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" Apd presently she found the features

of Korak slowly dissolving snd merg-

ing into those of another, and the fig-

ure of a tapned, balf-paked Tarman-

ganl became a khaki-clothed und stur-

dy Englishman astride a hunt:ng popy.
L L L ) -

] [ ] ¥

The Hon. Morison Baynes was sit-
ting with Meriem upon the veranda

ope evening affer the others had re-.

tired. Earlier they had been playing

tennis, s game in which the Hon. ¢

Morison shone to advantage, ss, In
truth, he Qid in most all manly sports.
He was telling her stories of London
and Parls, of balls and banquets, of
the wonderful women and their won-
derful gowns, of the pleasures and
pastimes of the rich and powerful.
Merlem was enfranced. HIis tales
were like falry stories to this little
Jungle maid. The Hon. Morison loom-
»d large and wonderful snd inagoifi-
cent in her mind’s eye. He fascinated

sMeriem]” He Whispered. “My Little
Meriem!*

her, and when he drew closer to her
after & short silence and took her hand
ghe thrilled as one might thrill beneath
the touch of a deity—a thrill of exalta-
tion not unmived with fear.

He bent his lips close te her ear.
' w«Meriem!” he whispered. *My lite
‘Meriem! May I hope to have the right
to call you ‘my little Meriem? ”

The girl turned wide eyes upward to
his face, but it was in shadow. She

trembled, but she did not draw away. -

The man put an arm about her and
drew her closer.

4 love you!” he whispered.

She did not reply. She did oot know
what to say. She kpew nothing of
love. She had pever given it a thought.
But she did know that it was very
pice to be loved, whatever it meant.
¥t was nice to have people kind to
one. She had kpown so little of kind-
nesg or affection.

“Tell me,”" he said, “that you return
oy love”

His lips came steadily closer to hers.

They had almost tonched when #;

vision of Korak sprang like a miracle
‘before her eyes. She saw Korak's face

¢lose to hers, she feit his lips against

her lips, and then for the first time she
guessed what love mesant,

She drew away gently.

*“I am not sure,” she said, “that I
love you. Let us wait. There Is plen-
ty of time. I am too young to mMAITY
yet, and I am not sure that I should
be happy in Londou or Paris. They
rather frighten me.”

She was not sure that she loved
him! That came rather in the nature
of a shock to the Hoan. Morison’s van-

fty. It seemed incredible that this lit-!

tle barbarian should have any doubt
whatever as to the desirability of the
Hon, Morison Baynes.

He glanced down at the gitl's pro-
file. It was bathed In the silvery light
of the great tropic moon, She was
most atluring.

Meriem rose. The vision of EKorak
wag still before her.

“(Zood night,” she said, “It Is almost
too beautiful to leave,” She waved her
hand in a comprehensive gesture

great moon, the broad, silvered plain
and the dense shadows in the distance
that marked the jungle. “Oh, how I
love It1”

“You would love London mote,” he
gaid earmestly. “And London would
love you. You would be a famous
beauty in any capital of Europe. You
would have the world at your feet,
Merlem.”

“Good night,” she repeated, and left
him,

CHAPTER XI1L
A Night Ride.

Meriem and Bwana were sitting on
the veranda together the following
day when a horseman appeared in the
distance riding across the plain toward
'the bungalow.

Bwana shaded his eyes with hishand
and gazed out toward the oncoming
rider., He was purzled. Strangers
were few in central Africa. Even the
blacks for a distznce of many miles in
every directlon were well known to

LURROUGHS

, ing did not rench Bwana long before
' the stranger. His every move was re-
j ported to the big Bwana—just what
i gnimals he killed and how many of
each species, how he kiiled them, too,
for BDwapa would pot permit the use
of prussic acid or strychnine, aad how
he treated his “boys.”

But here was evidently one who had
slipped into the counfry unheralded,
Bwana céuld not imagine who the ap-
proaching horsemas might be.

After the manner of froutier hospi-
tality the globe round, he met the pew-
comer at the gate, welcoming him even
before he had dismounted. He saw a
tall, well-knit man of thirty or jpore,
blond of hair and smooth-shaven.
There was a taptalizing familiarity
about him that convinced Bwana that
he should be able to call the visitor by
pame, yet he was unable to do so.

Bwana was wondering how a lone
white man could have made bhis way
through the savage, upnhospitable miles
that lsy toward the south. As though
guessing what must be passing through
the other’s mind, the stranger vouch-
safed an explapation.

#T came down from the north to doa
little trading and hunting,” he =said.
s»and got way off the beaten track. My
head man, who was the only membs
of the safari who had ever befoere i
in the country, took sick an’ -

could find no natives to guide us, and
g0 I simply swung back straight north.
We have been living on the fruits of
our guns for over o month.

“Didn’t have an idea there was #
white man within a thousand miles of
us when we camped last night by a
water hole at the edge of the plain.
This morning I started cut to hunt and
saw the smoke from your chimney, 50
1 sept my gun bearer back to camp
with the good news and rode straight
over here myself. Of course I've heard
of yon-—everybody who comes into cen-
tral Afriea does—and T'd be mighty
glad of permission to rest up and hant
{ around here for a couple of weeks.”

s(ertainly,” replied Bwana. “Make

« yourself at home.”

They had reached the veranda DOw,

. and Bwana was introducing the stran-
- ger to Meriem and My Dear, who had

just come from the bungalow’s interi-

Or.

“This is Mr. Hanson,” he said, using
. the name the man had given him. “He

{s a trader who has lost his way in the
jungle to the south.”

i My Dear and Meriem bowed their
acknowledzments of the introduction.
The mon seemed rather i1l at ease in
- their presence. His host attributed this
io the fact that his guest was unaccus-
tomed to the society of cultured wo-

i men, and so found a pretext to extri-
cate him quickly from his seemingly

unpleasant position end lead him away
to his study and the brandy and soda,

-which were evidently much lesg em-

barrassing to Mr. Hanson.

When the two had left them Meriem
‘turped toward My Dear.

“It ig odd,” she said, “but I conld
alrnost swear that I had known Mr.
Hanson in the past. It is odd, but
quite impossible,” and she gave the

. matter no further thomght.

For three weeks IHanson had re-
maiped. During this time he said that
his boys were resting and gaining
; strength affer their terrible ordeazis in
! the untracked jungles to the south, but

he had not been as idle as he appeared

. to have been. He divided his small
 following into two parts, intrusting
the leadership of each to men whom
he believed he counld trast.

One party he moved very slowly
northward along the trail that connects
with the greatcaravan routes entering
the Sahara from the south. The other
he ordered straight westward with or-
ders t¢ halt and go into permanent
camp just beyond the great river which
marks the natural boundary of the
country that the big Bwana rightfully
considers almost his own.

To his host he explained that he was
movipg his safari slowly toward the
porth—he said nothing of the party
moving westward. Then one day he
announced that hal? his boys had de-
serted, for & hunting party from the
bungaiow had come acress his porth-
etly camp, and he feared that they
might have noticed the reduced pum-
bers of his following.

And thus matters stond when one
bhot night Meriem, unable to sieep, rose
and wandered out into the garden. The
Hoo. Morison had heen urging his suit
once more that evening, and the girl’s
mind was in such a tarmoeil that she
had been unsble to sleep.

The wide heavens above her seemed
to promise a greater freedom {from
doubt and questioning. Baynes had
urged her to tell him that she loved
him. A dozen times she thought that
she might honestly give him the an-
swer that he demanded.

Korak was fast becoming but g mem-
ory. 'That he was dead she had come

t0 believe since otherwise he would

him. No white man came within a
hundred miles that word of his com-
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have sought her out. She did not
iizow _that he Lag even hetter reason

idown at the corrals.
| the plain a lion roared. Hanson -

to Deneve her déad and that 1t was be-
rnuse of that belief he had made no
effort to ind her ufter his rald upos
the village of Kovuduo.

Behind a great flowering shrob Han-
son lay garzing at the stars and wait-

nights before. For v.hat was he walt-
ing or for whom? He heard the girl
approaching and half ralsed himself to
his elbow. A dozen paces away, the
reins looped over a ivnce post, stood
his ponYy.

Meriem, walking stowly, approached
the bush behind which the walter lay.
Hapson drew a large bandanpa hand-
kerchief from his pocket and rose
stealthily to his knees. A pony neighed

changed his position uatil he squatted
upen both feet.

Again the pony neighed, this time
closer.
body brushing aguainst shrubbery. Hanp-

den. The man turned his head in the
direciion of the beast.

a mAn was coming, leading two ponies,
Meriem heard now and stopped to
100k and listen. A moment later the
Hon. Morison Baynes drew near, the
two saddled mounts at his heels.
Meriem looked up &t him in surprise.
The Hon. Morison grinned sheepizhly.
«] couldn’t sleep,” he explained,
sgnd was going for a bit of a ride
when I chanced to see you out here,
and I thought you'd llke to join me.
Ripping good sport, you know, night
riding. Cowe on”™ :
Meriem laughed. The adventiure ap-
pealed to ber. “All right,” she said. -
Hanson swore beneath hls breath.
The two led their horses from the gar-,
den to the gate and through it. There
they discovered Hanson’s mount.
“Why, here’s the trader’s pony,” re-
marked Baynes.
“He's probably down rvisiting with
the foreman,” said Meriem,
u“ppetty late for him, isn't it?” re-
mnarked the Hon. Morison. *“T'd hate
to have to ride back through that jun-
gle at night to his camp.”

A moment Iater the two had mount-

moon-bathed plain.

Their horses were pressed side by
| side. Baynes was pressing Merlem's
i hand as he poured words of love into
i her ear, and Meriem was listening.
sCome to London with me,” urged
the Hon. Morison. *“I can gather a
safari, and we ¢zn be a whole day
upon the way to the coast before they
. guess that we have gome.”
“IWhy must wa go that way?” asked

‘ not object to our marriage."

“I cannot marry you just yet,” &X-
plained the Hon. Murison. *“I must in-
1 form my people, and there are other
formalities to be attended to first. You

We will go to London. I cannot wait.
If you love me you will come.”

*You love me?' she asked. “Xou
will marry me when we have reached
London#!

“] swear it-" he cried.

“T will go with you,” she whispered,
“though I do not understand why de-
lay is necegsary.” She leaped toward
him, and he took her in his arms and
bent to press his Ips to hers.

* L] * L 2 * *

At the bungalow Bwana had met
the returning adventurers on the ver-
anda, Returcing from the foreman’s
quarters, Bwana had noticed that the
corral gate was open, and further {n-
vestigation revealed the fact that Me-
riem’s pony was gone and also the ope
most often used by Baynes.

Expianations on the part of the Eng-
lishman met a rather chilly reception
from his host. Meriem was silent.
She saw that Bwana was sngry wilh
her. It was the first time, and she was
heartbroken,

“Go to your room, Meriem,” he said.
“And, Baynes, if you will step into my

in a moment.”
Bwana faw Hanson in the garden
and ealled him to the veranda.
Hanson paused. Both men were si-
lent for a time. Presently the trader
coughed in an embarrassed manper, 88

“| Will Go With You,” 8he Whispered.

though there was something on his
mind he felt in duty bound to say, but
hated to.

“What is it, Hanson 7’ asked Bwana.
“You were about to say something,
weren't you?l"

“Well, you see, it's like this,”™ ven-
tured Hanson. *“Bein’ around here
evenings a good deal I've seen them
two together a lot, and, beggin’ your
pardon, sir, but I don't think Mr.
Baynes means the girl any good. I've

] overheard enough to make me think

ing. He had lain thus and there many .

£

Far out across

There was the sound of his

son heard and wondered how the ani-
mal had got from the corral, for it was
evident that he was already iz the gar- .

\Vhat he saw sent him to the ground, |
haddled close bepeath the shrubbery— :

. he's
ed and were moving slowly across the .

the girl. “Bwana and My Dear would :

do not understand. It will be all right. |

study I'd like to have & word with you !
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ryin® to get her to run off with
him.'
H:nson, te fit his own ends, hit near-
er te truth than he Lknew. He was

| afrad that Buynes would Interfere
. witk his own plans, and he had hit
g. upo1 4 scheme hoth to untilize the young
| Engishman and get rid of him at the

sare time.

« _nd I thought,” continued the trad-
er, ‘that, inasmuch as I'm about due
to nove, you might like to suggest to
M Baynes that he go with me. Id
bewillin’ to take him north to the car-

i gwn trails as a favor to you, sir.”

3wana stood in deep thought for a
mmeni. Presently he looked up.

‘0t course, Hanson, Mr. Baynes Is
wy guest,” he said, 2 grim twiokle in
ils eye. “Really I cannot accuse him
of planping to run away with Meriem
nn the evidence that we bave, and as
he is my goest I should hate to be 50
jigscourteous as to ask him to leave.
But if I recall his words correctly it
spems to me that he has spoken of re-
-nrping home, and 1 am sure that noth-
ng would delight him more than geoing
jorth with you. You say you start to-
norrow? I think Mr, Baynes will ac-
ompany you.

*“Drop over in the morning, if you
please, and now good pight, and thank
vou for keeping a watchful eye onm
Meriem.” .

Hanson hid a grin as he turned and
songht his saddle. Bwana stepped
+rom the veranda to his study, where
he found the Hon. Morison pacing back
and forth, evidently very ill st ease.

“Baynes,” said Bwana, coming gi-
rectly to the point, “}fanson is leaving
for the north tomorrow, e has taken
a great fancy to Fou and just asked
me to say ta you that he'd he glad to
have you accOMPANY him. Good night,
Baynes:”

At Bwansa's suggestion Meriem kept
in her room the following morming un-
til after the Hon. Morison Baynes had
departed. Hanson bad come for him
early—in fact, he had remained sl
night with the foreman, Jervig, that
he might get an eariy start.

The farewell exchanges between the
Hon. Morison and his hiost were of the
most formal type, and when &t last
the guest rode away Bwana breathed
g sigh of relief. It had been ap un-
pleasant duty, and he weas glad that

it was over, bnt he did not regret his
action.

He did not mention the sublect agein
to Meriem, and io this he made & mis-
take, for the young girl, while realiz-
ing the debt of gratitude she owed
Bwana and My Dear, was both proud
and sensitive, so that Bwana's action
in sending Baynes away &nd giving her
no opportonity to explain or defend
him hurt and mortified her, Also it did
much teward making a martyr of
Baynes in her eyes and arousing in her
breast & keen feeling of loyalty toward
him,

{Continned next week.)

Duirymen's Meeting.
Indiana County Dairy Association
will hold their monthly meeting in the

2 p. m. All members are requested to

be present.
J. M. JOHNSTON, Pres.

JAS. W. WIGGINS, Sec.

Hazlett Reunion.
A basket reunion of the Hazletts
will be held at the Fair Grounds, on

Thursday, June 17th. 6-3-3

Y. M. C. A. hall Saturday, June 5 at
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Publicity on

Tilustrations.

. Direct the Spotlight of -
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Your Store

In other words “Tell the People
what you are doing.”

You cannot expect people to come and
ask you your business-especially when
so many other firms are anxious for their
trade and tell them so.

To help our advertisers to present their mer-
chandise to the pecple of this com munity inan
attractive and convincirg way we have placed
at their command ine entire rescurces of the
Bornet-Brown Sales Service, an organization
that produces the best in Advertising Copy and

We would be glad of an opportunity to show you how
this Service can be fitted to your needs.

MESSENGER PUBLISHING COMPANY

Horses and Mules,

Do you want to raise a horse or
mule for your own use or ome that
will sel! for the high dollar? Get in-
terested in breeding Percherons wit
style, substance and finish that weigh
a ton, or high class mules, the big
kind, with bone and finish. For full
information write or call at the Black-
lick Valley Farms, Dilltown, Indiana
County., Pa. 8-11-13¢

ATUDITOR'S NOTICE.

The undersigned, an auditer appointed
by the Orphans’ Court of Indiana coun-
1y, to hear and report upon the excep-
{jons to the First and Final Account
and to settle, adjust and report distri-
bution of funds in the hands of Ira M,
[toser, exncutor of estate of ry Roser.
late of Pine Township, deccased, hereby
gives notier that he will attend to the
dutics of his appointment. at his office,
o, 629 Thiladelphia street, in the hor-
ough of Indiana, PPa. on Tuesday, July

6. 1920, at 10:00 a'clock p. m., when and

wherr all persons interested may at-
tepd if they socé proper.
FOHN 8 TAYLOR,
Auditor

Let Mrs. Mary Graves Tell You Her
Poultry Raising Experience,
“Three years ago bought an Incuba-
tor, this year I've made money. Rats
stole my baby chicks. Didn’t know
unti! a friend gave me a cake of RAT-
SNAP. Next morning found two dead:
rats in hennery. Kept finding them;.
Suddenly they disappeared altogether. .
it’s the only sure rat killer,” Take:-
Mrs. Graves’ advice. Three sizes, 25¢,.
50c, $1.00. Sold and guaranteed: by-
J. M. STEWART & CO.
THE TROUTMAN CO.
HTLDEBRAND'S DRUG STORE.

NOTICE OF APPLICATION TO DI3-

. SOLVE CORPORATION. v
Notice is hereby given that applica~
tion wil be made to the Court of Com-
mon FPieas of the County of Indiana on
Monday., June 7. 1920, for dissolution of
theINDIANA NORMAL SCHOQL OF
PENNSYLVANIA, a corporation organ-
ized under the laws of the Common-
wealth of Pennsylvania.

THOMAS SUTTON,

5-20-5t Solicitor.
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