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“I t'lon t know naught o' your para-
gous,” answered the "u.ulre *but he
hasn't wiskted his liv He's o sen-
sible sort o' chap, aw' 1 reckon th'
Manor wouldn't suffer under him,
Itut [ don't like his way o' tulking I
don't funey them eyes of his, an‘ l‘m
pn-lty ‘cute, Dick, for an old ‘un.”

“You hiad an objc et in bringing him
to the Manor,” siaid Mortimer. “Wak
it to make him heir to it?”

1 ihuught t' might be,” replied the

Sqnire, “for d've see yau‘ve disap-
pointed e, Dick., What sent ye love
mwmakin® an® so forth?”

Dick burst ioto a hearty lough.
“Tlhie sumP that sends other men, 1
suppose,” he nuswered.

*Ay, that's it,” continued his uncle.
“Love makes fnoh wmast times, Hut
we won't talk about thai; there's
summot more important to settle. [
reckon you haven” made many thou-
sands ductorin?

“1 huven't made

many handreds,™
replied Dick, “and Ive given my
practice up. [ was on the point of
leaving Fogland, when your letter
eame. You hald a reason for keeping
me. [ imagine?”’

“Ay, T huel 2 reason,” snswered the
Squire. “Qune o th” best too. LFor
d'ye see this Dorman chup  doesa't
quite please me. Ile's civib, an” trulies
u terriile sight o interest in th’ es-
tate, s0 maybe I oughto’t to comy

o' him. He's clever too, an’ ther
mauy 0 thing he’s found ont, tha
goad for sav i mone . llu waants t

]mlm made fit ta live in, an’ o lu-x-p:-r
got for't. hut T ha' 11.n.|-rhi o th'
kind. We's found  time  to moake
fricuds o th’ people at Westdown
House, an® Selby’s took faney {o
him. Not but what Selby's crazed wi'’
Tiis  hittle-tittle machine, “twixt you
uu’

“It's 0 harmless
Selby”

“lle'd better be
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maost o hi
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T tald me, tha
in a4 bank. Th'
an’ suppose th’
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good income from the

' secu

¥'u too risky

fur my i Why don’t he Dbuy
hatest Dricks an' wortar, an' o bit o
lwitd? You «don’t hear o houses
bustin® up.”

=1t's hardly our business to discuss
Alr Selby's affairs™

“I«n't it though,” grinned
Squire. “Seems to ine, vou're goin’
into matrimony hlindfold, an® want
guidin', nevvy, T was over at Weazen
Court, along wi' Dorman, a while
bock, an' Judith—Ah! there's a0 wo-
man for ye, if ye like; ste:u!y o all
that sort o’ thing she ig, an’ a womon
as ye might trust never to play no
tricks—Judith’s come in for a hit
more o money. Okl Catchpole away
in Dorset, died t'other day, {'ye see,
an' left her nigh  aon ten thousand
pounds.  Think @' that!™

“Em delighted to hear ity replied
Dick gravely, “Miss Guteh will be
worth picking up”

“Now that™s sense,
Squire. “Yau're talk
n Judith  will
pick up” and he east an approv-
ing glance at Maortimer. during the
panse in the conversation that fol-
lawed,
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IN NO MAN’S LAND.

Author of “ The Man From Soowy River.”

CHAPTER XVIL

THE STRENGTH OF THE ENEMY.

When they got to the lawyer’s office
ihey found the state of affairs by no
means reassuring. On the way down
Gordon had persuaded himself into the
bLelief that l'eggy's elaim was an im-
pudent imposition, that no one would
be insane enough to furnish funds to
enable her to carry it on, and finally
he hoped confidently that I[‘innock
would be able to piis¢ some paint or
uther that would rent her for good.
He was soon undeceived. He founnd
the lawyer very serious over the mat-
ter, and he was startled by the news
that a eminent firm of Jewish
salicitors had taken up Degpy’s case,
and were prepared to fight it to the
desth.

Piunock produced the will from a
humlle of papers, and spread i out
an ke tuble.

“Here it said,  “Alade years
agn in Englund, after he Trad separated
from Peggy. No <doubt ke thought she
was dead. He evidlently made it him-
self, it’s all in his own writing, but
it"s legal enough for all that.  Read it.”

Charlie Gordon took up the puper

it alond.
s the lasi will of wme. Wilbra-
ham George Gordon, T leave all 1 have
to my wife absalutely; but if she dies
hwefore me, all is to go to her niece,
Elen, till married. aod as soon as she
is married and settled in life. the pro-
perty is to go to my nephews and
nieces equally.”

“His wife ahsotutely!™ repeated the
bushman, and her niece, Ellen! Peggy
has po niece Ellen!™

“0Oh, yes, she snild the lawyer.
“Faur or five, T daresay. DBesides, that
isn't the question, The whole gues-
{ion you have to fave is -Was be, or
was e not, married to Peggy? I she
can satisfy a ju of her marriage,
then she must inherit everything. Of
course, I don’t believe, and I don't
think anyone else would believe, that
he mecant that will to refer to Peggy at
all. He must have hal some wife in
England. THd you ever hear of his
having a wife in England?"

“Xa. I did not. Fle might have had o
dozen wives in Kngland, amd no one
here need have known anything about
it. Ile was such a wary old bird., He
never talked ahont his affuirs, nnd he
never wrote letters. Hut T don't be-
lieve he had a wife in England, Do
you suppose any woman woukl let a
husband with a guarter of a million
rn keting round to clnhs the way
he digt? ] stoke my life i be ever
had a wife there we would have heard
of her.”

“I'm sure he had o wife somnewhere,”™
siticd the lawyer. “He wouldn’t mnke
such a will for amusement. The whale
thing is 2 maysicery, awd the biggest

Tery

is,” he

ery of all is ahaut Pepgry. Her
- solicitors are poing to give me day
and cate of her marriage, name of

purson, name of witness andl s0 on.
They can't possibly have ta invent
these things. It's hard enough. T he-
lieve, for writing fellnws to invent a
charaeter that scems resl, but toe in-
vent o genuine flesh and hlomd parson,
and give him a nume and furn
description for him, and describe a
wedding—why, the cleverest men in
the world conldn™ do ! Pegary and
e mist hiave satisfied her soli-
bout . Thev must have des-
serilbed a wedding sufliciently to =atin-
fv them, ‘They ari- not people to work
on speculation.  They don’t trust to
w cock ad bull stary as o rule,™
“What an extroonditiary way to leave
Tis property,” said Gordon, “Coulida’t
the will he set aside altogether®”
“Its not so Dad,” said (be Inwyer:
*vou forget that when he made that
will he had very little money, It
keems an abaurd way to dispose of a
yunrter of a willion, hul. it wns ren-
sonnhle enongh when he hnd very
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little surplus over his liabilities; he
might very reasonably give his wife all
he had at that time, and if she had a
nicee wholly dependent on her he
might think himselt bound to provide
for that niece till she married. Of
ecourse it is pretiy eclear he never
mennl Pegpy to come in: but if she
proves her marriage she will come in,
for all that.” :

“Idon’t you worry your head ahout
Teppy,” said Charley Gordon confldent-
Iy, “We've pot her husband all right
—that old Considine. He told us he
wias married to her, and then he gave
us the slip just when we wanted him
most. He's gone back to his gins and
This wild cattle, T believe, bot 1’1 find
him if he's above ground, and make
him 1ell the teuth. 1’11 never rest till
I Lring P’egey and him foaee to face
ugmn."

The lawyer laughed. “I hope you

will be able to find him." he said.
“You may want him badly enongh
yet, 'm quite satisfied there's a wife

{rifting about 1the horizon somewhere,
and I don't believe Peggy’s {he genu-
ine article. Rut, if nobody else comes
forward. she'll beat you. If she did
marry your uncle she’s certpin {o beat
you. The iruth will leak out some-
times even in an aftidavit, and Jllktlce
is triumphant occasiomally, even in
ithe courts of law. KEven if they were
not married, you will stand a good
chance of being dedfeated, unless yon
can tnearth this old Ceonsidine. I
get you appointed to manapge the es-
tate till the mystery is cleared up -
till we advertise for a wife. T expect

~ we'll have them applying in sheals,
The only thing you can do now is to
2o up 1o the old stalion, and see what
you eun find out there. Bomebody
must be finding the money for them,
and 1 have an idea it is lsaacstein, the
storekeeper at Kiley’'s. His son is in
Abraham's office, the solicitors who are
acding Jor Peggy. Isancsiein has all
these peeplte under his thumb; he has
lent money on their sheep and their
erops and their wool. You try and
tind out whai. be is doing. and if you
see a chance to seiile with Peggy for
a reasannble figure—well, you might
et me know,”

{An Ausutralian Siory.)

“Supposing we seille with Peggy,
and then somebody else comes for-
ward—are we to keep on buying out
widows for the rest of our lives?”

“0h, no, We will adverlise all over
the place, and if no one else comes
forward she will have a walkover, nn-
less we contest it, T expect they will
open their mouths very wide at first,
but you needn't be frightened to offer
haolf what (hey ask. Meanwhile, I'll
try and get on the track of this GConsi-
dine. I Pegpry won't seltle, you may
want him badly. Have you got anyene
you wan trust i go to the back blocks
after him if we hear of him?”

“1ugh will have to go,” said Charley
tierdon. “I suppose you want ‘me
here?”

“Yes. And, by the woy, don't say
anything 1o anybody about what yon
nre dping. They'd murder this Consi-
dine if they thonght you were looking
for bim. You'll have to be here every
day soon, so go home now, and see
what can he found out. How did voun
enfoy your trip inland, Mr Carew?

“Oh. he did fine” said Gordon.
“Fought a commercial traveller aud
nearly shot a black gin. Most enjoy-
able trip. Good-laye!™

Charley Gordon went up alone to the
old station. leaving Carew in Syiney.
He arrived at the station Inte at night.
wnrl found only Hugh and the old lily
astir to greet him, and with them he

compared motes, but no one conld
throw nny light on the mysiery of
Wilbraham Goerdon™s will, The {wo

sans hardly cared to hint to the old
lacdly that il might be desirable to make
a compromise with the Donohoes. Her
very rigid notions of honour forbude
her either giving or taking anything
1o which she was not mmtled anil she

was firmly convinced that Peggy was
not entitled to one shilling of the pro-
perty left by Wilbraham Gordon.

They talked the matter over long and
envnestly before going 1o bed, bnt
there was no idea of surrender abont
the old Tady, and it was decided to
fight the matier out to the bitter end,
amnd on this wonderstanding mother
nnil sons separated for the night.

{To be continued.)
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