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Restiue: Major Alan Vernon witbdraws front part-
nersbip witb Sir Robert Aylward and Mr. Champers-
Haswell, pronioters of Sahara, Lirnited, berause the
editor of "The .Judge" bias iniforuied birn of the cr_
pany's dishonorable nietbods. Vernon refuses to selI
to Sir Robert a curions idol wbicb bas bren a featture
of the office for ovrr a 3 car, aud wliich scerns to bave
a talisrnanic quality. Vernon speuds the week-end i
"The Court," Mr. Cbanpers-llaswell*s brorne, and wbile
tberc Jeeki, tbc negro servant, tells the story of tlic
idol, the "YelIow God," wbich was brougbt front Africa.
Miss Barbara Champers, the nictc of the bust, îs the
objerî of Sir Robert Aylward's and also Major Ver-
uon's devotion. Alan tiually wins Barbara's promise
wo beome -bis wife but their engagemeut is to be kept
secret. Sir Robert becornes Alan's bitter encrny ou
learuiug of tbe betrothal, Alan aud Jeeki set ont for
Afrira in searcb of trcasure from the worsbippers of
tbe Yellow God, "Little Bonsa." lu their Africau
adventures, Major Vernon ani jecki are attarked by
dwarfs, armed witb poisoucd arrows, wbo are driven
off by a canuibal trilîr, the Ogula, wbo take Alan and
Jeeki prisoners but treat tbcmi kindly on arcountt of
the Yellow God. Alan falîs sirk but tlîc Ogula take
liir and Jeck it nt le riverý 'Ilic rea~ch the Gold
H OUSc wberc tlîe Ycýllow God is Placed and nîcet tbe
woruderful pricîetess. .\îka, wlîo takes ilîcîn tlirougli the
treasure bouse

C('HAPTF.R XIV.

T I1rY woeut tbrougb doors,
aind by long hait lit pas-
siges tili tycaie to
gret, gateus gualirdelv y fold

As tlîey dr,'ýv liar to these
pricst-S tue Asika loosed a
scarf that slwe %vore over
lier brcastplato of golden
fislîsals anîd threw the
siar- patigludl thing over

Alan's lieanl, 1liat even thc ritsIlliglît trot sec
lis face. Then she spoke a wod o thenu and tbey
oîened the gates.

The Asika led tlic way dow~n a passage wbiclî
tbey saw ended iii a big hall lit witb larnps. Now
tbcy werc in it, and Alan becatue aware that thcy
bad entered the treasuire bouse of the Asika, since
here were piled up) great beaps, of gold, gold ii
ingots, goltl in ngc',iii stone jars fild witli
dust, in vessels plain )r euhsewîtl miotrons,
shapes. iin fetisiies, iiiid nu little squares and tlisks
tbat lookcd as thougli tliev had served as coins.

" otui arc rich here, lady,-' lie said. gazing at
the piles, astonislîed.

Suec slîruggcd lier sîtoulders. - Yes, as 1 have
heard tbat sorne people couait wealth. These are
the offerings brotigbt to our gods front the begin-
ning ;also ahl tlîe gold fouud iu the nuotnutains
helongs to the gods, anti there is mucb of it tbcrc.
Look, these arc prettier than the gold," and froni
a stone table she picked up at bazard a long neck-
lace of large uncut stones. red and white in colour.

*"Take it," sbe said, "and examine it at your
leisure. It is very old. For hundreds of years no
more of tbese necklaces bave been made."

Alan tbanked bier, tben remembered that the
inan called Mungana, wbo was the busband, real or
officiai, of this priestess, bad lieen souîewliat sirmi-
larly adorned, and sbivercd a little as thougli at a
presage of advancing fate.

" Ob, my golly ! Major." Jeeki cjaculated, point-
ing to tbc wall, "~look there !

" Corne and sec." said the .\sika. and taking a
lamp f romt that table on whicli lay tbe geins, she

le(l bini past the piles of gold to otiC side of thu
calttît or hiall. Thec lie saw. and aithouig lie did
flot show it. like Jeeki, was afraid.

F*or tliere. eacb iii bis own niche and standing
one. above the other. were wlîat lookcd like hbu-
dreds of goldenu mnî witli gleaiig eves. At first,
tuntil their itter stîllness tundceîved bini, lie
thîouglht that tbev etnst bic mn. Then hie under-
stood tlîat this xvas wbat tlîcy had beti now tlîey
n ere corlises .wrapped iii sîlcts of tbiu gold and
wcaring golden nîasks with eves of e rystal, ecdi
îîiask being beatenr otit to a bideotis representati'n
of the mlari i life.

-Ail tiiese are the busbands of ny splirit," said
thei priestess. w aving the lanip iii front of the
losvcst rowv of tlbci. "~who werc iuarricd to the
A'sikas iii the past. Look, here is bie whîo said that
lie ougbt to le king oif tbat rich land wbere ycar hîy
x'ear he river overflows Pts hanks,'' and going to
one of the first of the figures iii tue bottoni row, slîe
(lrew ont a fastcnring aul iitï,eredl the gold rnask to
Lall forward ou a bluge. exposing tbc face within.

'Xltbougb it bad cvidently lîcen trcated witlî
s;orne preservativc, tbis lîead now xvas little more
than a skuil stili covered witb dark liair, but set
upon its hrow appcared an objeet that Alan recog-
iîised at once, a simple band of plain gold, and
risiug froin it the liead of anr asp. Witbout doulit
it was the i4racus, that symbol whiclî only the royal-
ties of old Egypt dared to wcar.

Meanwbile bis guide bad passcd a long way
down the bine, and balting in front of another gold
wrapped figure, opencd its mask. "This is that
nlan," she said, " wbo told us that lie came front a
land called Roma. -Look, the lielmnet still rests upon
bis bead,' thougli tirne bas caten into it, and that
ring upon your liand was taken froni bis finger."

I ndlcd," answercd Alan. l<îoking at the suinken
face above wbich a ring of ctîrîs appc-arced beneatlî
the rusting belmet. "XVcll, bie dcsîîý1't look very
gallant nlow, docs lie ?"

T'here is one more white tîîaîi," sbe said,
thougli wo know little of birn, for bie was fierce aîîd
lbarorus and died without learning our tongtle,
afttr kiîuing a great number of the priests of that
daY. lieuetbey would flot let hîmt go."

cki advanced, and actively as a cat the priest-
ess leaped on to bis back, and reacbing up opened
the mask of a corpsec in the second row, and held
bier lamp before its face.

It was better preserved thaî) the others. so that
its features remained comparatively perfect, and
about thetnu liung a tangle of golden bair. More-
ovcr, a broad battle-axe apîîcared resting on the
shoulder.

"A viking,"* tbouigbt Alan, " I wondcr how lie
camie here."

'She say,'- explained Jeecki, between bis cbatter-
ing teetb as the Asika began to talk, " that ail rcst
these jobunies vcry poor crowd,,natives and that lot.
except one wbo worship false Prolihet and eu
thîroat of Asiika of that tinte, because she infidel anti
bie teacb lier better; also eat bis dinner out of
Little Bonsa. and chuck lier into water. Ver wild
man, that Arab, but priests catch himn at lait and
fill himt wîth bot gohd before Little Bonsa because
lie no care darmi for ghosts. So lie died saying:
'Hip, hîp, hip, hurrah!1 for houri, and green field of
Propliet, and to bell with Asika and Bonsa, Big and
Little. Now lie sit up there, and at niglit time
worst ghost of aIl the crowd, always corne to finish
off Mungana. That aIl she say, and quite enougli,
ton. Corne on quiekc, she want you, and no like
wait."

By now the Asika bad passed aimost round the
baIl, and was standing oppositeto an empty niche
hcvond and above which there werc perliaps a score
of bodies gold-piated in the usual fashion.

CHAIPTER XV.

THEI GOID HOU$£.

lIwyou like Asiki-laud, Major ? "asked
Jecki, who hiad followed imi and was now leaning
against a xvall fanning hiniself feebly with his
great band. -Funny place, isn't it, Miajor? 1 tell
von so liefore vou coule, but you no believe nile."

1\'cry funniy,'' answered jXlan, "so funny that
I want to get onit.'

Ju-,t theti the .Vika arrived, and by way of ex-
crise for his flighit, Alan rernarked to lier that the
treasure-hall was liot.

I* (li( fot notice it, ' slie au swcred, "but hie who
is called rny hutsband, Mungana, says the saine. The
Mungana is guardian of the treasuire," she explain-,
ed, *'ani wben lie is rcquired so to do, lie sleeps in
tlecl'lace of the Treasuire and gathers wisdom from
the spirits of those Munganas wbo were before bim."

lndecd. And (loes lie like that bedchamber ?"
Tue Mungana likes ivhat 1 like, flot what lie

like',," shie replicd haugbtily. "Wbere 1 send him
to sleep, there lie sleeps. But corne, Vernoon, and
I will show you the Holy Water wlîere Big Bonsa
dwclls; also the bouse in which I have rny home,
wvhere you shaîl visit nie when you 'please."

-Who built this place P?" asked Alan, as she
lc<l him through more dark and tortuous passages.

It is very great."
" My spirit does flot remember wben it was buit,

Vernoon, so old is it; but I think that tbe Asiki were
once a big and famous people who traded to the
water upon the west, and even to the water upon the
east and that was how those wbite men became their
slaves and the Munganas of their queens. Now they
are smnall, and live oflly by the miglit and fame of
B3ig and Little Bonsa, flot haîf filling tbe ricb land
wbich is theirs. Slave," she added, addressing
J ceki, "set the niask upon your lord's head, for we
corne wbcre wonîen are."

Alan objectetl, but she stanîped bier foot and
anîd said it niust be so; baving once worn Little
Bonsa, as hier people told her lie bad done, his
naked face miglit flot be seen. So Alan submitted
to tbe hideous hcad-dress, and they entercd the
Asika's bouse by sonne back entrance.

It was a place witb many rooms in it, but they.
were aIl remnarkable for extreme simplicity. With
a single exception, no gilding or gold was to be
seen, altbough the food vessels were made of this
tuaterial bere as everywbere. The chambers, in-
cluding tbose in wbicb the Asika lived and slept,
were panelled, or rather boarded, with cedar wood
that was almost black witb age, and tbe little furni-
turc wbich tbey bad niostly made of ebony. Tbcy
were very insufficientiy lighted, like bis own room,
hy means of barred opcnings set high in the wall.
Indeed, gloom and rnystcry wcre the keynotes of this
place, amongst the sbadows of which handsome.
balf-naked servants or priestesses flitted to and fro
at their tasks, or peered at them ont of dark corners.

"I)ocs my bouse please you ?" the Asika asked
of bim.

" Not altogether," bie answered, "I1 tbink it is
dark."

" From the beginning my spirit bas ever loved
the dark, Vernoon. I think that it was shaped in
sorte black midnigbt."

Tbey passed througb the chîef entrarce of the
bouse, wbicb bad pillars of woodwork grotesquely
carved, down somn'e steps to a walled and roofed-in
yard, wbere tbe shadows were even more dense
tban in the bouse tbey bad leit. Only at one
point-was there light flowingy down through a bole
in tbe roof, as it did, apparently, in tbat hall where
Alan bad found the Asika sitting in state. Tbe
ligbt feli on to a pedestal or columrn made of gold.
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