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PEARLSo' TEBRAD kWvti,Tie PIN
dwJfliV' FAT villain! Mr. Traccy has run counter to literaryA tradition and created an obese bad man who matches

wit with a bland and smiling- -

youth for a string of price-
less pearls.
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s"l TEAT, Juit meat," purred the "thick
vole lh porlly uu erttled him-

self In (be reclining chair on the ahaded
veranda,

"I don'i know," replied hU meager com- -

panio., who wan atanding by the railing.
"I believe IhU Raglaff gets through a lot
Of work In pit of hia lackadaisical waye.'V

"Snli just meat to me," th thick
voice pureed again.

The restlessness of th younger man1 be-

trayed hia anxiety and tha Importance of
the coup they had in view.

"After th eiesta we .hall bare a talk,"Jabra muttered drowsily, and hia larg
manila cigar drooped dangerously.

"'YooIIl born yourself," called tha other
more loudly than was Decenary in the
oppressive atillneaa of tha tropical altar
noon.

Tha aenior partner Jerked onward, re
moved hi cigar and studied It for a

"This business baa got on Jour nerves,
- ' h "k"p co1' m' oy.""Jot Lyman retorted, "with

the thermometer at 96 In the shade and a
chance- - of ioaing the beat deal I re ever

s . . - i S v - r 'w. t uf "'
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"Not a chance, not an earthly," Jabei
affirmed coafidently. "He doesn't know a
thing about this."

"Way shouldn't he know? He's got hia
tecret arents, toe."

"Meat, juet meat to me," Jabei asserted
irritably . "A, nice young chap an' all
thatbne-puf- f!" He capped hi. fingers..JrJ T D,rtc d mora respect for

business rival, and. moreover, he felt
therawae toe mock at stake to take risks.
..tZ0",0"1" to koow b complained.J "'' think Wk U a dub.
Old Tteoner made a fortune in Uattoa
Garden ntainly through bis foreign buyers,

j
M I know that be chose Kaglaff in

Preftranea to elder and mora experiencedxaea, .

tT."i'T prtn,r ut npright, robbingchin irritably, turned his dark eyesan hia jonior. and waited, with pursed lips,u silence for several moments. The young -
ar man fidgeted and looked out over the

'f'j. tTmm "olten sea shimmering in
npplee of golden light.

"The commands of our honorable patron have been carried out,"
tionally in sibilant English,

L deaj t ososlly discuss details, Lvman."- faid tha thick voice, reprehensively, and tha.TnDDH. n. : i
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pleasure. We help one another out here,
ye know." And Jabea chuckled.

"That'a simply topping of yon. Eh.
Lyman?" The Hon. Percival laughed with
evident delight.

''I'm sure Mr. Jabex will be delighted to
help a friend," Lyman purred sleekly.

"I must be off now," said llaglaff. "Must
call at Wa Pei's." Jabex glanced aignifi-cantl- y

at hia partner and rose. "Coming
out?" queried the Hun. innocently. "Ex- -'

cellcnt! We'll toddle down together."
He talked in his boyish wsy as tbey

passed down the stairs and out into the
glaring streets. The older man clung
tenaciously to the roadside, availing him-

self of whatever shade the tall palm, of-- ,
fere.1.

"I'll fix up something definite by 5 or 0,",
the thick voice panted, aa they ncared

"You can rely on that."
A moment later they entered the shipping

offices and Chinese banking house of Wu
Pei, and were quickly ushered into the
inner sanctum where the head of the busi-

ness sat behind a high desk.

rpilE stooped figure, in a gorgeous "gar-me- nt

of green flowered ailk, looked op,
and the drooping black mustache flickered
aa the sallnw lips parted in a cautious smile.

"The Honorable Patron of this humble
house is welcome." He glanced

at Jabez, and then: "Pray, be
suited, gentlemen."

Itaglaff gave him a familiar "good after-
noon," and. advancing, leaned upon the
desk, with Jabez close behind him.

"The commands of our Honorable Patron
have been duly carried out," Wo Pel an-
nounced unemotionally in sibilant English.

"Good! Well, there you are." Itaglaff
tossed on the desk a check pinned to a
folded sheet of pa;er.

"Payment might have awaited the return
of our Honorable Patron," Wa Pel said
gravely, hia cold mesmeric eyes holding the
inquisitive gaze of the old pearl dealer.
"May he meet with most excellent sport."

"Ilighto! Thanks. Hope we do," ssid
Raglsff, laughing, as he turned to leave.

"I'ompous, but a topping old chap,"
said the Hon. Percival when the two men
reached the street.

"Can't see why you bother with thst
kind of people."

Jnbox felt uneasy, though there was
nothing suspicious that be could virtually
point to.

"Ilc'a only got niy personal stuff,
y'know," the boyish voice replied. "He
saves me a lot of bother; looks after my
Chink servants does a dozen things for
me. Topping old chap, by Jove! Looks
like the high priest of some dead and gone
religion," Itaglaff added, laughing incon-

sequentially.
"Well, you'll let me know before 0

o'clock? Simply topping of you, what!"
The Hon. Percival grasped Jabez's band,

wheeled suddenly, and was gone at a brisk
pace acrosa the deserted plaza toward the
block of buildings where be had his of.,
fices. Jabez retraced hia steps, perspiring,
toward his house on the sea front on the
western side of the town. The old pearl
buyer felt secure in his grip of tha situa-
tion.

TIT EANWH1LB Ihe Hon. Percival had
entered his private office and summoned

his clerk an undersized,
wizened man, past the prime of life, who
had followed, with commendable fidelity,
the fortunes of the h' of Venner during
thirty years.

"itonney, th--- e ' e a letter delivered
ahortly from . of Wu Pel. Bring

Jt in at once ..
. . mind you, unless, Mr.

Jabez ia here."
The confident iol clerk manifested hi.

astonishment, but hia auperior waved hi.
Irand In dismissal. Itaglaff apent the en-

suing hour at his correspondence In a
characteristically stringent struggle against
time, until a discreet knock roused bim.

"Thank you, Bonney." The Hon. Per-cir-

opened the expected missive, extract- - ,

lug three inclostires, which he proceeded to
rend. "Eight thousand," 'he murmured;
and, latfr quoting from the second paper

-- "any sum up to und not exceeding .even

Ilsglaff, surprised, wheeled suddenly.
"All right, Krlcki."
"Senor, they are dogs." The dark form

drew hi. heavy bolo and cleft the air with
a swishing sound.

"No, Krlrkl." tr.glsff replleu .ev.rely.
though he could not repress a smile. "Their
launch la In the lagoon; that la enough, I
hope. Anyhow now go and eat, Krlcki,
at once. I shall need you very soon. ner

baps." And the llou. Percival relumed to ;

Julie, and Lyman.
"I have Just received news," he an-

nounced, calmly, "that necessitate, a changa
of plana."

"Kb I whst'a thai?" demanded Jabea,
auspiciously.

"Diialnesa demands that I leave Jou at
once." replied the ingenuous young voice,

"The devil you dol" Jabe. snorted. "And
bow ara yoa going ,lo do II? Not in my

launch. Son can't .leal march on me.

Ha! hat" the thick voice laughed harshly.
"I fear you ara rushing tn conclusions,

Jsbex." Tha young man aooke very aollly.
"Am I. am 1, by 1" The older pearl

buyer', suspicions fired his rage, and ho

rushed headlong toward the launch, calling
to Lymsn. "You csn't gel away from ase,

my buck." he roared.
"Jabea I" llaglaff called, with quiet In

alatence, and the hurrying, .tumbling llgurn

halted. "Be very careful Don't rush on

your war out through the reefs. The lagoon,

y'know, ia full of hammer-beade- d abarke."
Kaglaff laughed musically.

Then he turned In the opposite direction,
and, joined by Bonney, harried westward
toward tha amali bay where hia boat waa

bearbed.
"Come, quickly. Every second count

now. We shall have a start how long de-

pendsyea it depends " hia voire
trailed into an Inaudible whisper, for tha
uneven ground needed all hie

attention.
"Get In, man," commanded the thick

voire, now hoarse with rage. "He',
trying to bluff ual" Jabea'a voice rasa to
a scream. "A chicken like that I Sit
down," he shouted, and a moment later
swore at Lyman for doing nothing.

In a few minutes they bad two lamp
lighted and tha engine running. Jabea ant
bark a moment beanie the tiller to regain
hia breath.

The launch leaned forward suddenly a
the engine roared Into full voire, and Lymsn
bumped heavily against the cabin.

"Steady, Jabea, steady," the younger
men screamed. "There may be rocke
ahead. llaglaff took a long lime to reach
the lagoon, though I didn't nolle Il at lb
time."

Tha truth of thee words .truck bom la
Jabes, and he shut off Ihe engine sa sud-

denly .. he bad stsrted It, bnt the launch
continued to move forward till an omlooua
grating and then a thud that sent a shiver
through every line brought her to a halt.

The, terrified pair aat la awed silence for
several minutes. Then tha senior partner'
broke the spell.

"Hhe'a all right. Tak one of the lamp
to lb bow and tell as how to steer."
Lyman obeyed, but a few minute later h
aaldt

"I' can't see a thing except water."
Jsbex rushed forward, rocking lb launch,

and It grated audibly on lb sharp con-
cealed rocks,

"Nabbed, nabbed, by 1" Jabea ewor
fiercely. "He's anarcd ua, tricked ua into
this trsp."

WITH this and similar reflection, aafi
Jabe. beguiled the te-

dious hour, till tha first glimpse of red
d.wa.

"Now for It," Jahea cried, and, with
Lyman lying In the how, he threaded the
tortuoue windings toward tha sea. Then
be pulled the starting lever to tb limit
and the powerful engine throbbed in

roar a. the launch akimmed over
the waveleas aea, casting from ita graceful
lilted bow a double wa'vo of

Mintits followed minute until on hour
had glided Into another, but not a aall
could tb eager watcher, dltearn.

"He c.u't have don It," aflirmed Jubea,
but h abated not his terrific speed for aa
Instant, not oven when tb dark virginforests of Jolomunga greeted hia anxioua
eyes. II raced on until he brought tb '

launch to alongsid Ihe wooden pier.
Then, with scarcely a word to Lyman, ha

Jumped ashore, for a moment he paused to
examine the bonis within view, but there '
waa no sailing bent that showed sign of
recent .rrlval. With lighter heart h
battened through the awtktning town to-

ward the Sultan'a Palace.

TTALP an hour later the .brill scream of
ate. mar', alren violently darted a

dejected pedestrian who Wa. (lowly ap-
proaching the woodrn pier. Tb old pearl
buyer looked up nnd tuddenly took a few
hasty slept forward a. he recognized tha '

tall youthful figure standing by the ship',nail, chitting jovially with several men. Tb
steamer Toa alipplng away from tha pier.Jnbca ra ced an Impotent hand and violent-
ly ciot-rute- the youthful center of tha
hooting purty. Then a familiar role called)

.bim, and he turned to re Lyman leaning
against n pout.

"How lu the deuce did ha get her?''
Jabex demanded!

Lyman pointed lo a sailing boat of grnc.
'

fill build filled wih a detachablo motor,
lying tuugly In Ihe lee of To
the truncated roast waa nailed a boars
bearing n yellow thick line broken only by
a circular deoiotalnn at the center.

"Moat!" hi said, ironically, "meal! H
'made meat of ua."

Corvrijhl by futile titietr Corneas ,

The Hon. IVrcUsl waa gently deprecatory.
"Perfect, almply perfect 1" Jabea laid

his hands on wlde-apa- fat legs, and

grinned at the ingenuous blue eye. and eager
countenance opposite him,

"It's simply Ivpphig of you, y'know,
.what," the Hon. Percival repeated, and
then paused before asking:

"How long would it take to run to the
Point in your launch?"

"If we let her out we could do It tn

three hours."
Itaglaff exclaimed In astonishment, and

remembered, with an unpleasant twinge,
how long it would take in bla boat. Jabea
waa boaatlully emphatic.

"lly Jove I 1 should love to try her,

J"""
"AuJ so you .hall," Jabe. agreed. "Of

course, you've hsuuled a motor launch be-

fore?"
Uaglaa assured him and gained the only

"move he now desired from Jabea 1 but bla

enthusiasm continued:
"Shall wo aay half-pa- 3 prompt?"
Jabea agreed that the hour would suit him

Vry well. They would arrive at the Point

just before sunset bat the confident peKl
buyer saw not the danger lurking in dark-

ness. Iiaglaff rang for hi. clerk.
"Mr. Bonney yeaslr you will leave la

' the morning with my kit a. already ar-

ranged. But Lyman. I suppose, will coma

also?" Jabea nodded his reply. "Excel,
lent I Dinner for tares then, Instead of
one, Bonney."

"Yeaslr."
"And, Bonney, yoa had belter be on

the lookout for us at the end of the head-

land on the near side. You will find soma

delightful spots for the tent there, espe-

cially round the lagoon. That', all, Bonosy.
(let away early. Even then you will not
have much time. Eh, Jabes?" He mailed

ingenuously. "You may expert u about
'half past 0."

"Certainly," affirmed the thick voice, "An
al freaco diuoer will be delightful. Ha! hat
delightful!" And the Hon. Patron of Wa
Pei entirely concurred. '

following: afternoon tha powerfulTHE
swept swiftly in the path of

the declining sun, and the three occupanta
chatted amicably.

It waa paat the before L meager
figure on the near aide of the headland
hailed the trio, and Iiaglaff, with consum-
mate skill, swung the launch inshore.

"The camp ia at tha upper end of the
lagoon," Bonney called, and pointed land-

ward.
"Shall we walk? It', only half a mile

over the scrub," Itaglaff said.
"Not for nw," responded Jabea. "I pra-

ter to ride there If you can run her up."
"Of course," Itaglaff answered readily

and signaled to hia confidential clerk to
come aboard.

Bonney, complying with previous Instruc-
tions, at once entered npon a full account
of hU search for a sultsble place, thus en-

gaging the attention of Jabea und Lyman.
Meantime the Hon. Percival, picking np

his landmarks, directed tha launch toward
a peculiarly formed rock, then headed her
toward the lagoon. Ills Hps were smiling
but hia eyes were tense, and ha moved the
tiller with awift though gentle touch a. he
steered a autlona way through the tor-

tuous, channel,' which even In
full light of day demanded moat skillful
nsvigation to avoid disaster. At length the
launch entered tha lagoon, and itaglaff
circled round it, "to give the sharks tha
sight of their live.," ha said, and Jabea
lsughed at hia youthful enthusiasm.

Dinner was a hearty meal, and night bad
fallen before the men lighted their cigars.
They amoked in entlsued silence for soma
time, enjoying the fragrant conlneaa ot the
night, till the tropical stillness was rent
by a shrill whistle. Iiaglaff, rising In-

stantly, emitted a piercing note.
"One ot my men," he vasually replied in ,

answer to suspicious demand..
Then a dark figure appeared, silhouetted

against the iky, on the high ground above
them to the west.

"Krlcki Krlcckl!" tha Hon. Percival
called, and the figure disappeared. A few
minute. later the swarthy form of a power-
ful, lithe, half clad Moro approached to
within a few paces. '

"Itlghto, Krlcki, wont me?" Raglaff
asked In Spanish. -

"Si, tenor," w.s the guttural response,
and he extended a white envelope.

Itaglaff withdrew out ot bearing and,
by the aid of an electric torch, read the
letter. Hi. youthful face wrinkled with
pleasure.

Then ha flashed the light on the d,

muscular figure, slowly lifting the
brilliant circle to reveal the glittering eyes
and vermilion lipa of the grinning Moro.

"Tha senor I. pleased?" aaked the gut-
tural voice.

"Yoa have done wonderfully well, Krlcki.
How. did you deliver the letter to the
Sultan?", ,

Krlcki grinned mora expansively and
el a red unhllnkingly Into the bright glow.

"The Imaun of my village, si nor, I. a
great friend of. tha Imaun of the Paluce.
I am a messenger from one Imaun to the
other. Then I give your letter to the
Senor Segretario of the Sultan, and ha ia
very pleased." -

"The extra thousand did It, I suppose,"
the Hon. Percival mused. "Bneno, bueno,"
he commented. "Now go to the boat whaie
Pedro is nnd ybo will find food SI for a good
Mohammedan." Ho pointed westward and
turned toward Ihe other..

"What i. It? Not trouble with the
Moro.?" demanded Jsbex,

"Senor," whispered . guttural voice cloea
behind llaglaff, "these ara your enemies."

i, - uimea roona aoarply; "buti U make this an exception. I have been
twenty-fiv- e years in the pearl business and

.!, tor most of that time I have been after'
'i Now I'U ten you something,(! of their history." He paused, looking round

.. . cautiously.
"uita eafe," Lyman assured him, andJabes sat back and began hi. narrative.

'v . ff A BOCT aevenveea years agolhe) Saltan
Tehran brought a new wife to

. ', tarem. She was an Eurasian and be--
'.. cam hia favorite. Weil, to her a perfect
' ittle doll she was, but wise like all women

;
who k"0 their price anyhow the Sultan

!i i gave her the famous necklace k pearls," V every one of which is a perfect specimen.
", '. i

Now-thi- little woman and her son had
neiniee, but she knew it, and about ten

ra ago the necklace disappeared."
"She hid It," broke in Lyman. .

- .V "And moch besides," said Jabex. "Aboutat time that wise old bird, the Sultan ofr '
JoloaHuga, and the little Kurasian became

K. gnat friends always were, I believe so
v ' n aent the kid to JoJomunga for safety."""" I tbought thst kind of thing didn't

happen between themselves."
"Well, ye know, the young fellow might

wallow something that didn't agree with
him." Jabes leered., "or a coconut might
toll on him one day, or anything might
happen the sharks might get him, any-- -
tbing I" He waved hi. arm in a com-

prehensive sweep.
"A short while ago," Jabex resumed, "tha'

little woman died of some unknown disease.
Bat the- kid: Is not going to be a pauper.
Tha Utile doU saw to that. And now his
fortune is coming to him. The whole
pearling fleet of Jolomunga has gone to

I escort it,"
"But Raglsff may know about this, too,"'

Lyman countered seriously.
Jabes laughed long and aarcaatically ;

then leaned forward and said:
"Even if be does know about the pink

beauties he'll be too late. My offer has
been made already and will be supported by
the advice of the holy man of the Palace."
"Tha Imaunl" Lyman gaaped incredu-

lously. "The Imaonl" Jabes'a unctuous
. countenance wrinkled with a'atistaction.

"Aye! The holy man of the Palace of
Jolomunga," he aaid alowly. "Now is there
anything else worrying that wise head of
yours?;'

"i T THAN wa. smiling admiringly at his
senior.

'Well, not very much," ha said. "But

Yu Pei announced unemo-- f

thousand. Quite enough?" The third sheet
he Isld carelessly beside a box of cigars
within eaay reach of an armchair near hia
desk.

"Don't file that receipt until I tell you.
And ah Bonney I Mr. Jabea will call
shortly. Show him in here, give him thst
chair, ask him to help himself to a cigar,
and tell him I shall be back In five min-

utes. Then come and tell me.
"You clearly understand, Bonney?" he 'asked, for the clerk seemed too astonished

to comprehend.
"Yesair," and passed a bony band acrosa

his puckered brow.
"Uood old Bonney!" Raglalt laughed

disconcertingly. "But mind, Bonney, no
supervision. Close the door fully when yon
leave Mr. Jabes here."

The Hon. Percirul retired to a spare room
at the back of the offices, unrolled a map be
had taken from a drawer, pinning down the
earners on a plane table beneath a window.
Neit he withdrew rum hia pocket a leather
rase containing a liquid Irnsatie compass
which he laid, open, over the ornamental
arrow at the aide of the map. Then he bent
over the table and patiently moved it about
slightly to right or left until at length ha
smiled at' the sensitive needle below him.

"Set! Got it st last. Never imagined
the days I sweated as an artillery cadet
would ever help me to do anything except
fire gun.!"

HE BENT .gain over tha table, this time
ruler and pencil, measuring dis-

tances' and making calculationa. He mur-
mured, "miles," snd, "miles to the gallon," ,
and, "margin for safely," till at length bo
stood up, lit a cigarette and proceeded to
enjoy the satisfying aroma of the fragrant
leaf in the boyish way in which he waa
familiar to the world, till a knock at tha
door made bim swing round quickly.

"Oh, it's you, Bonney." Bonney held a
parrel.

"Mr. Jabex ia ia your private office, sir.
And this just came from Wa Pel's."

Raglaff opened the parcel and disclosed a
piece of board aa long aa a chess board,
with a straight yellow line along tha middle
broken only by a circular depression at tha
center. Into this depression he fitted the
compass, and into two hole, at either end
of the yellow line two wooden pegs, painted
similarly to the line.

"Excellent, Bonney, excellent I That i.
luminous paint," he s. Id, pointing to the
yellow line. Then he glauced at bla watch.

"Four minutes yet, llenney," be said, and
while he spoke hi. finger indicated certain
places on the map. "A straight line be-

tween the Point and Jolomunga will measure
exactly the same as the yellow line between
the two yellow pegs on the board. Ia that
clear, Bonney?"

The confidential clerk professed hi. be-

lief in the unproved, nnd turned wonder-
ing eyes on the Intent face of his young
chief. ,

"Now, Bonney, If I fix this board over
the map so that the two plugs stand pre-
cisely over the Point and Jolomunga, you
will hare a lumlnou. way connecting the
two places. That uvea you the trouble of
having a light over your map It you need
to steer such a course by night."

"Pack up all these things carefully," ha
.aid, shortly, his manner undergoing one
of those sudden changes. "I sbsll go into
other matters with you tonight. And
Bonney ! I msy call yoa Into my room
presently. Take what instruction. 1 give

'

you without asking question:. Understand?"'
"Yeaslr," replied Bonney, a. the Hon.

Patron of Wu Pei softly closed th door
and passed down the psssnge toward hi.
private office loudly bumming a lively tune.

"I am delighted, Iiaglaff, to be able to
help you," guahed Mr. Jabes.

rpiIERE was a brief pause while RnglsK
opened the box of cigsrs, smiling .fresh

as be noticed the. position of the receipted
bill. Jabez, happy with the information be
received from Jolomunga, puffed billowy
clouds from rounded lips. He was visualis-

ing himself In the act of completing the
deal while hi. youthful competitor would
be on hi. way to shoot wild pig.

"Fine cigar, Itaglaff. In perfect con-

dition, too,"

and waved his hand slowly in reply. He
seemed to hesitate, and then Jabea waved

again, more emphatically inviting.
"Go and enow him up." he snapped. Then

turning, he shouted a welcome to the young
English nobleman.

The Hon. Percival Itaglaff etrpped on to
the veranda and grasped

' Jabes'a hand ia
a firm muscular grip. He wss tall snd

but not massive. His fair hair, fresh
complexion and blue eyes gave him the
ingenuous appearance of a studious young
Don rather thsn a man of business, lie
deposited a Ion; case against the veranda
railing and threw himself tilo an easy
chair.

"A perfect dog of a day, what!" The
Hon. Percival blew a hot breath. "Don't
know how you keep cool, Jabes."

"A good iced drink," sucBested the thick
voice ingratiatingly. "Come, Lyman," he
turned to. Itislaff, M'fte MiiA Tofid
Singapore ia first rate. 4 '

"Wish you'd drop in oftener," said
Jabez, raising bis glasa. "Very glad to
see yon any time."

"Cheerio, old man; simply topping of
you, what I" and the ingenuous young man
sipped his highball.

"Beastly job lugging these things sbout."
The Hon. Percival pointed to the gun
esse. "Cleaning it up a bit; going out
with Jolomunga party."

"Oh, indeed!" Jabex affected much sur-

prise.
"Went to join them off tiie Point day

after tomorrow. Beastly nuisance can't
get anything but a sailing boat."

"Jsbex commiserated with the candid
young man, and the latter continued freely:

"Old Wu Pei, the Chinese ahipping
Johnny, y'know, searched the place for a
cutter or a launch. Not a thing about
though ; beastly nuisance, what ! But I'm
not going to miss thnt trip, by Jove!"

The young man dived into hia glass, and
Jabex exchanged glances, with his partner.

"Perhaps I could help you out, Iiaglaff,"
the thick voice purred genially.

"Not at all," protested the young man.
"Really, y'know, couldn't think of it. I'll
get along. I'll get away in the morning and
make the Point before sunset there's fine
night stalking there, I'm told; so I shall
have a day's or a night's sport to get me
into form before the other - fellows come
along."

He took .up the gun case, opened ft, and
stroked the shining metnl with caressing
touch. Jabez again exchanged gbnees with
hi. partner, who was aeated on the op-

posite side and slightly behind Itaglaff.
r

otilule mind was working bard,JABEZ'S
his opportunity. He had the

whole game in his hnnds now. Where the
devil was that messenger! He glanced sur-

reptitiously at his watch. The fellow was
not due for some time yet. His eyes roamed
up and down the dusty road
nnd oot over the shimmering waters of the
Straits. He must hold Itrtglnfl somehow.
The natives, he knqtv, yiade the Journey to

Jolomunga in their vintns; so another might
do it. Besides, the Point waa not much
out of the way to Jolomunga. Ail the
better for him. He could tnl:e it:igl.iff there.
Then every possibility would lie provided
for. Then a new tfra atruck him.

"Why not go overland, llagluff? Too
can have my enr," he suggested.

"Thanks awfully, ibl man; but, y'know,
I've got to get the steamship, and her course
lies about seven mil's to westward. I bate
bringing them out of their wny, snd, in fact.
I've told them I should be out to meet
them. Besides, oving hi 'tb? '

rcfs, they'J
lose sny araount'uf time if tlicy came close
in to fetch me."

The Hon. Purcivnl suiiled and hia smile
was of the tye that sernu'd to reveal the
candor of a simple soul, lie snapped down
the lid of the gnu rape and rose.

Jabez looked eagerly, but in vain, for
the exacted messenger. Something must
be done now.

"Wlwt, off already, Mogd?" he pro-
tested. "Well , we nuist strain a point
nnd lix up something for you."

"Not t all, old man. Simply splendid
of you, y'lniow, but 1 couldn't think of
it !" , ,

"lly dear Knzlnir, il will lo a great

9just suppose Tenner's people got there first
and made a personal offer?"

"There', a hundred miles of wster be- -
""'"" ' tween here and Jolomunga and no airplanes' for hire I" Jabes seemed to hover, ex- -.

pectsnt.
"But a boat!" protested Lyman, whose

appetite for profit was only whetted by its
proximity and sis.

"Plenty of them, ha! ha! but nothing
wa need fear. There ia nothing to beat my
launch, within 500 miles of ZamtHinngs.
Think I'd miss thai!" Jabes laughed
aeornfully, "Besides, the young fellow can't

s " ,' lire me the slip. I'm wstrhing that. If he
J . tried, I'd just run him well, you'd see a

.boat move for once in your life.

"you've been very thorough," Lyman
' rentured, with an envious smile.

"Now a bit more, my boy and let this
be the last time you interrupt my siesta.
The lion. Percival Roshiff is going on a

ahonting trip. He's been negotiating with
Wn Pel for a boat I thought It might mean
something elser-llello- !" He whistled.
"There's- tha Honorable coming down the
treat' .
Tha aenior partner stood up and waved

$ ponderous arm.
r Use tall youthful figure in white halted .


