“No shoot it,”” he roared.
lish speak it.”
“Don't you speak IIindoostanee?"
shouted Jenks in Urdu’ of the higler
" proficlency.
“Yes, sirl” was the joyful responsec.
“Will your honor permit his servant to
- ~come and talk with Iim?”
“Yes, if you come unarmed.”
“An“he chief, too, sahib "
- “Xes, but listen! On the first sign of
4~ .. treachery I will shoot both of you!"
“We will:keep falth, sabib. May kites
‘pickour bomes it we fail!”
Then there stepped into full view the

“Me Eng-

renegade Mussuliian.and his leader. |
They qarl‘lﬁl no guns, the chief wore
his creese.” |
= A'Tell--him to leave that er be,
hind!" eried the sailor lmnelm:ly. As'’
tlie -cuemy deinanded a pa Lie re-
- golved fto ‘adopt the conqueror's tone
from the outset. The chief obeyed, with
~n scowl, and the two advanced to the
foot of the rock, 5

“Stand close to me,” said Jenks to
Iris, “Let them see you plainly, but
‘pull your Lat well down over your
oyes."

She sllently followed his instructions,
Now that the very crisis of their fate
had arrived she was nervous, shaken,
conscious only of a desire to sink on
her knees and pray. |

The tws halted some ten paces in
front of the cavern, and the belliger-
ents surveyed each other. 1t was a fas- ]
cinating spectacle, this drama in veal
life. The yellow faced Dyak, gawdily
attired in a erimson jacket and sky
Dlue pantaloons of Chinese silk, o man
young amd powerfully built, and the
brown skinned, white clothed Mobam-
medan, bony, tall and miay with haed-
sliip, looked up at the occeupants of the
ledge. 1ris, slim and boyish in higr-male
];11::'::11.'11!5. wns dwarfed by the six foot
sallor, Lut her face was blood stained,
aldd Jenks wore o slx weeks' stubble
of - beard, Iolding their rvilles with
nlert ense, with revolvers strupped {o
thelr sides, they presented n warlike
i imposing tablean in their [u.uccssl-
lr]e ]leu:h In the path of the emissa-

__ lay tle bodies of the slain. The
p?.?k leader sCow I(\I again as he pn?n-

hemi s o e

’ "ﬂnhlh " hegan the Iudian, “my chief,

Taung SAl, does not wish to lm\c
any wore of hiz men killed fu a foollsh
quarcel about a woman. Give her up,
he says, and be will either leave you
Leve In pence or carry you safely to
some place where you ecan find a ship
manned by white men.”

“A woman!" sald Jenks scornfully.
“fhat. is idle talk! What wowman Is

hera?"
- This question nonplused * the native,
e “The. woman whom the chief saw
half a month back, sahib."”

“Taung S Al was lJ(‘\\'“("iL‘d. I slew
g his men so quickly that he saw spirits.”
: The chief caught hin name and broke
in with a question. A volley of talk
between the two was enlivened with
expressive gestures by Taung S'AlL
who several times pointed to Irvis, and
Jenks now anathematize:d his thought:
less folly in permitting the Dyak to ap-
proach so near, The Molmmimedan, of
vourse, had never seen Ler and might
have persuaded the other that in truth
there were two men only on the rock.

His fears were only too well founded.
The Mussulman salnamed respectfully
and said:

“Protector of the poor, I cannot gain-
say your word, but Taung B'All says
that the mald stands by your side and
i 15 none the less the woman he sceks in
‘ that she wears n man’s clothing.”

“He has sharp eyes, but his brain is
addled,”” retorted the sailor. *Why
does he coume here to seek a woman
who is not of his race? Not only has
lie brought death to his people and nar-
rowly escaped it himself, but he must
know that any violence offered to us
will mean the extermination of bis
whole tribe by an English warship.
Tell him to take away his boats and
never visit this isle again. Perhaps I
will. then forget his treacherous at-
tempt to murder us while we slept last
night.”

The chief glured deflantly, while the
Mohammedan said:

“8ahib, it is best not to anger him
too much. He says he means to have
: the girl. He saw her beauty that day,
1 and ghe ‘inflamed his heart. She has
ke cost him many llves, but she is worth
@ sultnn's ransom, He cares not for
svarships. They cannot reach his vil-
lepe in the bhills, By the tomb of
Nizam-vid-dm, sahib, he will not harm
you if you give her up, but if you re-
fugse Le will kill' you both. And what
{8 one woman more or less In the
world that she should ecause strife and
bloodletting 7'

The sallor knew the eastern charae-
ter too well not to understand the
man's amazement that he should be so
solleltous about the fate of one of the
weaker sex. It was scemingly uscless
to offer terms, yet the native was clear-
Iy so anxious for an anmicoble settle-
ment that he caught at a straw,

“You come fiom Delhl?" he askeéd.

“Fonored _ecoe, you have great wis-
dom.”
. “None but a Dellil man swears by
 the ton.b on the road to the Kutub.
‘You have escaped from the Anda-

_mans?

hrb.lmbutnuramnmnu,
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“Whntever the eause,

you ¢an nevep
again  see  Indin., Nevertheless  yvon
would give muny years of your life to
mix once more with the bazaar folk.”

The brown skin assumed a sallow
tinge.

“That is good speaking.” he gurgled,

“Then elp me and my friend to es-
cape. Compel your chief to leave the

The belligerents surveyed cach other.

ILill
I will promise you freedom amd plenty

Island, him! Plot against him!
of rupees. Do this, and I swear to you
I will come in a ship and take yon
away. The miss sahib’s father is poyw-
erful. IIe has great influence with the
Indian government."

Taung S'Ali was evidently bewil-
dered and nnnoyed by this passionate
appeal. which .he did not understand,
IIe demaunded tn explanation, and” thé
ready witted native wasg obliged to in-
vent soine plausible excuse. Yet when
he raised his face to Jenks there was
the look of a hunted animal in his eyes.

“Sahib,” he said, endeavoring to con-
ceal his agitation, “I am one among
many., A word from me, and they
would cut my throat, If I were with
you there on the rock I would die with
you, for I was in the IKumaon veglment
when the trouble befell me, It is of no
avail to bargain with a tiger, suhib.
I suppose you will not give up the
miss sahib, Pretend to argue with me,
I will help in any way possible,”

Jenks' heart bounded when this un-
looked for offer veached his ears. The
unfortunate Molhammedan was  evi-
dently eager to get away from the pi-
ratienl gang into whose power he hind
fallen, DBut the chief was impatient, if
not suspicious, of these long speeches,

Angrily holding forth a rifle, the sail-
or shouted:

“Tell Taung 8'Ali that T will slay
him and all his men ere tomorrow’s
gun rises, Ile knows something of my
power, but not all. Tonight at the
twelfth hour you will find a rope hang-
ing from the rock. Tie thereto n vessel
of water. Fail not in this, T will not
forget your services. T am Anstruther
Sahib of the Delganm reghment.”

The native translated his words into
a fleree definnee of Taung 8'All and his
Dyaks, The chief glanced at Jenks
and Iris with an ominous smile, Ile
muttered something.

“Then, sahib, there is nothing more
to be sald, Beware of the trees on
your right, They can send silent death
even to the place where you stand.
And 1 will not fall you tonight, on my
life,” cried the interpreter.

“T Dbelieve you. Go! But inform
your chlef that once you have disap-
peared round the rock whence yon
caome I will talk to him only with a
ritle.”

Taung S'All seemed to comprehend
the Inglishman’'s emphatic motions.
Waving his hand defiantly, the Dyalk
turned, and, with one parting glance
of mute asgurance, the Indlan followed
him,

Iris touched his arm and he told
her all that had taken place, Iris be-
came very downcast when she grasped
the exact state of affairs. She was al-
most certain when the Dyaks proposed
a parley that reasonable terms would
result, It horritied her beyond meas-
ure to find that she was the rock on
which negotintions were wrefked.
Hope died within her. The hitterness
of death was In her breast.

“What an unlucky influence I havehad
on your existence!” she exclaimed. *“If
It were not for me this trouble at least
would be spared you., Because I am
here you are condemned. Again, be-
cause I atopped you from shooting that
wretched chlef and his companions
they are now demanding your life as
a forfeit. It Is all my faunlt. I can-
not bear 1t.”

Bhe was on the verge of tears. The
strain had become too great for her.
After lnlulsins In a wild drenm of

mnT.,

R
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of a slege in'that rocky prison, almost
distracted her,

Jenks was very stern and curt in Lis
reply.

“We must make the best of a bad
business,” he sald. “If we are In u
tight place the Dyaks arve not much
better oftf, and eighteen of thelr num-
ber arve dead or wounded. You forget,
too, that 'vovidence has sent us n most
useful ally in the Mohammedan., When
all is said amd done, things might be
far worse than they are.”

Never before had his tone been so
coid, his manner so abrupt, not even

in the old days when he purposcly en-
deavored to make her diglike him.

She walked along the ledge and tim-
ity hent over him,

“Forgive me!” she whispered,  “1
did forzet for the moment not only the
goodness of Providence, but also your
self sacrificing devotion. I am only a
woman, and I don't want to die yet,

but I will not live unless you, too, are ;

saved.”

Once already that day she had ex-
pressed this thouzbt in other words.
Was some shadowy design  flitting
through her brain? Suppose they were
faced with the alternatives of dying

from thirst or ylelding to the Dyaks. ]
Jenks |

though the rock swas awiies |
mind from |

Was there
shivered,

another way out?

ITE mMnat divert her
this dreadful Lrooding.

“The fact is," he sald, with a feehle
attempt at cheerfulness, “sve ave both
hungry  and  consequently  grumpy,
Now, suppose you prepace lunch.
will fee]l ever so much better after we
have eaten.”

We |

The givl choked baek her cmotion
and sadly essayed the task of provid- |
ing nomeal which was hateful 1o her,

A few tears fell now amd made 1id
fuirows down her soiled cheeks, I
they were helpful toars, tears of realz
nation, not of despair. Although the
“destraction that wasteth at noouday™
wus (rying her sovely, she again fell
strong aud snztained.

She even smiled on detecting nn in-
voluntary efort to clear her stiinel
fiace, She was about to earry a bisenit
aml some tnned meat to the sailor
when o sharp exelomation from him
caused her (o hasten to his gide.

The Dyaks had broken cover,
niter in senttered sections across the
sands, they were risking such loss ns
the defenders mizht be able to inflict
upon them during a brief voce to the
shelter and fomd to be oblained in the
other part of the island.

Jonks did uot fire at the scurrying
gang.,  IHe was waiting for one man,
Taung S'All. But that redoubtable
person, Im\'im.? probably suggested this
dash for liberty, had fuily realized the
envinable share of attention he would
attract during the passage. He there-
fore discarded his yivid uttire and by
borrowing odd garments made himself
sufiiciently ke unto the remainder of
Iiis erew to deceive the sailor until the
rush of men was over. Among them
ran the Mohammedan, who did not
look up the valley, but waved his hand,

When all had quieted down again
Jenks understood how he had been
fooled, 1Ile Inughed so heartily that
Iris, not lwowing either the cause of
his merriment or the reason of his un-
looked for clemeney to the flying foe,
feared the sun had ~feeted Lifm,

Ife at once quitt  the post occupied
during so protracted a vigil.

“Now,” he cried, “we can eat in
peace. 1 have stripped the chlef of
his finery. 1Ilis men ean twit him on
being forced to shed his gorgeous plumn-
age in ovder to save hLis life,  Aunyhow,
they wiil leave us in peace until night
rfalls, so we must make the best of a
hot affernoon.”

But he was mistaken.

tle
L

Itun-

A greater dan-

ger than any yet ('\|:t'1iom el now

threatened them, fm Taung S'All, furl-

he could not obtain the girl he would

slay the pair of them, and he had ter-
rible weapons in his possession,

ESIDENTS in tropieal countrics

wnow that the heat is greatest,

or certainly least bearable, be-

tween 2 and 4 o'clock in the

At the conclusion of a not very lus-
cious repast Jenks suggested that they
should rig up the tarpaulin in such
wise as to gain protection from the
watehful eye over the valley. Iris help-
ed to raise the great canvas sheet on
tlie supporis he had prepared. Once
shut off from the devouring rays, the
existence cooled thelr blistered but per-
spiring skin and made life somewhat
tolerable,

Still adbering to his poliey of com-
thiret, the sailor sanctloned the cons
sumption of the remaining water, As
a last desperate expedient to be re-
gorted to only in case of sheer necessl-

ous and unrelenting, resolved that if
CHAPTER XIIL

afternoon,

sun amd yet enable him to ecast a

hot breeze then springing into fitful

batting the first enervating attacks of

ty, he uncorked n bottle of champagne

and filled the tin cup.. The sparkling

wine, with its volume of creamy foam,
looked so tempting that Iris would
then and there have risked its potency
were she not promptly withheld.

Jenks explained to her that when the
wine beeame quite flat and Insipid they
might use it to molsten their parched
lips. Even go, in their present super-
heated state, the liquor was unques-
tionably dangerous, but he hoped it
wonld not-harm them If taken In ml-
nute quantities.

Accustomed now to implicitly accept
his advice, she fought and steadily con-
quered the craving within her. Oddly
enough, the “thawing” of thelr scorch-
ed bodies beneath the tarpaulin brought
a certain degreoc of rellef. 'They were

snpremel 7y uncomfortable, but that was
as naught compared with the relnxa-

tion from the torments proviouslr
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It would, of course, e a mntier of
preme linportance were the Indian
be falthrful to his prowmise. Moere
prospect was decidedly hopeful.
mah was an old soldier, and the ex-
officer of native cavalry knew how cn-
during was the attachment of this poor
convict b home and military
Probably st that mowent the Mobam-
medan Aavas praying to the prophet and
his_tweo nepliews to aid him in veseving
the Elltlll_’._!.: ael . the woman whom the
sahiDb Lield so dear, for the all wise and
all power ful. Indian government is very
mcldfn'a r.. nfu'mlim.. natives who thus
condone’ 1]|t-u former ervimes,

But, ln.mmmn willing he misht be,
what cdtild ‘dne man do amonz co
many? Fhe Dynlis were loastile to him
in rice Hind dreed, and assuredly in-
furiafted against the forelgn devil who
bad killed.or wounded in roumd numn-
bers one-fiftir of their total force. Very
likely the hapless Mussulinan wonld
lose his life that night in attempting
to Lring’witer to the fuot of the rock.

Even if" the man suceceded in eluding
the vigilance of his present nszocintes,
where wias the water (o come from?
There wiis none on the island save
that in the well.  In all likelihood the
Dyaks had a store in the remaining
sampansg, but the native ally of the
beleagnerad pair would have a task of
exceeding  ditlienlty  in, obtaining
of the jars or skins containing it.

Again, granting all things went well
that night, what woulid be the final
outcome of the struggle? ITow long
could Iris withstand ‘the exposure, the !
strain, the bheartbreaking miscry of
the rock?

He shoagk restlessly, not aware that
the girl's” sorrowful glance, luminous *
with love and pain, was fixed upon
him. Swnparily dismissing these gris-
Iy phantoms of the mind, he asked
himsell what the Mohammedan exact- |

s11-
L
the

The

=y

avive.

ane

Iy lnr-:ml_hy' wariing him against the
trees on the right and the *“silent

death” that might come from them, Ife
was about to erawl forth to the lip of
the rocik” and Investigate matters in
that locallty when Irvls, who also was |
busy with her thoughts, restrained him, |

“IWalt a lttle while,” she said, “None I
of the Dyuks will venture into {he open | :
until night FATIE “Amt+ tnve wome"
thing to say to you.” |

There was a quiet solemmty in her
volce that Jenks had never heard be-
fore. It chilled him. HIs heart nc-
knowledged a quick sense of evil omen,.
Ile raised himself slightly and turned
townrd her. Iler face, beautiful and
sercne beneath its disfigurements, wore
an expression of settled purpose. or
the life of him he daved not question {
her, |

“Thuat man, the interpreter,” she said,
“told you that if I were given up to the
chief he and his followers would go |
awany and molest you no more,”

His forehead seamed with sudden
anger,

“A mere bait,” he protested. “In any
event it M hardly worth discussion.”

And the answer came, clear and res-
olute:

“I think I will ngree o those terms,”

At first he rvegarded her with undis-
guised and wordless nmazement. Then
the appalling thought darted through
his beain that she contemplated this
suprenie sacrifice in order to save him.
A clammy sweat bedewed hls brow,
but by sheer will power he contrived
to sny:

“You must be mad to even drean ot
such a thing. Don't you understand
what it means to you—and to me? It
is a ruse to trap us, They are ungov-
erned savages. Once they had you in

their power they would laugh ut a
promise wade to me."
ou may be mistaken. They must

a1 yave some sense of falr dealing. Fven
mummg that such was tbelr Inten-

? m depart ttom it. Thexl

| tion nnder such cirenmstances

have groat many

already lost a e,
Their chicf, havinz gained his main
object, mizht not bhe able to persuade

them to take farther visks, T will make
it a part of the bargain that they first
supply you with plenty of water, Then

you, nnalded, could keep them at bay
for many day=. We loge nathing:; we
can gain a great deal by endeavoring
to pacify them.”

“Iis,” e gosped, “what are you

saying ¥

The unexpected sound of her nanie
on his lips nlmost unnerved her. DBul
no martyr ever went to the stake with
more settled purpose than (his pure
womnn, resolved to innnolate hoerself
for the sake of the man sle loved. He
had dared all for her, faced death in
meany sbapes. Now It was her turn,
IIer eyes were lit with a seraphie fire,
her sweet face vesigned as that of an
angel,

“I have thought it ot she
mured, gozing at him steadily,
searce secing him.  “It is worth (ey-
ing ns a last expedient. We are ahan-
doned by all save the Lowd, amd it doea
not appear to be his holy will to help
us on earth. We ean strugele on hoere
until we die. | Is that right when one
of us may live?"

Tler very candor had belvayed hor,
SBhe would o away with these mon-
strous eaptors, endure them, even flat-

miay-
yel

ter them, until she and they were far
reoved from the island, and then—
she would kil herself. In her iuno-

cence she imagined that solt destrae-
wWis n
pardonable offense,  She only gave a
life to save a life, and greater love
than this is not known to God or man.

The sallor, in a tempest of wrath and
wild emotion, bad it in his mind to
compel her into reason—to shake her as
one shonkes a wayward child,

He rose to his knees with this half
formed notion in his fevered braing
then he looked at her, and a mist
seemed to shut her out from his sight,
Was she lost to him already? Was all
nat had gone betore an idle dreain of
Joy nnd grief, a wizavd's glimpse of
mirrored happiness and vague perils?
Was Irvis, the crystal souled, thrown
to him by the storm lashed wave, to

r suatehied away by solue dvvedistilble
ad malign influence?

In the mere physical effort to assure
hlmself that she was still near to him
he gathered her up In his strong hands,
Yes, she was there, breathing, wonder-
ing, palpltating. TIle folded hoer closely
to his breast and, yielding to the pas-
gioninte longings of his tireil heart,
whispered to her:

“My darling, do you think T can
vive your loss?  You are
me. If we have to die,
us die together,”

Then Irvis tlung her
neck.

“T am quite, quite happy now,"
sobbed brokenly. I diin't—Imagine—
it would come—this way, bul—I am
thankful—it has come.”

I'or o little while they yielded to the
glamour of the divine knowledge that
amid the ¢haos of eternity cach soul
had found its mate. There was no need
for words, Love, tremendousg in its
power, unfathomable In its mystery,
had east its spell over them. They
were garbed In light, throned in a pal-
ace bullt by fairy hands. On all sides
qumllvd the ghouls of privation, mis-
ery, danger, even grim death; but they
heeded not the inferno; they had cre-
ated a parvadizge In an earthly hell,

Then Irls withdrew herself from the
man's embrace. 8he was delightfally
shy and timid now,

“So you-reanlly do love me?” ghe whis-
pered, erimson faced, with'shining eyes
‘and parted lips,

He fondled her halr and gently rub-
bed her cheek witlf his rough fingers.

Ty ouates e o€ e o i

[
lile itscif to
sweet one, let

arms aroumd his

slie

L Vis cninnetndg, It nimost
by Iie 0 il Ivis nestling
vl s to Bine o atter confi-
denee amd trust,

“Iat 1 koew, 1 koew,” she murmur-

el “You beteayed yourscit so mnny
thnes, You wrote your scerel to mwe,
il thousih you Jdild nat tell me, 1
Fowmd  your deqr words on the samls
nind have treasured  thein next my

heart.”

What girlish romance was this? Ile
held her naway gingerly, jmt so far
that he eould lonk intn ler eyes

"o, iis try uiie trne” she erled,
drawing  the ! -..|-r feoan Ler neclk.
o't yon orecosulie vour own hand-
wrliing, o woere youn uat eovlain, just
then, that you really did love me?”

Drear, dear! How often would she re-
poat that wonde S Tosether
Ihey bont over 1toof paper

Fhoere it wa

8 s |1|\|~ you" twiee

in » svimhols, With

e el '.n] lilim how,

’._\ mere accitdent, of cotiese;s she cansht
dhit of Ler own n It was nat
Cery wronss, was i to piek that
Liny serap or o e olhers, which slie
coulil not help =eecing wl whichh un-
plded thelr simple tale so traihiully 2
Wrone! 1t | LMully right
thnt Le must Liss hee again to empha-

e s convietd

Phey srow ore =eddate, Tt
wias so tndeniabily trae thiey loved one
wihes it the gt o hecoming
veleibde with aee Iris was perhaos
the fivst 1o recognize Hs guiet certaia
Ly,

“As 1 oeanuol gel you o talk reason-
ibiy she protested, 1 must appenl
to vour symnathy, T am Lungry, and,
ul, 50 thirsry.”

The gir] 1 airdly esten n morsel
for hos mlddey weal, Then ghe was
ospotdent,  atterly  brolen Leartod.,
Now iwowas giiied with new  hope,
There was a tresh molive in existence,
Whether destined to live an hour or
half a centn S0 would never, never
feave b, noe of conrse, conld ho.ever,
ever leave her. Howme (hings were
quite  bmpossible—for  example, that
they should part. .

_denks brought her g bisenit. a “tin af
el and that wost doleful ecup of
(4 l|.|||||:;!_t;mn

“It Is not exactly frappe.” he said,
handing her the insipid beverage, “but,
under other conditions, it Is n wine al-
most worthy to toast you in.”

She fancied she had never before no-
ticed what a charming smile he had.

“Toast,” ds oa peculiarly  suitable
word,” she ervied, 1 an simply friz-
zling.  In these warm clothes' —

She stopped. or the first time sinee
that prehistorie period wlien she was
“Miss Deane” and he “Mr. Jenks” she
remembered the manner of lher gar-
ments,

“It is not the warm clothing you feel

S0 much as the want of air,” explained
the sailor veadily. *“This tarpaunlin Las
made the place very stully, but we

st pul up with it until sundown,
the way, what is that "

A I|_ I.I tap on the tarred eanvas dl-
rectly over his head bad caught Lis
ear,  Irvis, glud of the diversion, told
him she bad heard the nolse three op
four times, but fancied It was enus«l
by the oceaslonal rustling of (e sheet
on the uprights,

Jenks had not

iy

allowed his attention

to wander altogether from  exter;a)
events, SBince the Dyaks' last eseap. de
there was no sign of them in the vil-

ley or on either beach, Not for teiv.al
cause would they come again witlin
range of Jenks' rifle,

They waited and listened silently.
Another tap sounded on the tarpaulin
in a Jdifferent place, and they both cdns




