The Weekly Graphic and New Zealand Mail for March

as & palr of skewers.  Afler & time 1
gut to a plave where all my straggling
reemed to nrake no difference, awd 1 was
Just thicking of turniog round, when,
above the roar of the weir, I heard Mr.
Eilver shouting:

~ Rarby, come back; it isn't safe t™

le, thut man, bad dared to ¢all me
* Barby,” my ownh home name that be-
longed to dad and the boye—and meother
1 gave & tremendows pull, and I supposa
the Tub must have got to where a bit
of the current sets hackward, for, quite
to my surprise, she shot forward s fast
as an arrow, then went round and round,
while the spray from the weir pelted
me like rain, and then went over. I can
remember beiug in the water spinning
about and dragael along most drendfully
and then T don't vemember anytling
more until 1 was lying on the bank
with the Loys staring at me with niost
extraordinary grimaces, and Mr. Xilver
all wet, with lhis hair plasteved down,
and hia eves peeping out like a wkye-
terrier, amd I poiuted out to them at
once that [ had won, and asked him to
be rure and write it down an the Lun-
Lag. - Afr. Siver lwelped Archie to make
Aaw walk straight, bhut he wouldu't come
in, and the boys told slad that he hiad
jumped ‘in and saved my tife, and deay
dad sat on the side of my bed, and said
that e could wever e sufficiently grate.
ful to him. and that it was vor_v‘ Leanti-
ful to find that even the worst people
\\'VerAen't wholly Dblack. T said that Mr.
Halver must be a DLit of 4 zebrn, and
even the hoys scemed shocked at sueh
a zoological referenve to a person wha
had saved one's life

They didn’t uuderstand, of course,
how L_x-a.-;ll_v everyihing was, how dif-
ficnlt it was to Le good-tempered whilst
hall of me was as prowd as proud, he-
ranse he was a hero alter all, and the
otler hali. remewbering that he was
alza a vilkaiw and a suenk, wada wishing
that anyone else in the world had done
my Vit of rescuing. ;

Next mornitig I was washing the boys'
faunels, which had suffered soméunliat
from the: vegatta, in the back kitclten
when I saw bim pnss the window, amil
heanl: him tapping on’ the front deor.

CIC Wi dpen B yod pash it,” T called
O\I'.;‘ --"ﬂtlwn it youll. _walk straight
across the sitting. Ty 5
out hre. sitting-room  x g{lt find me

He™ fround accorlingly, - - -

“(Dod morning,” 1 said.
!lm"ke hands, bevanse T'm sgapy.
wiant to sit down, take the clo
and the cat off that chair.?. ~

Then I tried to consider how to thank
him, and there wis such a fong silenee
that he spoke flrst after all. i

“Are you sure £ou'ré mo - wor
ali your adveutures yesterday ¥

“Uh. Bo. nothing to speak of. T think
T must have bumped my Lead on the

 after

Tnb. it feels =0 sore up heie?

He watched by gesture with most ap-
prehensive ‘eyes, and went redder, and [
thought he wan aifraid that | shoubl put
soap on my hair, .

“I hope it doesn’t liurt you much,* Le
said thickly, “hecawse I did it The
wordd cane out with a jerk. ” “You were
strueeling =0 that we should have both
eone down if 1 hadn’t stunned you; but
it was dreadinl to have to strike you”
He came neaver to me and stosped down,
and took my slippery and soupy hand in
his hrown one.  “Little Barbava, wil
¥ou believe that it hurt we wore than
it hurt you; that althoush L did it to
*3v¢ vou, it was the hardest thing I'va
ver done in zlt iny Fife, because—BRarbara
little woman, I love you.” :

His voice had grown quite small amd
whispering, even before hie stopped speak-
iz, and 1 stacd aml looked down at his
bix, «trong hand, amd blitked hard to
keep the tenrs out of my eyes, and sune-
thimg. that had got into wmy throat, and
ule me want to put my lead down en
Wi broad shoulder and ery, stopped me
B ra mament from even trying ta xpenk.
W alave lu'sny thut ta Plul's gister?™
at last.

He pretended to ook puzzled.

“Lalow’t see what Phii has to do with
it alear one— if you could unly eare for
moeyr - S L.

“ile has just that to do with it 1
Fii, “that T ahonld Jave likinl being
tiowied wueh better than being saved
Wy .

He went horribly red and guilty then,
ol brpan to ~tammer, .

“You didu't in e that I thought—
that you knew? I wwait, ¥ never drean-
=l thut miy somnection with Phily atfairs
¥ould intluenee you; I hoped yow didn't
T

|~
'th}l. I do, and 1 bate Jou and loathe

Diamond Cut Diamond.

Contizued from page 45.

all the men have come, then the Tuans
must arrest them; it will be quite easy.
I will explain how when I return. . I
have brought the Tuans uniforms, for if
the mem saw only & Malay and & Sikh
they might fight them at unce, but they
will be afraid to do so if they see two
police aflivers™

“But what ia the vifle for, Ning Wo?”
asked Stuart.

"I shall use that if nececaary, though
T do not think I shall have to shoot

you and alominate you aitogether. To
hehzve aa yom have to my brutler, ad
tlen pretend to care for nie, is an ins<ylt.
You have been kind Intely, no doubt,
but that won't buy love, and I—1 wish
You would go away!”

He luoked at me for a moment, and
he was pale envugh now and very seri-
ows: then he went, and I finished Lhe
washing with the tears trickling down
my moce very lamentally aigd tombling
off inte it .

That night by the lust post cams a
letter from Tiil. e ad got a now
berth—a hetter one. Gregery  Rilver's
unede, the ane who was part of the firm,
had used his influence with some friends
of his, and had got it for him.

“He 3z a perfect brick.” wrote Thil,
“not w0 very muwch older than § ane, bui
as keen apd elever a3z they're made.
I've fowd out that it was he who pei-
suaded them not to prosecute me. He
paid back 1bat wmoney to the finm out
aof lis own pockel, and he has had to
muaraitee iy lonesty—we may as well
call a spade a spacle—to get e this
goul job. He was going to hire a steam
yacht and go abroad for his holidays, but
becanse of spending so much tin on mo
he has given up the idea; has got an
old houseboat, and is camping vut some-
where on the river. Perlaps he will
cosie through Little Abington some time.
The anly nasty thing abont him is that
his like 13 precious nephew’s, is
Gregury Hilver,”

I don't think T stept much_ that night,
and early the next morning. when the
dew was ob the grass amd the sky all
faintly blue. T stole downstairs and took
the dear old Tub and rowed up to tha
Plilomeln. Her boat was away, so I
knew be had gone bathing. and I boarded
Ter and went into the [tta cuddy and
tit the oil stove and made myself be most
dreadfully bold, and lay breakfast in the
cabin for fwe. .

Prescntly the «dip of his cars sounded
down tha backwaeter., and ¥ fele awfully
afraid of him for the first time in my
Nife. awi hid my face in my hands, but
I think he mu<t have lheard the bacan
cooking. aud moticed the Tub, for he
hailed the Philomela. “Who's there?”
and his voize was all funny and {lxt,
and sonnded as if he were years older
ilan he had heen yesterday: [ stepped
out on deck then, awl: wizshed ever so
mueh that I Tadn't aitempted ta do my
hair upil felt quite =ure that I must
be loaking ridiculons,

However, when he son

me, he didn’t

seem to find me at all funny, but went

as white as his neck™ is below the sun-
burn mark, amd didn't even stay to tie
up his boat. but Ieaped om board with
the painter in one haod, and took mine
in the other
“HBaubyt”
doiny hetet”
“Fme eo

he vcried, “nhat are you

cing  your TDreakfast,” I
answersd.  “Aud, o, I lave been ‘so
miseralle! Why dise't you tell me you
weren't {ivegovy Silver:”

~But I am,” he said,

“Uut net the Gregary Silver™ T cor-
recled him. “You're only hia uncle”

And then the uncle dropped the paint-
er, and hadn’t ever the presence of mind
to stand ou it, and took me into his
arms.

The Winds were <inging just heauliful-
Iv, and bevanse we were <o still a king-
fislter like a jowel dared to fiit about
among the branches overhesd.  The sun-
Fava frack oo the river helow us, and
Na=led in pointa of light on the willows
abave, mud cnoour faces, amt it was early
marning. It was all very beautiiul awl
Tery serions, and I had nro idea Lill I
folt how tregory's arm trembled, and
heard hia  heart bemting s near
mine, that loving anyone was ach a
very serious thing; but I liked it all the
Tetter for that, ond could have DLeen
content Lo stay .there and learn and
Ti-ten all day long. L think, ouly the
roffee snovepan boiled over Bod inler-
rapted us, .

20,
anyone.” It will nnly be to frighten
thew,~ Tanust go now, or ¥ shall be late,
for T have far to wulk jn two hours™ -

e left n3 without another word, and
disappeared into the jungle.

Stuart stared at me and I at him for
& full minute, and then we both burst out
laughing. .

*1 wounder if the beggar knows how to
handle & rifle®” he remarked, ©  “Strikes
me if there is any occasion for hum to
use it we stund as good a chance of be-
ing shob as any of the gany, for, from
all I van gather, yon and 1 have got to
Ko out and interview these gentlemen in
the open.”

“Again T sy you can set your mimd
at eaxe,” suid [, “though T am as much in
the dark as yow, If, in the plenitude of
his power, Ning Wou lad brought a
twelve-pounder field-gun wilth  us, you
could rely oa his putting it to a proper
use. I confess. though, that I am eunri-
ous te knew how he proposes we should
arrest seven or eight armed men. But
what is the gond of speculating?  Ning
War i4 stage:manager of thia little play;
amd we have (o de as he directs.™

“Lets get into our proper ctothes, anld
then smoke ve sleep,” €Gid Stiart, “'m
thankiul -I'm not a Xiklh, 1o have to
wear twenty vards of stull round my
head whenever I go for a walk,”

We got through the next five honrs
somehow between smoking  and dozing,
wheén, “suddeunly, Ning Weo appeared,
eREFYing ju his haud a small buadle. i

“This is part of the robbery,” snid he,
throwing it down. “Now I will tel)
the Tunns exnctly what to do.

“In about lLiatf an howr the men will
begrin to arrive, and we must lie’ very
quict.  When they are all here some of
thefn will begin to dig up the ground to
Vury what they have stolen. ™ I "have
found oul to-night that everything they
have got by all "their other rohberies ia

buried here, so Tuan Stuart ean geb it -

all.’ . -

“As soon a3 they are all engaged, Tuan
Stuart sk walk vub aud call on themn

to  suzrender. They will  be too
astonished to do anything for =
winute - whent  they , see  you.- Ia
must  tell  them  lie  Thas  twenty

men with him who are watehing them,
and that it i no good resisting, | Per-
haps some of them may try to run away,
and if they do Tuan Stuart is to call gut
te someone tie shoot,” "That is why 1
brought the ritie; I will try not to hit
anyone. though, As s00n A% they'st‘a
they will be fired at they will give in.

“Tuan Stuart must then order them to
slamd iz 2 row, amd lie will valt Fuan
Mackenzie to bring ihe landruils; he wilt
handeufT the men all together, (we and
two, ‘[here are seven of them. .

“That iz all.  The Tuans must then
march them to Hiban, wh is. the near-
est polive-sation. I shall, -of <ourse,
disappesr, for it would net do for me
to be seen.” oo .

“How do we get 1o Riban  atatio
asked ®tuart. <1 don't know where I am:
Do o, Mae¥ & .

I shook my head. Tt had never oc-
enrved tn us to think of the gevgraphy
of the surrpunding country, and 1 did not
know if I was in my own Biate or
Stuart’a.

Ning Wo cnlightencd us; it was about
a five-wile walk.

Fverything turned out as he had pre-
dicted, and at dawn the men began 1o
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arrlve aingly,  When the seven wer2
prescat they carried on o .ong colversa
tien in an wmbertone, amd then vne  of
them ealled out & single word. King Wo
pointed to himself, meaning they weve
valling him, :

Apparently they got tired of waiting,
and two of them bregan te dig with
hees, which they brought out of th»
jungle on the side epposite us, and ths
uthers all gothered roundd to watch,

Ning Wo touched Stuart and nodded
his he=d.

Raisigg his six-fost-tuo of stature from
the ground, amd hitching hia revolver for-
wand, Stuart walked out into the openng
calmly ns il he weve going to  shake
hands with the men. .

“Stand up, all of your," he ordered. “1
have managed to catch you at last. Yon
uweed aot think you can resist or yun
nway, for T have twenty polivemen with
me.

Une of them, howover, thougnt Jdiffer-
ently, for he turned and ran.

“Fire!” shouted Stuart.
© Ranp! went A xitle, amd & eharge  of
buck-shot rattled on the ground cluse to
the mat. 1Te putled np as il he had been
avtuakly shoet.

"1 told you it was

no g.nml," “eainl

Htuart.  “The next mnn who tries to es-
rape will be shot Jdead.  Now, stand in
8 row.”

They obeyed like lambs, lanking very
much like those larmless animals. :

“Bring hnlf-a-dozen  handenfls, Mac-
kenzie,” shounted Stuart. . '

This was where 1 vame in at the gama
of blutf, and my ‘eards consisted of six
paivs of highly polizhed handeutfs.  *

I walked behind ihe row, and hand-
cuffed each maan'’s right wrist. to  his
neighbour's left. Having left their
bavty hidden in the jungle, we marched
thewm te Riban station. Fhe scrgeant
i charge, on lhearing that we two alena
Dbad captuied ~Lhem, merely remarked
Stuart  agreed
that thut was so. :

" The possession of the proceeds of all
their robleriea was sullicient evidenee,
and ihey were all sentenced for life,

Some few munths Inter a police officer
from one of the other Stales had. ocen-
sionto be sent to Stuart’s seat of govern- |
ment on duty, nnd one morning he ac-
companied the lotter when he visited the
jnil

“Hallen?” Tre  sudiden
“You have got Ah Yok!”

“Who's he?” asked Stuark,

“That chap working over fhere,” was
the reply, pointiog out the man.

vimed.

i "He is gne of the gang you and Cap-

{ain Mackenzie enptured, sir,” snid tha

head jailer, who was necompanying them.
“Rut how oun ratih o you know him?”

asked Sluart of his visitor. - ¢

.*0Oh, he was one of our Chinese detec-

tives for about a year, and one of the

biggest scoundrels we ever had. I got

him dismissed as nseless.”

- Stuart whistled a few bars of the Na-

tionzl Anthem.

“That necounts for the milk in the
coeoanut,” he said.  “No wonder that
gang knew the ways of ihe pelico 30

welll I wish to goodnesa you had kept
him, though, for, from my own personal
experience of his exploits in 1his State,
it sirikes me e might have becomo an
ornament Lo your foree, and ended by
veliving on a pension.  You chaps in
Perak don't scem to know when you have
got hold of a good thing.”

Roeetort “Con 1 are the mawter of the Jicuse?” -

Musband: ~Just walt & fvw wlaules,
shay questivnl”

Ale gud

Lhe old gitl's In the middle of sellilog



