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Resume: Major Alan Vernon wîthdraws from part-
nership with Sir Robert Aylward and Mr. Champers-
Haswell, promoters of Sahara, Limited, because the
editor of "The Judge" bas informed him of the coin-
panY's dishonorable .methods. 'Vernon refuses to seli
to Sir Robert a curious idol whikh bas been a feature
of the office fer over a year, and which seems to have
.a talismanic quality. Vernon spends the week-end at
"The Court," Mr. Champers-Haswell's home, and while
there Jeeki, the negro servant, tells the story of the
idol, the "Yellow God," which was brouglit from Africa.
Miss Barbara Champers, the niece of the bost, is the
object of Sir Robert Aylward's and'alse Major Ver-
non's devotion. Alan finally wins Barbara's promise
to become hEs wife but their engagement is to lie kept
secret.

CHAPTER V.

BARBARA MAKnS A SPeeCH.

HEN Sir. Robert Aylward
came down to luncheon he
found Barbara, Iooking par-
ticularly radiant and charm-
ing, already presiding at
that meal and conversing in
lier beýt Frencli to the for-
eign gentleMen who were
paying lier compliments.

"Forgive me for beinz
late," lie said; <'first of ail
I have been talking to yoUr

oincle, and afterwards skimrnîng through the articles
in yesterday's papers on our littie venture which
'ornes out to-rnorrow. A cheerful occupation on
'Ile whole, for with one or two exceptions they are
111 favourable,'

"ýMon Dieu,"' said the French gentleman on the
ight, "seeinz wliat tbey did cost, that is flot stranLy.

Your En£rlishi papers they are so expensive; in
Paris we have donc it for half the moncy."

a prelude to another and more serions figlit, andIooked upon the resuit as in some sense an Omnen.
"I amn conquered," be said in a voice in which

vexation struggled with a laugli, "and by a woman
over whom I had an advantage. It is humiliating,for I confess I do not like being heaten."

"Don't you think that women generally win if
they mean to ?" asked Barbara. "I believe that
wlien they fail, which is often enougli, it is because
thev don't care, or can't make up their mninds. A
woman in earnest is a dangerous antagonist."

"Yes," lie answered, "or the best of allies." Theri
hie gave the clubs and half-a-crown to, the caddies.
and when tliey were out of hearing, added, "Miss
Champers, I have been wondering for some time
wliether it is possible. that you would become sucb
an ally to me."

"I know nothing of business, Sir Robert, my
tastes do not lie tliat way."

"You know well that I was not speaking of busi-
ness, Miss Champers. I was speaking of another
kind of partnership, that whicli Nature bas ordained
between men and women-marriage, WiIl you
accept me as a husband ?"

She opened lier lips to speak, but lie lifted bisliand and went ion. -"Listen before you give that
readv an swer which it îs -so hard to recaîl. or smooth
away. I know ail my disadvantages, my years,which to you may seemn many, rny modest origin, rnytrade which, not altogetlier without reason, youdespise and disllke. Well, the first cannot liecbanged except for the worse; the seconid can lie.and already is, buried beneath the gold and ermîne
of weaitli and tilles. Wliat does it matter if I amnthe son of a city clerk wlio neyer earned more than£2 a week and was born in a tenement at Battersea,
wlien I am one of the ricli men of this rich landand shall die a peer ini a palace, leaving millions
and honours to my chuldren ? As for the third, myoccupation, I arn prepared to give it up. Tt liasserved my turn, and after next week I shah bhaveearned the amouint that years ago 1 determined toearo. 'I'lenceforth, set above the accidents of for-tune, Ipropose to devote myself to higlier aims,

as I do, Barbara Champers. Now speak, I arn
ready to mecet the best or the worst."

After hier fashion Barbara, looked hirn straight
in the face with her steady eyes, and answered
gently enough, for the man's rnethod of presenting
his case, elaborate and prepared th.ough it evidently
was, had touched hier.

"I fear it is the worst, Sir Robert. There are
hundreds of women superior to myself in every way
who would be glad to give you the help and coin-
panionship you ask, with their hearts thrown in.
Choose one of thens, for I cannot do so."

He hecard, and for the first time lis face Brokeas it were. AUl this while it had remained mask-like
and immovable, even when lie spoke of his love,but now it broke'as ice 'breaks at the pressure of asudden flood beneath, and she saw the depths andeddies of bis nature and understood their strengtb.
Not that lie revealed tlem in speech, angry or plead-ing, for that remained calm and measured enougli.She did not bear, she saw, and even tIen it wasmarvellous to hier that a mere change in a man'sexpression could explain so mucli.

"Those are very cruel words," lie said. "Are
they unalterable ?"

"Quite. 1 do not play in such matters, it would
be wicked."

"May I ask you one question, for if the answeris in the negative, I shaîl still continue to 'hope?
Do you care for any other man ?"

Again she looked at him witl ber fearless eyes
and answered:

"Yes, I arn engaged to another man."
".To Alan Vernon ?"
She nodded.
"Wlen did this happen? Sorne years ago ?"
"No, this nlorning."
"Great Heavens !" lie muttered in a hoarse, voice,turning bis head aw,ýay,. "This morning. Trhen lastniglit it miglit not bave been too late, and last niglitI should have spoken to you. 1 had arranged it ail.Yes, if it had niot been for the story of that accursed

fetisl and your uncle's illness, I should have spoken
to you, and perhaps succeeded,."

"I think not," sIc said.
Hie turned uponi ber, and notwitîstanding thetears in bis eyes, they burned like fire.
"You think-you thinik," le gasped, "but I know.0f course after this morning it was impossible. But,Barbara, I say tliat 1 will win you yet. I have neyerfailed in any object that I set before myseif, and donot suppose that I shall faîl in this. Altbougli in away 1 liked and respected liim, I have always feltthat Vernon was my enemy, onae destirsed to bringgrief and loss upon me, even if lie did not intendso to do. Now I understand wly, and lie shall learntîat I arn stronger titan lie. God help him! I say.""I think Hie will," Barbara answered calrnly."Yon are speaking wildly, and I understand thereason, and hope tliat you will forget your words;but whether you forget or rensember, do net suppoeethat yen frigliten me. You men who have mademeney," sIc went an -4'1,
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