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W Cantour’n‘e wafted wm: iperfects

Jy nvneued curlosity, and-while she |

ing Millicent Chysie came Inty
_ The girl wag dressed with
“perfect taste and success,
ne fg::vggqu_ with ‘a-sile of |
: * pleasure, holding
-m“""“‘“’&u“""“n‘; . ient, oo
z at ¢H it, but
at Gy Oscard.
“ARP’ sald Miss Chyne. It is very.
joodof'm to take pity upon two lone
females, * “afraid that you had
gone off ilds of America or

. somewhere in search of big game. Do

heard yon auied ﬂm
thcother dq, als(i the

-} Victor

'“;nmeaut was listening gravely with-
out ting—like 8 man. She had
the giff of adapting herself to her- “en-
yironments i a marked degree.
»” m» hﬂ v
knows how much I wtgw that- m
thoussad 2 year.” ah &
The gir} moved un| g :
toward the conservatory. >~ - -
! I‘It was not the mopey-hat %)ﬁfj
w gald Guy very deéliberately; “it
a8 e :
'Sb:::'u from her chair as'if to join
‘her aunt and the horticultural old gen:

- {blicls

out looking round she WeR

Lady.. %.ﬁgm ;ﬁwﬂ eyidently the hm ths

fit, ‘Buch as oné Sces In the
‘eyes amantreshtmmamdm

G ﬂl‘i pnd m
nu:%tegl;‘ Théreswas nothing’|

‘for him to do but take his Tleave.
“But,” said Lady Cantourns gra-
elously, "ltyouaredemm!nedtogo
‘away, you must at least come and say
‘before you leave.”
. “Thanks; !ahonldllkemdon, ltl
may. ”
#We shall be deeply disappointed if
you forget,” said Milliees+ “holding out

her hand, with a su t of light
.  getian

“no; one-f :
& :“Very sorry,” he, shouted‘ _“Thought
{ yov wera

‘r‘whﬂe the other was stretched at his.

THR, TR

» v

: All around him the vegetable king-
“om had asserted its soveréignty, | At
" his” back loomed ¢ dense. forest, im-
| penetrable to the foot of man, defying
1 his puny hand armed with ax or saw.
The trees were not high, few or themn
being above twenty feet. but from their
4 ‘branches creepeis and paragites hunz
Fin tangled proftsion, interlaced. join-
-ing ‘tree ‘to tree for acres—nay. for
“miles. :

As far as the eye could reach either.
bank of the slow river was thus cov- .
ered -with rank vegetation—mile after
mile. without . variety,  without hope.
The -glassy surfdace:of ‘the ‘'water was
broken:heresand theré by €ertain black
foving floating Ilike-logs Half hidden be-
‘neath ‘the “wave.” Thesé were croco-
diles. The 'viver ‘was the Ogowe, and
the man who cursed it was: ¥ietor
Durnovo, employee of . the  'Loango
. Trading, association, whose business it
“was_at that_season to. travel into the
“Interior- of A.frl,eq fo,:buy, barter or
steal.Ivery for his masfers,

e wvas a cmail :faced:-man, with a
squmﬂelv sguiiine’ nose and a black’

over his mouth. From the growth of
that ' curtain-like - mmtﬂobe Victor

Durnove’s worldly pmapeﬂty might
havebeen galid ‘to-date.s No onc. seeing
“his mouth” had “before that time been”
‘prevailed apon” to- trust him.  Nature
has a way of hanging. ‘out signs and
then covering them up so that the
casual fail to see. He was a man of
medium,heigﬁt. with abnormally long. .
arms and a somewhat truculent way

ready“to kick anytmng or u\y peuon
! who mlghbcome in his way.: :
Durnovo had'sent his boaunen

into the forest to find & few datés, a .
few handfuls of firewood; and- while -
they were absent he gave vent to ‘that
K wild unreasoxﬂng pauiqw wmch s in-
baled into the’white man’s lungs wlth
the &lrw'equ#toral Afrien. - ¥

“Curse this: country!”: he -shouted.
-“Curse lt. ‘curse lt—rlver and tree man
and beast!" ¥ "‘

Presenﬂy utpea(efnlness seemed ﬁo
come over him, for his eyes lost their
_glitter and h; vy lids drooped. His

¢ least ‘sound would -
ahnoqtkny ,]stame. and there -

e o
boat a- second rifle,

e the dcnb’ie bar-

Wwas never more

au’t away from bim, waking
) (i, walted: He

Md #each -the

it )ermlsslon. for

mustache whielr - hung-like a valance '

of , walking, as If his foot was ever: - W-

-tour. In

afety and

bho'zave way

. eaess which
11 biood.

Imparted :.uC. .

comfort to the «:

to tifaut impiise ¢

ever lurks-in Wesi ..
“1 say,?t bhe s

that you “wa. ke - nioney,

were Yourin

I frenme-y6éu are MY, Durnove?’.

said the ipan in toe stern of ;the boat,
rising Jeisurely from his recumbent po

sition and speaking with a. geurteons .

savior faire which séemed slightly 6ut

of place‘in the wilds of ventral Afriéa
He was a tall man with a smalil

aristocrati¢ ‘head aud ua retined face,

which somehow - suggested an  aristo-

crat-of old France. - ;
“Yeés,” answered Durnovo.

The tall man stepped ushore and -~

held out his hand. = .
“l am glad we have inet you” he
said. “I have a fetter ol Introduction

to_.you rrom Maurice (,ordon of Lo- !

ugo ”

¥ictor: Dnmovos datk face c!umged i
: slightly. His eyes—bilious, fever shot, |

unhealthy—took a new light.

“Ah!” -he answered.
friend of Simurice Gordon’s?’ .

There -was another”yuestion ‘in thls.
an unasked one, and Victor- Durnovo
was watching for the answer. Butthe -
face lie watched was like a delicately

v you told me™

“Are you a

earved plece of brown marble, with a

courteous, impenetrable smile:.

“1 met him again the other day ‘at
Loango.- He is an old Etonlan, like
myself.”” " -

_ This copveyed nothing to ljﬁﬂm{

ho.belonged -to a different . world,
‘whose.edueat _was.llkeoﬂxgw

I known quantity
‘ﬁWcouﬁuued the tall man,
b ere - l{eredmt—mma-

“the bank to- |
the dusky and uninviting tent.
“&ﬁ’ﬂw other . fellow 7 inquired -
Dtrnove, ‘with a baekwurd krk o? the
d. 4

;I8 my hurry.”
nm,%,p&m bis eyﬁbm‘" o . Duffiovo obeyed him meexly»

edntemptuons amusement
To open the Ietten;vmah

Mefeduh ﬁad;handed Dim. e
“Not lmm,y tellows.” he sald, “on thla
Em‘opun

Mrmﬂetonn

would-do. gen toumemwg;zhu
to: glance furtively to_ome:

morﬁﬁomeh" :

_ dark eyes is more easﬂ: elt - m the

glances ot gray or blue orbs, -
* “ in!plchﬁi- ;weu

healed. - Allt!mtmetrmmamomh

up this cursed river.- Take m¥ advice.
Tryaqhue'where clse.”

2 cerm'!nly shall,” replhd Meredith. |
“We will discuss it after dinner. My
chap is a first rate cook. Have you got
anything &6 add to the menu?”

“Not. &;:hinc Pve been, living on

dried elephant meat for
the ight.” '
£ "pm m\mdnouﬂshlng Well, we

" ‘are - well’ provided, so perhaps
youswill g!Ve me the pleasure of your

company to dinner? Come 8s you are;
no eeremeny: -1 think I will wash,

'_ though. It is as well to keep up'these

It 'was too far -
tor him to distlugpish anything
_m fact: ttmt it *“W!s a native

id ‘he knew the native of equatorial
Africa. Therefore be dropped a bullet

to. the water, unﬂer the bow of ‘the

e e : 2 sou.ad

L ean only be written “P-ttt” be-
{ween his Tegs, and he had to wipe a-
| shower of dust from his eyes. A puff .
| of blue smoke rose slowly over the
boat and n..gparp report - broke the
tlence & a&coid time;

Pusvaged. his ‘hat: mithe air

' the ‘eanoe there was an‘answer-

ing greeting, and the man on the bank

L went to the water's edge, still carry-

~Fng-the-riffs from which he was never

parted.

Durnovo was the first to speak when

the boat came within hail.

Must' eéstab-
ﬂrst shot, you

‘a-pative *
“léa:, ﬁa’.tunb-get ir
LAl - rigit vebited wpﬁw
peans in' the approachmx ‘eraft, with-
a courteous wave of the md. “no
harm done.”
Fhere were two white men and six
the:long and ¢lymsy boat.”
& Buropoans iy iathe bow

_ease in the stern, reclining on the can-
:masd tont.s Aast

urte expedltlon. while the manner and
attitudé’ ofi the man jn the bow sug-
| gestéd thatservitude -of a diseiplined | ness
soldier ‘shightly telaxed” by abmormal
circumstances.

“Who fired that ,shot.?” mqmted
Durnovo, whefl. theré ?nl ‘06 longer
any necessity’ tosshotit. "=

“Joseph,” replied the than in the
stern of .thé boat, indicating his com-
panion. “Was It a peaf thing?”’
*““About as near as | care about. It
{hrew up the dust betwden my legs.”

The man culied Josepk grinnéd.
Nature had given him lberally of the
frheretvithals for - inddlgeane ia ~ibat
relaxation, and Dursovo smiled rather
constrainedly. Joseph was grabbing ]/
at the lonz reedy grass, bringing the
canoe tp a standstill, and it was
some moments before his extanslvp
mm Wmm,

‘upon this river as his own,

ragzzo l%hped ‘to his. 8 &

old customs.” -

- iy ’CHAPTER VIL
2 N W of Africa which lies
~ weithin toucl of the equator life is
eﬁenﬂn.lly a struggle. There ‘s
huniger about, and where hunger
is the emotions will be found' also.
Now, Jaek Meredith was a past master
lnﬂnennceahnentotthese.and as
{-such, came to Vietor ‘Durnove in-the
guise of a new creatlon.  He had lived
the latter and the larger part of his life
among men.who said, in action If no
in words, I am- hungry or I am thirsty;
1 want this; or I want that; and If you
“are not strong enough to keep it, I will
. take {t from you.

‘was different, and  Victor

aovo. did not know, could not find
oat,‘wim ‘e wanted,
He had it first been inéllned 1o laugh
at him. What struck him mostforcibly
was Joseph, the servant.. The idea of
a man swaggering up an-African river
with a European manservaat was so
preposterous. that it could only be met
with ridicnle; but the thing seemed so
natural to Jack Meredith; he accepted -
the servitude of Joseph so much as &
matter of course that after a time
Durnove" ted bim al;o as part and
‘parcel of Meredith.

Joseph took off his coat, tnmed up
his sleeves.and proceeded to ceok such
a dinner as Durnovo had not tasted for
L many monthis. There was wine also,
‘and’ afterward a cigar of audrquam;y
as appealed strongly to Durnovo’s

palate.

“fThe night | bettled downover the land
while they sat there, and befaore them
the great yellow equatorial moon. rose
alowly over the trees. With the dark-

‘came a greater silence, for the
myrhd ingect life was still. -

“So,” sald. Durnove, returning to the
spbject-whiclt had never really 1eft his
thoughts, “you have come out here for

pleasure?”

~4Not exactly. I came ch!lﬂy to
make money, partly to dispel some of .

“ leaf of 'a shrub, and your hatful is

t demand that there is for it AL pres-

the illusions of my youth; and I am |

getting on-very well.  Picture book -t
lasions they were. The man who drew
the plctures had never seén Africa”

.man’lst&d)

~In the: dcaciiest-‘edrnest.” replied
Jack: Meredith in “the half mocking |
tone” which he never wiiolly learned to .
lay ‘aside. i

“Then 1 think 1 can put you in the
way of it.. Oh, ] Enow it seems a’ blt
premature; . nof .. knowh - yon Iong
ennngh and all that., But.in'this coun-
try ‘we don’t hold anueh by thie ‘formali: |
ties. .1 like you. :1- Hked : thé lodk ot'
-you: whew youzgot-out-of ‘thdt boat
80 c¢ool and self: M You're the
right sort, Mr. Meredith:”

“Possibly for some- thin@ -For sit-
ting about and  smoking first class

‘ﬁmhtalamexacuy the! right sort.

Baut for making -moneéy, for: hard work
and -steady -work, 1. am afraid, Mr.

Jagk ’itandlﬂr tnrn.d mata
the qmat{onu- with a-smile. " His hat
bad slipped to back. of his head,
the light of’ the. great yellow twoon
fell full upon hig clean cut sphinxitke
face. - The eyes alone geem*bd llving.

“Yee! 1 camdo. tlct." &
<ML can:: see syou're ‘&, gentleman.”
.Durnove said. +I'l} trist you. 1
‘a mauvﬁio!n mefn- nukh:s
1 have'got my hand on it at
I'xﬂ*&ﬂaldo?ﬂilf country.

“my confidence, the. ﬂrst ‘cotner, you'il ;

thigk.lButﬂ'lmam nu!manymen

¥4 get.
out of this “for a bit, hut 1 dare not
lgave until 1 set things golng” .
“Take your  time” " sald Mg'edlth.
nght

quietly and  soothingly.
cigar agaln nnd lie' down. There is no

“Tell me,” be said. “have you_ ever
heard of simiacine?” -

#1 cannot say that.1 have” repllen
Jﬂck. “What is lt tor..Lrown boots or
.spasms?’-

“it. s .a dm, the. moat expenslve
drug :in the market. ~And ;bey must
‘have it they cannot.do’ without it, and
they cannot find a substifute. It s the

worth 4 thousand piunds”
* “here is ‘it to'be found ?” usked Jack
‘Meredith. “T should hke some in a
sack.”

“Al, you may laugb ‘Dow, Jmt yon
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The sbientific. chups “eatled it -simka-1

cine, because of an old Africin legend (

shich, like aili those &hgs. bas a

not haif so thick-as yo
would take you and’
‘bone-across his knee? e would bend
a-gun barrel as you wotld bend a cane.
.merely- by the turn of his- €.’ That .
is “simiacine. He' -can bang en o u )
tree: with one leg and tackle a:leopar
“with his-bare handsa—thnt's simiacin
At home they: are only, just beginnin:
to find aut im properties. { It seel:
that it c¢an bring a wan back to life
when he is ‘more than half deac
There is 10 Kkuowing 'what childre..
that dre brought wup oa it may tarn
out to be. It may double the power
of  the human brain; some think it
Wil 1

Jack Merednth wis leaning forward,
watching with ~a -ceptain gensé. of,
fascination the- wild, disease stricken
face, listening to'the man’s breathless
periods. 1t seemed that the fear of
*death,” which had got’hald of him.
gave Vietor Durnovo no: time to pause
for ‘hreath.

“Yes,” said the Enguabman, ‘‘yes,
go on.”

“There is praetlcally 1o Iimit to the

ent the only wayotobtamugftu
through the natives, and you know
. their manner of fradiag. They send a
little packet down from the:interior.
snd’ it "very. often itakes two months
dnd mere to reach the buyer's hands.
The money is sent back the same way
and each man who fingers it keeps a
little. THe -natives  fiiid the leaf in
the forests by.~the aid’® of trained
monkeys and only in vex'y small quan-
titlesz=De you follow me?”
“Yes, T follow you.” ,.. .~
Victor Durnovo leanedlorward until
his face was within three;inches of
Mebredith’s, and “the dark, wild eyes
flashed and glared into thé English-

“What,"”” he h!s‘!ed—“what it I know’
wheresimigeiie grows like a weed?
What if T could supply thé world ‘with

simiacine at wmy own priee? Eb-h-hl
'What of that, Mr. Meredith?? : >

He threw himseif suddenly back and
wiped ‘his " dripping ‘face. ‘There was
a silence, the great African silence that
drives educated men mad and fills the
imagination of the poor heathen with
wild tales of devils’and spirits.

Then Jack Meredith spoke without
moving.

“I'm your man”honm. “with a few
mare details,"

Victor Durnovo- was lying back at
full length on the hard, dry. mud, hia
arms beneath his bead. Without alter-
ing his.position, he gave ‘the detalls,
spedking slowly and much njere quiet-
ly.. It seemed as if he spolte the result |
of long pent up thought.

“We shal] want,” he said, “at’ least.
£2,000 to start It, for we’must have

i an armed force of our own.  We have

to penetrate a cannibal country of the

. The evening had turned out ﬁ :g s a m It W & pla

differently from what he had

t Durnovo was a little carried off ifam

his equilibrium. Things: were' so so-
elable aud pleasant In comparigon with
the habitual lonelineu of his life. The
w"” Mnypg@Q meen
jshone down on the Tiver Sa: grandly,
the subdued chatter of the boatmen
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