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Resurne: Major Alan Vernon withdraws frorn part-

nersh 'ip with Sir Robert Aylward and Mr. Champers-
IIaswell, prornaters of Sahara, Limnited, because the
editor of "The Judge" bias informed bimn of the cern-
pany's dishonourable metbods. Vernon refuses to sel1
to Sir Ro'bert a curious idol wbich bas been a feature
Of the office for over a year, and whicb seems to have
a talismanic qualîty.

CHAPTER III.
JEZKI TrErLS A TALe.

H1E Court, Mr. Champers-
Haswell's place, was a very
fine bouse indeed, of a sort.

b Tat is, it contained twenty-J, nine bedrooms, each of thern
witb a bathroom attached,
a large number of sitting-
rooms, ample garages, stables
and offices, the whole sur-
ronnded by several acres of
newly-planted gardens. In-
cidentally it may be men-

tioned that it was btullt in the rnost atrocious taste,
and looked like a suburban villa seen through a
tnagnifying glass.

It was in this matter of taste that it differed
from Sir Robert Alyward's borne, Old Hall, a few
miles away. Not that this was old either, for the
original house had fallen down or been burnt a
hundred years before. But Sir Robert, being gifted
with artistic perception, bad rearedup in place of it
a smaller but really beautiful dwelling of soft grey
'toine, long and low, and buiît in the Tudor style
with many gables.

This house, charming as it was, could net of
course compare with Yarleys, the ,ancient seat of
the Vernions in the same neighbourboed. Yarleys
Was pure Elizabethan, although it contained an oak-
roofed hall which was said to date back to the time
of King John, a remnant of a former house. There
Were no electric liglit or other modern conveniences
at Yarîeys, yet it was a place that everyofle went te
see because of its exceeding beanty and its historical
associations.

But it is with the Court that we have te do at
present, not with Yarleys. Mr. Chaimpers-Haswell
had a week-end party. There were ten guests, al
men, and with the exception of Alan, wbo, it wiUl
be remnembered, was one of thern, ail rich and iu
business. They inicluded two French hankers and
three.Jews, everyone a prop of the original Sahara
Syndicate, and keenly interested in the forthcoming
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to be ini a great fuss about yen. 1 overheard thern
talking when 1 was pretending to, arrange some
flowers. One of thern called you a sanctimonious
prig and obstinate donkey, and another answered-
I think it was Sir Robert-'No donbt, but obstînate
donkeys can kick and have been known to, upset
other people's applecarts ere now.' Is the Sabara
Syndicate tbe applecart? If so, ll forgive yon.

'P.P.S.-Renember that we will walk to church
together te-rnerrow, but corne down to breakfast in
knickerbockers or sometbing to put them off, and
lIlI do the sarne-I mean I'1l dress as if I were going
to, play golf. We can turn out Christians later. If
we don't-dress like that I mean-they'll guess antd
ail want to cornte te churcb, except the Jews, whicb
would bring the judgrnent of beaven on us.

"P.P.P.S.-Don't be careless and leave this note
lying about, for tbe under-footrnan who waits upon
yeu reads aIl the letters. H1e stearns them over a
kettie. Smnith the butier is the only respectable man
in this bouse."

Alan laugbed outrigbt-as bie finisbed this peculiar
and outspoken epistie, which somehow revived bis
spirits that, since the previeus day, had been lew
enough. It refreshed hirn. It was like a breath of
frosty air frorn an open window blowing, dean and
cold into a scented, over-heated room. He wouîd
have Iiked to keep it, but rernerbering Barbara's
injunctions and the under-footman, threw, it into
the lire and watched it humn. Jeeki coughed to, inti-
mate that it was time for hîs master to dress, and
Alan turned and looked at him in an absent-minded
fashion.

H1e was womth looking at, was Jeeki. Let the
reader imagine a very taîl and powemfully-buît
negro with a skin as black as a well-polished boot,
woolly hair as white as snow, a little tufted beard
aise white, a band like a leg of muttofi, but with long
delicate fingers and pinik filbert shaped nails, an
immovrable counitenlance, but set in it, beneath a
massive brow, two extraordiuarily hurnorous and
cloquent blaèk eyes, which cxprcsscd every ernotion
passing thmongh the brain behind thcrn-that is, whcn
their owner chose to allow them te, do so. Sucb
was Teeki.

"Shall I unilace your boots, Major ?" he said, in.
bis full, melodions voice, and speakinig the most
perfect knglish. "I expect that the gong will sound
in nine and a haîf minutes."

"Then ]et kt sound, and be hanged to it," answer-
ed Alan. "No, I forgot-I mnust huirry. Teeki, put
that lire out, and open aIl the wipdows as soon as
I go down. This roomn is like a l$et-house."

"Yes, Major."
The guests were gathered in the hall dminiking

shberr and hitters, a proceediiug that to Alan's mind
set a stamrp upon the house. His host, Mm. Çbamx-
pers-Haswell, carne forward and greeted birn with
nîuichi affectionate enthusiasm, and Alani neticed that
bie looked very pale, also that his thouglits seemed te
be wandering, for hie introduced a French banker
te himi as a noted Jew, and the noted Jew as the
French banker, althouzih the rii,;tinprçn, 1-

nnderstand, the door at the end of the hall opened,
and through it appeared Barbara Charnpers.

It was a large bail, and she was a long way off,
which caused bier te look small, who indeed was
oniy of middle beigbt. Yet even at that distance it
was impossible to mistake the dignity of bier appear-
ance. A sbim wernan with brown bair, cheerful
brown eyes. a well-rnodelled. face, a rounded figure
and an excellent complexion, such was Barbara.
Ten thousand young ladies could be found as good,
or even better looking, yet sornetbiiig about bier
differentiated bier frorn the majority of bier sex.
There was determination in bier step, and over-
flowing health and vigour in bier every mnovernent.
Her eyes had a trick of looking straizht into any
other 'eyes they met, net boldlv. but witb a kind of
virginal'fearlessness and entemprise thaf people oftein
found ernbarrassing, Indeed. she was extrernely
virginal and devoid of the lisual fringe of ferninine
airs and' graces,' a nyrnpb of the woods and waters.
who although she was tbree and twenty. as yetrecked little of men save as cempaniens whorn she
iiked or disliked accordÎnz te bier instincts.

"Hew do vou do? Why did you net corne over>at lunch time? I wanted te play a round of golf
with you this afternoon," sbe said te, Alan.

Alan answered sernething about being bnsy at
Yamleys.

"Yarleys !" she replied. "I tbeught that youlived in the city now, rnaking rnoney eut of specula-
tiens. like everyene else that I know."

"Why. Miss Champers," broke in Sir Robert
reproacbfnlly, "I asked yen te, play a round of golf
before tea and yen would net."

"No," she answered. "heçause I was waitinz forrny cousin. We are better matched. Sir Robert."
There was sornething in lier veice, usnally se

soft and pleasant, as she spoke these words. sorne-
thing of steclincss and defian ce, that cansed Alan te
feel at once bappy and nncernfertabie.

"Thank goodness, there is dinner at last. SirRobert, will you take me in, and Alan, will yeu siton the other side of me? My uncle will show the
rest their places.",

The meal was long and magnificent; the price
of each dish of it would have kept a peer farnily fora month, and on the cest of the exquisite wines theymîght bave lived for a year or two. AIse the lastwere wcll patronised by evemyene except Barbara,who drank watcr, and Alan. who since bis severefever toek notbing but weak whiskey and soda and
alittie clamet.

"Wbat is the row, Alan? Tell me, I can't waitany longer ?"
"I1 have quarrelled with tbern," lie answered,

starinz at bis mutton a,- thongh lie were criticising~t. «<I mean,. I have left the firrn and have nothinziiore te do with the business."ý
"Glad of it. Pest niews I have becard for manya day. But, then, rnay I ask why yen are hiere ?""I came to sce von," lie replied humbly-"thought

perhaps yeni wouldn't mmid."'
"Nel;w that ynare re-ycla f it. I arn goîngothem," shle said presently. "I have only restrain-

-d myscîf for your sake."
"Sir Robert Aylward," said Barbara in that clear,arrylng voice of hers, "will yen, is an expert, in-trnct a ver>', ignorant person? 1 want a littie

nforniation."
"Miss Charimpers," lie answered, "arnr I net always

t your service?"
"Sir Robert," she went on calmnly, "everyonc heres, I believe, what is cailed a financier, that is, except

îyself and Major Vernon, wlio euily tries te be
ud wil1, I arn sure, fail, since Nature made himDinething cisc, a soldier and-wh'at elsc did Natureîalce yen, Alan ?"

(Continued on page 21)
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