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and cheap, consisting of cracker beef, grits, sweet petatoes, sweet bread
and froits, A little bougnet decorated the centre of the table. Mr,
Dawson was hungry and tired, and he ate heartily of every dish set
before him,

After supper the two men smoked their pipey and talked about
land, Hilary busied herself in the kitehen, rattling the dishes around
livalier than commoa. Bhe did not catch much of the conversation
of the evening ; but when all her work in the kitchen was finiahed,
ghe heard her brothersay :

*“Yaas? T'll sell you thet whole section dirt cheap. It's fina
rollin’ pine land, with some high hammoack land here and thar, an’ s
fine clear water lake rightin th: midst of it, Thar ain't a better
section in the whole Biate of Floridy fur sattin’ out a big orange
grove and buildin’ up 2 nice winter resort Of course thar ain’t ne
railroad out thet.way yet. but they'll have one thar mighty soon, you
can bet ; the land is too rich an’ the country too fine tolet it go long
without ruunin’ a railroad through it, If you like I gucss we can
{ake & trip out thar ter-morrow mornin’', an’ get back agin in a couple
of days ; it's 'bont twentymiles to the west of us."”

¢ T ghould enjoy the ride out there,” repliel Mr. Dawson. “ Let
me gee ; you say itisin township 33 and range 22 ; that brings us
about here.”

With his finger he traced ount the section of land ou an official
railroad map, which was divided ap into townships, ranges, sections,
and guartar sections for the guidance of surveyors anl land speecu-
lators.

Now, Hilary knew that her brother had bought a section of land
in the township and range that the two were speaking about, and
that most of it was undar water., He had bonghtit from the Govern-
ment oo a sort of speculation, intending o irrigate it if possible,
She knew, also, that the investment was a failure, that the land was
poor and worthless, Her brother had always beensbarpat a bargain ;
but she had never known him to cheat a customer deliberately. This
was & commoa trick among the real estate dealers in the State; and
many of them would sell low, wet hummock land, immeuose marshes
and lagoons for the best high rolling pine or hummock land, Nota
few wera justly accused of gelling the water by the gallon, and even
the air above the land for exorbitant prices. But if such * heathenish
tricks ” she never thought her brother would be guilty.

Bhe did mnot listen to the conversation further; but
repairing to her own room she took down a large map of
Fiorida and quickly located township 33, range 22. Tt was as she
expected. It was one of the unsurveyed and nnsetiled sectiona of the
State, with ominous black marks traced here and there over it, which
to her untutored eye indicated 1akes,marshes, swamps, lagoonsand low
river bottoms. Bhe hastily civsed the map ; then, resting her chin
upon her bands, she gave herself up to quict meditation. A new side
of her brother’s characier was about to reveal itself to her, OFf all
thioge she despised dishonest tricks, cheating and swinlling, Yet
Jim, her brother, the only relalive she had in the world. was deliber-
ately negotiating a gigantic swindle. And would she not be a party
to it if sbe kept quiet? Would not Mr, Dawson Jook &t it in that
way and learn to despise her ?

“ Well, I will let them rro ont and ook at the land ; and then if
be concludes to buy, why—"

She stopped in the middle of her sentence. Another thought
dawnoed upon ber mind. Would not her brother take um to a good
gection of land, and then, after gettiuy his approval, gell him the
poor section 7 This was a common trick with the land speculators:

“ Tmpossible 1"—ske muttered aloud —*“ imposaible |

Yet the troubled expression on her f.ce was proof that she did
not think it absclotely impossible.

The two men were off on their long journey before sunrise the
next morning. Twenty mtiles is a comparatively short distance ; but
in toe Florida fiat lands 1t is 2 tedions and tiresome trip. Right after
heavy rains the land is flooded with water and mad. The giant-like
palme}to roots, forming an intrica.s sarface bed, seem to be the only
subetantial foothold for wheels, whiia the apaces between sink down
into everlasting beds of mud, Horsebark riding through the flat
lande is thus made dangerous and unpleasant.

Hilary did not expect to see her brother and his vigitor for at
least two or three days. and go ch» prepared herself for anotherlong,
lonely vigil. But this time she had thiughts to occupy her mind,
and she went about her work with feverish excitement., Uncon-
scionsly she found herself bestowins special care upoa the room which
had been assigned to Mr, Dawson, Everything was cleaned, scrubbed,
dusted and pelished. A few littie orcaments were transferred from
her Toom to the guest’s chamber. The day of their expected return
found a beautiful bouquet of rosee, will jasmine and llies in his
room,

Hilary then went about ber household duties, stopping now and
then to think, or to look down the sandy road to see if any oae was
coming., Toward night she heard her brother’s familiar shout in the
distance, and shortiy afterward the two horsemen emerged from the
pine woods. Their horses were covered with sweat and foam, while
the riders looked tired and jaded.

“ Back again, Mrs. Benson,” shouted Mr. Dawaon, cherrily, as he
dismounted from bis horse and handed the bridle to Jim, “ and
hungry as bears.”

Hilary stammered some reply, and then choking dow . something
in her throat, she asked timidly :

% Did you like the land —waa it as good as you expected fo find
ir

# ¥es, yen ; first-class,” was the quick responsa.
" represented.
one next to it.
buy the first.”

4 Do not. Take my advice, and don’t buy any iand io town-
ghip 33, range 22. Jim is—is dec:iving you. He bought it from the
Glovercment, and it was reported to be mostly under water, You
wil} be cheated—deceived-—if you buy it, Take my advice,”

It wasjust as
I have about decrded to buy either that section or the
[ haveo't seen the other section, and sop I think I'il

Hilary stammered through this outburat, balt frightened at the
unexpected step she had taken, When she was through she turned
pale and wished that she had kept quiat,

“ But I've just seen the land, and it's all right,” replied Mr,
Dawson, with & puzzled expression on hia tace.

Hilary felt that she had gone too far to retire, and so she rapliad
eagerly :

4 “¥{e didn't take you to tha right placs, Hs= took you to sea
another townskip and section, They all do that sort of thing down
here., 1am only a woman, but I know.”

“ Well,” ejaculated Mr. Dawson ; “ I've heard about Florida real
edtata agents before, bat ——"

4 Oh, don't think that Jim is bad, Haisa't,
don't think hard of him, or of me,"

Hilary nearly barst out into soba as she finished,

* Certainly not,” was the gmallant resprase. [ uonderatand.
Thank you for your kindoess, I'll do a8 you say, trusting that the
other section is good,”

There was an exchanging of glances a3 Jim appzarad on tha
Acene, interruptiog any further interasurse.

That eveniog, while smokicg thair pipas, Jim Benson was ser-
prised to be.r his visitor say he had changed his mind, Ha would
not buy the saction they had seea ; bat he would take the section in
towaship 34,

“But ye haven't seen thst yet,” replied Jim, afler recovering
from his surprise. * Thet ain’t gocd land. 'Tain't half as good as
the one I showed ye to-day, Y3 ain’t goin’ ter buy land without
seein’ it,”

“I; will anawer my parposa,” was the quoiet response. * Iam
willing to take the risk, We will draw up the papers to-morrow,"

“ All right, ya cao do a9 ya [ike,” Jim answared, koucking the
ashes out of his pipe; * but, understand, [ a'n's crackia’ thet up ag
bein’ any great shakss., If ye get stuck den't blamam?> Iain'tte
fault,"

On the fisllowing day the two men completed the sale. Mr.
Dawson had a word or two with Hilary before he departed, during
which time ha took occasion to thank her again for her kindness,—
He was poing to sp=nd several weeks in the woods, camping out on
the land which he had parchased, On his return he promised to stop
at the Benson home for several days before returning North. Hilary
said good-bye 2 him with a peculiar quaver in her voice, and a great
excitement 1n her breast.

 What a pretty woman she is,”’ Mr, Dawson muttered to himaslt
ag he rode away.

“# He thinks I'm Jim's wife,"” thonght Hilary, as she watched his
gradually receding form,

“ What a queer ceank,” growled Jim, *“He's gone an’ bought
some land thet ain’t worth the water thet covers it.”

“He haa?” inquired Hilary, eyeing her brother with a pene-
trating gaze.

“0f course he has.
ment, I told him so0;
fault,”

A strange misgiving made Hilary feel faint and weak, She made
no reply, but turning round she harried foto the house, while her
brother strolled cut to the barn,

“Can it be possible?” she mutterad, faintly.
mistaken.”

She tovk down a pile of books, maps and papers from her
brother's desk, and sorted th m over. &he finally found the papar
she was looking for. It war a deed of lawd from the State of Florida
to James Benson, Bhe glanced burredly through the szntences until
she came to the clause which epecified the land and its location, To
her horror she found that the land was located in the northern half
of towoship 34 instead of 33. For a moment she could not believe
her eyes, and she stodied the figures intently for several minutes,
But there was no change in them. The good section of land was tha
one which her brother had advised Mr, Dawson to purchase; the
worthless seciion was the ome which she bhad recommended. Her
brother was honest, afterall, but she had managed to get herself into
an uapleasant predicament.

“What can 1 do!? Jim would never forgive me, and Mr, Daw.
son, what will he think of me? Oh, dear, I'm always getting into
trouble,”

To relieve her pent-up feelings, she burst into tears, and had a
goagd, long cry b:fire her brother returned to the houase,

Life once more resnmed its old time monotony. The soft, balmy
air of the pine woods, laden with the fragrance of a thousand
biossyms, pervaded everything like some pleasant soporific from the
gods. Toe stately magnolias, queeog of the Southern foreats, elowly
opened their great snowy blosgsoms, making an impressive spectacle
a3 they towered far above all other flowers of the woods. In the
bonnet-covered pools and lagoons, hundreds of white pond lilies
opened thair glorious beauty to the Southern sun, emittiog a heavy
fragrace that vied with the plessant odour of the snowy orange bloe-
Boms,

To H:lary the endless enceession of flower blossoms was & sourca
of continual enjoyment, The delicate shade of green which
cnaracterised the young folisge of the cypress trees, was no lass
charming to ber than the dense hummoeks alive with the blossoms
of star-lowered jesamines, trumpet climbers, solanum, lantanas, lily-
like amaryille, Easter lihies. king lilies, and the scores of other
luxuriant bleomers.

A certain unrest possessed her, which she vainly tried to over-
come, BShe wandered around in the pine woods; cultivated Ger
favourite vines in the zarden ; spent hoursa down by the water'sedge,
Listening to the croaking of the frogs, and even resorted to the ola
pastime of borseback riding.

Under the nervous strain she graw pale, irritable and absent-
minded. Nothing seemed to possesa guite so much interest for heras
formerly.

Beveral weeks after Mr. Dawson’s departure Hilary was engaged
in her favourite occupatiou agaim-—training her flowers—when her

Ha's good ; bat—

He took thet land I got from the Gov'-
bat he wouldn't b'lieve ma. So 'taint my

“ 1 cannot ba



