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tha prolongation of it. the cuuningly
graduated creseendo of it to the vcalen-
lated elimax. What a game! " For long
Intervals ‘she' would" desert himh, drop
bhim a3 if out of her life—for an hour
at a time, whilst she gave her waist to
other men, and lhe, from his eorner,
Jooking on withh glowing eves. Then
woulil come the guick surprise, the re-
Pposseanion: the enlacing,
madness, the criea of the violing, the
mwaying in ]llace to the heart-pinching
of the wail. " it was a3 if e alternately
were daslied into a bluck abyss, and
raised iu intoxivating ascensien  iuto
Llue altitudes of ineflalle hope, 1t was

a torturing pawe—and all of it gradu-’

ated toward the elimax determined by

her, already a palpitating reality with-

in her inscrutable seul.

It cume a3 a faint eohl dight, precur-
sor of tlhe dawn, was. tilterving through
the closed shutters, and a eovk erowed
ontside.

They had DLeen dancing la jota—a na-
tive dance which, if danving is represen-
tative of life pursuits, is syvmbolival of
wocing; in which the man and the maid,
bolancing. waving their arms in airy
gesture, it abont each other, advancing
reireating, pursuing.  flecing, without
touching; till finally the music’s last
straius 1lnew them into each othera
arms,  These two bhad been dancing it
Iong, clusive of eacly other, ditting
sbout their desire ae butterllies about a
¥ose, Lle fever -of the violing rising in
their veinz; ler eyes, like alyvsses, drew
bis, her snppleness evaded him; he was
mad,

the whirling ’

and het? almont m tenderne<s: an irony -
superh amd sombre now vame into it. |
L "The maowse,” she said, “who killed the

Hon anet wouhl mate with the Tioneas!™”

Khe tumed, parted the shwdilering
throng as o galleon 'parts the waves;
the dyuble doora of her ellmmber swung
open, then slammed shut upon her—
and vonfusion, held tense by lher pre-
seitve, immediately broke out inte uwp-
TOAr,

“Kling! Kling!"—in the heated silence
the voice nf the Major rose with the tone
of the man whe, dreaming, has come to
sinlden revelation. “Kling, You brought
on this Be Ja Rama afair!™

It way two days Jater, We wera
rhling again along the golden roads, e
tween the palms, beneath the implae-
able sun,

Kling did not anewer. Bnt after a
while, very quieily he said, “Maniel was
a traitor®

“You fonnd Mannel was playing double
anil you—" I beman excitedly.

e raised hiy hand as if to quiet an
imypertinent  chikl. “Walit,” he eaid.

We rode on, the Major and 1, silent
and vroshed. After & whitle Rling juinped
Lix horse acrces the diteh bordering the
road, we followsl him inta a field. aloag
a eortain of willows, and eame sudilenty
upon a trench.

Tt was a neat little trench, enmmaml-
ing, through the screen of willows, &
sharp turn of the road along whicl we
had heen riding. T'pon its slight vice
wrix Forked stivks were s=er, rewly for
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she suid,

"rhe mouse,”

The vivling stopped in a Jast wild
ery. .o

There was a moment of sileoce; they
etowl before eacit other, and her hosom,
golden beneath the jusi, rese amd fell,
her eyes were slumbrous pouols of nel-
ted jade, and he was very pale; thea
the violing swung languorously into a
slow waltz, and they clasped.

I saw her hand go inte her breast
and come out flashings her bracelets
clicked. Then with thai same kervous
litle ctuich, she drew him close. But
1lis time her hauds were behind him,
and simultaneonsly with that imperious
nwvement there was a slight ripping
sonnd, and a soft erunch that was hor-

vible. 1lis Tead veared back on Dis shoul-
ders, his arms dropped dowa alony hia

sidew, palny outwaxtk, as if in n gestuve
uf surrender, his ryves closed shivevingls;
aml thns, Iead bhaek, arms lmp, eyed
clored, in an attitinle of costacy, he
turnal three times slowly with her, still
in Dier s, and as these opened, whirted
and slapped the flovr with the whole
Tngth of his body,

Kliug, the Mpjor, and T—we fouml

anrselyez standing albout him: on lis
back, right Letween the shoullers, the
jewelled hilt of a dagger lushed—the
bilt, wnd nothing else.
F-ilm stond above him, very siiff, her
1lids lowered: but benenth their lcavy
fringea the black light of her eyes onped
dowiyrward to thin thing at her feet,

“The mouse,” the waid aoftly, “the
little mousel” 1ler wuice wns weary

Calt A 3 !

Yiwho killcd the Tion.

And would
tioitcss 1?

mate with the

murdernus barrels. A shining vhject at
the botton: made me lear toward the
ground; it was a Mauser cartridge.
“That's what Manuel had ready for
g, Major,” Kling said,. *lle's been in
Jeague with the Katipunan for weeks.”
“"You found this out,” I broke. iu,
pt yel hawing  learned ny Jesaun.
“"You foundl this out, and you——"
1 stopped Lefore his stolid gaze, And
then thia lean, humble, obscure, aund
fanntical wervitor of the United tHiatle
made an extraordinary remark, :
“I did nething,” he maid. 'I simply
make use of the paesions of man.” .

lltusive Falls.

In ¢ouncelion with the aperations in

the Aboy vountry, and the intention of
the Imdiun Covernment 1o explore the
Jower section of the unknonwn Byahma-
putra, an expedition, consisting of two
British eficers with an esveort, haa been
dospatelied Tor the purpose of settling
ilie tocation of the repovted great fulls
of the Bralumapuira. These fulls, mes
cording to rumour, ard situated about
half-way between the nurthern bead of
the river and the plaine of Assam. In
the unknown mection of 1 miles thers
ia a fall in altituda of womething like
0001t and Lthe river muosi descend Ly,
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great and numerocus rapids, or hy one or
n series of great falle.  Many altempty
have Leen macde by natives of Judia awrl
- others «ta lowate the falls, but without
Anaesd. - The.dmtance to be explored is
not greai, but us (he lio of the Brahama-
putra iw at right anglea to and through
the greatest range of mountaing in the
world, the Jdificulties to be encountersd
will he of the severest description. Tha
fixing aml measuring of these falls s
regardet as among Lhe ¢hief unsolved
problems of geographical science. Suvimne
40 years ago a uative was reported to
lrave gone down the river, Uut aftfer have
ing Leen captured and kept prisoner for
several years, he returned without any
maps oF anything but the vaguest re-
porta,

SPRAINS AND BRUISES.

AXTY BOXE
I WITIl WONDER-
A BALMALIN REFI-
MONY,

“Sume monthy age* writes Mr. J, Bup-
gese, of Balmain, Sydney, “I had a nasty
fall, severely bruising the kveccap, and
spraining my wrist. MHaving been re-
epmmended Comstork's Nerve and Bone
Liniment on a previous oceasion, I had
the bLalance of the byttle in the houswe,
aml got my wile to apply it, after bath-
ing the parts with warm water. It gave
me almoxt instant relief, and in a few
days all tracen of Lhe aseident had dis-
appeared. I really think the Liniment
saved me several tays  of  ineapacita-
tion.”

A sprain is an

injury lo the ligaments
of »  joini, ally the wrist or the
ankle, by ac mt oy over-airaining,
Spraing are wsuadly attended with mneh
pain and sweling of the part, and some-
times produce fainting and vomiting.
Comstork’s Nerve aml Bone Liniment iq
an ideal remedy for Sprainsg, and should
Sie applied frequently and well rubbed in
until all traces have disappeared.  As
Sprains are cne of the most frequent
accidenln, every louschold should con-
tajn a bLettle of this waluable Liniment
for this purpose, #f for mothing else.
Sold Dy ait leading chemista and store-
keepers, prive 275, ot will he forwarded
by post at mame price by The W, I Com-
stock Co., Ltd, Farizh Street, Welling-
ton, N.Z.
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LEA & PERRINS

Chesl?,' muscle or
bone weakness—
then you need

SCOTT’S
Emulsion

In every part of the world
there are thousands of j?e .
womet, children and pabiés
who have gained heslt

strength from SCOT ’I%pg
Emulsion.

No imitation fs '
nearly so_good

No so-called “jugt as good”
remedy can fu_rfil}ls such g(\:g T
whelming proofs of pu‘_rify.
quality and streitgth, oF ghow
s0 long a record of sucedssful
results.

DOCTORS every-
where recommend
SCi OTT’ S,

because SCOTT'S Emulsion has
ne equal as a builderup of the
human system, as a strength-maker for
a]l. PR‘OVE THIS. One bottle 7
SCOTT'S will convince you.

This is the SCOTT
Trade Mark—a sign
o]Sc'q.'r‘s burity and
gennineness. See if
on your package aned
thus aveid crror aqd
disappointment,

OF all Chemists and

Medicine  Dealers,

SAUCE

Greatly enhances the
' flavour of Soups, Stews

‘and Gravies.

The Original and Genuine

WORCESTERSHIRE.




