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JOHN FORDYCES PLOT.

{1 William Murrny Graydon)

Kurl Humrseh kad gone home vurly
thut afterncon to prepure for the
nipht journey, via Harwich, to {.remen,
whither he had been summoned on
urgent business. The secomd pariner
of the firm haud a dinner engugement,
ated wo it Tell to Matthew Quin's lut
to settle up the day's work and leave
instructiona for the morrow. i wae
uenrly ¥ o’clock when he left the em-
porini, anid as be strode westwarnd
through the Decembwr fog. throngh
the gloomy, deserted city stieets, he
wondered how many months woald
puss before he sat down to his desk
aguin. For the next morning he way
ta leave London, sailing from Tilbury
tlocks for South Africa; thence to
Johannesburg,  vin  Kimberley, aund
uitimtely to that part of Hechuana-
lunel and the Kaluhari desert. which
lies northwest of the Transvaal. The
ohject of the expedition was, of
conree, to collect n quantity of wild
animuls for shipment to England,

In King Willinm street, near the
monument, Quin was stopped by a
man coming from the opposite direc-
tion; his features were plmost hidden
by the brim of his hat aml the up-
turned collar of his overcoat.

"Ale Quin?® he said.

‘That’s right. But T feur you have
the advantage of me,’

‘I'm John Fordyve.”

Quin at once recalled the name.  He
knew little of the nmun, though, ex-
cept that he had several times drop-
ped in to see Karl Hamrach.,

‘What ¢can 1 do for you? he asked.

1 wax on my way to the office-—Mr
TInmrnceh said 1 should probably find
you there) was the veply. ‘1f yon
will Kindly read th

He produced an envelope. and Quin
opencd it by the light of o tobeeco-
nist’s window. It contained the fol-
lowing brief letter. undoubtedty in
the handwriting of his employe

My Dear Quin, “The bearer. John
Fordyce, hus n request to make. It
appenrs reasobable, nud | would =g
rest  that you grnt it, Good-b,
und good Iuck to vou.—Yours in haste

KARL HAMEBACH,”

“Where did vou pet this? Quin
nsked.

At Liverpool strest stution, Trom my
friend Mr Haomraeh” was the satisfoe-
tory answer.

“Aond what do vou wish?

*A slight favour,” snid Jdobn Fordyewe,
*You sail for South Afriea in the
n'u:»l')mu,r I betieve, uod you are tuk-
ing ont a lot of hll]'lpht'\ fer the ex-
pedition, [ want to  ship some
poods- tHonned  powds  iu boxes--to
Johauneshurg, and T am anxiens that
they sbould go straight through.
There will be no trouble about that,
it you will uliow me to put your name
npon them und send them to your
ship, the Cumberland Casxtle, as if
they were a part of your equipment, [
will raark each with a blue crosd, abal
the vcharges shall be prepaid when
they ave delivered ot the dock,”

‘Suppose they are opened by castom
oMcers?’ suggested Quin.

“Thexy won't be.” was the cali reply.
“The protection of yvour name will
earry them through untouehed.  Mr
Hainrach nrsanred me that the equip-
ments for  his  expeditions  passed
in ali conntries”

*Yes: that's true admitted Quin,
Al when the stutf ceaches Johnnnes-
turg?

1t owill e enllwl for inunediately.
You will give it upon receipt of nn
order from a certain Robert Smirl.’

guin did not reply immedistely. He
suw throuph the mutter, he believed:
but he did not like it, nnd he svislhies|
it was in hin power to refuse. Tl
lettrr  wad  gennine,  however,
there was no anlternative
vhoxe to disregurd  his  employer's
wishen, e thought of telegraphing
to Harwich to make pure that the
whn no mistuke or misunderstanding,
Tt he chamgred his mind when he
remenibersl Karl Homeweh's peppery
disposition.

Send the buxes to the wtewiner, it
¥ like,” he snid, curtly.

“Ihonk  you, very much,” replied
John Fordyee, who hid been wiiting
with ecal contidence, 'l shull not
furget your Kindnesa.  Are you goligs
nmy way?

Not muttered Quin,

He wiutehed Korl Hanrneh™s mys-
terions febrrod anni<h in the fog. Then
N Wit o pueesing enly, steppeal into

it, nud pave his Bloomsborey  addrens
10 the driver.

*1 von't cure to be subdled with such
o responsibiiity.’ he retlected. wa he
rolled along towarnks the bank. Of
canree, ith wll a trick to run some
vinlunble  gomds inta the Transvaal
free of duty, Hamruch mny have &
Bnger in the speculation himself, Tt
it's more rensonibie to zuppose that
he is only obliging a friviud,  Anyway,
he needn’t have selected me for o
cutspaw,’

With that Quin Jdismiissed the nrt-
ter from his miwl, for he had more
important  things to think of, Dut
ten heuvy baxes, beariog his own
pumie und mncked with bile crorses.
joiued hix legitimute hgngre in the
holl of the Cnmberland Castle the
wext maruing.  They accompunicd
him to Jdohannesburge, where he avr-
rived in due conrse of time, gnd were
promptly cluimed and carted off by o
drayman,  who  presented un orider
signed by Robert Smith,  This was
nnt the eund of the offuir, as Qnin
hoped.  He was to learn more of the
buxes of ‘tinned pamls’ in the futare,
and renew lias brief acquuintanee with
the mivsteriogs Jobn Fordyee.

The wmonths which followel, event-
ful a= they were in their awn way,
have no divect bearing on the nur
tive., In October of the snme yei
nfter o trying but successful ex
ition toe the Kalihari desert, Quin
faund himself honek Johannesbury.
A week after his arrival, at the ¢close
uf the (B he was atanding at the
windaw af hotel roam. Below him
wus the bustling inain street of that
mushraom town, which now Dboasted
thres n mognificent  stock
Lainks anmd churel
< il shops.

On the previous day the wvalunble
nd Tauree Dot of animals, necompanisd
3 Tuthers and s mumber of help-
eew. had Teft by
whenee they would e
Finglami.  "The next mor
witk 10 =tart far t Town
nf Wi there to vn«-h

il steawmer. e haul g i

shased his tieket, nnd he
vlinntion to remain o
neshurp. The fewn was in oa restle
ansettled stute, owing ta the w ron|_~.
of  the Ontlunders, Their  nnjust
trentirent by the Hoer Government,
muel the henvy taxation to which they
were  subjected]. threateoe] fo o lead
speedily to o erisis of one sort or
nnother.

s oand ta cieme”
whease  svmpnthivs w
with the Outlnmlers, S beforve the
vlose of the year, if 1'm not n aken.’

Ax he turned from 1he window lie
henrd a0 lewd rapping. ol withon
waltingy for an invitation o man en-
tered the room and shot the loor
behind him.

“Hulln! yoo here? Quin exelaimed
in surpri for he instuntly recog-
nised his visitar as John Fordyee.

“Yex; I've been in lohanneshure
four months' was the reply. I'm
=0rry ta axk another favour of yon.
Mr Quin: but | knew yvou were proing
down  eonntery fowertow,  and 1
thaught you wourldn't luinll tukimr o
sinull peket with yoarl'

As he spoke he produesd o bhulky
envelope, renled with w umnel -
dressed 1o prominent broker of Cape
Town.

105 quite harmiless, boet important,”
he added, "It vefers to n stock speen-
lution.”

“Lteally. this is too nueh,” soil Quin,
in n vexed tone.  "Why don’t yen
sencd it by post?”

‘Beenuse the Bosr officials ure in the
Tinhit of opening letters,” Fordyee re-
plied. *ond it the denl thut | intewl 10
make come to theit knowledge they
would not hexitate to use it to their
own advantigre on the exchange,”

Quin was awware that this wiks true,
al the fuet went fur to ulluy what
elight suspivion he felt,

ou are almost o straogeer tnome.
Mr Fordyee,” he snid, ‘ol your re-
uent is certninly s cool one. Tut 1
dan’t Tike to refuse wo sl o M'I\Il'l'
and T enke the tetter, if you v v
e your ward of henour that it cen-
taink no more tham whit you hove
it tel”

It refers toa deal in wtocks- that s
Al declured  Fordyvee, 'I'm nwfully
ublipedl 10 yvou, sie sl i you ever
wirnl a ol tip yen'll know whers 10
et e 1 mant e off ot onee-- | have
W pressing engrgement. Fhoanks
neenbine fur yonre Kindness,

With that he fhrust the enveiopw
into (uin's hpamds, spened he dower,
ool owas e, Flis eopil Footsteps
dlivdl mwny.

refected Qnin,
e, of ennrse,




