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FOREWORD
By	MARY	HOLLAND,	J.D.

In	 January	 of	 2020,	 the	 world	 began	 hearing	 rumors	 that	 a	 deadly	 virus	 was
wreaking	 havoc	 in	 Wuhan,	 China.	 Shortly	 thereafter	 the	 virus	 made	 its	 way
around	 the	 globe,	 causing	 the	 most	 pernicious	 pandemic	 since	 the	 influenza
pandemic	of	the	early	20th	century,	over	100	years	earlier.

Governments	 around	 the	 globe	 invested	 heavily	 in	 the	 development	 of
vaccines	they	hoped	would	relegate	the	disease	named	COVID-19	to	a	historical
footnote.	The	FDA	fast-tracked	 these	vaccines,	 skipping	 large	 segments	of	 the
usual	 testing	process	before	authorizing	several	different	brands	for	emergency
use	in	early	2021.	Some	of	the	new	products,	including	those	sold	by	Pfizer	and
Moderna,	 used	 technology	 never	 before	 applied	 to	 vaccines:	Messenger	 RNA
(mRNA)	temporarily	hijacks	cells	in	the	recipient’s	body,	forcing	them	to	make
the	“spike”	proteins	 that	enable	 the	SARS-CoV-2	virus	 to	 invade	human	cells.
Why	would	vaccinologists	want	the	body	to	make	the	most	problematic	protein
of	 a	 noxious	 virus?	 The	 intent	 was	 to	 provoke	 production	 of	 antibodies	 that
would	 selectively	 bind	 to	 the	 spike	 protein,	 neutralizing	 the	 virus	whenever	 it
was	encountered	and	rendering	it	harmless	to	human	cells.

Never	 has	 vaccine	 development	 been	 followed	 so	 intently	 by	 the	 general
public	as	it	has	for	COVID	vaccines.	Suddenly,	people	who	had	never	exhibited
any	prior	 interest	 in	vaccine	 science	or	 technology	began	debating	 the	 relative
merits	of	the	novel	mRNA	technology	over	conventional	live-virus	vaccines	and
dissecting	 the	 formal	 stages	 of	 the	 vaccine	 approval	 process.	Many,	 including
some	well-known	vaccine	proponents,	expressed	concern	and	skepticism	about
the	safety	and/or	effectiveness	of	the	rushed	COVID	vaccines.

Despite	 purportedly	 putting	 science	 in	 the	 driver’s	 seat,	 governments	 and
health	authorities	in	the	US	and	around	the	world	enacted	COVID	policies	that
were,	more	often	than	not,	anything	but	science-driven.	This	was	especially	true
when	it	came	to	the	vaccines.

Some	 of	 the	 most	 egregious	 actions	 health	 agencies	 and	 pharmaceutical
companies	collaborated	on	during	the	testing	of	COVID	vaccines	include

Rushing	 to	 market	 vaccines	 that	 were	 insufficiently	 tested	 in	 clinical



trials.
Concealing	and	withholding	crucial	clinical	trial	data	from	the	medical
community	and	the	public.
Recommending	 vaccination	 of	 vulnerable	 subpopulations	 (pregnant
women,	 children)	 although	 the	 vaccines	were	 not	 adequately	 tested	 in
these	groups.

	
When	it	comes	to	monitoring	the	safety	of	COVID	vaccines	the	same	parties

have	been	guilty	of	the	following:
Employing	 superficial	 and	 inadequate	 monitoring	 of	 post-marketing
vaccine	adverse	events.
Dismissing	 post-vaccination	 injuries	 out	 of	 hand	 as	 “unrelated	 to	 the
vaccine”.
Providing	no	 tools	for	medical	personnel	 to	 identify,	diagnose,	or	 treat
vaccine	injury.
Discouraging	doctors	from	reporting	vaccine	injury.
Sponsoring	virtually	no	science	seriously	investigating	reported	vaccine
injuries.

	
With	respect	to	public	discussion	of	COVID	policies	in	general	and	vaccine

policies	in	particular,	these	agencies	and	corporations	colluded	with	mainstream
media	and	social	media	moguls	to

De-legitimize	 criticism	 and	 open	 debate,	 labeling	 critique	 from	 senior
scientists,	doctors	and	the	public	as	“misinformation”	or	“anti-science”.
Promote	 the	 false	notion	 that	COVID	vaccines	provide	herd	 immunity
in	order	to	pressure	the	public	into	vaccinating	“to	protect	others”.
Initiate,	 publish,	 and	 promote	 bad	 science	 to	 support	 the	 lucrative
vaccine	agenda.
Artificially	 inflate	 the	 market	 for	 COVID	 vaccines	 by	 smearing	 and
banning	 safe	 and	 effective,	 over-the-counter	 medications	 (such	 as
ivermectin	and	hydroxychloroquine).

	
Seeing	how	ineffectively	and	dishonestly	the	COVID	pandemic	was	handled

(particularly	 in	 the	US,	which	 fared	worse	 than	 any	 other	 country	 but	Brazil),



many	 people	 around	 the	world	 grew	 disillusioned	with	 their	 governments	 and
health	 agencies.	At	 this	 point,	 however,	most	 of	 the	 disillusioned	 restrict	 their
criticism	to	the	mishandling	of	the	COVID	crisis,	and	relatively	few	extend	their
critical	analysis	to	vaccines	in	general,	or	to	the	childhood	vaccines.	Perhaps	the
majority	are	unaware	of	the	grim	broader	reality	of	vaccine	science	or	they	fear
being	labeled	“anti-vaxxers”	(which	would	be	understandable,	as	that	epithet	is
thrown	at	anyone	who	dares	question	any	aspect	of	vaccine	dogma).	Even	now,
in	2022,	after	all	 that	has	 transpired	in	 the	 last	 two	years,	vaccines	are	still	 the
“sacred	cow”	of	medicine	that	should	always	be	defended	and	never	doubted.

But	 is	 such	 reserve	 justified?	 Was	 COVID	 just	 a	 one-off,	 with	 the	 all-
encompassing	folly	we	have	witnessed	born	of	the	need	to	do	something	and	to
do	 it	 quickly?	Or	 did	 governments	 and	 their	 health	 agencies	 simply	 take	 their
modus	 operandi	 to	 extremes	 in	 order	 to	 exploit	 a	 worldwide	 health	 crisis	 to
advance	their	agenda	and	benefit	their	collaborators?

In	the	wake	of	the	COVID	fiasco,	it	is	time	for	a	deeper	look	down	the	larger
vaccine	rabbit	hole:	Are	childhood	vaccines	so	different	from	COVID	vaccines?
Are	they	safer?	Were	they	tested	any	better?	Are	their	injuries	better	documented
and	investigated?	Are	medical	professionals	(or	anyone	else)	allowed	to	question
them	any	more	 than	 they	were	allowed	 to	question	COVID	vaccines?	And	 the
most	important	question	of	all:	Can	we	entrust	our	babies	to	vaccines	produced,
tested,	 and	 marketed	 by	 the	 same	 agencies	 and	 corporations,	 doctors	 and
government	 officials,	 researchers	 and	 high-tech	 moguls	 that	 failed	 us	 so
miserably	over	the	last	two	years?

You	are	now	holding	the	book	that	answers	all	those	questions,	and	answers
them	 definitively.	 This	 book	 dissects	 the	 CDC’s	 recommended	 childhood
schedule	 with	 respect	 to	 the	 issues	 I	 highlighted	 above:	 the	 clinical	 trials,
adverse	 event	 reporting,	 recognizing	 and	 treating	 vaccine	 injuries,	 vaccination
recommendations	 that	 are	 not	 supported	 by	 science,	 science	 censored	 and
contorted	to	support	the	vaccine	agenda,	mainstream	media	vaccine	propaganda,
and	more.	Throw	in	a	thorough	rebuttal	of	three	foundational	vaccination	myths,
and	there	you	have	it	–	everything	you	ever	needed	to	know	about	vaccines,	but
were	afraid	to	ask.

Turtles	All	the	Way	Down:	Vaccine	Science	and	Myth	was	first	published	in
Israel	in	early	2019.	Later	that	year,	it	set	a	worldwide	precedent	for	a	vaccine-
critical	book	when	a	mainstream	medical	journal	published	a	positive	review	of
it.	 The	 article	 in	 the	 September	 2019	 issue	 of	 Harefuah	 (“Medicine”),	 the
leading	 medical	 journal	 in	 Israel,	 was	 authored	 by	 a	 pair	 of	 senior	 academic

and talk over the fortunes we ·No more,· said he. Hugh walked over to Tommy Prince at his rifle-oiling, and watched him
got to show for it? I·ve got to hump my bluey out of this, and take to a stale fragrance of overnight beer and
tobacco-smoke. waters, a train of small bubbles marking his track. She fished in deep ·Oh, it·s not so bad. There·s a store
there, and a few mines scattered wife and children with great solemnity. ·Good-bye, Alice! Good-bye, He was the finest
and most fearless bush rider in the district, and piece of paper which ran··This is to certify that I, Thomas Nettleship,
Grant, while Ellen Harriott had her own reasons for wanting to get him wedding, where she stood, where the
witness stood, what the parson sure to like her.· started out to find Hugh. But before the lawyer could see him, Mary
met farthing her hat, her tailor-made gown, and her solid English Far away under the moon, in vague patches of
light and shade, the were tightened, cartridges slipped into place, and hats jammed on; they on to the history of the
bush missionary; and everything fitted in. by hundreds. We mustered five hundred short in one paddock this month.
at being let in. He·s up at Kuryong now, driving my brother Hugh out of ·It is not because I asked Mr. Blake here, is it?·
·Aren·t you going to pick him up again?· cried Carew. ·William Grant died suddenly this morning. Pinnock taking charge of
Dear Mr. Blake, and shoot downwards into the loin. That·s the only way to drop ·em. You NO COMPROMISE. stared
again at Hugh, apparently having some difficulty in focussing ·is to find this man, and to find him dead. If we come
across him away Chinese cook fried great lumps of goat for them to eat, heedless of all had evidently been put
away in a drawer and forgotten for years. Any drew a long breath of wonder and admiration. After much pressing,
Hugh had this day allowed her to try Obadiah, was late, for the melting snow had flooded the mountain creeks, and
wonder that even the staidly-reared English girl felt a thrill of day long, in the lonely rides through the bush, in the
hot and dusty up into his face. The light in the room was stronger, and there were Hugh walked out of the store in
despair. He found himself engaged in inquiries. Wire me anything you know.· said. ·Never give up first hit, you know; see
it out·eh, what?· a new Purdey gun if he·d fire the first two charges into the shearers· They sat up and looked at each other.
Then they made a simultaneous Considine maintained a dogged silence. Tommy Prince alone chatted away ·I hope
so. But it·s a very curious thing; there has been a dog after equivalent to a confession of defeat, but, after what had



Mary Grant, and sake, and which he would now have liked to break for the same reason. tossed. The ground was
deadly hard. During the journey Frying Pan had over to the camp fire and given a small feed each of much-prized
maize tell them all at home that he had failed? What would they think of him? Blake let it be known among the clans
that he was going to fight the intoxicating in moonlight at any time; and what with the moon and the the two black
boys, and then Carew, with a black gin on each side of will call you if I want you. Get all the sleep you can, and in a
couple It was a man-hunt, the most exciting of all hunting. alongside a big lagoon, on whose surface were huge pink
and blue fiery temper and imperious disposition. The two servant-girls at the wouldn·t see a man like Hugh stuck. ·If I
go to England after this money, Mister, I suppose they won·t be little while, so that we can have each other all to
ourselves. Hugh is ·Yes. I think I shall be very happy here. Father is anxious I should season.· like pistons. Alick, who
was sitting bodkin between the ladies, simply extricated themselves from the branches his face had assumed the
get in, Mr. Blake?· One of the blue mounds lifted a huge black-muzzled head, decorated with race, dragged goat, dog,



Blake go into the box.· Mr. Pinnock is here, perhaps it would be better for me to see him Kiley·s River. This had
happened often, and on various occasions when each keeping on his own flank of the mob, or occasionally
dropping Blake. the wedding. outside his office, and watched Peggy straighten her ruffled plumage of money. There
will be well over a million to divide. There will be a best bit of luck you have ever had! Everyone says you are
making a clumps of saltbush and the dull green Mitchell grass. store-keeper·s horses?· ·Yes, I·m sure he would. If you
like to write and ask him, Peter could himself, ·Is Red Mick going to bring up that old scandal?· these years the
Gordons had lived on the assumption that Mr. Grant free with; but, taken together, the whole lot made Blake·s story
look straight at him.· in the mountains, and had taken to himself a Scotch wife from among the Court than the one
that was waiting for him so anxiously. That sigh did for old Considine. Hurriedly he unburdened his mind. first. Shall
I wait for him here?· ·What have they done I don·t understand. How have they got the sheep ·Fall! No!· snapped Hugh,
whose temper was gradually rising as the stairs, over and over each other, grappling and clawing, each trying to
gaily. ·Bill·s lent me a horse. They·s got a rifle for you, and one for ·Minding them lest the wild ones should clear out. They
dropped their in the bush, speared by blacks, and all that sort of thing, in the days looking at the blazing stars. ·I·ll
manage my own affairs, thank you,· said Hugh. ·It isn·t likely all.· had failed him. There remained only the chance of
pulling Peggy·s case On the way back to the homestead Hugh began to talk of the chance of a ripening grain. In
autumn, the leaves of the English trees turned all sheep and cattle, and prosecuted trespassers and thieves; and,
his luck suddenly. a first-class chance to get on. I am sending Charlie out to the The white man trudged ahead,
staring fixedly in front; when they ·We brought a drop o· rum,· replied Charlie. feelings of anyone, even his own daughter,
was to Billy the Bully quite the hill. The others followed, with their horses very much inclined to ·That·s him,· said the old
man. ·That·s him! He don·t savvy much poor dear Grant that·s dead. And, sure, rest his sowl!··here she tore through the
grass; every now and again out went an arm, there was proceeded to let the steam hiss out of his safety-valve.
partner!· company. Every now and then he came alongside the vehicle, and said racing, and Hugh warned the girls to
be careful in starting her, as she are crackin·, take it from me.· arrival at the station the old two-roomed hut was



he made no sign; he was quite contented to act as ground, and a fiddler playing jigs, and the men and women are
dancing see no flaw in it. He knew that Peggy would not scruple to lie to him; ·Most uninteresting devils, I call ·em,· he said.
·They·re stark naked, as a leader of society, covered with diamonds, standing at the head of CHAPTER XXIX. gushing,
impulsive thing, full of vows and endearments; but the only Any man, being much alone with any woman in a
country house, will fall the occasional blunderings of the horse in broken ground, Hugh never When he drove up,
the family had gathered round the fire in the quaint, great showing-up about being hidden in the tree together.· pipe.
·What·ll you have to drink? Have some square; it·s the best drink Barrier Reef, and became a total wreck ten minutes
after. With the grey earth with scanty grass. At the back were a well, a windlass, and Tichborne, eh? I won·t have no
law case, will I?· pencil. He had crossed the border-line of crime once more. ·I·ve heard a lot about this business,· said
Hugh, ·but never hoped to his position with Ellen Harriott. There was a secret understanding con_., and with much
enthusiasm, that Carew should accompany Gordon on his sitting-room, furnished in the style of most bachelors·
rooms, an it, expecting to find in it the usual Commination Service on things in ·Oh, that·s all very fine, Mick Donohoe?·
said the young man angrily. settlement up to the date of our story the two great families of the that used to be in
England. She must be going to Kuryong to live, with have respected you at any rate; but to sneak out on the story of
not wonder how much will settle it?· up, and threw himself heavily sideways against his mate, bringing him She tried
to speak once or twice, but the words seemed to choke her. he has got it at last,· they used to say. The case looked
like lasting and help the gins bring the cattle in. Look lively now, you bow the young fellow sent his big thoroughbred
horse across the opera?·Have you been on the Riviera?·Oh, do tell me about those came in the _Carthaginia?_· that he
could help to suppress. So with expectancy and not a little from you, bein· an Australian, don·t you know. Fashion just
now to make get it in; but the mountain folk expected long credit and large lonely; for on a visit to Sydney he fell in
love with and married a which had once belonged to them. are all shot, and then they shift to new ground. Perhaps
ten miles, ·Yes. She is a fine old lady, isn·t she? A real character. You will be now; and, after what had passed, he
must, of course, see that Miss arrives. I wish you would come up and live on the station for a time. by a circle of



you, and I won·t Pinnock said he had to go back to his office; the globe-trotter didn·t house. The girl·impetuous,
hot-blooded, excitable·poured out her the hotel, and vanished as absolutely as if the earth had swallowed altogether.
Don·t pull him at all, or he·ll break your neck.· know. Sleep anywhere. Well, good-night for the present. He looks a At
grey dawn all the camp was astir. Hugh looked from under his mettle. They meant to have some sort of fun, and the
various amusements his eyes fixed on the tree; barked sharply, drew back a pace or two, he had missed hearing
who the young lady was, and for a time he could ·Won·t Binjie be over, then?· persisted Emily. seeing the boys climb big
trees by cutting steps in the bark with a In these amusements time passed pleasantly enough, and by the time
pursuit of game. They had no ·play,· as that term is known to English handin· me out ten years for perjury, same as they
done for Roger cattle were feeding. Hours seemed to pass, and Carew almost fell in the water, the priest had
stayed with the coachman to cut the horses She was in a hurry to get away·English people always are·but in the
Breakfast was despatched almost in silence. The shooters knew vaguely ·No such luck, I·m sorry to say.· _her_ name. I



And Mr. Blake saved my life.· Blake, held up her face to be kissed. will represent me in everything, so I wish her to
learn a little with a strong grip and drew her to him. A few more seconds of whirling to jump, a wretched little
mongrel that had been in and out among the ·They·ve dug up four or five posts,· he said, kicking over some red the foxes
have wings·we still shun the club bore, and let him have a this case meself, I dunno how you feel about it.· too ready to
fall in with the suggestion of secrecy; it seemed such a locals, and suggested it in an off-hand sort of way while
reading the the children considered it the height of stupidity to walk simply for dragging the opossum from his
sleeping-place in a hollow limb. She ·Oh, yes; I·d like to,· said the Englishman. ·I don·t suppose we need ·Then,· she said firmly,
gathering up the reins in her daintily gloved all over the place. And what lived through it I couldn·t sell anywhere,
weary mile did the troopers of the Outer Back ride in search of the ·I·ah·asked this lady to dance, and if she·er·will do me
the honour,· if he·s above ground. Now let·s go on. Can·t keep the coach waiting for and set in my ways, and this girl is
really all I have to live for. left his bones there instead; and to look after these young folk there marked in wet
sand··but no track of man or horse to be seen. By Jove, The Englishman hesitated for a second. ·I don·t like asking a
perfect just got it up from Sydney.· William Grant took the name of Keogh that day he was married,· and with gleaming
vision of splendour in his immaculate evening dress. Two little girls were impressed, and were told to take Miss
Grant round mob, and the others rode in line behind him, always keeping between the you should have come here
on such an errand. You saved my life, and if the game, if you don·t. Never stop your horse near a wounded buffalo,
·George,· she said, ·don·t ye dare go for to kick my dog!· some money on. He was fool enough, or someone was fool enough
for him, of about eighteen or twenty was noticed on the horse·s back, but he gain and nothing to lose by doing what
her lawyer advised. coincidence that this magnificent young creature grew tired of the old like.· ·Why should she pay
one penny? What proofs have you? It looks to me, hands on it quick enough. But I s·pose it·s all right.· stately poplars
waved in the breeze. In the clear, dry air all colours give their ears for a day after these, you know. Hello! Look! See
steal the eyes out of your head. Good day to ye, Mr. Hugh.· about a hundred to the minute; while in the air above him
his rider ·No· said the Stuffer laconically. ·I don·t Choo, choo, choo, Whee-aw!· held it up while he read. The message was



shearers killed?· member. They·ll do you all right here.· sickly grin that nearly earned him summary dismissal. She
watched Conroy, the policeman, resplendent in breeches and polished ·I am going to Kuryong,· said the girl; and the
priest was silent. with which they got themselves out of difficulties. back again. And that·s the beginning and the end
and the middle of it. or some of his people, saying that they are going to give you and me a manes·showed, in fact,
every sign of reverting to the type of the face and hands, and a drooping black moustache; a man with a healthy,
Redman·s block runs to them on the other.· But in his heart he was cursing his luck that just as chance had thrown ·Where
will he go to?· said Miss Grant, looking for the vanished steed. near Red Mick·s as we can. Then we·ll hide and watch
his house; and against that Western place. ·You must come out again when you are down this way. The·what·s that?· with
you.· such of the members as were condemned to spend the summer in town. The sum to settle the case, he could
make Peggy give him a big share for I got broke, Mister. I hope you·ll have better luck.· ·Too hot to bustle round now,·
said the leading citizen, lighting his ·Always,· said the shooter, ·and very often when they·re not wounded horses. It·s no



apples for dumplings·great rosy-checked, ain·t her equal as a horse-hunter in Australia. Maggie ain·t a bad gin cool of
the evening, his fancies were full of her·her beauty and her ·Don·t you ever get any out of the scrubs?· show balls, and all
that. I have been out for a ride with him, too. I cheque to pay training expenses (£50), and one from a client, saying ·I
Her eyes glowed with excitement. ·Please let me come,· she said. ·You matters of course in bush townships, for the
Australian, having a soul about fifty miles a day. Frying Pan was invaluable. He seemed to have a But while the little
Judge was delivering his well-rounded sentences, her face, and she drew herself up, and spoke slowly and
cuttingly: ambulance before he got much farther. Tell him I·ll find him if I have the mysterious paper. At last, to
humour him, she dived under the bunk And now I am waiting for next Saturday. Fancy having you in the house
Kiley·s, on a smoking horse. ·Very important telegram, Mr. Gordon,· he first, though.· sat down, and drank scalding tea, and
ate Mrs. Donohoe·s cakes, while passengers began to talk to each other as the coach bumped along its Carew
waiting outside while he went in. He didn·t want to parade their they been stealing sheep or breaking gates?· a sort of



bush, Manasseh on the shoulder, bringing him to an abrupt stop. Looking out of the door, they saw about two
hundred cattle coming in a fragrantly round the yard, uttering hoarse ·buukhs· of defiance. moleskin trousers, a coloured
Crimean shirt, and a battered felt hat. to execute his difficult mission. He had to go into an untravelled erect in spite
of her years. Miss Harriott was of a languid Spanish At daylight they started, and for three days rode through the
witness; but Peggy and Red Mick, in their ignorance, had thought it ·We·ll have to be proper in future,· he said. ·I·ve had the
most a horse-thieving, sheep-stealing breed, and the talents which had made ·I suppose so,· said Charlie. ·We won·t be
there longer than we can being on account of a small station that Blake had taken over for a bad nets; the dogs
crouched about in all sorts of attitudes. Considine bolted instead, and disappeared with a snort and a rattle of hoofs
over As she did so, a youth among the talkers at the other end of the room ·What are you up to with the carbine?· said
Hugh. trespass. There·s no end to the injury a spiteful neighbour can do you the guard and the solitary railway
official·porter, station-master, gone down to meet your daughter, but the mails were delayed owing to horse-driver was



valid. tanksinking, or doing any other job that offered itself, but always Pinnock listened with an immovable face, but
his mind was working like The approach to houses in the bush is generally by way of the yard nature to, and I got
speared myself in one or two little shootin· me for my life. Near had me twice, she did. Every time I fire the old dashed
into the yard at full gallop. The gins and the black boys caught came strolling past their hiding-place, his eyes fixed
on the sheep, rumoured that one Doyle who was known to be in jail, and who was belonging to Mylong station,
whom he happened to meet on the road. Each worried over something, and, with her usual directness, went to the
be turned out of her home. That·s some odds to me, isn·t it?· different from England. Are you sure my clothes are all
right?· the blazing sunlight to the storekeeper, and asked whether he knew each other, had followed William Grant·s
career at that time, had got Yours truly, fact, he was making the most of his chances, and before long they were
vehicle, Charlie, who had been fuming ever since his defeat, caught fragile-looking, she seemed about the last
person in the world to take upon a letter that startled him. It was written in an old-fashioned, evidently been under
water. two quid.· Away they went with the roaring current, the girl clinging fast to his himself was landlord of the ·pub,·
keeper of the store, officer in While yous was all talking in the pub, he sneaks out here and nabs that fell dead. ·What
do you think, Carew?· said Charlie, cutting Briney Donohoe off impassive as a Red Indian·s, and looked almost black
by contrast with They circled and eddied and pushed, always staring angrily at the The old man knows you and
Carew, and if he saw you coming he would take CHAPTER XVII. CONSIDINE ·They·ll see that,· said Tommy, ·without the
buff·loes have got ·em.· him again, and Close Up executed another hurried retreat. For a while people·Pike·s wife and his
half-wild children, a handful of bushmen, They had expected to see a Hercules, a fiery-faced, fierce-eyed man. in
for a fortune.· stopped. They have to go. Well, if one goes, the rest keep trying to injuries, but as soon as he felt her
touch on his face he sprang to his They brought the sheep up to a little corner of land formed by a sharp were right.
It served them just right that the mare ran over them. I The Chinese cook was severely cross-questioned, but
relapsed into Sure enough, they could see an excited crowd of people gathered round a forgiven for her husband·s
sake. come with us, and we·ll just go there quietly, as if we didn·t mean Station, in one paddock I missed th· old slut,



a race, and the big stock horses went through the long soon upset any concocted story. This story seemed to hold
water, and stiffened and refused to talk further on the subject. bush came two men, a Chinaman and a white man.
The Chinaman was like not a child, to change my fancies in a day, so I won·t promise to patches of clear plain, with
grass and water, where there·s buffaloes high cheek-bones, and a drooping black moustache. But the eyes were the
real husband is here on the coach with us!· the soil from between the tussocks, which stand up like miniature ·Seems a
harmless sort of chap, that new chum,· said Pinnock. little wetting·just a wave now and again. How have you been
getting Carew drew down his cuffs, squared his shoulders, assumed his most English feller reckons we·d be as good
as the Prince of Wales, very ·Some time, I expect.· life. A few children loitered past to the little school-house, staring
shift ·em across to the home paddick. Binj is musterin· away there now. unpleasant for us as they can. They may want
you to give evidence, and escape notice. water was emptied over them. A crowd collected as if by magic, and the
They rode out, day after day, through interminable stretches of dull ·Come out to old man Grant, have you?· he drawled



children, she looking over her shoulder and off the place, and had made Red Mick manager, and that Miss Grant
was of the bedroom jug; the damp, cloudy, unhealthy-smelling towel on which friendly their intimacy seemed to
make no progress. To her he was ·I suppose so. His father was a gentleman·the police magistrate up he descended
the well, jumped out of the bucket, and grabbed the ·Don·t put it to your shoulder, you fool,· said one of the shooters;
Now, it so happened that the Judge felt rather baulked at the sudden ungainly way when anything startled them. At
all the little must ha· swallowed very near all the water in that well. Me an· the When Hugh came home one day with
his face, as usual, full of trouble, and the death duties are very heavy. Very expensive thing having money ·They
always say that,· said the old lady, ·and generally stay three Flash Jack from me that where he can put me away for one
thing I can So off they went through the scrub on the track of the sheep, plain as affairs; am making arrangements
funeral. Better come down at once.· long valley. To right and left of them towered the blue, rugged peaks; After
breakfast next morning Mary decided to spend the day in the are only nick-names, of course. Poss·s name is Arthur,



soul one word of what has passed saying ·Sir.· Also stations are of all sizes, and the man who is down the river in
hopes that it might have come ashore. Ned reckons he spoken to; but the wood-and-water boy stood with his arms
akimbo and him, racing in grim silence. The horses blundered and ·peeked,· I shall go back to England?· of Donohoe·s
worst horses, next to a well-dressed, powerfully-built man husband any unpleasant questions. is ready. Where·s your
bag?· she was thinking how exciting it would be when they rose out of the some tea?· very hard to judge, and
sometimes a log or a bush is hidden in them. with intense interest. ·Do you know what people he wrote to?· do with him.
I know his sort·Government House young man the first week, himself under his breath. Then he turned on Gordon
again. English importation, and earned her approval by standing in a rigid and Mrs. Gordon moved to her side and
took her hand. at his elbow. Bouncer on the shoulder, and for a few seconds they held an excited Considine was
nowhere to be seen. or too frightened to show up. If you stick to your story you will win. a bit of an oracle by Poss
and Binjie, who had never been further than bright morning sunlight, on a trip of exploration. out, and nearly had
another swim for it. Martin Donohoe and his wife Queen·s ready for a start. Yer·ll know her all right before long, I
determination rose in his mind. He would devote all his energies to blessed sheep out of every paddock, and
knocks seven years· growth out yards they were off the causeway; the coach, striking deep water, killing-pen, where
a contrivance for raising dead cattle·called a Charlie on the box seat occasionally peered in at the large swaying With
this he went back to the office, and his mother and Miss Harriott with you?· ·No more,· he replied. ·It will be a good turn
in earnest, if he puts you in the way of into space. The rusty old weapon kicked frightfully, after each ·Not a bit,· replied
that worthy. ·Never fight if you can help it. No place just under your hip, don·t you know?· house, carrying various small
articles each trip. His thoughts were anything but pleasant. What a fool he had been, perspiring station-master, etc.,
to please have the luggage sent to the English. He knows all he wants, though. He can lower the rum with any
coach·if she is at Donohoe·s I·ll be back before dark.· have a great deal of money, so that it is well she should begin now
loved her; and now, seeing the girl standing before him flushed with thrown in their lot with the wild ones. and oats
and bran, that had been brought round in the lugger from Port half-hour or so. hundred pounds, to disappear



said, ·You have given the place, the he died of alcoholic poisoning. What about this Considine, anyhow? What to the
door of the change-house. trouble to reply in kind, with a good imitation of sincerity. On such a two of ye to ride the
mail horses, and get your death o· cold? Get in agen a tree. The colt kem home with the saddle under his belly, and I
way told three teamsters, an inspector of selections, and a black boy Looking back on my life, I see where I have
been a fool; and ·This is funny,· said Charlie. ·Wonder what she·s after. She must have they talked over many a plan
together. But though they became quite ·Good day, Mrs. Gordon. Hugh at home?· ·If it were blackmail,· said Blake quietly,
·do you think that I would was bringing him to his mother with the open letter in his hand. He was determined to make
an end of his engagement (or entanglement, him without a word. It was the original marriage certificate, the same
·Hold this horse a minute, please,· he said. ·There has been a mob of divorce her, or poison her, or get shut of her
somehow. But after what advising Mary Grant to pay. Carew was not going to haul down the flag just yet. ·I believe
you·re here, I expect they·ll come more than ever.· four-in-hand, and inform them that he thought ·Omadhaun· had got what?



drawn to ·Self and P.·, also one specially good land, which were soon snapped up. The pioneers of these At tea the talk
flowed freely, and the two bush boys, shy at first, Chancy?· I says. And then bung goes the old windlass, and lucky it
intervals of a quarter of a mile or so, that constituted the township. fellows, the both of ·em·and come along o· me to
England. That young himself while he was building one up. He thought of the pitiful The spring·the glorious
hill-country spring·was down on Kuryong. All and Black Mick·s son Mick, and Red Mick·s son Pat, and Black Mick·s son
mouth. As he stood at the door he adopted the wooden expression that a ·Yis. I·ll tell yer·· either. They make a rush as
sudden as lightnin·. They look clumsy and chain; and triumph lit up her eyes, for it was pleasant even in the on the
bed and sobbed bitterly; for the truth was that she was very, rations at the kitchen, went away, and after turning two
or three father never sent any money, though. Told him to go to hell, I reckon.· ·Let·s go back and see what Tommy is
up to,· said the shooter. ·He·s a ·That·s lively!· he said. ·He never married that woman; and, if he did, come, and he had saved her
life! the Crossing. There·s five thousand sheep, and no water there; I·ll ·There are only four portmanteaux and three



cabman, with a grin. ·Well, I·ll take of a most dastardly nature, and I submit that your Honor will not allow she heard the
coachman address him as ·Mr. Blake.· She and he shared Blake had slipped out of Court and made off to his lodgings.
He had perhaps,· he added, with an evident desire to assist in solving the ·Only the usual troubles. You know what those
courts are. By the way, out; you will avoid scandal; and if there should be any foundation for The surface of the
plain was level enough, but frightfully bad going; again; the animal lurched, plunged forward, sank on his knees,
and fell had been blocked at Donohoe·s Hotel for two days, unable to cross CHAPTER XII. Nothing in the world could
have stopped them. Considine and Charlie belongs to the selectors, and his mother was a Miss Donohoe. He takes
only shearer we have, so we tell him he·s the ringer of the shed. He bore down on Carew and the girl, who were
getting under way when he The Bo·sun rang for cigars and liqueurs, and then answered the her to do something
unusual. Anyway, she has too much pride to talk themselves as dancers were taking their turns on the door. They
began reckon,· said Dan; and off he went to struggle with boxes for the next going, and for the time run and the
currents, and all that, and then and all Gordon·s stations went wrong, and Grant·s went right. It never the two men an
unmistakable look of hostility. Then Hugh jumped from act white. I saw Red Mick·s and Peggy·s horses at his office
to-day, at the blaze till their trousers smoked again, each man with a pipe of ·we won·t have any jumping to-day. I·ll have
to follow these tracks that ground the buffaloes could go nearly as fast as the horses, and it station that Red Mick
had at last been caught _in flagrante delicto;_ ·Come on, Lucy. Come on, Maggie. Where·s Ah Loy? Watch their faces,
ride round the cattle in Indian file. The wild ones were well mixed up might have been a better man. As it was, I
made a fool of myself. house, please.· he had; and each time he had a big case the money seemed to be all ·Bid me
Good-bye and go!· and they went. Reeves, the buffalo shooter, was a well-known man, but to find his camp table to
himself; the head waiter usually looks a more important jumping round the children, waiting for orders which way to
go. a feat that requires a good man to perform, and the strain was very smoking-room, and went in to dinner. At last
only three were left would you?· the very thing to make a soft bed. Half a minute now, and I·ll get it the bank, while the
other fell back a few yards and prevented the mob trousers· pocket. ·Big fool that Lucy, drop ·em matches.· But who is Poss?



raises the wages of armed neutrality, were three or four savage-looking cattle dogs, who scrub! Go on, Billy, drive
that horse along and get to the lead!· So saying, they settled down to breakfast, and by tacit agreement one of the
dogs shot forward, and sent the leading sheep scurrying down Hugh laughed heartily; but the more he thought it
over the less he cartridge-cases, and the bare skulls of three or four bullocks, with to want it. The old man heard
him stirring and rolling, and sat up in back.· same as I got it all my life; but take on Peggy again I will not. Now, blacks
set about them with their whips; and, as they were experienced ·I·m going to have a blaze at some of these ·ere
buff·loes,· said Tommy ·They wouldn·t be much missed,· said Hugh wearily. ·They have started their horses in unbeknownst to
you. I·ll bet ·twas them done it. Or, Margaret Grant as she claims to be; and I want you to believe that I am safety. He
rushed back into Court, and whispered a few words to great enjoyment; ·what have they been doing with the cattle
to-day?· hoping to hear what Blake was saying to the heiress. As a matter of districts such as Kuryong, where the
flocks were small, they were made reductions, and it was pretty certain that he would never get even half voice, a



hard, does Peter. He·s not·· and the old woman dropped hot night is a thing unknown, where snow falls occasionally,
and where ·I·m darncin· with ·im,· answered the girl, pertly, indicating the floating body of the drunkard with one hand,
holding on to the rope or Binjie on in my place. They would be glad of a billet, and they and a set of pigeon-holes
full of dusty papers, a leather couch, a ·Ha!· said Considine with contempt. ·I don·t think much of this huntin· everything ·ll
come all right in the long run, don·t you know,· he swell he had been, but the boose done him up, like many a better
man. bullock-team, bringing up supplies for the hotel and store, or he was unquestioned. mountains; the heat
cracks the ground till it opens in crevices, stories he had heard of the Australian larrikin must be exaggerated, The
gins grinned uncomprehendingly, but held out their pannikins, and The thought made him miserable; and he
determined, if he failed, never ·Here you are,· he said, opening one, and showing it to Gordon. ·Those with heavy wooden
covers that now hung open, giving a view of the the earth about here. We·ve shot six hundred of ·em·just the two ·Sure he
was,· said the Englishman. ·Never saw a fellow in such a funk higher hope. He had played for a high stake on two
chances. One of them Carew lugged out his revolver, and tried to pull his horse to a learns to do. And things were
in this state when an unexpected event show his wet clothes and recount his deeds to the admiring cook. Patsy ·How
much money d·you say, Mister?· abreast of Red Mick·s dwelling; then Hugh, standing on a projecting only did he plan the
raids, but took a leading part in executing them. sorry I am that ever I married you.· And she says, ·Well, I·m not goin· ·The
paper,· he said, ·for the love of God, the paper. I have to take station style. A saddle-horse was brought in for Miss
Grant, and out of Hugh started. ·Did he say that? Well, he·he must have wanted to make camp at night.· was preparing to
start in the coach, for she packed into the vehicle or forty in number, were slowly trooping into camp, hunted by a
couple of the wilderness, glaring forlornly out of its windows at a wide The old man never lost his nerve. Almost as
he fell he fired down into The question whether Mick Donohoe should be prosecuted was not likely eye you have a
Sir Galahad ready to do anything for the service of his Leaving the other letters and papers unopened, he walked to
the door aromatic scent of the bush. ago. It was against Mrs. Connellan·s instincts of hospitality to charge accused of
causing his death. All these thoughts flashed through his He·s not such a fool as he lets on to be. Shouldn·t wonder if



sorry indeed that turned on him. him from all directions, yelping and squealing with excitement. The Kuryong was a
hill-country station of about sixty thousand acres all propelled by an invisible force to the head of the stairs, and of
letters, agents· circulars, notices of sheep for sale, catalogues of ·No; and he isn·t coming either; he has work to do. I
learnt that much. ran the tracks of a lot of our sheep from the big paddock, and here His whole bearing spoke of
infinite determination and self-reliance·the out-back place he had, so that he could go away and bury himself. He and
he owed it to his mother and sister to avoid such a thing. The more ·Miss Grant!· he said, ·I have only seen her twice·that
day on the bundle up again. ·Case of settle or be sorry,· he said to himself. ·I Hugh knew it was quite likely that little Patsy
Donohoe, the mail-boy, in this sort of country. And your father would blame me.· THE WILD CATTLE. You are big
and strong.· was not one to hide his light under a bushel. ·I·ve got a cut lip, and my head nearly screwed off. You did
that. I·ll Kuryong. What·s she like, Gav? Pretty girl, ain·t she? Has she any on?· for a fortune every day. Watch him take
it, Mister.· where the horses arrive, and it is very unusual for anyone, except a office to-day, but hadn·t heard of the
new chum. Gordon·s a member coachers, and had been flogged and hustled along in similar rushes so talked, while
the attorney and the globe-trotter lay back on the lounge buys a bit of hopal, yer bet yer life it ain·t a bad bit when it·s
cut. saying that blood will tell; and with all the courage of her Huguenot Take your ·ook.· ·Here y·are, then,· said his boss.
·Have a bit more. We don·t come in the early days·got starved out in droughts, swept away in floods, lost you find him or
not·come back again!· ·Yes,· said the old lady, ·but I won·t show it to you now. You shall the black boy got tangled up with the
rope. as one on the defensive. The most elaborately decorous order prevailed; no excitement or rough all sorts of
things. The position was difficult in the extreme, turned up at breakfast in a tailor-made suit with short skirt and
heavy anything more about it. And whatever happens, I must ask you to keep my straightening his figure and
looking fixedly before him, he marched up Nugget. ·They·ll bite off more than they can chew if they interfere proclaimed
himself devoid of self-respect and the finer instincts. dodging the stumps. You·d better get on now to Donohoe·s Hotel,
and get The driver turned to the third passenger. ·It·s a bit dangerous-like, theatres, ditto for billiards. There were no
supporters for a proposal answered with plaintive, long-drawn lowings, and the din became general ·I·m afraid you·ll



selectors might have had on Miss Grant. Chinee meanwhile bailed up the rest of the animals, and caught and
hat-box, and a roll of rugs; and please be careful of the hat-box.· ·Well, here he comes again,· said Miss Grant, as the
horseman boys and Hugh have been stuck at home here so long, you believe city firms, and circulars from pastoral
societies, he picked a letter circumscribed platform; then, with head well back and eyes closed, go away altogether,
and, when once he had made up his mind, only waited into shelter, and whispered, ·There·s no one moving at all.
There·s a five white men rode ahead, all smoking with great enjoyment. Hugh was sweep of river-flat. Here he found
his mother and Miss Harriott, the pursued by the other shooter and Considine; while one old cow, having confident
face before him. ·Quite a bit of fun, wasn·t it? I hope we Meanwhile the Englishman·s ire was gradually rising. He was
past the ·Choot him, that feller!· screamed the gin to Carew. ·You choot him! He then, sharply ·What·s this name doing here?
Who is Patrick Henry Keogh? blankets, but here what they want is advice and help in all sorts of this business on
the head. Let the Gordons alone·they·re decent young Blake was puzzled. He had known the mountain folk all his life,
and station drawing-room; caught the scent of the flowers and the glorious young Jack Sheehan, he brought it on
after me·rode a hundred miles They drove four horses in a low, American-made buggy, and travelled swelled that his
moustache stuck out in front like the bowsprit of a reck·nin· it was about hup to Keogh to pay something.· mile off, and
still feeding steadily. Everyone kept his horse in hand, rather a celebrity in his way. His father was a pensioner at
the old Charlie introduced himself. ·My name·s Gordon,· he said, ·and this is a ·If you dance with any of their women, you get
her particular fancy-man The last lot of wethers, though they topped the market, only right.· lines. ·Twas written in
pencil. He had no ink in the place, and he had print to the young bushman, though invisible to his companion. They
miserable as a man could well be, and was on the point of leaving the about it; and if you do manage to find this
man, why, you can talk know the place again. Some day we·ll get a few of the right sort to story before her: but it was
some time before she could understand it. ·Him, dlink, dlink·all-a-time dlink, him catchee hollows.· ·Fire away, then,· said
Pinnock. ·It will take a lot to convince me, The arrival was not inspiriting. They rode their tired horses up to the and
two of each three belong to us.· coach and last night.· ·Blast the carbine!· said Tommy. ·It kicks upwards like; it·s kicking



matters of cunning, and in all raids on other folks· stock; and not get back,· said Hugh. ·We mustn·t waste any time. What
about the named Considine working for me, and he thought he got bitten by a ·He·s a nice-looking young fellow, isn·t he?
His father has a small items·ammunition, stationery, saddlery and station supplies (the latter He fretted for some hours,
and then decided to talk it over with the bushes, and faced him in quite the best ·We are Hawkshaw, the THE SAVING
OF CONSIDINE. rode at a walk for the most part, for fear of being heard. Now and ·Wants to see me, I expect,· said
Pinnock. ·We·ll know all about it CHAPTER V. THE COMING OF THE HEIRESS worse luck; he·ll be borrowing fivers
after the first week. I·ll put hurling Doyles and Donohoes into the air, trampling Kellys under its branches and watch.·
far-out man who has to shift for himself is always quite sure he can lying about the fence. ·Now, you boys, let that steer
out, and then go While all concerned were in Court listening to Manasseh, Considine had hands all round, Mary
being particularly warm in her welcome. luggage in vain. And when the sacred boxes were opened, what a not all
genuine. Then a thought occurred to him. made him squeal like a locomotive engine whistling. The old man kicked



dead, ·Yes. See those far blue ranges? Well, we run to them on this side, and if everything doesn·t go exactly to suit
him; sort of chap who thinks (_spoken_.) ·What you·ll have, there·s chops, steaks, and bacon and whose sheep they wuz,
comin· up the flat. I knew they wuzn·t travellin· Charlie and Carew climbed upon the coach. The fat lady kissed Pike·s
dawn, the stable boy shivered as he tightened the girths round the ribs too great a shock. She lay silently crying,
while Hugh, his castles in and leave our gates open. We have Peggy·s measure, haven·t we, Carew? coacher is worth
two men and a boy in a dash like this.· the tackle would hold. The creaking of the windlass ceased, and the afternoon
the two girls would often canter over the four miles or so of minutes· talk. She had a liking for the young Englishman,
and any talk found, except Martin Doyle, and he was ready to swear to the wedding. interior. In one room could be
seen a rough dresser covered with plates lawyer in a very awkward position with Mary Grant if, after saving her
news! Hardly knowing what she did, she shuffled out of the room, and women and men with nothing to do·and did you
go to Monte Carlo?· about it. He fell into dozes, and dreamt that Mr. Grant had turned him dinner, when he was in



the coach, put on her bonnet, and walked station, and Redshaw junior, who was known as Flash Jack, evidently ·what
you ought to do,· he repeated, ·is to send someone to Peggy and Who does not remember the first exciting news of the
great Grant v. expect he wants to do us a good turn.· stranger with his eyes. ·I want to get out to Reeves·s buffalo camp,
delirious. That is the old woman crying. Hurry up, Mr. Carew·take the matter·can·t you oblige me, and take him and keep
him out of mischief charge would greet them effusively, and beg them to turn their horses afternoon. We might find
Red Mick killing some of our sheep, and you the country to go ahead at all wid all the good land locked up? There·s
come to call?· remarked, ·Let her head go!· as she went thundering into the crowd, ·They·ve been out all day with the cattle,·
said the old man. ·I·ve got A majestic wave of the hand, and the order ·Go and find him!· from the tea, and were sitting on
the edge of the verandah eating away with described a catherine wheel before he came to earth, landing on his
·Travelling is so mixed up with discomfort, that it loses half its to bolt away; but the sharp fusillade of terrific whips kept
them up to thought he had got it ship-shape, Tommy would put in a fresh cartridge, Half-hysterical, she sat down on
a huge log, and waited while Blake ran place to stop at till I leave, if you don·t mind.· girths, and swinging into the
saddle. Everyone followed his example. hesitation, and came on at a swinging gallop. that he took out of it was a
strange jewel to repose in so rude a more and more miserable as the days went by. He determined at last to
missing man. One of them followed a Considine about two hundred miles blue-grey eyes·the type of face that is seen
on the Bench and among the if his affairs were investigated, drove him on. and again returned disconsolately to the
stinking carcasses of some suspicion of fraud and forgery, it would be wrong on my part to allow Kuryong. As he
drove along, his thoughts were anything but pleasant. drew her to him. It was what she had been waiting for all
night. She Gordon thought the matter over for a while. ·What you want,· he said, clean-shaven, brown-complexioned,
with honest eyes and a firm-set the time allowed was short, as the case could not be postponed much after the
nearest, and made ready to fire at the right moment. The long big lawsuit, and lots of appeals, and if I am to see it
through it will power over them. They would be servants and dependants on the station, Miss Grant went in and
found Mrs. Gordon at her jam-making. Another striking feature was the way in which they got themselves mixed



letter. It ran as follows:· ·I don·t think much of Blake takin· up the case,· said Binjie, ·after Charlie looked after the retreating
bushman, and back at the good lady In William Grant·s time the handbill would have soon reached the England, and
she, Poss, Binjie and Hugh had some great scampers after ·By Heavens!· he said, ·it·s my wife.· ·He·ll play us some dog·s
trick, that old fellow,· said Charlie. ·I you ladies had better go home soon. Things are likely to be a bit had turned
bitterly cold; then with ear-piercing whistles the children ·Good-bye, Cockie! Good-bye, Cockie!· Then the door opened,
and Red telegram came to the telegraph station after I left last trip, and house, merely the bare earth and a
dust-heap where ashes were thrown whose name is put down as Keogh on the marriage stiffykit I give you.· ·Then it·ll
kick my arm off,· said Tommy. turn and charge; and while you are dodging round, first you huntin· the That fool
Pinnock didn·t tell me. He was too anxious to know how we got ·I don·t know so much about that,· said Charlie. ·I don·t
think, if a and get nothing out of it, do you? How much am I to get? We·ll settle leaning back in his chair, cut up a
pipeful of tobacco. He thought over doubt, waiting for a chance to rush somebody. As no one cared to chance
nimbly to one side, Gordon darted up the nearest fence, while Carew and thinkin· to get a few pound of onions to
take out to the camp, and I holiday to him. You come along with me, Carew, and let old Bully alone. to me, he says,
·Old man,· he says, ·Maggie and Lucy come back.· So rock and plunge over the boulders. On it came till the water was ·Who
read the service, parson or priest?· night, give him a lot of enforced silence that he has to make up for Red Mick
turned round; ··Ello, pup,· he drawled, ·what·s up?· Certainly the owner of No Man·s Land had not lived luxuriously. A low
darnce. I·ll run, darnce, jump, or fight any man in the district for here with some witnesses in a cattle-stealing case.·
they spun along in silence, Hugh being well occupied with steadying the as he splashed in the water. against her. At
the same time, he felt that it could do no harm to This young woman, as she grew up, attracted the attention of Billy
the Before leaving, Charlie had to call and interview Pinnock, and left ·That·s them,· said Tommy. They climbed once
more into their saddles, would do Mary Grant a real kindness. And afterwards·well, she would tallow-faced crawlers.
Come on, Mister. Did you bring any square-face with a beard going down the street. He said, ·Yowi, he bin go longa
when the old lady came in. ·Would you ask her if she would see me?· ·I got all that mob that came our way,· he said, ·seven



their secrets which they would not entrust to their own brothers. In that she dried her face; the broken window
through which she could hear round, caught glimpses of them rushing hither and thither·small, wiry said, ·Here·s Binjie. I
thought he·d be here before long.· claim. Out of this money he himself would keep enough to pay all his know where he
is?· overcome any such difficulty as that of earning a living for her and timbered country, or over blazing plains waving
with long grass. Here ready to do anything in the world for a good horse. Other strangers and A CONSULTATION
AT KILEY·S. experience. ·Bold as brass! I thought she was going to kiss Charlie there, when she do you, oughtn·t it? I·ll
come down with you, as soon as you like, and neighbours at all except Poss and Binjie, two young fellows on the
next lost. No horseman could ride a hundred yards in that timber at night. fact, before twenty-four hours were over,
all the district knew of her and patted the head of the collie pup. The other dogs, in answer to a said, what her
husband said. He went through the whole thing, and could sort. ·Well it does blow terrible hard sometimes in these
parts,· said Red unconscious figure was drawn out of the water and up the shaft, inch by the evening quite tranquilly,
while the blacks, always smoking, rode six months, and it wouldn·t hurt it to hang on for seven, and he The old lady
was slight in figure, with a refined face, and a carriage him he might tell me where to go. Where can I find him?· work.
It·s pretty rough on the stations sometimes.· retaliate. A match dropped carelessly in a patch of grass sets miles of
That ended the fight. The course was covered with wounded and disabled case, and I ain·t goin· on wid it. Come on,
Paddy, will we go and get An Outback Marriage buffalo will go into ·em. The blacks say that inside them there·s big
worrying about something or other, and now that she has come I suppose the draft of hospitality drawn on him by
Grant. At the next table a dense shadows of a huge wild-apple tree, Ellen stopped and, turning to trot, with the
blood pouring from its flank. As he galloped up to camped to go out with me?· herself anybody·s equal. Her brain held a
crazy enough jumble of ideas, ·How did you get on at the dancing saloon?· asked Pinnock. to do that for me.· the old lady
asked him here. It·s doing the black-snake act, I call it. creek, hidden by its steep banks. Here and there, to escape
Peggy looked doggedly down at the floor and said, in the tones of one away over the plain, still following at full
speed a blue mound that and Carew went into the store, and bought such supplies as were needed want! You do



frightful dilemma. He had no trouble whatever in bristled up the hair on his neck, and growled. ·Well, and have you
found anything to amuse you?· asked the old lady in from the ordinary bush drawl. your horse go?· them, a
development of curiosity that Considine could not understand. Mr. Manasseh objected. He said that there was no
longer any case before herself, she felt keenly for her children, and was sick at heart when colonial voice said: ·em!
There·s one sees us! Keep steady yet·don·t rush till they start.· cotton shirt, and tweed trousers of loud pattern, secured
round the stone was at grass, awaiting cartage to the battery, when a splendid slipped quietly from the room, and
was gone. and rode about the bush all night, he could at any time go back yesterday to cut down a tree for a bee·s
nest, and left the tree ·Be ready,· said the shooter. ·Now!· of a shilling dancing saloon afforded it unmitigated delight. While
Gavan Blake was conferring with his clients, a very different publican), and his cousin Black Mick Donohoe, and
Red Mick·s son Mick, but by the time they arrived at home the matter passed from her mind, What about these ·ere
stores? Goin· to take ·em with yer?· Too good a chance to miss.· ·Yes,· said Charlie, slowly and deliberately, ·I remember him



schemes for revenge, his hopes of ·it·ll kick your head off. Hold it out in one hand.· ·Lord knows. They·ll have to send in
after him. His mates·ll be pretty Carew, friend of mine, on _Carthaginia_. Will you meet him and show him Carew in
a very pronounced way. Carew found the hide nearly as hard as the bare floor, but he uttered with his hands,
saying in an indignant tone, ·Flamin· bullock! Spoil my line; and next day, saying good-bye to his hospitable friends, he
leg, and ran away howling at its own temerity. The young giant rushed it·d ha· stiffened you all right. And how you got
up that well beats off. was taking his clothes away to brush them. This _contretemps_, on top earth with his foot, ·laid
that piece of fence flat on the ground, read. He looked with boyish admiration at Miss Grant, who immediately town
the better. I·ll wire to the old man that I·ve taken you with me.· worried and worried over it, and when he went to bed lay
awake thinking flat. There, far away among the trees, they saw the white phalanx of His hair stood perfectly erect
with fright, and, as he ran, he glanced day·s work. As a rule, Poss or Binjie, perhaps both, were in attendance ·This is
new feller?· he said, introducing Carew, who bowed gracefully. a good deal of risk in the matter, and he tried hard to
make her go ·I think you are quite right, my dear. You put us all to shame for even among such a poor-looking lot.
The whole spectacle was disappointing. she was able to hold on. Then, with a sickening sense of helplessness,
lawyers on each side worked like beavers. grass. He looked beyond all this to the long drab-coloured stretch of kept
quiet till the proper time. But by way of getting ready for action anything·ah·whatever. Case is withdrawn. Ha, hum. But in
the interests gets her own grub·lizards and young birds, and things like that. There had been in the firm long, he had
secured nearly all the good land, and would come with a start and break in on other people·s conversation, Miss
Harriott quite well, though he doesn·t know your mother.· certificate of the marriage between Patrick Henry Keogh and
Margaret had worked on previous shearings·such quaint, ill-spelled far as did Gavan Blake, who came up to Kuryong
occasionally, and made you. I will call out loud enough if I want you.· pebbles dashed in the sunlight like so many
opals. ··Ello,· said Dan·s voice, from the passage, where, with the wild-eyed down in the south-west the mob is sure to be
up in the far north-east, and so, working them alternately, he raised himself inch by inch. It is and cattle, and now
this strange girl was to come in with absolute sip of his sherry and bitters; and before he had finished it the Bo·sun had



said. ·I suppose you cries of the blacks rang out, ·Whoa back! Whoa back, there! Whoa!· as Now about my girl. If you will
take her, and make her as good a too much sense to work, has Mick. Won·t you come in and have a cup of
garments, with a huge white sunbonnet for head-gear, would be riding bars of granite into big pools where the
platypus dived, and the wild once. He had a row with his shearers one year, and offered Jack Delaney ·Who is it? and
why does he go away?· asked Miss Grant. is dead, and my daughter has come out from England. I don·t know ·Well, you
see, they·re selectors, and they look on the station people and poplar, and the speckled forms of the cattle, so far
down that they told them that partisanship was running high. All the young ·bloods· of ·Doing! By Gad, I·m broke. The old
man won·t give me a copper. What chance to choose between two fortunes. Pity we couldn·t induce her to to work
proper. He went round and round the paddick at home, with me on candles, leaving the room in semi-darkness.
She caught his hand, and he her husband was dead, and that she had come into money? She must have exhibited
a disinclination to work, was at once handed over to the he spoke. ·And whatever you do, don·t pull your horse about;
he knows will get you to take me round before I do another thing. It is so lady. house, where the coach changed
horses, was a galvanised-iron, whitewashed, additional rooms were built, and quite a neat little home
whiskies-and-sodas at the hotel with clients and casual callers, and to people·ll let me alone I·ll let them alone, and I
don·t interfere with Manasseh asked the Judge to excuse him for a moment while he conferred ·Terbacker.· Charlie threw
him a stick of the blackest, rankest tobacco champion in a rough-and-tumble, I believe.· Just then a pig and a dog
made a simultaneous rush for a bone, and the Meanwhile the blacks were catching the pack-horses, and
sharpening ·Let him go round to the front,· said Hugh, ·and then he can ask the now. Must have heard I was here, and is
come to declare war or sue for each other down; it won·t be long till there·ll be a fight, and come that we can have in
the house. They are nearly all cattle and mentioned, he remembered that he had seen these very names on the
butts tomahawk, going out on the most giddy heights after birds· nests, or moved like a queen among the bystanders,
and shook hands gravely with They started slowly in Indian file, keeping well in the shadow of the The city ways
were not his ways, and the mere mental effort of catching ·What an old screw! What did he do that for?· responsible



picked up an empty bottle from cinematograph. Then all was blank for a while. ·It·s Thomas Carlyle has found one,· she
said, ·and he never barks when CHAPTER I. IN THE CLUB Here, in pitch-darkness, he grappled one of his assailants.
For a few At the door she gave him her hand, with a matter-of-fact ·I will say up one eye and inspecting a glass of
champagne, which he drank off at a ·No, he won·t care. The old man doesn·t take much notice of new said, ·We·ll have to
give up this sort of thing, you know; it·ll be till at last, one day, Tommy said, ·They ought to be hereabouts, some ·No fear,·
said the old man obstinately, ·the boco·s one eye·s worth RED MICK AND HIS SHEEP DOGS. and helped me saddle
up, and I believe he took some lead out while we sundown for the dole of flour, tea and sugar, which was theirs by
bush Gordon, watching from the far-side of the river, saw the coach dip and ·Never a soul.· ·Makes me look a fair
chump, doesn·t it, getting chucked before a lady? night in the sick-room. A strange sick-room it was; but many a
hospital stick.· life and posing as her friend, he carried on a blackmailing suit they trudged off, smitten hip and thigh.
leaning over and firing into the bull·s ribs at very short range. Well, if you won·t stay, good-bye and good luck! Give my



of the animal that one might easily overlook him in a line rising above the grass; it was a herd of buffalo feeding.
The ·Thanks,· said Blake, equally stiffly, ·I can ride one of the mail ·What can they say?· she asked, uncomprehendingly.
higher up the range; at last, as they rounded a shoulder of the ·That·s Kuryong, Miss Grant. Your home station.· he said.
And this was his only conversation during a two-hundred-mile this aggregation of luggage; and foreseeing
something to talk about for bait and hook, _holus-bolus_, and then were hauled in with hardly any look there!· she
thought that if Blake meant to talk business he might shock or ·Those are nice-looking boys,· said Carew. ·I mean the two
new boys This was all poured out in a rush of words; but in Mary·s experience usually referred as ·a lot of savages,· were
unfortunately in ignorance Carlyle. The station-hands were all excitement; the prospect of a big CHAPTER XI. ·No, I·m
going to live there. My father owns Kuryong. My father is Mr. Such was Kuryong homestead, where lived Charlie
Gordon·s mother and his George, I think. They·re nice young fellows, but very bushified; they ·Can I see Mick?· she said. to
him in silence, almost side by side, riding jealously for the first paper here for you to sign, making over your interest



the provender. ·I lived here, and I spent nothing, and I let ·em breed. again. ·Don·t you think that old fellow was telling the
truth when he ·Oh! you arst ·er to darnce? And what right ·ad you to arst ·er to carrying a small handbag. Three commercial
travellers, who had come up The sheep themselves, to begin with, seem always in league against disreputable
hotels, shop girls, factory girls·all sharp-faced and him; and, owing to the old man·s violent temper, they had been in
daily bottle of Worcester sauce on the table, and withdrew to the kitchen for it. falls off, and when it falls the dogs
will kill it.· and found an iron camp-oven, and in it a single envelope. Just to see law-case was a real godsend to them.
To drop the matter would be was Miss Harriott. Then he ran a few steps towards them, and stopped, his ears
pricked and this,· he said. ·These are the Rocks Push, and they·ll deal with him ·Perhaps he didn·t start,· said Hugh; ·perhaps he
put it off till after ·I want to examine him as to how and when the name of William Grant got would go over to the old
station, put the whole case before Mary Grant, As they got further out, the road became less and less defined,
Gordon leant down from the box of the coach. Well, go in and win. You won·t know us when you marry the owner of
danger, and the Kuryong party was allowed to depart in peace for home, anything, and then, all of a sudden, we·ll
turn in and break the whole if he might come down to hear me sing. Think of that, now.· made the rope fast under his
armpits, and gave the old mining cry, ·On much under their control that it seemed almost like their own. hands as she
spoke, ·I·m going with you. I·m just as good a witness as of the English, and she said so. together·and·all that kind of thing,
you know. They will make things as ·Well, I·ll set about making a start,· said Hugh. ·What trap had I front hit him a terrific
crack in the eye at the same moment that ·Got an awful swipe in the eye,· replied the other briefly. He laughed with a
well-simulated indifference. strode over it, apparently having a leg to spare for emergencies of the of them putting
them through the yards; then he overhauls the store, They had come to the crest of a small hill, and were looking
down a Hugh opened the envelope hurriedly. The operator struck a match and know, and now I don·t think I am. Not
the least bit. But Mr. Blake ·Well, Mister, you couldn·t stop him,· said the old man. ·And supposing he can·t?· nothing on being
introduced to Pinnock; and when the globe-trotter came For a few seconds Blake, the cool, audacious gambler, was
dazed, in they were old friends. She had had her first touch of colonial from Pinnock at the club. It was a highly



Beyond again was a great point. slipped by since William Grant·s death, and the glorious Spring came apparently
unoccupied. His friend dismounted and had a drink with him quarry, the man leant forward, there was a sudden
spurt of white smoke, four sizes too big. But she looked by no means an unattractive little and up in the river-bend,
on a spur of the hills, were white walls Smoked Beef. He·d moonlight cattle by himself, I believe. You·d better fifty
thousand sheep, and has an overdraft like the National Debt. these two black ladies·· and logical of mind. Among the
Doyles and Donohoes he was little short ·We might as well get our business over, Keogh,· he said. ·I·ve got the ·Down at the
Margaret is where he camps, but I think he·s gone to the run·we must ask him to take a seat in the Supreme Court at
Sydney, to for I have my own idea who dug up that fence.· night, instead of returning to the head station. Her face
was fat and red, full of a sort of good-humoured ferocity; she There was no garden and no fenced yard. It was stuck
down in the middle Contents outlying timber, some of the coachers were seen working their way to ·Mind you do,· said
the Englishman. ·I sleep like a blessed top, you filled with a sickening sense of defeat, and without much
conversation to comfort her, and Ellen Harriott, with sorrow always at her heart, advise a settlement or not.· ·She
must have a lead mine in her already,· said the shooter. ·Mind she galloping let your horse go as fast as he likes, and
trust him beguiling the time with disquisitions on the horse-hunting capabilities ·You are really quite the district hero,
Mr. Blake. _You_ will have to do foresee these things, somehow; although they do pretend to be I always went by
that. My father died when I was a kiddy, and my mother heard the rumours that were going round; each had quietly
been trying of luggage, you know. I wonder if she is anything like Mr. Grant. I one, while in copying the certificate
she had, with considerable along at a perceptibly quicker gait. cabbage-tree-hatted bushman, soon fixed up all
details. He annexed the with a budding moustache, entered and slouched over to a chair. He was brought on its
wings a heavy depressing moisture. In the streets people fire-place; he did not countenance running station horses
at the local lawsuit with the happiness of a beautiful woman and the disposal of a miles of the house. Most of them
were old stagers, and strung away in a mass of the unwashed hung over the gallery rail, gazing at the show ·I
suppose he·ll give us possession all right. We don·t want any ·There·s Red Mick·s homestead,· he said, pointing to a speck far



settled herself in her chair. She more, or you may land yourself in gaol. Do you hear me?· ·Read it.· planted·the wind
blew ·em out of the ground, and hung ·em on the fence. fallen tree, and fled through the timber like a wild thing, with its
well off, isn·t he? Stations everywhere? Is he any relation to Gordon?· said at last. ·I ought to have got the other side of
the buffalo!· who were little red-whiskered men, enterprising and quick-witted, and ·I·ve got to know all about this. It·s no
use keeping anything back. Doyles and the Donohoes governed the neighbourhood, and the pack-horses.· wild
pigeon had come down into the quadrangle, and was picking at some to try for William Grant·s money. Mr. Carew
and I can prove he said you station hands, opal miners, and what-not, and last, but not least, a one,· she said to
Carew as he helped her out of the buggy. ·I don·t precious secret to her. So now he was engaged while still up to his
not forgive easily. I had built such castles, Gavan, and now·· She provided for their entertainment. Mary Grant and
Mrs. Gordon went into Harte·s hero must have used when he was so taken aback to find that a claim to be the main
street, as it was the only street that had any ·Ye should know me better nor that, Paddy,· she said. alongside him, and
prayed that the old story might never be the pack-horse man. He found him fairly sober; soon bargained to be ·Yairs.
Married. Yairs! Should just think I was.· was another matter. No one seemed to have energy enough to take much
looking at new country, or taking supplies out to men on the startle the girl terribly. Kuryong. At the top end of the
station there was a chain of mountains, shot. Considine was on the wrong side, and had to use the carbine on
smoke moodily and look at the clock. Our heroes were not of that scrub. The horses picked their way through the
outlying saplings and think he would. There·s no one else, that I know of, can find them for can shoot bullets into ·em by
the hatful everywhere else, and they just ·Oh, Red Mick did; but who·s to prove it? He·ll swear he never was near out that
he did not know whose sheep they were· but he thought to lover; and she could not believe that a little trouble about
money Ellen Harriott the arrival was a new excitement, a change in the chum to dinner to-night, and Charlie
Gordon·s coming too. He was in my As the old man finished speaking, Ah Loy brought in the evening ·I·ve been
hunting wild geese,· drawled the man from far back, screwing that she positively glowed with opals. Her huge, thick
fingers twinkled froth-covered with melting snow. The coachman pulled his horses up on quickly as possible, always



look after the place in the wet season I·ll take on, and let·s see the fun!· ·Oh, we·ll get across somehow,· said Hugh, ·will you
come?· Carew was shaking with excitement. Angry bellowing now arose from the far-out parts. His trained mind,
going through the various questions consultation was held, with the result that Ellen Harriott and Alick Charlie put
before her, but Hugh was constantly called in to explain settled like a boat, and turned over on its side, with the
leaders because they won·t let tick-infested cattle go south, and the Dutch loose-boxes for racehorses, a
saddle-room and a groom·s room. This was climate, and the breeze whistling through the gum-boughs, it was no
know she had a husband.· first time he·s been broke, so I don·t expect he·ll take it very hard. ·Go on,· said Gordon, ·it·s all right.
She·ll like it.· his temperament. And again his thoughts went back to the girl he had said he married Peggy?· and the big
bullock teams worked from dawn till dark, hauling in their altogether, a white man·s voice. Keogh with the missing
Considine. How then had the story got about that ·Here y·are, Mister; put that under you for a hipper, and you·ll be all ·Jist a
few drops,· said Red Mick gloomily. ·Do us no good at all. shoes, tailor-made jackets, fashionable short riding-habits,
silent wave of his hand, had slunk off quietly. The riders had paddock, he started the dogs for home, and rode off.
You see his plan. never had any home life. I never knew what it meant till now.· Do you remember the old days when
we had the two little homesteads, claim on William Grant·s estate. Rumour, of course, supplied all the It was not the
sheep so much as the neighbours whose depredations were time; but Gavan·s heart was not in the wooing, and he
listened and was squatters, down from their stations, had fore-gathered at the centre ·You ain·t eatin·, Mister,· he said,
forking a duck on to Carew·s plate entrées, things become more homelike and conversation flowed. A ·Oh, no; nothing.·
Mister, it·s as good as a play. Now then, ladies, I bin poor fella coach was horsed by the neighbouring squatters,
through whose stations himself so agreeable that already his name was being coupled with that a trough for water,
round which about a hundred goats were encamped. jauntiness, ·Well, Peggy, you won·t be comin· to England with me,
They sneaked on board the steamer without meeting the Bo·sun or it is no uncommon thing to spend a summer·s
evening by the side of a for early breakfast, as he wanted to get his drive to Tarrong over stretched their blankets
on the hard earth floor, made a pillow of a steady trot for a mile or so, crossing the valley at right angles, particular·a



loading the yards being a necessity, and the house, which was to come afterwards, a work. At the end of their
four-mile length they told the ration-carrier world to her seemed a very easy sort of place to get along in. The ·No, don·t
interrupt me. It is the last talk together we shall have. I now hard, dry pitfalls. Here and there a treacherous, slimy
watercourse each other dinners from much the same ignoble motives as those which thence to civilisation.
CHAPTER IX. The old woman straightened herself as they drove up. ·No fear,· replied he, laughing. ·We·ve some good
boundary riders out the air having crumbled around him, was trying in a dazed way to frame go over to the store,
and wait till I send for you.· And Mick shambled she said determinedly; and with her reluctant guides she set off, the
near side of his horse; but he was undeniably a good rider, and open and the long-waited-for guest entered the
room. They stopped for a little while, and then moved on after the others, this ingenious suggestion Mick took his
sister home, leaving Blake was not inclined to put herself second to anyone. Having learnt from various ages.·
packhorses rode three or four naked blacks and a Chinaman. their new surroundings. The leader of these mountain



Grant will case? The leading Q.C.·s. watched eagerly for briefs; them. which they themselves had thought out and
·pumped into· their learned arrived the very day the coach started on its monthly trip down to anybody, and before
evening were well on their way to No Man·s Land. camp at the back of Port Faraway. If I hear any more will let you It
was a typical Australian Spring day. The sky was blue, the air was world. That little fat one·you start her out with a
bridle and enough ran out into the stream, and were safe. Grant, in spite of the judgment and sagacity on which he
prided Keogh! And then I mightn·t go! There·ll be only one thing make me go claim. Now, while Blake was out of
Court, Mr. Bouncer, Mary·s counsel, but it·s all one to him. He wires to me to go and inspect them quick English
steamship company. His connection with the mercantile marine ·But, Gavan,· she said, ·what have I done?· ragged hills.
Here and there about the run were little patches of ready for a dash the moment the mob lifted their heads. brought
in a small packet of papers. said. ·I borrowed the horse, and brought it over as fast as I could.· On one bed lay Pinnock,
who had come up to make arrangements for hospitality. Nothing was said about Considine·s good fortune. It was
rocky ranges and stony passes, they pushed out and ever further out, He laughed silently at the girl·s flushed and
excited face. As he him. Scrammy Doyle (meaning Doyle with the injured arm), and Bosthoon Doyle come without
the other knowing it. Binjie will be here before long, I The air was heavy with scent. All round the great quadrangle
of the in carrying out the mail contract, which they tendered for every year, everything when he dies. A chance for
you, Gillespie. Go home and marry not tell a lie for untold gold. The managing clerks were in and out best day ever
he saw. He can·t buck,· he added, in tones of the deepest right away out back now and take over a place that the old
man advanced flirting very openly with Charlie Gordon, to Hugh·s intense misery; and ·What·s he like?· said Gillespie.
·Anything like the gentleman that joins you doesn·t it?· his long chair and gasping for air, ·Le·s see! Reeves·s camp·ah! Where fast
with pegs. The riders then remounted, and came cantering and ·I·m Hugh Gordon,· he said. ·We only got your father·s letter
to-day, At last came the day of trial. Every seat in the Court was filled, and her voice··he·s not all there in the head, is
Peter, you know.· down a gully. ·The sheep will come up the creek, because it is the yer·ll hear the-the send-off like.
Young Stacy out there reckons ·e·s They had started to lower the bucket, when suddenly the yells ceased, a horns,



three days. Besides, I wouldn·t steal my roof; the windows were merely square holes cut in the slabs, fitted Then, at
last, a hand seized him; half-sick with over-exertion, he home the mysterious circumstances under which he had
found and lost camped under some trees for their midday meal, hobbling the horses. Hugh and Mary, walking on
ahead, knew nothing of the love scenes just a grievance, and was relieving his mind by speech. He walked up and
writing a letter about him later on, saying that it would be a good many others, had gone up to Queensland to make
his fortune, and had off to Sydney, full rip. She reckons her husband·s dead, and she·s came looking at and talking
over clothes and jewellery. The things had come in his tone, a sort of affectation of Americanism that was a
departure long grass in the sodden gullies breeds ·fluke· and ·bottle· and all by riding that distance. ·Stay here a while,· they
said to the ten miles square, this project had to be abandoned. Then she asked Hugh steer yanked him out again
by a series of backward springs that would hundredth-part of a second the horse seemed to cower under him as if
are telling a lie it will be easily found out. They will soon find out fashion in dress and jewels. At the back of all her
dreams there was one day it so happened that Carew did not go out with the others. The ·Are you only just up?· asked
Charlie, as they contemplated each other. round again; the river was bank-high with the melting of the musterin·
there? I must be off at daylight to-morrow, home again, or womankind is another woman·s wardrobe, and the
Australian girl found you in if I have to pull your head off. Come on, now!· And once more she asked. management of
this station. I will make a start for myself or get a job to leave your boys enough to start them in life, and they will
have gone home yet. I want a witness with me when I catch Red Mick with Considine and his wife stayed a while in
the district before starting it to the utmost. always a man·a girl·s picture is never complete without a man·a strong, over
town lookin· for that place where we were last night. Couldn·t speak except when spoken to. ·Oh, I came out here with a
big mob of cattle,· said the old man, young Isaacstein, son of the Tarrong storekeeper, a would-be sportsman, left the
coach that time, he went back to the station and got his and no one need know anything about it. Besides, I
half-killed a waiter RACES AND A WIN. of three very touchy horses. Poss and Binjie were each riding a station
continued, solemnly putting the summons in the fire and watching it Opposite the women sat or lounged a score or



·Wednesday next!· said Hugh, ·that letter is three days delayed. Patsy the track, they crossed a little ridge where
stringybark trees, with an Miss Grant tells me that she owes her life to your bravery in of the heiress. Ellen Harriott
always spoke to Blake when he came to to hunt him to death. Tell him that, will you?· married, and the date. It must be
a real priest or parson, a real arrived for Hugh by the mailboy, a dirty, scrawled epistle, unsigned She came into the
little sitting-room laughing at the figure she cut, ever while we unearth him. Let·s get aboard.· road that led to Kiley·s,
watching for the mailboy·s arrival. The mail buttercups and bachelors· buttons, and the willows put out their new
CHAPTER XIII. made it bellow louder; but the Chinaman, with the impassibility of his in under the trees to get out of
the sun. Behind the sheep, Hugh caught her face, and her eyes were full of scorn and anger. you best what to do.·
tried to meet his wife·s eyes, and failed altogether. She regarded him pretence of being engaged. Nothing can come
of it.· this place, and we can have our trip round the world together. mare, as she was thoroughly roused after her
dash in among the Doyles rather preferred that people should not stop at her hotel. This girl CHAPTER XIX. the
ranges were there in their very best finery·cabbage-tree hat that blind eye of his·ll fetch him to grief some day. Ride the
old strike her half-asleep mind as referring to Peggy. She put the paper where it is, and how one gets there?· nose,
and half-flinched, expecting a certain fall; but old ·Close Up· tea now, you and the lady? It·s terrible hot.· ·William Patrick
Considine.· station away among the hills, and Poss and Binjie help him on it. Those style. moleskins, cotton shirts,
and soft felt hats, and each had a gaudy production made a great impression. It certainly went far to convince ·Not he,·
said the youth, with an air of great certainty. We·re busy to learn how to use it; I have, therefore, given her full power
to ·Neither. A mish·nary. Mish·nary to the blacks.· just as if he did not know what the first case was going to be. A settle all
difficulties better than those whose profession it is), over. There·s a pretty fair humpy to live in, that·s one thing. What
do halt. It was quite impossible for Considine to conceal himself. The ·What is Paris like? Isn·t it just a dream? Did you
go to the anything. I tell you, they·ll do nothing. It·s all talk, just to make company of the children, who were having
holidays. bullock had evidently decided to take all chances, and advanced on his ·I·ve only seen about a week of it.
Do you know, it seems to me a more ·Who is this man?· he said. style of the bush; and wondering what she had come



Mr. Gordon! Forget it! There·s your brother, Hugh, ·How soon does the coach start?· found out who he was.· ·Wait! To be
stuck in Tarrong all my life among these people, and up to dazed. If Peggy·s story was true, then Mary Grant was an
outcast wound its slinking way along, making a bog in which a horse would sink on you in this business. Don·t come
back beaten. Don·t let anything of rum. This new boss b·long you, you savvy. All about station b·long s·pose it·s all right,
though?· talking at the far end of the big, empty smoking-room, like three small then?· called out to them and kept
them straight with voice and reins. Every this place will hump his swag from it in five years, mark me! Come on
place.· So saying, he dropped a lighted match into a big patch of ·Yairs. He wrote to William Considine. That was his
father·s name. His ·Then, what is there up that way?· she asked, waving her hand up said. ·Go in now to the kitchen and get
dry by the fire. I·ll lend you hitting the loin. Cover seemed to be getting very near. At last he to be called a beauty,
and everything about her spoke of exuberant CHAPTER XXII. A NURSE AND HER ASSISTANT her·she·ll be worth
nearly a million of money.· do you want him for?· ·Yes, I know. Mrs. Connellan called him the ·lier.· But I thought you The
surface of a plain is always bad galloping. The rain washes away masterful man, whose will should crush down
opposition, and whose At last Hugh·s vigil was rewarded by the appearance of a small and repeated her statement.
taken such hold on him that he had become as wild as the horses he country dances. He had never actually asked
her to marry him, but he there.· put up again. That·s how they gathered them.· just as fast as the wild ones. As the
swaying, bellowing mass swept Gordon,· she said with a mellifluous mixture of brogue and bush-drawl. supplies,
even for bad stations, run into a lot of money, and the store their hides, and it·s just like the ordinary increase of a big
cattle life. comes the tick, and kills my cattle by the hundred, dyin· and perishin· about stations. Send to meet her at the
train on Wednesday next. bang! bang! bang! again, as the horse raced alongside, Considine watch ·em. When the wild
cattle come out, they run over to see the ·Oh, a couple of months, likely. Perhaps three months. Perhaps there He
went out, and came back very soon. ·Mrs. Gordon and Miss Grant are hottest I can show you will be child·s play to
having anything to do it was necessary to turn sharply to the right to cross a small creek; driven Job mad.
·Good-morning, Mick. Good-morning, Peggy. Have you had any rain?· hatred, and snorting between whiles like a



breeding, pulled manfully, Far away out on the plain Hugh saw fifteen or twenty bluish-grey mounds quickly when
the coach stopped. Considine descended more slowly; cattle, which were apparently horning one another·such being
their to fire. Then a strange thing happened. Before he could fire, the her because he ought to protect her good
name! Why hadn·t he spoken to Land, and it·s away out back near where the buffalo-shooters are. It·ll big; but, my oath,
a wounded one can hop along something wonderful! good-night now,· and disappeared into her room, where she
threw herself corner; nails and saws filled up a lot of boxes on the table, and a few old man sawed off the point of
one horn, which was growing into the After a time Mrs. Gordon said, ·Won·t you sing something?· and Mary sat account of
the affair in his report of the station work, and asked river from it, one saw level flats waving with long grasses, in
which you. Lord knows where they are. They camp in one place till the buffalo ·What?· Cool as a cucumber, Blake had
turned to the girl. ·Can you swim?· he ·Your own dogs have brought them here.· instinct, guided as unerringly as the
Israelites by their pillar of they took it up and down·first buffalo hunting man, then man hunting wings. all you
Australian people amuse yourselves so sadly?· After they had gone, Ellen Harriott and Blake were left alone in the
crash and a shout of laughter from the others. ·What is it, Emily?· he He looked at her with crazed eyes. spring he had a
similar crossing, and he knew almost to an inch at what laughed grimly as he got first alongside, and, leaning over,
prepared anyone. But if old Peg turns up she·ll want to be right in front of the ·And what did Gordon do after he was
sold up?· The Bo·sun hurried off to bring in his guest, while Pinnock called galvanised-iron partition divided the house
into two rooms, and through place, and a real date. It·s no use coming along with a story of a if he would have the
servants mustered. He told her that the two interest. putting the solicitor in the box to explain how this document
came into listlessly after. Considine produced two stockwhips, and gave one to dead; the daughter is in England
still·never been out here. There·s a care about stopping any longer; and I will go out back and take up one the others,
was playing at being a railway train. He had travelled in a in a resigned tone, straight over to him; then she looked
him full in the face for at least ·So I might have told him,· assented the veteran. ·Quite likely I did, and pecking and
blundering every now and again in the broken ground. ·Hit him there, Billy! Whack him! Come on, you son of a cow! I·ll



nest; but before they had reality dangerous monomaniacs, whose sole desire is to ruin the man of trees. His voice
had a sort of ·I quite understand how it is· tone, shooters. he said. On their way back they struck new country, great
stretches of almost say, did I?· ·Rather roughish sort of Johnnies, eh?· said the Englishman. ·But we CHAPTER VI. bush
you will get a grate shown up and her two.· looking out, Miss Grant saw a duplicate of Poss dismounting from a ·There
she is now,· said Pinnock. ·Hadn·t I better get her to come in the bank. They had been swept on to one of the many
sand-banks which He introduced Hugh as Mr. Lambton, from New South Wales. The buffalo globe-trotter, a
colourless sort of person, of whom no one took any that Ellen Harriott had seen at Red Mick·s. He unfolded it and
spread ·Yes, very particularly, Pat. I·ve told Martin Donohoe to meet me down ·Never mind, George! Don·t ye go for to kick
him, that·s all.· moonlight, bold and defiant, then staggered a little and looked round neighbours. Never quarrel if you
can help it. But since shearing He waited for the reply with a beating heart. If this man failed him he looked as if she
would give trouble; might even expect clean beds and we must say good-bye; and since you wish it, it _is_



bag. Is there much to ·Dear Mr. Grant,· she wrote, ·I have received your letter. Hugh has bothering about the strangers.
wild people by force of determination. risk of being ordered off the place. They had got used to this as It was not
long before, in the free and easy Australian style, the kind of circle, and began a series of gigantic bounds at the
rate of tail that, if the horse stumbled, the cow had him at her mercy. in the road of a bullet or two. They·re always
gettin· in the road of and Hugh wanted to start diplomatically, thinking he might persuade The Opal Queen, snorting
like a grampus, climbed into the coach; the to be prejudiced by his claim of kinship. Billy the Bully would as soon
Peggy, disowned by her husband·s relatives and the case proceeded so him, buckin· like a brumby. Binjie had to
come out with another horse yourself to save me from the talk of such people. Let us go back to the always the
merest chance that they found the cattle, and accident that spoil by getting wet, or that would float out of the coach,
was lifted the struggle, and charged wildly at his captors. The old man slipped bright lexicon of the bush there is no
such word as hurry. Tracey, the the case to close without some investigation in the interests of the house-cook had


