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n note, ml Mudam also s much her
love. Yes, the sheep ix M'sieur Ash-
1on's, thut yun regurd, iy chaile, We
wo ta veesit at M sieur’s yort thia day.
Is it not =2

Arruyed in her nautical costume,
with the sailor hat hobhing and tremb-
ling on the tonpee, Madam Duval pro-
ceedied  with Madpe to the landing
plwe, where amongst a number of
m cutters lay one with two sajlors
in it. Tt was Mr Ashton’s, and Madam
tripped into it, giving a little scream
% it rovked, and then she and Madge
e being rowed rapidly to the
noner. A bluff, plain  speaking
n, whose dress betokened h'm o
Be the captain, received them, and
with a sharp look round, Madam Duval
went into the wsaloon, taking Madge
with her, 8he had asked a question of
the captain, which her companion did
nat cateh, and Ainging herself on the
hremd seat that went round the cav'n,
wave amerey laugh,

AL st then!™ she eried. “Is it not
delivhtful, my chaile? Hark! ‘They
pull np the ancbar, and we =ail away.
Wao zo to Hind what rhese Eenglish call
their legs af sen.”

“Where ix Mr
Maclre,

“Hie shall be ealled to Portsmouth
this= marning, so say Captain Trown,

Ashton?"  asked

hi<  commander.”  repfted  Madam.
“We mwet him there, with his dear
wife. IPeepure yourself for a great

sur--prise. my chaile,” and her eyes
ilisneed meerily.

“Let us wo on deck,” said Madge.
“We oare losing the scenery.”

“lah!  This  =cenerv,”  retorted
Madam. "It is nothing, The water
mutles alivzy my head atza. Rest yed
in this ‘selon,” " and something ap-
peaved to @'ve Madam sneh iotense
anncsement, that she bhurst into a ring-
T wh, "I'heres was wine on the
silonn table, and she helped herselt
to i, explaining that she would com-
hit the sea, whatever that might have
mernt.

The yaceht was by this time hissing
throagh the water, and from the =al-
aen port, Madge could see the land
1 o into  indistinetness, They
malking for the open sea too, and
she turaed to Aladam Duaval,

“You told me that we were to meet
M Ashton at Portsmouth,” she said.

Ay i going away from it
mEaeet chadle” replied Madam. “Ts

it I who guide the sheep? Is it T who
et where she shall be carried? Mg

Ini! [am hut a veesitor, who knownoth-
ing. Laptain Brown w'll preserve us,
ret how roacks the floor. Mon Diea!”
sl she grouned.

The yacht was making good way,

and althongh Madge would have pre-
ferred to gn on deck, the condition of
misery into which Madam had fallen
calted for sympathy and aid. For that
sensoned maviner was ill, and after
uttering the most dismal expressions
of shespair. and becowing very limp,
Madge had lhelped her teo a berth,
where in o forlorn heap of mautical
costeme and censhed struw hat, the
snfferer Iaid herself down, ealling for
w speedy death te release her from her
tarments, -for hrandy in dihle same
Lireath. and Madge went into the sal-
aan to procure it,
Sotmebody was stamling at the en-
trange, and Mardge uttered a cry of
ransternation,  Somebody from whom
she shrank vuge'dly as he approached
hawe, For the new comer was Jarvis Dor-
man,

{Ta be continaed,)
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IN NO MAN’S LAND.

By A. B, PATERSON (Banjo).

Autbor of * The Man From Suowy River.”

CHALITER XX1i,
TIE BAVING OF CONSIDINE.

Next morning a1 grey dawn all the
camp was astr.  Hugh locked out
from under his mosquito net and saw
obl Cowosidine sitting over the fire,
earnestly superintending the fTying
of a large hunk of butinlo meat. He
looked like a man without u trouble in
the world as he turned the hizsing
steak in the pun, Two black gins, in
brief garments—a loin ¢loth and 2
villainously 4'rty pyjama jacket eae
were gitting near him, languidly kili-
ing the mosqnites which settied on
their bare legs. These were Mugw'e
and Luey, but they had degenerated
with {he surroundings. ‘Tommy Primee
wns oiling a carbine, amd one of the
shooters was washing his face at a
basin formed by seratching a hole ‘n
in the ground and pressing a square
of canvas into the depression. The
shooter slooshed himsell merrily,
using plenty of soap, anl a dispirtel
tlog which came up to drink the water
found the ecap too much for him, and
went away growling after a mouihful.

The Chinese skinner was sitling on
a log, rubbing a huge butcher’s knife
up and down on a sharpening sione.
Away up the plain the horses, about
30 or 40 in mumber, were slowly troop-
ing into ecamp, hunted by a couple of
black{ellows. These men were naked
except for little grass armlets worn
above the elbow, and siicks stuck
throeugh their noses. When the horses
reached the camp they formed a
shuifling, constantly moving squadron
under the sharde of some trees, anc
piushed and shoved amd cireled about,
try ' ng to keep the flies off themselves
and each other. Mugh walked over 1o
Tommy Prince at his rifle oiling, and
wittched him for a while. That worthy,
wha was evidently a true spertsmun ai
heart, was liberally baptising w th
Rangoon oil an old and much rusied
Martini 5%7-bore carbine, whose ejec-
tor refused to work. KEvery mow and

then, when he thought he had got it

ship shape, Tommy would put in a
fresh cariridge, and—holding the car-
bine tightly 1o his shoulder and shut-
ting his eyes—would fire it into space
with & mighty roar. __.e old rusty
weapon kicked frightfully, and after
ench discharge the eector jammed,
amd Tommy ruefully poked the ex-
Moded cartridge ont with a rod and
poured on more oil,

“ltlast the earbine!™ said Tommy.
“1t kieks upwards Jike; it's kick'w’
my nnse all skew whift,” N

“Ion’t put it o your shoulder, you
ool suid one of the shoofers, “it'l
kick your hoead off. Hold it ont in one
hizand.”

“Then Il kick my arm off,” waid
Tommy.

YNa it won't: you won't feel it at
atl,” said the shooler: “vour arim will
give to the recoil. Rlaze away!

“What are you up to with the ear-
Bine?" said Hugh,

“I'm goin® to have a binze at some
of these “ere Luffloes,” =aid Tommy
En'ly. YIS lent me a lorse. They's
wot o rifle for you and one for the ofd
man. We'll give them buff'loes hell
ta-day, Five rifies—ihey’ll think the
French iz after them.”

“Well, bat T want 1o get ba-k,” =nil
Hugh., “We muant waste any time.
What about the storekeeprrs horaea?™

“ial T'd never do {o tnke them
straight back again,” =nid Tommy.
“Never do, They must “uve a spell.
Des'des. what's the "urry ?”

Aod Hugh, recognisimg thal for all
{ihe gol he lind done by hix mission
he might juat na we'l rot hurry linck
agnin, resigned himself to the inevit.
ahle, pieked up his bridle, and weni
into the shufling nerd of horses, and
taught the one pointed out for him—a
higg, raw-honed, ragged hipped bay, n
horse that would have been n gentle-
minn under any other eanditiona. hat
from Tlong huffanlo Bunting had he.
come a cnreless gning, loose jonted
ruilinn, taking hisz life in hia hamd
every day, and, like hiz masters, enre-
less af  appearancer, and  withowt
moritls. e bit ravagely at Hugh as

he suddled him, and altogether pro-
c¢ln’med himselt devoid of self-respect
and all the finer instinets.

Hreakfast was despatched almosi 'n
silence, The shooters knew vaguely
that Hugh's visit was in some way
conneeted with  old Considine, and
they knew also that Cons'dine had re-
fused to do what Hugh wanted. But
the hospitality of the Buffalo camp is
the hospitality of the Arabs of o'd—
the siranger within the eamp is maile
welecome whatever be his business, an:d
he sy vone and go unguestioned.
Hugh had litfle enough uesive to talk
on the subject of his visit, and old
Considine  maintained a dogged «i-
lence. Tammy Prince a'one chattere:l
nway nffabiy between large mouthfuls
of butfalo heef, damper and tea, airing
his views ou all subjects, but princi-
pally on the fair sex. Meanwhile the
bincks were catehing the pack horses
and sharpening their skinning knives.
The two horses used Ly 1he shooters
were brought over to the eamp fire
and given a small feed each of much-
prized maize and oatz and hran
brought round ™ the lugger from
Port Faraway, with the camp supplies
Ianded on the river bank twelve miles
off, and fetched in on pack horses.

“A liltle more beef, Mister? No?
Well, all aboard for the Buffalo Bri-
gade! That's your rifle by the tree.
Tut this eariridge belt on and bnekle
i real tight. 'cos, i you leave it loose,
when you statt to gallop 1t will shake
up and down and chafe the soul out
of you. Come, Paddy Keogh. What
are yon going to ride?”

“T'm poing to ride the Boeo™ (nne-
eyed horse).

“T wonldn't it T w=s von. He's all
right to race up to a buffale. hut thai
blind eye of his’ll fetch him to grief
some day. Ride the 0ld grey®

“No fear,” said the old man ohstin-
ately, “the Boed’s one eve's worth any
other horse’s two. Me an' the Boco
will be near the lead when the whips
are crackin® m now, take it from me.”

‘“Come along then.”

Hnugh elambered on to his raw-honerl
steed, known as “Close 1Tp,” because
he wonld go so close to the bnffaloes.
and the procession started. The five
white men rode ahend, all smoking
with greal enjoyment. Hngh rode he-
side one of the shooters and opened
conference with him,

“I've heard a lot about this busi-
nexs.” saild Hugh, “bnt never hoped to
wee it What are these Australian
butfaloes? T thought they were just
humped cattle, like those little Brah-
min eattle.”

“Penple reckon they are the Indlan
buffuln,” =maid the bnshman. “They
were fetched here ahout fifty years
age from Java—just a few pair. and
they were let go and went wild, and
now they're alt over the face of the
earth ahout here. We shot six hun-
dred of ‘em—just the two  rifles—
in six months.  11's not play, I tell
you, to s=hoot and skin six hundred
beasts and cure their hifes in that
thme.  We'll get 1000 this season.™

“Good Lord!™ said 1llvgh, “Won't
they he shot out®

“Naot they. There's about eight
thousand of ’em shot every year for
their hides, and it's just like the ordl-
nary increase of a big eattle station.
They're all over these plains. and for
miles and niiles away down the conast,
amd in these jungles there's thawsands
of 'em. There's jungles here that are
100 niiles round. aml no nnimal but

will gro into "ewn.  The blacks
sile them there jungtes
patches of clear platn,
with grass and water, where theres
buffaloes ns thick as bees; but you
ean’t get at Cem.”

“How alo you
Iugh.

“Hace rigrht up glongside "em, and
it 1he earbine out with one hand and
rhoot downwards inte the loin, That's
the anly way to drop ‘em. Yon can
shood Dullets into ‘em Ly the hatfnt
everywhere else, and they just ture
amil chaege, and while yon're dodging
rouml, first. you huntin® the huffate
and then the huffulo huntin® you, tha
rest of the mob are ont of sight, You

shoot  ‘em?*  sala

{An Australlan Siory.)

must po right up  alongside, close
encugh to touch 'em with the barrel,
and fire down—so0," illnstrating the
shot by holding the carbine as he
spoke. “And whatever you do don't
pull your horse about, He knows the
game if you don’t. And never stop
your horse near a wounded bnfralo,
either. They make a rush as sudden
as lghtnin®, They look clumgy ana
bLig, but, my oath, s wounded One can
hep  along  womething  wonderfn,
They’ll awrprise your for pave any time,
Lut most of all when they're woundea.

“Do they always come at yon when
they're wounded?” said Hugh.

“Always,” szaid the ghooter. “andt
very offen when they’re not wounded
thex’ll turn and charge if you've run
"emr a long way. You want to look
ounf, 1 tell you. They'll wheel Yery
swdden, and if they ketch a horse
they’l) grind him into mlp. Ren, my
mwate here, had a horse killed under
him last week, horse we gave five-and-
twenty quid for, aned that's a long shor
for a buffalo horse. T blieve in Injia
they shoot ’em off elephants, but
that's 'eos they won't come out in the
open like they do here. There's hun-
Adreds of toffs in England and Injia *d
give their ears for a Aday after these,
you know, Hello! l.ook! See therel™

¥ar away, ont on the plain, over the
unbroken ~ expanse of long waving
gruss, Hugh saw fifteen or twenty
bluish grey mounds rising above the
grass. They were ranged in line, and
were like the earth before the creation,
without form and void. They were n
herd of buffalo feeding, and as they
never liffed their heads they mar-
tained a curious resemblance of a lot
of railway trucks covered with grey
tarpaulin, It was impossible to teil
which was head and which was tail.
A]l.thut could be seen were just the
BLinish mounds, looking like islands m
the sea of grass. A short halt wam
inade while girths were tightened,
eartridges slipped into place, and hats
Jammed on, Hugh trembling with ex-
citement. They all mounted and rode
slowly towards the herd, which were
at least half a mile off, and still feed-
ing steadily.  Everyone kept his horse
in hand, ready for a dash the moment
th‘(:l_{noh lifted their heads.

ow fast will they go?’ whispered

Hugh to the nearest ih%ober. e

“Tast as blazes,” said the shooler.
“You've no idea how fast they are.
They're the higgest take in there is.
Now, when they lift their heads theyIr -
stare for half a minute, and then they-
M mn. The moment they start off
You o, Wateh "em.  There, one sees
us!  Heep steady yet. Don’t rush 1]
they start.’r

ne of 1he blue mounds lifted up o
hugre Dlack muxzled head decornted
with an enermous pair of sickle-shap-
o horns that stretehed right back to
h’s shoulders. He stared at them with
great sullen eyes, and trotted a few
paves townrds them. and one after an-
other the rest lifted their hendrs and
stared too, Closer the horsemen drew
at their steady, gilent jog, the horses
pricking their ears and getting on
their toes, as racehorsee doe at the
=lart of a race.

“Pe veady,” snid the shooter. “Now!™

The moh, with one impuise, wheeled
nmil wet off ot a0 heavy, Tumbering gal-
fap, and the herses at onee dashed Into
full gallop after them. Tt wag a ride
worth year of a mon's life. Every
man st down (o his work like a jock-
vy finishing a race, and the big stock
horses went rtriding through the long
grass after the bufaloes like hawks
swooping down on a lot of pigeons,
‘The men carried their earbines ready
loided, holding them straight up over
1lie shouliler. ko us to lessen the Jerk-
ingr on the wrist cnused by the horse's
willep,  The surfuce of the plain wos
level  enough, bLut  frightfully haa
rain. The LI had baked
and dried the black aofl
Uil great. gnping  eracks. n couple
of feet. wide and ten feet feep, were
opened in the ground. The buffaloes
bad wnllowed in the wet Benson, and
teanle round well-like holes that were
now hard, dey pitfalls. Here and there

a trencherous, alimy waler-
[T wonnd ite slinking
wuy olong, moking a bog in



