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: susplcion of sunburn dnd a féw ex-

| was a freedom In her movements which
had not been observed In London draw-
ing rooms. This was Diana-like and in
perfect keeping with the dainty sallor
outfit: moreover, nine men out of ten
would fail to attribute the diference to
sundry cunning strings within the (Lon-

- don) skirt.
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By HENRY SETON
Auther of " The Sowers,” “Reden's Cormer,” " From
— One Generation to Another.” Ete-

1804,

Copryright, by

faefer Ana ghared T the Engleh-

man's steady glance.
“fVhat,” he hissed—*what If 1 know

where simiaclue grows like n weed?

What {f [ could supply the world with
simlacine at my otwn peice? Ehb-b-ll

What of that, Mr. Meredith?”

He threw himself suddenly back and

wiped Lis dripping face. There was
a allence, the great African allence that
drives educated mea mad and 8lla the

fmagination of the poor heathen with

wild tales of devila and spirits,

Then Jack Meredith spoke without
moving.

“m o vonre man” he sald, “with a few
more detalla™

Vietor Durnove was lying back at

full length on the hard, dry wmud, his

arms bepeath bis head, Without alters
ing his poaltion, he gave the detalls,
gpeaking slowly and mueh more gulet-

ly. It seemed as If he apoke the reault | _
‘i hils eyes there waa the longing for |

of long pent up thought.

“Weo shall want," he sald, “at leaat
£2000 to start it, for we must have
an armed foree of our own. We have
to penetrate a cannibal country of the
flercest devils ln Africa. It la a pla-

tean, a little platean of two square
miles, and the niggera think that it la
haunted by an evil spirit. When we

get there we shall have to hold It by |
| “getting thinga together

| have come home to buy rifles, ammuni-

force of arms, and when we send the
gtuff down to the coast we must have
an eacort of plcked men. The bushes

grow up there as thick as gooseberry |

bushes In a garden at home. With a |' simple face

lttle cultivation they will yleld twice
as much as they do now. We shall
want another partner. [ know a man,
a soldierly fellow, full of fight, who
knows the natives and the country. I
will undertake to lead you there, but
you wlll have to take great care of me.

HARPER & BROTHERS

- a vaster horizon, a larger life,
“] have got a partner” continued A monarch of the forest falls before his

Durnovo, “a good man, Jack Meredith, | mercileas rifle—a sudden passing desire |

| perhaps, met him."

' “if you will organize apd lead the
| fighting men.”

fighting. We must fight our way there |
and we must hold It when we get
there. But so far as the world Is con-

' and this is your last day.”

ment In the big man by her side.

all things appertaining to the wild life
of the forests were music in his ears.
.~ Durnovo was no mean diplomatist.
' He had learned to know man within a
. white or colored skin, The effect of rl learn.”

hiz worda was patent to him.
“You remewmber the simlaclne?' be  much” he answered; “but I bave”
sald abruptly, |
‘Il"“.“"*
“I*ve found it"
“The deuce you have! 8it down.”
Durnove took the chalr Indleated.

| was ranning.

heen on ita track,. That has been my  houeaty

“It is sad,” Millicent was saying, “to
think that we shall bave. Do more
chances of salling. The wind has quite
dropped, that bhorrid tide Is running,

She ended with a little laugh, know-
ing full well that there was little senti-

“Really,” she went on, "I think I
gshould be able to manage & boat In
time, don't you think so? Please en- |
cournge me. I am sure I have tried to

“What have you learned ¥ -she asked
n a low volee, half fascinated by the
danger luto which ahe knew that abe

“That 1 love you" he answered,

“Yea, sir,” he sald, “I've got It. I've | standing squarely In front of her and
lald my hand on It at last. I've alwaya Iu.nuuum:hu: the fact with a dellberate
which was rather atartling.

enough to think about Loaugo.

his sister., Gordon was the loca! head
of a large trading association some-

more of the glory of a governor than
of the routine of a trader.

Of Maurice Gordon's past Meredith
knew nothing beyond the fact that they
wore schoolfellows strangely brought
together agaln on the deck of a coast-
lng steamer. Maurice Gordon was not
a reserved person, and It was rather
from & lack of opportunity than from

little game all the time. 1 did not tell [ “I was not sure of it before, 80 I | an excess of caution that he allowed

you when we met out there, becauvse  stayed away from you for three weeks;

I was afrald 1 should never flud It | but now 1 know for certain.”
and becanse | wanted to keep qulet | *“Qh, you mustn't say that
about It.* N e

Guy Oseard was looking out of the

window acrosa to the dull housea and | from bim. There was In her heart

. . ' sudden feellng of regret. It waa the
chimneys that formed hia horimon, and | teoling that the keenest sportsman I

| sometimea has when some majeatic |

son of Sir Johu Meredith. You bave, | that It might be undone,

heard his name, and 1 have met Sir
John, the father, once or twlea"

. 2 | I“'u!. uut ?Ii
| tlon and stores. G i _ |
He paused, watching the eager, mu;tn‘dtq' not know — because you

Guy O=card drew a deep breath,

“Then there is to be fighting?"

“Yes,” sald Dutnovo; “there will be that goes.”

| ened.

Jobn."

“The Ogowe?" and agailn Guy Os-

fihe rose hastily and turned away

“Why not?" he asked. He was des- |

“No" answered Oscard, “but | have : perately In earnest, and that which
i made him a geed sportaman—an un-
| matched blg game hunter, calm and |

“He ls out there.” went ou Durnove, | 8elf possessed In any stralt—gave him

' & strange dellberation now, which M- |
quietly. I |p.one mﬂhm could not understand. the servant's salutativn and passed on

And In her heart she wanted him to

“I am not ashamed of it,” he said,
I “and 1 do not see why I should not say
| it to you—or to any one else, so far as |

“No, never!"” she cried, really fright- |
“To me [t does not matter se
' much. But to no one else—no, never!

cerned, we are only a private expe- '[.a..unt Marlan must not know It—nor 8ir |
ditlon exploring the source of the J

Ogowe.” “I cannot see that it Is any business

i-::r Sir Jolhn's. Of course, Lady Can-

hia new found “rlend to go up the
| Ogowe river knowlng so little of him-
|' pelf—Mnurlce Gordon of Loango,

On reaching the bungalow Meredith
was pleasantly surprised. It was pret.
'ty and homellke, surrounded by a gar
den whereln grew a strange p
of homely English vegetablea and
| tropleal fowers.

| stopped at the salute; moreover, he be-
gan to wonder in which trunk he had
packed hls master's dress clothes,

travelers. She nodded In answer to
to greet the master.

“My brother has been called away
' suddenly,” she said. “One of his sub-

with the natives. Of course you are
Mr. Meredith?

quietly. “This Is Africa, you know.
You can gquite well stay with us, al-
. though Maurlce |s away until tomor-

It Bad been arranged by letter that
Jack Meredith should put up, as his

host expressed It, at the small bunga-
low occupled by Maurice Gordon and

what after the style of the old East
“I do not know If you have learned | Indla company, and his duties partook

| lar cosmopolitan soclety was entirely

Joseph happened to be In froat, and

wants. When you bave fixed things up
at Loango and have armanged for the
| dhows to meet my steamer, take up all
your meg to this village—Asala is the
name—and send the boats back. Walt
there till we come."”

In due time the telegram came, via
8t. Paul de Lesnd, announcing the
tact that Oscard had agreed to joln the
expedition and that Durnovo and he
might be expected at Msala In ooe
month from that time. It was "
without a vague feellng of regret that
Jack Meredith read this telegram. To
be at Msala in a month with forty men
' and a vast load of provisions weant

leaving Loango almost at once. Aund.
strange though It may seem, b bad
becowme somewhat attached ' to the
dreary west African town. The singu-

—-—'__

| new to him; the life, taken us a life,
almost unique. He knew that be bad
not outstayed Mis welcome. Maurice
Gordon had taken care to assure him
of that In his bolsterous, hearty man-
ner, savoring mere of Harrow than of
Eton, every morning at breakfast.
Jack took a seat on the porch and

. {
| a3 he-neared the veranda he suddenly : began to search for his elgar Iln the

| the front of the veranda and watched

An English lady was coming out of |
the drawing room window to meet the

. her brother Maurice, and It never sug-
| gested Itself to her that she should
' not speak her thoughts to Meredith,
| whom she had not seen untll three |

' agents has been getting luto trouble |
. before, %

“I am,” replled Jack, taking the hand
she held out; It was a small white
hand—small without belng frall or |
| dlaphanous. “And you are Miss Gor- |
don, I suppose? I am sorry Gordon Is |
away, but no doubt we shall be .!.IIIIIII'iF
' to find somewhere to put up.” 1
“You need not do that,” she sald

pocket of his jacket. Jocelyn went to

her brother mount his horse. When
she came to the back of the veranda
a lttle later she was thinking about

weeks ago. She had never spoken of
Maurice behind his back to any man

= E=

Jack, “that Maurice is the sort of man
to be led astray by evil influence?

“Yes, or be led stralght by a good In-
fAuence, such as yoursa."

He did not meet her thoughtful gaze.
He was apparently watching the re-
treating form of the borse through the |
tangle of flower and leaf and tendril.

“T am afrald,” sald the girl, “that my

H
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n‘h

i nes, Wh & Wilson.
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told Meredith, “you will find & village | T b Sl Umes.
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“l am,” she admitted, with some
surprise. “l wonder how yon knew?
I am afraid of him."

“l can reassure you on that score”
sald Meredith.
years or 80 Durnovo will be In dalily
Intercourse with me. He will be under
my |mmediate eye. I did not anticl-
! pate much pleasure from his soclety,
' but now I do.”

“Why ¥ she asked, rather mystified
“Because I shu have the daily satis-
| faction of knowing that 1 am relleving
¥you of an anxiety.”

“It 1s very kind of you to put it In
that
should not llke you to sacrifice your-
self to what may be a foollsh prejudice

on my part.”
“It is pot a foolish prejudice.
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card’s eyes lighted up.

| tourne would have llked you to marry

row."

|

much. To begln |
Secondly, no one could get there with- |
out me to lead the way.”

“Yes. 1 do not mind telling you that

a tltle; but If you cared for me alral
with, [ trust you.

. would be ready to llsten to reason.”
In which judgment of the good lady |
| he was no doubt right, especially If |

“How long wlill It take?” asked Guy. | reason spoke with the volce of £3,000

BEhe was tall and fair, with a cer-
taln stateliness of carrlage which har-
monized wonderfully with a thought- |
ful and pale face. She was not exactly |

. pretty,

but gracions and womanly,

influence Is not of much account.”

' Durnovo Is not a gentleman, either by Portland Cement

!
I
i
I
I
I

Durnovo tugged at hils strange, cur- | per annum.

ItaIn-liI:e mustache,.
| hidden.
! vilne his thoughts.

| first crop down to the coast and home,
| while Meredith and I stay on at the
i plateau.™

. “I could be bome again in eight
| months *

! “Certainly,. We thougzht that you
fm!ght work the sale of the stuff in
| London, and in a couple of yvears or so,
 when the thing I3 in swiog, Meredith

His mouth was
It was quite Impossible to di-

| “Three months to get there,” he an-
swered at length, “one month to pick
| the leaf, and then you can bring the

e
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"}u sid the Englishman, ‘“‘yes, go
You will bave to hare me carried most |
iﬂf the way. [ am weak, devilish weak, |
and I am afraid of dying, but I know |
the way there, and no other man can f
Hs&y as much. It is in ey head here: it |
Is not written down. It is only In my ,!
bead, and po one can get it out of |
'there " |
! “No,” said Meredith in his quiet, re- |
) fined voice—*no, uo one can _:_.‘:n't- it out. 5
Come, let us turn in. Tomorrow [ will |
go down the river with you. 1 will
turn back. and we cap talk it over as
iwe go downstream.”

CHAFPTER VIII.

b HAT Meredith proposed to do
b

was to enter into a partner-

ship with Victor Durnovo,

aud when the purpose of it
was accomplished to let each man go
his way. A month later Victor Durnove
was o London. He left behind him
In Africa Jack Meredith, whose ca-
pacities for organization were develop-
Ing very quickly.

There was plenty of work for each
to do. In Africa Meredith had under- |
taken to get together men and boats,
while Durnovoe went home to Europe !
for a threefold purpose. First, a visit |
to Europe was absolutely necessary
for his bealth, shattered as it was by
too leng a sojourn in the fever ridden

will come home.
the cultivation In native hands when
once we have established ourselves up
there and made ourselves respected
among the tribes.”

“1 suppose,” Guy said after a pause,
“that there Is the question of money?"

“Yes: Meredith and I have talked !
that over. The plan we fixed upon !

wasg that you and he each put a thou-
sand pounds into it; [ put five hundred.

come to some fresh arrangement shounld
you or Meredith wish to give up an
active part In the affair. I presume
you would not object to coming up at

the end of the year with a handy |

squad of men to bring down the crop | little fish. One of the birds had a |

under escort?’

“No,” responded Oscard after a mo-
ment's reflection. *“I should be able to
do that.™

“I reckon,” contilnued the other, “that .

the journey down could be accomplish-

ed in two months, and each time you

do the trip you will reduce your time.”
"1'E'E-’1

“Of course,” Durnovo went on, with |

the details which be knew were musie
In Oscard’s ears—"“of course we shall
be a clumsy party golng up. We shall
have heavy loads of provislons, am-
munition and seeds for cultivating the
land up there.”

“Yes,” replied Guy Oscard absently.
In his ears there rang already the
steady plash of the paddle, the weird

melancholy song of the boatman, the !
muslc of the wind amlid the forest

trees.
Durnovo rose briskly.

“Then,” he sald, “you will joln us? |

I may telegraph out to Meredith that

river beds of the west coast. Second- | ¥0U will joln us?

Iy, there were rifles, ammunition and |
stores to be purchased and packed in i
sultable cases. And, lastly, he was to
find and enlist the third man, *“the
soldierly fellow, full of fight,” who
knew the natives and the country.

* This, indeed, was his first care on
reaching London, and before his eyes |
and brain were accustomed to the |

“Yes,” replied Oscard simply. “You
may do that”
“There s no time to be lost,”

novo went on. “Every moment wasted

adds to the risk of our being super-

seded. I sall for Loango In a fortnight

Will you come with me?”

roar of the street life he took a cab to | 40Wn and wrote to Lady Cantourne ac-

Russell square, giving the number af. | CePting her invitation to spend a few |
g Srng sl days at Cantourne Place, on the Bolent.

fixed to the door of a gioomy house
In the least frequented corner of the
stately quadrangle.
“Is Mr. Guy Oscard at hc ;
Inguired of the grave manservant. |
“He Is, sir,” replied the butler, step- |
ping aside. '
Oscard came forward and shook
bands. His manner was not exactly

effusive. The truth was that their se¢- | S2IY
quaintanceship in Africa bad been of Imm k _
the slightest, dating from some trivial A Perfectly at home in a score of differ-

07 he AabOUL to leave for Africa for a lftle big

He explained that his visit would be In
the nature of a farewell, as he was

game hunting. -
L * » L L L L

Miss Millicent Chyne was walking on

themwauattheendufmun_rdm-

with Guy Oscard. One of the
nhmun;l-mudu_rn

;
it

We can safely leave |

| She shook her head.

|  “If you like,” she answered.

, “Do you care for me?" he asked, |

| coming a little closer.

| There was a whole world of gratified '

| vanity and ungratified curiosity for
. her In the presence of this strong man

| at her elbow. It was one of "the su- |

| preme triumphs of her life, because he
| was different from the rest. He was
' for her what his first tiger had been
' for him. The danger that he might
come still nearer had for her a sense of
.Ikeeu pleasure.
| enjoylng herself, and the nearest ap-
| proach that men can experience to the
| Joy that was hers Is the joy of battle,
“I cannot answer that—not now.”
And the little half shrinking glance

. anmaidenly invitatlon. But he was in '

earnest, and he was, above all, a
. gentleman. He stood his ground a
yard away from her.

“Then when,” he asked, “when will
you answer me?’

She stood with bher back turned to-
ward him, looking out over the smooth

er were creeping up on the tide before
the morning breeze. She drummed re-
flectively with uer fingers on the low
stone wall. Beneath them a few gulls
. whirled and screamed over a shoal of

singular ery, as If It were laughing to
itself.

.“You sald just npow,” Millicent
' answered at length, *“that you were
not sure yourself —not at first — and
therefore you canoot expect me to
Eunow all at once.”

“You should know at once,” he
. argued gravely, “if It were going to
| be 'no.! If you do nmot say ‘no’ now,
. I ean only think that it may be ‘yes’
' some day. And"—bhe came closer; he
| took the hand that hung at her side,
' conveniently near—“and I don't want

' ¥ou to say ‘no’ now. Don't say ‘nol’ | the wrong. I know that But it some-
I will wait as long as you like for ' yymeg happens that a man is not In a |
| ‘yes.” Millicent, I would rather g0 0D | pogition  to admit that be is In the,
' waiting and thinking that it Is golng ' wrong—when, for instance, another

. to be ‘yes,” even If it is ‘no’ after all"”
She sald nothing, but she left her

hand in his.
“May I go on thinking that it will
|he ‘yes’ untll I come back?”

I? she whispered, with a tender 100k | the windows. She was quite an old
\ In her eyes. | woman—an Englishwoman—and as she
| “May I write to you?” Iphcﬂdmahmwmmhbhﬂ{

i

“Well-I-I— Now and then,” he

|
Dur | o eaded. “Not often. Just to remind |
 you of my existence.”

She gave a little laugh, which he
liked exceedingly and remembered
afterward.

At this moment Lady Cantourne’s.
volece was heard In the distance call-
ing them.

must go at once. And no one—no one,
' mind—must know of this.”

I
f
l_nmrad.

“There™ exclaimed Milllcent. “We

“No one shall know of it,” he an-

She was thoroughly |

|

|

I over her shoulder was a low minded, |
I

I

FFor the first two yvears we share the | waters of the Solent, where one or

profits equally. After that we must  two yachts and a heavy black schoon- |

,purmmldnﬂu-hrmnhumi
|miuiun."

r ———

"Icﬂnnﬂtpmﬂntruurthinkm‘_g,m*m lamps and proceeded to close

' scrutinized the guest after the man-

- with honest blue eyes that looked on
men and women alike. SEhe was prob-
ably twenty-elght years of age; her
. manner was that of a woman rather
than that of a girl—of one who was In |
life and not on the outskirts. !

“We rather pride otrselves,” she |
said, leading the way into the draw- |
Ing room, “upon having the best house |
in Loango. You will, I think, be more
comfortable bere than anywhere.” |

“I see you have all the new books.”

“Yes, we have books and magazlnes;

the world.”

., with him as in the hands of one who |
| knows his business, |

. In it. There Is a lot of dust and com- |
motion; the dust gets into people’s eyes |
and blinds them: the commotion wears

. Loango Is better!" ]

| “I once met a Sir John Meredith,”™ |

- she sald suddenly.
“My father.”

' boots. i
| “Bhould you meet him again,” he

“Do you really believe that?” asked |

cynical smile.
“Yes," she answered slmply.

at his cigar.

birth or Inclination.
Meredith, turning upon ber with a half | associate with you."”

To this Jocelyn answered nothing.
| Vietor
Before speaking again bhe took a pull | brother's closest friends; a friend of
! his own choosing.
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“I,” he sald, filllng up the pause, the right person.
“have hitherto lived in the world—right | do, you know.”

“Your Influence,” he sald,

strongest Influence that which s un-
conscions of Its power.”

power over him,” said Jocelyn, “bmut

at the same time it makes me uneasy. |

' because it only confirms my couviction
that he Is very easily led. And sup | tone,” I am not afraid of Durnovo. I

but, of course, we live quite out of pose my Influence, such as it is, was | have met Durnovo before.
| withdrawn; suppose that I

were fto

suppose that he should marry.”

She smiled with a strange little

flicker of the eyelids. They bad grown ; thinking of warning you against Mr.
. wonderfully accustomed to each other
. them out; and perbaps, after all, | during the last three weeks. Here, It 0WD presumption.”
would appear, was one of those friend-
ships between man and woman that ' ter any thought whatever.”
occaslonally set the world agog with
| curlosity and skepticism.
He paused, drawing in his legs and seemed to be no doubt about it. He |
' apparently studylng his neat brown was over thirty, she verging on that |
prosaic age. Both had lived and
moved In the world. To both life was |

But there

' went on, “it would not be advisable | an open book, and they bhad probably

' to mention my name. He might not |
. care to hear It. We have had a slight |
' difference of opinlon. With me It Is
[ different. I am always glad to hear
. about him. I have an Immense respect
. for him.” g
|  Bhe listened gravely, with a sym-
| pathy that did not attempt to express |
' itself In words. On such a short ac-
' qualntance she had not learned to ex- |
pect a certaln lightness of conversa-
" tional touch which he always assumed
. when speaking of himself, as If his |
- own thoughts *l_.ud feellngs were mat-
. ters for ridicule.
| “Of course,” he went on, “I'was in

“Yea,” answered Jocelyn, *“I under
stand.” '
Ltthumttmtmlnl

ner of a privileged servitor. When she
had departed Jack Meredith continued

|
|
|
|

“appenrs |
to me to be the making of Maurice | denly, with a gravity that was rare,
Gordon. I frequently see serious flaws ' “will you do me a favor?”

in the policy of Providence, but 1 sup- |

pose there 18 wisdom In making the |
. Durnovo now; if at any time you have

| reason to be more afraid,
“I"am glad you think I have som: mmake use of me? Will you write or

' have observed that my locks no longer
| She paused, leaving the conversation | die, or, what appears to be more likely, | resemble the raven's wing. There is &

| little gray, just bere, above the temple.

“Then let us hope that he will marry | I am getting on in life, and 1 know
People sometimes | how to deal with Durnovoes.”

 his cigar. Joseph was already before

“Miss Gordon,” sald gMeredith sud-

Mclennan & G

“I think I should like to.” Hardware, Coal,

“Yon admit that you are afrald of

Iron

woan at lowest rales.
William-st., south.
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will you

come to me and ask my help?
“Thank you,” she sald besitatingly.
“You see,”" he went on In a lighter

You may

“Do wyou know,” she said, after a
little silence, *“that I was actuoally

Durnovo? Now | stand aghast at my
“It was klud of you to glve the mat-
He rose and threw away the end of

the door, leading the horse which

Maurice Gordon had placed at his
visltor's disposal.
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CHAPTER X,

HE short equatorial twilight was
drawing to an end, and all na-
ture stood in silence, while
night crept up to claim the land

where her relgn is more autocratic than
elsewhere on earth., There was a black

here for

night above the trees, and a blacker | vou.
beneath, S —— —
A sportsman was abroad. He was Marriage Lincenses and

creeping up the right band bank of &
stream, his only chance Iying in the
nolse of the waters which might serve
to deaden the sound of broken twig or
rustling leaf. I
This sportsman was Jack Meredith,
and It was evident that he was bring-
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| Ing to bear upon the matter in hand o
that intelligence and keeuness of per- | il

| ception which had made him a person | Laa s aanhs
of some prominence in other scenes :
(Continued on Page 3.) J ﬁ-[dwardg (ﬂ )
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