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whale birminess in & better tHight. 1 think
Tl ery iet?

As the spirit of youthfol buoyaney
agzain took pussession af him ha resa
and began to pace up wnd down the
little witting-roome ! his lenlgingm.

“trogd|™ La thought, as the sames of
Awo of his uwiversity chums occurred
to him; LU look thema up at onee 1t
they are atill in tows. What & cepital
drie.  Now for a jolly time.  With Medi-
erl Drown and liviniky Duncan I shall be
rrm( amaitgt all the evil spella of tha
atal gully, as Bertha wsed to all it.”
Then, breaking out in the words of a
ditty which, in his uonderyratmte days
he had helped to compa-e and render at
the annual capping coremony in hoaour
of his professor, he mang guily, to the
4une of *White Wings'’: .

“Farewell to mines and tail-raees’

His song was cut short by a hoisterous
knocking nt the door, and before he
had thmne to uiter a response the two
friends whn were then wvppermost In his
suind stood befare him in the room.

The firat cowlinl greetings over, they
explained that they had coma to ask him
to join them in a lengthy walking tour.

*That you have turnod np so oppor-
turely,” ropliel Fraser, “l3 & nraise
of the gnod fortune that will attend a
littla schema of my own. fit down and
liaten to me, and if I don't canvince you
that I have a plan worth two of yours
T'wm 1o true Scot.”

Alee had littla difficulty in winaing
them over to his project, and the frst
{hing he dld after they had left him
waa to write to Bertha Siaclair, telling
her thaf as scon as the necessary pre-
liminaries coulil be arranged, ha and his
friends would feave Dumedin and
spend the next few weeks iu prospecting
“The Gully.”

Tlis wag the Ietter that Bertha now
had betore her.  She had tried in vain to
discgver some satisfactory explanation
of the long silence 1hat had followed if,
Making every allowance for the abaence
of postal facilities in the isolated locality
ho hal gone to, she could nobt undee-
stand why he, who was usually such a re-
gular and zealous correspondent, should
have allowed so long a time to elapse
wilhont sending some further comnuni-
cation.

Thera was some consolation in the faed
that he was not alone. But she coulld
not escape the depressingy influence of
the mewmory of those Lvgone Christmas
duys, In e few Jdays it woulkl be Christ-
mas again. What would be his message
for her? She was not supevstitious ve-
yond the ordinary, but she was a very hu-
man little woman, with an aifectionate
heart, rather prone to misgiving, aod &
act of nerves that eIl teo readily ab-
sorbed tha infuence ¢f her surroundings.

The deor opencd, and her sister entered
tha room.

“Well, are you still worrving aboub
your young fortuns-huntert” ghe inquired
cheecfully, “Wan't you come onbt with
my for an howr? 1 have some shopplng
1o do before tea. aad the wnlk will do
Feu good. It will never do fur Alec to
arrive and flnd you ill worrying about
nothing, What kind of character will he
Flva me if ha flnia Nis plamp and resy

ittla la=sis wasted away inte the thin
and colourless voung lady you threaten
o hecome? And, remwemler, he pro-
niaeil to be lhere for Christmas, asd
that ia ooly n few duys off now.”

The kindiy reluke was not without
ils elfect. Burtha rose, st kissing her
pigter narmly, said: “Yau deap okl Zirk;
I know it is foolish of me, ank [ do
try not to warry; but nuw and then,
when [ think of ai! that place has meant
to us T wish Alee hadu't gone. I could
bear the waiting for news if it wers nab
for the harassing recollection that father
and Unela Bick diel there, 1 suppose
16 s eilly” And a supgestion of tears
could Lo detected in tue girl's voice.

“Silly? ¢ course, it s, veplied hee
pister, “Now come along with wme, anl
wea If you can’t develop 4 mure season-
abla frame of mind, Dowrn in the dinaps
wt Christmoes-tidet Whoever heard of
euch w thing

“Yuur ave quite right, Nell, T know,”
anawered Leethi; “bui dow't you see it
t just Lecause Christbnas is so gear thak
T think po much about Alec’s strauge
milence. Lo Lo greeted with ‘A Merry
Clirisumae when this uncestainly makes
anxthing lihe merriment or giadoew jm-
poraibla to me--it would sound like
mockery. Desides, vou know it was at
Clristmas  that the wretched place
brarzht us  trouble before,  DBubt I
msle't keep you, Nellh I won't come
gut with you Just now, That wind las
glvern nie & headache, and I think
wonld rather stay at bowe this sfter-
moom. Lui I prowise I shall be in quite

a Christmas mood when you return, I
aée you Bave Hracken Bere. 1 shall read
him whils you are away.” -

And opening the buokesse she took
dawn “Musinges in Maoritand,” and re-
sumed her seat at the window, while her
sister met out for fown, .

Bertha turned at once to “Nichol's
Creek,” ainl read the poet’s deseription of
1lie waterfall she had we often visited
and admired; :

“A shower of molten silver falling down
An ew'rald "moss-vlad precipice of roek.”

It recalled to her memory some of the
happiest moments of her life, It brought
to her mind another Chrisimas Day, a
day of uuclouded happiness, when, in the
first fiush of their early love she and Alea
hudt climbad up the atony creek and
guthered ferns from the sieep sides of
the narrow gulch that led up te the
waterfall. There in the filu:lration was
the old treetrunk Iying across Llie ereek
at tha fout of tha fall, on which ihey
had sat together aa they told anew the
story of thelr love, and paiated in the
fairest huea the picture of the days to
¢ome,  She eould almost hear again the
eoothing murmur of the water as it fell
like a bridal veil over the face of the.
cliff, and there came back to her aa she
looked at the piciure eomething of the
gladness and peace of that happy tine.

“I ace you have kept your promise,
Rertha,” said the elder sister on ler re-
turn from town. “Yow leok quite your-
self mgain. Bracken has worked wone
ders, surely.” :

“I believe he has” anawered Bertha,
with a smile, as she laid aside her book,

_in course of formation to work the field

on the mest up-to-date linea.- It is ex-
pected that the lower flata near the river
will be surcensfully dealt with by dredg-
ing, but operations will also be carried
on spme distance up the stream that
joins the ‘Taieri at this point. Mr
Alexamler—[ Alexander, it says, Bertha]
—Mr Alexander Fraser, one of the pros-
pecting party, who is an Associate of
the Otage #ohool of Mines— [sommds well,
doean’t it7]—and a gentlemam of enn-
sidergble practical experience, will pro-
bably be appointed to the ful charge
of Lhe workings. He is leaving to-morrow
[that's to-day, Bertha] for Welling-
ton, on businesa comnected with his com-
pany” I don’'t think *Alexander” told
the whole truth if he said that was all
he was coming here for, eh, Bertha? but
it Tooks as it you were going to have a
Merry €hristmas after all, doesn't it?
There's the door bell”

Dropping the paper hurriedly, thia
vivacious amd kindly elder sister went
off to answer the ecall, leavicg Bertha
to collect her scattered senses. Nell re-
turned almost immedintely, and hokding
a telegram aloft teasingly, said, “Guess
whom it is from.” Then handing it over
sulmissively, she waited for the news,

“Atec wifl be here the day afier to-
morrow—the day before Christmas,”
eald Bertha, and her face was radiant, if
her voice was rather uncertain.

- - * - - - -

1t was Christmas Eve. Alee and
Bertha stocd together on the verpndah,
looking out across the waters of the
harbouy, over which the rixing moon was
silvering a rippling pathway., What
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and )»l'ucocdud to set the table for the
evening meal

The light was leginning 4o fail when
she took her seat again abt the window
aud looked out over the city. The wind
lwd dropped suddeniy, and there was now
havdly breeze enough to pive direction
in Lhe smoke that 1ed from the tail
chimney of the destructior-—ihe Gehenna
of the eity. The =um hald already gone
down behind the hills skivting the west-

ern side of the town, leaving the sky |

aglow with gold and ruby Beht. Bertha
watched dreamily as the colours changed
amd faded and passel, and the stars,
tike wakelul sentivels, look their places
one by one in the eclear evening sky,
The worll seemed tn be going to its rest
in peace, and somn-thing whispered to the
Iistening heart of the girt that all was
well.

She was aronael from ber reverie by
the entry of ler sister with the evening
Al 1.

'!Tiv-rthu," aaid the cller woman, az she
turped on the electrie light, “I wondet
if this will intevest yon?” And the
twinkle in hier eyes and the droll humour
of her expression told at once that the
girl had mathing to fear from the news
she had brought.

“Listen: ‘Duncdin, 2Ist Deccmber,
[that's yesterduy.] A wmnll party, who
Tiave been prospecting for some weeks
neay the head of the Taieri River, have
sttuck some remarkably rich gravel.
The ground has been well tested over &
considerable arved, and & sompany e pow
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answered since his
arrival in the morning! With. what
altention to detail she had endeavoured
to extract from him every item of his
experience since he had {urned pros-
pector, amd with what enthusiasm they
had discussed the outlook that now
opened before them! And that lonz
silence—how ghort and trivial it seemed
new, and how easily it had been ex-
plained, albeit ihere were pnssages in
the explanation that had made ker hold
Terr breath. He had narrated how, a
iy or two after his arrival on the field,
when he had just beem able to sve
enotugh to satisfy himself of the richness
of the ground, he had stumbled ever a
stoep, rack face, and had lain senscless
at the bottom, wilth a sprained wrist and
& bruised head, until discovered by hig
companions, and how Medical Brown had
nursed him back to comsciousness amnd
strength, thonzh the process was all too
stow for hid active temperament, Te had
told how, as soom aa hia hand was able
to wicld o pen he hat writien a long
Iotter, tulling of the excellent work being
done by liia mates wnder his direction
{for he could do liltle more yet than
sipervige) ; and how the messenger ilo
whom he had entrusted it had been car-
Tied away hy the flood-gwollen river,
losing the letter and almost all else Lut
his life. Fla had explained how the river
hnd continued to rise, until communl-
eation with oulside was entirely eut off
for many days. And finally, he had res
gounted how, when at last e had sue-
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ceeded in gelting & letter conveyed
salely to 15- neareal past office, the
bullding, which was as once post effica
and siore and sly-grog shanty, had beeny
tmrned down as the result of a drunketh
brawl

It was & singular seriea of mischances,
bui since all had ended well he could
look back nipon these experiences and xev
gard them hightly. .

But he had wot yel told all

“And you were able to solve thy myn
tery?”’ aiked Bertha, The gquestion hs
been in her mind all day, but she ha.
hesitated to put it before.

* Poisoned!™ answored Aler, with Lhd
emphanis of one who has investigated &
problem, and solved it beyond n'fi qUuEesd
tion.

An exclamation of horror escaped the
girl at thia annonncement,

“ Whoever could™ she began,

“Ob, T don’t mean that,” Interjected
Alee. " Nature is the only culprit in thig
matter. T liad held the theory for a i!m:j
time, and I went to the ground prepar
aa far ap possible fo investizats it
kept my suspicions to mysell, howevef,
intending, of oourse, to speak when the
time arrived. As it bappened, my silondd
very pearly led to & ihird fatality. Wa
spent our fivat day prospecting ths lower
ground near the wmain river, und nexf)
day worked np Binelair's Gully {owarndsy
the position on the hilleide which we
redily’ recognised aa thesite of the twd
previous camps. It was then, when somg
distance ahead of my eompanions, taat
met with the accident of which I bavé
already told you. As I had not put I
an appearance by the time they had
pitched their {ent, Brown set out to looi
for me, and ag ¥ wag not very Iar off,
be had no difficulty in gedting me 1> tha
eamp, only to find further troubly awal$:
ing him there. When, thauks to his skil)
and attention, I eame to myself, my firs$
words were, * Did you drink it¥ ‘No,* ha
replied, his plance aiternating betiveen myg
and the oppesite aide of the teat, *buft
Duncan did. ¥You knew about the woter,
then, dit 3ou? Buf keep guiet i3t nows
We can talk about that when yom are
well, Meapwhile, you ace I have my
hands full, though I am plad to say thaff
both my patienis are progressing iavour-
ably’"”

“Was the water of the stream really,

" poisoned?” asked Bertha,

“Yea paid Alee; “we made analysed
of the water and portions of the ground
ever which it rune, and satisfiel our«
relves, quite apart from the tastimony
of Dunenn’s experience, that ths streamy
at that part is highly charged with &
mineral potsen. ¥ have no donbt tha

" this i3’ the solution of the mysf:eri 0
oW

those {wo fatalitiess We Ffound,

- ever, that higher up the atream iha water

is quite harmless. We have set a Nmib
to the evil influence of the place, ~*Tha
fatal guily* need be feared no longery
But it’s & good thing we had Brown witl
um, isn't it? ., . Hark, there js Nal
b ihe organ™

*“¥es,” replied Bertha, awakening frour
the reverie into which she haf fallen,
“she ia going to have some Christmax
bymna with the children. Listes, it's
dear old ‘ Nofl’ And as the voices o
the little ones sweiled ont in tha musfy
of the hymn, Bertha took up the straint

" and sang with them: -

"“Tt eame wpon a miamght clear, o
That gloricus song of old,

From angels hending near the earth
To tourh their havps of goll. -

Peace on the earth, good-will tn men,
From leavens all-gracious Kinz,

The world in aolenm siillness lay, *
To hear the angels sing.™ ~
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It was s Dappy family {bat gathered
round the breakfast fahle next morning.

"' Well, Bertha, you wonw’t mind m
wishing you a Merry Christmas now, wil
you?!” asked Nell.

““No, dear,” said Bertha, “and if youg
eare 10 wish us 4 Happy New Year ajsoy
you may, for I feel rure it is comivgy
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