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As hie vouchisafed no answer to this
question, although Sir Robert mut-
tered an uncomplimentary one be-
tween his lips which Barbara heard,
or read, she continuied:

"And you are ail very rich and suc-
cessful, are you not, and going to be
rnuch richer and rnuch more success-
fui next week. Now, what I want to
ask you is-how is it donec?"

"Accepting the premises for the

oss sake of argument, Miss Champers,"
replied Sir Robert, who feit that hie
could flot refuse the challenge, "the
answer is that it is done by finance."

"I arn stili in the dark," she said.
"Finance, as I have heard of it, means
floatinig cornpanies, and comparuies are
floated to earn money for those who

~ invest in them. Now this aiternoon,
as 1 was duli, I got bld of a book
caiied the 'Directory of Directors,' and
looked up ail your names in it, except

.WERY those of the gentlemen fromn Paris,
and the companies that you direct -
I found about those in another book.
Well, I could flot niake out that any
of these companies have ever earned
any monley, a dividend, don't you caîl
it? Therefore, how do you ail grow
so ricb, and why do people invest in
themi ?"

"My dear Barbara, I wish that you
,would leave matters which you do flot
understand alone. We are here t'o
dine, not to talk about finance," said
bier uncle.

ry "Certainly, Uncle," sÈe answered
sweetly. "I stand, or rather sit, re-
proved. I suppose that I have put
my foot into it, as usual, and the worst
of it is," she added, turning to, Sir
Robert, "that I'arn just as ignorant
as I was before."

11 "If you want to master these mat-
ters, Miss Champers," said Aylward,

ewîth a rather forced laugh, "you mnust-
go inito training and wQrship at the
shrinie of"-hie mleanit to say Mammon,
then thinking that the word sounded
unpleasaflt, substituted-"of the ýYel-
low God, as we dlo."

"The Yellow God," she repeated.
"Do you miean mioney, or that fetish
thing of Major Vernon's with the
terrible womian's face that I saw at
the office in the city? WeIi, to changefl the subject, tell us, Alan, what is that

,$Ve ellow god of yours, and where did

was myý
sionarY,

a great

of the Yellow God. Alan, produce
J ceki, or 1 shalh go to bed at once."

Her uncle made' a miovement as
though to interfere, but Sir Robert
said something to hiîn which appeared
to cause hirn to change bis mind wbile
the rest in onie way or another signi-
fied an enthusiastic assent. Ail of
them were an:xious to see this Jeeki
and hear this tale, if lie had one to tell.
So Jeeki was sent for and presentiy
arrived clad in the dress clothes whicb
are common to, ail classes in Engiand.

"You sent for me, Major ?" lie said,
addressing his master, to wbom hie
gave a military salute, for hie had been
Alan's servant wben bie was in the
army.

"Yes, Jeeki. Miss Barbara here
and these gentlemen wish you to tell
them. all that you know about the
Yellow God."

The negro started and rolied his
round eyes upwards tili the whites of
them showed, then began in bis
school-book Englisb:

"That is private subject, Major, up-
on which I shonild p1tefer flot to dis-
course before this very public coin-
Panty."

"Jeeki," said Barbara, "don't dis-
appoint us."

*Very well, miss, I faîl in with your
wishes. The Yellow God that ail these
gentlemen worship, quite another gyod
to tjiat of whicb you desire, that i
should tell you. You know ail about
bim. My god is of female sex."

At this statement bis audience burst
intc, laughter,*while. Jeeki roiled his
eyes and waited tili they had finished.
"My god," hie went on presently, "I
mean, gentlemen, the god I used to,
pray to, for I am a good Christian
now, bas so, much gold that she does
not care for any more," and he paused.

"Then what does she care for ?"
asked someone.

"Blood,"-answered Jeeki. *"Sbe is
God of Death. Her namne is Little
Bonsa or Small Swirnming- Head; she
is wife of Big Bonsa or Great Swim-
ming Head.",

"You want to hear Yellow God
palaver ?" hie said rapidly. "Very weii,
I tell you, you cocksure white men
who think you know everything, but
know nothîng at ail. My people,
people of the Asiki, thnt mean people
of Spirits, what you call ghiosts and
say you no believe ini, but alI ways look
for behind door, they worship) Yellow
God, Bonsa Big and Bonsa Little,
worship boti and caîl themi one; onl1Y
Little l3 onsa on trip to this country
just now, and sit and thinik in city
office. Yeilow God live long way up
a great river, then turni to the lef t and
walk six days through big forest,
where dwarf people shoot youi with
poisonied arrow. Thlen turn to the
rigit. walk un strensu whns-rp ii
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