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wind, and added, "But first fire reeds and make it
hot-for Bonsa crowd."

.This was a good suggestion, and one on which
they acted without delay. Taking red embers, they
blew themn to a flame and lit torches, which they
applied to the reeds over a width of several hundred
yards. The strong northward wind soon did the
rest; indeed within a quarter of an hour a vast
sheet of flame twenty or thirty feet in height was
rushing towards the Asiki columns. Then they
began their advance along the river bank, running
at a steady trot, for here the ground was open.

Ail that day they ran, pausing at intervals to get
their breath, and at night rested, because they must.
When the light came upon the following morning
they looked back from a littie hlI and saw the out-
posts of the Asiki advancing flot a mile behind.
Doubtless some of the army had been burned, but
the rest, guessing their route, had forced a way
through the reeds and cut across country. So they
began to run again harder than before, and kept
their lead during the morning; but when afternoon
came the Asiki gained on them. Now they were
breasting a long rise, the river running in the cleft
beneath, and. Jeeki, xvho seemed to be absolutely
untiring, held Alan by the hand, Fahni following
close behind. Two of their men lad fallen down
and been abandoned, and the rest straggled.

"No go, Jeeki," gasped Alan, "they wil1 catch us
at the top of the hili.'

"Neyer say die, Major, neyer say die," puffed
.Jeeki, "tley get blown too, and who know what
other side of hli?"

Somnehow tley struggled to the crest, and behold!
there beneath theni was a great army of men.

"Ogula V' yelled Jeeki, "Ogula! Just what I tell
you, Major, who know what other side of any hli?"
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In five minutes more tley were iamong the Ogula,
who, having recognised their chief while he was
yet some way off, greeted hlmi with rapturous cleers
and the clapping of hands. Then, as there was n
time for explanation, they retreated across a litle
s;treamn which ran down the valley, four thousand or
more of tlemn, and prepared fbr battie.

Now Alan, and Faîni also, hoped that the pur-
suit was abandoned, but again JeekÎ slook his big
lead, saying:

"Not at ail, Major, I know Asiki and their littie
ways. While one of themn alive, not dare go back
to 'Asika without you, Major."

"Perhaps she is with them herseif," suggested
Alan, "and we mnight treat with her."

"No, Major, Asika neve'r leave Bonsa-Town,
that against law, and if she do so, priests make an-
otlxer Asika and kill her when they catch her."

After this a council of war was held, and it was
decided to camp there that nigît, sixnce the position
was good ta meet an attack if one should be made,
and the Ogula were afraid of being caught on the
niarch, with their bacs towards the enemy. Alan
was glad enough ta hear this decision, for he was
quite worn out, and. ready to take any risk for a
few hours' re5t. At this council, le learned also
that the .Asika bearers, carrying his gold with their
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and tell me. They catch poor old lady asleep by the
road and stop and lunch at once when Asika bearers
nlot looking. Let me get at him, Major, let me get
at hini. If I can't bury my Ma, as ail good son
ought to do, I bury him, which next best thing."

"Jeeki, Jeeki," said Alan, "exercise a Christian
spirit and let bygones be bygones. If you don't,
you will make aquarrel between us and the Ogula,
and they will give us up to the Asiki. Perhaps
the man did not eat your Ma; I understand that he
denies it, and when you remember what she was
like, it seems incredible. At any rate he has a rigît
to a trial, and I will speak to Fahni about it to-
mnorrow."

So they were separated, but, as it clanced, that
case neyer came on, for next morning this Ogula
was killed in the figlting with two of his coni-
panions, while the others involved in the charge
kept theniselves out of sight. Whether Jeeki's
"Ma" was or was not eaten by the Ogula no one
ever learned for certain. At least, she was neyer
heard of any more.

Alan was sleeping heavily when a sound of
rushing feet and of strange, thrilling battle cries
awoke hi, lie sprang up, snatching at a spear
and shield which Jeeki had provided for hlm, and
ran out to find from the position of the moon that
dawn was near.

"Corne on, Major," said jeeki; "the Asiki make
night atta ck; they always like do everything at nigît
who love darkness because their eye evil. Come on,
quick, Major," and he began to drag him off toward
the rear."

"But that's the wrong way," said Alan, presently.
"They are attacking over there."

"Do you think Jeeki fool, Major, that he don't
know that? lie take you where they not attacking.
Plenty Ogula to be killed, but not ma-ny white men
like you, and in aIl the world only one Jeeki !"

"You cold-blooded old scoundrel 1" ejaculated
Alan, as he turned and -bolted back towards the
noise of fighting, followed by his reluctant servant.

1By the time that he reached the first ranks, which
were sorne way off, the worst of the'attack was over.
It had 'been short and Sharp, for the Asika had loped
to find the Ogula unprepared and ta take their camp
with a rush. But the Ogula, who knew their habits,
were waiting for tlem, so that presently they with-
drew, carrying off their wounded, and Ieaving about
fifty dead upon the ground. As soon as he was
quite sure that the enemny were ail gone, Jeeki went
off to inspect these failen soldiers, armed with a
large battle-axe. Alan, wbo was lelping the Ogula
wounded, wondered wly he took: so mucl interest
in theni. lialf an hour later his curiosity was satis-
fied, for Jeeki returned witl over twenty heavy gold
rings, torques and bracelets, slung over his shoulder.

"Wlere did you get those, Jeeki ?" he asked.
"Off poor chaps that peg out just now, Major.

Remember Asika soldiers nearly aiways wear these
things and that they no more use to them now. But
if ever le get out of this Jeeki want spend his aId
age in respectable peace. So he fetcl theni. liard
work though for rings ail in one bit and Asiki very
tough to chop. Don't look cross, Major, you te-
member what 'postie say, that he who no provide for
his own self worse than cannibal !"

Just then Fahni camne up and announced that the
Asiki gencral had sent a messenger into the camp
nronosinp, ternis nf nepre
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of us and destroy îny town, which is two days' march
down the river, and ail the women and chiidren in
it, and that afterwards they will fight a great battle
with us. Therefore my people say that I must give
you up, or that if I do not they will eleet another
chief and do so tlemselves."

"TIen you must give up a dead man, Fahni."
"Frîend," saîd the old chief in a low voice, "the

night is dark and the forest not so far away. More-
over, I have set no guards on that side of the river,
and Jeeki here does flot forget a road that le has
travelled. Lastly I have heard it said that there
are some other white people witl soldiers camped on
ti4e.edge of the forest. Now, if you were not lere'
in the morning, how could I give you up ?"

"I understand, Fahni. You have done your lest
for mie, and now, good-night. Jeeki and I are going
to take a walk. Sometimes you will think of tIe
montîs we spent together in Bonsa-Town, will you
not ?"

"Yes. and of ynu also, White Man, for so long
as I shaîl live. Walk fast and fat, for the Asiki
are clever at following a spoor. Good-night, Friend,
and to you, Jeeki the cunning, good-niglt also. I
go to tell my captains that I will surrender you at
dawn,"ý and without more words he vanished out
of their sight and out of their lives.

Meanwhile Jeeki, forseeing theýissue of this talk,
was already engaged in doing up their few belong-
ings, including the gold rings, some food, and a
native cooking pot,' in a bundle surrounded by a
couple of bark blankets.

"Comne on, Major," le said, handing Alan one
spear and taking another hiniseif. "Old cannibal
quite right, very nice night for walk. Corne on,
Major, river sîallow just here. I think this happen
and try it before dark. You just follow Jeeki, that
aIl you got to do."

So leaving the fire burning in front of their
bough shelter, tîey waded the stream and started un
the opposing slope, meeting no man. Dark as it
was Jeeki seemed tohave no difficulty in finding the
way, for, -as Itahni said, a native does not forget the
patî le las once travelled. AIl nigît long they
walked rapidly. and wlen dawn broke found theni-
selves aet the edge of the forest.

"Jeeki," said Alan, "wîat did Faîni mean by
that tale about white people ?"

"Don't know, Major, think perhaps le lie to let
you down easy. Mv golly! wlat tîat?"

As le spoke a distant echo reacled týheir ears,
the echo of a rifle shot. "Think: Faîni nrot lie after
ail," went on Jeeki; "that white man's gun, sharp
crack, smokeless nowder, but woncler low le corne
in this place. Well, we soon find out. Corne on,
Maior."

Tired as they were tlev broke into a run; the
prospect of seeing a white face.again was too much
for them. Haîf a mile or so fartler on they caugît
sight of a figure engaged in stalking a buck amnong
the trees, or s0 they-judged from lis cautious mnove-
ments.

White man !" said Jeeki, and Alan nodded.
They crept forward silently- and with care, for

who k-new what this white man migît be after,
keeping a great tree between theni and the man, tilI
at lengtl passing round its bole, tley founld then-
selves face ta face witl him and net five yards away.
Notwithstaniding lis unaccustomed tropical dress
and his face, burnt copper-coloured by the suin, Alan
knew the ian at once.

"Aylwýard 1" le gasped, "Aylward! Youi here ?"
le started. lie stared at Alan. Then lis couin-

tenance chianged. Its habituiaI eal broke up as it
was wont to do in moments of deep emotion. Lt
became very evil as thouigh some demnon of late and
Jealousy were at work behind it. The thin lips
quivered, the eyes glared, and without spoken word
or warning, le lifted the rifle and fired straigîht at
Alan. The bullet missed hlmn, for the aum was high.
Passing over Alan's lead it cut a neat groove
through the hait of the taller Jeeki, who was ime-
diately behind hlmn.

Next instant, witîi a s pring lîke that of a tiger,
Jeeki was on Aylward. Thle weight of lis charge
knocked hlm backwards~ ta the ground, and there le
lay, pinned fast.

"Wlat for you da tîat ?" exclaiîed the indig-.
nant Jeeki. "Wlat for you shoot thrôtugl wooi of'
respectable nigger, Sir Robert Aylward, Bart. ? Now
I throttle you, y ou dirty pig-swine. No magistrates'
court here in Dwarf Forest," and le began to suit
the action ta the word.

"Let lim go, Jeeki. Take lis rifle and let hlm
go," exclalmed Alan, who aIl this whiie lad stood
amazed. "There must be some mistake, lhe cannot
have meant to murder me."

"Dn' know wlat he mean, but know his bullet
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