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some woman possessed of all the quali- |
ties that eommand affection, but love |
itself dwells far beyond at the cross-
rogds of weakness and strength. And
=0 your helplessness, carried to that
lnst degree, has wound itself around
my heart with a grip that will never
loosen.” |
“Poor White Man !” said Andrea, |
“Whether you want me,” he con- |
tinned gravely, “or mock me. whether
¥ou are true or untrue, pure or impure
—all those things no longer matter,
for love is an integral possession. You
way leave me, put the width of the |
world between us, and the breath of
your body will still be the breath of
mine, the surge of your dlood will be
the surge of mine; you™ sins will be |
my sins, because your helpless self,
stripped of all the clogs of flesh, has
twined Itself for always with the fibers
of my hegrt.”

“So you would give three pounds for
me,” murmured Andrea.

He let go her hands and rose quickly
to his feet. “You are stronger than
I thought,” he said. “No, T'll never give
a cent for you. Il walt till you're
well and them I'l take you in free
fight and in my own way.”

But Andrea did not hear him; she
had sunk back lax into her pillows.
Two tears crept from under her closed
eyelids and down her hollow cheeks.
“I'm so weak,” she whispered, “so
weak I can't ery.”

The white man eursed himself aloud.
No one knew better than he that it
is nmot won when the tide of battle
turns, and that he who sleeps on the
verge of vietory awakes to defeat.
He settled down to the long vigilance
that was his price of peace. The day
and a night eame and went before he
could draw the long, quivering breath

| to ook in my eyes

| fearful of bruising.

She shook her head. “Nn,” she whis-
pered, “it isn't that kind of a kiss.”

Her soft moist lips on his mouth
were ns light as a flower that sways
to its mate in the cool breath of the
morning, salutes gently recedes,

und

“There !” she cried. sinking back on
her pillows. *“Now go on about the
star thing.” |

Trevor, a dazed look in
mopped his brow, returned to his chair
and obediently repented, “When 1 real-
ized that that M. (. wasn't a liar after |
all, and that my fiving days were really |
over, 1 had to look around for new |
steering lights. There nre just three
things in the world today : winoing the
war is pumber oune, and after that |
come education and transport.” |

He nodded to himself as If in con- |
firmation. “T pleked Transport for |
my star. My mission Is to ships and |
railroads. 1 believe in all r-=\'vrenw1
that together with education they can |
be welded into the second coming of |
our Lord, bearing peace and not a
sword. If you ecan only see my star
high enough and far enough away,
you'll know that it shines on a world
beyond blasphemy.”

He looked at her anxiously, as|
though he feared she might tay among
the shallows while he was trying to
|show her his depths. She nodded.
“Go on.”

“Beginnings,”-he continued, “always
look small measured agninst ambition’s
end, so I don't often look so far ahead.
Just now my eyes ard fixed right here.
| on this soil of Africa, because from
her overflowing breast I've drawn my
stake of a million. That's a bit mixed,
but It's clear, isn't it¥"

“Yes,” saild Andrea. “Go on.”

“Another thing that is written in
the book of great truths, which, by the

his eves, o

of relief that marked the passing of
danger.

During the stage of convalescence he
read and talked to her by the hour

have no more of the printed page. He
had spoken a passage here and there
from the book of his own life snd now
she demanded the volume from cover
to cover. He told her of his boyhood
In a New England conntry town, of
scrapes in school and of the disaster
In college that had turned him from
the narrow road of specialization in the
diseases of the nose and ear to that
broad highway which is trod lightly
and aimlessly by stray dogs and eciti-
zens of the world.

“You would have made a great phy-
sleian,” suld Andrea, alwost regret-

fully.

“Perhaps,” he replled. “But 1
wouldn't have saved myself. 1 would
never have found myself. I would

have been one of those unconscious
mortals who spend thelr lives In a
group plcture. 1 would never have
found out that there is something
within me that utterly rebels against
all those isms which aim at the ecol-
lective classification of animal man
and whose goal is the herd instead of
the individual.”

“But isn't that old stuff?" asked
Andrea, vawning for the first time in
many days.

“No, it isn't,” said the white man
thoughtfully, “and I'll tell you why.
Never for centuries has Intrinsic life
been so close as it is today to its true
level of proportionate valuation. What
was worth living for yesterday, Isn't a
justification today. Food, raiment and
a baby-grand measure less In the
thoughts of true men than Ao truth,
honor and the final quallty of merey."
He sat Tor long in an absorbed silence.

wTell me,” said Andrea, “how the

of fiber is an expression of the indi-
vidual.”

star to which I've hitched my personal

smile,

all—"

you Trevor?”

but the time came when she would |

production of a million dollars' worth

“Now you're trying to pull down the

wagon,” sald M'sungo with his slow
“Well” he continued, “take it, |
handle it, but let it go again when
you're through with it, because 1 need
it high up and far ahead. When I real-
fzed that that M. O. wasn't a liar, after

“White Man!" broke in Andrea and
leaned forward. She stared at him
wide-eyed and flushed of cheek. “Are

| way, is the primer of the citizens of
| the world,” continued Trevor, “is the
| axiom tnat success begins at the point

“Are You Trevor?”

where a man stops asking for favors
and starts giving them. You'll get the
connection when I remind you that
the possessor of a million of anything
ean always give favori.”

“A whole cotillion,” ngreed Andrea.

“Having a milllon, I shall have no
difficulty in building & railroad across
Africa with other people’s money, and
having built one, [ shall build another
and then another. To put It in a nut-
shell, I mifht say that from now on
all my prayers will be stated in terms
of miles of readbed—what you English
eall permanent way. Other and greater
men have bullt empires; [ should like
to knit thera together.”

asked Andrea.
“I've started already,” answered
Trevor. “I've got my stake and &

| infected
went stone blind for a month,”

him

| his exact boast as to what he would

“When are you going to start?"

camp nnd the best of them

“IMd yon nurge them, White Man?

| Did you see them through?”

These were the questions that drove
neprest desperation, but the
gleam in the eves above the demure

to

mouth from which they issued inva- E_—

riably warned him of the trap in time,

|Hﬂ was on his guard; he knew that

there were things between him and
Ane

Irea that speech would furn into
stly skeletons walking by day and
which only econsistent silence coulid
entomb.  But so deep had grown his
sympathies that even in this he under-
stood her, It was not that she was
perverse, but that her pride demanded
a constant test of his loyalty to her
other self—that internal self that had
lain bared, revealed and helpless in
his arms.

About those things which might have
aroused a legitimnte curiosity, she
nsked few gquestions. Without a word
of inquiry she saw him despatch twelve
picked men on some mysterious mis-
sion whose intricacies and Importance
necessitated a prellminary palaver of
an hour's duration. Egqually silent, she
watched his detailed preparations of
a well-appointed safari. Tents were
brushed and set to air; cots and mat-
tresses put out for a sun-bath; provi-
sions of all sorts packed in one-load
cases: water boiled, filtered and hung
in canvas coolers. Only a few days
before, just such signs as these had
made her heart heavy with unanswer- |
nble questionings, but her lliness had
changed all that. The successive mo-
ments of the throbbing present each
in its turn filled her whole horizon.

She knew Instinetively that he had
something ‘big up his sleeve, and that
he would shake It out on the slightest
provocation, £he also had a long mem-
ory, and had no difficulty in recalling

do when she was well. e was going
to take her in free fight. She was wéll
now, she reflected ; she had never felt
hetter in her life, and if there was one
thing she hungered for more than ap-
other, it was the promised coml#t.

There Is no telling how long An-
dren’s innate stubbornness would have
held out, nor at what polnt Trevor's
exasperation would have driven him,
for their wordless contest was inter-
rupted by an event which he had both
forescen and feared. They were sitting
at a table after dinner on
cloudless night, brilllant under 3
full moon, when a far-away sound
came to disturb their purpose-
ful silence, Trevor straightened in his
chnir and leaned forward, his whole
body tense in the effort of listening.
Tt cnme again, & ghost of a sound that
gradually assumed substance and
rhythmic form untll after five long
| minutes It Was recognizable as the
cadenced rumble of an African river
chantey.

Instantly Trevor was on his feet. He
issued orders:to Bathtub, who imme-
diately began to clear the table and
eliminnte every item of furniture that
would indieate a dual occupancy of the
white portion of the camp. They had
dressed that night for dinner, not as a
celebratlon or any special event, but
because they were both bored with
tog much time on their hands. Trevor
now excused himself to Andrea and
withdrew to his room. In a few min-
utes  he reappeared  garbed in  his
| ronzhest khaki shirt and trousers. His
face was grove as he advanced on
Andrea with a nmd toward her hut.
| “MaeCloster will be here in half an
| hour,” he stated. “1 ask yom to go to
| your room. close and bar bhoth doors
| and stay there until 1 eall you.”
| Without waiting for her comment,
{he turned and left her. She sat on,
 with narrowed eyes, until she had fin-
ished her clgarette, and then, with a
glance wround to see if Trevor were
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It Was the Aria From Faust

a change that was like a thunder-clap:
“Semdl it up, you dunghill bantam!
Why the h—— haven't you sent my
musie box?"

Andren pressed her hands, her face
anid her whole body against the doce.
She was trembling slightly, hut she
wus not frightened; her intelligence
wius too busy. It had leaped to an un-
derstanding of Trevor's part in what
wng going on outside, She forgot that
she had ever thought it a mere battle
of tongues., She could imagine this
man, MacCloster, as a mountain of
brawn and sinew against which Tre-
vor was dejiberately opposing all the
moral weight of the old fighting slo-
gan, “Bully a bully I

More than that; she conld now feel
that the suppressed hatred she had
guessed at their words had come bold-
I¥ into the open and that it was In a
sense lnbored nnd forced only because
its intensity was beyond actual ex-
pression.  These men were strippet
to almost unbelievable nakedness—
rapier and broadswori, lapping, thirst-
ing mightily for heart's blood and
nothing less. In eomparison with her
own little struggle with Trevor, the en-
counter assumed the proportioss of a
meeting of elements,

“1 didn’t senfl it,” said Trevor soft-
1y, “becnuse I didn’t want to remind
myself you were still unburied. Be-
sides, it looks so clean—"

“] know,” interrupted MacCloster.
Once more his astenishingly flexible
voice changed itz tone to one of un-
feigmed calm. “I can understand, of
course,” he remnrked conversational-
Iy, “von dislike the idea of earrion in
conjunction with the virgin poiish of
a mahogany box. Well, let’s have a
look at the thing.”

| same easy ftone, and from itz sound

plied MacCloster,
the wagon by lack of the neces—"

The sound of his volce was
opened her Jjust
Jooked out.

Andrea own,

erack, and

a ring a dozen half-naked boat-boys

watching, she arose and walked slowly
seross the open court of the craal. In

|
| his reqaest,

| coming from him, could have impressed
her so deeply, moved her so quickly.

. book and sat down to make a pretense | pight in a climbing aria from
d of the chantey Suddenly the sound wavered,

| of reading. The soun

lnbor.

in his walls,

There was guite a long sllence ; then |
She went to her room, closed the came the muffled tones of the phono- |
| front door, but did not bar it, chose a | graph, rising bell-like through the

“Faust.”
swerved , over most people's beads,”

Pioneers in New Fields of Endeavor

“] don't remember having seen you |
an sober hefore,” said Trever, in the

| she knew he had turned teward his|
room.
“Enforeed, 1 can assure you,” re-|

“Been strapped on

cut |
short by the eclosing of Trevor's door.
a
In the very
center of the circular court squatted in

Thelr trsos were still glistening in
the moonlight from the sweat of their
They all seemed dull of face
her breast was a great rebellion at | but mizghty of muscle. None, not one, |
the curt manner in which he had made | of Trevor's people was In sight—a
but she had to admit to Ii very surprising faect, for the African
herself that no other form of address, | loves a gossip with the strunger with-

forever, leaving behind oo Tre=

yond a memory =o short that it had

tryce

Heep 1 handy

become 1 recollection almost unbelieyv-
able to the few that had heard It,
Now her eurs were filled with its |
musie to the exclusion of thought or
She
beemine nothing more than a sentient
chunnel. The easy power «f the Voice
lifted it heyond the common standards
ol vocal classification and gave It the
allure and the terror of the superhu-
man. Its tenuity seemed a thing in-
corporated apart, ap actual substance
with beckoning arms and hands. It
drew her slowly, steadily out into the
quivering moonlight, held her, lifted

renson or consclousness of self.
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her face with it toward the sky.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

NEED SPIRIT OF ADVENTURE

Must Have that Animation, or
Failure Is Sure.
| Life would be a sorry thing If we
lacked the spirit and the Initiative to
go ahead and make an attempt ut least
to better our condition, We cannot ex-
pect to enjoy the better, higher, nobler
phases of existence without searching
for them, or rather without a steady,
confidlent endeavor on our part to
make ourselves worthy of absorbing
them by degrees. To do this, however,
necessitates the abandonment in many
cases of certain of those well-known
paths whose opportunities, limited
though they may have been, seemed
sufilcient for our needs, If we have
wrung those opportunities dry, how-
ever; If we have extracted from them
the essence of their substance and
know that we may hope for nothing
more from them, it is time, surely, to
turn our thoughts to other opportuni-
ties even if to get them we must blaze
new trails and risk pew adventures.
The spirit of adventure is, indeed, the
spirit which should dominate the pio-
neer in all new fields of endeavor, Un-
less he is influenced by such a spirit
he will stand a poor chance of making
good In the new fields he expects to
work. It were better that such a per-
son remain content with the little that
may be vouchsafed him, rather than
to make an effort which In advance he
realizes will be futile. Many things
however, come to the man who dares
no matter what his quest may be. The
new adventure alwnys promises well,
but as time passes and obstacles of
one kind and another, and trials and
temptations muake the going difficuit,
the hright promises for the future
seem to fade away, and in their place
come only cold factz and hard lessons
to be learned. That I8 why so many
of us iack the cournge to keep on when
we have undertaken new work. We
do not know just what it will develop
nor are we always willlng to *see It
through,” gotwithstanding our avowed
| intention of doing so.—Charleston
News and Courier.

Fijians Wearing More Clothes,
Dr. B. W. Ralton, in his report ot
| the trade of the Fiji islands, says:
“Shirts are gradually galing In popu-
larity among the Fijians. All kinds of
soft tennis shirts with collars gell free-
| Iy. These shirts are usually worn for
| dressy occasions, when the natives are
| generally clothed in white or cream.
There is an Increasing demand fr
| khaki shirts and trousers. The latter
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| are either plain or with bueckle knees
and are being worr by Fijian men l}é-‘
neath or instend @ loin cloth, There |
| i also a large saie for umbrellas."—
| Exchange,

Bea-island Cotton,

Practically sll of the sea-island cot-
ton is produced in the states of
seorgla, Florida and South Carolina,
the finest cuming from the chain of Isl-
ands off tne Carolina coast. It Is well
pamed sea-island cotton, as when
grown away from the coast the fiber
rapidly degenerates into upland eot-
ton unless seed grown in the islands is
obtained for planting successive crops.

Strange Fact.
“Aviation fHights seem to be popular
in conversation.” “Yet it s a subject

Q _
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of the Weak

“It Has Made Me Stroag and
Again."— Says J. R. Marti

He writes: “Tich-Tone is &
ful remedy for people who
and lacking in vigor, and all ¢
desire to gaia sircngih sad
should inke this truly fame
It has giver me perfect he
cured me of allments from whi
loug sullered.”
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