VOLUME VI. .,

LOVE UP A GUN TREE.

New South Wales is a colony
peculiarly lisble to loods, Tts riv.
ers generally take their rise in the
lofty mountain ranges, and in the
wi; purt of their course are joined
% vumberless tribatary streams,

hen the rainy seasan has set in—

generally commences about
;ﬁiddle of May—the down-pour
imes continues for six weeks
at &' time, and then these rivers
ovérflow their bavks and flood the
sumrounding country far and near,
forming, in mauy places, miuiature
~eR. 1? n thexe occasions hun-
dred of farmers are , thous
sands of sheep and cattle generally
destroyed, and not uotrequently
many valuable human lives sacrr-
ticed.

Perhaps the district most liable
to disastrous floods in the colony is
the broad vale of the Hunter,
where, every few years, thousands
of acres are submerged with & sud-
denpess that is truly appalling.
Houses are frequently buried to the
chimpey-tops beneathk the waters,
which rapidly form an inland sea of
at least & hundred miles in length
by & ecore in width,

In the year 1866 I wasquartered
at Wiudsor, a little townshipabout
twenty-five miles distant from Syd-
ney, the metropolis of the colony,
and for some months T had been
chietly engaged iu the arduous and
by no meaus romantic duty of hunt.
iug for illicic stills of which it was
supposed there were seversl in the
neighborhood.

Igoeminly did my best to discov-
er their whereabouts, but was com+
pletely unsuccessful, and after tray-
ersing the gountry day after day,
in evory kind of disguise, until 1
mnst have traveled, on foos and on

horeeback, many hundreds ot miles,
I at last gave the matter up as &
bad job.

I 1 had not found & still, t!’low-
ever, | had in the course of my
wanderings discovered what gave
me far greater delight, for 1 had
fallen across one of the prettiest and
most loveable little girls that an
Australisn or any other sun ever
had the honor of shining upon, and,
what was better, I had so ingrati-
ated myself in her good graces as
to win her promise that she would
pever marry any one but me.

Out acquaintance had commenc.
ed ira romantic manver envugh.
I had rescued her from a wild cow
and who would certainly have gored
her had I not iuterposed and shot
the brute

she was too frightened to walk
home aloue, aud so [ accomparied
her, was introduced to the parents,
25 & matter of course, and the
were profuse in their l}mnks, al

me hencetorth to look upon
their house as my home aund so
forth,

[ ly took them at: their
ward, aod every other e\reni:!;f, and
spuietimes even oftener, my
would be comfortably mlled.ﬂ::
hourt in farmer Martins stable;
and, meanwhile the pretty Gertrude
and myself would be cither wander-
fng by the river's bank, studying

: vy in the old Summer-
E::tm, or, 8s the cold weather drew
on, playing chess in the soug little
back parior,

Thg‘la things continued until the
ralny season set in, but instead of
being deterred by the sieady down-
ponrs, my visits Lnlm. if poesible,
more frequent, and through the
sluhy lowlands, where the water
o o l?hz i manlE

tly j , like & marine
e e a1
By fther's suspicions
were aroused.

Could it be possible that »
piodnted trooper, wesring Her
,m--m,m ride

“firongh , mud &hd ‘min,

thunder and lightning, and hailsnd
wind, to drink a glass of grog and
gmoke & pipe with an old man of
sixty? Common senee answered No,
and, having a fair stock of that
commodity, so also said Farmer
Martin, :

“T'he girl he's after, and it's time
to put a stop to this nonsense,” was
the conclusion he arrived at,

Aud so the very next evening
that I rode over, rzeﬁme Gertrnde
and T conld finish our third
of ehess, Mr. Martin put his head
into tie room, and raid, in & dry,
dignified kind of way—

“Iem! Could I speak with you
a few minutes in the front parlor,
Mr. Rush#”

I think I knew what was coming,
and so did Gertrude, tor she grew
very pale and upset the chessboard
in her agitation, so that kings,
queens, bishops, knights and all
the smaller fry went rolling over
the room.

Meanwhile 1 followed the old
gentleman into the front parlor—
that horrid room wherein every-
thing was buried in chintzes or yel.
low muslin, and where a fire was
vever lighted more than once a
year and here he opened the trench.
es, uot angrily, but collectedly
calmly, deterniinedly, informing me
that his dsnghter never conld he
mine, for that lie was a tolerably
wealthy man, aud he had resolved
never to wed hix child to one who
was not poscessed of & portion equal
w her owe,

In vain I told him how much 1
loved his daughter, that she loved
me in retarn, and that we could
never exist apart from each other,
The old man merely smiled sarcas.
tically and, pointing to my uuiform,
said :

“The man whose very coat is not
his own and whose pay is ounly seven
sbillings and sixpence & day cannot
marry my heiress.”

He laid a strong streason the lust
word, aud I don't know what pos.
sessed me, but 1 replied :

“Aud what may be the extent of
your present wealth, Mr Martin ?”

The question was cortainly a
very rude ove bat the old gentle-
man did not seem to reganrd it as
such, for hie auswered, simply :

“Well, three months ago 1 had
four thousand pounds in the Bavk
of Australasis, but I took it all out
and expended it in the purchase of
additional stock and in improve-
meunts on my tarm; T daresay [ am
worth sltogether twelve thousand
pounds, and Gertrude will be the
sole possessor when | die.”

“Then you don’t object to me in
myself, Mr. Martin, but only be
cause I'm poor ' Isaid, bitterly,

“Just somy boy. I object on

rivciples but, to show you that |

ear you 1o personal animosity,
come into the kitcheu, and we will
honor your last evening among us
by a glass of my best grog, aud some
tobacco such as you haveuot tasted
for many a long day."”

“Stay & moment,” T eried.
“Were | asrich as you, Mr, Martiu,
would you give me your child?"

“aye, that T would lad, right
willingly,” was the reply.

“And directly I am a8 rich as
you, if Gertrude is then single, will
you content to our marriage?” |

pﬂ'?Aye. verily, I will, on my word
of howor, Mr, Rush, Butwhy talk
of imposabilities?” he added;
“whommyou,ﬁuing to reslize a
sudden fortune ,

Ah! where was I? My heart
sank as I asked myself the question,
and I followed the old man into
the kitehen in slmost heartbroken
silence. A bright fire'was burnin

on the hearth, for grates are
yenmiuﬁwlﬂmﬁct.

would be ill adapted for the logs of
red-gum wood that form the invari-
able fuel .
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Presently glasses and ﬂm were
laid on the table, and I di mm
to rekindle bope within my
by,thaaid ;;: Igol'lmﬂl ;;id Bar-
ret's twist, but it was no good.

On the other side of the fire sat
Mrs, Martin, a comely dame of ity

rs, fully as broad as she was
oug, and with a mind wholly given
to the concerns of the dairy, and
the mnkiui of orange marmalade,
Srauta, keswigg o something
was wrong, but scaroely
what, nestled up to my ﬁm
to my great joy, her father did not
rabuke ber, 4 P

And thus we satfor & long tite,
neither of us Eki a word, but
listening to f:l?lng rain and
bowling wind without, aud to the
groanlug of the great forest trees
as their branches were swayed an
tossed by the blast. Anon came
another sound—a lond bat yet a
a soothing murmar, like the sighing
of a Summer breeze s ocork
wood.

No one eeemed to notice it bat
me, and I ouly did so as wondering
how so gentle and so musical 8
murmur conld make ‘itself auditle
above the uproar of the wind and
tempest. Suddenly bowever, there
broke upon our ¢ars the dashing
open of a gate and & man’s voice
ghouting :

“Master Martin, if you value
your life, look sharp! The river has
overflown its baoks and the waters
areout.”

Then we heard the splash, splash,
of horees’ feet, as the warning visi.
tor rode away.

“Water out, im e!” mat.
tered the old farmer, “Why, bless
my heart, Yhe river was not on a
level with its banks by & good six
inches this mvrning and we've bhad
10 rain to speak of since,”

“You don’t know what weather
it has been smongst the mountains,
though, Mr. Martin.” leatl. “And
bark! put your ear to the floor,
By heaven! the wamiug was a
timely one. We Lave not a mo-
ment to lose.” .

We all bent our heads down
and listened; and now we could
hear & hollow, gurgling sound un-
der our feet, and little jets of spray
leaped up between the crevices of
the flooring,

The hounse aceording to the com.
mon custom in the colomes, was
built on piles, and thus the down-
stair rooms were about four feet
sbove the ground, between which
aud the fooring the a waters
were now fretting and fuming and
dashing agaivst the stout wood-
work with momeutarily increasing
power,

The women began to ery, the
farmer was too stupefied to move.

“This will never do,” I eaid;
“there 18 not & moment to be lost.
I ean take one of you up hehind me
on my howe, and 1 know that
Carloand I will get through it
somehow, The rest had better get
up stars=or, il possible on to the
roof—and with the fivst peep of
dawn I'll send & buat to bring you
off Now, whoam I totake charge
of "

[ was yery much afraid he wonld
bid me take the old lady, but to
my great relief both the parents
eried ont—“~ave Gertrude !”

I lost wo time in acting, T flew
down the four steps that led to the
garden, aud, with the water abuve
my Napoleon boots, made my way
to the stable. Mine was the only
steed there—for Australisn settlers
goldom stable their own horses—
sud he, poor fellow, was very mis-
erable and frightened, -

I did pot stop to reassure him,
but had him round at the house
door in a minute, and then Gertrude,
after bidding & weeping sdien to
ber parents, sprang up bebind me,

sud sway we diwbed into the storm
and tempest,

night. The moon shone tlg,
but every minute or two its light
was ob:{:ud by black, pall-like
clouds, that were En‘ng with fear
ful velocity across the sky,and then

it was so dark that T could not see |'

my horse’s head before me,

In the brief intervals of ghastly
white light I eould perceive that
we were surrounded Ly s sen of
waters, and that mlya;peok
of dry land was to bo seen, True,

they were as. yet very -uhallowf by

mk | _lbov;‘d ! ﬂtg’:y lmiml:i gut
new how rapi y wonld dee
en, and I nrged t{egood home 1n
the direction of the town as quickly
as possible, _
rude’s arm encircled my
waist, and she clung tightly to me
with fear, Often I turned my head
to speak to her a few words of en-
couragement and hope, but 1 was
too anxious to secure her satety and
my own to say much, ;

She was warmly wis up in
shawls wraps, and, as she was an
excellent horée.woman, I had vo
fear of her falling off, though the
wind was blowing hard enough to
whirl her from her scat.

Before we had got more than a
mile from the farm the rain. eom-
menced with redonbled fury, and
in & few moments we were both of
ue wet throngh. The wind, too,
grew from & gdle to a4 hurricane,
and smid the continuous roar of the
thunder and flash of the pale light-
ning, we could see huge boughs of
trees burling through the air, and
now and then & mighty erash,
a8 ome aged monarch of the plain
fell prone to the earth,

Suddenly & flash of lightuing
darted right in front of Carlo's eyes,
and, with a snort-of fedr, he reared
nearly upright,

“Hold fast, Gertrude!” I cried,
endeavoring to throw my right arm
around her to keep her from slip-
ping off.

I was too Iate—she had fallen.
I heard a splash in the water, a cry,
and the darkness hid her from my
sight, Just, however, as 1 was
about to give way to despair, anoth-
er flash revealed her to me staudin
amid the flood, at not a dozen yud%
distance,

I spurred towards her, and pres-
ently she was again on Carlo’s
broad bLack,

The excitement of this event, and
the turning of my horse round and
round, had made me forget the
proper direction to the town, so
that we nuw rode on not knowing
whither we were heading.

Mesuwhile, the flood grew deep-
er each moment, and presently I
discovered that Carlo was swime
ming. I had not felt fear until now;
but | must say that & great dread
crept over me when I found that,
whichever way I guided my charger
he could not touch the ground. 1
knew that, weighted as he was, he
could not lme-E atloar long, and
each moment he seemed to sink
deeper and deeper in the water,

At this critical juncture of affairs,
the moom rhone out again, and
lighted np the scene as though it
had veen broad daylight. Far as
the eye could reach, not a speck  of
dry laud was visible; but, to my
great joy, I perceived, close by, a
blue wum tree, whose boughs were
50 disposed as to be easily scaled,

“Do you thivk you can climb
that tree, GGertrude ¥ [ asked, “It
is our oul¥ chaoe of preserving our
lives now.”

She answered feebly in the affirm-
ative, and with some little difficnlty
I swam Carlo salongside.  Under
the trea he l:Pined his footing, and
1 was glad of this, as he was en-
abled to stand stoady for my poor

little companion to climb into the

lower branches from his back.
When she had accomplished this
feat, 1 took off his bridle, so. that

Tt was indeed, & wild, fearful |

‘throngh the un

weather, in the Jow-necked, shost-
:!haaved dress sho had worn during

Oﬁlm t L i

How: her plump, white and bean-
by s somgh hatark e ey

in y
and as the rain down
foliage, the drops gl _her

, the drops gli on
polli.lﬁd shoulders and trinkled
down her plump, snowy bosom.

“Why, Gertrude, yon look 3
veritable Ungine," 1 said, and, hiav-
ing no cape for overcoat to prot
hegr, 1 clogd my'uniﬁm,m
her ut'i;non. ‘ : b!j!;iﬂ, .ﬂ

e then sat side .
putting my arm around her neet,[’
told her all about my interview
with her father that evening, *

“And did papa really say that as
£00) 88 YO Were a8 m{ a8 himself
he weulg let me marry you, Willie?”
she asked,

“Yes, Gertrude; he gave me his
word of honor o that effect,” 1te-
sponded,

“Then he won't break it,” she
replied. “Poor papa! this night
has made him {%ﬁn i:;lj i
money “was inv in improve-
mnntsyon his land and in ineresise
of stock, It is all lost now, so you
msy claim me soover thap |you
thonght for, Willia,” !

‘This view of the case had maver
struck me betore, and 1 nesrly
jumped off the guns tiee in, I fear,
& most selfish eu.:! of delight.
1 was bound to control myself; how-
ever, sud exert all my attention in
comforting Gertrude, who, now that
the excitement attending our escApe
was over, began to entertain 8 thou-
sand fears concerning tho fate of her

parents. .

At last T sucoeeded in convineing
her that it was a matter of imposs.
bility for the flood to cover she
house before resouse came iw the
morning, sud therenpon she became
composed, snd our hts revert-
ed to our own hopes and fears, ”gl
amid the rain apd howling wind,

and the etill rapidly.rising waters
below, she neulel:lailzm :

we talked of love, until the gojd,

grliy dawn aroused us from
enth h::\fm]l of bliss, Well, %‘m,
to make & ghort,
another three n;‘:gﬁnhb?&ew
ceived some boats coming from the
direction of Windsor, and by the
a:‘d ofla brilliant ]mpl:’:dnfllter
that 1 fortunately we
signaled them, attracted theit at-
tention, and were in due time taken
on bosrd,

At my instigation, we then rowed
to Mr, Martin’s farm, sod saved
the old man and his wife from
chimney-top, wheron they were both
sitting, with their foet held up dut
of the water, We were only just
in time, i

Twao months later, Gertrude Mar-

tin  became Mre,  William Rush,

Thewld man stuck to 'his.word,
and our position was ot so had,
after all, for, 8 month previously to
our o? hmgdm into an aayu-
ity of & ' Eoud-
per snnum ou the dmtma_ istant
relative in England, so thst, with

my pey of lemrmdugenca’ 108 , per
ﬂ:;?:ve arc shle to begin hou’-i—

keeinﬂ:mymfom A

hgr. uﬁnmmine{lhﬁhn,
and is now the ownerof & ;fpnhl
tarm st Hyde, New South 'Whalka
He bas and very wisely,
the ri uvisl lunds ou-the kanks
of rivers, 50 freely offered  tothe

mum & certsin cojumnio our
dlﬂ,’m‘ pers. i

. Bunlight;is Abe.bes Jighte -




