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‘, S“ddehly he felt a looseness about his
body. The rope which bound him to the
tree slipped to the ground. It had been cut!
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CEAPTER 1.
s of West Africa—A Forest Tragedy.

of a riflo rang sharply through the dense
o6, and a piercing cry Tollowed the shot.
sprong to his feet. ;
that, Hannibal t

‘nodded,

ma.Kib. Somebody hurt. B’pose we

od or & massive baobab on the bank of
a hot day, even for West Africa. Myriads
d in the drowsy air. :

8 rifle and plunged into the forest, with

foreing o passage through stubborn bush
» the sound of vogges fell upon their oars.
yot 8t last, Gaston Dupleix ! Whero is

find her, Captain Duroc. You may
o e ites DO th
_abou ' You aro not in these
! ~ Mademoisells is not far off.
ount. If you
elle.1 > -

e{on!u' ing in Fronch. The reply was -
d feeble tones. 8

By CHARLES HAMILTON.

The French captein uttered a fierce oath as ha s un round to
face the new-comers. His hand fell upon his sabre.

But he faced them only for & moment, Kit wes springing at
him, and Hannibal's finger was pressing a trigger. Discretion
clearly, was the better part of valour in this case. So the French-
man realised at once. He bounded into the forest, and Han-
nibal’s bullet missed him by a foot or more, ;

Kit was dashing in pursuit when the wounded man called
faintly to him. : ]

““Monsieur, & moi—a moi | "’

Kit halted.

‘“ Follow him, Hannibal, and kill him if you can find him { **

The black giant nodded, and disappeared among the trees.

Yusef, the Bonegaless soldier, was drawing his last breath;
Kit did not even glance at him. He dropped on one knes by
the side of Gaston Dupleix. o

My poor fellow, can I aid you 1’

“I am dying. That scoundrel has rmurdered me. Mon
Dieu! whet will become of Claire Pontmercy ?** The hollow
eyes scanned eagerly the frenk, manly face of the young English-
man. * Monsieur, it was noble and generous of you to coma
to a stranger’s aid. Are you gencrous cnough to risk your lifa
t6 save & %ady who is in terrible danger ?

flash came into Kit Russell's eyes.

I am at your orders. Who is the lady, and what is her poril Pt

¢ She—is. Mon Dieu t ™ ?

The voice of Dupleix died away in gasp3. It was evident that
the end was very near.

Kit looked anxious.
roused his interest. :

Heo had s flask of brandy slung to his bolt. JTn a moment hs
had poured a dose of the spirit between .ths whitening lips of
Dupleix.

II; artially revived him. He spoke agein, but in tones so
low tgut Kit had to bend his head to catch the words,

* Sho—Claire—she is at Magnolia Point. She alonse holds
the clue to the diamonds of King Tippoo. Duroc-—and I—
we both sought the diamonds. But 1 was Hrst—I carried
her oﬁ——f—l——oh !d" 5

Again his voice died away. . X )

Agbrief but torrible struggle shook his form, The light of lifa

The dying Frenchman's words had

_ faded from the ghastly face.

With a slight shudder XKit rose. ) 5 :
! '.v[‘hle diejpix%bed sentences of Dupleix had given him a partial
insight into tho mystery. :
maAg priceless secret held by a girl, and sought by two desperate
men ! \
th scoundrels, probably; -but she had chanced to ifall
int]?rothe clutches of 510 better of the two. And his death loft

her exposéd to the perils of the African forest.

Kit had no hesitation in deciding what course he should
pu 'fiw' seck ber, then! Iwill find her. I will save her from
her enemios !’ :

: e;[‘l?;‘m‘ wore footsteps amongst the bachabs. It wus Hanuibal

'..totu:hin .
For £

erspiration was thick upon his brow. His black faco
expwde? disappointment. ‘
. i ti(ﬂﬁglml,ly head
: 0 W -
e resiah teaah b ot do slip; Muséa Kit. Ho got cloan
5 ¥ % £ s v “ %
Tuok noxt time, Hannibal, aro you roady for 8 new

2 v ele Kit,” 3
e, et bk T kow you won'

-,
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Ty you know Maguohs Point 17 ;

“ Yes. Up do Niger, cicse to de French frontier. :

“ Thet's onr destinaticn. snd yoa're the gwide. Help me
46 boliew cut a greve for tlis poor w, and then we'll beo
offl. YN explsio ss we g0 elong. - Mc = may be precions.

In tem penutes they were en route.

»”

OHAPTER 2
At Magnolia Point—Yatenga the Half-Breed—The
Enemy in SightKit'e Defiance—The Attack.

-~ ASSA KIT)1” y
“Well, Eannibal 77
* Dat Magnolia Point.™

A wide swampy rniver, golden in the sunthine,
bearing on ita bosom vast masses of driftwood, rolled between
banks elothed in luxuriant tropical vegetation.

1§ was the Niger, the great river so long shronded in mystery,
now at last ed up by intrepid explorera.

Where the Niger made a southerly bend, a ** peint ™" of land
jutted into the ycllow flood. The * point®’ was thickly grown
with magnolize, the musky scent of which the brecze wafted
to Kit and Hanoibal as they came up the river.

Kit locked keanly at the juiting “ point.” Hs could ses
wo sign of a habitation.

i X %o CGaston Duopleix, mademoiselle
Hanribal. Let us search.”

They advanced imto the magnolias. The keen eyes of the
negro scanned earth and bush for traces. He uttered a low
exclamation, and stopped Kit abruptly with & touch on the

&rm.
* Look, Mas=g Kit ! ™*
A thick clump of msgnolies lay before them. Beyond,
could sce a small clearing.
At the foct of a towering baobab a but stood. On a log out-
wide a man gat cleaning & rifle
“Me know him,” whispered Hannibal. *“ He Yatenga de
ball-breed. Bery big rascal !’
Kit, Jooking at the men, cculd guite believe Hannibal's
stzlement. 2
The dirty yellow skin, neither black nor white, beirayed
the half-breed, and the brutal face and cunning eyes sufficiently
indicated his character.
¢ This must be the place we scek,” muttered Kit. * Yatenga,
was the compsnion of Dupleix. The lady is a prisoner,
and this half-breed is left on gonacd.”

1

ia there,

* Dat =0, Mas=a Kit.” :
ot 0 we come from his master, be js not Lkely to
_veceive us &8 friends.”’ 34
“Him bery big scoundre], Massa Kit. Hab been slaver.
out 2™

ell, no, ’c,ﬂd fellow, I really think that would be a little

Ssummary.
** Bery much sefer, Massa Kit.”’

- “still, we’ll give him the choice of surrender,”’ Jied Kit
Ak, }o::k t ]%, that medemoizelle 2 I >
- A girl had suddenly appeared in the copen doorway of the

glita and graceful girl, with a fair, sweet face, and large,

dark, wistful cyes. i
‘She atood at the door looking towards the Niger, glimpses

which could be eaught through the openings of tﬁbmb.

- iace was sad, and a sigh left her 1

glanced at her. She spo
long absent, Yatenga.””

ed. Bhe gave another glance towards

S'gnmeblowhunbruns
Wi
too

to0 him in English,

LF aF arn here,” Kit

“X sm Kit Rassoll. I o
: s m your frie
Gasion ]).,'...ﬂ‘,_‘.... . your fr ud.

Distrust came into ber eyea,

* Goston Dupleix was to me a gacler
I know it ; but i sur b
= i ot in his last hony be

*In his Jast hour 17

* He is dead.””

¥ Mon Dient”™

*“ He was shot down under the hanl
Xit concisely dotafled the death aorol®
bas wronged you ; but his last thought
am at your service, mademoiselle,”

Thero were tears gleaming in Claire's dark eva

* Oh, yoonsicur, it ia brave, nobls, of yog % = noe,
self in a perfect stranger. No ons was SJ e

- o er Iore 3 7
help than I, beset by encmies as L am.  To roynin | o
st the hands of M. Dupleix, T had consented ;vemn Ty leveden
the secret he sought—to ellow him to take 0 BI¥S iy
3

is 1mine by right.  And now——" by
Crack 1 i g
1t was a sharp, ringing riffe-shot. The blsck

appeared st the door. ock face of Hamiy

“Aassa Kit1” The negro’s face was eglow with exes.
ment. He had a smoking rifle in his hand. §* Mam :tms.
de enemy 1" o J L

*The enemy 7”*

** De French trash { *'

Kit muttered a malediction as he spracg from thes hot.
keen, fiashing glance swept to right and left.

Through the openings of the magnolisz he caugii plimpes
of five or six moving figures. He knew the garb of the
West Airican native soldiers.

Captain Duroc bhad arrived, then !

Kit smiled grimly.

“ He has lost no time, Hannibal. It will be a fght, then,
So be it.” 4

Hannibal the bound half-breed into the hot. 3%
followed. He elosed the door and looked for a fas:

“There are bars hers, monsieur,” said Claire.
strangely calm as she helped Kit to place the bars in the
i Is it Captain Duros yonder 72

I believe so; though I cannot undesstand how it is that
he is here so soon.” 2

Claire shuddered slightly.

* Durce ! she murmured. “ Oh, I am lost, then!”

* Not at all,” Kit said quietly. * There does noi &prect
to be a large party of them ; and if the odds ere not tco great we
shall beat them yet.”

She locked at him with shining eyes. 2

** And will you risk, perhaps lose, vour fife for a causs which
is nothing to you, and which you know nothing cf 2™

“ It is sufficient, mademoiselle, that you are & woman, and
that you sare in-danger.” .

He looked from the barred square which formed the window.

The French, on the edge of tho clearing, were scanning
the hut and its vicinity, but did not seem to care i0 leave the
cover of the magnolias.

‘“ Ah, there’s Duroc!” ; o

The Frenehman stepped boldly into view. He had s Wb'i-ﬂ
{li:g in his hand, and was advancing rosclutely towsrds the

t.

There was a certain admiration in the eyes of Kit B@eli_
* Heo does mot lack merve. After all, he does mot kmo
that we shall respect the white flag. What does he want—@
parley, or to spy out our defences 1 Nt

The Frenchmen halted st a half-dozen paces from the i :
He caught sight of Kit's face at the window. He mede
ironical salute. Sl
“BSo youn ere here, Monsieur F'Anglais 1’ a5

Fatiary % What do you wuzt a2

“My wants, I beliove, are the same as yours. 1 waat “¢

diamonds of King Tippoo, to which Mademoiselle Pontmesy
ue. ;

can give the clue
angrily.

;)ﬂyrgg R ed h’h,lh uldam.
‘ou do not, then, s:ek‘tbo'hmmre of which mnd“"“_‘ii'.“‘:
es tho eecret :.J""he asked, fixing his keen, narre® &
: faos,

‘Swar within zeach of my hand my emswer to 04
ox ~would be a blow ! at all? Only for the tove o

e fiwls “h
%‘m oy T deaire o quarcel i

t oy plans, you
e task, Fores is &
an impossible taek.  Too s

L

]




blood bo tipon your 0wt head | "

anroloss shrug.

"
: u-eﬂl. s pe - ’
du’x‘nro finishod, mondeur,” Kit eontinued,

now Y s to defend Mademoisslle Pontmercy,
me, ,ﬂ,?]m h]ﬁ{xy comrade and I are good shots, Wo
Jiohn, Nowgol o

dio like & dog ! Tho ¥renchman’s eyes blazed
IM hatred. ' Curso you, you ehall pay doarly

"

ationce | ;

Dr:r:o%rm,;d as if to gn, Tluf-n, with “""‘h{”i"g-“ka

* ho swung round, with a revolver in his hand, and
tho face of the Englishiaan framed in the window,

s

CHAPTER 3. e

Troa ~A Fight Againg dds - Fortune
°har’f’uvouu the Brave, o :

i Joft Kit Ruasell’s lips, end he recled back,

s&ébnflgﬁuh of blood ocross his face.

“A seream of torcor broke from Claira—a roar *of

rage from Hannibal. g
caught Kit as ho foll, and supporfed hLim in his

al arms. ix black face was wild with rage and grief.

’ Diou ! is ho killed, then 1" cried Claire,

:' lwﬂ a thunder of blows at the door.

assa Kit | Massa Kit 17

" all right, Hannibal | ]

yand dazedly scross his forenead.

h
1 full b

Kit etraightened up, passing
* O, the trcacherous

man had intended to send the bullet through
”ll:ud: Kit, though taken by surprise by Duroc’s foul
v, had made & quick movement as the pistol cracked,
allet had gashed along his Leraple instéad of penctrating
rehead. It had torn away a strip of skin, and mads
d flow freely, but tho hurt was only superficial.

‘moment Duroc fired his men rushed forward and
before the hut. The door shook and groaned
of blows from sabres and the butt-ends of riflss,

ly wiped the blood from his eyes. His face set

ife or death now, Hannibal. They've taken an

oul play, but we’il beat them yet.””

k 80, Muasa Kit.” -

y, by no means a stout one, was yielding to the

jult. The assailants being close to i%, the defenders
o upon them from the window without exposing

y could only wait tili the door was down.

ined space & terrible struggle was about to tako

Claire Pontmercy. She was deadly pale, and
essed to hor heart. ;

oiselle, Eo:{a:e'.to“the inner room: You must not
d.to th e

_for a moment; then she bowsd her head,
the inner apartment. =

od down the whole length of the door. A

L across the floor of the hut.
rifle was in at the aperture. A

5 the hut, and buried itself in the wall.

nt Kit pulled trigger. There was o fearful

furious voice of Captain Duroe.
ounded. ﬂédqn:fellsham:ed

- but -since there is a canoe, that will serve ua better.
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o
Suddenly Dures ta : ’
TELs z Lorg w1l Laes.
The lest Seneciorr?, Dimeolt loose, acd lesped to hia ¢
ng t).-:‘, ey lélr s was down, spd iret
to nid Kit, " e

¥or a singlo instuns ¢
B 0 mstant the
maddenad, g
'}:/}vmm was cul off, and b
ion & tiger.like sprineg i the

4 ge ing carried him ints fame
}’.r’y’, wesis o 't 3 I gre nto 8T 1o m,
1 3 sman’s screams of terror, Ki adly
after him, o AR et

“ My life for hers1” yelled the P
ZJAiq'I clutch. His lm;fq wzz;‘;; h:;”bz;?'dhﬁ:‘?:s._d forvsiois

sfiance at Kit, at i “My b e R
back, or sl diss § Hanaibal. “*“My fife for hees! Stand
h‘-‘hzlx{f;l;d ! Coward!” burst from

Durce laughed moekingly,

;Ie r;an master of the situation, -

AN that torrible morcent, whan dos appeare n,
this idea bad flashed to him. o0 SPpeared cartaia

His lifs for hers !
tnﬁq \‘&.'m! his last chance, and ha saw thst be had played a

"I"I}J;old y "urh]m“q. Hannibal {” mnttered Kit

"be negro, his s afiam ith ST
Ho g::-.f—‘:déhia m’;;:’fiz:‘az:;;'c with rage, lowersd his hand.

* You may kill me, bot you cann

recovered hiz coolness, A .;r:w,-r‘mg
828, ‘“Take your choice, Monsis
or death for hgr £ o Sne et

The girl's face was like marble.

¥ Ob, mon Diea ! sha musmured.

Kit panted with rage.

“ Release her, scoundrel ¢
pledge my word.”

Duroc released the girl. Lisr and traitor s he was himself,
he knew that Kit was made of difierent stuff, and he falt that
he could rely ~upon the Englishman’s word. In fact, he had
no choice in the matter,

‘* Now go,” said Kit hoarsely; “1 give you two minutes to
seek safety.”

“ Give me my weapons ! »

I shall not. Hannibal, take his knife. Snelos like you,
Cafx.)t:x?hDuroc& are safer with their fangs dravwn.” 2

oussnd curses——""

# Begona !

# I go now, it is trus, but——"

Kit grasped his revolver. Captain Durcc did not stop to
finish.” He rushed from the hiat and vanished into the roagnolizs.

Claire breathed a desp sigh of relief.

<“ He is gone, mademciselle; but he will coms back. He
will not leave us a moment longer than it takes him to obisin

_reinforcementa. Ihadhoped to makesurs of him, but now 2
¢ Let us fly, monsieur!* #

¢¢ For mysolf, I would not think of Aight, but for you, mademoi-
solle, safety lies in a rapid jonrnsy to the settiemenis. How
near at hand Captain Duroc may have confederates I caunot
tell. Momregta may be precious. Will you prepare, then, for

O This instant,” pladly assented Clairo, !

Kit reflected for a moment. B 9 e

& How did Dupleix bring you t& this place, mademoisolle 2
he asked.

* Down the Niger, from the French territory.” J

£ And his canoe—doubtless it is still here 27 ~

# Doubtless. When M. D‘:&Xm went away this morning, he
went on foot through the bush.”

Kit smiled with satisfaction. : -

*Wo are in luck. You could never reach tho settlements
afoot, Mademoiscile Pontmercy. I was thinking of & raft;

Do you
here it is keps 777
k-ng%';:ler t'l;emngz?o)ias by the bank. Yatenga can tell you

3
w}_:‘e-fhi that iz trme.” Kit turned fo the bound and sullen

s Franchman stood, pels, des

i {505 wrore npon him.,

Claire wax in

9 Englishman. Bat

£ Mon Dien { ™"

Take your life. You arte ssfe; I

ies

. halé-breed. ** ,atenga, where is the canoe 1"

Find - : ;
2 e can knock some of the obsiinacy out of iLis

fpeces i



Vet m fornoicma susmy,  And yor Ao kI i s eakd Viood
Kit eanld pey, maka up his nn?d by has,

Wanoibal, I laft to bimssll, would soon have saitled 1he
mnebber, Y abongs sould ses (hat, Lo fixod his syes anxiously
upon the Knglishman, Al his ‘umll»ﬂ“h Vs gone 10w,

* Bpare 1oy ite, monslour,” bo vedlsioed, © Glyd e froodnm,
ond 1 will swestse "'

Kt werutinised tha traacharous yallow fuen, s shifty, eunning
oym,  LALths promise of folth was Lo b rond ler':‘,

N0, Yatengs, you pnosd not swear," Lie sald, I fa T who
will gwaar, 1 swonr that If yoi oross my poth ogain 1 will kill
yon ke w dog,  Wemomber that—and go )"

Dhe holf broed's black sy e glitbered venomouly,

# 1 will rersstnber,” ha ;m"{, showing his teoth,

Hannibul anst bim 1ooss, and he disappenrod Into the bush,

At n httle distance he nLn;?n A, and turned down towsrds the
Niger, Ho stood in the Gushoy watching the broosd flood
shining rod in the light of the sunset.

Ha waited 41l ho snw a eanoo shool ont from the darl.green
bank of Magnolis Point. 14 passed him as {6 glided down the
nver,

A spram of hate crossed the yollow faco,
#t the figures in the canoe,

Yoy but you aro not out of danger yot.”” Tho helf-hreed
hissod the words through his clenched tosth, * I will yet have
King 'l'iﬂm'ﬂ dinmonds, and revenge upon that cursed English-
man~rod revenge L "

Ho ghiook his flat

OHAPTER 4.
Down the Niger—-King Tippoo's Diamonda--Kit’a Queet,
OWXN the Niger, winding smongst the huge masses of
driftwood, the canoo swiftly passed in the light of the
tetting sun. A

Hannibal was peddling, Kit sat with his rifle across
bis knoes, walchful for peril, = Mademoiselle Pontmercy was

near him. Tho girl's face was very thoughtful.

* Monrieur Yupsell,” hio soid abruptly, “ are you not curious
}ﬁeknzw tho eause of this condict in which you ere risking your

7 (42 .

Kit emiled, -

“ 1 admit it, mademoiselle.  But I do not asl you to gratify
iy curivzity unless you wish to do 60.” .

“I have nothing to conceal, monsieur ; and you have well

proved that T can trust you.” Bhe paused for a moment, and
thon resumed, “ 1 hold'a gecret, a clus to a fortune. Of that
both Dupleiz and Duroe sought to rob me,
- “You have heard of Tippoo, the native King of Kandi ?
A few months 6g6 o French eolumn under Captain Duroc
oeenpiod Randi, ¢ oxcuse was that ho was a slaver. The
roal zeason was thet ho possessed the diamonds which are now
sached ot the Tion Ysland. , !

*King Ti Yknew what Duroc’s aim was, and before ho
reachod Kandi Tippoo sent away the treasure, My {father,
wrn dvory merchant, who traded with tho Baribis, was then
nt I, It wag Lo him that King IL‘?JPOO entrusied the

e,  He know he could re‘lrv upon M. Pontmercy.
“ My Lather cerriod out his orders. Ho crossed the frontier
B 2 British territory, and buried the diamonds on Lion
- Ieland in the Nigor, n he came back to the sottlemonts,

I then A
s obably, the fate. of Xing Tippoo. He and
of Lis w \mt{ killed in roalstinggthop onch.,
" Wo whom, then, did the diamonds bolf)nﬁf Not to Captain
o8, Wi Jind sought to steal them. Not to the French
ni nt, who Lad ordered the massacre of Kandi.
! {all but to the man who had been a faithful
whils o lived 7"
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score of Senegaless oldiers, in quest of Dupleix and his priscaen

"V & Vomy Gme ¥ was £, 3
harshi wed IOy, Y sy v 4
the st gt b iz LA +
saaril fenn vy W' "
KiVs Yiiow darbansd

“Un meminded ¢ 1 YV e &
inderndiseiia,’” 4 g
AL onighh, Wiopetens s sy A ;-
What wus yeits -rf‘./, Lt ; ‘
Rl last 1 b §) W)X Gsdrrryayer su
ay hiand, He wis 1 FTIAY ahirrradd e
Durtst viould davs 14 lenrf By sihiiies Lo 7%
Mo deoidedd 1o pas off sesiding S Sidoo.

ok clomr, '
to lsarn the movewesis
whethey Saroe hind soene
Magnobiedoint,
of Duroe,”

“ Ho deserved his {10 &
”’m!,/n';rfsy, it jz, 1 » I
enched diamonds 177

“IL it be poszible,”

“You have #bid that yon teust me 172

%X should indeed bLe
oarneatly,

“Why, then, stonld we nst
Lo the settlements and reesye-

** Do yaou, then, know ths &

“Well, I camped th
hunting expedition, It iz 2 d
from Magnolia Point. I you know 4
enche e

“My father gave 0o en ezsct descrintion
I could find it.””

*‘ Then nothing eould be simp

“ You are right, monsienr.,
Lagos I ghall be securs from the pn

*“ To-morrow,” eaid Kit, “tha @
will be in our hands.”

Hoe little guessed what vwas d
the glitter of King Tippoo's diz

Night descended like & veil ng
forest.

Darkness lay upon the bosom of the m
by the scintiliating stars, zet like poin
heavens. :

It was Hannibal, "who knew the Niger Iika 3 book, who =1
the spot for camping.:

A low isle covered with baohab.irees
lone amidst the rolling ficod, was the ca
It would have been difficult to find a m
Bavage Ian nor savage beast could reac

Kit, built & hut of branches for Claire.
longings, which he had brought from Maz

No fire was lighted.

He s

vngrstefn)

Kit knew too well ¢
wilderness. Light or smoke might bring up«
black or white, :

Hannibal, -standing like a black status under a Ia
kept first watch. Kit stretched himself in the canoe,
Fg:em his dreams the beautiful facs of Claire Pontmercs
absent. 7 ;

CHAPTER 5.
Captain Duroc’s New Ally—Yatenga the Guide.
WHILE Kit and his companions cemped upen i

in the Niger, their enemies were camping et Iag

nolia Point. 2 : s
A few words will explain the movements

aptain Duroe. -
2 £wo days ago he had crossed the frontier at the head of _-4

s £ Ii = o fOr
had been gcattered up and down the Niger, seeking “7
m’;m%ffd‘% r, when Kit and Hannibal first teos
Pt BT s st e
" of Dupleix Captain Duroc had fa ‘e}.ﬁ'-.;

outs, and with them he had followed 217

oint. Ho had not stayed to collect his wa™

wve allowed Kit time to escape. e,
by Dupleix’s direction, to seek C e

ow. But he thought it probable, an¢ =

3¢ Magriolia Point he found defcat instcs!

e “only the effect of rendering b®
”h'b'h mw?:a now spurred 0

1 twice defeated him,
ol a8

bl

head of fourts”
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i an etill ““ Youshall be our guide. You understand that I know lit
1 the :"'“3};;{ the capta the Niger on the E sh side of the frontier. I roly gpon ;Leu?'!
§ wad N"“‘_’\" taking with ! T will not fail you.”
; it had S;nf: ted only by tt ““ You know these forests well 1
i was tensl - T have lived thirty years on the Niger’s banks."
| R 3 arc g ““ It will not be necessary, then, to wa‘* for dewn t "
| ! SRR o1 the mag nd waited for “Not in the Jeast. Night and day are the game to mo.’

: ** Then we will start at once.”
s round the fire, The captain proceeded to awaken the Senegalese.
t and sfaring then midnight.

W it
da\ﬂn”o his rocn slept, Tol -
sat upon a log,

tb’,;:n- at the d;; -td emb 5 thtohut losing & moment the French broke up camp, and
2ask he had set him egan the mazch.
m—;hich direction bad Through the dismal shades of the fgrest the half-breed led

ths way at o rapid pace.
With scarce a hult they kept on till the rosy flush over the
tree-tops to the east heralded the advent of a new day.

1d daylight revesal & ¢

suld dayligh

e they had, what chan
3§ before they f_o\mr} safety

Ho roso with en €

‘ psperated gesture, and

8 dung oway his

eroot. Cvirte
‘b" Diablo! Wil i
\ pever be morning 2
» Monsicur !
Durce started, and
Iooked eharply round.
It wes a low vo
from the magnol
i Duroc gragped a pistol.
*Who sgpeaks ?
“ Hold yoor fire. T
gm & friend ! "'
%S¢and forih,
T

Alithe form stepped
from the ‘bush, and
stood before the
Frenchmen.,

Duroc ran Lis eyes
over the yellow, dusky
face, the glittering
orbs, as treacherous
a3 a snake's. He was
not fazvoursbly im-

“Iem Yatenga. 1
was the companion of
Gm lDupleix. é
hel hiim  carTy O
)(Adﬁmoinéalle I;ontd
mercy. By my han
- her father fe!L’}"

3 - Frenchman's

), your master’s
half-breed

A<

him fo ths free siipped

out his hody—the rope which bound
: to the ground, It had been ent! _ ; Sy 2
po} ﬂw It ,yan',_dio not ﬁ’lx;d herl" the . As',t:x; sun cugbsdéhﬁ:g, sky a 'ghm?ag (}f.ietﬂeéf.ed‘ Tight
n the treasure of King Tippoo!” = - appeared ahead throug o openings of the forest. A
% R s o g ‘pp I_)E:thsin Duroc uttered an e:gzlamation' of satisfaction.
e o Niger | S ;

e PR




The sun rose higher. Navigation amongst the cumbering
driftwood was difficult sometimes, and sometimes dangerous.
The ?eed of the canoe was not great.

“ Golly, ain't it hot ! ejocu(!imd Hannibal, down whose
black face the perapiration poured in streams.

I?l"flm sun was near the zeP:ith now. Kit pointed to a little
jsle, a tangled mass of tropical wfetaﬁon, rising from the
ghining waters a short distance ahead.

““We halt there for noon,” he said.

The noonday halt is indispensable to the African travellsr.
Tho heat was, in fact, growing insufierable,

The canocs floated towards the isle.

Little did the voyagers dream that from its tangled thickets
) fierce eyes were watching their svery motion.

* By the gods,” chuckled Captain Duroc, “ it seems that they
are going to land here!

Duroc had chosen the isle for the place of his embush, as
giving him a greater command of the river than either bank
could do.

A
i
'y
NE

Amongst the hoge trees, hidden by the yam-vines, the Seno-
galese soldiers were stretched in the shade.

At a word from Captain Duroe they were up and on the alert.
X - Yatenga’s evil oyes glittered es fie peered through the vines

A &t the dproachiug boat. y
3 anything be luckier ?” Duroe rubbed his hands
with glee. * Wo should have stopped them with a volley,

. but that would have been at tho rick of hittin%1 mademoisells,
. end losing the clue to the freasure. Ma foi! they are }}Iacing
themselves in my. hands in the most obliging way.
better than T could have expected.” 3

} The canoe camo nearer, The occupants a peared not to
¢ hg.ve #].be elightest suspicion of the presence of the French upen
¢ the isle. 3 :

** Keop close, mes enfants. Let them land, and then, when

I give the word, rush out, and seize them. No firing. It
will not be peeded, and we must:not risk losing mademoisells.”
¢ eanoe totched theidsle. Hannibal secured it to a project-
it in%‘toot. and sprang ashore,
4 it, after a keen glance at the trees, seeing nothing suspicious,
stepped ashore, and gave his hand to Claire.

** Seize them1”

There was a sudden, startling rush, and in the twinkling of
an eye Kit and Hannibal were in the grip of many hands,
The surprise was completo! >
XKit went crashing down, helpless in the grip of four brawny

surpihsod as he was, made o tremendous effort
asseilants,

taggered, iurched over liks an uprooted tree, and went
3 :ﬁo the river, with two Senegalese still clinging io him

 Whilo Kit writhed ineffectually in the grasp of the Seacgaloso,
e o ﬁghhyu}”egraspo e Seneg: )y
mww.m ‘thewldiefrs?iﬁ_)qmo&n,,did under

for zid. e « s
‘A‘-fl}gxot, shoot 1 * <houted Captain Duroc.

bal, witl loud ecry, released

the surfece of the Niger, . .

: oldier scrambled ashore, white and

o had felt th ight of 'gann}’bal’s
as dead |

hig 18-

fist was dashed like a hamzﬁaiintq the face of °
 The other, feeling his powerlessness in the giant’s grip, shricked

the riskc of Hitting ther comrede, tho soldiers blézed;
the “Senegalese, and

e
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EVEI'y Fﬁday,
Bub in that moment, Clair
grasped the arm of the hulef-g.‘?tgtdmerg,}l Fprang forwarg
sho‘ dragged it aside, and the blow l;{;_"“}.‘ frantje
s ‘;}\my ru’l’;um'.’wi the half-broed ]}:(?;l,\“q ark,
128 10 would turn his woapon upon the . > 0ment i
His eyes were acintillatin; wir,luxyx-:ai]'b Courageons girl h(:,erm?d
& }X}ack, madman | Captain E;]r»lrrs o
I;:itiuomdcr. He¢ was Jerked baclk nud(l
Claire faced Duroc,
of entreaty.

*Spare him ! spare him
Duroe looked at her w v
face. ® UPOD his gajtyy,
“He is my enemy ; why should T g im, madermo:
You ask too muchf ',l'hojmerx who }{:‘gmtén%g::bnm q alloy
no ;g\ercy ;‘,0 expect at my hands.” 4 ed my hag

¢ Nor does he ask it,” broke in Kj risply,
worst, you scoundrel 17’ ey gD oy

T}ZXPL" Frenchman’s eyes glittered,

*“Have you disarmed him, mes o fan .
curely, &delet him rise,” : pre s Rl e

Kit’s'arms were bound behind his back, and h
to his feet,

He looked for nothing but immediate death,
10 sign of fear.

He had faced grim death too often to shrink from it noy

The Frenchroan surveyed him mockingly. Secretly he w4
oxasporatod by the calm self-possession of his prisoner. :

# 80 this is the end, Monsieur IAnglais |

Kit shrugged his shoulders.

* I warned you that yon would pay dearly for your meddling,
1 have promised myself the pleasure of having you shot, Are
you ready 2

< Quite.” £33

Duroo bif his lip.
5 “’:fVeH, then, since you are ready; I will not keep yeu wait-
ing.”’. . 3

And hs turned to give an ordor to his men.

** Stop, monsieur ! Claire made a swift step fowards him,
* Listen- to me.,” !

Well 22 > 2

“ It is in quest of King Tippoo’s diemonds that you have
crossed the frontier 277 . s

** Doubtless,” : :

‘I alone hold‘ihe clue to the cache.”

* That is why I have sought you, mademaisells,”

*“ Well, monsieur, T swear to yon that if you fake the lifs

g

dn:é],

hang fe

1l
ung heavily g 70
Her hands were clasped, hey ik
gy

ith & ENCering smil

© Was jerke

but he shogey

of Kit Russell I will die before I will reveal the secret of the ;

cache.”
- Duroo smiled grimly. ;
** Your secret for his lifo 2 Is that it, mademoiseile 2%
““That is it.” : :
The captain reflected.” Claire waited in tense anxiety. :
XKit wes silent:- Life was dear to him: and if he lived,
another turn of fortune’s wheel might place him at the top

- and make the Frenchman the ** under dog.”

“Not that he believed that Duroc would keep faith. Ho

: ]'p%rle& the men’s character too well for that.

2 e diamonds once unearthed, Duroc would kill his prisoner.
if only for the sake of security. v S :

_-But if time were gained, there was & possibility of escopa
an_interval, and in that interval many things

- A eculiar bokﬂitkdoﬁx:t_&m’s
is life, mademoiselle. It is a bar

2 AT

we——_




ope Halfpeun.

seription my father gave, and the sketch
A ha deseription my [ather gave, ot
| R B8 v it
3 chowed 158 hours we start, <
»‘M Jn h':nd;r guard. A shelter of palin branches wag
“ﬂ"! N

Rt ire, back amongst the tamarinds. Thithor
throen P iwfm%; yude gaze of the soldiers.
o5 Fithdre™ of the trees the Scncgalese preparced a mieal; of
: M#thgi\-en(nl{i!. :
: M‘me}‘ﬁ on the sward, waiting for the spell
of leat r:;;i'lc gat with his back to a baobab, thinking.

" not pleasant,
Has of ,: v.en;nd th‘; thonght of Hannibal troubled him,
;Wm h?mcg believed him dead. They had not the

tast doubt that, struck by their bullc—ts,w the brave negro

for sver into the oozy depths of the Niger.

< ted it. The fact that ihe body had not been seen
Bal h“"}e"“ﬁm bope, for hie know that Hanuibal, togother
to "‘seg,gamgth of the lion, possessed the cunning of the

3 indin, struggle hopsless, had he perhaps * played
% 'fnt._' 4 s aagd :o givgxg his encmies the slip ?
%ughz it possible. The wish, perhaps, was father to
she thought. It will be easily understood  that -his anxicty

‘113! Hannibal Lived he would never abandon his comrade—
m:!k)?:—?xv% Bué perhaps he was Iying cold and quiet in
4he slimy bed of the Niger. And at that grim thought Kit
sz,ﬁﬁhm bhcﬁ refiections hie was roused Ly the preparations
of the ¥rench for the & ition.

was placed in {he canoo with Kit, Duroe, and Yatenga.

would hold no more. 5 :
ﬂ"fgﬂe teseoformed 8 raft for themselves, in {v}_ro. ip.rimi(:ivc
: West Africen fashion, by collecting a number of drifting logs
. god binding them together with the wild vines.
; JA raft Isr%a enough to bear the whole party securely was
formed in Balf an hour.
“ Allons ! ** said Captain Duroe. =
The sloggish current bore them down the Niger.

ks  OHAPTER 8. =
The Camp—A Terriblec Ordeal—A Staunch Comrade—
an:;’a' 'rr:achery—cm the Traclk.

nm again—grim darkness drearily brooding on forest

and river. :
Well into the night the treasure-seekers had prolonged
ths journey. Tt was close upon midnight when Duroc
govs the order to stop. ; 5 v

06 and reft were moored to the bank. The soldiers,
to stretch themselves on lend again, camped on the edg.e

s d ed-aahdre and placed at the foot of a tree,
ﬁ% and round the tree-trunk, a stout rope was

i, Kit realised that bis chence of sxcapo that night

forward to the

) as usual, erected for Cl
the

So far he oould nob ses

.- was ab hand.

knotred with vindictive thotot_;ghn?ss by _,Yatongo&.« 2
to the tree, and with his wrists etill bound P e
derkness with soine;do‘groe 5
Claipd =

black soldiers sprawled on the

distance from the. rest
~ Probably ho had-
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The doubt tras

v agony.  He eould nat :
could only wait o “""\'O-rﬂ,c'ninn):,; noY turn his head. Hq
Minute suceoednd 2. SUSpenss.

minute, T \g
Broiss 6. Tne'sweat woy heavy upon hie

he thing whatev o 5 b
atever it was, was clos
2 closa

t was cro iching there, The ruslhug had

Kit 5ot his teeth and
or death ¢ 5

Suddenly ho folt g loosen i
Tehhl el Seness about his body. The ro
be‘cn Ou)g?\md him to the tree slipped to the ground. * It hgg

Almost a 8ob rose to Kit’s thr
IBosbine se tc oat. It was resoue, then !

4 HIL dm\; o deep breath, and, with an offort, rose to ;‘x’ils.foet.

glance he gave at the camp—all wes silont there, A accond
more, and he had passed round the tree, ? rp
"‘ Dis way, Massa it 17 7 :

'L was the faintest of whispers. A stro; ¥
arm and led him through the bush, ok e e

Oub of carshot of ths French camp thoy halted, beside the

broad river, upon which the st ig ']
P ];niFo o starlight brightly fell. 'Then

lided over the ro it
arms. Tho Englishman stood frao.r ok fasteneQ =l
But the circulation, sudden]
was agony. In spite of his iro
1tself from Kit’s lips.

* Massa not wotnded 2- Hannib

chind the troe now,
3 ng 1 ccased.
‘mained grirmly silent, Was it reseus

y restored to his cramped limbs,
n gelf-control, 8 low moan forced

: al asked anxiously.

#No. I shall be all right soon.” I owe you my life, %"{unnibal.
By Heaven, 1'll £eb even with that cur Duroe before I'm
much -older!’’ He gritted  his teeth. § But ‘tell me, old

chap; how did you gt away 1
Hannibal grinned. g
He related his doings with a good deal of pride in his owa

cunning. ;
It had been as Kit suspected. : ;
Hannibal had dived before the French fire could reach him.

The cry he gave was uttered only to deceive his ‘enemies.

To linger was to die. But if he escaped ho conld reseue His
master if living, and avenge him if dead, “That was his reasoning.

He swam under watoer 05 far as He could: When he came up
he was hidden by the thick mangroves of the river bank, Thenes

i _ he easily gained.- the shore and the shelter of the forast.

-He did mot'go far. ‘Ho svatched tho French, When tha
voyage down the Niger cpmmenced he saw Kit placed in the
canoo. ‘That relieved him of his worst fears.
~ Keoping in the screen of the forest, he followed the French
down ghe Niger. When they camped on- the shore Hannibal
e The test we know. - s ;
- You're a true chum, Hannibal,” Kit said, grasping his
hand ag he finished his tale. P
# Mo die for Massa Kjt.&' said Hannibal simply.
“ 1 kn ou would, old chap.” 3
& But what we do now, Massa Kit'? De French trash stilt %
Bt lady.” it
.hég g’ees, axsxrd T’I1 havo hor out of his hands or leave my bones on
“the banks of ;;hc;{ I;T;ggr.’ ,btful : e i
bal loo ou e A
%g?;s ready $o follow Kit anywhore, but his devotion did nok

= than & dozen Sencgaless édldiéxg at thoorders
of&?fa&eﬁxﬁg;? ’}!:10 _vggégdgr Hannibal sho(}ky)ns woclly head
 he thought over the situation, ~ = . S
2 inking hard. _His glance rested upon the mighty
A “17:'::3‘;2 like silver in the clear light of 5:: stars. >
gsn‘l}‘he gave a start comnpani
, Hannibal 1>~ 3 :
ted to the river.




¥ Silenoce 1 dA wogd-—;)a gonnd—and—"
~Yat did not finish. % :
H: ?:l%at.bo girl shiver and then become strangely still. Sho
had swooned in lolgr t.ot\;‘ror.r Sk
in with satisfaction. SN
\‘;ri‘:;;?;gr };el;l cloalk abont hor, he lifted her in his arms and
od from the hut. y 3
Still silénce reignod in the French camp. The Senogalese
glept like dogs.- Captain Duroc was dreaming golden dron'n?s.
Fatengs laid his burden by the margin of the river. There

he left her. 3 X
A minute later he reappeared. He was wading and towing

the canoe. ; ; y
Cloire was quite unconscious, He lifted her into the canoe
and &tepped in after ber, A shove sent the little skiff out into
the stream. v, ; .
The half-breed used the paddle with swift, silent strokes.

Little did he dream what eyes were upon him as he pessed down

the river.

Kit drew a decp breath. His brajn was in a whirl. :

“ It’s Claire, Hannibal! The half-breed has taken her out
of the hands of Duroc.” His eyes glecamed. *‘ And he is
goingr to Lion Islend.” ‘ 3

There conld be no doubt at all upon that point.

Yatenga's object could only be to force Claire to show him
the cache, and to escape with the diamonds before the French-
man could follow and bafe him, ;

i eis p-
the scoundrel there.”

Hannibal grinned. -y

ﬂ“ QOme on den, Massa Kit. But wait a bit—we hab no
rifles.”

Kit had forgotten for the moment that he was unarmed.
Before he could speak Hannihal continued :

““ We manage dat.”
st How 12 < .

The negro made o gesture¥owards the camp.

\
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to ision Island. « Well, we shall follow and find-

EVGI’y Frid&y‘

* And now lat’s be on the track, Hannibal

Thoy turned their faces to the mvz}m, m‘“f s
pace through the s

The river was lost to s but thev k
They would strike the Niger ’:1;-:lin (11(-1"()&2\!](\\(\:‘]'\ Hm country woll
It wounld be an eady matlor to flodt across on a ﬁ?pl‘:’l”\n( ‘_N::xs\,l,,)
Dawn glimmering up from the east found tllxv- ‘”-“'f driftmoo;
steadily on. ML t"“”’liing'

86

. t o .
aislos of tho forest, Tatq 3\\)n6ihg

<

CHAPTER 9.+
The Isle of the Cachoe—The Diarmond 3
Fate of Yatenga—The Encrn;‘ e g,tg,';?’"~‘l’hg
QL:\H{,I} PONTMERCY shudde: %

d and opene
ent.

was lying on the gy
Close at hand rolled

s sy d he v,
She stared round her in bey T oyes.

It was broad day and sho wa
in the shade of the palms.
sunlit river,

The canos was fast to a sdpling at the water’s edge.
the half-breed, sat on a log, munching yams. g

Claire strove to rise.  She was free. The bonds and ¢

had been removed. She rose dizzily and leaned apainst
for support. Het head was aching, her senses reeling,

The hali-breed looked at her snd grinned like an exult

ard
the

5
> Alengy,

ho gag
& treg

ant

ghoul.
“ Where am I?” gasped Claire, pressing Ler hand to hep
forehead. e

“This is Lion Island.”

‘ Lion Island 1

“ Tho isle ‘of the treasure.” He grinned again. “Itigy
Yatenge, who havo won the race for King Tippoo’s diamondst

She did not reply. He continued, in & tone of boastful satis.
faction : 2

¢ Duroc was a fool. He thought I would guide him to Lion
Island and then be content with a‘handfnl of gold, flung to me
like offal to a dog. Peste! I have used him simply to tear
you from the Englishman. He served my turn, and now I have
thrown bim asidé.” The diamonds are mine—mine alone.’

- ¢ Mademoiselle, where

is the cache ?

. “The cache!”
mered Claire.

‘T have brought you
here to ask you that. I
cannot afiord delay, for
Captain Duroc will take
my trail and stick to it
like a hungry jaguar. Ere
noon I must be far away.
Understand, mademoi-
selle, that the scruples
you found in Gaston

upleix you will not find
in me,” His voice, his
look, grew . savagely
menacing. ** Whereis the
cache 77

- Still she was silent. He
camt}fcloserdto‘her. s

¢ If you do not N
I will y;Vring the mc
from your lips. Bah ! aro
you mad enough to rouse
my anger 1
o T will do as you
wish, ™ Claire said quietly.
- His savage face cleared.
TR ou are wise, made-

_Ho gavo her food and
- drink. Her faculties wero
~ clear now. A dull ache
" in tho head alono re

- mained  to recall the
horror of the night.

- She looked about her-
"ﬂ;e__;jslo‘hwaq small, a
resemblanee

stam.

Tho skotch M. 1"’2’99!11«"?

_mighty
e o

s
5

T

A
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e

f“_lg'lisfdgzg;pndsl Mige atlast1” ¢ No, scoundrs; not yours yet!” Yatenga stood for a moment as if .turned io
.~ stone, Kit Sprang-rrr_om the thicket with lovelled rifle;  Hannibal was at his side. R

himsslf down, knife in hand. Tho soil was soft. Ho - " « Golly, Massa Kit, dat fellow not troublo Missey Clairono
Nl BN o) B S e A OT O, s m A AR S S { = -
m him with calm eyes. She did not care. it hed turned to Claire. - EREL >
pened to Kit Russell 7 Was it not certain ““Weo are- in time,’ ho L
ne, '!Jl;rqo had killed a useless prisoner ? mademoisells, and the diaz yours: - - Set
o i ; ~ TURRT i is not the diemondsE care for s but—but I feared
2T : el 1btl s he would bi;y'ei.('l‘oﬂe_.'so‘ 1 owe my
m {0 ‘But we must not linger—the enemy aro
7 IR o 7 S T
‘the diamonds. - There wore more -
nd wastefully cut, but evidently
v ned the kaross of a sevage

e

. In Europe
irty thouse
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eyed, Hohad beard tbe firing at the isle, and it hed placed him
oo the qui vive. 3

1083 ‘%h;m balf an hour after the deparfure of Yatenge,
Uuroe had discovered what bad hopponed. His amuazement
and rege may be imagined. h e

Claire gone, and Kit gone ! At first he could only conclude
that they had gono together ; but when he found that Yatenga
wizo had venished he arrived nearer the trath.

He understood the game of the treacherous half.-breed-—
1o reach Lion Island first, and to lay hands upon the treasure.

What had become of his English prisoncr was comparsg-
tively unimmportant. It was the half-breed he was to seols,

He questioned his men.  Bomeof them knew the Niger—one of
them was acquainted with Lion Island. - The raft was launched
without a moment more of delay.

That Yetenga would lose no time Duroc knew ; but a chance
was loft the Frenchman. The cache would not be uncarthod
in a moment. He might yot overlake the half-breed bofore
ke could disappear into the trackless wilderness with his booty.

Tho gound of firing upon Lion Island warned Duroc that
eomeone, at ell events, was there,

He scanned it eagerly with his oyes as the raft drifted nearer.

Suddenly e voice, ringing from the verdant shore of the
island, made the Frenchman start with amazement.

* Captain Durcc | ”

The captain gritted his teeth. .

< Kit I?umell. by all that’s accursed | In the nanie of Satan,
how came he there 7 Where is Yatenga, then ?
~“ Captain Duroc, I warn you not to advance upon us.’

Duroe laughed scoffingly.

“ You ahgﬁ not escape me again, you English hound !

h;:! ”have werned you. Upon your head be the blood that is
ehed.” ;
“Fire ! mes enfants. Fire on the thicket ! ”
The Sensegalese rifles began to crackle. The raft kept on
straight for the islet.
Kit’s eyes glinted. :
** Deoath, then, to thom or to us!” he oxclaimed. & Bo it

80. Madernoisélls, remain in the'shelter of the baobab. Blaze

aw‘;i', Hannibal, end make every shot tell !

flung up his riflc and fired. A Sencgalese who was taking

aim pitohed forward heavily into the weter. :
Hannibal fired at ceptain Duroe, but the Frenchman moved at
_ the same moment, and the bullet killed a Senegalese behind him.
. Durog dropped behind the cover of a log, and ordored his
n}a)ean ﬁ}: lie down. In this position they were far less exposed to

But Eit end Hannibal were splendid marksmen. A head

log, a finger, even, sufficed them for a target, They watched

5 nxii_-did not lose a c}um'cg. : - :
n end again they fired ore the raft touched the islo.
ot was « At each fell o black soldier, dead or

tted his teoth as he saw his men thus decimated =
selpless.  He could only curse and wait, S
jor on the oozy border of the isle.

e, aeaSbravesl toiis Bt e i D s e
with gleaming eyes. His revolver was
But wore only four Sonegalese to

. Qf’Eacing ‘the Foel”

S e - 45t i

i
|

-
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soldi

reloadiy

8 lor

ough the gereg

1 of thicke

v &ng (1,

from the flashing bay: to defenq themae
Captain Duroe, fallir e

levelled his revolyer

G y engaged w
of the Frenchman.

A gleam of ferocious iri
finger touched the frics

A rooment more s
in anticipation, He s

But it was not to be !

* Bofore he could
report of a rifle. It
Clairs.

With a facoe white as r(cavth the girl pulled the tri
revolver foll from the hands of Dauroc as s bullet,
on the elbow, breaking the bono, 3

ad reeled against a tree.

Claire flung down the rifle with a shudder.

“ Mon Dieu! mon Dien | she murmured.

There was a heavy groan and a fall, Hannibel had digpaen
of his adversary. boes

¢ Hannibal 17

It was Kit who called.

Hannibal sprang
of his assailant.

*“Thanks, old fellow 1~ Ah ! there goes Duroe 1 7
»_Duroe, wounded, defsated, reafised that the game was un
He thought only of saving his“lifs, Ho was Springing hack
towards the river. 3 e

Haonibal was sbout to bdund in pursuit when Kit caught
his arm, °

* Lot him go.”” - !

* But, Masss Kit—2 *

““Bah ! he can do us no further harm. Tet him got”

Splash went Duroc into the Niger, swimming strongly,

. though with but ono arm. ; ;

Suddenly he gave a terrible ory, and, flinging up his hand,
disappeared beneath the water.

*“He's under ! Kit ejaculated. & What does that mean 1

Hannibal shivered. 2 7

“ Crocodile, Massa Kit.”

* Good heavens ! ™~

Ki¢ scanned the water with eegor eyes ; bul ths Frenchman
did not rise fo the surface. .

dn the depths of the Niger Captain Duroc had met his fats.

5 e 5 S <5 ] * 1]

With the journey to the settlemonts, now unshadowsd by peril,
we shall not deal. The throe arrived safely at Lagos; and
at Lagos they did not part. - .

For in the wilds of tho Niger, in the shadcw of d or and
death, Kit had jearned to love the girl for whom he had risked

- his life while she was yet & stranger. And Clairo—was it not

4]

pace behingd the two &

Neén

S

ith o brawny soldier
¢ WALy Boidier, seemeq at they
19 There

%

ghted Duroe’s ey6d g 1
= v A

ven him his rev

¥

& enge. Alrar 3
omy rolling 88, Alregg

at his feop, oy,

ror thore

; rang out tha o
It was the rifle of Yatengs i oo 08 Shar
tenges, 1o the han %t
s of

) struc
He uttered o torr

. The bayonet was almost at Lis breast
to’ his aid. A crashing blow relieved Kit

’

- natural that she should love the fearless Engliskman who had

- won for her her freedom and her fortune ? -
So farewell to Kit Russell, who won love and fortune whilst

THE END..

S IN THE ROVAL NAVY.

PLUMBE :
plumber, and now

. % Tich” has sorved his time with a master and 5
would like to get a post as plumber on one of His Magesty gahi [;eg
Providing he is a good workman, and of sound physique: b
difficulty in doing this. The ago Limit is between
: Sairly simple one. For instance, 2
t the task of wiping underhand a1
e (xg.‘,dddxﬁon to this, must be
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& double corner ol " 2}”
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