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THE GOLDEN KEY

{ Or *‘The Adventures of Ledgard.”
By the Author of “"What He Gast Mar.®
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CHAPTER XV. ' haul them back to Bekwando, prison-
[ ovs for the sacrifice.

P’."I‘.Fbﬁhh’ ﬂﬂthi}"iﬁ 'EEE-'E' i:ﬁ the wﬂrld l.i{t Was U‘"ﬂlv Our rl‘.‘"‘:‘iﬂf‘i‘]'ﬁ ‘i‘nlh.ﬁ.fh
gotuld =0 soon have tmrmiﬂ?lﬂdtsllmr“ kept them away,” he went on. I shot
tett Trent from the Gold Coast ouc-| . R R ; at different

R . eight or nine of tnem al dille;
taneer v the ]E:;;ﬂh“h“g ?ﬁ“’?t I?;hi  times when they came too close, and
Surrey villa. ore ?H llh. “}f‘i md’.“’ hear them wailing over the bodies
E:fn ;’&%Z?’L‘L;‘IE %ﬁéﬂfh q c-ﬂtmf’::;{zd was ene »f the nmi%_ihule;m:a thuhrs.-;

S i ; 2 magine. 1y, for months
He raised his hand fo his ?aa@{hmﬂg B cfteriacdy X souidtt
ad come out without a i’ S g . :
ﬁﬁf th:iltl 'l'}l]-E hrertainh' i m{b;mp’ 1;:.[1 ware up i thﬁ. qms.a:htf}f}d:
he ,"'31'.:;13:{ ﬂfﬂ'ﬂi‘: to h-ﬂ W{IT‘QE ]'m;':a“ﬂé { fancey that { heard that cursed yelling
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' Yuha ts able to appreciate i, especial-
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' at any rate.)’

i down gt her.

|
|

| few Incidents that is afi.

F ontsioe my window—ay, even on ihe |

ﬂﬂVﬂntf‘igE. cteamey at ','iigh'i_-.i.in][‘ 7 L WaAS o1 |
“Good morning, mlﬁl*:-." he Ht!-?rl'ﬂmer- ' dack before mooniizht, 'd seem to
ed; “I'm afraid I startied you! t haar it rising up out of the -water.|

She winced a lhittle at his address,; Ughl”
but oilierwise her manner was not Wn- She chuddered.
pracious,

“Yau did s little,” she ad
“Da vou asually stride out of
windows ke that, barehesded
muttering to yourself?” _ i :

I was in a beastly temner,” he ad. his forehead in great braas, he breath-
mitted. “if I had known who was ed for a moment in Bitie gasps
putside—it would have heen diﬁ'ﬂi*-lthﬂyﬁ.ﬁﬂ stiffed.
ont,"”

Ng,! e answered; “my partner
. » W - '”;- L ® . i G '-ﬁ::ﬁ'_.

She locked i3to his face with some died within a mile or two of the coast
intavest, “What an c¢dd thing!” she

e was very il when we started, and
remarked. “Why, [ shounid have-}

pretiy well had to carry
thought that to-dsy yvou would have whole of the last day. I did my best
been  amiability  itseif. I read at

for him. I did, indeed, but it was no
hreakiast time- that you bad accom-

good. I had to leave him. ;
plished sometiing more than ovdin. (7@ BS€ sacrificing oneself for a dead
aty wonderful in the City and had,

man.”
made~1 forget how many hundreds)

— e

admitted, There was a MHiomeut's stience. Tne

and coel, but it brought [dtle rvelief

p " : ally.
v§ thovsanda of poymds. When I shew- “Hac RO R ey
. e -

chief, and told him that you were:
soing to let me inte*view you to-day, |
1 teelly thought that e wouid have
redved my salary at once.”

“1{’s more luck than anvthing,” he
seidd,  “P've stood next door to ruin
iwice, | may axain, though I'm
iibionaire to-day.”

She lagked at him curiously-—at his |
iy tweed suits, s yellow hoots, and |
an inta the strong, forceful face with |
eves set in deep hollows under the
protrading brows, at the heavy jaws
riving g certain cearseness to his ex-
nression, which his mouth and fore-
hond, well-shaped though they weve,
cauld not aliogether dispel. At the
ome Ume he loohed at hey, sliwn, tall,
nud elegant, daintily clothed fram her
llagely choes to her sailor hat, her |
Lrown hair, parted in the wmiddle,;
peeaping a little fvom s confinement!
ty vipnte about her forehead, and
how more eleavly the delieacy of her
complexion. Trent was an ignorant
man on many subjects, on others, his
tuste seemed always ntuitively cor-
rect. He knew that ¢his gl belong- !
o to a class frem which his descent | swered.
and education had feft him far apuart,
5 ¢l2ss of which he kuew nothing, and
with whem he could claim no kinship. : .
“ho, Yoo, was realizing 3¥-—her inter-| financiers call the City.
e-1 in B was, however, none the less  MUst be interesting.
feen, He was a fype pf those puw-!
oras which to-day hold the werld in
vheir hands, make kinpdams tremble,
and change the fate of natigns. Per-
hars he was all the more interesting
to her because by all the ordinary
?:huﬁtfarr.lshﬂf -::l*itis.'i.ism. hia wau%fd iﬁii i el
ta be ranked, in the jargon o &r Alerday: :
¢lzss, as a gﬂntleman.} He vepresent-, ! thought,” she said, “that for
ed something in flesh and blood which | those who took part in it, it possessed
had naver seemed more than half real
to her—pawer Wthout education. She,
tiked to consider herself—heing ag
writer with ambitions who took her-.
spif seriousty-—a student of hypman
nature. Here was a specimen warth
npaling, an original being, a creature
of a new type such as had never come
within the region of her experience. It
was worth while igporing small idio-
syticrasies, whick might offend, in
order to anmnex him, Besides, from a
icurnalistic point of view, the man
wig more than interesting—he was a
vevitable treasure.

“You ave roing to talk to me about
Afyica, are vou net?'" she reminded
bim. “Couvldnt we sit in the shade
somewhere. 1 got quite hot walkingi

He faced the question just

& revalver.

. “He was an Euglishman.
7 by was ‘Monty.” Sonie said he
byoken down geutieman.
was.”

ced that his words were without any
special meaning to her."”

with vou, I suppase, n the conces-
sign 1"

Trent nodded.

“Yes, we were equal partners.
died the survivor took the laot.
hzd pulled through.

he repeated with nervéus force.

ceif.
hated 1t. [ hate it now."”
. She was unaffectedly
What o speechh for a millionaire of

else in the warld.”
He shook his head, :
“Ib i1s an ugly fascination,” he said,

hold your own, You gamble witk
other men, and when you win you

your conscience awayv-—if ever you
bhad any. You're guite dishoanest, and
you're never guite honest. You come
out on top, and afterwards you

yourself, It's a dirty little life!”

‘very muth. At any rate yau

doe with it."”

from the station.”
He Jed the way across the lawn, and up my office to-morrow, sell out, and

they sat under a cedar tree. He was bve upon a farm. But f've

awkward and il at ease, but she had keep what I've made.

tact enough for both,  succeed the more involved you be-
“I can't understand,” he began,' tome. it's a sart of slavery.”

“how people are interested in the “Have voa no friends,” she asked.

stuff which gets into papers nowa-'

dayvs. If you want borrors though, I a

can supply you. For one man who| _

succeelds over therve, there are a dozen| Y1 sent 'em away last nigi!”

who find it & shoert cut down intol “What, the young lady in blue?”

kell, ¥ ean tell you if you like of my  she asked demurely,

dayvs of starvation.” |  “Yes, and the other one, too. Pack-
“Go ont™ ) ed them clean off, and they're not
Like many men who talk but seldom | coming back either!”

he had the gift when he choge to speak

of reproducing his experienves in vivid

though unpolished language. He {018

her of the davs when he had worked

The more you

friend in my life.”
‘“Yau have guests at any rate!”

remarked.
“"There's s man and his wifa and
daunghter here I ean’t get rid of so

on the banks of the Congo with the easily,” he went an gloomily, “but
coolies, & slave i everything but they've pot to go"

name, when the sun had burned the  “They would be less ohiectionable
brains of men to madness, and the ta the people round here wha might
palm wine had turped them into howl- like to come and see veun,” she re-
ing devils., Hge told her of the na- marked, *than 1tweo unattached
tives of Bekwando, of the days they ladies)”

had spent amongst them in that
squalid hut when their fate hung in
the balance day by dav, and every
shout that went up from the warriors
gathered round the house of the king
was a cry of death. Me spoke of thenr
ultimate suceess, of the granting of
the concession which had laid the
foundatian aof his fartunes, and then
af that terrible journey back through
the bush, followed by the natives who
had already repented of their action,
and who dozged their footsteps hour
after hour, waiting for them only to
sleep or rest to geize upon them, and

“May be,” he answered,
rive a ot to be rid of them.”

He had risen to his feet and was
standing with his back to the cedar-
tree, lpoking away with fixed eves to
where the sunlight fell wpan a distant
hitleide guvrgeous with patches and
streaks of yellow govse and purple
heather. Presently she naticed his ab-
straction and looked also through the
gap 10 the trees.

“You have a beautiful view here,”
she said, *You are fond of the coun-
try, are you not "

“Yery,” he snswered,

“}"éi’ 11[%

.

e o, 'l pee gt T 7'.51 .
But you hath escaped?” she said. | most of the
¥ | =had £ las tr W=k (lee and .}T{?Hﬂtﬂ fi{?.

i b p it e s ta want to run ﬂ‘.‘.’ﬂff?"l

Trent. The perspiration stood out on|

{wwrite about men and women,
m L
him the |

ATy

o

as | ed.

There was |
‘an iey eoldness ghivering through his
gx*-einﬁ.
She inclined her head sympathetic- |1ng, his cheeks were blanched,
Vworst of him.
she | that he was a vobber, that the found-
| «tion of his fortunes was a lie;
as he: there lived a man who might bring all
had faced death yesrs hefore leering | this great triumph of his ghattered
| at him, & few feet from the muzzle of | and crumbling about his ears, A pas-

' sronate fear iest she might ever know
The only | of these things was borh in  his heart
name we had ever heard him called [at that moment, never allogether
was & leave him.,
i behieve he |
{hand made them hath turn their heads. |
She was unconscious of his passion- | Along the winding path
ate, breathiess scrutiny, unconseious | Souza, with ap ngly smirk upon his|® _
utterly of the great wave of relief|white face, smoking a cigar whose |and the vehicle—the bit should be as|
which swept info his face as he realiz- [odor seemed fo poison the air. Trant | easy a ope as possible, the

“It was very sad, indeed,” she said. |
“If he had lived, he would have shared | Sonza?™ he asked fiercely.

I
!
!

We ! “and 1 saw you throngh the trees.
had an arrangement by which if one  did not know that you were so pleas-
I | antly engaged,” he added, with a wave
"didn’t want it, though, 1’d rather he of his hat to the girl, *or I would not
I would, indeed,” | have intruded.”

|

“I am quite sure of that,”' she an-igate witich led into the garden be-
“And now tell me something | yound.

ahout your caveer in the Gity after |
vou came to England. Do you know, |
I have scarcely ever been in what you |
In a way it!

“¥ou wouldn't find i 80, he said, | coming here.
It is not a place for such as you. 3§
is a life of lies and gambling and de- | head.
There are times when 1 have |

1
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a fascination stronger than anything

' “You are in the swim and you must
word,” came a hot whizper in his eav, |
MY throw vou into the hovse-pond.
chuckle. All the time you're whitthing |
ing. Trent returned to the girl,

hgte |

“Well,” she remarked affer 3 mo-|
cment’s pause, “you have surprised me
are
i A
rich enoughn now to have ne more to!

“Y nave never,” he answered, “had

into a world where she would be bhope-
{essiy lost to himy 80 be teek his cour-
Cape into his hands, and was very baold

My vame 15 Wendermott—Ernestine

He kicked g fir cone savagely away. f
“If 1 could,” he said, “1 would shut |
obliged to you, Mr. Trent, for ali you
got Yo

“I am very pleased to hear it,” she

ought to have given you a card! For

TAean, i

as yours must have been.”

who had been proverly
lam uviferly and

_  lent. nn ; :
surprised. | baceo of a milliongire, can we, Miss
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“It is not evervone,” she remarked,

_I—_I-'\.l‘

Iy when their iives have been spent
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He looked at her ecurously. “I
wonder,” he said, “if vou have any
idea how my life has been spent.”

“You have given me,” she said, “a
very fair idea about some part of it

¥
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Pdear

He drew a long breath and looked

i
..... by
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“I have given you no ideaz &t all,”
he said firmly. “I have told vou of a
You have
talked to me g thaugh I were an
equal. Listen! you are probahbiy the
first lady with whdtm 1 have ever
spolen. [ do not want to deceive von.
I never had a serap of education. My
father was a caypenter who drank
himeelf to death, and my mother was
a factory girl, ¥ was in the work-
house when I was a boy. 1 have naever
been to scheool. 1 don't knew haw to|
talk nroperly, but | should be worse !
evenr than I am, if ¥ had not had tol
mix up wiis a lot of men in the eity|
educated. [/
migerably Iignorant. |
Tve got low tastes and lots of 'em. 1l
was drunk 2 few nights ago—1I've done
thinge men who are
ey ' 5T - ey "
ithere! Now, don't you

B74

T e  F

Sealed Packets Only.

=

Try

s
A

it—it's deliciouss BLACK GREEN or MIXED.

o=

-
e e i S 5 g g it g o s

N e

=

She shook her head, and smiled up |
at kim. She was immensely interest- |

Heguisites of a Good Harse,

The first requisites of a gaad driver
are a cool head and a walchfol eye,
{gently, *1 am not at all frighiened, | With ready fingers and the guick un-
| Yau know that it is my profeasion to I dEl‘Etﬂm']iﬂf{ of the resds and require-

DR

session anyone with ingenuity can
quickly repair ordinary damages to
the harnesz or carriage,

Horzes, when traveling, should have

waler given to them freguently in
reazonable guantities—if you Avive
slowly for a while after watering your
L farse, ne injurious results will fel-
law, and they may be refreshed by a
few monthfuls of grain, hay or grass.
Should you chance to stop where thera
15 a strong hreeze blowing, put =&
hght blanket on your orse, even if
the weather is warm.

Do not, at any part of a long trip
vield o the temptation of racing with
passing vehicles, for the guickening of
2 horse’s steady road pace {o a racing
gait heats him unnecessarily, and if
done freguently is very fatiguing.

Remewber always that your mood
wanton cruelty. ;{.’ﬂmmuﬂi“ﬂtﬂﬁ itsalf to your hnu_rae, Be

Refore starting on a long: drive you gentie, cheerful ani patient in your
hould examine the horse, the harness | tanuer toward him and allow him to
derive as wmuch comfort as possible
. e from the drive, as you yourself ex-
furned upon him with a look of thun-|must be comfortable and well fitting, | PECL- o
der. 9 % Do not use a check rein if the road is: owadays farmers are hecinning to

What do Da l3ong and hilly, bt should one be|oWoken to the fact that st takes

| necessary then loosen the head of the| S¥ong horses tg do good work on the

Da Souza held up the palms of his o (270 % = ascending a hill, when| (38t The fact that almast any harse

h&l}dﬁi = - " - ¥ r
“f was &tr{;}_‘ﬁng ﬂbﬂut,ﬁ he EEidf, t gFoing over mud(l}? Hifﬂh’, aticl ﬂlﬁ{}i can be Iﬂdr}é to do hﬁmethiﬂh at fafm

i | whenever you stop, as it is natural for | WO7K 18 no valid excuse for men who
a horse to lower his head when he! proless to have their own Interests at
makes an exira exertion, and also to; neart to persist in preeding Rorses
draop it when he is resting. that nobody wants, not even them-

_ gelves,

A horse should nat only be altowed! 1w Relds a bir tesm makes haste
to walk slowly along steep and mut!ti}‘g by the width of the furrow or swath
parts of the road, but alse occasion- ) they cut |

“Well, get out, and don’t come hereally on level ground; the change T nlenntr ingpiration i
again, he said shortly. “There's | from one set of muscleg vl Ee e ARG e

to ancther, . 2 :
: | the bus andl
abput and poison the air with

those | ¢4 ¢ T - 3 .| high ch_ass hﬂurﬂ:eﬂ. ;
abominable cigars of veours without ! ‘fﬁsi ?;]é?t;i ?is?atlzzinsgjspf}iitf. Bear in ming in breeding horses that

L R it 1g just as essential to breed good
often %:ur!.:r.ismg and cutiing it. { fact on to them as to get weight and
As it 18 generally one of the hind| blgpd in them. The pure-bred mare is
“The cigars, my friend, are excel-|aunkles, an ankle boot should be worn! good investment to fgas small farm.
We capnot all smoke the bo- | during a long drive, even if it is unt-Y oy and if he will allfow her to shars
The girl, who was making mn{‘ie 1 s A A ,ﬂt},wr G{}MEMHE', ! the work of the place she “’5”_ d0 near-
notes in her book, continued her worlk | JWO ﬁt!"ﬁ-t?l‘ indispensable articles on | ly as much waork &s a gelding, and
without the slightest appearance of i a long dvive ave & waoden scraper for! raise a good colt besides.
having heard him. tremoving foam and a hoof-pick for; A well-bred mare to a stallion of

Da Bouza snorted, but at that me- | dislodging stones. For one who the best type will bring a colt worth
as much at weaning-time as a grade

A AR : 1s |
ment h'ﬂ f&!t— a BErip hkl} won apon hlf‘i [ ﬂften 0T t}le rﬂ.ﬂd it i':g ﬂibﬁ UEE_{.HI ti'15
' colt would bring at matarity, some-
times a lot more.

“if that i the worst” she said!

I beione
io a worid of wornont types, and fo
meet anyone different i1s duite a lux-

! ments of his horse. He must also be
| ready to detect any object by the
%I‘Gﬂdﬁi{h’: which would be likely to
annoy the horse and grasp at a glance
the character of the road that lies
jatead of him.

No quick-tempared, loud-voiced man
) can expect o have a quiet, obedient
| horse; and the undue haste of the
| quick-tempered driver to correet what
| seems to him misbebavior, is  one {}fE
:I’hﬂ reasens wWhy so many horses are!
'danzerous to drive. Much of , this |
1abuse, however, to which the horse)
138 subjected, arises more from .‘?}‘IEET-{

ignorance and earelessness than i'rmn:r&.H

“Phe worst!” A sudden fear sent
His heart seemed ta ston beat-
The
He had not toid her

e e

that

1o

close at|

5

The sound of a {oolsten

came Da |

vou want here,

Trent kicked open the liftle iron

Da Souza replaced his hat upon his |

i, -

— it Rt

murmured,

-
i,

s e e
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It's dood

It's do

St s o for-“it ;

m‘:aeifﬁ?g'lﬂl t Yer hand, and thel *rl ‘t
afie neid ou gr and, Al ' [

{oucn of it ﬂént his heart beating with | 3‘ SI 0

2 most uausual emotion. }ie was
aghast &t the idea of her imminent

departure, He realized that, when
she passed out of his gate, she passed

shoulder, and deemed vetrest Xl have a few pieces of rope and some

“If you dop’t go without anether) _ % , S

ery much in earnest, and she had

e went swiftly, ungracious, scowl- 1" “lipy 03] means,” she answered pleas- | Then he watched her till she becams
looked up at him and closed ber book Lantly, “if yon care to. 1 have a little A speck in the dusty road—she had ve-

. - i : S L JHR . |

: AT 15, | must come and have tea with me one ! enough not to press any hospitaiity

she said gravely. “What a horrible | upon her,
man.’ “Thank you,” he said simply, with Monte’s litde he
;I?Et %ii f’{f HE;H;!'EEi !ﬂﬁ":rlld,,m H*’a'“mjﬁ He walked with her to the gate, and' (To he continued,)

: 3 ey SO . e e e i s e e
her pocket, and drew on her gloves.

“I have tauken up guite epough of

pedient. ' brass wire, ac with these in his pos-
| found him foy from uninteresting. they talked about rhodedendrons.
She | :
- : flat 'in Culpole Street—No, 81, Youfused a carrjage, and he had tact
“You must change your friends,” |
GOTL. b -
|3f“"““ “Ris Ditle  girk?”
“He is a beast,”” Trent answered,!, .iof of immense velief.
She rose, slipped her pote-bHook into |
your time,” she said. “I am so much

L Sy S S

It has been mast in- |

s L

- ‘:[ I.. i &
-'i" 1
1

T e T

Everybody—
young and old
—loves the rich,
delicious favor of

indeed.

“Yon have not told me your name,”
fie veminded her,

She laughed Lhightly.

“How very unprofessional of me! 1

o
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§} EDWARDSBURG
| Crown Brand }
ORN SYRUP |

It i5 a daily treat—the perfect sweet. Just what the
children should have on Bread-—costs far less thap
butter or preserves. Delicious witht Hot Biscuits,
and PBatter Cakes, Gives a mnew delight to
Raked Apples, Blauc-Mange and Puddings.
Makes the best Candy you ever tasted.

all vou know I may be an umposter,
indulging an unpatrdonable curlosity.

T S —

Wendermatt.”
He repeated it after her. ;
“Thanrk vou,” he said. “I smx be- |
cinning ta think of some more things
which I might have tald vou.” |
“Why, 1 should have to write & no-
vel then to get them all in,” she said. |
“] am sure you have giveén me all the |
material I need here.
“J am going,” he said abrapély,:
“ta ask vou something very strange |
and very presumptuous!” 3
She locked at him ia surprise,

scarcely understanding what he could |

e —
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CLILY WHITE is a pure white Corn Syrup, net as pronounced
in favor as Y'Crown Brand™, Vour Grocey haesg dorh Bronds,
fw 2, 5, 20 and 20 pound lins—or can easily get themm for you.
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“Way | come and soIme

time 2

Spe  you
l

i i e g R

The earncstness of bis gaze and the s e : ——
ot p R el The Canada Starch Co. Limited, Montreal

was obvipously



