books and music as they were ushered into their
cool bedrooms.  These opened on to the veranda
and were cool and pleasant, with gay chintz
and white hangings. What a delightiul wvisit
the children had at the run! It was perhaps
pleasanter for them than for the grown folk,
for Sandy, Mr. and Mrs. McDonalds only
child, a hoy of ten, was a perfect imp of mis-
chief, and he led his two cousins nte cvervthing

thut he could think of. [Fergus was nat flar
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hehind, and Jean trudged alter the bows, grow-
g strong and rosy in the Australian sunshine.

" Australia 1s making the greatest change in
Teun,” sald her mother to Mrs. McDonald one
Jduy, as they sat upon the veranda. *' At home
she was so shy she would scarcely look at any
one. She seerned delicate and T was worried
for fear she would never Teamn to take care of
herself in this world.”

““ She will grow up into the mosi seli-reliant
kind of a gitl in the Bush,” said her swster.
““She is a dear little girl and T think there i3
plenty of strength of charvactee under her shy
little ways."

“[ wonder what the three are daing now,"
said Jean's mother. * Tt has been some time
since we heard o shrick of any kind — oh —
what s that?" for as she spoke there came 2
seream so loud and picreing from the shrubbery
that Lioth women sprang to their feet and rushed

across the lawn.
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Midway between the house und the garden
they muet the three children, both hoys holding
Jean's hands and helping her to run to the hise,
while the little girl, her face covered wiih bload
and tears, was trying net to <ry.

* Jean's hurt,” cried Sandy.

“ 50 I shonld judee,” said his mother, trying
1o keep calm, while both boys began to talk at
onee, 50 that no one could understand a word
they said. .

Mrs. Tlume gathicred Jean in her arms and
carriced her quickly to the house, where she
wushod the Dittle, tearstiined face, The child's
lip was ternibly cut and she wus badly frighe.
ened, but not sericusly hurt, and as she cuddled
dewn in her mother's arms she sighed,

" Wice mother! [ don't mind being hurt when
you are here to fix me up.”

“Tell me what huppened, dear,”™ sald her
mother, as she stroked the fair huir

“We were playing,” Jean said. * The boys
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had sticks and we heard a queer rustle in the
bushes,  Sandy said it was a snake and heat the
bushes to drive him out. It ran out just in front
of Fergus and I thought it would bite him, and
I didr’t want anything to happen to my brother
so [ ran up behind him just as he swung his
stick over his shoulder to hit the snake. He hit
me in the mouth, but of conrse he didn’t mcan
to, Mother, T screamed because it hurt me 5o,
and then I tried not to cry becauwse 1 knew it
would worry you. It doesn’t hurt so badly now,
Mother.”

' her

Fmosorey it horts ar all, darling,
mather held her close. " You were a gowd
child and brave not to ory. Crawl up n the
hammeck new and take a nap, and vou =1l
feel berter when you wake up.”

“T hope Fergus and Sandy won't do any-
thing very interesting while I am asleep,” the

little girl muemured drowsily, as she drapped

off to sleep.
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Fergus and Sandy undoubtedly would.,  They
were very kind to Jean, but there was no doubt
that they found the little girl a clog upon their
movements. Fergus was used to taking care of
her, but Sandy had no sisters and he sometimes
wished the hittle cousin would nat tag guite so
much.

“ You can't really do anvtling much when a
mirl 15 tageing around,’” he sald to his muother,
but that long-suffering woman proved strangely
unsyrapathetic.

YT think T shall keep Jean always if her hemg
here keeps you out of mischief,"” she said with
a smile, and Sandy answered,

FWWell, keep Fergus too, then”

Mo sooner was Jean asleep than the boys de-
cided the time had come for them to carry out
a plan long since formed, but lzid aside for a
comvenient season. At one side of the run was
a little lake, formed where one of the boundary

streams was dammed. A windoll carried water
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from this to a platform and wpon this were iron
tanks from which pipes carried water through
the house.  The boys had decided te climb to
the top of the reseevoir and slide down the pipes,
which seemed to them would be an exating per-
formance. T'he climbing wp was not dithcult
and Sandy teok the first shide.

“ 1t's great fun,” he shouted. ** Let me have
another (™ as he clambered up again.

"Tt's my tuen,” ¢ried Fergus, astride of the
ppe.

“Let me. Yoo wait,’ said Sandy, who was
used to playing alene and not to having any-one
dispute with him.

“I tell you it's my twrn!” Fergus' temper
rose. ' You don't play fair”

There was 2 scramble and a ery, both boys
logt their balance and fell, and the sound of
breaking glass crashed throuph the air

Both mothers rushed to the scene to find two

pairs of arms and legs waving wildly from the
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hot-bed, while broken glass was scuttered] hither
ard yon.

“You dreadful boys, you have [allen rght
inte the fower beds and brolen the glass!  Are
vou hadly hurt? " ¢ried Mrs. McDonald, as
cach mather dragged out a son,

Very crestfallen were the boys as they stood
up, their faces covered with scratches and
Sandy's hand badly cut.

“ What were you doing? " asked both moth-
ers sterniy.

* Shiding down the water pipe,” said Sandy.

* Quarrelling,” said Fergus.

¥ Nite way to spend the moming,"” said Mr.
MeDonald, who appeared at that moment from
the stables. * Go and get washed up and we'll
see il you have any broken glass in vour cuts.”

When the damages were repaired neither boy
was found to be much hurt, but Jean begped so
harid that they should not be punished, that

the two were let off [or that tune.
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“The next piece of mischief vou get into
you'll be sent to bed for a day to rest up and
think it over,” said Sandy's father, and the hoys
assared him that they would never, never do

anything apgain as long as they lived.
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LiFE AT DJERINALLUM

WLk the children plaved happily together
the grown folk had ma2ny an anxious consulta-
tion as to wuys and means.

“T wish T could persuade yowu to stay with
s, Lilsie,” said her sister. ** Let your husband
go by himself, on his wild goose chase after
gald.”

“Oh, T can’t der that," said Mrs. Hume.
“T can rough it, and it will do Fergus good,
but T am alraid of it for Jeanie."

“Let me keep her,” said Mrs. McDonald
cagetly, "' Oh, do, Elsie! 1 have always
wanted a lttle girl o pet and take care of and
Jean will be ever so much safcr with mie than
travelling through the wild country you are

golng inte on your way to the Gold Ficlds™
4
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“ 1t might be best,"” Mrs, ITume said thought-
fully. “T will talk it over with Fergus and
leave Jean in your care, going with him, f he
agrees,'”

Mr. ume, however, had very decided ideas
as to what was hest to be done.

“ Since your sister and her husband are o
anxious to keep vou, my dear, T am sure it will
be best Tor you and Jean to stay here at the run.
My trip to the Gold Fields ts only an expen-
ment. It will be a long, hard journey and an
expensive ong, and I may not find anything
worth doing when T get there, and in that case
will return and take up stock farming. MeDaon-
ald nfters me a chance now, but T feel as though
I ought to make the trial before accepting help.

“T will take Fergus with me. The trip will
not hurt him and he would drive you distracted
if left here with Sandy. I shall do better work
feeling that you and the lassie are safe and well

cared for here,”
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1 hate to have you go without me, bot 1
must do as you think best,” said his wile. So it
was arranged, and with a heavy heart Jean saw
her Tather and brother deive away from the run,
starting on their long irip to the Gold Fields.

“Why does father have to po away? " she
asked her undle, whe had taken her before him
for a rule on bis big, black horse, * The Bruce.”

" He has gone to hunt for gold, lassic, so yon
can have fine clothes to wear,” he answered.

“1'd rather have father here and not have
fine cluthes,” she saidl, her Iip quivering, ** How
do they get gold in fields, Uncle? I didn't know
it prew Like ffowers and grass”

"1t doesn’t, lassic,” he answered. ' They
just call the place they find it the Geld Fields.
It is dug out of the carth, where it 1s found
mixed with sand and stona”

“Well, where are the Gold Fields and who
found there was gold there ? " asked Jean. She

liked her burly uncle, who was always ready te
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talk to her and who explained everything about
the ran so pleasantly. '

" The Gold Fields extend all over Western
Austraha,” said Mr. McDonald, * Gold was
first discovered here in 1823 and people have
gone mad with guld fever ever since. The pre-
cious metal has been foun! in Victoria, New
South Wales and Clueensland, but recently it has
been discovered in Western  Austrglia.  The
miners often strike a good lead and grow very
rich, but it 13 2 hard hifc and espeaally so in the
districeks where there 15 little water. In the old
days men often died of thirst, but now they have
wavs of storing the rain which falls in the wet
season so that they do not sufter muach.

“ There are mdny interesting things about the
gold regions Ul the Lifc there is hard. Trains
of camels carry the swag of the miners across
the sandy deserts. These beasts were imported
especially for this work, oinee they can go langer

without water than any other animals, and often
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it s a long ways from one good water hole to
another. The miners * peg out’ their claims in
the new places and set to work sifting the sands
in which are found the grains of gold, sometimes
as large a5 nuts. Soon there 1s a camp started.
Little canvag huts dot the country.  Then 1f the
camp proves successful, houses are built and
finally a city will grow up, almest as if by magic.
One city, that of Ballarat, has grown in twenty-
hve vears to be one of the handsomest in Aus-
tralia. It has broad streets, fine houses, and a
beautiful park. The swamp land near by has
been made nto a lake surrounded by vebvet-
turfed pleasure geounds, planted with wonderful
trees and flowers.  Kalgnorlie, in only ten years,
15 almost a golden city, to which water is
brought two hundred miles in pipes, to drive
the engines which extract the gold from the
guartz.”

* Thank you, Uncle, for telling me all about
it,"" said Jeanie. “ I hope father will find a good
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mine and then sell it out qoickly and come back
to buy a run near you. That is what 1 should
Jike best of anything.”

“ S0 shauld 1, child,” her uncle smiled at her.
Y Ilerc we are at the stables. Jump down and
run and call Sandy for me and 1'l] take you both
with me while | go over the sheds."

Y I've always wanted to know about these
gueer looking sheds,” said Jean as she and Sandy
trudged after her uncle.

“This long huilding is the wool shed,” he
satd.  “ Now 1t is empty and quiet, but when it
16 shearing time there 1s nolsc cuough. At this
end 15 the wool press, and the shearing hoard
runs along the sides of the shed. Sheep used to
be sheared by hand, but Lord Wesley's brother
invenied a machine for shearing which is a won-
derful thing. Would you two youngsters likc
to nde around the mon with me? 1 have to go
aver to the paddocks te-day™

“ Oh, Unde, may [ ride? " exclaimed Jean.



Lilc at Djerinalium 53

“1 had a little Shetland pony at home and I
have missed him so much.”

“You may ride Sandy's pony, and he will
take Wallace, while T will ride * The Bruee,” "
said Mr. McDonald, and both the children
lairly jumped witk delight. ‘They rode around
the run, the master looking everything over care-
fully.

“Tvery paddock bas its own flock,” he ex-
planed to Jean. “In one the ewes are kept,
i another the wethers, and then there is a
paddock for the horses and another for the
cows.”’

“How do you get so many amimals fcd,”
asked Jean.

“'They graze on the prass, and those great
fields of alfalfa over there are grown to use as
food. 1t has to be irmigated and 15 quite a little
trouble, but it pays in the end. T'hat housc 1s
whoere the manager Tives, with ks Tamify and

the jackaroos.”
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“ What is a juckaroo? Some kind of a bird? ™
asked Jean. Sandy shouted with langhter and
his wncle smiled as he answered,

' No, child, jackaron is the name given to the
young fellows whe are new at the station and
just leurming Australian customs. Al kinds of
jukes are plaved on them by the old hands and
they have a hard time at ficst. A story 1s told
of some Linglishmen who had just come out and
were going hunting. They hadn't found any
game and so they asked some station hands iF
they had seen any. “There's 4 jackaroo down
near the water bhole,” said the conk, wickedly,
s the two men hurned away to shoot the
strange ammal, and lo! 1t was a young man
like themselves.”

“What do jackarens do, Uncle?” asked
Jean.

“ Well, they have to learn to do all the work
there is to do at a station, so that some day they

may get to be managers or cvien run stations of
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their own.  They have to nide the boundary
every day to see that there arc pot holes 1n the
fences, and that the water holes are full. Only
one man 15 needed to ook after 7,500 sheep, 5o
he is kept pretty busv.”

*I'here arve so many buildings somebody must
have to look after them. Do the jackaroos do
that? " asked Jean.

“ No, all the repair work on the station is
given to g set of men who dig water holes, baild
Fenees, and do any necessary carpenter work.
These draw their groceries, meat, and so [orth
[tom the stores, hut do not eat at our tables. T
don't believe Wu Ling would stand it if he had
to cock for them."

“Isn't he fuany?" said Jean, laughing.
" l1e lets mc come in the kitchen and wateh him
bake browme, but he won't allow Tergus or
Sandy there at all. Do all stations have Chinese
cooks P

“ Not all, but a great many do.  The Chinese
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are the best cooks we can get. A great many
people hate the yellow-skinned Celestials and
raise a hue and ¢ry about & * White Australia,’
but I don't know what we of the far stations
would do without them."

“Wu Ling cooks very good things,” said
Sandy. * But he got very angry when Fergus
called him *pig tail’ "

“That wasn't wee of [ergus,” said Jean.
“What beautiful thistles and sweet  briar,
Unele.”

¥ Not beautiful in cur eyes,” said her uncle,
as they rode by & magnificent clump of swect
briar, the pink blossoms making a lovely spot
of colour against the purple of the thistles.
Y Some patriotic Scot brought the first thistles
to Aystralia, and an English family the roses,
and many's the day 1 have wished they ncver
came. 1he soil here i1s so rich that everything

grows fast, and the thorny plants have spread

all over the Jand, in sume places growing so
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thick that they have ruined whole tracts of
grazing land. They are nearly as bad as the
foxes. These were brought to destroy the rab-
bits which ate up the crops, but Mr. Reynard
likes chicken far better than hare, and he has
increased so rapidly that it 15 almost impossible
to get rid of him, though rewards are offered
(or his scalp and i1 one year over thirty thou-
sand skms were brought in”

Y Do they scalp rablnts, too? ' asked Jean.

Y Trapping rabbits is a regular Australian
business,” said her uncle. “ A good trapper
can make L4 a week catching themy, and the
fur 15 used to make felt hats.”

“* There are lats and lots of interesting things
i yaur coumtry,’ said Jean brightly.

“ But shearing time will be the fun," said
Sl:l."[i_‘r". )

“Oh, I'd like to see them shear.  May [
L'ncle?" cried Jean.

“ Yes, indeed, you may sce a2nything you like,
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We'll make a regular station-hand ol you belore
you are done,” hc laughed.

“I'm only a little jackaroo now,” she said.
*What is that queer noize? Tt secmed to come
from under those trees.”

*That is the lyre hird, 1sn’t he a handsome
fellow ¥ Sec, there he (s beneath that bottle tree,
Ve have a pair of them and never allow them
to he tonched, as they are quite rare in this part
of the country, though found quite frequently
in the scryb.

*“ The tait of the malc is just like an old-fash-
teacd lyre, and it i3 one of the most interesting
of our birds.”

“ TX¥d vou say that was a bottle tree? ™ asked
Jean,

“Yes. Don't you sce it is shaped just like a
huge bottle, the branches growing out of the
mouth?  The stems have water in them, and

if you are ever lost tn the Bush and thirsty,
find a bottle tree and get a drink.  The Blacks
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cat the roots, which are full of a kind of
gum."”

“I mever heard of sach a place as this,”” said
Jean. it scems as if cverything m Australia
was useful.  [verything but little oirls,” she
adkled.

Y Little girls are very useful in making other
people happy,” said her uncle kindly.

“But T'J like to be really useful and learn to
do something," said Jean.

“You will when you are bigger,” he an-
swered. *' You must get well and strong before
you can do very nmch, lassie. But you will be
useful enough as you grow older.”

“* 1 don't see why vou are in such a hurry to
go to work,” said Sandy. “ I think you have

a pretty fing time 1V
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Tagek at the run proved pleasant to Jean and
full of interesting happenings. She missed her
father and Fergus, but she and Sandy soon grew
to be great friends, and many were the thrll-
ing bits of mischiel into which he drazpged her,
sure that he woold cscape punishmeat if Jean
were only to say, © Don’t pumish Sandy, Unele
Angus, [ did it too.”

The little girl laved her Aunt Mildred, but
more than any one at the station her ancle had
won her heart,  She grew to be his little shadow,
driving and riding with him, son-tanned and
rosy, growing strong and healthy in the free
Australian life. .

“You are getting as fat as a Chinaman'’s
fia
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horse, Tassic,” satd her uncle as they rode to the
river onc duy.

Why do you say thatF ™ she asked.

*'The Chinese are always very kind to their
horses and keep them fat and slick, se that has
grawn to be 4 proverb, though some people say
as 'fat as a lamkin's dog,’ instead.”

“What is a larrikin? ' Jean was growing as
full of questions as Fergus.

* Tarrikin is a slanyg teom applied to the idlers
who lounge about the cities, a doyg at their hecls,
hie the "Enery "Awking of London or Glasgow.
There are many of them in Australia and they
huve formed a kind of scerct socety among
themnselves, which 8 not a very good thing.
Here s a fine bit fur a canter, Jeanie.  T'11 beat
you to the big cuculyptus.”

¥ Ng, vou won't.””  Jean chirruped to her
pony and was off like a shot through the open
paddaock, jumping a fence as if on wings. Shc

[oved to gallop when the air was filled with the
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fragrance of the wattle and the gum, and she
had grown to ride like a little centaur.

“Well done,” eried her uncle as she drew up
at the gate, laughing and breathless, her horse
half a head in advance of his. " We are so
near to * Masen's ren,” [ think we'll have time
to stop there. T want to see hun about several
things, so we'll ride on.”

" Yery well, Uncle. !s it a sheep run? ™

* Mg, cattle. You have not seen one yet, so
keep your eyes open and leam alf you can.
Mason breeds the long horns, sullen beasts, but
good stock.”

1 shall be glad to see them,' she said, and
they cantered up to the homestead, which was
very unlike her unde's station.

Built of wood, with a galvanized-iron roof,
the house stood on piles, but between each pife
and the house was 2 tin plate to keep the white
ants from ofimbing into the rooms. Several
gins ! camc out to see who the strangers were,

1 Black wemen.
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the first that Jean had scen, and she looked at
them curlously.  Not more so, however, than
they locked at her, For they starcd ut her und
whispered together.

“They don't know what to make of you,
" Lassie with the lint white locks,”" her unele
liughed. * The young gin wants to know 11 you
are (rreat Baiwme's golden child,  Tt's your fair
haie, T suppose.”

Jean's hair was light polden and foated all
about her face like 2 hale.

* Gireat Balame is their god, good spirit, and
they think vou are a goddess. That gin wants
to touch your hair. Detter let her, she won't
hart vou.”

Feun smilingly bent her head and let the black
wennan run her fingers over her shining tresses.
The gin smiled and, seized by a sudden Impulse,
Jean said,

** She may have a curl if she wants it, Uncle.

I have plenty and mother won't cure” He
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handed her his knife and she snipped off a silken
strand, which the ma touk with many expres.
sions of delight.

" You have certainly made a hit among the
Blacks," sau] her uncle teasingly. ' She will
wear that as a charm and be the envy of all the

tribe. Your hair 1s pretty.

" The warld to me kaows ao Laivee sight
Than your kg hair weiling vawr shaulders whire,

Ax T anple iy hamd i your hair oy pet.

he quoted as he stroked the shining mane.

" Unele, I don’t think cattle runs are as nice
as sheep runs. There aren't any wool sheds,
But just open yvards."”

“These are the stock and hranding yards.
You see the cattle roam the hills, some of the
runs being as large as five thousand square
miles, on which the cattle find their owa food
and water.”

" If they wander over all that distance, how

do the owners ever tell thelr own cattle ? ™ asked

Jean,
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“* livery beast s branded, that is, he has his
owner's mark burnt into his hide,” sald hLer
uncle. “ So it 1s casy to Jdeaft out of the mobs
tho cattle which belong to other ranchmen, Lhe
YOUNL OXLN aie Aent ko thi eomst to he fattened
for market, while the old cattle are sent o the
rendering works, where they are made inte tal
low amdd beel extract. The stockman's life iz
harder than thai of the shepherd, and danger-
ous because of the bullacks' stampedes, when
they break loose and often run down horses and
men in their franuc rush for freedom."”

' [ like the sheep run nuch better,” said Jean.
* Bee that flving squirrel, Uncle! I think they
are the cunningest littfe things. Who do you
suppuse is hiding behind that tree? 1 heard
sotne o laughing.™

“Look and sce,” her uncde smuled.  Jean
wmmped down from her horse and peeced behind
the tree.  There she saw a hitle bird perched

on onc leg which sang » pretty little song, al-
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ways breaking off with ' H-ah-hal Heo-hoo-
hoo!™

“‘That's a langhing jackass, Jeanie,” said her
mele. “ Lle's a funny little fellow, isn't he? ™

1

“ He i1sn't a bit pretty,” said Jean.

*No, but he's very useful, for he eats snakes
and lizards and all kinds of things, and there is
a law forbidding any one to ki him."!

“You have so many quect things in Auns-
tralia,” said Jean. * Down by the river Sandy
and T foond the gueerest thing. It looked part
animal and part bird. It bad a big flat Wl like
a duck and fur on its hody like a rat, and it had
webbed feet and a tong bushy tail.  Sandy said
it was a beastle and was called a water mole, bt
we found its nest inoa kind of tunnc! running
from the water's edge under ground, and in the
icst were cgps.”’

“That was a platypus, or water mole,” saud
Mr., McDonald. ' lle Is an amimal but lays
cggs like the birds. “T'here 15 another animal 11
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Australiz which docs ton, the spiny ant-eater.
He looks like a hedgehop but has a quecr, long
bill with a long tongue coversld with sticky stuff
with which he licks up the ants ol the ground.
He hasn'’t = nest, but carries his eggs around in
a kind of a pocker wtil they are haiched.”

“ Tt coetminly 1s a queer place, with trees that
shed theie bark every year, pears that have hard
wooden rinds, cherrics with the stones outside,
trees with Howers and secds growing in the
leaves and animals that lay c¢ggs," said Jean.

“And little giels that chatter and ride like
monkeys,” cried Sandy’s teasing voice, as he
rode up behind them. 71 can pass youl”

“No, you can't!” cried Jean, and she gal-
loped off, her cousin after her, though he did
not catch up with her till she rode up to the
veranda and jumped off her pony, laughing
heartily.

Some weeks Iater all was hurry and bustle at

the station. Shearmg was to begm the next day
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and there was a great deal to be done to make
ready for the great event. Shearers were com-
ing in, some riding, some trudging along on
font, carrying their swags. There were huts for
them to sleep in, and tents were heing spread in
the open. Mr. McDoaald left all the details of
this work to his manager, 2 young Australian
who had been born and raised on a sheep run.
At first Jean was much interested in seeing
the shearing and stood in the shed watching, as
the engine whistled to begin. The pens were
full of sheep who did not at all know what they
were there [or, but who did know that they did
not like it. They bas-ed and bawled, and with
the aoise of the machinery it was deafening in
the sheds, As the machine starts every shearer
grabs a sheep from the pen, choasing the one
that looks the easiest to shear, he throws it with
his knee and rapudly guides the little knilelike
cutters of the machine over the [eeee, which

falls from the animal in one huge piece, The
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sheep s then released to run, pink and shivering,
to the yard again. The ‘ picker up *' catches
up the fleece and takes it to the wool hin, while
the shearer turns to the pen to catch another
victim.  Hue has to be quick because the sharp
eve of the overseer is upon him. He walks up
and down, watching every one.  The ‘ pen-
ners-upr "’ must not Tet @ single pen be empty,
“ the pikers-up ' must keep the fluwr clean, the
sheaters must shear cvenly as well as closely,
If they out a ragued fleece the wool will crow
badly the next year and some of it will he
wasled.

The shearers are paid by the number of sheep
they shear, and they work very fast, every man

trying ta see il he canmot be the *

frimpee,” oas
they call the man who has sheared the great-
vst number of sheep at the close of the shear-
ing.

The shearers earn five dollars for every hun-

drod sheep sheared, 2nd an ordinanly good
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workman will shear a hundred sheep in a day,
while extru goad ones have sheared three hun
dred in a day. As the shearers have no expenses,
their food and lodging being given them, they
can make a good deal of money durng the
SEd50I.

The picker-up takes the Heece to the wool
roller, who trims it and rolls it up to be inspected
by the classer. Ile decides as to its quality and
puis it in the proper bin. [t is then baled,
marked with the quality and the owner's brand.
and taken by wapon Lo the nexrest shipping
station.

The sheep are counted, branded and dipped
o prevent their being covered with wood ticks,
which hite 20 {lercely, and then are returmed to
theie paddocks.  There is no more attractive
sight in the world than an immense flock of the
long-wouoled Awstralian sheep, and none more
forlorn than the shivering droves of freshly-

sheared animals.
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Jean watched until she was tired. The smell
of the wool, the noise, the heat, the cries of the
tormented sheep, all turned her sick, and she fled
io the house. T'here things were little better.
Liverybody was busy. Aunt Mildred had ne
time to notice a little girl.  Sandy was away, no
une knew where, and, worst of 2/, her mother
was laid Tow with ane of her terrible headaches.
Jean knew these of old, and that it was no use
tn ¢xpect to even speak to her mother hefore
night. She [elt forlorn and lonciy and decided
to take a ride.

Nao one was at the stable to saddle Dandy, but
glhe had learned to ride as well without a saddle
as with, so she got on the pony’'s back and rode
toward the river.

Away from the noise of the shearing shed,
how quict and lovely i all scemed. The wind
swayed gently the hranches of the great she-aaks
as a mopoke’s mooraful note came from the

gum trees. Flying foxes flapped their wings and
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she came upon the playground of a satin-bower !
bird, the first she had cver seen, although her
uncle had told her about them. She rode farther
nto the wood than she ntended and, feeling
tired, she got off Dandy and, throwing the reins
over a hunsh, sat down vnder a tree to rest.

“T'm so tired,” she said to herself, © 1 think
I will talc a little nap.  Tlus looks just the place
for a fairy ring and perhaps the elves will come
to dance while T am asleep.™

She lay duwn under the huge tree about which
ferns grew so thickly as to form a green curtain.
Dandy browsed in the grass near by, everi.* how
and then pricking up s dainty cars and work-
ing his velvety nose as if sumething he did not
like was near. 'I'hen his reins pulled loose from
the bush and he wandered away to nibble at a
tempting bit of torf a little distance away.

1 This bird makes a play-graund before the tree o which
it builds (ts nest. 1t has a Aeor of sicks, and over this is
bailt 2 hirtle bower taen which are woven bright Feathers,
whire shells, ete.
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Another tempted him and he was soon out of
sight, hidden by the preat {erns which geew ap
ahove his pretty head.

As he disappeared there was a [ittle rustle In
the bushes and two cyes pecred at the slecpmp
child. Then a hand reached out and warily
touched a fold of her Gittle blue gmgham frock.
Jean stirred m her sleep and amiled.  She was
dreaming that her [ather had come buck and
thut he took her in his strong arms and carried
her away, away, and she never wanted him to
put her down. The scent of the wild blooms
wis 0 her nostrils, and she did not wake when
two arms cavliously raised her [rom the ground
and holding her lightly vet carefully, se that
ne branch might brush against her, carried her
far into the deep and lonely wood. 1t was per-
haps an hour that the man carried her and she
did not wake. Then she opened her cyes to
find herself in the arms of a4 big Black. She

sereamed m feight, but he spoke gently to her
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“ Missa not 'fraid. Me not bad Black. Take
Missa home."

“Where s my pony. [ would rather ride
him,” she cried, stroggling, and the Black put
her down.

“ Pony all gone,” he said.  * Missa very
tired, me show Jissa my gin. She very sick,
want to see white baby, with pold [oc hair.
ITcar all obout hee {rom other gin. Then carry
home.  Black very much like Missa,” e
smiled again and his face luoked kind. * Let
me carry Missa or we not get there soon,” he
gaic] coaxingly, and not knowing what else to do
Jean oflowed him to piek her up and carry her
again., 1T walked fast, but she did not sce the
river or the house und she began to grow fright-
ened. It grew durk and the air was full of fly-
ing things, so large as to scem like birds and
so small as te seem like baby mice with wings.
The bird songs were stilled; only the soft chirp-

ing of the tree insects were heard. Then those
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ceased and all was still and dark, and ihe silent
fnrest so terrified the child that she began to ory.

“No good for Missa ro cry, Missa must go
sce gin,” sard the Black, and as he spoke they
care in sight of a litlle group of nalive huts,
bark-thatched and dimly scen throngh the dark-
ness. Into the smallest of these the Black stum-
bled and set his burden before a couch on which
lay a black woman wasted with fever.

“* Brought vou white child,” he said. The
hut was Tull of Blacks, but Jean was too fright-
ened and tired to think of any of them, and she
covered her lace with her hands and sobbed as

if her heart would break.
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Jean stopped crying, for she found that it did
no good.  She curled up in the corner of the
dark hot and waited to see what would happen.
The Blacks talked and jabbered around her, but
she could nat at all onderstand what th::.],r 5:1[1‘1,
and she was ton little to understand that she was
m any danger.  She onty wished with all her
heart that she mmght see bher mather, The
Blacks tatked t:'}gc’rhm', uniel ]c:.an at last was so
tired that she curled op on the floor and went
to sleep.  When she awoke and opened her eyes
she was surprised to find that the sun was shi-
ning.

She was Iying on the ground onder a huge
gum tree. A fire of the dry twigs of the gum

tree burned brightly, as a young black boy whom
76
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she had seen the nmight before fanned it with a
huge fern leaf.

*Little Missa hungry,” he said, smiling
Eindly down at her. * Kadok make eat. Be
good little zirl and lie s81L"

He took a hatcher which hung on the belt
aront] his waist and quickly cut oft @ picee of
herk fromm the oum trey, then took somce floge
from a bagr and piled it on the bark.  Water
frum the water-hole he dipped up with a leaf
cup and mixed with the Bour, baking it on the
bark over the fire. Kadok then dipped fresh
water from the water-hole, around which ferns
rrew as high as Jean's head, und turned over the
ashes of the fire to roast in them a turkey’s cgg
which he had found in the brucken.

“ Now DMissa eat,”” he said, giving Jean a
mece of damper® and the egg, with a cup of
water. " Little Missu nol be aflraid. Kadok
take her to see Mother."

* find of native bread made of flour and water,
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The buv's face was kind and Jean tried to
smile at him in return, finding courage to say,

YAre you Kadok? How did I get bere? ™

“1am Kadolk, yeie.! Bladk man found little
Missa asleep by the corral. Want to show her
to his woman whe had ne girl, all die. He take
little Missa and mean to bring her hadk. Then
white police ride and hunt.  Black man scared,
hude Missa, hide selves. Some llack men say
kil httle Missa, Kadok say * No.' His lather
chief, and chief say, *'1'ake back whitc Missa
to mother.' So Kadok will take."”

Y Thank you, Kadok,” said Jean simply, ac-
cepting all that he said,  © How soon will T see
my mother? "

“Don't know. DMissa come long way on
man's back. Must go back on two feet. Take

1

days and nights. Not cry,’” he said as her face
clouded. ** Kadok rake one good care of litthe
Missa. IEat plenty meal, then we start walk.,”

LI
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Jean was u quict child. Tergus had always
been the talker and she had been content to
listen to the big brather whom she thought the
miost wondeelul boy in the worlkd, 5o she Jid
not say mnuch in reply to Kadok, but obediently
ate her queer breakfast, which tasted very good
to the hungry little girl. 'When she had finished
she sald timidly to Kadal,

H P"r"]rﬂy T wash my hands and Tace at the
water-hole? "

Y Come with me. T go zee,” said Kadok.
She Tollowed hirm ta the water, afwu}fs ] [n’::f.‘.iuus
thing 1 Agstralia, where the dry season makes
it scarce. ‘' Step right behind Kadok, mayhe
soukes,” said the black bay, and she followed
I'li]'l"l Crl:_'.ISL'..

Trees had bheen cut down and many lay abeut
m the scrub, which grew thick and higher thun
Jean’s head, so that Kadok had to hold it aside
im many places for her to pass.  The water-hole

was clogged with weeds andd Teaves, but Kudol
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dug about ender the ferns until he lound a dean
pool, then flled his Hask with warer, saving,

" Little Missa wash quick.”  Jean dipped up
the cool water in her hands, splashing it on her
face. s she dried herself as best she could with
ber handkeechicf, Kadok cried,

“ Tump back, Missa, quick ! inte the scrub] ™
She obeyed without stopping to ask why and
stood trembling, as Kadok came hurriedly after
her.

“Missa one good little girl” he said.
“Mind what Kadok say always so guick, then
Missa ger safc home.  See theee! ” ponting as
he spoke to something on the other side of the
water-hole where Jean had just been washing.
* YWhat Missa see? "

T see a big black log)

S What Missa see now,” said Kadok, throw-

ing 2 stick at the log. To the childs astonish-

"answered Jean.

ment and horror the Iog rofled on its side, turned
over and opuncd a huge pair of jaws, closing

them again with a ¢rucl snap.
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“ Yamin,” ! said Kadok briefly, Ile scldoms
wasted words, * Fat Dittle Missa 1f she not
jumped.  MNow we atart take you home.  Little
Iiissa mind Kadck and she go long home all
right. You not afraid? "

“ 1 will mind," said Jean, * and [ am not very
much afraid.”

“YWe go,' said the boy, and he flung over his
shoulder a bag in which he had put his water
bottle and provisions and started through the
scrub. " Come after me and tell Kadok when
vou too tired to walk,” he said to the child, and
she followed him ubedicntly.

She did not know why, but she was not at all
afraid of Kadok. She felt he was telling her the
truth when he said he would take her home il she
was a good girl, and she put her whole mind
upon following the difficult trail. ‘T'he way at
first led through a tangle of tropical vegetation,

then the two steuck into a lorest ol huge gum

£ Cmcoilile.
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trees.  Overhead the limbs made a lattice-work
of interlacing boughs which gave no shade, as
the leaves were vertical instead of horizontal.

‘L'he sun grew hot and beat down upon Jean's
bare head, for she had lost her hat. Her (air
hair cuught on the long festoons of gray moss
which hung from the trees, the flying golden
fleece stuck to the rongh bark, which was red
with gum und very sticky,  THer tangled matted
cutls, which had becn her mother's joy, hung
about her face and into her eves so that she could
scarcely see where she was going. The spinifex
prickles stuck her ankles and legs, and at last
she starmhled over a hidden tree root and fell in
a heap upon the ground, At her ery Kadok
turned quickly,

* Missa hurt,” he said, coming back and help-
ing her 1o her feet. " Not cry.”

YT won't,” she said, choking back her sohs.
‘ Please let me rest awhile."”

“ Must go fust to got to water-hole for dine
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ner,” said Kadok, ** Dlissa rest a Little and then
try go again.”

She lay down on the grass and shat her eves.
Same parrets chattered and screamed in the trees
abaye her, but ehe sun was hot and most of the
forest birds were still, except for litthe twitter-
ings amemp the branches. Kadok sat sient
beside her. Duch was passing in the black boy's
mingd. He knew too well the need lar haste.
The trip was dangerous for him as well as for
his little white friend; he understood the danger
and she did not. She felt only the danpger of the
forest, reptiles, hunger, cold and thirst. But
Kadok had to fear both Blacks and Whites.
Should the two fugitives run inte unfriendly
Blacks they would be captured. and if the little
rirl was not killed by them she would be taken
far inland, where as vet white people dud aot
rule, and all hope of restoring her to her people
would be at an end. On the other hand, were

they to fall n with any of the mounted police
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or squatters, Kadok knew that his story would
never be believed, and that he would he pun-
ished for stealing a white child. Al this he
koew, that Jean could not understand, but he
felt that he must make her sce the need for hur
rying i possible.

* Kadok,” she spoke first. * How many miles
15 1t to my mother? ™

“ It ts many heurs,” answered Kadok. “We
must go fast.”

“1 will go now,” she said, getting up, 1T
can walk.”

“Why you hurry? " asked Kadok, surprised.

T

I want my mother,” she answered. ™ She
wiltl e alraid for me. My father has gone away
to find gold and she will be frightened for me.”
She spoke like a little old woman and the black
hoy's eyes shone.  He saw that he had the way
to mmanage her without frightening her with the
dangers he dreaded.

“We must go fast so [ittle Missa’s mother
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not got sick wrthoot her,” he said, and the two
started on again.

By noon, slow as the little steps were, they had
covercd consideralle ground, and they sat down
near a tiny water-hole to eat and rest.

" Wlissa wash feet and rest wlnle T mzke cat,”
said Kadok, and Jean bathed her bruised feet,
wrapping them in wet leaves, which Kadek told
her would takc out the pain. *f Little Missa sit
very stll while T find cat,” he said. [ oot go
away.” She was terribly frightened when he
disappearcd between the trecs, but in 2 few
minutes she heard the sound ol chonpimg near
by, and in a few moments more, Kadok rte-
tarned carrving a dexd bandicoot.

* Me chop him oot of hole in {oot of teee,”
he sald, grinning broadly. * Him make fine
eat.”

[Ie quick!y made a fire, and cutting up the
meart in pieces, put some of them on sharpened

twigs, and held them over the fire to roast.
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“Lat plenty much,” he said to Jezn as he
handed her several pleces. *' We not know when
we find another.”

She ate and found the meat very good. Some
of it Kadok had rubbed with a hittle salt which
he took from his provision bag, and a few hits
he held over the smoke to dry. All this he
wrapped in green leaves and put cavcfully with
his provisions, getting Tean water in 2 leaf eup
and making ready to start again.

"You good hittle wirews,” * he said approv-
ingly. “ We soon bring to Mother her good
luck.”

The afteenoon’s walk was not quite se bad
as the morning’s had been. Kadek struck nto
# track which led through the Bush to the main
road. Walking here was not so troublesome and
Jean managed fairly well, though her feet hurt
her cruelly and toward the last Kadok had to
help her along.

T Wotnan.
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“Latthe more walk, Missa,” be said encour-
aging] :,".. b “"i‘TL' ﬁnd gﬂ{ﬂ‘l Ea‘rr:[] F[:r ]light, r_‘_‘U‘
morrow we get long way to home.™

But Jean was abmost past thinking of the
maorrow, almost past thinking of home. Her
poor little body ached in every muscle, her face
ani] hands weree sceatched and bleeding, and she
was [aint with hunger and fatigue. She stum-
bled on, Kadok holding her arm, uantil at [ast
S-hc i'ﬂ]l,l]ﬂ_:l gﬂ] T1¢] I(]'I'Igl_'T :H'H.I ‘ﬁ-’ﬂu]{i ]’Iﬂ'\-"ﬂ [ﬂ.tlﬂr],
had not the black boi picked her up and carriced
her. Taden as he was with his heavy swag, it
was e casy task to carry a beavy child of aght,
but he was a strang, rauscular fellow, used to
Bush life, and oot tieed as was his white charge.
He carricd her uTung the truck some twenty
rm‘Iﬁ, then pmmutl amd loodeed clnsel}-‘ inta the
forest. Tt scemed a great wall to shut them off,
bt the keen eve of the Black caught 2n almaost
imperceptible opening amongst the leaves and

he left the path once more to tread the mazes
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of the wood. Ouly a little Jdistance and he came
to a ruined hut overgrown with moss and creep-
ing plants. Tt had once been a shepherd's hut
and was a poor place, but at any rate it would
serve as a shelter from the nipht and Kadek
carricd Jean within and laid her down on the
Moo,

Y Little Missa tired out,” he said, pitying the
chalds white face, which looked unearthly 1n
the light of the sunset which streamed through
the open doorway.  Jean was too tired to speak.
She looked at him wearily for a moment and
then closed her eyes. ** Missa must eat. Not
good to slecp too quick,” he said.

He made a fire at the door of the hut, partly
for warmth, for with the sun's gomg down came
the caol night dews, and partly to drive away
minsquitoes, as well as to cook thetr supper. He
then heought water rom the trough, and made
damper and forced bits of it between the child's

teeth and gave her a drink of water. Little
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pieces of roasted meat he added to her meal,
and at last she sat up and smiled her thanks at
him.

* Good Kadok," she said, ** eat some yourscl{.
You are tired too.”

‘* Wot tired like little Missa,” he said, showing
his even white teeth in a smile. * Now must
rub feet with wet leaves so they not he sure to-
norrow."”

Jean bathed her feet and bound them up in
cool green leaves, tying them on with Tong
grasses which Kadok brought her. Then she
wrapped hersell in the blanket the black boy
took from the swag and, Iying down, was soon
sound asleep.  Kadok sut for some tme a2t the
dour of the hut, feeding the fire, then he too
rolled up in a blanket, and Iying across the door-
way, 80 that no one could come in without his

knowledge, he too fell asleep.



CHAPTER VIIIL
IN TTIE BUS

THE sun was high in the heavens when Jean
awoke and at first she did not know where she
was. Lhen she sat and locked ahout her, call-
g " Kadek! ™ but there was no answer. She
went to the door of the hut and looked about.
The fire was still burning, but there was no sign
of the black boy. Before she had time to be
frightened, however, Kadok's black face pecred
from between the trees, across the little cearing
which lay in front of the hut. He smiled when
he canght sight of her.

“Little Missa slesp good, feel good this
morning,” he said, ¥ Buper,? Kadok make
break [ast.”

I Expression of sanisfaction,
90
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“What have you for breakfast,” she asked,
hungry as she had never been at home.

“* Hine fruit, got it tap of troe,’” he sard, hand-
ing her a large purple, plum-like fruit swhich she
ate and thought delicious. Kadok then roasted
in the ashes some scrub turkey wcgps he had
found, and these ton tasted good, and there was
damper and cool water,

* Missn must hurry start now,” said Kadok.
“We long way to go to-day to get to Mother.”

“ First [ must try to fix my hair,” she saud.
“ It catches in the branches so that it hurts,”

“Kadak help,” he said briclly, e caught
the pelden mass in his hand and screwed it up
in bunches an either side of her head. pinning
it tight with seme long thorns.  Then he tied
about her head a bright handkerehief which he
had worn knotted around the open neck of his
shirt, and rolfing up the blankets and packing
up the ration bag, he shouldered his swag, gave

her a hand, and they were off for the day.
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As they walked Jean noticed that Kadok
Inoked always to the right and lefr and that
whenever they came near a hill or 4 hunmock,
he would go ahead before telling her teo follow
him.

“Why do you always luck arcund, Kadok,"”
she asked curlously.

“'Fraid Dehil-debil get little Missa or Buba
ar maybe Yao-wi or Ya-wei,” he answered briefly.

“Wha are they? 7 she asked,

“Txchil-debil bad god, encmy of Baiame,”?
he said. ' Bwba big kangarco, very bad father
of kangaroos, Yo-tei is fever god, and Ye-gef is
snake god.  All very bad for little Missa,” and
he shaok his black head. He did not tell her
there were others more to be feared than these
monsters of the Blacks’ demonology, but he was
waorrled by tracks he saw In the sand, tracks of
both Blacks and Whites,  * Mounted police,
been here,” he muttercd to himsell,  * Look

' Baiame is the chief gad of the Blacks,
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for little Missa. See horse’s tracks plain. Ilere
Llack man’s tracks, Think bad Blacks,” and
he knit his brows.

Radok was at a Ioss to know what to do. 1T
did mot want to take Jean into the Bush ugain,
feattteg that hard walking such as they had had
the day before would make her too sick to go
on, yet he was afraid to keep on the beaten track.
They kept on 6fl noon, however, and he drew
her aside mto the woods to rest and eat her
dinner.

He gave her damper, of which she began to
be tired, bits of smoked meat, and some of the
white larvae to be found in quuntitics on the
tree roots, and which she thooght delicious.
She was hungry, but Kadok gave her some roots
to chew as they walked, saving, ' We eat ’'galn
before long, must walk some now. "Fraid we
have big storm,” and he looked anxiously at the
sky, over which heavy clonds were passing.

Obediently she followed hitn apain, and he
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walked quickly, peering through the bushes as 1f
looking for something. The wind was so fierce
that they made slow progress. Tt blew so
that Jean was terribly frightened und at last
Kadok stopped in his quick walk and took her
hand.

“ Migsa 'frand Storm debil,” he said. T fingd
place to hide Irom him.  Comel ™ and he pulled
her into the bushes which covered a high hill.
skirting round the hill, he pushed throogh a
thicket which seermed almast ke a wall, drag-
ging Jean along as the storm broke with a sud-
iden crash of thunder which frightened the child
terribly.

Y Ouiek! " Wadok cried to her, " We find
cave now'!” and he pushed aside some close
growing tree branches and showed her the en-
trance of a little cave hellowed out of the rock.
“Llere we be safe till storm po over,” he said,
and Jean gladly ¢rouched in the shelter, watch-

g with frightened eyes Lhe play of the light-
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ning. Kadok gave hier more toots to chew and
talked kindly to her to soothe her fears.

¥ This not much storm,” he said. * Sce many
worse than this. Seon over and we go on
Think Missa see Mother to-morrow. Not
many hours far now.”

“ Kadol," said Jean, “ why are you se good
to me? ™

“ What you mean? "' asked Kadok.

“Why do oyou take me home? ™ she asked.

“ Black boy not forget fricnd,” he said.
" Not forget enemy. Do mean to Kadok, Ka-
dok do mean to you, if he has to waie five, ten
years. Do Kadok good, he do good to you
when he make chanee”

“But I never did you any good,” said Jean,
puzzled.

“Ng, lictle Mizea not. Migen BMeDonald do
me heap good.! There was bad man at Station.

¢+ Thaz srory af the poisoning of nearly 2 whole tribe of
Blacks at a Christmas feast is vouched for on good authorivy.
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He no like Blacks near his carile camp.  Blacks
nut had, not hort white man.  ¥White man very
bad. He make frast and tell Blacks to eet,
Black men all eat. Next day all black men dead,
all but Kadek and his father, great Chicf, They
very sick, but they not had eat much of white
man's pudding. Chief tell Missa Mclonald
they very sick here,”” — putting his hand on his
starnach — ' She look very sorry and give them
hot drink. Tt make them very sick and 21l white
man's pudding come vp. Think very strange
that Kadok and Chiel only ones not die, but like
Missa McTonald very well for hot drink. Chicf
father say to me, ‘ Some day do kind to Missa
MeDonald,” and T say “Yes!' When httle
Missa taken by bad Dladks, Chief say to me,
' Now time to pay Missa McDonald, take littl=
Missa home!' I go take,” and the boy nadded
his head.

Jean did not wnderstand all of his stary, but

she could take in enough to know that her Aunt
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Mildred had saved the life of Kadok and his
father, and shc felt that the boy would do zll
he could for her.

The storm had ccased and the rain lay in
sparkling drops upon bush 2and leal.

“VYery wet,” said Kadok as he peered out.
" Missa sit here very still while Xadok go and
see. Mavybe we go on, maybe not.”  Jean did
not want te stay alone in the cave. " Let me go
with you," she said pleadingly, but Kadok shook
his head.

* Not good for Missa. DBig snzkes come out
of holes. Teo many. Kadok net go far away.
Missa not come out of cave till Kadok come
back, DNissa "fraid, say prayers to white peo-
ple's Baiame”

Jean thoupht his advice good and sald her
prayers, sitting gquietly for a time, locking
through the cave door, though she conld see but
little, the screen of wvines and bushes was su

thick. She grew tired of sitting still, and moved
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about the little cave, finding little to interest
tier, however. Tt was hollowed out like a tunnel
deep into the chiff, but was su dark, except right
at the mouth, that she was afraid to explore ik
She tank oll her shoes, washed her aching feet,
and rcaching to the bushes around the cave,
pulled leaves to bind on them as Kadok had
taught her to do. Then she took off the hand-
lkerchief he had ticd about her head, let down
her long hair and tried to smooth out the tangles
with her fingers. It was no easy task, for the
hair was loug, fine and curly, and it was terribly
matted down and searled. She took a long
thora and tricd to use it {or a comb, and after
working a long time had the locks smoothed
out into a Hully mass of pold on cither side her
facc. She had been so interested in her work
that she had not noticed how late it was getting
vntil suddenly it seemed to be growing dark.
She looked out of the cave and saw the gleams

of the golden sunset through the leaves. She
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felt bungry. * Where can Kadok be? " she
thought to hersell. ' He has been gone 4 long,
long time.  Oh, supposing something has hap-
pened to him! What shudl T do?"™  But there
was nothing for her to do but wait, and she sat
at the door of the cave, too frightenad to cry,
fearing a thousand dangers the worse because
they were imaginary., Then she heard a crack-
ling o the branches near the cave and sprung
to her feet joyfully, expecting to sec Radok's
black face through the bushes.

¥ Radek!” she cried cagerly.  The leaves
parted and a black face peered through ilie
bushes, flerce black eyes gazed at the child, as
she stood speechless with astonishment, zazing
at a perfectly strange Black., She did not speak,
she was too frighrcnud Fe1 &Crcani, ared the Black
too was silent. ¥With her floating, solden hair,
her wide blue cves, her Tuir cheek torned to gol
by the rays of the setting sun, which shone full

upin her, the rest of her body concealed by the
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branches with which Kadok had filled the mouth
of the cave, she lonked like 2 creature of air
rather than earth, and so the Black thought her,
With a wild cry of * Karraed Kirened 7L he let
go hig hold of the branches, and Jean could hear
him crashing through the bushes in mad haste
to get awav.

! Kurro-kurro iz the Dew Dreopper or Wist Gatherer,
CGoddess of the Blacks and wite of Munvala, the warer god,



CHAPTLER IX
HOUSEKEEFING IN A CAVE

S1E heard Kadok's voice and called to him
excitedly, * Oh, Kadok, come quick] T am so
frightened 1"

“ What matter, little Missa 7" asked Kadok
as he parted the bushes and locked at her with
anxious face.

“{Oh, a strange Bladk looked at wmo and ran
away!" she said, bursting into tears.

“Tattle  Missa not  ery,”  said  Kadok.
“ Brought little Missa meat for supper. What
did black man say? "

* A strange word something like curry curry,”
she sald. *' lle looked frightened too.”

“ That good,” said Kadok. ' Ile think little
Missa not real child. Golden child.  Think him

1ar
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not come again. Kadok glad, fur we must stay
here one, two davs.”

“Oh, Kadok, why? Can't we go to Mother
to-morrew ? 7' her voice was full of tears and
the boy's Jace clouded.

“ Radok very sorry for little Missa,” he said,
 But no ¢un h;:]i‘.h Kadok got bad huet on foot.
No can walk one, two davs. Little Missa help
Kadok get well? "

“(h, Kadok, how did you hurt yourself? "
she asked, 25 she saw that his font was covered
with bluod.

" Hurt in the scrub,” said Kadok, whe did
aak want to tell her the touth, that he hud met
a Black who had thrown his sallenadis ¥ and
struck him on the font, though the boy had
managed to get away [rom him.

* Let me tie it up for you,” said Jean. ' T've
often seen mather dress Fergus’ wounds, for he
was always doing things to himself. He always
had at least one finger tied up in a rug.”

I Big stick, like a shillalah.
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“Tittle Missa goud,” said Kadok as he sat
wearily down beside her. He was worn out and
even his brave spirit sank at this new trochle.
Tt would B¢ several davs before he could walk
well, he knew, and i the Blick who had
wounded him had discavered Jean he would
certainly come back. Would they be safe cven
for a Jew hours, he wondered? His chief hope
Iay in the fact that il the Black had thooght her
a vision, he would fear to weturn.

Jean scooped up water which stoad n a posl
at the door of the cave, washed her pocket-hand-
kerchief and tore it mto strips, then bathed
Kadak's (oot and tied it up as she had seen her
maother do.

“ Thank little Missa,” said Kadok, *© Feel
better, make eat now."

“No, I shall make supper to-might,”  saud
Jean. ' Et is timc [ tried to do something for
won,'!

She gathered up sticks and bits of bark and
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laid the fire, which Kadok carefully lLighted,
taking one from a box of matches which he had
in his swag, and which he kept tied up in the
skin of an animal to keep them from getting
damp. 1Ic had brought back a vopeln? from
his hunt in the forest, and wild bee's honey, and
he said to Jean,

“ Better not make damper to-night. Save
meal for some day we have not meat”

“1 am tired of damper anyway,” said Jean.
“How shall I cook the meat? ™

“ Put leaves over hot stones, set yopolo on,
all in his skin, cover him over with carth and he
cook very tender,” said Kadok, and she followed
his receipt. Lhere was only a little water left
in the water-heole, and that not fresh.

“Where do you get water, Kadok? ™ asked
Jean.

“ From the spring,” he angwered.,  * Not far,
just ten steps in the bushes, straight ahead from
cave, but not safc for Little Missa go.”

I Small animal.
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“Why aot? We are both so thirsty," she
pleaded,

“Little Missas shoes make tracks.  Bail
Black come long, see tracks, know white child
here, steal little Missa away.”

“Oh, if that's the trouble I can take my
shoes off,'" she said, laughing, as she pulled off
shoes and stockings, 1 will be right back, 1T
can find it, for you said it was only ten steps
away, ' and she picked uwp the billy and hurried
out of the cave in spite of Kadek's “ Little
Mhiissa not go. Debil-debil get her!™

She was back before Kadok thought she could
have found the spring, saying bnghtly,

“ Now we have fresh water for our supper,
afterwards [ can tie up your {oot again.”

" Kadok found cup for little Missa,” he said,
pulling from his belt a battered tin cup. ** Think
white man drop i, little Missa can have honey-
water to drink.” He cut a piece of the honey-

comb amd put it in the cup of water, Jean
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drank the sweet drink and almost smacked her
lips.

e iw ever sn nmice, Radok” she said,  F Lt
tastes Dike the sugar-water the Amcrican chil-
dren's black mamny used to give w.”

“Whe was that? " he asked curiously.

“Ihere were three children of Aumerica came
to stay at my uncle’s place, oh, a long tune ago
before wo came to Aostralia,  They had o nurse,
& black woman. 8She was ever so black, not
brown like you, Kadek, and so good and nice.
I used to like her very much. That was the
roason 1 owas oot afraid, when the black man
told me to come and scc the gin who was sick.
[ thought he would be good like Dinah and
bring me right back.”

" Black people very much like white people,”
sald Kadok. “ Some black face white heart,
some black all wry through. Some wlite face
very black hexrt,” and the boy shook his head.

“Think yopolo cooked, Him smell fine,” he
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sald, snifing the scent which cams (rom the
ﬁTC.

The yopole was indeed done and delicious.
It was very tender and tasted like spring chicken.
Tt was a queer supper for the little Scotch girl,
scated ¢ross-legged on the Qoor of the cave, as
she drank honey-water and cut oll hits of meat
for heesell and Kadok.

The Tittle houseleeper enjoyed her supper
thoroughly. Having finished, she put fresh green
woiod on the fre that the smoke might keep off
the mosquitns, and wrapped the rest of the meat
in leaves to keep for hroakfast,  She bathed
Kadak's (oot, which was swollen and painful,
and tied it up, and then, under the boy's direc-
tiung, cut down some lealy branches and moss to
make hersell & bed, and wrapped herself in her
blanket: ta sleep.

YWhen morning came it seemed as if the moth-
er's desire that the little girl shonld have cx-

pericnces to make her less childish was to be
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fulfilled, for Kadok’s foot was so painful that he
could not even drag himself about the cave and
Jean had to wait on him as well as to care for
herself. She made breakfast and gathered fresh
leaves and branches and brought water encugh
to last all day. Then she made resh damper
andd cut stoips of the yvopolo meat, drying it in
the sun and smoke under Kadok's directions.
There were provisions enough to last a day or
twn and she tried not to worry about thimgs, but
she wished she had something clse to do.

Kadok saw she was growing restless and triec
to talk to her, afraid that she wounld cry. * Lic
tle Xissa not see cave before, not have at home.
Tell about home."

* Oh, it"s not at o] ke this," she said.  “ It's
very cold, and the mountains are high and beay-
tiful and there are no snakes nor wild things.
It's all furms and sheep and not wild like Auns-

tralia. And o the winter the snow is lovely."”
*YWhat i3 snew ? "' asked Kadok.
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“Don't you know what snow 152" she
laughed, ** I hardly know how to tell you. It
loaks like saft, white feathers and it faats down
from the sky when 1t's very cold and covers up
the ground like a white blanket. Then it is
lovely, but when the sun crﬁm:s out and melts
it, it's not pice. Didn't you ever see snow? "

*Mever did,"” said Kadnk.

*Oh, Kadok, what's that? "' exclaimed Jean,
as a mournful sound came through the forest.

“That messenger of Muoaroup, Debill-deb-
ill,’ said Kadok with a {rown. * Muornmup
lives under the ground. He make evil. He
makes lightning and spoils trees and kills peo-
ple. No like hear owl bird. Bring bad stotm
or bad luck.”

' said

“Oh, [ hope he won't bring a storm,’
Jean. “ Weo had storm encugh yesterday to
last for awhile. How docs Debil-delil make
lishtning 7 ™

* Dun't know,"” said Kadok. ** Old chief say
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he not make. Say Great Balame make. He
warnt to smukc big pipe up in sky, strike match
to light pipe, throw match down to earth, while
smoke — match make lightning.”

“ 1T we are going tw have another storm I am
going to bring water from the spring while 1

can go out of the cave.”  She was getting very
tired of sitting still.

“ Kadok not like little Missa to run round by
hersell,” said Kadek, but Jean said wilfully,

“ I must go by myself if there s no one to go
with me, musm't 1?7 We've got to have water,”
and she picked up the billy and started for the
speimg.

It was cool and pleasant in the woods.  She
filled her billy and stopped to gather a handful
of teaves which grow near-by and looked shiny
and pretty, then went back to Kadok.

“You see nothing happens to me,” she said.

“You gn once too often. You not good fittle

Missa.  You not mind Kadok," he grumbled.
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“ I will be good, but really I can’t sit still ali
day,"” she said. ' See what pretty leaves”

" Yery pood leaves,” said Kadok., * When
little Wissa have no water, chew these, not he
thirsty. White men ¢all them hibiscus.™

YT remember that,” said Jean. * Kadok,
tell me 4 story about when you were a little boy.
What Jid you used to do at home?™

“Not do very much i owouries,” ! he satd
with 1 broad grin. ' Blacks not have much
homw Bike white people. Tike wonds better than
wuuries,  Like hunt. Make many fine hunt,
somnetimes hunt animals, sometimes huat other
Blacks. Very good eat, belore white man
cothes,” ke hastened to add as he saw Jean's
expression of terror. * Wot eat people now.”

* T should hope not,” cried the child.

Y Little Missa keep guiet,’” satd Kadok, rais-
ing himself on his clbow, grasping a stick he
had and peering through the bushes,  * Some-

T Hues.
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thing coming, Think not black man. Don’t
movel " They sat so guiet it seemed to Jean
that she could hear hoer heaet beat, but heard
nothing more. Just as she was about to speak,
Kadek raised his stick quickly and brought it
down with great force and Jean saw something
black whirl and twist at the opening of the
cave.

Y Migsa help quick. This hard to hold,”
cricd Kadok., *l'ake stick, hold wvery tight
here,” and he gave her the handle of the lnrked
stick wlich, to her horror, she saw held down
by its neck a large saake. She shut her eyes
tight, but held the stick bearing down with all
her might while Kadok struck the snake over
atd over with his stick.

“ Good Missa, et go stick, snake very dead
now,” and she looked with a shudder at the
dead budy of the scrpent.

HHim  trec-python,” said Kadok, calmly.

“ Him make very gouod supper for Missa."
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“Oh, T couldn't eat snake, really, I couldn’t,”
she said, but Kadok laughed.

“Make very good cat for black boy, save
yopolo for Misss,”" he said.  “ Think dinner
tirae now, Missa eat meat, Kadok cat snake”

It made Juﬂn feel VLry queck foosec him cut
off a piece of the tail, roast it and eat with great
enjoyment, but before night she was to look
upon the snake as her greatest friend.

She dropped asleep after eating and did not
waken until almost time for supper, when she
found that Kadok had been sleeping toc.

"' Foot very much better, think wc go find
Mother to-morrow,” he said, as she sat up and
rubbcd her eyes. Y Tattle Missa not cry, be
good Missa. We be all fight, Time to cat
again.”

“Tm not very hengry,’ she said,  but T want
some {resh water to drink.”

* Little Missa not go to the spring.  Kadok

not like,” he said so carnestly that she said,
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“Well, never mind, T can drink the old water
and chew somec hibiscus leaves.”

“Think T can go for Missa,” said Kadok
as he rose and tried his foot. * Not wery
bad.”

Y (M1, never mind,” she szid, but he took the
billy and bis stick and limped through the bushes,
Ll was gone only o moment or two when she
felt a strange feching as of some anc Tooking at
her, and she raised her hemd to see, staring
through the bushes, the same savage eves which
had frightened her the day before,

Hladokl’ she screamed, but the Black
reached forth a long urm and tried to catch her.
She drew back tnto the cave and sercamed again.
She had no weapon, but she grasped the dead
snake by the tall and with all the strenuth she
could muster threw it straight into the DBlack™s
face. The man gave a loud " Woufl™ as the
reptile struck his lace, and darted back just as

Kadok camc up behind and struck him on the
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head with his waddy. Artacked before and be-
hind, the black man thought his cnernies were
many and he fled throuph the bushes as fast as
he could go. Fear lent him wings and he did
not stop until far from the scene of his terror.
Kadaok limped into the cave.

Y Little Missa hurt? ™ he asked anxiously.

“MNo, but T was dreadfully frightened. It
was the same Black T saw yesterday.”

“What Dittle Missa da? ™ usked the boy.

1 hadn't anything else, so T hit him with
vour snake and he ran away,” she sald simply.
The boy looked ar her in astomishment and then
laughed loud and long.

“ Baiame {each little Missa to be good Bush
girl,” he said. " One thing very much scare
Black is snake in the facc, Missa do just right
thing."

“ T dudn’t know just what to do, but T had to
do something,” she said. ‘" What shall we do

nny, Kadok? ™
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“Not koow,” he said, frowmng. ' Think
best eat, rest to-might. Go long early In
morning  before Black come back.,  Missa
make eat, then sleep. Not be alraid. Kadok

watch.”



CHAPTER X
PANDY SAVES TIIE DAY

IT was early in the morning when the two set
out and the stors were still shining.

“1 never saw so many stars in all my Life,”
said Jeon. Tt seems to me there are more mn
Australia than [ ever saw in Scatland.”

“ Think great plenty, maybe cightv-oight,” !
said kadok.

Their way lav through a less beauniful pare
of the country than any Jean had scen before.
It was a wild and Toncly fand, elose to the edge
U'F th‘ SCTth, TJC}-‘:'J!‘I:] ti‘.IL"ITI ﬂ_]nll?r' Sﬂﬂd ﬂﬂd ._t[_ﬁrﬁ-
fex. A fire had swept over the wood and left the
trees gaunt and bare. They waved and tossed

T The Blacks can eount only as Ligh as their ten Dngers.
Anything ahnwve this they call alwayes “ cighte-cdghe ™ though
nr onc knogs wlyr,

’ 11y
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their gray branches like demons, and Jean shod-
dered, as on cvery side the ghostly trees scemed
to hem her in.

They came to a clearing where the trecs had
been cut down, and these, bleached and white,
lay on the ground in a thowsand goarled and
twisted shapes, thee ntetlacing branches seem-
iy like writhing serpents.  Many of the gum
trees had been killed, for the cuts in the bark
had heen made too deep, and the bark hung
down in long strips.

No friendly amimals or piping forest song-
sters chirruped a cheerful welcome to this scene
of desolation.  Only the solitary * widow bicd ™
hopped about hunting for insects and piping her
mournful little note.  Then the sound of a cur-
lewe, like the gasp of o dying child, came to them
throngh the dawn, as the sun rose, red and piti-
less, over the sands.  Beyond these were the
mountains, rising steaight up against the sky.

Huge gray boulders made a wall at the basc
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of the ridge and the whole place seemed so
strange and ecrie that Jean ¢ned out,

“ (Oh, Kadok, we don't have to eross these
sartds, do we? 1D'm afraid.”

“ No, Missa,” said Kadok wearily. His [oot
was hurting him cruclly and he felt discouraged.
“We go another way, all through the wood.
Missa nat feel "Traid. Where Missa’s Balame?
Tuke care of black boy, net take care of white
chilg® ™

“Yes, indeed lle will,” said Jean, feeling
ashamed that the black boy should preach to her.
“But I can't help being afraid. It seens as if
we would never get to mother.,”

t Little Missa get there some day, but [Kadok
not know how soon.  Think best way now ta
hunt fur road and Misss zo long quick Tar her-
sell. Wadok Foot not 1ot him go very {ast.”

“YWell, T think I won't,” said Jean indig-
nantly. “ Do you suppose I'd do that whan you

have been so good to me? W'l go as slowly
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as you have to and P'll take care of your fuot.

I'm terribly hungry, Kadok, can we eat now? "

“ Mot eat here,” said Kadok, who Tiked the
place as little as she did. ** Walk little maore
round cdge of sand, there find water-hole in the
wouwdls and cat.”

So they trudged on in silence for another
hour, gradually leaving behind them the sandy
scrub and coming to 2 pleasant wood where a
carpet of maiden-hair and coral fern reached
knee-rleep 1 tenderest green. Velvet-hrown tree
ferns rose in the air, wearing a feathery coronet
of fronds, and above thoem grow the sassafras
and tﬁe myrtle. A thousand sweet scents were
wafted through the air and a bubbling stream
surprised them by gushing forth from a clemp of
buslhes.

“ Little Missa rest and eat here,” said Kadok.
" Plenty water,” as he exploraed the hanks.

* Oh, Kadok, how lovely it lonks,” she cried,
¥ I'd like to bathe in that water, it's so ¢lear and

nice,
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““Very good thing,” said the boy. ' Kadok
make eat, Little Missa go to the boshes let water
run all over self. Keep her from being thirsty
all day while we walk”

So Jean splashed in the coul water and en-
joyed her bath like a lietle nymph behind the
thick screen of bushes. She smoothed up her
hair and came forth refreshed and rested to find
Kadok had made fresh damper and toasted soine
bits of mcat, gathering also some of the sassa-
fras leaves, making a kind of tea which was very
gond.  She ate and rested while Kadok bathed
his foot and filled his water bottle, and then they
started off agam, tramping this time over a hilly
country. They had to take a long rest in the
middle of the day while the sen was hot and
both were very tired. There was nothing to eat
but damper and some ronts Kadok had found,
and the delay and the scanty meal did not make
Jean feel any more cheerful. The day seemed

the longest she had ever spent and when twi-



122 Our Little Australian Cousin

light fell and they found no shelter, no friendly
cave nor deserted hut, the Lttle wrl felt more
forlorn than she had ever felt in her life. She
teied hard not to show Kadok for she saw that
the boy was suffering far sworse than he would
admit.

“What are wo going ta have for supper? ™
she asked.

“ Not much eat,” said he. “ Damper all
gone, no more flopr. No meat”

“There's plenty ol water, anyway,” said
Jean, for they had followed the course of the
stream all day and now camped beside ik sil-
very ripples.  As she spoke, a stir in the water
caught her eve.

¥ Oh, Kadok,” she exclaimed, ** why can't we
have fishp”

* W can catch,” said the boy wearily. ' Too
bad foot to go hunt.”

“%Watch me catch a fish,"” said Jean sturdily.

“T used to catch trout at home. Let me see,
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what can I use for a line?”  She thought a
minute, then clapped her hands. ! know, you
just rest, Kadok, and sce what a good hsherman
I am!"

She took a pin from her belt, bent it and tied
to 1t a strip of cotton torm from her skirt.  This
line she tied to a branch (rom which she stripped
the leaves; on them she found some Tuzzy cater-
pillars, one of which she used (or bait. Then
she threw her line and sat down where the
stream turned at right angles and made a deep,
guiet pool. She waited a long time. Three or
four times she had a bite and failed to land her
fish, but Tust as she was growing discouraged
there was a jerk, then a long, steady pull at her
line.

“Come help me tand him," she callel to
Kadok, and the Loy hastened to her ad. Be-
tween them they pulled in their fsh, a fine, speck-
led fellow which Kadok ceaned and roasted on

a flat stone heated red hot. The fish was deli-
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cious, and there was plenty for both of them,
so that they felt far more cheerful as they rolled
up their blankets to sleep.

Tt was Jean's first rrial of sleeping in the open,
and it was long belore she could rest.  She Iay
and watched the stars, of only a few of which
she knew the names, though Onon scemed like
an old friend and the cloudy path of the Milky
Way a broad road ro Heaven.

“ Little Missa not sleep,” said Kadok. ** Her
"raw] Debidl-debill 777

" No, Radok, T'm aot afeaid,” she answerad.

“ Peruna heeal very zood spinit, he big man
spirit, fives ‘hove clouds. 1le not let Debil-debil
loose  to-night.  Too many bwinkle lights.
Drebil-debil likes darkness. Misan try sleep”

Toward morning Jean was awakened by a
crackling 1 the bushes. “ Kadok,” she whis-
pered. * Wake up."

“ Kadok not asleep, little Missa," he whis.

pered in return.
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“* T hear something in the bushes,” she said.
“Ts 1t one of those bad Blacks Iike T saw at the
caye F

“Tno far away for bad Black, think ghost,
maybe,” said the black boy, whe, with all s
cowrage, had the Black's fear of ghosts.

“T den't think there are such things as
ghosts," said Jean steadily.

* Plenty ghosts,” said Kadek. “One man
of my tribe go to near tribe and he saw wourle
left alone with no life in it. Ower door was
crooked stick pointing to where family had gone.
On ground were pleces of bark covered with
white clay, so he knew some one dead. He {ol-
low tracks and (ound dead body in tree. Tt was
hound with knecs to cheat, tied with cord made
from acacia bark and was wrapped in rg of
opossurm skins. He turn back rug and saw face
of friend. Then he wept and went away. He
walked from place of death and heard 8 pgreat

chuttering of magpics. He tomed to see what
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made magpies make so much noise — saw ghost
of dead friend. It had followed him from the
tree. So I know there are ghosts, little Missa.”

“This ghost sounds to me as if it weat on
four fect,” suid Jean. * And as I don't hear 1t
any more I'm gomg to sleep.”

She listened for awhile, but heard no more.

In the early morning she was awakencd by
fecling something cool on her face, She sprang
up with a cry of terror which promotly terned
to one of delight.

“Dandy, my own Dandy " she cried, throw-
ing her arms around the pony's neck.

* Oh, Kadok, here is my pony,  He has wan-
dered away and we must be not far from Dier-
inalluml™

The little pony seemed as pleased as she, and
Kadolk's face lighted up,

“ Little Missa take road wwith pony and nide
sale avw, Say good-bye tu Kadok and run 'long

home.”
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Jean stamped her [oot she was so ungry.

“You make me angry, Kadek,"” she cried.
“Here you've tuken care of me all these days
and now YO Wunt me fo run off and leave }'Du!
I don't think you're nice at all.  You shall come
with me to the run.  You can ride when your
fuat 1s tired and 'l ride part of the time. It
can't be far now. You go catch o fish and we'll
hawe breakfast, then we'll start.,”

Kadok looked astonished as the lietle fury
scolded, but ke obeyed, and soom a fine fish gie-
zled on the ire stone.

They started off for the muin road, which
Kadok suid was not lar away through the
bushes, Jean riding her pony and feching bright
and cheerful. YWhen they reached the road alter
several hours riding, she saw that Kadok was
lirnping painfully. She jumped off the pony and
said,

“Tou must ride now. T know your foot

hurts and I'm wred of riding 2nd want te walk
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awhile. Get on and I will walk along and hold
Dandy's rein.”

“Tittle Missa get very boss. Time Missa
get back to white fulks,” he grumbled, as he
climbed slowly on the horse's back. “ Gin never
sav 'da’ to Kadok," bot Jean only laughed at
him and trudged along.

It was an odd picture on which the Australian
sun shone, the black boy on a poay led by a white
child in tattered gingham, and two travellers
scanned the couple curiously as they orged their
horses alung,  Catching up with the children
ther would have passed, but Jean suddenly cried,

“ Father! Fergus!"

* Jeaniel What on earth]™ but the rest of
ner father's sentence was lost as he clasped the
child in his arms and Jean knew that her troubles

WErE ver.

“There was a termible hoe and cry, lassie,

when 1t was discovered that Dandy and you wers
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lost,” said her uncle that night as she lay, tired
but happy, her mother beside her, in a corner
of the big couch in the moming mom at Der-
inallutn, * Secouts were sent everywhere, but
you seemed b have dropped off the earth.  Par-
tics have been scarching ever since, but no one
has been successful in fmding even a trall. We
traced you to the place in the woods where vou
got off your pony, but bevond that there were no
iracks. Kadok says that the Black who took
you did not mean any harm. His gin was nearly
crazy over the death of her child, a Little givl
younger than you, and he wanted to take you
to her to see. They had heard of you from the
gin to whom vou gave a curl. The Blacks think
that when a Black dies he returns to the carch
as a while, and he wanted his gin to see you,
thinking that you might be his own child come
back.”

“ Poor chuld, you have had a dreadful bme,”
said her Aunt Mildred.
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“Oh, no, except that 1 was worried aboyt
Biother, because I knew she’d dhink T was
killed,” she said. Her mnther held her close.
“T would have been i it hadn't been for
Kadok."”

" Good Kadok,” said Mr. 1lume. * Ilis foot
is being taken care of now and he shall have a
good home for the rest of his life on our
run — "

“ (3h Father, are you going to have a sheep
mn! I'm so glad! ™ cried Jean.

“Yes, we got back from the Geold Country
just in time to meet you. 1 made some money,
but T am never going back there.  Tergues has
no end of adventures o tell you, hat it is no
place to toke you and your mother, and T don’t
want to leave you agam.”

“0Oh, I'm so glad, we'll be near Uncle and
Aunt Mildred.” sald Jean.

“ Not me? " asked Sundy mischievously.

O, you, of course,” said Jean, * We are
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golng to be Australians ourselves, now, and of

course we won't [orget our Little Austrabian

Cousin.”

THE LMD
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A ﬂmmughh‘ enjorahle tole of a Ll Lnrl‘m:l [
vude forher, written in o delightful swoin of sywpathelie
eomprehension of the childz peant of view,

SWEET NANCY
THr Furrder Aovesroses or e DocToR™S TATTLE
Citrt, T Mooy Asuws TacakT,
Ome val., Whe ary, 12 mn, Mwsteated \ . %100
In tle new hoak, the alhor telle hiw Wn.u-;'v leonTiez
in fart “the dnitor’s aaaistant,” and continnés to shed
happineas armnnd her

THE CHRISTMAS-MAEEES CLUE
By Fiume A Haw v,
T9me, clath decorative, lostrated . 51.k0
A f]P]lLf}le111 alary for girls, fall of the real aprit. of
Christmaa. It abonds in merrywabieg asd the gl
kind of fun.
CARLOTA
A STowy OF THE 4w CAwrRIEL Mizpex. Iir Feanaes
MancancT Fox.
Rquave 12ma, celonh decorative, illuarrated gnd desorated
in enlobs b Hihelind Kileway - R
N AT [_.Je;uﬂale T 1e-;'nmmm1 rhlq hh'ln alory 13 wo
vnlerleining conteibution o juvenils Nterature L
et Yok Huk,
THE SEVER CHRISTMAS CANDLES
By Inarces Margaret Fox,
bqame 1¥ma, cloth deeorstive, illsalealod aod deocs
teted in colara by Fthelin? Tdeway . Rl
Mizz For'z new huok deala with I Eoclunes of che de
fightfl ¥Mulvaney ehildnon.
A—T
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FUSSY-CAT TOWHN
By Mamion AMe: TAGHA®T,
Sraall ouarto, eloth decoravive, illosteated and deco-
:uLl_Li im voloos ESNLL
" Ayl moce ][ILLIEBML‘I” than the du]n;.,s al the cats
in Lhis vl " Lhir [P LJ.'I.LJ.l' weisglow, 1hear patriolism,
would b baarid Lo Tinagine ! - Chivagu Post.

THE ROSES OF SATNT ELIZABETH
f’-}-‘ Jaxm Srort WounRTFe,
Small quarta, elolh decoraive, lneirated and decorated
i esdons by Addelaide Beealanl 51.00
TLisis a elarming 1100w slucy of o eliild mhose Laiher was
sl ke of Che e sl eastli: ol Lhe Wurthurg, when: Sainl
TolHza Lt omee beaed Tser Duvrrae.

GABRIEL AND THE HOTUE BOQK
iy Fratery B,
Broell quarto, eloth decorative, illugtrated and deco-
el 1o eolons by Aoleleide Bverhart : LoE1.00
Crelorivel wae a lowioe, puticod. Lictle Treneh Lad, who
aeizhed L mouksin LLu Lostngz s claya, e adl £ bondka
were wrilLem snid 1l]|uu|T|'3|:-=|ﬁr:, hand, im0 Llu: momeeateries,

THE ENCHANTED ATUTOMOQEILE
Tranzloted from the French by Mamy J. Sarrorn
Small guakto, cloth decorative, ilustealod ol deco-
taledl in calurs by Edun M, Sewrver L E1.0D
“ A up-to-dete Prench fairv-tale which lulrh ralialim
Lhe gpicil of Lhbe dwar,  doeessiees diligeoee” — CRinage
Ruoreed- Il veralid.

O-HEART-SAN
Tur Sroky oF a Jaraxmsw Giel. Br Moy Foouese
ToN HaksRELL,
Bnall guartn, elolh decorsrive, illusteated and e
ralecd I welord by Teanlks P Fairheuls: . . RLAnt
“The slury enmes alraight from the hearl aof Japan.
1he alilow of Tuiiyama %1&* aerows il wrul Teoan ey
e boutlnr Lhe Irsgrqﬂco of Tee lenves, ehoerry blossaroa
toel ehryzanthemurmz,” — The Chivago  Duder-Doean.
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ALOAT £O8 YOUFNT PROPLE

THE YOUNG SECTION-HAND: O, Toe Ausvws-
TUnCA OF ALLar Wesr, By Buowror B Srwvessos,
sonare Fmo, eloth decoralive, tllusieaied 0 31 .50
Mr, Stevenson’s heeo B ou mauly lod of sialeon, wlae i3

given o ehapee aw o seetion-hoocl on o bir Westerne ruil-

Pl and whoge cRperieness L0 o: real as they ace (holling,

THE YOUNG TRATHN DISPATCHER. Ty Bue-
e 1 Brwy s,
Bguaen 120, eluth desarative, itletraled R [
“ A butler boeuk Tur boyw hos pevec efh an Ainevinan
ot — - Eeedagleled Lo,

THE YOUNG TRAIN MASTER. By Duonum E,
BrRVENE0N,
Aguare 12w, eloch decovative, dlustonted . &LED
“ Nl Lelier in the way of a hook ol advoenoee Tor
trpz in wldeh the nctnalities of 1ife ate 28t fovth in o procti-
cal wuy voulkl Be devmed or writhen.” — Dostan Heredd,

CAPTATN JACK LORIMER. By Wiax STaxvusd.
Bequare 12mo, cloth deeon v, f1lusloatod . 5L.a0
Juek 33w fioe example of (he all-around American Ligl-

sebioul Loy,

JACK LORIMER’S CHAMPIONS: (h, Browes ax
Laxw axn Lake, DBy Winx Hramomsie
Bguam 120w, el decoralive, illasieated 0 5150
SR is axuelly Uw sorl of Dowk e mive 2 boyr ioleresood
i athlebies, fur it shows Din whal il neund o alaors
fplay Taict ' Chidcege Triboee,

JACE LORIMER'S HOLIDAYS- Or Miivaus
Flaen 1 Camp. Ty Winw SvanDiait,
[LLITEAR SRR . . . . . a . . 5180
IMall of jusl the kind of fue, sports and adventore to
exeiie Lhe Tealthy mirmdad youngeter to coalslion.

JACK LORIMER’S SUBSTITUTE : (w. T Act-
G CAPTalx oF TOE LEad. Hy Wiy Srawooil
Llasteare] . e 7
T the apoeting wide, this ook takea up foutlull, Bros-

tling, trhogganing. bt it ismare of 3 avhool slary purhaps

than any of ita predaceszors.
—



£ O PAGRE b QOMPANYS

CAPTAIN JINES: Tre ACIOBIOARLPHT OF A SIE-
wane Poxe, Ty Frasors Flooows WHITE,
Clath decorarive, illustrared £1.50
The story of Coptein Jinke ond his Dnitlful 1luﬁ l'ncnd
Eilly, their guainl cobversalione and Lleic fxeiling
adventuees, will be cazecly read by Lhoosancds wf boys and
girls. 'Ll zloey ig kvantilully wrillem al will take ils
paee alowsicde of ~ Blaek Beaury ™' amit *° Beaotiful Joet”

THE RED FEATHERS. FEy Toroovre Ronerta.
Cloth desorative, illogtoolod . . E1.50
“The Hed Featiwe  lells of the remarkahle adventiures

of an Inding by who lived in the Stone Age, mony years

apo, when the world was Foung.

FLYING PLOVELR. By TeEeopont Kopmms.
Cloth decorotive. 'Illugtrm:u-:l by Chorlea Livingulon
Eull . 5 . RLH
2qual.By- Thue-Tive &5 0 '\."Ll‘r ol sl wise lmbian whe
lisew ulone wilh Ler grandaon, © Tlying Dlover," ti wloem
sl 1ally Lle atoriea eoch cvening.

THE WRECKE OF THE OCEAN QUEEN. By
Janwd Crre, anthoer of @ Lavey Hacdeoo®s Aol ldon, ™ ete,
Clath :]emmfue, lluzlrudasd £1.50
" A gtitring story of wreek and muhn} which h-:n. s will

find especiallir absorbing. The many young ndmirers of

James Otig will not et this bogk epeApe them, For it fully

qunle it: munhy jeedecessra in cxcitement andd su.éLailefi

nlerest” — Chicege Erering Post,

LITTLE WIIITE IGDIANS. By Farmie E. Oa
THANMDIR.
Clonl ddecurative, dlnstrated -
A h!'l.”i.I.L inlrTesting sTOrY wlich wil nppeal atrongly
to the Crakebelieve T nglinct in ﬁh-lllil‘LIlJ and wi
give them n healily, active nlerest io “Ahe siople life "

MARCHING WITH MORGAN, TMow Bowman
LovrLL PEcamr a4 Bolmier oF 1HE HIvonoTion.
3w Jomx L. VEA3T.

Glalh drearative. llustrated . . §LaA0
Thiz iz u apleudid boyts wwory of fhe etpedlhnu uf
Mrutpomery mml Armohl azainst Quels
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AOOKS FOR YOG PREOFLE

COSY CORNER SERIES

1t iz the inrention of the pullistcrs that thiz sorics ahall
contaiu ouly the very togleal aud purs=l literatirs, —
elocivs That shall not only appeal e the children theen-
welven, Ll e appwsrdaisd by all Lhose who feel wilth
Lhety D thodr joss and aorcoes,

The ouwerous (lustrarions i caelh book are by wel-
Enomn artists, ane gach woluange has o seporate dtirael-
Twe oowor deglin, .

Huch b owol, W, odoth . . - . . . #0.30

By ANNIE FRELLOWS JOHNSTON
THE LITTLE COLONEL (Tredantack)

The: oo of Lis sbocy de Ludd i Hentwcky, 2 horo-
i ' ow gull gicl, who f9 koown asz Lee Lickhe Colooel,
oo aveounl of Ler Tancied ceacmblones tooan eld-=ehoul
Houwllwern gentlesan, whore loe estafe aml old Tooily
e Pamows i Lhe oeglon.

THE GIANT SCISSORS

Thig is the atory ol Jowee aud of ey adventures in
Franre, Jowce i o groat [icnd of e Liléle Colonel,
o] In later volumes shares with ber che deliehtbld ox-
perienees of the ©° Houee Porty ' aod the © Heolidays,”

TWO LITTLE ENIGHTS OF KENTUCKY

WHo WERE THC LiTrLe DaLoswi’s NTIfuokRs.

In thiz voluene Lhe Lice Colonel relures wo s like an
old foivod, but with added gresss anid sharm,  Bhe = wot,
however, the ceutrul Gruoe of e story, thal ploce Teing
talzen by the ' bwo Lk kojes™

MILDEEDYS INHEREITATCE

Aocleligbtlol Ml alucy ol a lomely lioglsh pid who
corues b Aoecies und 15 befdewdml by o svanpathetic
Mperiean lamily who owee wflracled by her beaurifol
peaking vodec., By owewnd of ehiz ooe ol shbe 3 oen-
ubiledl to help o selool-oid who hos foon porarly Lost tlue
e oof e eves, and Lhoes Gonllsy ber Lile Lecomes 2 buay,
o ppw one,
A—11
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Hy ANNIE FELLOWSE JOHNSTON (Continued}
CICELY AWL QTHER STORIES FOR GIRLS

The readers of Mrs. Joboston's charming juveniles
will b glad Lo lewrm o the tsue of this voluoe tor young
people,

AUNT 'LIZA'S HERO AND OTHER STORIES

A volleelion ul wix Leighl [I0de alories, whieh will appesl
Lo #lh by and mos picla.

BIG: BROTHER

A story of twa bogs, The devolion and care of Stephen
hirnself @ smoll boy, For his Luby Loeother, s the theme o
the zimple tale,

OLE MAMMY'S TORMENT

“le Manmy's Terment * ho: been fitly eafled a
claasie of Southern lifs B melulez the haps and mis-
hapz of o smafl wegro Lecl, snd Lells how be was led bar
Iove and liindoness to o loowledae of Lhe rahi.

THE 5TORY OF DAGO

Ton LLfw slory Mes. Joboston velales the story of Dago,
2 poel awnkey, owoel poiolly by lbwo brolhers,  Dago
Gella Lis wwn slory, and tle account of his baps sod mois-
b i s bkl intemesting arod amosiog.

THE QUILT THAT JACK BUILT

A pleasanl, Litlle story of o bov®s Wubor of love, aod how
i ghanoed the ewcse ol his lile fuany veacs alter it wns
wrgomplished,

FLIF'S ISLATNDS OF PROVIDENCE

A wtory af u bav's lite batile, his couly defeat, and his
fiad teiumnpl, well morch the resding.
A—12



BO0FE FOR Yo0Ne PEQFPLE

Py WDITH ROLPYSON
A LITTLE FIIRITAN'S FIRST CHREISTMAS

A erory of Coluniel ciioes i Buatoar, el bow Chdat-
mi weus ven bed by Belly Sewall, w Ly pieal shill of tha
Turilane, wided by Lere beether Sam,

A LITTLE DAUGHIER OF LIBERTY

The athar jntrodnces this clory we followe:

“ome ride de memarable noJe cocly history of Lhe
Arneriran Trewolution, the well-luown 1ide of  Faul
Lievere.  Lgnally deserving of somuncuclarion ® another
rire, — the rile of Anlhony Severu, — which was no less
Tisroaic in ile aetion ot wenorable i its coensequences.™

A LOYAL LITTLE MAIT

A delipghful aad intevesting wtory of Revelntionary
e, in which the chald hevoine, Feteesy Schuyler, render:
inportant service: to Cecorge Wazhingron.

A LITTLE PURITAN REEEL

Thia ix un lasworical tole of o oeul i, dureg the cine
when the multael Bir TTarry Vane was meveinor ol Massn-
chuaelta. .

A LITTLE PURITAK PIONEER

The weene of 1z alacy s 1aid in the Poriday setolement
ui, Chorhestonm.

A LITTLE PURITAN BROUND GIRL
A wlary of Boston jo Puritan daym, which & of gicat
inderssl Lo Fouthful reailers.

A LITTLE PURITAN CAVALIER _

The slury o 8 @ Tidle Purilun Cavalier * who tried
with all lis Leyish enthusiaaen to cmalare the gt aacd
icdealn of Ll dend Censadera.

A PURITAN KHNIGHT ERRANT

The stwry tells of 3 seeuyz lod o Colomial Lires vl
erdenvored to ooy out the high ideals of the hodghis
ol ulden dogva,
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By QUTRA (Lowize do le Romes)

A DOG DF FLANDERS
A CHHIETMAS BTURY
Too well and favorably Enewn to moquive deseriphios,

THE NURENBERG STOVE
Thig beautilul ztory hez never beloee been published
BT o popildar price.

By FRAXCES MARGARET FOX
THE LITTILE GIANT'S NEIGHBCURS

A chorming patuee story of a  lirtle giant ™ whosa
teizhlbers wors the creatures of the feld and garden.

FARMER BROWN AND THE EIRDS
A litcle atory whieh ienehes children that the birds are
ana begd, [riends,

BETTY OF OLD MACEINAW
A charming stary of ehild Lile.

BEQTHER EBILLY
The atory of Thaty's imther, and some further adyven-
tures of Belry herself,

MOTHER NATURE'S LITTLE ONES
Curiang Lirtle skerches doseribiog Lhe carly 1ifeliine, ne
“ ghildbood,™ al Ll il coss lures sut-of-Aaors.

HOW CHRISTMAS CAME TO THE MIUL-
VANEYS
A brfel, Wdelika Likkle mtory of @ family of poar ahildren
with wn nnlimired eapacity for fun and miselisf.

THE COUNTEY CHRISTDIAS

Mivn Tox hun vividly dezeribed the happy aurprisea that
made the seearion wa menorable to the Mulvaneys, and
the funpy things the ehilleen did in thelr oew coviron-
ment-
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SOOES FOR YONG MEOFLE

By MISS MULOCK

THE LITTLE LAME FRINCE

A delighthsl etory of o little boy who L many al-
vcnt]-}lu-os by weans of the wagle giils of b fuiry god-
mother,

ADVENTURES OF A BROWNIE

The etory of a bousshold elf who torments the ool
el wardener, bul is a4 ennatant joy and delight o ihe
children who love snd trust bir.

HIS LITTLE MOTHER

Wiar Midaek’r short stories for children are 8 consoant
rouree of drlight to themw, and “ I Little Mather," in
thir new aml attrsetive drer, will be welepreed by heata
of Fouthiul realem.

LITTLE SUNSHIRE'S HOLIDAY

An attractive alory of 4 somDer culiog, * Bitlle Sone
ghine *' ig aumler of those beaulifol clibd-ebarselers fnr
which Miss Mulnck iz e jusbly Tuoeus.,

By MARSHALL BAUNDERS

¥FOR HIS COUHTRY

A swect and graceful ghory of a Lt boy who Towved
Bit conntoy; written with that chann wlicl Los codeared
Mies Bawnder to hoets of remelere.

NITA, THE STORY OF AN IRISH SETTER
Tn thiz tonching 1ittle book, Miss Eunoders ghowe how
dear to her heart are all of God'a dwal coeolures.

ALFATOE, THE STORY OF AN ESKIMO DOG

Alpatak, an Trkirun dag Ien Lhe for oorth, woas stolen
fram bis master snd el e wleree oo geange oity, bt
reus Iwfriencded apd ewnd for, ol he waa able o cetum
Lo hia owner.
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By WILL ALLEY GROAMGOOLE
THE FARRIER'S DOG AND HIS FELLOW

Tlis etory, writlen by the gited voung Bouthem
woman, will appeal 1o all 1lat 1= best i the naturee of
the many pdmirers of her groceful and iguaut etyle.

THE FORTTUNES OF THE FELLOW

Throae: wha rend sl enjojeal the pathos snd charm
of " Tiw Tarrier’a Tioe and ITis Tellow ™ will weleome
the further aceount of the adsentures of Daydaw and
the Fellow at the home of the kindly amard.

THE EEST OF FRIENDS

Thiz continuea ilw expecvnoes 6 the Parcier'a dog
aml hia Frllow, written it Mro Demogeonle’s well-konwn
charming style.

DOWN I DIXTE

A Juevinbing sbory for boge aod gicls, of o Tamily of
Alalbarma childeen who move Lo Flherdda aond goes opoim
the Snuth.

By MARIAN W. WILDMAN
LOYALTY ISLAND

An acenunt of the adwenlurer of four chibdoen amed
their pet dog on an dsland, and howe they claared their
brother from the suapicion of dizhonesty.

THEODORE AND THEODRDRA

Thiz i# 6 atory of the explodia anid miabepe of Lwo 0=
chivvonz twiwz, ard continues the advemiures of the
interesting group of childeer 1 * Toyeliy Tslapd "
A—1G















