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man seated m an arm-chair by the fire. He turned
as I drew my chair up to him. It was the manof all others whom I should have chosen -TarpHenry, of the staff of Natuu, a thin, dry, leather?
creature who was full, to those who taew5
my suW^ct.
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fZ^^'^^^"^"K ^'^P*"'^ his brows in scien-
tific disapproval. "Challenger was the man who
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"What story?"
"Oh, it was rank nonsense about some queerammals he had discovered. I believe he halretracted smce. Anyhow, he has suppressed i

all. He gave an mterview to Renter's, and therewas such a howl that he saw it wouldn't do h
""L%t"!''''^'''* ''"^'"«»^- There were oneo two folk who were inclined to take him seriously,bur he soon choked them off

"

How?"

s.ble behavior. There was poor old Wadley, of the^!ogical Institute. Wadley sent a m^^.^:The President of the Zoological Institute preseftshis comphments to Professor Challenger andwould take it as a personal favor if he would So


