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, CHAPTER 1
l In the Wikds of the Congo—A Friend In Need—Tho First Shot.

B HE Congo ! "
The full round moon rode high in the sky. Like

2 8ood of silver the Congo rolled on its course, be.
tween banks covered with thick tropical forest.
A mau, emerging from the trees, st(:l{)sped abruptly, and
Jooked st the wide river with oyes full of dismay.
“The 01 We are lost ! ” @
He flung down bis rifls, and reeled against a bacbab, the

icturs of despair, o :
A gid step from the trees—a tall, graceful girl, with a
fuce calm »nd?!eg‘eet, though wom by fatigue. <

“ What is it, uncle 7’

“Don’t you seet We are lost!” he muttercd,
mithout looking up,

“ But 5 .

“*That’s the Congo. It bars our path. Not a
step farther for us, Maris ; and the cannibals are close

":‘ wave of pallor swopt over Marie Louvois's fair
~ Bhe cast s ewilt glance back at the shadowy forest,
ond then looked at the broad river glimmering in the

: moonlight, E ; :
; f‘{hﬂven! And is thers no escape 77
fone.”  Jueques Louvois made a goeture of
5 w,gouzvemloat,!"
bumming through the derk woods—
ant shout, It was repeated from

sess@@ss@F\ 3 :

§ Look out for the Splendid Sea Tale, entitled

g Next ¢

: O ABIN-BOY.”
e W ek R 2 n
s WYCCh. A STORY OF A BOY'S HEROISM.
gews@ss@e@\“?@@@?@?? CAC)

gg1S SPLENDID NOVEL IS COMPLETE IN THIS ISSUE.

/

A THRILLING STORY OF THE GONCO.
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806000600600985006205000300000000
sorry. ~Bub come! ~ You have no time to lose. Whether T
can save you I know not, but I will do my best ! 15

Jacques Louvois started forward. :

< Save us, monsieur, only snve us, and name your 0wn
reward 1"

The Englishman looked at him, and gavo a glight shrug of the
shoulders. :

“ Tt is not reward I scck, sir, I will save youif I can.”

“ But—but whither can we fly ¢ The cannibals are closa
behind us, and the rivor cuts us off from flight 17

 Follow me!” v

“ Bupr
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* Moneicur, there i no time to waste in words,
mademoiselle. You trust mo 77’

Marie gave one look at the sunburnt, resolute face, the frank
blas eyee, and bowed her head, s

“ Entirely,”

* Come, then.”

And Sidney Lisle gave tho girl his arm, and lod the way

idly along the rough, swampy bank of the Congo, Louvois

i up his rifle, and hurried after tham.

““ But, monsiour, whither are you leading us 1 he cjaculated
after a few minutes, <

Sidney halted.

“w Imk l »

About a dozen yards from the bank an igle, covered with
$ropical vegetation, lay black against the moonlit river, A low,
. swempy neck of land, jutting out into the shining Congo,

i the isle to the shore,
Sidney pointed along the isthmus to the islo, Thero huge
mingled with tho tamarinds and maagolias, were
mrfrcrwn and festooned together by clinging vines.
*d do not think they will find us there, Or, if they do, what
#pot could be better fittad for defence 7
Jacques Louvois shiverad,
“Defence ! Against fifty of them 1"
80 many 1
, . “Yes; and led by a merciless demon who has SWOIn my
death |  almost groaned Louvois,
Sidney shrugged his shoulders,
*“ At all events, monsienr, it is safer there than hare,”
*Yes, yes; thatis true. Lot us hasten !
Sidney, with Marie’s hand in his, Jed the girl along the
BaITOW 18thmus,
a few moments they reached the group of trecs at the
extremity of the ““ point '’ and entered the gloomy shades.
“You are fatigued, mademoiselle,” Sidney said kindly,
- ** Reat here, whilo I watch for the enemy.”” s
The girl sank wearily upon a mossy log.
* Thanks, monsieur. You aro very good. It is true that I
am terribly tired.” > ;
Jacques Louvois clutched Sidney’s arm.  His thin, meagre
face was white with terror.
* Look, monsieur—look ! »’ 3
~ Hidden from view by a screen of tamarinds, they looked
- snxionsly towards the shore, ¥ -
~ Three men had emerged from the forest, and were walking
- fowards the isthmus. They were burly negroes, clad in the
#emi-military garb of the Congo Fres State Native Army, and
ermed with rifles and bayonets. Their dull, brutal faces and
savage looks showed that they had not left behind their native
srocity when they entored the Belgian service. )
white men watched them silently, Wore they
 pass on, or cross the isthmus and search the isle ?
ey’ er felt for his trigger. If they came, he was

Come,

5
1

sy

 listening in tenss anxicty,

and jabbered excitedly,

THERE'S ‘NO BETTER HALFPENNY PAPER.

jabbered 20 eqeh‘»-othelf:iqr a fow - of tho triof on the isle was sealed, Fnr.the
AN h - would scarcely leave living witnesses of his crime.

soldiers stooped and fixed his
; ‘ it Bo. S
A stirring at last in tho trees !

oL nALY TR,
CHAPTER 2,

A Capiain of Cannibals—4 g '
: als—A 8¢ v
Sm NEY LISLE relonded ).no,j,?"ng Rocogattion,

* First blood to us,” } id i
O us,” ho gaid lightly, s m

nob find it oagy ¢,

e :
1'% all orie” e atle, e Lo Ty

do W'}xy:rl they odvance in foroan v o oavou, TEes What ¢, "
“ Dia I’ike men, at the worst, 1 80id Bidne B!

L',u'-.'m'-x. sank limply at the foot 0‘; ”’é’, H]‘ﬂ'pl).

chalky white, :fxnd his hands werg t“’ml’"":z Tee. His face Vg
L more pitiful pictur cowardics Sid. ;
He turned ;;wé;y ~.\;'ith aeﬁ;:idc e, had neyer Been

g of conte mpt,

was all for himsolf, he could sse that—not formﬁ 308 topry

danger was as great, or greater, ' 811, whoge
Sidney stepped across Lo where he had Jefy ar

Jooked up, with eager inquiry, il e Bl

* Bafe, #o far, mademoiselle. But how the aflgir il o .
A Vil ene 1

eannot say.”
She was very pale, but erfectly ¢
fat: erfec cal 1o
courage. Lpee P - M. He wondered g her
3 2 .
** Yes, yes; I undcmtgmd. There i3 no hope, It is ol
generous of you to throw in your lot with our o,

2 0 3 ab sue ime
“Don’t speak of that, It is nothing, It is of ‘yr,}:,ojt:.r,‘;md

£peak, Are you alone, then, in this wilderness he Ry
Have you no friends at hand from whom aid mjo‘})fg g}f‘i”:‘(‘ 3 &

She shook her head. 4 Pt

** None nearer than Nkota Pool.”

“ Nkota Pool! That is two miles down tho Congo 1" H,
looked at her curiously. “ But have you friends thers, }1‘5 s

*“ At least, my uncle, M. Louvois, has, We were goi’né thars
when we were attacked in the forest. Mr. Hellendorf is ¢},
1‘caider’\’t Belgian commissioner at Nikota Pool. Do yon kno
him ? 3

**1 have heard of hira,”’ said Sidney evasively, He did not
care to say that he knew Ludwig Hellendorf to be one of the
greatest scoundrels in the Congo Free State,

What could be Louvois’s motive in taking this girl to Nkota
Pool ? he wondered. Was there some black treachery afoot ?

The Frenchman’s Iooks bad by no means impregsed him
favourably. ¥

** But. how comes it, then, that you are attacked by the
Congo “soldiers ? . asked Sidney, looking puzaled. “T know
they are lawless rascals, cannibals even, many of them, but—-" -

“I do not know. 'My uncle anticipated no danger when wo
set out from Boma., We were accompanied only by native
servants. It was a complete surprise when the black soldiers
attacked us in the forest. But it is not mere lawlessness on
their part, for they were led by a white officer.”
- *“You are sure 1’ : ~ e

‘I saw him. My uncle saw him, foo, and—and——"' She
lesitated, and then went on, * From some words my uncle
has dropped, it seems to me probable that this officer is some

ld enemy of his.” ; X
o It isypossib e,” said Sidney thoughtfully. ¢ These wild
forests are fitting hi -places for dark deeds.’ 3

He looked. towards the shore, Nothing moved there yet in
the moonlight. His brow was more glogmy }1;2»;:1.\9 b:lfzoér%oom
£ s - > e : :
the girl’s surmise was correct, as seeme % Balgi'an Seitkin

@ BO

W

~ ““It’s to the death, thond'l & ,,Sidpoy gritted his tosth,
It shall cost them dear. e Venemy wpmf i%b?gg ;
idney watched intently through the openings of the .
%Om'eyd;?erént points \Zf tlmugozesb men_ emorged upon "ﬁ
bank of the Congo, t]dl ‘e]!:_ax-ing towards the isthmus.

3 there’s the ! Span A SEe
e distinguished by his garb, his pith helmc)’ai:nlf

d. ared amongst the Congo sold
in the 1 ht.

: ’-Mjw",gh a fine,
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CHAPTER 2

arke's Demand Ko _Smrar.derfw‘a Nizht of
N Anyiety —Down (b2 Congo.

CAYrAISﬂf:,q:_,- I3t

A bitter simsle &

Hs gave 2 she

= Pyen 89,

co of Bearnard Burkes,

=]

5.

- Pt —but——
: #re ealonizbed {0 226 mw her
. Batt yout ’;”P >

« W\. . 5 :
 4ad ¥, also—1 am surprised fo soc
saem, What &2 50U doing on the banks
coupsny Witk Jacgues Louvois
53 8 5 L.L .-
Ard e the mams passed 3 Lps, 2
Parks's clez <0 pandsome face.
“Lyavois? I met Him by chance mot

”
o 33':. 3 ’
“ Hip 18 o friend of yours 1’

# ] mgver roet him before.”

= Dt how esme you bers, Sidney I What are you doing in

Qeotiral Bfrica t”
# [ion-shooting.
; h st ——
: T d drily.
% Wok st the head of a Congo cannibal reg
“ You are right.” :
Barke sizugzed his shoulders again.
“ Be can't be choceers, Bidney. I had to tek= wha
1 could g£.”
: " But——""
“ And perhage 1 am nob 8o particular a3 1 used
3] to be. Lot that pess. It was by chanee you cams
. wponLoovois 1”
“Yea. 1 wasidllowing the epoor of a lion.”
“ Heg iz nothing to you 1 ”
5 ;‘Whi ”

Also, I had an idea that 1 might run acrosa
kel

ment 17

“ Then you have no call £6 stand between him
aud e waid Burks, Jooking 2t him.

Sidney shook his beed slowly.
 “Yesnnot desert him, Burke, if that is what ycn
nean.”

The ?un mads an impatient gesture.

“1 il you, be is mypo{{l 1 bave sworn his death in ro-
for & bitter wrong” His eyei-blazed with hate. “ The
ndrel ! Horuined mo ! 1f I command & gang of cannibals
oow insteed of an English regiment, 1 owe it to Jacques Lonvois.
1 5l you, before the moon sets, my men shall toar him in

Sog Wbﬂym
. myword bmd
: o Lowvois!” Tho capt
is intended her, You must
/i ‘8 woman,””
whatever he may have

‘MA

4

A
// worthy
! compunion for
the frecside
is the i

=Y. 7 time for cursing.”
RVEL." The Frenchman was silent, only aguivering mosn

%be, Burke, I do not know ; but
to isello Louvois and her unele, snd

ain’s _broy darkened,
think me sbtu’xgely 2

NEVER DULy
om TEDIGY 3

Ad !Ia‘ﬂi And s
iadly eimfies £ ;};-:

2

q"rh donant oo Promeho s
_ n. He » onld bave
% eod.  And ihe end wae
%5 Bernard Burke relonted. :ﬂd b
7 A:.ll?‘l’:{ walched for tha eltack,
‘5zt, o% least, Burke would

st the black soldiers of
ordering sn atlack 7
e %
g i 7o hed changed i
L . ” it.
o7l Epeaking, ro-entered the forest
Ppedred. Buke stood Iooking
e inatex, silent, black ez thurder,
:n-r ;:&’FS';’A the froes. 3
92ep breath of relief i Lok
P breath of relief. He falt 5 1o pon
was baxds him, ber pale face aﬁ@t’:?i?bnj
2 They are gone, then 1™ s
cars, certainly.”

2 hae ) 4 ' 3
ou have zaved ns! 1¢ is beeacs=e of vou that they do nob

* No donbt”
e looked into his face searching Be could =
23 by 1o means aagif—?;.wcméy' Sbe could seo that
Aro w2 not safe, then, monsieur 77

* Sale from atteck—yes.”

“ But then 22

1 kmow IBezn’_rd {Smke of old. Hais 8 man of iron deter.
mination. I cannot belisve th ill at iz obj
ranily o that he will abandon hizs object ag

She understood. The joy died ont of her face.

“ You think they are lurking in tha wood, to seiza us whea
we depart from this placs 77

* 1 think it very probable.”

“ Heaven! What shall we do, then 27

“ We are doomed,” quavared out Jacques Louvoia
Ho was still limply crouched st the foot of the tree,
shaking with terror. * There is no hope. A thou-

i s

W

curses——
“ Silence ! said Sidoey sternly. “ This is ne

escaping him at intervals. Maris vainly strove ic

conceal her contempt as she looked ab him. ;
Sidney’s brows were knitted in thought. The &

saw that soms idea was forming in his mind.  She 3

girl
tched his face without speaking. :
w%"',:[‘here is one chance,” the young man said atlength, abruptly.

es Louvois looked up ecagerly. Mo’s gaze bacame

Jeequ
mmgﬁ the moon sets we shell bave an interval of darkness
before dawn. The shore is barred to us.. But"tha river is
opeén.. In the dark wo may escape their vigilanee,

“ But how 1"

.

< [ ; : v : 3
" He lifted hishand amjpmptednpstresmb-o e
T Conio, ke 8 Riccan svrs, bt Sl i
¥ as Sidney spoke, was

P

iding towards tho isle. . L
254 {ko that would boar us safoly.

e A log if the ,_{oﬂO‘V{D ,EOndar aro not w:_t%;:%a;
1 think it i85 ikely they are not—it ma
is our ¢ <

Brvit e el
Toast.
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EvERy

* Cozve—and silones 1

The thave erussed to the anchored log. Tho girl resigned
Derself to Sidoey's care. Mo placed hor scouvely botweon two
faxkad boughs. Then, not so gently, bo helped Louvois to
&

Still no sound from the shore. Evidently the Congo soldiers
Bad po suspicion of what was going forward..
Sidney, with a lght heart, sprong upon the log and sot it

Blowly, slowly down tho black river the huge mass went
with an easy, g‘.iding motion. And still no sound came from

the shome.
A minute passed—five minutes—ten! No sound of alarm
oF pursuit, It was clear that their flight had not been dis-

coverad.
“Safe!” said Sydeny.
And Msnieo Louvois gave a low sob of relief,

> CHAPTER 4.
A$ Nkota Pool—Heliendorf the Belgian—Sidney’s Farewell—
A Sudden Attack.

ALF an hour had passed.  Gently the huge log fioated
down the Cougo’s lazy current, bearing the three
fugitives far from the ken of their foes.

Sidney was talking cheerily to Marie. In the
Eaat, over the tree-tops, o ghimmering white showed itself in
the sky. Dawn was at hand.

Even Jacques Louvoix’s fears had left him. Ho was cool
#zain now—cool and calculating. The glances he cast at Sidnoy
Lisle were by no means cordial. ~ Sidney had saved the French-
man’s life, nsking his own to do it. Bat that counted for little
with a man like Jacques Louvois. .

Ho rose, steadying himself by holding to a bough, and peerod
towards the southero bank in the breaking dawn.

““ We must not pass Nkota Pool,” he said, with a look at
Sidney. :

The Englishman nodded. 4

*“I shall know the pool, monsicur,

e now.,”?
- *“That is well,” said Louvois, with an air of satisfaction.
“T shall be glad to find myself within the walls of Hellendorf’s
bungalow. And then ”—his little black eyes glittered spite-

full.y-—“ then we'll see about dealing with Captain Burke.”
.

We are not far {from it

Sidneéy said drily.

Louvois clicked his teeth, Y

“Last night’s work, my friend, shall cost him doar. Do
you know that I bear credentials from the Government in
Boma ? * Burke, ag an officer in the Belgian service, has been
guilty’oi treason in attacking me. Il bave him shot like a

- that Louvois was in deadly earnest; and for tho first time it
struck him that in snvin% the Frenchman’s worthless life, he
had, Eﬂmpﬂ, condemncd hig former friend to death. :

, there is the bungalow!” Louvois exclaimed suddenly,

-was full dsg BOW. : : - T
- The Congo here widened into one of the lagoons so frequent in
course. This wap Nkota Pool, R
! southern shore a white bungalow, ecircled almas,
seen in the brightening swnlight. ¥rom a,hxgl‘:’ flag-
the standard of King Leopold.  Close by the bun-
: i ative , and Sidney could see moving
th amongst the palms. As they drifted
‘& man, clad in white, on t;he@‘emndah

THE BEST HALFPENNY PAPER,

It would be wise of you 10 keep clear of bim in the future,”

~dog !’ : ;
_gidney did not reply. His heart was heavy. Ho could sce

. Bue e

TIL .
L’Vx:u,%— w VEY,, »

UNESDAY,

mand me.  n the moanti
S Fuioantime
\'vr).' cordial farowell, e N
Sidney bit hig lip.
Hae would not havae ¢
t “are "o
'H_p‘l.:m!orf, if that hac et L
dismissed when he
pl«;jnsn.ut oxperiencoe,
Mario coloured with mortifients
: ! rtafication, 2
50 treating the man who had rrrk--ld hi llh" cclo's Motivy
not fathon She h y dar ; Eas o oxithe
1. &he hardly dared to look at Sidney 1A
o l‘fmiowoll, monsieur,” she falterad 8 }‘t
grateful I am, but T shall never fores o ohiYo
iobla gonr‘rl,-si'!y o wver forget your Courage "?mi' low
l‘\.‘tdlm:‘y prossed the hand shio gave him,
o }.’ (\lui\lu mo, 15‘ ‘\vur'-x a pleasure to be of sop
paused a moment, and then continued ; ‘¢ And
again m-«;sd t!xo aid of a friend, maodemoisello -
Sidney Lisle is always at your disposal.’”.

She looked at him quickly, Something
her of a bidden meaning in his worda,

Jecques Louvois broke in sharply,

* Come, Mario t >

Bidney raised his hat. He watche 1

5 & his_hat, 1 wetchod tho gl y
tn'trlm house untll_r:hc disappeared within the hunéz)nlov-

K[:hen he slowly tumed away and entered the forest,
. The face of tlxe.g\rl was gone from his eyes, but her i
unprinted upon his heart. “

Aund, thinking of Marie Louvois, he was lesa wary, lesg
than usual. 555

The ﬁr.st suspicion he had of danger was when & branch
erackled in tho underwood, and then, as he grasped his rifle,
and turned, three or four figurcs sprang upon him from :ixa
lthxc(l]:cts, and he was borne to the ground in the grip of sinewy

hands. Y

One desperate effort he made to tear himself loose, and far
& moment it seemed that he would succeed. For one fleeting
moment the grip of his assailants was loosened.

But then it closed again, vice-like, and Sidney. snecumbed
powerlessly under it. He lay panting, pinned to the ground,
while a ropo was' wound about his limbs and knotted, The
lifted upon brawny shoulders, he wag carried rapidly away into
the depths of the tropical forest.

~ iAve th Ohis
Come, Maije 10 Ronouy ¢, bid v,
You

)
1 been .;1['.““‘({. 10 hos

Was no longer of

pitality
But to bal(h} :!

WY UBO—thgt y

[

sha 1-0'1!_,;

your

vice 1g Vou.'r
if you shout
s Temenmber that

n his tons wapses

the patl
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CHAPTER 5,
A Pair of Scoundrels—An Old Quarral.

2 OU have had a narrow eseape, my friend.” Ludwig
Hellendorf blew out a thick cloud of  smoke,
and removed the cheroot from between his yellow

: teeth. ¢ looked curicusly at the Frenchman,

* But what is it, then, this grudge whicli Oaptain Burke bears

against you 1 e ;

- It was the afternoon. They were smoking upon the verandah

of the bungalow, and Louvois had told the story of the night's

adventure in the foreat. : s

~ “An old quarrel,” said Louvois cvasively. ‘‘Wo had a

~—a. contest once, in which he came off worst, and he has sworn

revenge.'” e g

“ You had better keep on' your guard, then. I know this

Burke ”—a gloam came into the Belgian’s eyes.  “He is &

man of iron-—one of those English bulldogs who never turn

bacl st : e 2

Louvois looked at him. E: G %

*“He has crossed your path, too §” he asked. “Ho is your

gritted his teeth, = TR
“ Prob: ‘he has forgotten existonce by this, time.
Lot ?’g"}m“%’”ﬂﬁﬁm vindictively. I wes
= Wi




“‘ MARYEL"

15
UNEQUALLED 5

"

_ SHARPLY RANG A BUGLE NOTE; FIERCELY
THE SAVAGE Y&SiLED; AND FORWAR ) 14 A
TORREST CAME THE 3LACK SOLDI<RS OF TH=

£ -

*Havo you told her b

“Np ; :

_v-‘“8be would not have coma ¢ .
- The Belgian knitted his bLrows.
0? came into his eyes, -

si; x:;el not carry her head too high here,” he said;
iy in oimpe{now. Tho;ma_l»fe could dismiss a suitor
* mmm : l.)a{\kspf the Qopgp the case is altered. '’

- momentary expression of uneasiness-flitted over tho face

 Even in his hard, sclfish heart all feeling was not

An extremely unpleasant

aoty, Hellendorf,” ho AR

2¥

4 :
. She would have flung herself into the sea first,” said Louvois

“TThero is plenty

1 8
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MANY INTERESTING SUBJECTS

are discussed by Your» Editor in his

WEEKLY CHAT.

e Turn to Page 16.
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- CONGO. “FIRE! FIRE! STAND FAST FOR YOUR LIVES!” THE BELGIAN SHOUTED. (Sez page 72.}

CHAPTER 6, :
“The Camp of the Cannibals—A Tale of Treachery—Sidney's
Word of Honour. : )
and borne upon brawny shoulders. -

QUND with ropes,
Sidney Lisle was carried through tho forest at a rapid

ce. 2 :
paHe was brushed against low boughs and scratched
he did not at first

on thorny bushes. Who his captors were
guess, But as soon a;s !l:e g:s s\blel 50 get a look at them, he
recognised the garb of the Congo soldicrs. « :
Bm'a meng‘?r Doubtless. In that case, ho thought, Iie
hiad little to foar, and his mind became easier. o 5
Yor several miles ho was thus carried, the black _poldiers
occasionally jabbering to esch other in a dialect The did not under-
stand, but ing no word to him. 3 x
At length
~“+ a giade of

the forest, and dropped
~ Sidney with some difficulty s
ag&i]ﬁ:?; the tree-trunik, an
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¥ Y3 yom Lorges thet | w6 0% Lasas A s by & nawls
PO s ompst 1 5 1 wish 1 ecndd” ; ;
# Perheps v il s VAmarm rests 86 165% i yom know Vi
da ! i
‘.'“ bertiaps. 14t e bent i, ;
"w n{u!l‘ wasd Vhans, i o i, ¥ will taks yomr b
Preakinsl was soom Wougrd, snd Sidnwy, vitking o s bgp,

ajueting Yool of Ve tres, Fegan to ext
wrnard Soarkn Lhrww Wrosell upon the Vs, rembitsgy capprrts Yok

¥ sibow, Thers wes dark whade ngon bis s,
" Yow, IV n chasge,” Yo seid i1 6 1 floctive way L R gang
< ef Comgn ennnlbmls Sronn & crack Tt regitaent, Yot it wes

the only Wiing sl opems Lo moa witer I sent, so yny pragrrs,
’ " Y o yeuigyud 'm! why 17
‘ Trurka g s herd neagds,
# f was silowed 1o rosign, w5 6 our,”
il yos the sory)”
" When yo knew s lewt 1 hind taken 8 cotnmand on 1
Wigor, 1 had syory proépuct « { o fine futurs, JIncguos Lou
lfﬁ'lﬂﬁd wl) that—Jscques Louveis, the man you saved §
e 1ost might,” .
My quarters were ab Yort Borgn, dows Lo the
Wigar Tronther,  Sucques Jouvols was o trader st the for
Ynow Uho coutry woll, and spoke several of the 1 s
1 had no rerson 1o doubt hiz honesty, and, logking
ny o wseful fellow, 1 frequently employed bem on
amongst the asatives,
" (s chief of & oortaln Yoraba tribe, who waa under Pritis
pﬂ,urti:m, feuring sn atleck fromg Bo aggreve tribe over
the horder, sent his treasurns Lo the fort for salety. Jacques
Lamvoia, &8 I oarned afterwards, hed sdvised him to do it,
AL ihat time he hed siready formed the plea he afterwards
sarriod out,
“ The Lresaure, tho valuable port of which consisted of a
number of fine diamonds, belonging to the chief’s wives, was
lodged in oy hiouse ot the fort, I paw it securely placed, and
thought littls about it sftor that,
“ The radd the chiof had foared did not taks place. T know
now that from the beginning Louvois had elarmed him to serve
s own eods, It wes efter a week or po that the chief came
Lo the fort Yo roclaim his property.
* Then, Loy smazsment, it was discovered thst the valuable
purt of it—the dinmonds—wni missing ¢
“§ questionsd, I senrched right and left. o ons know
: m of the mising stones, Bot I found that, two daya

lore, m“uu TLouvois bad left the fort without acquainting
anyons with his destinntion, A glimmering ot the truth
brokes uﬁn e, J ordered justent pursuit, and sent off an

¥Freneh
He
s

SXprons
" Meanwhile, the chief wos rm;:‘i e cdlamour about his loss,
that it would not be lonf efore hw would get the idea
Aull brain that it waes I who was seeking to rob him.
) vois, especially to cut
i guoszed

effort to run down -
o ths French torritory, to which would
wter § wos succowfal, Findi escape i ible,
¢ at last, ,"qndval WMMW&?mgmt

that, end 1t s packet of dismonds
the : nir wag b en end.

CRAND STORIES, SPLLNDID MLULIZATINE

TRY, ~
g AP oy
L Wald /_;".
¥

looked at b
7o1 thiskin

2d a Little,

“ What, 2

a scoundrel ; br
as she is beautiful”

Burke smiled grimly, He could see ¢
thoughts, -

“Y do not doubt it; SBidney. 1 should not be surpps=
learn that she iz destined to be & new viciim of some b
treachery of his.” . ¢

Bidney started. °

* What do you suspect, Burke 17 8

“ When I first learned that Louvsis was setting out from
Boma with his niece for Nkota Pool, I guessed that there wa
gome foul play afoot. The neture of it I cannot say.”

* You are right, Bernard. The same thought erassed @)
mind, She cannot have known the kind of place she wa
going to. Hellondori is & scoundrel ; and Louvois—be ws:
80 decided in getting rid of me as soon as we reached the bun
galow, I knew there was something behind it. And yet, hos
Yo interfero between . her and her uncle—and, I a perfect
stranger 17 o

o ran Sidney’s muttered refloctions. But Burke was ne

longer lis His mind was filled by his own bitter thoughts
Sidney finished his meal, He rose and lighted &
cigarotte. :
‘ Well, Burke, am I o prisoner 1”7
The captain shook his head. e
o, Sidney, All T ask is your pledge not to interfere
between J me.” :

and X
thinking of Marie,




m‘ﬂb&uvoin is pretty eertain to remain in ths shelter

t Nkota Pool—" :

made & disdamf;xl gesture,
i his skin,’ i ;

will 008 sav\?outum to attack a Bolgian station under
sold 17 ejaculated Sidney.

the M‘:ﬁd ;ot reply. But the look upon his face would have

arko
made Jacques

go0n it

CHAPTER 7.
30 Blglad Resorts to Drastic Measures—Sidney Appears.

ou like my bungalow, mademoiselle ? "
£ o gzogns morning, thcrdny alter Mari>’s coming to

g Pool.
- m’i‘)ht:t;iﬂ had wandered down amongst the nodding

towards the 1iver, more for the sake of avoiding Hellen-

- hing else,
ggff{:lr]?:eio;':;i}‘mugh(ful and almost gloomy, Herreflections,
. indeed, wero painful

THE ““MARVEL”

Louvuis shiver to his very soul if he could have -

HEALT
FICTION For ALL, 7

“" 2
0“(‘O.You l:;\\o no right to speak to ma sg,
** Bub you might chan i
3 } e that,
:Z Impossible s
You are cruel! T lovy
* e e you dovotedly.”
Monsienr, you displease ing s
r Splease mo by saying
nob to mention tho Bll;’bj('.ct u‘gaii{‘?a"lm B TN
ﬁ. gleam shot into the Belgian’s eyes.
‘ Al ! that is what I cannot promise.”
S Monsieur Hellendorf | ;
‘: I repoat that T lovo you.”
I\[& ou insult me |
arie turned haughtily away, A h ro3 ian’
lipa, He sprang forward and cau e fdle 1
s and b her
Vi caught hes arms.
She toro herself free and f: i i
) I acod him with flashing eyes an
;\»Taafmp, heart, and tho colour coming and going in ﬁer'('.heek:.
'lmr_\r ]md. she lookod more beautiful, and the Belgian's eyes
g f:zrxm'cd with b.ol(l admiration as he looked at her,
You must listen to me, mademoisblle.’”
A sense of hor powerlessness rushed upon hor as she caught
his mocking smile.

I gavo you an anawer

h.
m%ﬁ- unele had nat

jven hor & fai_trh{ul
desoription of Nkota
paforo  sho  lelt

LN

Bgrl:lo know that she
was going o an up-
country station,
whera things would
Do rough and ready;
but sho had not
imagined that
the bun%a!ow of
Ludwig Hellendorf
wns to be her per-
menent residence.

Sha folt that her
wnols had deceived
her ; she felt that it
wes iropossiblo that
she rhould remain at
Nkota. But how to

ﬁ"u dway t That
vois would refuso
to roturn to Boma
she felt suro. In
her now distrust of
him, she asked her-
solf what motive he
could have had for
thus placing her in
sucha false position.
Sidney's parting
xrdﬂ recurred  to

Tho colonr faded
from her checks,
loaving her deadly
pale.

X" ~love ““iyou,
Marie, and I have
sworn that youshall
be my wife. I am
not the kind of man
to abandon a cher-
ished projoct because
of g woman's ‘ No.”
1 oxpected all this.
You say you have
ZiVen me my answer.
Well, I say to you
that  that answer _
must be changed.”

She did not reply.
It scemed to her as
if her heart were
ceasing .to beat.

‘The Belgian cama

P
e S T 5 a stop nearer,  She
X ﬁ}ﬂi@. ; shrank back, her
177 S X
it ! cyes fixod on his,
Wzt /A gl dilating.

** Hore, I am mas-
ter. I youwill not
listen to fair words,
you shall listen to
harsh ones. You
disdained me beforo.
1 have not forgotten

© jt. ButnowitisI
who can dictate !’

“You — you
coward ! " =

He laughed bo's-
terously.

o \’031’1 will find it
better,mademoisello,
ta conciliatome than

E@BEJL-JL-Juuumuuumuuuuuuuuumuuuuuuuuuuuwuuuuuupuwuuﬁ@%
" WITH A GASP OF SURPRISE, BOB SPRANG FORWARD AKD [
 CUT 7HE OLD MAN’S BONDS WITH
_exoiting incident from next week’s story,

EEOEEEEEEREEEEEREREEEEHEE

to defy me.”

« Ooneiliste you!

A SHEATH-KNIFE. (An 5 you coward!' 1
“ONLY A CABIN-B0Y.”) ~ [J dspiso youl™ she

g : . £ proke out—*“1
HECEEEEEEEEEEANNENEENE  gepise :

: o gyoultio
The sallow faca all of & sudden roddened with rage: -
By Hoavon—=" ik : :
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CHAPTER 8.
siney and Marle—Tho Treachery of Hellondorl.
; stood o Belgian, his eyes ablaze, his fists
m(:\gz)wd md@o‘:ym(: The blow if Ludwig Hellen-

rose. ‘
But he did not rise.

log, and

“Ho had fallen like 2

i i Josed, his breathing stertorous. He
?uhm e'S'i’cLl.n:{‘(?»;d.:tmck with all the force of his

and a socond blow was not neaded.

) The girl's face

He turned from the fallen ruffian to Marie.
f amazemnent.

'ﬁmem Lisle! Thanks—oh, thanks! . S
$ Sidney drew a dee; breath. He had scen ho rin the arms of
Hellendorf, and it hac kindled in his heart a rage that astonishad
hismself. He counld hm‘l killed the Belgian. -

1 heard you call. mademoiselle. Tivas yonder, by the river.
Hes he hart you ? %

% No: he—he frightened me.

She was recovering her composure now : but her heart was
siill beating violently. A short silence fell between them.

She wondered bow he came to be at hand. She had been
§ to see” him there. : :

“And Sidney did not explain that he had been lingering about:
Nkota in the hope of secing her—with no definite object in
Siew save that of assuring himself that all was yet well with

w. . .
* What Le had seen gave him sufficient assurance upon that
point. All was not well—all was very far from well.

Mario spoke again, casting a disquieting glance st the stark,
silont Belgian. There was no sound of anyone approaching
the spot ; the circling palm-trees concealed the scene from the
view of the bungalow.

“ He—he is not dead 1" s -

“ Doad ] Oh,no !’ Sidney reassured her, with a smile. **That
wonld be no more than he deserves, though, the cowardly
dog! ™ .

& Oh, no, no!” 7 :
¥ Sidney reflected. He had an opportunily now of speaking
8 freely to Marie, but he did not know bow long it would last.
= They might be interrupted at any moment. It did not take
hiim long, then, to decido what to say. 1 3

g emoiselle, you believe that I am your friend, do you
not ™ z

“ Surely, I do1™

i § am 4 stranger to you, almost, and if I ask you to trust

¥ would do so with my life,”” she said, with unconscious
earnestness,
~ Sidney’s eyes sparkled with pleaSure. :

* Thankyou ! Will you, then, allow me to give you counsel? *’-
. *QCladly—gladly ! I was never moro in need of it than at
~ this moment,” she said, in a faltering voice. ‘‘ What to do
‘HM e i . -
You are in danger here.”
Alas! I %

3% 2

i
And M. Louvois, your natural protector, is not worthy of

ply-troubled look came over hor face. She felt that
s right, and yet—Touvois was her dead father’s

b to believe. She was silent.

THE ““MARVEL.”

A Vaim Appeal—'l‘he :
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“ 8o be it. Bult wo must not forget ¢
will oppose your going, and that ho has

Marie looked startled.

‘I had not thought of that.”

Y1t will bo necessary to n=e ecaution,

M.t Ludwig Helleyiq orf
OTCe upon hig side."\“

) At midnig
have a canop on the Congo. I will await VO\"‘;\rda),i'h]t T will i
place. If you have decided to fly, you will meet soding,

They do not watch you ? " me theyg,

* Qh, no.”

* You think you will ba able to como if you wish 3

£+ I have no doubt of it.” ¥ B

 You must take care, of course, that the . !
your intention. Speak to M. Louvois, hut 132 gg‘{,‘f’t 'P”QP‘“:',
escape you.” g of this

“ T .will be careful.” And oh, believe that I am very ar

z . . 1 y v

““ T would die for you, mademoisello { 7 &

Sho coloured e little as she gave him her hand.
warmth of his tone woke a strange, pleasant thrill in her

¢ Adieu, then, monsieur!’”’

$ Or Au rovoir!?” he said, with a smile. g

He watched ber till the palms hid her. How beautiful i
sras—how  sweet ! - How worthy of love and tcndomo.:""z
And at that thought the colour deepened in his snnbmﬂt'ch;;-.

He remembered the Belgian, swith a start, and turned to ‘0;);
at him. 3

Hellendorf still lay motionless, his eyes closed, his undar
dropped. There was d big blue bruise on his face. His breathin
was thick and heavy, and came in jerk Heo looked as if ]x%
would not recover for hours—as if he possibly would not recover
at all. :

Whether he recovered or not Sidney carved littls. If he had
been able to look a little into the future, he wounld havs sent a
bullet through the Belgian’s black heart as he lay there. Bnt
the future was hid:{ Leaving Hellendorf where he lay, to
faro as he might, Sidney strods away from the scene of the
rencontre, and entered the shades of the forest.

His footsteps died away. Ludwig Hellendorf was alone,

And then a sirange and startling change camo over the
Belgian.

Ho sat up, his eyes opened, and he rubbed with his hand the
aching bruise his face bore. He cast a look of demoniac hatred
in the direction in which the Britisher had gone.

* Curse-him ! curse him ! He shall dio like a dog for that
blow,” he hissed, his eyes gleaming like a savage animal's.
£ Heaven ! how my head aches! Curse him!” :

And then, in the midst of his cursing, a grim chuckle broka
from him at the thought of how he had deceived the Englishman.

The blow had stunned him ; he had lain unconscious for
many minutes. But when consciousness struggled back, and
he found Sidney and Marie in talk, his native cunning and
treachery suggested the course he followed. And he had pleyed
his part so well that Sidney, keen as he was, had no suspicion
of the truth.

The Belgian had overheard only the last sentences of Sidney
and Marie. But theyswero sufficient to place him in possession
of their plans.

He picked himself up and walked unsteadily towards the
bungalow. His brain was by no means clear yot; his head
was aching terribly ; one of his eyes was closed. Ho felt sick
_and dull; but all the same a sense of fierce satisiaction was
strong within him, He held the man he hated in the hollow of |
his hand. e : e

*“He will take her to Boma, will he t” He gritted his
teoth, and grinned derisively. * Well, weo shall see

_CHAPTER 9.
nare for Sidney—Marie a Prisoner—A 3
Night Alarm. H

atefy],”

But 130
heart,

-law

NCLE
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~ OUT FROM THE DARK SHADOWS SPRANG 'SEVERALACFIGURES WHO GRA ' Ye
X ; & PPLED FIERCELY WITH S Y.
: *“SEIZE HIHM!” CRIED HELLENDORF. (Yee page 70.) Il_)NE

“ Do you know wh

7 ] y Ileft Europe 2. - ~ °  “T am a prisoncr, then??

i %%ﬁ:k her head. z L 5 Jacques Louvois shrugged his shoulders. -

At becsu.sli © I was & ruined man. Ludwig Hellendori’s *“ One word more,” said the girl calmly, very quietly ; X
ip mp like a plank to a drowning man. He has obtained consider, monsieur, that you have forfeited all claim to my

F e on the Congo—=sscurity from my creditors, and »  obedience.” And with that she left bim. .

getting rich. Can you guess why he has dono it, Louvois gave another shrug. He was disturbed ; but at the
< AL . same time relieved. He had feared a scene of tears and re.
e : 3 proaches. That Marie would give him serious troublo he did .

not anticipate. She would end by a surrendor. What else

loves you g
accepted all that. thinking that I—Y  could she do? : 3
x 2 S ““The dickens ! What’s the mattoer, Hellendorf 2 **
e = = R He looked up as the Bql{sian stood before him. <
S : - The aspect of Hellendort's faco was certainly a little startling,

E and Louvois stared at him in amazement. ¥ %
has been here,” the Belgian

I would choose ‘;_I;Tgthi,rgl—only ho Englishman
orf,”’ rephe iy, s > _.
',B:Quf?qor?’; e Sidrgx_rey,l.yisled ” ojaculatod Louvois, with a start.
thin face of “ Yos.  What has mademoiselle beon saying 22
¢ That sho wished to leave Nkota.” - 2

“And you told Mer——=2 0 =
That it was impossiblo.”l




‘ o '#00:!%. .

Louvols continued, nodding bis hoad sagely. * But I thought
_ that after the way I dismised him we had seon the lost of him.

I wes m He will have to be reckoned with, Have
you formod a plan 1

The Belgian nodded.

"Whﬁmmﬂnﬁﬂngwdo‘l"

“ Linle will owed to como to ths rendezvous. But he

will not find Mademoisello Louvois there. Ho will find moe and
haulf & dozen niggers ready to lay him by tho heols.”
‘ And Mario ¥ "
#* 8ho shall bo guardod in her room.’ :
£ But—but——" Lonuvois looked nervously at tho Belgian,
1 What will you do with Lisle whon you have taken him 7
Hdlcndorfyu face blazed with suddon ferocity.
. ““ Do you eeo the mark upon my face, and then ask me that
question ¢
* You will kill him 1
. "X will kill him Jike a dog.”
~ “ But—+theroe is dangor. "
Hellendori™s lip curled contemptuously.
* Xou are a coward, Louvois, and a fool as well. The dangar
would le in sparing him, not in killing him. If we made hin &
ha would got away sooner or later; and if the story
~ wore told in Boma, and the English consul took it up, it might
- bo ruin to me, to say nothing of the revenge he would seok——
‘a bullot for me and another for you, probably. Ah! I sco
that affects you,” he said derisively, as Jacques Louvois gave
& start and changed colour. :
*‘Let him die, then. He desorves it for his meddling,”

Louvois said savagely. 7

. ‘“Ohb, he shall die. His life is little enough ta pay for the

blow he gave mo. And besides, it is not oniy an enomy, but a

rival T am going to rid myself of.””

‘“ What do you mean ?”.

“Bsh! What do yon think he is meddling for ?
days of Don Quixote are past.
Marie. That’s his motive.” |
*“ In that case it’s doubly necessary to be rid of him,” Louvois

said, thoughtfully. * Only—Ilet there ba no bungling about it.”
- _“Rely upon me.” Hollendorf grinned. ‘“ After I have

The

plunged my sword through his heart, he shall be flung to the
crocodiles. Ah! T am thursting for that moment 3
He was not the only one at the bungalow who longed for
~night. Marie watched with impatience the sun slowly sinking

; in the west, beyond the shining Congo. €
3 She had quite decided. To remain in the house of Hellen-
dorf was impossible.

Her uncle, evidently in lzague with the

J}Alemlgia.n, would not belp her. There remained only Sidney Lisle.

: upon him she gladly rolied.

~ The room she was in had a door opening upon the verandah.
There were two other doors, opening, the first upon the stairs,

the second into her bedroom. By either of the latter it would

be impossible to escape unseen. It was only by moans of the

v&m‘lg:ls:m that sheo could attempt to quit the bungalow.
- But at sunset she noticed with uneasiness that two or three
3 Weroe lo;x&{;ipg upon the verandah, and when darkness

1l there. s
 wal The night advanced, hour followed hour ; but she
still hear the m%\;)es upon the verandah. And a chill
> : -as the thought occurred to her suddenly—
‘there to keep swatch ? : ;

THE ““ MARVEL”

The fool has fallen in love with ¥
)

-
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CHAPTER {9
Snars —Facs to
Canalbal Alfjes, Pace with Deagy

HERE were ridpes of dark el
moon was hidden, only TG MCTOMS Lhie ak
Ire ~

the mangroves,
planks Sidney Li
nearest clump of
unacon while he w

Sldney Palls Inio ths

tan
landir.

B etags
Ho crossed ;
3 it

he knew not., The lighta
wete coming, he thought it

He had made all prepare
csnoe, purchased from Congo &
what of necessaries hs huad been
comfort during the jourpey, C
there wonld bs littls danger in pn
places would offer themse
and, better than th
British heart. He -
must come from the |

Of the Belgian’a troact
he wes keenly on the =
t]mmug};ly alive to gigna
branch, in the windless calm of
to place him on his guard,

He had turned }
ior Marie, At the ght sound :
round. A low, startled exclamation
even as he turned, five or
of the shadows,

** Seize him 1 7

t was Hellendor(’s
spite and excitement.

In the grasp of many hands, Sidney stazg
But, brief as the warning had been, he had braced
the attack,and in a8 moment had torn himself f
the foremost two of his asseilants with crashing blows
clenched fists.

Fhen he sprang baelk, his ravolver in bi: hand, gleaming up
to a level. 2

‘“ You Belgian dog! Come on, then!”

He faced them with rfect fearlessness, There was an
instant’s pause for breath. Then knives and pistols glimmered.
A second more, and they would have been upon him like blood-
hounds. <
- But, at that critical moment, from the silent night came a
crash of firearms, and the Englishman’s opponents reeled to
right and left, struck down by tearing bullets,

Only two of them remained upon their feet; and these twe,
without even locking round, took to their heels, racing awsy
blindly towards the bungalow. One of them was Ludwig
Heliendori. :

Sidney was as amazed a3 the Belgian probably was. One
moment he was on the verge of a desporate struggle against
odds, from which it was scarcely liksly that he would emerge
alive ; the next, ho saw his foes fallen or fled, himself secure
and unassailed. It was a startling transition,

“Burke !’ -

A shaft of moonlight came through an opening in the clouds
Tt revoaled. to him the tall, soldierly figure and bronzed face
of the Congo captain, = - 5

_ Burke heéd out his ha.nd,i’l wit-h_sq dsxmkz.,
e=saTinc or you we are here, Sidney, =
L Veryk.y Yoz have saved my life, probably., But—

voice, hissing in the intemsity of

¢ You want to know what we are doing here ;
“ That’s it.”” Ry ) 0
< T told you that King Leopold’s flag would not shelter

rd from my vengeance.” 3
““You are attack tho bungalow 17

ae.‘ﬂ ou a large number of
thoro in force.
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THERE'S NO BETTER

gide by side with black cannibals, But for Marie's
mﬂhtne wm}in the midst of these hasty reflections when
Berpard Burke mjo_in‘od bimn, There was a gleam of satis.
faction in the captain’s oyes. Ho appeared to regard succoss
S0 3
M'ﬁVhat are you&zomg
gou of your parole,
Y have no wish
word did not bind me.
Burke Jaughed grimly.
8o he has shown the cloven foot already ?
«He is leagued with Hellendorf, They are
Mademoiselle Louvois a prisoner yonder.”
#1 mus -as much. But tell me what has happened
gince you left me yesterday.”
Sidney did so, in & few brief sentences.
| attentively. ; )
| It is clear that she is a prisoner. I should pity her if she
remained in the power of Ludwig Hellendori,” Burke said

to do, Sidney ? I need not remind
to interfere with you, Burke, even if my
I have done with that scoundrel,”

keeping

The.captain listened

mly.
gnSigxey set his teeth,

*“She shall not remain in his power
resolutely, 3

2 The captain appeared to be reflecting.

“You will gtand by me, Bernard ? asked. Sidney. * Your
vendetta does not extend to an innocent girl 7

“Heaven forbid! Yes, I’ll help you. I had intended to
demand Louvois at the hands of }iclendorf. The Belgian is a
scoundrel, but I have no quarrel with him ; and if he surrenders
Louvois, he can live, for aught I care. But I will demand

. mademoiselle also.” .

“ He will not give her up without a fight.”

‘1 am sorry for him, then. If fighting begins, the time for
surrender will be past. My men are tigers when they have
tasted blood, and there is no stopping them. If the Belgian fires
a shot, they will not leave a man living in the bungalow.”

Sidney shuddered; but he did not falter. All porsonal

while I live,”’ he said

congiderations ‘must yield to his concern for Marie, Her
rescue came before everything.
“But we'll give him a chance,” added the captain. * Come

They ars only
waiting iy word to attack.” :
The clouds had drifted before the silver moon again.

l

3

L on! My men have encircled the bungalow.
deep darkness fell as they strode towards the bungalow.

Again

SENOE CHAPTER 11.
5 . The Attack on the Bungalow. ;

o HAT is it, Hellendori,? What has happened ?
i You have not let him escape ?
i \ ‘A savage curse broke from the Belgian.
5 3 ._He thrust Louvois aside, and began to shout
- orders to the startled negroes, - 3 .

- The sound of firing had alarmed Louvois. He met Hellendorf
in the ball as he rushed ip, white and panting.
‘While Hellendorf was giving rapid orders for the defence of
the bungalow, Louvois stood trembling. He understood that
there - danger, though he did not know precisely what it

e 5 s
more than half a poltroon as he was, had his wits
The bungalow wes built for defence in case of
t did not take long to prepare for an attack.
| windows b : the steps_to the verandah
Aah i - 8 ‘A
hed more freely.
the neck of a bottle,

filled a glass, and drank
B agatn. S

d with \bl.nck riflemen, -

- wildl er
b 'Ix: a gornef ‘crouched Louvois, pale as

CA s 3
HALEPENNY PAPER. =oiien. WEDNESDAY, u
;';\rg _\iogx there, Ludwig Hellondorf 1

he Belgian knew the voico t
*“ I am here, Captain Buri::.”haz by ‘hmugh s gond
* Do you want to make terms 7

“I have no terms to make with a robel and 4
you, who wear King L D & traitor, Da.
Government station 1 Leopold’s colours, dare to atttack o
The Belgian's idea was to ride the high-horse : but th :
the last thing to prov PSR 56; but ¢ _“e was
““P‘ii" = clslmx;ib:xls. prove effective with Bermard Burke, the
* You will find that T dare, Ludwi ]
accede to my terms, I will °t’nﬁ§,d;55r}ﬁf§53§f- toliﬁ': v do%ﬁ?it
and the vultures will pick your hones amongst the t\shegr" 4
““ It would be death for B RS AR 5
st LOT you in Boma,
I‘Imt; I need not discuss with you. Do
the conditions upon which I will spare you 2’
** I am listening.”
*“In the first place,
to me
“*To what faote ¥
' Death.”
“ What else do you want 2
** Mademoiselle Louvois must be given up.’
“1 refuse.” X
‘* Better consider.”
** You can have Louvois if you like 2
There was e shriek from the wretched Frencnman, Ha
grovelled before Hellendorf, clinging to his knees.
“Save me! Save me from him !
The Belgian spurned him away with his foot. ]
.“} You can have Louvois, but mademoiselle I will not part
with.”
* Then I shall take her away from you by force.”
“ Curse you! we shall see. I have a strong.position here,
and men to hold it. We shall see.”
“1 warn you that if blood is once shed, it will be a fight to
a finish—no quarter given or taken.”
“Bah! you will not scare me with threats.”
“You refuse finally 27
1 refuse to give up Mademoiselle Louvois.”
¢ Then your blood be upon your own head!” -
For five minutes silence reigned around the bungalow
of Nkota. Burke was completing his arrangements for the
attack. h 4
Hellendorf and his men were on the alert, and watehful as
cats. There were thirty armed negroes on the verandah which -
circled the house. If the ‘enemy won it, it would not be done
without heavy loss. And Hellendorf was inelined to believe
that when Burke discovered what a difficult task he had under-
taken, he would give it up. And, in fact, even now he could s A3
scarcely credit that the captein would dare to fire Lupon: the
flag of King Leopold. "
%ouvois had disappeared. He had dragged himself away
to Maric’s room. A last hope had come to him that in her
prosence he might find protection. The wretch was paying
dearly for a wicked life. In his anguish of fear he tasted more S
than the bitterness of death. :
. A deep, eerie stillness hung over the house, the forest, the
river. 1t was the %alri before the storm.
It was abruptly broken.. . . : :
From every side, with startling suddenness, burst out a crm

you want to hear

you must surrender Jacques Louvois

of firing. Swift and swifter the red flashes flitted tluoggh X
darkness: REaes e S heate e ; Srisceey,
e Fire ! yelled Hellendorf. s S5

lloy answerod volley, erash on crash. Sl S seats
Bl e riont lifbonads to the terriblo uproar ith

2 pulsi eart and her trembli asped together.
il eath, shivering as if with

t notice him. She was thinking of Sidney
o g:ciﬁg{death, fighting for her freedom

-
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