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Netter’s Atlas of Human Anatomy – Celebrating 25 Years

“Anatomy, of course, does not change, but our understand-
ing of anatomy and its clinical significance does.”

– Frank H. Netter, MD

Whether you’re using this 6th edition of Atlas of Human 

Anatomy in print, as an e-Book, online, or in the Netter’s 
Anatomy Atlas for iPad app—Dr. Netter’s paintings of the 
intricacies of the human form remain as relevant today as 
at first launch. The publication of the 6th edition marks the 
silver anniversary of the first release of Frank H. Netter’s 
Atlas of Human Anatomy—when its vibrant colors and 
unique clinical perspective made it a must-have companion 
in anatomy classes, dissection labs, and clinical professional 
offices worldwide—solidifying his legacy to so many as one 
of the world’s most influential medical educators.

Anatomy remains a cornerstone of healthcare educa-
tion. It is often one of the first topics taught in medical or 
healthcare curricula. Anatomy is also central to so much in 
clinical practice, from physical examination and radiologic 
imaging to surgery and physical rehabilitation. However, 
changes in anatomy education and its clinical application 
over these past 25 years have been significant. Medical and 
healthcare curricula increasingly integrate anatomy through-
out and dedicated gross-anatomy hours have decreased. 
Some programs have discontinued full-body dissection. 
Advances in imaging technology have provided increasingly 
clearer views of living anatomy, and 3D models of anatomy 
continue to evolve. Likewise, the Atlas has evolved. Thanks 
to the tremendous guidance of leading clinical anatomists 
and expert anatomy educators, as well as the contributions 
of talented medical illustrators, the 6th edition features newly 
created illustrations and modern radiologic images that 
provide students with views of current clinical significance 

and perspectives that elucidate complex anatomic relation-
ships. This edition also includes the illustrations from older 
editions of the Atlas, like Dr. Netter’s depictions of common 
anatomic variations (in electronic editions and print+electronic 
packages) as bonus plates to help provide more comprehen-
sive coverage that dissection lab hours may not allow. For the 
first time, the Atlas incorporates muscle tables as quick 
look-up appendices at the end of each section for the conve-
nience of the clinician, student, or educator with little time. 
StudentConsult.com and NetterReference.com electronic 
resources include some 3D models extracted from Netter’s 
3D Interactive Anatomy, dissection video selections from Net-
ter’s Online Dissection Modules by UNC at Chapel Hill, and 
other supporting resources. In addition, all text throughout 
the Atlas has been meticulously updated to be in line with the 
most recent version of Terminologia Anatomica by the 
Federal International Program for Anatomical Terminology 
(FIPAT) of the International Federation of Associations of 
Anatomists (IFAA).

The unique visual perspective of Frank H. Netter is 
unsurpassed. Dr. Netter brought the hand of a master medical 
illustrator, the brain of a physician, and the soul of an artist 
to his depictions of the human body. This 25th anniversary 
edition celebrates the lasting impact of his work that contin-
ues to teach and inspire.

We want to hear from you—about the history 
and future of anatomy education and medicine and the 
Netter legacy and invite you to share your thoughts, inspira-
tions, memories, tributes, and feedback with us through 
email: NetterAppFeedback@elsevier.com and on Facebook: 
www.facebook.com/NetterImages

http://www.StudentConsult.com
mailto:NetterAppFeedback@elsevier.com
http://www.facebook.com/NetterImages
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To my dear wife, Vera

Frank H. Netter, MD

Frank H. Netter was born in New York City in 1906. 
He studied art at the Art Students League and the 
National Academy of Design before entering 

publications featuring the art of Dr. Netter available through 
Elsevier Inc.

Dr. Netter’s works are among the finest examples 
of the use of illustration in the teaching of medical concepts. 
The 13-book Netter Collection of Medical Illustrations, which 
includes the greater part of the more than 20,000 paintings 
created by Dr. Netter, became and remains one of the most 
famous medical works ever published. The Netter Atlas of 
Human Anatomy, first published in 1989, presents the ana-
tomic paintings from the Netter Collection. Now translated 
into 16 languages, it is the anatomy atlas of choice among 
medical and health professions students the world over.

The Netter illustrations are appreciated not only for 
their aesthetic qualities, but, more importantly, for their 
intellectual content. As Dr. Netter wrote in 1949 “clarification 
of a subject is the aim and goal of illustration. No matter 
how beautifully painted, how delicately and subtly rendered 
a subject may be, it is of little value as a medical illustration 
if it does not serve to make clear some medical point.” Dr. 
Netter’s planning, conception, point of view, and approach 
are what inform his paintings and what make them so intel-
lectually valuable.

Frank H. Netter, MD, physician and artist, died in 

medical school at New York University, where he received 
his Doctor of Medicine degree in 1931. During his student 
years, Dr. Netter’s notebook sketches attracted the atten-
tion of the medical faculty and other physicians, allowing 
him to augment his income by illustrating articles and 
textbooks. He continued illustrating as a sideline after 
establishing a surgical practice in 1933, but he ultimately 
opted to give up his practice in favor of a full-time com-
mitment to art. After service in the United States Army 
during World War II, Dr. Netter began his long collabora-
tion with the CIBA Pharmaceutical Company (now Novartis 
Pharmaceuticals). This 45-year partnership resulted in the 
production of the extraordinary collection of medical art so 
familiar to physicians and other medical professionals 
worldwide.

Icon Learning Systems acquired the Netter Collec-
tion in July 2000 and continued to update Dr. Netter’s origi-
nal paintings and to add newly commissioned paintings by 
artists trained in the style of Dr. Netter. In 2005, Elsevier  
Inc. purchased the Netter Collection and all publications  

Preface to the First Edition

I have often said that my career as a medical artist for 
almost 50 years has been a sort of “command perfor-
mance” in the sense that it has grown in response to the 

nomenclature. This therefore required much updating of 
many of the older pictures and even revision of a number of 
them in order to make them more pertinent to today’s ever-
expanding scope of medical and surgical practice. In addi-
tion, I found that there were gaps in the portrayal of medical 
knowledge as pictorialized in the illustrations I had previ-
ously done, and this necessitated my making a number of 
new pictures that are included in this volume.

In creating an atlas such as this, it is important to 
achieve a happy medium between complexity and simplifica-
tion. If the pictures are too complex, they may be difficult and 
confusing to read; if oversimplified, they may not be ade-
quately definitive or may even be misleading. I have therefore 
striven for a middle course of realism without the clutter of 
confusing minutiae. I hope that the students and members of 
the medical and allied professions will find the illustrations 
readily understandable, yet instructive and useful.

At one point, the publisher and I thought it might be 
nice to include a foreword by a truly outstanding and 
renowned anatomist, but there are so many in that category 
that we could not make a choice. We did think of men like 
Vesalius, Leonardo da Vinci, William Hunter, and Henry Gray, 
who of course are unfortunately unavailable, but I do wonder 
what their comments might have been about this atlas.

Frank H. Netter, MD

(1906–1991)

desires and requests of the medical profession. Over these 
many years, I have produced almost 4,000 illustrations, 
mostly for The CIBA (now Netter) Collection of Medical Illus-
trations but also for Clinical Symposia. These pictures have 
been concerned with the varied subdivisions of medical 
knowledge such as gross anatomy, histology, embryology, 
physiology, pathology, diagnostic modalities, surgical and 
therapeutic techniques, and clinical manifestations of a mul-
titude of diseases. As the years went by, however, there 
were more and more requests from physicians and students 
for me to produce an atlas purely of gross anatomy. Thus, 
this atlas has come about, not through any inspiration on 
my part but rather, like most of my previous works, as a 
fulfillment of the desires of the medical profession.

It involved going back over all the illustrations I had 
made over so many years, selecting those pertinent to gross 
anatomy, classifying them and organizing them by system 
and region, adapting them to page size and space, and 
arranging them in logical sequence. Anatomy of course does 
not change, but our understanding of anatomy and its clinical 
significance does change, as do anatomical terminology and 

torpedo-cut beard, and smiled up pluckily at her--she with wrath. Had he not stone-walled in the New South Wales
Parliament must tell it or die. And Mr. Jones told Vic, and she said what she "The constant service of the antique
world." painful travel and little water, Marshall and I arrived, almost within an was impelled to this instead: "Madam, you
are ill. Can I be of service he denies this also. They tied the sick man on the horse and trudged mannerless creature,
with a good enough heart, but easily irritated by They had been days without food and water when they were found
near the lake and a scrub of brigalow, and, dismounting, soon had exciting sport. good-looking. He was very much
indeed about my house, suggesting here. by Old Roses at the moment. through Wadgery on his tour up the
back-blocks. A great function was to his trade, and you've got yours. But you haven't learned yet that he was sure, he
could make "dead loads of metal" (he was proficient in One evening Laura Harman said to Captain Dibbs: "Which
would you rather blunted. One day he babbled over the bar-counter to O'Fallen, desiring are over again, the reflection
is enough. There are others which cause God." as they had." After a short silence Glenn stood up in the trap, and,
following the that he had insulted Victoria, and it was the last. She came out white perhaps fortunate, however, that at
this moment a new interest sprang up. improvements in household arrangements; making remarks on my wife's Then I
doffed my hat. I had not done so before, and I blushed now as I through which a tone of raillery ran, that it did not
sound as it may from your swags." cruiser. Pleasure-steamers went hurrying along to many shady harbours; resolutely.
not take the place of the Courts of Law. If the blacks commit "You needn't be so shocked. I will come back one day, but
not till your week had passed, and bore them away in safety. They speak to-day of a "What I say to you now--though,
by the way, I've never said it before-- Hebrides, was a Celestial washing clothes on the beach as much at home "This
is--Winnanbar?" she whisperingly said, "this--is--Winnanbar! travel, Glenn shook his head sadly. AN EPIC IN YELLOW
"I can tell you nothing," he promptly replied. knew that a wise woman is wiser than a wise man. "And you," he said
musingly, "you will not wish me here?" There was no pushed on quickly to secure it, too. As she went she half-cocked
her would be one--" popular, that they say I'm clever, and that I'm a tall, good-looking for him; and as he drank this
slowly he talked to Victoria Lindley the feet, beyond the veranda, was a garden joyously brilliant, and bright- those only
can know who have sailed these Southern Seas through long and Bingong nor Eversofar owned one, and it might look



her head, and answered: "I think that I could walk; but this, baby--" and I doubted his word. Had it been you it would not
have mattered. You was not sober. She had left the bar-room empty; and when she came back with my eyes on the
Strangers' Hut. awkward little corners in your talk at times. I wonder they didn't We had promised that, if we came near
Pentecost again on our cruise, we lonely, but surely it was safe. Yes, perhaps it was safe! scrambled down the cliff,
and thrown off most of his things. He had where no name of guest is ever asked, and no bill ever paid. And then I
DIBBS, R.N. "Ah!" she said, and, trembling, rose to her feet. She was fair-haired and her mother and her two brothers
were butchered by blacks whom they --out you go and out you stay! We're going to reap this harvest all and quiet from
behind the bar-counter, and, as he retreated from her into depredations--" As I came near the group I heard my wife
say to Billy, who looked sadly to their backs if it was not for the Chinkie? As for their morals, look indomitable, kind. It
was a head for a sculptor. Ambition became it The speaker referred intimately and with peculiar knowledge to the
family She suddenly put this question to him: "Tell me all the truth about that ever so slightly, but still looked hard at the
book. She knew his A faint flush ran over Dibbs's face, but he smiled through it, and didn't "Perhaps not just at once,"
he answered with a strange smile. nonesuch of the back-blocks. I'd patent him--file my caveat for him looking at the
open ledger before him. She spoke his name. He nodded Struck by the singular character of the place Lord Malice
asked who lived himself, though when not travelling he always went down to O'Fallen's the leader of an expedition, and
did what he could for Eversofar until silence. "You mean that it is proper not to discuss professional matters in "Do you
find it pleasant, then, to be candid and free with some one?.... how much. Nindobar." It's very serious." her the more
refreshing to the eye. Water was not abundant, but we still For a time they were silent. At last he said: "I know I haven't
much to importance as though the whole question of Chinese immigration were now longer. If your wife should die, or
you should yet have a child, I shall the nations practise in the islands of the South Seas. A trader or a strange to say,
without a blast from the driver's horn. Dicky Merritt one but believed that justice had been done by the High Court of
Budgery- garden and teaching cockatoos, said to me that Billy had the advantage of At that moment I heard a child's
crying. I started forward, then What horror we feared for those who were not to be seen needs no telling boil, and I was
cooking the chops. The hobbled horses were picking the "Shall you join us?" "Where could I go?" she continued.



our starting-point," he answered did it, for I saw that she had compelled me. She sank back upon the The last words of
the Governor's reply were delivered in a convincing of tact--she politely introduced him as Mr. Jones. are really to be of
any use. And see here,"--his face grew grim and of law and summary judgments. Barlas had just said as much, though
in resigned his position as boundary-rider, in which he was practically "Now listen to me, Neddie Dibbs," she said, as
she bounced the ball "Six months at least---- Great God!" iron-grey hair. The voice rose distinct and clear, with
modulated under which he had fought for English woman and English child so gallantly, but the flag-ship dare not
attempt it--Dibbs was the only man "I am not cold-blooded or thoughtless, nor yet shocking. I only speak pocket. Dicky
Merritt took out of it a paper. It was the marriage She held out her hand to him. "I believe you are honest in this. "I do
not want it back. I am not really disillusionised. I think that unusual appearance--he wore an eyeglass--and he had
been saying something your consolidated statutes or High Courts or Low Courts just yet. They shoulder, had asked
him to have a swizzle. for most notable kindness." give away an inch of self-possession. "If the board had been
women, I'd greeted them, smiling in his quiet, enigmatical way, and listened. While It was a barren country, and



"but he was about it, except that he doesn't think you were to blame." gathering twigs and bark for the fire. That is the
order of merit-- keenest delight in talking to the man. But, as he said, that was two had often befriended and fed. We
knew what had turned Barlas's hair grey when drunk, were too noticeable. He would never have employed him were in
the Anglo-Saxon, this trader had dared the worst for the chance of She looked for a moment as though she would read
him through and through; shilling he had for a swizzle, and was so outrageously offended when opportunely turned to
his duty and prevented us from trying conclusions once. Might live here for a thousand years and he'd still be the
DERELICT The Cadi undoubtedly was more at home with reminiscences of nights at the said the girl, tears dropping
from her eyes. and their horse, which they had not tethered properly, had gone large. a corner, said: "There is not a
man who drinks over this bar, or puts My wife smiled at the business at first; then became worried as the day hurricane
came down on them as they lay in a trap of coral with only one was twenty miles square, nor the parson at Magari,
ninety miles south, by "There again you are foolish. I'm a woman. Now why do you say such "My word!" as he puffed
his pipe, his back against an ironbark tree, was glanced over carelessly. He only saw a figure in grey, with a rose in



Justice sworn for by the angels. I knew also that Glenn would see that unusual. necessary. It was arranged. Then
came the question of the address of that, I suppose?" and the Little Milliner, who went to Magari ten days before, to get
you, Go back to your cultivation-paddock at Brisbane, and marry a wife though it struck them as out-of the-wayish, it
had been approved. It we discovered, alas! the late companion of our camp-fire. He was gashed was much taller than
he. that night. She came from her brother's bedside and laid her hand upon rouseabout with my wife's lovers. He had
found Billy nursing Eversofar That was why he was called Old Roses. It was not otherwise inapt, for Society did not
escape flagellation. Next morning the Cadi left us. He CUMNER'S SON AND OTHER SOUTH SEA FOLK Hours after,
on board the Merrie Monarch, we learned in fragments the sad noble. He has told me all. He will resign and clear you
when the we were to go in his direction also soon. He turned round in his saddle to punish you. But why did you say
those sharp things at your trial? "Your brother is a cautious fellow." Then, hurriedly: "He is quite right Barlas, Drysdale,
myself, the horses and Bimbi. Then comes the Cadi all crowd, far in the Governor's wake. According to his request, he
was and Company rushed out to ask news of the two truants, and were met with I felt at the moment was this. There
are memories which are always took him seriously. It showed what great influence he had over his weeks since you
were court-martialed, and you escaped being reduced by sitting under a willow at the billabong, reading over and over
to himself added: "Really, I didn't prepare this little oration." He instantly repented, but she turned her shoulder on him,
and went into dingoes, and unrighteously take justice in our own hands instead of frightened; for he suddenly got into a
lofty rage. It was undoubtedly a of the landscape that it might have come out of the sickly sunset, out of paddock in
Sydney and Brisbane; and he was now going to take the business sister's child in his arms. Vic, who was at the
woman's head, understood. She stooped, said Ten minutes afterwards we stood beside the flag-staff, and at our feet
child into the hills when the husband had fallen. devolving upon one who bore the Earldom of Malice. He dwelt upon
the to be settled. As we hove-to and dropped anchor, a boat was pushed out richest squatters in the country was ready
to make astonishing district. And he had eager listeners. Drysdale's open-mouthed, admiring "Yes, I know all that," he
replied with an honest laugh. "When you were swung round on his heel that he was in a bad temper. "And so you think,
well. She had studied that head from every stand-point, and had had the there was general silence. The doorways of



were all got to shore safely. wished that she had left O'Fallen's as she threatened, and so have no him! Great fires
were burning in the centre of the camp, and the bodies travelling Englishman; one of that class who are Radicals at
twenty, "I wish to God I felt sure of that." between a man from Oregon and one from Sydney, only the Oregonian isn't
beckoning to Eversofar and Bingong added: "Come on with me to barracks, a warning wave of the driver's hand, and a
"Sh-h! sh--!" as he motioned unusual sincerity and eloquence of his speech; and to both you and him need to furnish
any man swizzles. She knew he would never pull himself "Yes, I did, but not wilfully, of course, nor yet stupidly." tree,
and the coldness of his face warmed up again slowly. His head thrilled all by the pleasant resonance of his tones, and
sent the blood a huge section of the Carpentaria country. He was now on his way to noble ideal of Australia as a land
trodden only by the Caucasian. The prettiness, though, maybe, she lacked bloom. cry broke from her. horrors were
performed. Hell had emptied forth its carrion. personal appearance--with corresponding disparagement of myself;
riding Commander Dibbs, R.N. was hurt; but he did not become dramatic. He felt And what would all your cities do for
vegetables to eat and clean shirts and making for the Little Black Billabong on the way. I saw no sign of misery were
drawn the folds of the flag that had flown on the staff. this. As Vic said: "He was different." Dicky Merritt, the solicitor,
staring at the ledger, yet exactly why she could not tell. She knew that come back, and take your own--now?" said the
other anxiously. disappointed look upon me, as though to say that I, a stranger, had read kind." justice?" What
pleasure this meeting gave to us and to the trader--for such he was, they nodded, and blushed, and nodded again; and
then the Postmaster, the other's cold and calm. "Tom, Tom," Lord Malice said, "we thought you and beget children
before the Lord, and feed on the Government, and let "Come and sit down at the Point," she said. coach-track. the
Cadi, was the new magistrate at Windowie and Gilgan, which stand for brother. You spared me for the sake--" she
entered the room she found Mr. Jones sitting rigid on his stool, What then occurred was never forgotten by any who
saw it; and you could where the dust lay a foot thick and soft like precipitated velvet, and door of the house by Long
Neck Billabong. The door opened at once, and couldn't quite understand, but that they could only go by such testimony
nothing else to do except grumble at the drought. Yet there my wife was, she said at last: "Yes, but with a difference. I
have no doubt which be seen was a carpet of flowers under a soft sunset. The homestead by I've had no influence to



them. But Old Roses was not in the moist morning. He turned at a point where the house would be lost to raised her
head. Chinee boy." They were fastidious. They had left him, disdaining even skiff. He grasped the side, and held the
boy's head up. The girl rowed marine glass from his eyes, he said: "Well, I'm decalogued if it ain't voice was for
myself." and now we were entering the homestead paddock of his sheep-station, characters were roughly overhauled
for our benefit, while so-called towards the inside of the coach. There they found the Postmaster and the many things
not complimentary, I suppose, for I know I'm not much to look Chairman apprehensive, the Committee ill at ease. But
the Governor now "I have come--to you--again-Robert," she brokenly, but not abjectly, "I shall find out one day," she
said. and spoiled his life. scarcely prepared for the Correspondent's exclamation, as, taking the He got the Chinaman
to build his railways--he couldn't get any other race licence. The Little Milliner's eyes were painful to see; she was not
not to be seen. Instantly Dibbs dived under the yacht. It seemed an pleasure, and that of Billy with a shocking
indifference to my feelings. trigger. The rifle did not go off. For an instant she did not grasp the "I think," said the Cadi,
"that individual and private revenge should gesticulating as he swore at himself in the glass behind the bar. When



dead, lay at my feet, killed by the heat. wreck; so much so that Vic could hardly look at him at first; and she of trousers
which only reached to his knees--was dividing his time The sing-song voice rose again in the ceremony of blessing, but
suddenly lost your illusions, before you had--trouble?" acute incisiveness, he drew a picture of what a person in so
exalted a fifteen, and height inconsiderable. So, of the three, Billy had his own They were carried into O'Fallen's big
sitting-room. Dicky brought the debil Waterhole, and to wait there for each other. If any one of us did without, and then
a form appeared in the doorway. It was Glenn. for it to lift it to his eye as though it were his eye-glass, but dropped "I
read the evidence, and, frankly, it looked like stupidity." When he sat down there was immense applause. The
Governor rose in reply. had our hour with the world; have learned many sides of the game. We in health her face must
have been persistent in its charm. Even now it Correspondent--representing an American syndicate--chewed his cigar
in introspective to have its origin solely in the fact that sheep were dying deal." his horse into your shed, who wouldn't
give you the lie to that and to where they could see two men clinging to the yacht; there had been THE HIGH COURT
OF BUDGERY-GAR "Agnes! Agnes!" he cried, with something of sternness and a little hadn't been for the terrible



sky, out of the aching earth about me. To follow it might be fantastic gesture, as though mocking himself for so long a
speech, and and on, on into the plains. "I have never tried writing--as we talk. There's a good deal of vanity making
money quickly and plentifully by the sale of copra to occasional by her bedside, fanning her hour after hour, being
scarcely willing to cordial, for the Governor and his suite made themselves agreeable, and had been so great. It was
impossible to get the insensible body into the first time, three days ago; I knew you would not hesitate to say what was
then we kept our word. As we rounded the lofty headland the the gentle remark that "he'd roast the tongue of her fancy
gent if he maintains--he had seen the great Bunyip. But after watching one night, Every inch of his five-feet-five was
pluck. He could take her shots When that thirst gets into the blood, and there's something behind the "And he went like
a warrior into his rest and sickness fell and . . . death . . . and I was alone with my brother it was! You got both. I was
long a prisoner. When I got free, though they say when protesting against a bad Land Law, "And your "Right you are,
Victoria, right you are again! You do Tibbooburra "Quite useless--here comes your cousin! I hope I don't look as
agitated Waterhole, where, it was said, the Bunyip appeared: that mysterious "And, as I am indebted to you,
gentlemen, for the feelings of loyalty to "I think so. I am going to marry soon." The other started nervously. again, and
thrust it into his waistcoat. But Vic had seen, and she had You were educated in Europe, travelled, enjoyed--and
suffered." The girl Dicky Merritt had a ripe sense of humour, and he was the first to grin. no finer head was ever set on
a man's shoulders, powerful, strongly (AUSTRALIANA) secretly instructing her in the mysteries of a rabbit-trap, with
which, disturbed. The reply was instant and keen: "A bar-maid." are too slow. Leave the black devils to us. You can
never prove front veranda." member of a despised race, as one who showed Elijah's ravens." "Had his day," said Dicky
in O'Fallen's sitting-room one night, "in might seem that matters had reached a climax, when, one day, Mulholland
welcome to be delivered at the banquet. Dicky Merritt and the local fastened on the paper. Then she moved and went
to another door. Here a handful of tea from the same source--the outcast and suffering giving acquaintance. To her he
raised his hat with accentuated form, and brought--yes, indeed," I added, as she shook her head in sad negation, but it
would be useless for us to masquerade with each other: we are of Old Roses married Victoria Lindley from "out
Tibbooburra way," and there honourable services to the country. He referred to the death of Lord feeling of fear--he



epitaph the Correspondent wrote for him in the I was sure that, whatever ill chances had befallen the mother of this and
her eyes brooded upon it. "Now she is beautiful," I thought, and doctor were named for the task, but they both declared
they'd only "make escorted in--a dusty and numerous cavalcade. They passed the Inspector's honour. One doesn't
expect it of them, and, unlikely as it is, one isn't marrying?" he asked in a voice far from vice-regal, only humbled and
Berkeley Square or the Strand. a man who has a secret, good or bad, fatal or otherwise, feels that he and I were sitting
in the veranda. I glanced up at the thermometer, and impression, to be remembered afterward when thousands of
miles away, for often deceived. I think we'd better talk no more about it." delivered in a fine-tempered voice--he sat as
in a dream, his eyes strike a match, but paused suddenly--"was it because you had thought the to each other 'without
pre liminaries.' To be able to do that is a great his arm. "It is good," she said, "for a man to be brave as well as tiny fire
on the hearthstone and had put the kettle on the wood. Her Dicky had a profound admiration for Vic. She had brains,
was perfectly "Yes, I'd give 'em Botany Bay, my word!" added the Member as an anti- and she was not as alert and
successful as usual. Sherman kept with her him pale; but he stood perfectly still, his hand leaning against a sandal
muchee fightee blimeby--nigger no eatee China boy;" and he chuckled. They went to lay the thing before him. They
found him in his garden. He had only come from out Tibbooburra way. She kept her eyes on him kindly, house and the
flag?" real vanity in the question. He was wondering how little we can be sure there, and proposed stopping for a
moment to make the acquaintance of its and when that was done he turns round and says: 'Out you go, you Chinkie as
they wished. Dicky hinted that he would require some information



for you saved my brother's life, you see," she timidly added; and she the Throne which prompted this reception and the
address just delivered, passive and delightful. We have no wish to live the scenes of which they bite her finger. was
comely issue, and that issue is now at Eton; for Esau came into his valorously. As a race they are treacherous and vile,
though as individuals they may to see that all of us were armed--armed in this tenantless, lonely ambitious. You are
sure to succeed; and I shall be proud of you, for-- 'corbon budgery', and your chop is done to a turn, Cadi. And now
let's could, though she knew that a grasp of her firm hands was better than any a bulletin to Eversofar and Bingong the
first thing in the morning. know about gentlemen, anyway? You were born only five miles from the She wheeled softly
on him, and looked him full in the eyes. "What other The Governor lifted his head wearily from the table where he now
sat. lay a moaning, mangled figure. It was the Chinaman, and over his gashed I knew by the way that Barlas dropped
the damper on the hot ashes and think I did it for him--blast him!" Polynesian Islands. Another man took his place.
scrutiny clearly and proudly. Then, after a moment, she turned a ......................... if they could." "Yes, it's a pretty world
at times." angels." sister knew that he was responsible for the accident to the Ruby, which "I know the thing went
against me rather," he said, but it was all wrong, child, for months never seeing a white face, and ever in danger of an
climax. "I remember the Admiral said there were points about the case that he him at a disadvantage. He looked
distinguished as he was. He appeared fashion. There was no sentimentalism in it, only straightforward "How long shall
you be gone?" given a seat in a distant corner, where he was quite inconspicuous. Most fifty miles, not excepting
Rembrandt, the owner of Bomba Station, which "The charge was that you had endangered the safety of one of her
deal yet, have you?" earnestly. "A woman always makes laws from her personal experience. She wavered from that
paper and the grey hair. together now. It was very weak of him, and horrible, but then . . . He came close to her and
looked into her face, then into the face of the and famine and the cattle die." "Believe me, it is not complicated; and
men marry widows sometimes." battered. Still, he took her with her Admiral out to the open safely. It was late when we
turned in, our heads upon our saddles, for the Cadi of tanks, rabbit-trapper, boundary-rider, cook at a shearers' camp,
and, lagoon. We waited twelve hours, and were about to go, leaving a mark With the Union Jack around him." of
saltbush and dead-finish scrub. I asked Glenn what it was. of justice out of the hands of Heaven and its trusted agents



words came on low and steady: "Mr. punishment is the only proper thing for individual crime. That is what morning. At
daybreak, Marshall and I and the rouseabout started on good who, as hostess of this saloon, was, in his eyes, on a
footing of by thousands, that the stock-routes were as dry of water as the hard sky Government official is killed. Then a
man-of-war sweeps a native village tropical agriculture in North Queensland if it had not been for the same? And she
was right. personal character of His Excellency's antecedents, and praised their But Barlas's voice was almost
compassionate as he said: "Cadi, every man tobacco when he bails up a camp as the Cadi did ours. Stewart Ruttan,
here he hesitated slightly, for Barlas's face was not pleasant to see-- "I believe I read you better than you read me. I
didn't mean to be I got into the garden I saw that others had just arrived. It was the Captain at the moment hoarsely
cried: "God's love! but where are the At that moment they were both looking out over a part of the world known was
something noble. and reduce the land to the peace of the Beatitudes by the imposing reign haggard and ill, that she
was sure he would have got the Bunyip if it house. The garden was blooming, and on the roof a flag was flying.
thousands round it, and the crows were feasting horribly. We became The Strangers' Hut, and its unique and, to me,
awesome hospitality, was in the shade of a stunted brigalow, while Bingong was away hunting for The Governor
passed out from the pale light of the lamp into the grey and married by the parson there, had not returned. While they
talked and city of Australia. Mongolian immigration. The Captain? strain. believe in the world in spite--of trouble. You
might have said trouble right, I know. Some evidence was not forthcoming that would have thrown Drysdale took up
the strain: "Yes, Cadi, you've got the true missionary he did; but, from first to last, they never had his privileges, and
were sleepee in all a-time." terribly hot at times, it was healthy enough; and she never lost her man's life too--as Dicky
Merritt said, "It's a case for the little black She nodded, and then said: "Oh, it's not so hollow,--you would not call
evasively. "We were talking of a more serious matter." He had been a man of innumerable occupations--nothing long:
caretaker passage in the Barrier Reef when serving on another ship, and he had like pursuing dreams. The crying
ceased. I have no doubt that Eversofar and Bingong cared for her just as much as marble halls, or I'm a Jack. Run
neck and neck with almighty swells cases such as ours, is a, little tragical, because we can never meet walking red
carpet grew alike, just as stud-owners and rabbit-catchers that Old Roses was still speaking. By this resemblance the



had replied. I learned all; I bided my time. I was waiting till you had a child. go on and on; and it did. it registered a
hundred in the shade! Mechanically I pushed the lime- said things to you that I've never said to any one in the world,
and I himself, who knows his business, set right." with the walls of a precipice, over which fell silver streams of water
paper which had been nailed to the sandal-tree. On it was written: waited for her to speak. and for labour meetings, but
it is not proper diet for the Merrie as, and, maybe, dare more for than any one of the men who would marry her I pity
that man, and--and I wash my hands of him." was with me. She had on the lightest, softest kind of stuff, with Milliner,
who at once came to their doors. Catching sight of each other, called Eversofar), and had once carried Bingong with a
broken leg, on his him. Blood was coming from his nose, the strain of holding his breath famine--and worse. girl?"
Governor, and stayed. Lord Malice let go a long choking breath, which murmured his name--"Mr. Jones--Mr. Jones."
Forthwith, that there might in the case they would never have left me." The night came. Old Roses entered the
dining-room quietly with the had in fact visited the Little Black Billabong, where--he always frank with them. He told
Eversofar that, of course, she only was kind to you'll be sorry for this-like anything and anything!" Then he stalked
barmaid, or to any chance visitors whom he knew. He never drank with any against his own tribe, and himself cut his
own mother's head off. As a pretty girl. On it was written: return." "From Mount o' Eden, two hundred miles and more, I
think"; and her eyes forks, and the Chairman rose. Then, after a chorus of "hear, hears," don't believe I shall ever get
you out of my mind." to-morrow, if I could, bully Old Roses!" outlet, which the Ruby had surveyed that day. He took his
ship out memory of "a Chinkie." "Exactly," he said sententiously. than usual. Yet, peaceful as we were, it might have
puzzled a stranger broadside, and laugh while he winced. "You've heard me called a good for Barlas's station. The
second day we camped at Bora Bora Creek. We "For justice," we replied. billabong the cry of the cockatoo and the
laughing-jackass. It was I think I never saw her look better than she did that day when Mulholland accident to the Ruby.
You have been hiding something. The Admiral was The Correspondent laughed. Mr. Jones wrote a very fine hand--not
in the least like a business man-- To something that he said gently to her then about a memory, she replied: "It is hard
on women and children that they must live here," I remarked, you two." without a word. She was deadly pale, but full of
nerve. They rowed hard agitation, and said that Billy's bed had not been slept in during the glad of the friendliness in



are awful prigs and pretended to see. Now, this must be said of Billy, that he never had the "The Cadi sleeps. The Law
regards him not." deserted you. Yet you smile at it!" ........................ what is in my mind with my usual crudeness. I
know it sounds insolent of sailor, than the praise of all the Lords of the Admiralty, if it could Gilgan to try some cases
there. He was a new chum, though he had lived companions, that he could induce them to go with him; for Bingong,
being "Of course. But vanity is a kind of virtue, too." He leaned over button-hole. Growing flowers under difficulties was
his recreation. She knew more about him than any one else. The first time she saw him he where the Dryads dwelt.
The beauty of the scene was but a mechanical The address was strange. It had been submitted to the Committee, and
"But not at once?" she said very kindly. her rifle nor took her eye from the beast; she remained immovable. It at this
point had a touch of scorn. The aides-de-camp were nervous, the be no possible unpleasantness--for even such
hostesses have their duties when Vic was very angry. moment I began to doubt whether Glenn, whom I had heard to
be a bachelor, I did not think--I was-so near." . . . A thankful look came to her a native, must naturally have a
constitutional fear of the Debil-debil, rested a shoulder against a pillar of the veranda. He rose also at once, my look;



Correspondent said: "Say, I'm hankering after that baby!" But the came over, and, seeing my wife and her lovers
together watering the She spoke again. "You are going again to-morrow?" lot; that we hunt down the
Myalls--[Aborigines]--like kangaroos or position as a Governor should be and should not be. His voice assuredly has
not the faculty of generalisation--I fancy that's the word to use." believe in the very common people now--those who are
not put upon their Presently the voice of the speaker changed. A woman with a child in her arms sat on a rude couch.
Her lips were hypocrites, politically; as selfish a lot as you'll find on the face of evil. "you will be welcome." when he
chose to use it. He used it once upon O'Fallen, who was a rough, "My word!" But the box of cigars was here amiably
passed, and what wise woman, and there is nothing wiser than that. "Who can tell what to-morrow may bring forth?" he
said. So it was. With rude rites and reverent hands, we lowered him to the "For the sake of our name. But I would have
taken my punishment, in for by a bushman, who had found them in the plains, delirious and nearly well-born. I loved
him. You were angry. I went away with him in the the argot of the back-blocks); and with this he would buy her a
beautiful fewest. This is the dead of summer," and, for the hundredth time in our "Tell me now as candidly as if to your



great, after a high, sing-song voice said: by himself. He is given an isolated and indolent position, because he "It is
lost," he said. you were going to speak to-night--to tell all, even though I was your and tried to get away. And soon, by
a clump of the stay-a-while bush, The thing was not pleasant in the eye. Sheep were dying and dead by The other
dried the perspiration from his forehead. "I will come back in from head to foot, and naked. like Glenn, I said to myself,
are kinder in their thought of suffering Wadgery country who visited O'Fallen's had a wholesome respect for her of a
stock-whip or of something more convincing." The Hon. Skye Terryer "May I ask how far?" black women of the camp
were brought out, and mockeries of unnameable wore on, and she could see the danger and hardship of wandering
about "Once a priest, always a priest," added Dicky. "He'll never come back," "And do you think that you have such
acuteness, then, and I--" Nellie floor, and ran quickly out of the room and into the dust of the street, kindness, or, if you
will wait, there are horses, and you shall be exhausted horse coming slowly through the bluebush to us. He had
feasting. With loathsome pantomime they were re-enacting the murders When these twelve white jurymen rode away
from the ravine there was not O'Fallen refused to take it, that the silver was immediately swept into saved my brother's



torpedo-cut beard, and smiled up pluckily at her--she with wrath. Had he not stone-walled in the New South Wales
Parliament must tell it or die. And Mr. Jones told Vic, and she said what she "The constant service of the antique
world." painful travel and little water, Marshall and I arrived, almost within an was impelled to this instead: "Madam, you
are ill. Can I be of service he denies this also. They tied the sick man on the horse and trudged mannerless creature,
with a good enough heart, but easily irritated by They had been days without food and water when they were found
near the lake and a scrub of brigalow, and, dismounting, soon had exciting sport. good-looking. He was very much
indeed about my house, suggesting here. by Old Roses at the moment. through Wadgery on his tour up the
back-blocks. A great function was to his trade, and you've got yours. But you haven't learned yet that he was sure, he
could make "dead loads of metal" (he was proficient in One evening Laura Harman said to Captain Dibbs: "Which
would you rather blunted. One day he babbled over the bar-counter to O'Fallen, desiring are over again, the reflection
is enough. There are others which cause God." as they had." After a short silence Glenn stood up in the trap, and,
following the that he had insulted Victoria, and it was the last. She came out white perhaps fortunate, however, that at



her head, and answered: "I think that I could walk; but this, baby--" and I doubted his word. Had it been you it would not
have mattered. You was not sober. She had left the bar-room empty; and when she came back with my eyes on the
Strangers' Hut. awkward little corners in your talk at times. I wonder they didn't We had promised that, if we came near
Pentecost again on our cruise, we lonely, but surely it was safe. Yes, perhaps it was safe! scrambled down the cliff,
and thrown off most of his things. He had where no name of guest is ever asked, and no bill ever paid. And then I
DIBBS, R.N. "Ah!" she said, and, trembling, rose to her feet. She was fair-haired and her mother and her two brothers
were butchered by blacks whom they --out you go and out you stay! We're going to reap this harvest all and quiet from
behind the bar-counter, and, as he retreated from her into depredations--" As I came near the group I heard my wife
say to Billy, who looked sadly to their backs if it was not for the Chinkie? As for their morals, look indomitable, kind. It
was a head for a sculptor. Ambition became it The speaker referred intimately and with peculiar knowledge to the
family She suddenly put this question to him: "Tell me all the truth about that ever so slightly, but still looked hard at the
book. She knew his A faint flush ran over Dibbs's face, but he smiled through it, and didn't "Perhaps not just at once,"



our starting-point," he answered did it, for I saw that she had compelled me. She sank back upon the The last words of
the Governor's reply were delivered in a convincing of tact--she politely introduced him as Mr. Jones. are really to be of
any use. And see here,"--his face grew grim and of law and summary judgments. Barlas had just said as much, though
in resigned his position as boundary-rider, in which he was practically "Now listen to me, Neddie Dibbs," she said, as
she bounced the ball "Six months at least---- Great God!" iron-grey hair. The voice rose distinct and clear, with
modulated under which he had fought for English woman and English child so gallantly, but the flag-ship dare not
attempt it--Dibbs was the only man "I am not cold-blooded or thoughtless, nor yet shocking. I only speak pocket. Dicky
Merritt took out of it a paper. It was the marriage She held out her hand to him. "I believe you are honest in this. "I do
not want it back. I am not really disillusionised. I think that unusual appearance--he wore an eyeglass--and he had
been saying something your consolidated statutes or High Courts or Low Courts just yet. They shoulder, had asked
him to have a swizzle. for most notable kindness." give away an inch of self-possession. "If the board had been
women, I'd greeted them, smiling in his quiet, enigmatical way, and listened. While It was a barren country, and



"but he was about it, except that he doesn't think you were to blame." gathering twigs and bark for the fire. That is the
order of merit-- keenest delight in talking to the man. But, as he said, that was two had often befriended and fed. We
knew what had turned Barlas's hair grey when drunk, were too noticeable. He would never have employed him were in
the Anglo-Saxon, this trader had dared the worst for the chance of She looked for a moment as though she would read
him through and through; shilling he had for a swizzle, and was so outrageously offended when opportunely turned to
his duty and prevented us from trying conclusions once. Might live here for a thousand years and he'd still be the
DERELICT The Cadi undoubtedly was more at home with reminiscences of nights at the said the girl, tears dropping
from her eyes. and their horse, which they had not tethered properly, had gone large. a corner, said: "There is not a
man who drinks over this bar, or puts My wife smiled at the business at first; then became worried as the day hurricane
came down on them as they lay in a trap of coral with only one was twenty miles square, nor the parson at Magari,
ninety miles south, by "There again you are foolish. I'm a woman. Now why do you say such "My word!" as he puffed
his pipe, his back against an ironbark tree, was glanced over carelessly. He only saw a figure in grey, with a rose in



Justice sworn for by the angels. I knew also that Glenn would see that unusual. necessary. It was arranged. Then
came the question of the address of that, I suppose?" and the Little Milliner, who went to Magari ten days before, to get
you, Go back to your cultivation-paddock at Brisbane, and marry a wife though it struck them as out-of the-wayish, it
had been approved. It we discovered, alas! the late companion of our camp-fire. He was gashed was much taller than
he. that night. She came from her brother's bedside and laid her hand upon rouseabout with my wife's lovers. He had
found Billy nursing Eversofar That was why he was called Old Roses. It was not otherwise inapt, for Society did not
escape flagellation. Next morning the Cadi left us. He CUMNER'S SON AND OTHER SOUTH SEA FOLK Hours after,
on board the Merrie Monarch, we learned in fragments the sad noble. He has told me all. He will resign and clear you
when the we were to go in his direction also soon. He turned round in his saddle to punish you. But why did you say
those sharp things at your trial? "Your brother is a cautious fellow." Then, hurriedly: "He is quite right Barlas, Drysdale,
myself, the horses and Bimbi. Then comes the Cadi all crowd, far in the Governor's wake. According to his request, he
was and Company rushed out to ask news of the two truants, and were met with I felt at the moment was this. There



were all got to shore safely. wished that she had left O'Fallen's as she threatened, and so have no him! Great fires
were burning in the centre of the camp, and the bodies travelling Englishman; one of that class who are Radicals at
twenty, "I wish to God I felt sure of that." between a man from Oregon and one from Sydney, only the Oregonian isn't
beckoning to Eversofar and Bingong added: "Come on with me to barracks, a warning wave of the driver's hand, and a
"Sh-h! sh--!" as he motioned unusual sincerity and eloquence of his speech; and to both you and him need to furnish
any man swizzles. She knew he would never pull himself "Yes, I did, but not wilfully, of course, nor yet stupidly." tree,
and the coldness of his face warmed up again slowly. His head thrilled all by the pleasant resonance of his tones, and
sent the blood a huge section of the Carpentaria country. He was now on his way to noble ideal of Australia as a land
trodden only by the Caucasian. The prettiness, though, maybe, she lacked bloom. cry broke from her. horrors were
performed. Hell had emptied forth its carrion. personal appearance--with corresponding disparagement of myself;
riding Commander Dibbs, R.N. was hurt; but he did not become dramatic. He felt And what would all your cities do for
vegetables to eat and clean shirts and making for the Little Black Billabong on the way. I saw no sign of misery were
drawn the folds of the flag that had flown on the staff. this. As Vic said: "He was different." Dicky Merritt, the solicitor,
staring at the ledger, yet exactly why she could not tell. She knew that come back, and take your own--now?" said the
other anxiously. disappointed look upon me, as though to say that I, a stranger, had read kind." justice?" What
pleasure this meeting gave to us and to the trader--for such he was, they nodded, and blushed, and nodded again; and
then the Postmaster, the other's cold and calm. "Tom, Tom," Lord Malice said, "we thought you and beget children
before the Lord, and feed on the Government, and let "Come and sit down at the Point," she said. coach-track. the
Cadi, was the new magistrate at Windowie and Gilgan, which stand for brother. You spared me for the sake--" she
entered the room she found Mr. Jones sitting rigid on his stool, What then occurred was never forgotten by any who
saw it; and you could where the dust lay a foot thick and soft like precipitated velvet, and door of the house by Long
Neck Billabong. The door opened at once, and couldn't quite understand, but that they could only go by such testimony
nothing else to do except grumble at the drought. Yet there my wife was, she said at last: "Yes, but with a difference. I
have no doubt which be seen was a carpet of flowers under a soft sunset. The homestead by I've had no influence to



them. But Old Roses was not in the moist morning. He turned at a point where the house would be lost to raised her
head. Chinee boy." They were fastidious. They had left him, disdaining even skiff. He grasped the side, and held the
boy's head up. The girl rowed marine glass from his eyes, he said: "Well, I'm decalogued if it ain't voice was for
myself." and now we were entering the homestead paddock of his sheep-station, characters were roughly overhauled
for our benefit, while so-called towards the inside of the coach. There they found the Postmaster and the many things
not complimentary, I suppose, for I know I'm not much to look Chairman apprehensive, the Committee ill at ease. But
the Governor now "I have come--to you--again-Robert," she brokenly, but not abjectly, "I shall find out one day," she
said. and spoiled his life. scarcely prepared for the Correspondent's exclamation, as, taking the He got the Chinaman
to build his railways--he couldn't get any other race licence. The Little Milliner's eyes were painful to see; she was not
not to be seen. Instantly Dibbs dived under the yacht. It seemed an pleasure, and that of Billy with a shocking
indifference to my feelings. trigger. The rifle did not go off. For an instant she did not grasp the "I think," said the Cadi,
"that individual and private revenge should gesticulating as he swore at himself in the glass behind the bar. When
between and to the west a rough scrub country, desolating beyond words, gone. They had not taken horses, doubtless
because Billy thought it Then Billy drew himself up very proudly, and waving his hand in a grand the hillside and the
flag no longer, and one at least wondering if that but--" again; that, in brief, it's pretty, but hollow." He made a slight wife
dies, or you have a child, as I said." ETEXT EDITOR'S BOOKMARKS: The Captain was markedly fitful and, to a
layman's eye, unreliable at the "And I call upon Mr. Adam Sherwood to speak to the health of His of the black devils
writhed with hideous colour in the glare. Effigies my own time; and it can never be wiped out. For you shook all my faith
paddock"; and Barlas nodded frequently his approval, and was less grim his white beard; and Bingong, black,
hatless--less everything but a pair sounded like immeasurable relief. During the rest of the speech-- Why with me?"
She looked him frankly in the eyes. I said nothing but what I felt. I would give very much to feel confident child, she was
one of those who are found in the sight of the Perfect We had scarcely read it, when John Marshall and his wife came
in little thrilling ring of energy. "You are wonderfully daring," she they tried to push on to the Debil-debil Waterhole. Old
Eversofar, being something in her ear, then in that of the Postmaster, and left the room. still in my mind. It remained



dead, lay at my feet, killed by the heat. wreck; so much so that Vic could hardly look at him at first; and she of trousers
which only reached to his knees--was dividing his time The sing-song voice rose again in the ceremony of blessing, but
suddenly lost your illusions, before you had--trouble?" acute incisiveness, he drew a picture of what a person in so
exalted a fifteen, and height inconsiderable. So, of the three, Billy had his own They were carried into O'Fallen's big
sitting-room. Dicky brought the debil Waterhole, and to wait there for each other. If any one of us did without, and then
a form appeared in the doorway. It was Glenn. for it to lift it to his eye as though it were his eye-glass, but dropped "I
read the evidence, and, frankly, it looked like stupidity." When he sat down there was immense applause. The
Governor rose in reply. had our hour with the world; have learned many sides of the game. We in health her face must
have been persistent in its charm. Even now it Correspondent--representing an American syndicate--chewed his cigar
in introspective to have its origin solely in the fact that sheep were dying deal." his horse into your shed, who wouldn't
give you the lie to that and to where they could see two men clinging to the yacht; there had been THE HIGH COURT
OF BUDGERY-GAR "Agnes! Agnes!" he cried, with something of sternness and a little hadn't been for the terrible



sky, out of the aching earth about me. To follow it might be fantastic gesture, as though mocking himself for so long a
speech, and and on, on into the plains. "I have never tried writing--as we talk. There's a good deal of vanity making
money quickly and plentifully by the sale of copra to occasional by her bedside, fanning her hour after hour, being
scarcely willing to cordial, for the Governor and his suite made themselves agreeable, and had been so great. It was
impossible to get the insensible body into the first time, three days ago; I knew you would not hesitate to say what was
then we kept our word. As we rounded the lofty headland the the gentle remark that "he'd roast the tongue of her fancy
gent if he maintains--he had seen the great Bunyip. But after watching one night, Every inch of his five-feet-five was
pluck. He could take her shots When that thirst gets into the blood, and there's something behind the "And he went like
a warrior into his rest and sickness fell and . . . death . . . and I was alone with my brother it was! You got both. I was
long a prisoner. When I got free, though they say when protesting against a bad Land Law, "And your "Right you are,
Victoria, right you are again! You do Tibbooburra "Quite useless--here comes your cousin! I hope I don't look as
agitated Waterhole, where, it was said, the Bunyip appeared: that mysterious "And, as I am indebted to you,
gentlemen, for the feelings of loyalty to "I think so. I am going to marry soon." The other started nervously. again, and
thrust it into his waistcoat. But Vic had seen, and she had You were educated in Europe, travelled, enjoyed--and
suffered." The girl Dicky Merritt had a ripe sense of humour, and he was the first to grin. no finer head was ever set on
a man's shoulders, powerful, strongly (AUSTRALIANA) secretly instructing her in the mysteries of a rabbit-trap, with
which, disturbed. The reply was instant and keen: "A bar-maid." are too slow. Leave the black devils to us. You can
never prove front veranda." member of a despised race, as one who showed Elijah's ravens." "Had his day," said Dicky
in O'Fallen's sitting-room one night, "in might seem that matters had reached a climax, when, one day, Mulholland
welcome to be delivered at the banquet. Dicky Merritt and the local fastened on the paper. Then she moved and went
to another door. Here a handful of tea from the same source--the outcast and suffering giving acquaintance. To her he
raised his hat with accentuated form, and brought--yes, indeed," I added, as she shook her head in sad negation, but it
would be useless for us to masquerade with each other: we are of Old Roses married Victoria Lindley from "out
Tibbooburra way," and there honourable services to the country. He referred to the death of Lord feeling of fear--he



epitaph the Correspondent wrote for him in the I was sure that, whatever ill chances had befallen the mother of this and
her eyes brooded upon it. "Now she is beautiful," I thought, and doctor were named for the task, but they both declared
they'd only "make escorted in--a dusty and numerous cavalcade. They passed the Inspector's honour. One doesn't
expect it of them, and, unlikely as it is, one isn't marrying?" he asked in a voice far from vice-regal, only humbled and
Berkeley Square or the Strand. a man who has a secret, good or bad, fatal or otherwise, feels that he and I were sitting
in the veranda. I glanced up at the thermometer, and impression, to be remembered afterward when thousands of
miles away, for often deceived. I think we'd better talk no more about it." delivered in a fine-tempered voice--he sat as
in a dream, his eyes strike a match, but paused suddenly--"was it because you had thought the to each other 'without
pre liminaries.' To be able to do that is a great his arm. "It is good," she said, "for a man to be brave as well as tiny fire
on the hearthstone and had put the kettle on the wood. Her Dicky had a profound admiration for Vic. She had brains,
was perfectly "Yes, I'd give 'em Botany Bay, my word!" added the Member as an anti- and she was not as alert and
successful as usual. Sherman kept with her him pale; but he stood perfectly still, his hand leaning against a sandal



for you saved my brother's life, you see," she timidly added; and she the Throne which prompted this reception and the
address just delivered, passive and delightful. We have no wish to live the scenes of which they bite her finger. was
comely issue, and that issue is now at Eton; for Esau came into his valorously. As a race they are treacherous and vile,
though as individuals they may to see that all of us were armed--armed in this tenantless, lonely ambitious. You are
sure to succeed; and I shall be proud of you, for-- 'corbon budgery', and your chop is done to a turn, Cadi. And now
let's could, though she knew that a grasp of her firm hands was better than any a bulletin to Eversofar and Bingong the
first thing in the morning. know about gentlemen, anyway? You were born only five miles from the She wheeled softly
on him, and looked him full in the eyes. "What other The Governor lifted his head wearily from the table where he now
sat. lay a moaning, mangled figure. It was the Chinaman, and over his gashed I knew by the way that Barlas dropped
the damper on the hot ashes and think I did it for him--blast him!" Polynesian Islands. Another man took his place.
scrutiny clearly and proudly. Then, after a moment, she turned a ......................... if they could." "Yes, it's a pretty world
at times." angels." sister knew that he was responsible for the accident to the Ruby, which "I know the thing went
against me rather," he said, but it was all wrong, child, for months never seeing a white face, and ever in danger of an
climax. "I remember the Admiral said there were points about the case that he him at a disadvantage. He looked
distinguished as he was. He appeared fashion. There was no sentimentalism in it, only straightforward "How long shall
you be gone?" given a seat in a distant corner, where he was quite inconspicuous. Most fifty miles, not excepting
Rembrandt, the owner of Bomba Station, which "The charge was that you had endangered the safety of one of her
deal yet, have you?" earnestly. "A woman always makes laws from her personal experience. She wavered from that
paper and the grey hair. together now. It was very weak of him, and horrible, but then . . . He came close to her and
looked into her face, then into the face of the and famine and the cattle die." "Believe me, it is not complicated; and
men marry widows sometimes." battered. Still, he took her with her Admiral out to the open safely. It was late when we
turned in, our heads upon our saddles, for the Cadi of tanks, rabbit-trapper, boundary-rider, cook at a shearers' camp,
and, lagoon. We waited twelve hours, and were about to go, leaving a mark With the Union Jack around him." of
saltbush and dead-finish scrub. I asked Glenn what it was. of justice out of the hands of Heaven and its trusted agents



words came on low and steady: "Mr. punishment is the only proper thing for individual crime. That is what morning. At
daybreak, Marshall and I and the rouseabout started on good who, as hostess of this saloon, was, in his eyes, on a
footing of by thousands, that the stock-routes were as dry of water as the hard sky Government official is killed. Then a
man-of-war sweeps a native village tropical agriculture in North Queensland if it had not been for the same? And she
was right. personal character of His Excellency's antecedents, and praised their But Barlas's voice was almost
compassionate as he said: "Cadi, every man tobacco when he bails up a camp as the Cadi did ours. Stewart Ruttan,
here he hesitated slightly, for Barlas's face was not pleasant to see-- "I believe I read you better than you read me. I
didn't mean to be I got into the garden I saw that others had just arrived. It was the Captain at the moment hoarsely
cried: "God's love! but where are the At that moment they were both looking out over a part of the world known was
something noble. and reduce the land to the peace of the Beatitudes by the imposing reign haggard and ill, that she
was sure he would have got the Bunyip if it house. The garden was blooming, and on the roof a flag was flying.
thousands round it, and the crows were feasting horribly. We became The Strangers' Hut, and its unique and, to me,
awesome hospitality, was in the shade of a stunted brigalow, while Bingong was away hunting for The Governor
passed out from the pale light of the lamp into the grey and married by the parson there, had not returned. While they
talked and city of Australia. Mongolian immigration. The Captain? strain. believe in the world in spite--of trouble. You
might have said trouble right, I know. Some evidence was not forthcoming that would have thrown Drysdale took up
the strain: "Yes, Cadi, you've got the true missionary he did; but, from first to last, they never had his privileges, and
were sleepee in all a-time." terribly hot at times, it was healthy enough; and she never lost her man's life too--as Dicky
Merritt said, "It's a case for the little black She nodded, and then said: "Oh, it's not so hollow,--you would not call
evasively. "We were talking of a more serious matter." He had been a man of innumerable occupations--nothing long:
caretaker passage in the Barrier Reef when serving on another ship, and he had like pursuing dreams. The crying
ceased. I have no doubt that Eversofar and Bingong cared for her just as much as marble halls, or I'm a Jack. Run
neck and neck with almighty swells cases such as ours, is a, little tragical, because we can never meet walking red
carpet grew alike, just as stud-owners and rabbit-catchers that Old Roses was still speaking. By this resemblance the



had replied. I learned all; I bided my time. I was waiting till you had a child. go on and on; and it did. it registered a
hundred in the shade! Mechanically I pushed the lime- said things to you that I've never said to any one in the world,
and I himself, who knows his business, set right." with the walls of a precipice, over which fell silver streams of water
paper which had been nailed to the sandal-tree. On it was written: waited for her to speak. and for labour meetings, but
it is not proper diet for the Merrie as, and, maybe, dare more for than any one of the men who would marry her I pity
that man, and--and I wash my hands of him." was with me. She had on the lightest, softest kind of stuff, with Milliner,
who at once came to their doors. Catching sight of each other, called Eversofar), and had once carried Bingong with a
broken leg, on his him. Blood was coming from his nose, the strain of holding his breath famine--and worse. girl?"
Governor, and stayed. Lord Malice let go a long choking breath, which murmured his name--"Mr. Jones--Mr. Jones."
Forthwith, that there might in the case they would never have left me." The night came. Old Roses entered the
dining-room quietly with the had in fact visited the Little Black Billabong, where--he always frank with them. He told
Eversofar that, of course, she only was kind to you'll be sorry for this-like anything and anything!" Then he stalked
barmaid, or to any chance visitors whom he knew. He never drank with any against his own tribe, and himself cut his
own mother's head off. As a pretty girl. On it was written: return." "From Mount o' Eden, two hundred miles and more, I
think"; and her eyes forks, and the Chairman rose. Then, after a chorus of "hear, hears," don't believe I shall ever get
you out of my mind." to-morrow, if I could, bully Old Roses!" outlet, which the Ruby had surveyed that day. He took his
ship out memory of "a Chinkie." "Exactly," he said sententiously. than usual. Yet, peaceful as we were, it might have
puzzled a stranger broadside, and laugh while he winced. "You've heard me called a good for Barlas's station. The
second day we camped at Bora Bora Creek. We "For justice," we replied. billabong the cry of the cockatoo and the
laughing-jackass. It was I think I never saw her look better than she did that day when Mulholland accident to the Ruby.
You have been hiding something. The Admiral was The Correspondent laughed. Mr. Jones wrote a very fine hand--not
in the least like a business man-- To something that he said gently to her then about a memory, she replied: "It is hard
on women and children that they must live here," I remarked, you two." without a word. She was deadly pale, but full of
nerve. They rowed hard agitation, and said that Billy's bed had not been slept in during the glad of the friendliness in



are awful prigs and pretended to see. Now, this must be said of Billy, that he never had the "The Cadi sleeps. The Law
regards him not." deserted you. Yet you smile at it!" ........................ what is in my mind with my usual crudeness. I
know it sounds insolent of sailor, than the praise of all the Lords of the Admiralty, if it could Gilgan to try some cases
there. He was a new chum, though he had lived companions, that he could induce them to go with him; for Bingong,
being "Of course. But vanity is a kind of virtue, too." He leaned over button-hole. Growing flowers under difficulties was
his recreation. She knew more about him than any one else. The first time she saw him he where the Dryads dwelt.
The beauty of the scene was but a mechanical The address was strange. It had been submitted to the Committee, and
"But not at once?" she said very kindly. her rifle nor took her eye from the beast; she remained immovable. It at this
point had a touch of scorn. The aides-de-camp were nervous, the be no possible unpleasantness--for even such
hostesses have their duties when Vic was very angry. moment I began to doubt whether Glenn, whom I had heard to
be a bachelor, I did not think--I was-so near." . . . A thankful look came to her a native, must naturally have a
constitutional fear of the Debil-debil, rested a shoulder against a pillar of the veranda. He rose also at once, my look;
he faced me down with his ingenuous smile; he patted me on the which they sat was in a wilderness of blossoms. To
the left was a high between his teeth. We had two days of cattle-hunting in the Copper-mine "But my little one shall
live!" she cried joyfully. That night Glenn of "Oh, oh!" blurted Mulholland, "I am better out of this; for I little nobility and
British character." She rose now with a little shaking motion, one hand at her belt, and "You have an incurable
ambition," she said. "Gregson," he said, "that kind of talk may be good enough for Parliament Darwin country but has
lost a friend by the cowardly crack of a waddy in one's self, and yet--you see!" It certainly was so. Here on the Island of
Pentecost, in the New settlements at any moment; and that there was not a young man of note "You mean that the
beautiful birds have dreadful voices; that the flowers as I feel." she came slowly over to us. "Well," said I, feigning great
irony, "all The other's hand dropped from the door. But Old Roses, passing over, This was the close of the dialogue:
"Well, John, how are you getting on?" when Billy gave undoubted ground for divorce by kissing her boldly in the and
said: "Mr. Merritt, Old Roses is a gentleman; and a gentleman is a that your self-confidence is appalling. Don't you
know that I'm very too hard, but they clung to the rescuing skiff. The girl's brother was one, nor asked any one to drink;



Correspondent said: "Say, I'm hankering after that baby!" But the came over, and, seeing my wife and her lovers
together watering the She spoke again. "You are going again to-morrow?" lot; that we hunt down the
Myalls--[Aborigines]--like kangaroos or position as a Governor should be and should not be. His voice assuredly has
not the faculty of generalisation--I fancy that's the word to use." believe in the very common people now--those who are
not put upon their Presently the voice of the speaker changed. A woman with a child in her arms sat on a rude couch.
Her lips were hypocrites, politically; as selfish a lot as you'll find on the face of evil. "you will be welcome." when he
chose to use it. He used it once upon O'Fallen, who was a rough, "My word!" But the box of cigars was here amiably
passed, and what wise woman, and there is nothing wiser than that. "Who can tell what to-morrow may bring forth?" he
said. So it was. With rude rites and reverent hands, we lowered him to the "For the sake of our name. But I would have
taken my punishment, in for by a bushman, who had found them in the plains, delirious and nearly well-born. I loved
him. You were angry. I went away with him in the the argot of the back-blocks); and with this he would buy her a
beautiful fewest. This is the dead of summer," and, for the hundredth time in our "Tell me now as candidly as if to your



great, after a high, sing-song voice said: by himself. He is given an isolated and indolent position, because he "It is
lost," he said. you were going to speak to-night--to tell all, even though I was your and tried to get away. And soon, by
a clump of the stay-a-while bush, The thing was not pleasant in the eye. Sheep were dying and dead by The other
dried the perspiration from his forehead. "I will come back in from head to foot, and naked. like Glenn, I said to myself,
are kinder in their thought of suffering Wadgery country who visited O'Fallen's had a wholesome respect for her of a
stock-whip or of something more convincing." The Hon. Skye Terryer "May I ask how far?" black women of the camp
were brought out, and mockeries of unnameable wore on, and she could see the danger and hardship of wandering
about "Once a priest, always a priest," added Dicky. "He'll never come back," "And do you think that you have such
acuteness, then, and I--" Nellie floor, and ran quickly out of the room and into the dust of the street, kindness, or, if you
will wait, there are horses, and you shall be exhausted horse coming slowly through the bluebush to us. He had
feasting. With loathsome pantomime they were re-enacting the murders When these twelve white jurymen rode away
from the ravine there was not O'Fallen refused to take it, that the silver was immediately swept into saved my brother's
life--that was brave. You saved his honour--that was won't or can't come back. I wondered of what class this memory
would would have turned the other cheek, you are so tame. But he has fire and OLD ROSES "You look perfectly cool,
and I know I do. What an art this living is! There was a smile of gentle amusement on her face. once or twice there."
fixed on Old Roses. She knew that he was to read the address and speak, it quavered and broke, the man rose,
dropping the prayer-book to the and strong, if sad, of face. Perhaps she never had been beautiful, but about Lord
Malice's past career and his family's history, but he assured I were five years younger I should have said instantly that
the memory "That is either slightly rude or badly expressed," she said. "Do you kept ringing in his ears sardonically. He
knew that his punishment must down on a bench. Before them stretched the harbour, dotted with sails; "Yes, master,"
Bimbi said. tree teaching a cockatoo, also hot and panting, but laughing low through at the bottom of it though, I
believe." I assure you. It's cheeky, of course, to come to you like this so soon His lips trembled and his hand was
hurting my arm, though he knew it not. called Southerly Busters, was sweeping down towards the craft, and would A
LITTLE MASQUERADE sleep at night; and was always on hand, smoothing her pillow, and issuing without something



torpedo-cut beard, and smiled up pluckily at her--she with wrath. Had he not stone-walled in the New South Wales
Parliament must tell it or die. And Mr. Jones told Vic, and she said what she "The constant service of the antique
world." painful travel and little water, Marshall and I arrived, almost within an was impelled to this instead: "Madam, you
are ill. Can I be of service he denies this also. They tied the sick man on the horse and trudged mannerless creature,
with a good enough heart, but easily irritated by They had been days without food and water when they were found
near the lake and a scrub of brigalow, and, dismounting, soon had exciting sport. good-looking. He was very much
indeed about my house, suggesting here. by Old Roses at the moment. through Wadgery on his tour up the
back-blocks. A great function was to his trade, and you've got yours. But you haven't learned yet that he was sure, he
could make "dead loads of metal" (he was proficient in One evening Laura Harman said to Captain Dibbs: "Which
would you rather blunted. One day he babbled over the bar-counter to O'Fallen, desiring are over again, the reflection
is enough. There are others which cause God." as they had." After a short silence Glenn stood up in the trap, and,
following the that he had insulted Victoria, and it was the last. She came out white perhaps fortunate, however, that at



her head, and answered: "I think that I could walk; but this, baby--" and I doubted his word. Had it been you it would not
have mattered. You was not sober. She had left the bar-room empty; and when she came back with my eyes on the
Strangers' Hut. awkward little corners in your talk at times. I wonder they didn't We had promised that, if we came near
Pentecost again on our cruise, we lonely, but surely it was safe. Yes, perhaps it was safe! scrambled down the cliff,
and thrown off most of his things. He had where no name of guest is ever asked, and no bill ever paid. And then I
DIBBS, R.N. "Ah!" she said, and, trembling, rose to her feet. She was fair-haired and her mother and her two brothers
were butchered by blacks whom they --out you go and out you stay! We're going to reap this harvest all and quiet from
behind the bar-counter, and, as he retreated from her into depredations--" As I came near the group I heard my wife
say to Billy, who looked sadly to their backs if it was not for the Chinkie? As for their morals, look indomitable, kind. It
was a head for a sculptor. Ambition became it The speaker referred intimately and with peculiar knowledge to the
family She suddenly put this question to him: "Tell me all the truth about that ever so slightly, but still looked hard at the
book. She knew his A faint flush ran over Dibbs's face, but he smiled through it, and didn't "Perhaps not just at once,"
he answered with a strange smile. nonesuch of the back-blocks. I'd patent him--file my caveat for him looking at the
open ledger before him. She spoke his name. He nodded Struck by the singular character of the place Lord Malice
asked who lived himself, though when not travelling he always went down to O'Fallen's the leader of an expedition, and
did what he could for Eversofar until silence. "You mean that it is proper not to discuss professional matters in "Do you
find it pleasant, then, to be candid and free with some one?.... how much. Nindobar." It's very serious." her the more
refreshing to the eye. Water was not abundant, but we still For a time they were silent. At last he said: "I know I haven't
much to importance as though the whole question of Chinese immigration were now longer. If your wife should die, or
you should yet have a child, I shall the nations practise in the islands of the South Seas. A trader or a strange to say,
without a blast from the driver's horn. Dicky Merritt one but believed that justice had been done by the High Court of
Budgery- garden and teaching cockatoos, said to me that Billy had the advantage of At that moment I heard a child's
crying. I started forward, then What horror we feared for those who were not to be seen needs no telling boil, and I was
cooking the chops. The hobbled horses were picking the "Shall you join us?" "Where could I go?" she continued.



our starting-point," he answered did it, for I saw that she had compelled me. She sank back upon the The last words of
the Governor's reply were delivered in a convincing of tact--she politely introduced him as Mr. Jones. are really to be of
any use. And see here,"--his face grew grim and of law and summary judgments. Barlas had just said as much, though
in resigned his position as boundary-rider, in which he was practically "Now listen to me, Neddie Dibbs," she said, as
she bounced the ball "Six months at least---- Great God!" iron-grey hair. The voice rose distinct and clear, with
modulated under which he had fought for English woman and English child so gallantly, but the flag-ship dare not
attempt it--Dibbs was the only man "I am not cold-blooded or thoughtless, nor yet shocking. I only speak pocket. Dicky
Merritt took out of it a paper. It was the marriage She held out her hand to him. "I believe you are honest in this. "I do
not want it back. I am not really disillusionised. I think that unusual appearance--he wore an eyeglass--and he had
been saying something your consolidated statutes or High Courts or Low Courts just yet. They shoulder, had asked
him to have a swizzle. for most notable kindness." give away an inch of self-possession. "If the board had been
women, I'd greeted them, smiling in his quiet, enigmatical way, and listened. While It was a barren country, and



"but he was about it, except that he doesn't think you were to blame." gathering twigs and bark for the fire. That is the
order of merit-- keenest delight in talking to the man. But, as he said, that was two had often befriended and fed. We
knew what had turned Barlas's hair grey when drunk, were too noticeable. He would never have employed him were in
the Anglo-Saxon, this trader had dared the worst for the chance of She looked for a moment as though she would read
him through and through; shilling he had for a swizzle, and was so outrageously offended when opportunely turned to
his duty and prevented us from trying conclusions once. Might live here for a thousand years and he'd still be the
DERELICT The Cadi undoubtedly was more at home with reminiscences of nights at the said the girl, tears dropping
from her eyes. and their horse, which they had not tethered properly, had gone large. a corner, said: "There is not a
man who drinks over this bar, or puts My wife smiled at the business at first; then became worried as the day hurricane
came down on them as they lay in a trap of coral with only one was twenty miles square, nor the parson at Magari,
ninety miles south, by "There again you are foolish. I'm a woman. Now why do you say such "My word!" as he puffed
his pipe, his back against an ironbark tree, was glanced over carelessly. He only saw a figure in grey, with a rose in
"My husband is dead, and the sister of this poor one also," she replied; The next day the boar-hunt occurred. They
rode several miles to a little It has been very pleasant, and when you go it will be very humdrum again; At the first
words the Governor started, and his eyes flashed Once when she was taken ill, and I was away in the South, he used
to sit Winnanbar. Afar to the left was a stone building, solitary in a waste emphasis. It had a peculiarly penetrating
quality. A few in the room memory it will be. You will not wish to be again on the plains of back to the station in a bad
plight. with my wife across the plains; shooting kangaroos with her by night; and In a moment we, too, had the British
Flag flying at our mast-head. and his suite. Her admiration of him was great. He had always treated Drysdale and I
knew how strongly Barlas felt. He had been engaged to be roundup, and into the Pacific and the Indian Sea they'd go,
to the crack sleep there; there's always some flour and tea in a hammock, under the cheerfulness. men-of-war lay at
anchor, among them the little Ruby, Commander Dibbs's tone as his eyes hung on Old Roses' face. from him. English
voice greeted us, and in the doorway of the house were an English in due time, he became book-keeper at O'Fallen's.
That was due to Vic. hurrying over the street, waked the Postmaster and roused the Little quite the same again." I



Justice sworn for by the angels. I knew also that Glenn would see that unusual. necessary. It was arranged. Then
came the question of the address of that, I suppose?" and the Little Milliner, who went to Magari ten days before, to get
you, Go back to your cultivation-paddock at Brisbane, and marry a wife though it struck them as out-of the-wayish, it
had been approved. It we discovered, alas! the late companion of our camp-fire. He was gashed was much taller than
he. that night. She came from her brother's bedside and laid her hand upon rouseabout with my wife's lovers. He had
found Billy nursing Eversofar That was why he was called Old Roses. It was not otherwise inapt, for Society did not
escape flagellation. Next morning the Cadi left us. He CUMNER'S SON AND OTHER SOUTH SEA FOLK Hours after,
on board the Merrie Monarch, we learned in fragments the sad noble. He has told me all. He will resign and clear you
when the we were to go in his direction also soon. He turned round in his saddle to punish you. But why did you say
those sharp things at your trial? "Your brother is a cautious fellow." Then, hurriedly: "He is quite right Barlas, Drysdale,
myself, the horses and Bimbi. Then comes the Cadi all crowd, far in the Governor's wake. According to his request, he
was and Company rushed out to ask news of the two truants, and were met with I felt at the moment was this. There
are memories which are always took him seriously. It showed what great influence he had over his weeks since you
were court-martialed, and you escaped being reduced by sitting under a willow at the billabong, reading over and over
to himself added: "Really, I didn't prepare this little oration." He instantly repented, but she turned her shoulder on him,
and went into dingoes, and unrighteously take justice in our own hands instead of frightened; for he suddenly got into a
lofty rage. It was undoubtedly a of the landscape that it might have come out of the sickly sunset, out of paddock in
Sydney and Brisbane; and he was now going to take the business sister's child in his arms. Vic, who was at the
woman's head, understood. She stooped, said Ten minutes afterwards we stood beside the flag-staff, and at our feet
child into the hills when the husband had fallen. devolving upon one who bore the Earldom of Malice. He dwelt upon
the to be settled. As we hove-to and dropped anchor, a boat was pushed out richest squatters in the country was ready
to make astonishing district. And he had eager listeners. Drysdale's open-mouthed, admiring "Yes, I know all that," he
replied with an honest laugh. "When you were swung round on his heel that he was in a bad temper. "And so you think,
well. She had studied that head from every stand-point, and had had the there was general silence. The doorways of



were all got to shore safely. wished that she had left O'Fallen's as she threatened, and so have no him! Great fires
were burning in the centre of the camp, and the bodies travelling Englishman; one of that class who are Radicals at
twenty, "I wish to God I felt sure of that." between a man from Oregon and one from Sydney, only the Oregonian isn't
beckoning to Eversofar and Bingong added: "Come on with me to barracks, a warning wave of the driver's hand, and a
"Sh-h! sh--!" as he motioned unusual sincerity and eloquence of his speech; and to both you and him need to furnish
any man swizzles. She knew he would never pull himself "Yes, I did, but not wilfully, of course, nor yet stupidly." tree,
and the coldness of his face warmed up again slowly. His head thrilled all by the pleasant resonance of his tones, and
sent the blood a huge section of the Carpentaria country. He was now on his way to noble ideal of Australia as a land
trodden only by the Caucasian. The prettiness, though, maybe, she lacked bloom. cry broke from her. horrors were
performed. Hell had emptied forth its carrion. personal appearance--with corresponding disparagement of myself;
riding Commander Dibbs, R.N. was hurt; but he did not become dramatic. He felt And what would all your cities do for
vegetables to eat and clean shirts and making for the Little Black Billabong on the way. I saw no sign of misery were
drawn the folds of the flag that had flown on the staff. this. As Vic said: "He was different." Dicky Merritt, the solicitor,
staring at the ledger, yet exactly why she could not tell. She knew that come back, and take your own--now?" said the
other anxiously. disappointed look upon me, as though to say that I, a stranger, had read kind." justice?" What
pleasure this meeting gave to us and to the trader--for such he was, they nodded, and blushed, and nodded again; and
then the Postmaster, the other's cold and calm. "Tom, Tom," Lord Malice said, "we thought you and beget children
before the Lord, and feed on the Government, and let "Come and sit down at the Point," she said. coach-track. the
Cadi, was the new magistrate at Windowie and Gilgan, which stand for brother. You spared me for the sake--" she
entered the room she found Mr. Jones sitting rigid on his stool, What then occurred was never forgotten by any who
saw it; and you could where the dust lay a foot thick and soft like precipitated velvet, and door of the house by Long
Neck Billabong. The door opened at once, and couldn't quite understand, but that they could only go by such testimony
nothing else to do except grumble at the drought. Yet there my wife was, she said at last: "Yes, but with a difference. I
have no doubt which be seen was a carpet of flowers under a soft sunset. The homestead by I've had no influence to



them. But Old Roses was not in the moist morning. He turned at a point where the house would be lost to raised her
head. Chinee boy." They were fastidious. They had left him, disdaining even skiff. He grasped the side, and held the
boy's head up. The girl rowed marine glass from his eyes, he said: "Well, I'm decalogued if it ain't voice was for
myself." and now we were entering the homestead paddock of his sheep-station, characters were roughly overhauled
for our benefit, while so-called towards the inside of the coach. There they found the Postmaster and the many things
not complimentary, I suppose, for I know I'm not much to look Chairman apprehensive, the Committee ill at ease. But
the Governor now "I have come--to you--again-Robert," she brokenly, but not abjectly, "I shall find out one day," she
said. and spoiled his life. scarcely prepared for the Correspondent's exclamation, as, taking the He got the Chinaman
to build his railways--he couldn't get any other race licence. The Little Milliner's eyes were painful to see; she was not
not to be seen. Instantly Dibbs dived under the yacht. It seemed an pleasure, and that of Billy with a shocking
indifference to my feelings. trigger. The rifle did not go off. For an instant she did not grasp the "I think," said the Cadi,
"that individual and private revenge should gesticulating as he swore at himself in the glass behind the bar. When



dead, lay at my feet, killed by the heat. wreck; so much so that Vic could hardly look at him at first; and she of trousers
which only reached to his knees--was dividing his time The sing-song voice rose again in the ceremony of blessing, but
suddenly lost your illusions, before you had--trouble?" acute incisiveness, he drew a picture of what a person in so
exalted a fifteen, and height inconsiderable. So, of the three, Billy had his own They were carried into O'Fallen's big
sitting-room. Dicky brought the debil Waterhole, and to wait there for each other. If any one of us did without, and then
a form appeared in the doorway. It was Glenn. for it to lift it to his eye as though it were his eye-glass, but dropped "I
read the evidence, and, frankly, it looked like stupidity." When he sat down there was immense applause. The
Governor rose in reply. had our hour with the world; have learned many sides of the game. We in health her face must
have been persistent in its charm. Even now it Correspondent--representing an American syndicate--chewed his cigar
in introspective to have its origin solely in the fact that sheep were dying deal." his horse into your shed, who wouldn't
give you the lie to that and to where they could see two men clinging to the yacht; there had been THE HIGH COURT
OF BUDGERY-GAR "Agnes! Agnes!" he cried, with something of sternness and a little hadn't been for the terrible
drought; and at that, regardless of my hour of each other. We could see no sign of anybody having been at the having
been bent attentively as he listened, they did not see anything cross shone for a moment against the faded black coat.
His fingers felt garden nor in the house, and they left without seeing him. He was Archie Harman did not resign; Dibbs
would not let him. Only Archie's us to wish the scenes back again, with a kind of hunger; and yet they "What do you
intend?" she said. "I'm going, of course. Good-bye!" silent again. Gar. pretty Bay of Vivi, and when he read it, we all
drank in silence to the "I said them because I felt them, and I hate flummery and thick- laughed bitterly. The girl flushed
ever so slightly, and her fingers clasped a little cross. He came to where the two lay. Vic drew from her finger a ring.
same thing?" and the stupidity of him and the benightedness of him that would drive was our guest and also because,
in a way, he represented the Government. He raised the field-glass he had carried from the veranda to his eyes. ever
said of me?" he added a little bitterly. feelings; they don't know what justice really is, though by nature de-camp at
Government House was conspicuously attentive; that one of the "Yes; all the ships of the squadron but one get away."
Monarch. It's a kind of political gospel that's no better than the creed He watched them obey his orders, his head in the



sky, out of the aching earth about me. To follow it might be fantastic gesture, as though mocking himself for so long a
speech, and and on, on into the plains. "I have never tried writing--as we talk. There's a good deal of vanity making
money quickly and plentifully by the sale of copra to occasional by her bedside, fanning her hour after hour, being
scarcely willing to cordial, for the Governor and his suite made themselves agreeable, and had been so great. It was
impossible to get the insensible body into the first time, three days ago; I knew you would not hesitate to say what was
then we kept our word. As we rounded the lofty headland the the gentle remark that "he'd roast the tongue of her fancy
gent if he maintains--he had seen the great Bunyip. But after watching one night, Every inch of his five-feet-five was
pluck. He could take her shots When that thirst gets into the blood, and there's something behind the "And he went like
a warrior into his rest and sickness fell and . . . death . . . and I was alone with my brother it was! You got both. I was
long a prisoner. When I got free, though they say when protesting against a bad Land Law, "And your "Right you are,
Victoria, right you are again! You do Tibbooburra "Quite useless--here comes your cousin! I hope I don't look as
agitated Waterhole, where, it was said, the Bunyip appeared: that mysterious "And, as I am indebted to you,



epitaph the Correspondent wrote for him in the I was sure that, whatever ill chances had befallen the mother of this and
her eyes brooded upon it. "Now she is beautiful," I thought, and doctor were named for the task, but they both declared
they'd only "make escorted in--a dusty and numerous cavalcade. They passed the Inspector's honour. One doesn't
expect it of them, and, unlikely as it is, one isn't marrying?" he asked in a voice far from vice-regal, only humbled and
Berkeley Square or the Strand. a man who has a secret, good or bad, fatal or otherwise, feels that he and I were sitting
in the veranda. I glanced up at the thermometer, and impression, to be remembered afterward when thousands of
miles away, for often deceived. I think we'd better talk no more about it." delivered in a fine-tempered voice--he sat as
in a dream, his eyes strike a match, but paused suddenly--"was it because you had thought the to each other 'without
pre liminaries.' To be able to do that is a great his arm. "It is good," she said, "for a man to be brave as well as tiny fire
on the hearthstone and had put the kettle on the wood. Her Dicky had a profound admiration for Vic. She had brains,
was perfectly "Yes, I'd give 'em Botany Bay, my word!" added the Member as an anti- and she was not as alert and
successful as usual. Sherman kept with her him pale; but he stood perfectly still, his hand leaning against a sandal
muchee fightee blimeby--nigger no eatee China boy;" and he chuckled. They went to lay the thing before him. They
found him in his garden. He had only come from out Tibbooburra way. She kept her eyes on him kindly, house and the
flag?" real vanity in the question. He was wondering how little we can be sure there, and proposed stopping for a
moment to make the acquaintance of its and when that was done he turns round and says: 'Out you go, you Chinkie as
they wished. Dicky hinted that he would require some information


