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The Englishman laughe<l—there wai 

something very jolly In that laugh oi 
his, and it won him friends wherever 
he roamed, since men of every nation 
love a genial nature.

"Look again—what mann* of men 
would you take thefn to be, my 
Hex?"

Hastings observed a couple of the 
riders who chanced to be close 
enough to receive some benefit from 
the professor’s fire.

"Well,” he said, slowly, “if we 
were over in the States instead oi 
thousands of miles j*Way from Amer
ica, I should have no hesitation in 
pronouncing them genuine cowboys, 
such as our western plains produce.”

"Straight to the.bull's-ey'e. that 
shot. They are cowboys,. and two 
have even taken pajt in Buffalo Bill’s 
Wild West Exhibition when he show
ed at Earle’s Court in London. They 
naturally drifted to South Africa as 
the latest field for adventure. They 
are now under contract with me. 
You see Tm about to inaugurate a 
little Wild West of my own, and show 
these black fellows a trick or two 
that will open their eyes.

"Seriously speaking, Rex, they art 
in my employ. You know my pen
chant of old. I am an artist above 
everything. England is at present 
all agog over the state of affairs in 
Africa1—an advance up the Nile has 
been ortiered. I would like to have 
been with Tommy Atkins in that ad
venture, but the expedition is well 
supplied with artists and correspond
ents, even including our friend Conan 
Doyle. It is not so here. Ever since 
Jameson’s raid, the eyes of the world 
have been upon the . land of Paul 
Kruger, and now that the Ma ta belt 
are upon the warpath the situation 
has become more intense than ever.

"I have resolved to learn certain 
facts with relatidn to the country 
and the people in /this region, se that 
the English public may 'be better i# 
formed as to what a gigantic task 
lies Before’the success of their arms.”

"And you take your life in your 
hands to invade this dangerous terri
tory hi order to dash off sketches oi 
Matabele kraals, of the savage impie 
engaged in the horrible tvar dance.

the introduction was marked by a 
hearty hand-shake, for after discover
ing what execution the men at bay 
had accomplished among the assegai 
throwers, the doctor felt an uncom
mon interest in the hero who could 
toss lead with such glorious results; 
nor was bis admiration any the less 
keen when he discovered that an old 
time friendship had existed between 
Rex and his employer.

He agreed with Hastings after a 
superficial examination, that the 
wounds which the professor and him- 

‘self had received were none of them 
at all serious, and marvelled greatly 
that they had come out almost un- 
8catched from the shower of missile* 
rained upon the spot by the advanc
ing circle of blacks.

The others now drew near, and 
Lora Bruno signaled them to ap
proach.

Hastings was delighted to meet 
them. It seemed like a great treat 
to look into their faces, and hear 
English spoken again, even if it was 
in some sense murdered by western 
idioms, for except the' dulcet notes of 
the professor, he had not heard a 
voice speak ip the mother tongue for 
over three months.

Tpe first tô come was Jim Bludsoe, 
the leader of the little band, a wiry, 
bronzed man with the eye of a hawk, 
and a manner that told of a long life 
spent upon the border. He was al
most a counterpart ot Cody himself, 
and Hastings felt that such a daring 
spirit must necessarily leave his mark 
upon the land wherein he roved.

Next came a rough and ready gen
ius, whose impetuous manner might 
he expected to get him into many a 
scrape. His tresses were inclined to 
lie a dark auburn, so that the origin 
of “Red” Erie was readily discerned.

The last of the lot-probably inter
ested Rex in a peculiar manner, since 
he did not'appear to be more than a 
boy. Little Phil they called him. 
When introduced he seemed ’ uneasy 
And let his eyes fall to the ground— 
glorious black eyes they were too. 
Hex could not hut notice them, and 
the slight figure of the lad.,

"I think he is rather delicate for 
such work as this,” he said aside to

togged out in all their fantastic t^e Briton, after the four had retired-
finery, and perhaps you even hope to 
draw a picture of their bloody war 
god, the terrible M’limo, 'the Great, 
Great One, Calf of the Black Bull, 
the Black Elephant, who shakes the 
earth with his stamping, the Founder 
of Nations,’ as they call him.”

Lord Bruno's cheery face assumed 
an eager expression, but with a 
mournful sigh he shook his head in 
the negative.

“Oh, I fear that would be too over
powering for a chap of my size. Be
sides, unless I am mistaken, another 
has undertaken the task of ridding 
the earth of that vile monster. You 
shall hear more about Frederick 
Burnham and his mission later. As 
to the rest I must plead guilty. I 
have sketched the Matabele under ev
ery condition, and even if I do say it 
myself, there are picturesque points 
about the rascal that please an ar
tist’s eye. The sight of a group of 
them decked in all their panoply of 
tiger skins and gaudy feathers, danc
ing in a circle in the most grotesque 
manner, and to the hollow beating of 
tjiose monotonous tom-tems is a 
spectacle once seen never forgotten;— 
a sight to conjure with. But ykiu 
are wounded, my dear fellow,” he 
■aid, suddenly.

“Not seriously,.I believe.”
“Nevertheless you need attention. I 

have a ’man here who is a master 
hand at that sort of thing—a man 
whom nature made a physician, but 
whom a restless desire for the free-

some little distance.
“I had the same impression, but 

having given my word to—er—a 
member of his family, I could not 
back out. And Little Phil has as
tonished us all with his endurance 
and grit. Nothing daunts him. H* is 
ever eager to serve me, and often an
ticipates my wishes. I have already 
grown to think much of the boy. 
Taken collectively I have about the 
sturdiest little band of rangers ever 
let loose upon the Matabele. But let 
us leave this place. It would hardly 
do for a camp or laager, with all 
these ghastly evidences of warfare. I 
believe Bludsoe has an ideal spot in 
his mind, which we were about to 
settle upon when we heard Jthe rattle 
of your hot fire and the war whoops 
of the blacks.”

“Is it very far—because we have 
no horses, you- know, our expedition 
having been on foot?”

"The luckiest thing in the world- 
thanks to Red Eric's suggestion we 
have a couple of extra animals. Why, 
things just seem: to dovetail together, 
as it were. Wait until I get them 
here, and you shall no longer be 
without a mount. In this open coun
try horses are of sottie use, whereas 
up in the tangle’through which you 
blazed a path the beasts could never 
get on.”

This was speedily arranged, and 
Professor Jules saw with no little 
pleasure every one of his thirteen 
packages strapped on the back of hisdom of th’e prairies with a blue can- ... __ , _ . .V L j , ,_„ steed ere he consented to clamber upopy overhead caused to become a iimo|lg them e p

cowboy.”
With that Lord Bruno raised his 

voice and called;
"I say, doctor, will you come here, 

please?” »
One of the two men on horseback 

leaped to the ground and approached. 
He was decked in the full regalia of 
a “coiw puncher,” and even had the 
peculiar swagger so natural to the 
darisg spirits who spend half of 
their lives in mad chases across coun
try after stampeding cattle, or 
rounding up stray “mavericks” that 
await a brand.

Hastings fancied him on sight and

I As the little cavalcade moved away, 
with Bludsoe. the scout in the advan
ce, and Red i'.ric ranging on one 
quarter while the doctor looked after 
the other, the professor found him
self alongside Little Phil, whom he 
drew into a «1 •« iltory conversation.
• Lord Bruno . -d Rex brought up the 
rear, and each again expressed his de
light at this remarkable meeting un- 

•V1‘ such extr - - rdinary conditions.
'It is certti, iy something beyond 

:iie realms of - .nice that brought it 
ibout,” declare the artist with posi- 

'iii in his voice.
' responded his com- 
mght of the fabulous 
extinct volcano, and 

to find a comrade 
him in a second at- 

it from the secret 
had lain useless for

Nervous and 
Debilitated.

Almost « victim of norm— Prostration
—lae Restored to Health and Strength
By Dr. Chase’s Nerve Feed.
Mra D. W. Cronsberry, 1«S Richmond 

Street west, Toronto, Ont., states:—
“ My daughter, who sew» In a white 
goods manufactory, got completely 
run down by the steady confinement 
and close attention required at her 
work. Her nerves were so exhausted.
•nd, **e *° weak and debilitated,
that she had to give up work entirely*
And was almost a victim of narrai»
Prostration, w

bearing of Dr. Chase's Nerye Pood, ------------------------« v«
one Began to use it, and was benefitted me the nature of your secret mission 
from the very first. It proved An ex- I am like a wandering Knight seek-Œ £ded.ytre£hrMt°r,nt; in* advent"e. only I Lrkt™.
S^ Wdbox^e U t^rat^X °/ not to gain the
«gam, healthy and happy, and att? !“V°r 0,„ a ^dy love- Bend your 
butes her recovery to the use of Tw *lcad *- little this way, Hastings. I 
Chase’s Nerve Food." told you I was scouring the country

As a blood builder and nerve restera. 10 eketch th8 wild Matabqle, and 
*”*> Dr- Chase’s Nerve Food is of in- his t-he savage Makalakas, on
estimable value. It makes the bleed the warpath, in their kraals,- at the 
evùrm xP-reIe8 8tï°nF’ 81,3 the wb»te feast, in the council, anywhçre and 

L—a* aiihfp.,io^,anorVi?^!°0u*’600 under the oddest conditions. My dear
! Co.. Tirer.”.3’ Edmonson. Bates fellow, all that is really true, but it

the determine • 
"Who know; 

panion. as 1 . 
treasure of tin- 
iis recent desi 
vbo would job; 
t-mpt to wr -s 

cache where i

is only a blind to cover my real pur
pose, which is to penetrate the inter
ior. trace certain rumors to their 
source and discover some one who 
has set eyes upon the fair white god 
of the Zambodi.”

Hastings uttered an involutnry cry.
"Good heavens! how remarkable!” 

he muttered.
"Why do you say that?” demanded 

his companion looking at him with 
a sudden eager anticipation.

"Because your wish, dear Bruno, is 
already granted, since these eyes have 
rested on the beautiful face of the 
Light 'of Africa—yes. I myself have 
seen this white idol.”

CHAPTER IV.
THREE MONTHS IN TAXOLK A1TD DESERT.

Lord Bruno appeared to be strange
ly affected upon hearing this start
ling announcement from his Compara1 
ion.

His face lighted up with an eager 
expression 'that naturally entough 
aroused the curiosity of Hastings; 
nor were the words he let fall cal
culated to lessen this feeling.

“Something told me there was 
more than, mere accident in this meet
ing, Rex; and already I can see the 
hand of destiny guiding us. ,Yes, I 
imagine we shall get on famously to
gether. Of that, mpre anon.”

They had left behind them the scene 
of the despeiy’te encounter, with all 
Its hldeaous accompaniments, which 
would doubtless haunt Rex for many 
a day: although by this time he was 
growing accustomed to pictures of 
violence, since their long trail'1 
through the depth of African forest 
ana aesert naa been marked In many 
places by sanguinary conflicts, where 
the ugly nature of the native trines 
refused friendly overtures, and forc
ed a meeting that resulted in pitch
ed battle.

In mans’ cases these blacks were so 
ugly in appearance, and with such 
barbarian manners and customs that 
one could hardly believe them human 
beings at all; indeed, the travelers 
were more apt to liken them to some 
family of monster apes, for like the 
gorilla they lived in the trpe tops.

Familiarity usually breeds con
tempt, and in th#s case the continued 
fighting that fell' to their share made 
soldiers out of an erstwhile art stu
dent and scientist.'

Heavier grew the shadows, as 
night eloped her sable mantle over 
the forest. Bludso? evidently knew 
just where he was heading, for he 
possessed the remarkable acumen for 
which American frontiersmen have 
always been noted. _ The signs of 
forest and stream were as familiar 
to him as the mariner’s compass to 
the sailor, and from mountain and 
plain .the voices of nature whispered 
her eternal secrets in hie ear. It 
were useless to ask him why certain 
thinf-s were so—he could only tell 
you that he was as sure of It as 
that he lived.

There was no encounter with the 
enemy, no warning shot from cither 
vanguard or those upon the flunks.

Evidently the Makalakas had been 
utterly demoralized by the sudden 
swoop ot Bruno and his cowboy 
band, ana believed the forces of the 
feared wizaid of South .Africa, Cecil 
Rhodes, had been turned loose upon 
them.

As the country was sWarming with 
hostiles it would be poor policy to 
remain long in one spot.

Even Lord Bruno knew this, and 
Jim Bludsoe would surely advise 
against it, though there Was really 
nothing to prevent their stopping a 
few hours in order to cook supper 
and recuperate.

The twilight had rendered objects 
very uncertain by the time a whistle 1 
from the leader warned them he had 
arrived close to the spot which 
wotfid serve them as a temporary 
laager, or camp.

Here, the offshots of the hills, 
known as kopjes, dwindled down to 
a rough country, in which It were an 
easy task to find somè basin where 
a small fire might be lighted with 
but a trifling chance of discovery.

Bludsoe’e unerring judgment had 
marked out such a place; and 
straight as the crow- flies he led them 
to it.

Presently a cheery scene was pre
sented in a little “dip” back of the 
first roll, where a camp fire burned, 
horses were staked out as on the 
plains, to nibble at the gAiss, and 
the doctor busied himself ip prdpar- 
inging supper, for besides being able 
to minister to tho wants of tortured 
flesh, this remarkable man was a 
chef of no mean calibre, and could 
tickle the palates of his fellows 
'with savory dishes, which, if they 
lacked the elegance of a Belmonico 
concotion, were certainly unrivaled 
in the estimation df those who par
took.

Bludsoe was looking after tho 
horses, and doing numerous chores 
about the camp. The other two 
members of Lord Bruno’s little band 
appeared to havè vanished itfto thin

He Walked
You have ouïe down through a 

•nuntry I ho ■ longed to see, a 
country that f-.-r many moons has 
.'.eld a charm fur me such as no other 
portion of Africa possesses,” 'con
tinued I.ord Bruno, who evidently 
had something on his snind.

’’Indeed, you surprise me. Any in
formation I can give you I shall be 
most happy to supply. Truth to tell, 
ever since you dawned upon my vis
ion I have been hugging myself with 
the hope that I might influence you 
to go back with me and secure that 
which slipped my Angers by the clos
est qf margins."

’Count it done even before you tell

The Floor
In Ag-ony With I

ef M
ti He get Dr. Chess’s Kldney-thw Mil».

I Mr. Patrick J. McLaughlan, Beau- 
harnols. Que., states:—" I was troubled 
with Kidney Disease and Dyspepsia for 
» years and have been so bad thgt. I 
could not sleep sit nights on account of 
pains In the back, but would walk the 
floor all night and suffered terrible 
agony.

" I tried all sorts of medicines but 
got no relief until I began using Dr. 
Chase’s Kidney-Liver puis. They made 
« new man of me, and the old troubles 
seem to be driven out of my system.”

Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills have 
an enormous sals and owe their popu
larity to the fact that they can be ab
solutely relied upon t* cure all ail
ment» of the kidneys, liver, and stom
ach. They are purely vegetable 1* 
composition, prompt and effective In 
action, and cure permanently. One _ 
a dose, 25 cents a box, at all dealers, 
Edmanson, Bates —' ~ ~-----~"1“‘

STRONG AND VIGOROUS.
Every Organ of the Body Toned 

up and Invigorated by

r: Meyei
Ont., says: -“I suffered for five years 
with palpitation, shortness of breath, 
sleeplessness and pain in the-heart, but 
one box of Milbum’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills completely removed all these dis
tressing symptoms. I have not suffered 
since taking them, and now sleep well 
and feel strong and vigorous.”

Milbum s Heart and Nerve Pills onto 
all diseases arising from weak heart, 
ween out nerve tisanes, or watery blood.

air. Hastings naa only to glance 
in the direction of a tree that mark
ed the rise in front, to catch a 
glimpse of a email fiery spot which 
he knew was tho end of a cigar Red 
Eric smoked while standing on 
guard. Little Phil occupied another 
coign of advantage near by. Evi
dently Bludsoe was not the man to 
be caught napping.
<"Come,” said the artist, as he 
threw himself at full length upon a/ 
blanket at some little distance from 
the fire, x "suppose you occupy that 
place, Rex. We have some twenty 
minutes to spare before supper will 
be ready. Your friend is busy with 
hie specimens, packing them up more 
securely for gome purpose or other.
I confess that I am frightfully eager 
to hear this amazing yarn of yours. 
Will ybu relieve my curiosity, my 
dear' fellow?"

Hastings laughed as he accepted 
the seat, and hugged his knees.

"Twenty minutes would hardly be 
enough in which to tell you a tenth 
of the whole story, so I shall only 
relate that part beginning with my 
leaving Zanzibar and striking into 
the wilderness.”

"GoodI” said the Briton, nqdding 
eagerly.

"I must In a measure explain the 
motive that Influenced my action. It 
was no desire to emulate Stanley or 
even my friend Chandler—I did not 
seek to undertake these frightful dan
gers in tho interest of 'art, such as 
might influence an enthusiast like 
yourself, nor did the eager desire of 
the professor to discover new won
ders in the field of science that 
might cause untold millions unborn 
tq rise up in ages to come And call 
him blessed, have any particular 
weight with me.

"Plainly, (hen, my dear Bruno, I 
am a rude, uncouth treasure seeker— 
a Cortez or Fizarro transferred to 
this heart of the Dark Continent. I 
fought a fortune, a will-o’-the-wisp 
that hatf eluded many an eager hand 
before. I have been so close to it 
that here is one of the gems which 
«wait the hold adventurer daring 
enough to invade the spirit-guarded 
temple in the hollow of the eÀlnct 
volcano, called by £he native Kro- 
kato.” ->

* He held out his hand and deposited 
something in the palm of the artist 
*— something that glowed in the 
glowed in the sparkling firelight like 
a gleaming drop of liquid fire, or a | 
crystal of blood. -

No wonder Lord Bruno uttered an 
exclamation as his eyes rested upon 
this priceless ruby. He had never 
seen its peer, rudely cut though it 
was by -some native lapidary of a 
past age."

"Jove! if that be a sample .of the 
treasure trove' I don’t wonder you 
are ready to undertake unlimited 
dangers in order to secure it. Real
ly, 1 shall take some stock in King 
Solomon’s Mines after this. The ro
mancer had a foundation for Ms 
wonderful tale. That ztone Is 
worth a snug sum of guinea gold, i 
tell you. But pray proceed.’

"At some other time I will tell 
you how and when and waere I 
learned about this wonder treasure 
that has lain bugled in the depths 
for ages. You remember the story 
of Edmond Dantes in Monte tiristo, 
and under what peculiar conditions 
he learned of the hiding place of the 
vast wealth accummulated on the is
land in the Mediterranean—well, I 
believe that in one sense my exper
ience was almost as singular as his. , 
But you shall judge yourself at some I 
future time.

"Our journey was anything but I 
peaceful. It started under favorable j 
auspices, but ere a week had passed j 
we found ourselves In hot water. I * 
bellçve a wave of fanaticism has 1 
swept over Africa from the region of 
tlie Nile and the Kingdom of Daho
mey down to the very borders of Ma- 
tahele land.

"At aiur rate wc found the blacks 
aggressive all through our trip. At 
times I actually had reason to sus- ! 
pect that these tribes of interior Af- i 
rica were really united in some an- j
cient league, and recognized in, the 
Avhite man the coming doom of their 
race, for at some future date, as 
surely as the world continues to ex
ist, that restless, colonizing Anglo- 
Saxon race is bound to dominate Af- 
Mca even as it does North America, 
Australia and many other quarters of 
the globe.

"Well, we were in a position to 
offer either the olive branch or war 
to the knife, and when the aggressive 
tactics of the blacks forced us to the 
latter condition, you can believe we 
hit hard.

"Still, the continual dripping of 
water will wear away à stone, and 
this constant system of warfare be
gan to tell upon our organization.

"We lost some men in battle, others, 
deserted, stealing what 
by degrees, our coni 
grow despera

ing my plans, for the «idea of possess
ing this argosy had become the one 
scheme of my life—you know a man 
may find himself so wrapped up in a 
certain matter that he fairly dreams 
of it.

"Time will not allow me to tell 
you what we experienced—how many 
dangers we escaped, and how bravely 
my men stood up against the flight 
of poisoned arrows sent among us by 
a tribe of such demon-like blacks that 
I called them the Jabberwocks.

"Reduced to half a dozen we came 
at length to the country of my 
tlream — my yearning inspiration. 
It had been so impressed on my 
mind that I seemed to recegnize 
every feature of the landscape, and 
I assure you this fact gave me a 
peculiar sensation, since it seemed 
to add a positive assurance with re
spect to the existence of the fabu
lous mins.

"It was aot my intention to take 
a single member of the expedition 
into my confidence, outside the pro
fessor.

"Our carriers anc^ guards had no 
idea but that Monsieur Jules was 
the real head of the traveling show, 
and that I had accompanied him in 
» spirit of pure adventure, coupled 
with a desire to shoot big game.

"Hence, I did not find it difficult 
to steal away from our camp one 
night, gun in hand, and head for the 
quarter where I believed the secret 
cadhe might tie found.

"I found it, you see, and came 
within au ace of leaving my bones 
the depths of that strange ruin, tho 
remnant of what must have been a 
temple ague ago, dedicated to the 
sun possibly, since I have found evi
dences that there were fire worship
pers In -the heart of Africa, as well 
as among the ancient Peruvians mid 
the Astecs of Mexico; hut wait until 
you see that remarkable crater tem
ple yourself.

"When I fled from the scene after 
a desperate encounter with some gi
gantic blacks who appeared to guard 
the sacred valley, my Intention was 
to get away as speedily as passible, 
dispose of this jewel in Johannesburg 
or Cape Town, and organize a n-w 
expedition prepared to co)ie with the 
tremendous difficulties which I had 
found must be surmounted if success 
were ever to perch upon my flag.

“Our proper course should have 
been to have immediately left that 
dangerous region; byt the pr'ofessor 
had conceived an idea, and being as 
stubborn as a mule, he was bound 
to have his way, danger or not.

"In brief, he had discovered a large 
kraal pgainst the side of the moun
tain, a town that seemed to be many 
times larger than anything' he had 
as yet run across, besides, presenting 
possibilities that were especially al
luring to such a devoted eon of 
science:

"To make à long story short, 
then,' I reluctantly agreed to accom
pany him, knowing by experience 
that this was the quickest method of 
inducing him leave tho hostile region, 
for It had by this time become a 
question as. to whether we would 
ever live to reach civilization again, 
■o numerous were the difficulties that 
beset us. ,

"We started - out Immediately, hav
ing eautioned our few remaining men 
to remain in hiding. I may as well 
mention just here. that when we 
reached our rendezvous again all of 
them had decamped with the plunder, 
save faithfully Friday; but since his 
specimens remained safe, ' Monsieur 
Jules never worried.

"I knew from the lay -of the land 
that it wits our policy to ascend the 
hill, since, by taking a circuitous 
course we could reach a point where 
the whole, great village of- conical 
-huts would be spread before us In 
the moonlight.

"This we managed to accomplish, 
and upon crawling around the loose 
rocks found that my shrewd supposi
tion was very accurate,' since we 
overlooked tho entire to-aal.

"Wo were immediately startled by 
the fact that a tremendous coqrnio-’ 
tion seemed to have swept over the 
pYace. From our elevated position 
we could see a dense mass of kneel
ing blacks in the open .space at the 
toot of the cliff, and the low murmur 
of a chant which had struck our ears 
upon founding the side df the hill, 
now burst Into a most amazing chor
us, that rose and fell like the waves 
of tho ocean.

“1 was at first alarmed, believing 
that our presence had become known, 
and had something to do with this 
terrible spectacle; but the professor 
assured mo it was only some part 
of their fetish worship, and bhgged 
me not to think of leaving, since he 
was ■ bound to see it’ through, come 
what would.

“So we crouched there, and peeped 
through crevices in the rocks at the 
multitude of devout worshippers be
low.

"I tell you, Bruno, I never exper
ienced anything equal to it — that 
chant so weird, so uncanny in its 
sudden outbursts, coming from the 
throats of hundreds of the most den
sity ignorant negroes in all Africa 
— the expectancy with which they 
crouched there and looked upward— 
all these things gave me an eyrie sen
sation I do not ever remember exper
iencing before in all my life.

“Thep I began to wonder what 
they could be looking for up on the 
face of that cliff—surely they await
ed no dawning of the sun—could it 
be they worshipped the quarter 
whence he had vanished that even
ing in a golden splendor I have never 
seen equaled outside of Venice and in 
Florida? It would only be carrying 
out tho same idea as the true Mus
sulman who says his prayers five 
times a day with his face always 
turned toward the sacred city of 
Mecca.

"Then I conceived another, notion 
—possibly In some niche along the 
face of the cliff the hideous voodoo 
idol they worshipped had a resting 
place.

"Eagerly I sought to discover It, 
but although my eyes alighted u]
a little platform or..................
uk wherq the g

rfu! Misplclqn flashed into
fji ilt : he

• a icari ____ ______ _
m.v head 4faf 7 hey had discovered 1 

—tbat pi i'M uily they must be swarm* 
fii$ a-<>iHr the side of the hill bent 
upon." cm 1 „q. oil our escape; and the 
very I h ot".-': ! of felling into the 
h.iff Jr if L1 "se block fiends was en
ough. ’o send a shudder through the 
st*v‘' >i*t. hf'art.

• 1 lareil bad I conceived this start-
1 iiid idea, than 1 noticed with In,-
j cVeusing amazement that to a man 
; g: ' impie had again cast themselves- '
1 uVpu their faces as it in reverential »
I awe '

At the same instant the professor
; plunked my arm, and ma.de a motion- 

•*>1 me tu look up, wMch I of course*
I immediately did.
i 'The Mule, moo.i-hatitotl ledge was- 

Utc spot toward vinvh M»y attention
was attracted as if by some Instinct.

“It wae no IpegfflT vacant.
"I held my breath for very awe— . 

at that moment, so great wdr my 
stupefaction that. I could not lavs 
moved hand or foot even though the 
choice of life and death huO^j upeir* 
such, action on my part; -tor as I 
looked, my eyes ho£*ld what ap
peared to be a beautiful aueèl In 
white, standing on . the edge of the 
platform with hand upraised — and 
then and there 1 km-u the vague 
travelers’ siori-.s I had heard about 
tho fair white god of the ZamfraHt 
were true/’

> CHAPTER V. 
tee 80X0 cr thk sirkx.

Lord Bruno had hung upon the 
words of big companion with th* 
most intense Interest, and at this 
crisis in the narrative he too came to 
a sitting posture and breathlessly 
awaited the finish/ j-

"To describe -her would be a task, 
beyond my power. All I ben declare 
in my ieeble way is that as she burst 
upon my vision, bathed in > hale 
of moonlight, she was a glorious ob
ject for an artist's dream. You -and 
I have painted such subjects as an
gels, my dear fellow—we have seen 
such fares in visions, but rarely, it 
ever, elsewhere. f

‘"Hie magnetic Influence-of the seen* 
was upon me—I felt enthralled, *M 
though under a spell. There was a 
subtle witchery in the very atnme- 
phere, that seemed to blind my rai
ses, and all I could do was to crouch 
there and worship that beautiful 'be
ing very much as the Ignorant Afri
cans were doing in their own eavagw 
manner.”

Lord Bruno nodded his head again.
“I • understand it all, and sympa

thize with you. But tell me, Rex, 
did this white goddess have goldlb 
hair or raven locks—I am not asking" 
fqr simple curiosity—it is a matter 
of the deepest importance to me?” '

"Her hair fell pver her shoulders to 
s mass like spun gold—that was 
what gave her appearance such a. 
startling effect, and I have no doubt 
has much to do with the fact of her 
being worshipped there as an Idol.”

’Tell me truly, my friend, was eh* 
anything like the face in this lock
et?” asked the English artist, wltlqa 
trembling voice. y

Rex began to realize that the mo
tive df hie companion wae a serious 
one. He had hardly let hie eyee reet 
upon the features painted with th*^ 
skill of a genius upon the ivory tab-v 
let than he gave utterance to an ex
clamation. Lorfl Bruno caught hto 
arm.

“For God’s sake tell me quickly,** 
he broatheo.

"It is very, very similar, and 
brings back; vividly to my mind. th* 
picture that chained my attention 
therp among the African. hHls. Yes,
I would even' dare venture to say this- , 
Is the portrait of the fair being whom 
those black warriors sought favor 
from ere starting upon the warpath 
—yet that le incredible—Impossible, 
since I have seen you wear this look-, 
et for years.”

He looked at the Englishman In a. 
thoughtful way, as though endeavor
ing to solve the riddle which had pre
sented itself. x

Lord Bruno again fastened It to hto
chain.

"You will fie surprised my boy, 
'.when I tell you this miniature is a. 
portrait of one who was very dear 
to mo—of. my sainted mother, taken 
when she was a charming girl, the 
fairest in all the country. Yes, ther* 
is a sad story back of It all You 
shall hear it in good time, but thle- 
is no place to uncover the family 
akelcton. At least you know why I 
am determined to see her face to 
face and set at rest certain suspidohe 
that have arisen of late to disturb- 
my mind. It is not a story on», 
love* to dwell upon, Rex, but you 
are my friend, my brother I had al
most said, and in good time you 
■hall hear all. Until then withhold 
your judgment I beg. Now finish tel
ling ma what occurred on the night 
you saw tho white god appear to the 
Zambodi."

TO BK CONTINUED.

It
Hurt 
To Eat.

The pain, nausea and dis
tress that Dyspeptics suffer 
after every meal can all be 
permanently removed by Bur^ 
dock Blood Bitters.

It tones up and restores the 
stomach to normal condition so 
that it digests food, 
causing discor 

Here’s


