242

THE NEW ZEATLAND GRAPHIC

ERNEST HARRINGTON'S

REWARD.

— e ————————

BY THOMAS COTTLE, REMUERA, AUCKLAND,

AU'THOR OF 'FRANK MELTON'S LUCK.

CHAPTER V.
MAGGLE GIVES DICK A LESSON IN PARROT-SHOUTING—TIIE
SEARUCH FOR THE MANIAC.

3 T thie juncture & hungry kaka flew into the
depse branches of the trea above them and
commenced its evening meal. A berry dropped
at Maggie's feet. To seize her gun was the
work of & moment, then standing cn the spot
where the berry bad fallen, her practised eye
rierced the interstices of the thick dark preen
}nlinge, sod descried the brown plumage and
bueily-engaged beak of the hird ‘as it pecked
at the ripe betries far overhead. Notwith-
atanding the fact that her hand ehook froin her
late struggle with Lerself, the bird fell futtering to the

ronnd, badly wounded and uttering piteous cries. She

id not stoop to pick it up, nor did she attempt tn put it ont
of its pain, but quickly reloaded the empty barrel. Dick
ran forward to secure the hird,

‘ Let it lie," she exclaimed, ‘ita cries will attract others.
Liet your gun ready. Weshall have some sport now." ;

She wan right. From all quarters with aw]f:]y-aw:rl::s
flight and angry gruting ehrieks came wheeling overhea
dozens of aympathising comrades, ready to fight or die, if
need he, in ita defence. And intruth death was the reward
meted ont by a ravtling hail of shot from the two guns to
many of them for theirinstinetive devotion. The seresches
of the dying only added to the furicus disregard of danger
of the survivors. The bags were at length filled, and the
carcege ceased, A

* There you see, Master Dick, if you had despatched that
bird we might have missed the chance of all these. Did
you never try that dodge before ¥ i

! Uh, yes, often, when we weie out prospecting, and it was
my week to be cook and provide for the canip, but I must
say 1 always eonsidered it eruel slanghter, not sports It's
all very well for pot-shooting. I hardly expected, I must
admit, to see one of your sex adopt it.’ i

*Ah, well, mine 18 all pot-shooting, as you call it. I
would never shoot for sport. Both brother and father are
very fond of kakas and pigeons, and I have so little time
far shooting, I canoot afford to lese szch & eplendid chance
of bountifu ]{ replenishing my larder, I aupposs it i eruel
A8 you say, but one sees so0 much croelty in Nature that
one gets bardened, and i apt to ask what does one little
bit niore matter? Iloes bot God allow thousande—nay,
myriade of the animals He has ereated, to die lin ering
deaths of agouy from wounds inflicted on ope another in
fighte?! He does not troubla to cut shert their fearful
sullerings by so much as one weary moment, Why, then,
need wecare ! Ve are not allowed to shorten the life of
one of our suffering brothers or sisters, even when they beg
snd implota ua to do a0, because every moment ie @ bell of
tortnre to them ! No; that would be murder ! Why, then,
need we be a0 very particular to do so in the case of animals
i it suita us for any 1eanon to do otherwise? What have
they done to deserve such consideration—such aa incaleul-
wble advantayge over us ¥

Dick did not knoow, nor did he care to innize particularly
into ghe matter, so he quickly chenged the subject into &
nwre syreeable chaanel, u.llclY spent B very pleasant after-
noon, even althongh he did not get the nap under the trees
that he proposed when he set forth. On his return to hia
hoat’s hut the latter congratulated him oo his well-Glled

*Yes, I have had good aport. I do oot kuow that I ever
enjoyed n day's shooting more, This Catlin's Hiver isn't
haif a bad spot after all.  I'm not sure whether I won’t look
out for a farm bhere myrelf.”

! Do, old man. 1 ehould like nothing better than to see
you settle down oear us. There are several places fur sale
that miight sait you.’

Dick did not reply. He did not feel quite comfortable.
Notwithstanding the argurients which he had adveaced to
fuiet Mappie's seruples, he felt that be had behaved very
scuivily to hin old tfriend, The fact that many other men
wuould have done the srame did not comfort bim, He had
always prided binself on his nice sense of honoyr, and it
vut him to the quick when he reflected that he could do so
v longer,

- » - - . - .

Three yeara passed Ly, and we fnd ek martded and
rettled lown on's large farm lie had purchased in the dis-
trict. Tt war pointed out ax B miodel, It is not ditticult to
muke & madel furm 3 you hrve the means snd the ability,
Dick had the former and his wife the latter, ler ear
training stood her in good stead, and the farm owed mucg
to her careful anpervision and sugrestions, Dick koew
niora shunt quartz reef and alinvial diggivg than erops aod
cattle, Lut, unlike mankiod in general, was very willing to
learn even frem hin wife,

Ernest wan wenerally reported to have taken hisloas much
betler than conld bave leen expoctesd,  But, after all, what
eonld repart koow sbaut it? ]le did not show much erief
or disappointment, bmt often the exertion of concealing a
trauble nupments it tenfold, At firmt he niade up his mind
tamell the farm and leave the district, but after dus conei-
deiation he abandoned the ides,

Maypgie had been very huilile Lefore hine when she AC-
knowledged her defalention.  She Iaid great stress on the
puint that shie wan deceived in her own sensmbions, othey-
wise whe would never iave deceived him ; that she had nng
wan hin allections for pratine, and then Hung them ruth-
lemnly from her aa mwany do; but that in her heart she
doneatly believed at the time that it was real fove she felt

tor him. Her heartfelt pity for him sommewhat ensed tha
blow, as being single minded and trgchful himmlll, he ba-
lieved every word she told him, and they parted friends.

To Dick he told ais mind in & few words, to, which Dick
listened abashed, not attempting defence, seeing that he
waa rather short of it, *¥You might have left me to my
bappiness, Dick,' he said, *and gone elsewhere~you who
could pick and choose where you plensed. It was croel of
yon, very cruel. I would to God it had been snyone but
my old mate who had dealt me this blow ! But it is dqne.
and I muat bear it as best | may. Be kind to her, Dick,
and do your best to make her life aa bright as she deserves
it should be. - You owe it to me to do thatns well as to her,
If any barn should eome to her through you, you will have
me bt reckon with, But, pshaw! what avail threats?
You could not possibly ill-treat her loving ber an you say

ou de,’

L ill-treat her ! I'd pooner cut off my vight band ! God
bless you, old man, for taking it a!l so kindiy. Remember
always though that I used no artifices to draw her love
away from you. I did not steal her from you. I merely
took what she could not help giving. Still I do not justif

myself overmuch. I acknowledge that I ought to bnve left
the district directly I saw what mighe b_a, l'mt 1 miscalen-
lated my powers, and hers too, perhaps, till it was teo late.!

t That will do, Dick. I'd rather dismiss the subject,’ said
poor Erpest, turning abruptly away. . .

He watched anxiously for a time to mee if Maggie waa
happy in her new life, and was compelled to admik to him-
relf that she was, It was very evident that she loved her
hoshand more dearly than she could ever have loved him.
This consoled him somewhat ; for if they counld not both be
happy, it was surely well that one should be, he reasoned,
thus vainly trying to reason away his-grief. But it
stubbornly refused to be so summarily dismissed, It oft
times came back foreibly to its old gquarters, especially
when he bappened to meet his old aweetheart with her huos-
band.  Stiil, strange as it may appear, he preferred this
oecasional tenewal of his trouble to the obviounsly easy
escape from it by leaving the distriet and never setting eyes
on the fair lady again. He could not divest himsel of a
carious presentiment that be might yet be of great service
to Maggie at some future time, In what manner he had not
the alightest idea.

There was also another reason for remaining where he
waa.  While paying his attentions to Maggie, he had with
hin considerate, kindly manner greatly endeared himself to
the rest of her faniily. They liked him much better than
they did the careless, easy-poing and somewhat selfish Dick,
and after his rejection they often allowed him to see that
they deeply regretted Maggie's conduct, and wished
she had remained true to him. Although Dick pro-
vided his wife with the means to pay & tman to work
on her father's farm as Kroest hady proposed doing,
Ernest undoubtedly did moch more. His wise counsel
and ready assistance at any hour, day or night, either by
the bedside of the invalids or in the bush after cattle, were
always at their service. At odd hours he assisted greatly
in clearing and feneing a large paddock for the milking
cows, thereby saving infinite labour hunting them up might
an'l morniag in the bush, and increasing muaterinlly their
milk-producing powera. It was he who kept the wages uan
wp to the mark; it was his ingenuity that constructed a
bandy go-cart, whereby Davie could caat aside for u time
bis erutches and propel himself along the smoothest of the
roads in the vicinity. Bat it wonld take far too much space
to record all the advantages the Martins reaped from their
friendebip with Ernest.

Auxnd 5o time wore na,

Hard work is an excellent specific
for trouble.

It is * the labour we delight in’ which phyaics
gnin. That sort of labour, however, is sometimes scarce,
With maay of us in truth very few descriptions of toil coma
under that category, and those few are not always obtain-
able, 8til', the other sort—that for which we have no in-
ordinate attection—is far better than none, Ernest was
lucky in this respect. There were any quantity of acres of
Erimevnl foreat on hiis section which required clearinog, and

ushfelling was bis delight. He went in, he wuuﬁl tell
you, for the wcience of the thing, See how earefully he
chouvsen his axe from the caseful at the ntore. lte welght
must be right to an ounce ; the handle must have exactly
the correct amount of swing in it. There are perbapa
two in the whole case which please him; the reat
he would hardly take at a gift. Fortuoately, the store-
keeper has other customers who are not so partioular,
and could not discerr a shade of difference in the
toole, As he entera the bush with hia axe in his hand
to comtence the new clearing which he has plaoned for the
season's oreratious of himself and man, Ernest paases
awhile and retlects. Here before him stands & muighty forest
which has withstood for centuries the dread forces of nature
—the blinding storm, the blasting lightning, the TBging
tempest. DBut to what avail? It ie undeniably and MAjenti-
cally graod, but it cumbers the earth, and therefore it must
0. In e few short weeks with the keen little tool in his

and he will level it t0 the yrouod where it will lie &
tmppled mass of broken desd wood, hoary trunks, tender
#aplings, and rerubby undergrowth mingl together in the
greueral destruction, till the time shall come when, dried
and withered, he deemas it fit for burning. A good Lreezs in
Llowing. The mateh in struck ; & tiny llame arises which
in & moment or two the wind fans iotu s raging and terrible
cnnlagration. Flames leap up amid shiowers of meteor-
like sparks, till they are loat in the lurid pall of smoke
overhesil. The roar snd orackle, as they curl their scorching
tongues round the objecta before them, are sppalling, In
front is & wall of quivering, =il devooring firs, behind will
shortly be the blackness of desolatinn, smouldering atumps
sod charred trunke too massive for consuniption, alune

showing whers onee stcod the evergreen luzuriance and
oool shades of New Zealand bush. me people donbtless
wonld greatly deplare this devasiating ruin, Lut Erneat did
not. He laughed gleefully bo himself as he contemplated it.
To bim it waa no moonrnful sight. In it bluckened heape
of ashes he saw but the well prepared seed bed for the grasa
and ¢lover seed he meant to sow broadcast, which would
presently burst forth and tranaform the ruin of the bush into
& lnxuriant grass paddock, prodocing sncenlent herbage and
arnple sustananece for increased flocks and herds.

Ard truly Ernest's way of looking at it waa the better
one. It is ever best to work for and look forward to what
may be the bright ontcome of precent destroction. It is
awiul to conteniplate the time which {s loat in mourning
and whining over what we regard as rnin, whether of our
own working or that of otbers.  Our hopes in life are par-
chaoce shattered, it may be unnavoidahly, hnt what boota
grieving overmoeh. The time will be s0 mueh better em-
ployed in sowing good seeds on the ashes—seeds pified clear
of evil weeda; then when the harvest comes, ns come it
assuredly must, we rany regard the past desolation with as
little concern as Ernest did the destruction of the bush.
My simile does not seem exactly to tit, but the leason I seek
to teach from it ia nearly a8 bard to beat as to learn. It
isas old as the hills,' says one. True, but age has not
raated it, and when Fou have learnt, and, what is more to
the point, applied all the old lessons, my dear reader, we
will try and teach you something new. But that will not
be just yet.

1'do not pretend to say that Ernest dreamt of likening his
tromble to the work he had in hand, or that he reflected
that there might yet be for him, as for it, a blossoming
forth of smiling, sweet-scented verdure which wonld hide for
ever the ugly, ash-atrewn surface—one which, perchance, he
wonld not for worlds exchange even for the pristine beauty
of the native bush, Still, the possibility was before him;
but there was & provise, the right weed must be sown.
Would he atretch &rbh his arm to sow it, or would he with-
hold hia hand, ua.vini, " There can be it the future no good
thing for me.” We have yet to see, Re this as it may, it
is very certain that this pet work of his prevented him from
thinking too much over his losa.

It will be remembered he wan slight of stature snd bat
poorly endowed with physieal atrength, bat he was, never-
theless, a splendid axeman. He poasessed the kuack, the
verfect swing of his axe, compared to which mere brute
force in aa nonght. The merry ring of its keen edge againsy
the bard grained timber was mosic to hity. The resonant
creaking groan and crashing thod ss the heartstrings
of a hoary big-limbed birch gave way, and it gquivered,
tottered, and fell exnctly as he had intended, knocking
down with it, lika & row of nige ping, several others which
he had previously ent half through, thus economising labour,
made bim langh’ gleefully. The scent of the flying, fresh-
cut cl}ipa was sweeb in his nostrils. Life even withont
Mn%gle was really not to be ntterly despised atter all ; yet
with her it would have been—— But of this it was best
not to think.

About this time he had occasion to visit Dunedin on busi-
ness.  He was absent some weeks, and on his return he was
surprised and deepl{dpained to hear it currently reported
that Dick Porter had lately shown signs of belng a little
queer in his head, Thas waa the way the neighbours ex-

ressed it, It appeared that aboat & fortnight previously

e had been thrown from his horse, but was judged at the
time to be little or noue the worse for the fall. N ow, how-
ever, 1t was stated that she accident had left serions reaulte.
As yet it was not deemed necessary to put him under re.
straint, A complete change was what the doctor recom-
mended, together with cobstant care and snpervision,
Maggie was only waiting till Ernest returned to ssk
him to secure someome to look after the farm, &0 that
she could carry out this recommendation by takiog
& trip to the North feland. It was reported that he ocea-
sionally talked of awicide, and that Mi:;gie never allowed
him out of her sight it she could avoid it. A neighbour had
at first been engaged to assist in watching him, but this so
irritated bim that it wes discontinned. Ernest soon found
& AR Lo ack a8 overseer at the farm, sad everything was in
order for their departure on the proposed journey, which
was to vake place in two days’ time, Bus suddenly news
tlew round the settlement one evening that poor Dick had
eluded his wife’s vigilance by some means, and had bLeen
missing since the morning. = A faw of the nearest neigh-
bours had been hunting for him, but had not found him.
1t was too late to orgapize & regnlar search party that
night, bot at daylight next morning every able-bodied man
and boy in the settlement turned ont,” The ladies, it ia
eaid, acted even more prcmptly. for not one of them, from
the younpest to the oldest, retired to rest on the night they
received the intelligence without searching ever conceivable
and inconceivable crink aad cranay of their respective
homes, in no way forgetting the weird aud ghostly spacea
beneath their bedn, but DHck was uoder noe of them.

Vhen Ernest first beard the news he waa human or
heartless enough—which you will, it matters little—to feel
some sort of w seosation of pleasure at it It fashed
througl his vaind that if the man had destroyed himmalf—
and the chances would appear ten to one that be had—
might be not, after a decent poriod of moarning had elajmed,
comfort the eweet young widow in & mauner which made
the blood danee in his veins even to contemplate, The
devil—I will eall him by his ordinary nawne, and leave
others to inveat him fulsomely with the raak aad title of
majeaty—the daevil, I eay, in populatly credited with put-
ting such idess into men's heads when they happen to be
prelaturely entertained, as io the present case, That
makes all the diffarence. With reliable avidence of his
auneess_fu} rival's decease before him, Ernest’s ardent desire
to administer consolation to the poor widow ab the cost of
his own freedom could ot but be regarded as meritorious in
the extreme (nva_perhlra by » few single girls, whose
opinions being prejudicial do not eount), and {ﬁr. very far,
from being an emanatios from the evil one 3 but he had net
that reliable evidence. I might here rematk, by
the way, that, if the generaily econceived ojinion
quoted above is correet, the devil is about the hurdest
yvnrke_d old fellow of his age mbout. Whoever put thie
ides iote Ernest's head, he very soou drove it uutb
at all events temporarily, and was the mong uatiring and
eneryetic of the search party. He went first to the house
to gather every particular which might sid them in their
Inbwurs.  The sight of the woman he still loved i her dire
dintress, with her little one crowiog oo her Arm, thconscious
wlike uf his mother's sorrow and his father's peril, woid
have ninde & far worse meo than Ernest vow within himeeif
tu do his utmont to ssve Lhe life of the man who was so



