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CHAPTER XIil.
Morison and Hanson,

As Hanson and Morizon rode toward
the former’s ecamp the Englishman
maintained a morose silence. The
other was attempting to formulate &n
opening that would lead naturally to
the proposition he had in mind. He
rode a neck behind his companion,
grinning as he noted the sullen scowl
upon the other’s patrician face.

“Rather rough on you, wasnji he?’
he ventured ai lIast, jerking Iis head
back in the direction of the bungalow
as Baynes turned his eye§ upon him at
the remark.

“He thinks a lot of the girl,” contin-
ued Hanson, “and don’t wapt nobody
to marry her and take her away. Bui
it looks to me as though he was doin’
her more harm than good in sendin’
¥ou away. 3he ought to marry some-
time, and she couldn't do better than
8 fine young gentleman like you.”

- Baynes, who had at first felt inclined
1o take offense at the mention of his
‘private affairs by this common fellow,
-was mollified by Hanson's final remark
:and immediately commenced to see in
:him a man of discrimination.

. “He's a darned bounder,” grumbled
the Hon. Morison, “but I'll get even
_with him. He may be the whole thing
in central Africa, but I'm as big as he
is in London, and he’ll find it out when
{he comes home,™

. “If I was you,” said Hansom, “I
iwouldn't let any man keep me from
:gettin® the girl I want. Between you
and me I ain’t got no nse for him ei-
:ther, and if I can help you any, why,
‘just call on me,”

“Tt's mighty good of you, Hanson,”
‘replied Baynes, warming up a bit, “but
‘what can a fellow do here In this Ged-
‘forsaken hole?”

. “1 know what I'd do,” said Hanson.
'#I’d take the girl along with me. I
‘she loves you she’ll go all right.”

© Tt can’t be done,” gaid Baynes. “He
iBbosses thiz whole bleoming couniry for
‘miles around. He'd be sure to catch
{us.”

*No. he wouldn’i; not with me run-
‘ming things,” said Hanson,
Hrading and hunting here for ten years,

“T've been

-and I know as much about the country |

‘as he dees, If you wanit to take the
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Sounds of Their Passage Came to the
Ears of Another Jungle Wayfarer.
hef steps toward the upper end. Cpon
the sward near the bushes thai hid the
fence, full in the glare of the moon-
light, lay a white envelope thai had
not been there when she had turned
almost upon the very spof a moment

hefore.

Meriem stopped short in her tracks,
listening again and sniffing—izore than
ever the tigress—alert, ready. Beyond
the bushes a naked black runner squat-
ted, peering through the folinge. He-
saw her take a step closer to the letter.
She had seen it. He rose quietly and,
following the shadows of the bushes
that ran down io the corral, was soon
gone from sight,

Meriem’s trained ears heard his
every move. She made no attempt to
seek closer knowledge of bis identity.
Already she had guessed that he was |
a messenger from the Hon. Morison.
She stcoped and picked up the envel-
ope. Tearing it open, she read the con-
tents easily by fthe.moon’s brilliant
light,

It was, as she hzd guessed, from
Baynes:

“I cannot go without seeing you
azain. Come to the clearing early to-
morrow morping and say goodby fo
me, Come alone.”

There was a little morae—words ihat
made her heart beat faster and a hap- |
Py fluzh mount her cheek,

It was still dark. when the Hoon.
Alorison Baynes set forih for the trrst-
ing place. He insisted wpon having a
guide, saying that he was not sars that
he could ind his way back to the liifie
clearing.
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Put tle g’ was gone. Only uu

waving foliage of the jungle’s rim
marked where she had disappeared.

It was Impossible! It could not be
true! And yet with his own eyes he
had seen his Meriemm—older a little,
with figure more rounded by nearer
maturity, and subily changed in other
ways; more beautiful than ever, yet
still his little Meriem. Yes, he had
seen the dead alive again; be had seen
his Meriem in the “e-h. She lived!
She had not died!

He had seen her—he had seen his
Meriem—in the arms of another man!
And that man sat below him pow with-
in easy reach,

Korak the Xiller fondled bis heavy
spear. He played with the grass rope
dangling from his gee string. He

stroked the bunting knife at his hip.
.—md the man berncath him cailed to his
drowsy guide, bent the rein to his
pony’s neck acd moved off toward the
north.

Still sat EKorak the Killer alone
among the irees. Now his hands hung
idly at his sides. His weapons and
what Le had- intended were forgotten
for the nioment. Eorak was thinking.

He had peoted ihat subrtle change in
Meriem. When lust he had seen her
she had been his liftle, half-naked

Manganf—zwild, savage and uncouth.
She had not seemed uncouth te him
then. Buf now, in the change that had
come over her, he knew that such she
had been, vei no more uncouth thatn
he, and he was still uncouth.

In her had taken place the change.
In her he had just seen a sweet and
Iovely flower of refinement and eiviliza-
tion, and he shuddered as he recalled
the fate that he himself had planned
for her—to be the mate of an ape man,
his mate, In the savage jungle.

His Meriem loved another! For a
long time he let that awful truth sink
deep, and from it he tried to reason
out his future plan of action. In his
heart was a great desire to follow the
man gnd slay him, buf there rose in his
consciousness the thought “she loves
him.”

Could he slay the ereature Meriem
loved? Sadly he shook his head. No,
he could not.

Then came a partial decision to fol-
iow AMeriem and speak with her. He
half started and then was ashamed.
He, the son of a PBritish peer, bad thus
thrown away his life, had thus degrad-
ed himself {o the level of a beast so

i that he was ashamed to go to the wo-

man he loved and lay his love at her

feet. He was ashamed to go to the !

little Arab maid who had been his jun-
gle playmate, For what had be to of-
fer her?

For years circumstances had pre-
vented a re‘urn to his father and moth-

er, and at last pride had stepped in :
and expunzed from his mind the last |

vestige of apy intenfion to return. In
a spirit of bovish adventure bhe had
cast his lot with the jungle ape. The
killing of the crook in the coast inn
had filled his childish mind with terror
of the law and driven him deeper inio
the wilds. The rebuils that he had met
with at the hands of men, both black
and white, hod hid their effect upon
his mind wkile it was reot in the forma-
tive state and easily influenced.
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the wesf, Wheh morning came Han-
son permitted @ sbort halt for break-
fast, which he had provided in well-
filied saddiebags before leaving his
camp. Then they pushed on again,
nor did thev halt a second time until,
ih the heat of the day, he stopped and
motioned the girl to dismount.

“We will sleep here for a time and
let the ponies graze,” he said.

“] had no idea the camp was so far
away,” said Meriem.

1 1oft orders that they were {0 move
on at daybmeni” explained the trader,
“"o that we could get a good start. I

knew that vou and I could easily over-
falte a iaden safari. It may not be
until tomorrow that we'll cateh wup
with them.”

But, inhcuzh they traveled part of the
nizht and ail the Iollowing day, ne
sign of the safari appeared ahead of
rirern, Meriewm, an adept in juagle
craft, knesw ihat none had passed ahead
of them for many days. Uccasionally
she zaw igdicatiicns of an ol SpOOT—

| Gratuoaily

a very old spoor—ol many wen.  For
ine most part they foliowed 1his well-
marked rrail along eizphant poihks and
shppush parklike greves. Id an
rail for vapid paveling
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{Contmued next week.)
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There’s a Special Ingersoll
for Each of These Folks

ID YQU ever “get fitted” to a watch? We

mean. 4id you ever hAgure out exactly your
watch needs and then sse if you were properly
eguipped?

Tlhere are a dozen or more cifferent Ingersolls—
varying in price. varying in purpose— small waiches
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and se on. For instance, if you have an zxpensive
o biy would choose a Radioliie
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