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All around hinh the vegetable king-
“om’ had asserted its soveréignty, . At
" his” back loomed ¢ dense. forest, im-
penetrable to the foot of man, defying
 his puny hand armed with ax or saw.
The trees were not high, few of them
being above twenty feet. but from their
branches creepers and paragites hunz

Fin tangled profiston, ‘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,  withont hope.
The :glassy surfacesof ‘the iwater was .
broken:here-and theré by €ertain black
ferms: floating ervlogl Talf 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

smll“ Interior- of . A.frlcq fo, buy, barter or

dimrd :
"m“, ‘sald Miss Chyue. "tt 18" very.
xno& of you to take pity upon two lone
females. * T afraid that you had

] ' Soaci _,.ﬂnﬂed Inpbﬂy under
ﬂ', :

_been telling

7 natural

for :
" Mijjicent was nstenlng mvely with- 5

::: gité of pdapting herself to her en‘
ts in g marked degree. 3
#And,” he added curtly, ‘“no;omney
knmmwmuchlwami tmree

i

: -!‘jt was not the me WWWP.& rigut rebited qnc.mﬂmﬁ

# pald Guy very' ‘deliberately; “4t

vas you.”
‘She rose from her chalru it to jein

'mer aimt and the horticultural °ld 8%2 |  There two white me; and six
i osfesblide & long and’ elumsy
‘Onna Of ‘the Biroptans lay memuow

with a8
ﬁf,mchasnheﬁé-mthe
‘eyes lm&ntresauomamadrun

3

more :
‘for him iodo but take his leave.
“But,” said Lady Cantourne gra-
_eclously, *if you are determined to go
‘away, youmustatleuteomo and say
before you leave.”
. “Thanks; I should like to do so, ltl
m’ ”
“#We shall be deeply disappointed if
you forget,” said Millicez+ “holding out

herhgnd,wlﬂlasn' t of light
‘heartedness and ; giemisb
'tﬂondlhlp &
4 -CHAP
. URSE th

-r

ting—like a man. 8he had “ Fing the riffe from which he was never

Fou syere a-pative ' Must. éstab-

 soldier ‘shghtly relaxed” by -abmormal

_panion. “Was It a_pear thing?”

steal, IVOPY‘ for his mas,ters
He was a emﬂ :faced- man, with a
squ.'weiy aguiiine” nose -and a black’

mustache whielr ‘hung.like g valance '

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

Durnovo’s vmekny mmﬂw ‘might
havebeen safd‘to-date.’ No one seeing
t tlme “been®
Nature
has a way of hangi sl sad
then  covering them' ‘up so
casual fail to see. He was a man of
medium,,helgﬁt. wltb abnormally long:

Pmsewy u;’pemerulness seemed m. :

e ~again  and
boat a aecond riffe,
ble bar-

; wax.tod He °
ald feach -the
rmtss!on. for

minutes the
me- !fm“‘ oug, lﬂack form
on the still waters. It was too far

£} for him. to disting] anything .
»' on _the ; S a natlve

-He looked upon this river as his own,
“knew the native of equntorlal
. be dropped a bullet
A{he ‘water under the bow of the

¥ t his Tegs, nnd be had to ‘wipe a-
. 2| shower of dust from his ¢yes. A-puff

of blue smoke rose slowly over the

!ng greeting, and the man on the bank
went to the water's edge, still carry-

parted.
Durnovo was the first to speak when
the hoat came within hail. -
- 1 4Vegy sorry,”.he, slmut:ed‘ J“Thought

lish a funkhget ir ﬂrst shot, you

peans in' the approachim ‘eraft, with-
a courteous wave of the md. “no
harm done.”

“while tke other was stretched at his.
ease in the stetn recllnlng on the cnn-

nﬁu} m&enuv the h..aef of the |

utge expedition, while the manner and
atﬁtudqeoﬁs the man in thé bow sug-
iservitude -of a diseiplined | noes

circumstances.

“Who fired that shot?” - ‘Ingyired
Durnovo, whefl: yaﬂ ‘no longer
any necessity’ tw%hoﬂt. e

“Joseph,” replied the mhan in the
stern of.thé boat, indicating his com-

“About as near as | care about. It
{hrew up the dust between my legs.”

The man culled Jasepk grinnéd.
Nature had giveu Lim lberally of tle
‘wherewithal : for - lnddloehne io .1bal
relaxation, and Dursovo smiled rather
constrainedly. Joseph was grabbing
at the long reedy grass, bringing the
canoe to a standstill, and it was
some moments betore his extensive

rp report broke the |

Imparted (. . «fety and
comfort to the « s zave wayp
to tiat impaise ¢ - . eaess which
ever lurks-in vWesi ... biood.

“1 say,? he s =1 you told me
that you “wa. : ke - mioney,
were ’rnn &)

“rfremmme-yéu are MY, Durnove?.
said the ipan in toe stern of ;the boat,
rising Jeisurely from his recumbent pio

sition ‘and speaking with 4. geurteous .

savior faire which séemed slightly ‘6ut -
of place'in the wilds of ventral Africa
He was a tall man with a small
aristocratie head aud a refined face,”
which somehow * snggested an . aristo-
cratof old France. >
‘“Yes,” answered Dumovo
The tall man stepped ushore and -
held out his hand. i
¢ “I am glad we have net you,” he

d. “I have a letter ol Introduction

to_you from -Maurice (xurdon or Lo-
mo Iy T ~
Victor, Dnmovo’s datk face changed
- slightly. His eyes—bilious, fever shot,
unhealthy—took a uew light.

“Ah?" -he answered.. “Are you a
friend of Saurice Gordon's?” .

There -was anotlier’question ‘in thls.
an unasked one, und Vietor Durnovo
was watching for the answer. Butthe -
face lie watched was like a delicately
carved ‘plece of brown- marble, with a
courteons. impenetrable smile.. ;

“1 met him apain the other day at |

’.wm #

mqu?;.a

n - with
bealed.
m;uc,
R | cerm!nfy mall." repueé n&eredlth.
“We will discuss it after dinner. My

chap s a first rate cook. Have you got |

anything 6 add to the menu?’
.. .Pve been, living on
drled _elephant meat for

1 ‘provided, .so perhaps

© yourwiil glVe me the pleasure of your

company to dinner? Come 8s you are;

no eeremony. -1 think I will wash,

though. It is as well to keep up’these
“old eusmnm.”

B ‘CHAPTER VIL
E of Africa which lies

; W
b the eniotions will be found also.
Now,lnkneredlthw”amtmaster

“‘in ‘the concealment of these, and, as
| such, came to Vietor Durnovo in-the

iSe of a new creatlon. He had lived

s life

‘among men.who said, in action if not
in words, I am: hungry or I am thirsty;
lwnntthis.orl want that; and if you
strong enough tokeep it, I will ¥

you.
h was different, and Victor
1 "dlg not know, could ot find
‘he wanted.
He haﬂt‘ﬁrst ‘been lneline&’to laugh
at him. What struck him most forcibly
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 8o much as &
matter of course that after a time-
| Durnovo'swtepted bim au.o as part and |
‘parcel of Meredith. 2
Joseph took off ‘his coat, mmed np:
his sleeves and proceede(to caok such
a d!nnegu PDurnovo had‘hot tasted for
- many montlis. There was wine also,
‘and afterward a cigar of such quality
as appealed strongly to Durnovo’s
W an palate.
§ ht settled down over the 1and’
wh!l@they sat there, and before them
the great yellow equatorial moon. rose
slowly .over the trees. With the dark-
ness came a greater silence, for the
myriad insect life was still.
“So,” sald. _Durnove, returning .to the

Loungo He is an old Etonun, liko‘

.1 cannot say that.1 have.” replleu

% Meredith. “1 sbould hke some in_a

: The scient‘itm chaps

“and mere to reach he buyer's hands.

mﬁ!& had never really leﬂ: his
thoughts, “you bave come out here for
pleasure?”

~4#Not exactly. I came chgﬂy
make money, partly Fo dispel some of

getting on-very well.  Picture ‘book -
Jasions they were. -The man who d
the pletures had never seén Africa.”

. The evening had turned out o very

t Durnovo was a little carried off
his equilibrium. Thilgs' were so so-
clable and pleasant in comparidon with
the habltual lonelin.gp hig life. The
L BO

differently from what he had §pec ]

|abone down on the -
the subdued chatter of the boatmen

the .illusions of my youth, am 1 am;

- <

M the: deaaiiest ‘edrnest.”” replied

Jack: Meredith in “the half mocking |
tone which he never wholly lenrned to .

_lay aside, i
“Then 1 think 1 ‘can put you in the
way of it.. Oh, ] know it seems a bit
. premature; . nof .. knowh - yon xlong.
enough and all that.. But.in'this coun-
u-x.wedon’; hold snueh by thie formalt: {
ties. .1 like you. -1 MNMMof‘
-you: whew youzgot--out- of ‘thdt boat
80 c¢ool and eltm Yon're tbe

rlght sort, -Mr. Meredith.? *

“Possibly for ‘some- things, -For sit- K

ting af)out and". smklng ﬂrst

"mud}s lftema sure tha
Joéqzﬁ md the bo(tman were. oﬁ of

hld
the szht or tha pe.t yeﬁow ‘moon
“fell full upon hl;mlean ceqsgﬂnnmke

. v W
out of thls for a bit, bﬂt l“aarc not
1gave uatil 1 set things golg.” . - &

“Take your time’" sald Meredith.,
quieﬂy and soothingly.  “Light -that
cigar agnln nnd lie’ down. There is no_

k, D ovo obeyed him meekly i 3
me.’!“ be said, “have you evar

“heard of simiacine?”

Jack. "What is’it ror.‘Lgowxg boots or
.pa'ms?n i

“Tt 13 a drug, the. moﬂt expensive
- drug :in the market. And ihey must
‘have it; they cannot.do'without it, and
they cannot find a substjfute: It s the
Teaf of ‘a shrub, and your hatful is
wortl 4 thousand psunds.” ;
* “Vhere is it to'be found?” usked Jack

sack.”
“Al, you may Imxgh now. imt you
won't when you hear _all. about ‘it |
ed it slm

not haif so thick-as yo
.would take you and s
-bone-across his: knee

_is - simiacine:

At home they are only jus
to find out itn properties. At seeii:

“that It ¢an bring a man back to lit«
when he is ‘more than half deac

There is no kungwing ‘what childre..

that dre brought up oa it may turn
_out to be. It may donble the power
of the human brain; some think it
whL? 3 :

Jack Meredxth was leaning forward,
watching with ~a - cgptain gensé. of.
fascination the- wild, disease stricken
face, listening to'the man’s breathless
periods. It seemed that the fear of
“death, which ‘had gotihald. of him,
gave Victor Durnovo no; time to pause
for ‘breath.

#Yes,” said the Engushman, ‘‘yes,
£o on.”

“There is practlmlly no limit to the
demsnd that there is for it A.t

mﬂe packet down 'frrom xtumar.’
sad it “very. often tvm tmonths:

The money is sent back the same way
and each man who fingers it keeps a
little. THe -natives Hild tne leaf in
the forests by.~the aid. of trained
monkeys and only in very small quan-
- titlesr=De you follow me?” .

-“Yes, T follow you.” ,.. .~

Vietor Dirnovo leaned forward until
his face was within three; inches of
Mbredith’s, and ‘the dark, wild eyes
flashed and glared into thé English-
‘man’s stéady glance.

_“What,” he" hm;ed—“wm it l know’
where ' simideifig grows like a weed?
What i I could supply thé world ‘with
-simiacine at my own priee? Eh«h—m
'What of that, Mr. Meredith?”

a silence, the gmt 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.

“'m your mnn." he nld. “with a few
mare details." :

Yictor Durnovo was lyfnc back at
full length on the hard, dfy. mud, his
arms beneath his Without alter-
ing his. position, he gave ‘the detalls,
spedking slowly and much miare guiet-
ly. It seemed as if he spolte the result !
of long pent up thought. .. !

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

: an armed force of our own. We have

t{o penetrate a cannibal country of the
Ieteeltdcvlh murim. It ls a pla-

trée: with one leg ‘and- tackle & leomle =
“swith his-bare’ hands«-—th;\t's simiacine |
‘beginnin. |
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Whenever yeu want e,ny Prmtmg, tele
?md a. ma.n w111
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