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evidently go now, but I will come back to Bee what Jatinta

aaya to-morrow."

He went out, and that night Anetin got Jn nnta's answer.

"Come!" was all it said, but Austin wh;* well content,

and, though he was not a very sentimental man, went to

sleep with the message beneath his pillow.

It was, however, rather more than three weeks later

when, as a yellow-funnelled mailboat slid into T^as Palmas

harbour, Austin, leaning down from her rail, saw Jacinta

and Mrs. Hatherly in one of the crowding boats below.

The little lady discreetly remn'ned where she was, and

when Jacinta came up the lad<.er Austin met her at the

head of it. She flashed , swift glance into his face, and

then for a moment turned hers aside.

"Ah !" she said, "you have forgotten what I said to you,

and you are really well again ?"

Austin laughed, a quiet, exultant hvj^h. "I wai- nevi -

particularly ill, but you know all that, and we have ev-^r

80 much more pleasant things to talk about," he said.

"In the meanwhile, I fancy we an- blocking up the gang-

way."

Holding the hand she had given him, he dr^'w her

behind the deck-house masif rfuUy, n 1 looked down ou her

with a little smile.

"I almost think you are r leased to see me back," h sai 1.

"Ah!" said Jacinta, "M you .>nly knew what the past

few weeks have cost me."

Austin, laving hoth hands oi her shoulders, stooped and
kissed her twice. 'That was ^'^orth going to Africa for,

and ii Jefferson ad only bought the Cumbria sooner I

would have venture to Jo as much ever so long ago."

Therp WHS gpp? n+ly n-'Aody else on that side of the

deck-house, and Jacinta, who did not shake his grasp off,

looked up at lim with shining eyes.


