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R+ HEREFORD BEVAN was looking
thoughtfully at a small Cape rabbit;
the rabbit took not the slightest notice
of Dr. Hereford Bevan. It crouched on
a narrow bench, nibbling at a mess of
crushed mealies and seemed perfectly
content with its lot, in spite of the fact
that the bench was situated in the experimental
laboratory of the Jackson Institute ofl Tropical
Medicines.

In the young principal’s hand was a long porcelain
rod with which from time to time he menaced the
unconscious feeder, without, however, producing so
much as a single shiver of apprehension. With his
long ears pricked, his sensitive nostrils quivering—he
was used to the man-smell of Hereford Bevan by
now—and his big black eyes staring unwinkingly
ahead, there was little in the appearance of the rabbit
to suggest abnormal condition.

For the third time in a quarter of an hour Bevan
raised the rod as though to strike the animal across
the nose, and for the third time lowered the rod again.
Then with a sigh he lifted the littla beast by the ears
and carried him, struggling and squirming, to a small
hutch, put him in very gently and closed the wire-
netted door,

He stood staring at the tiny inmate and fetched
a long sigh. Then le left the laboratory and walked
down to the staff study.

Stuart Gold, his assistant, sat at a big desk, pipe
§n mouth, checking some calculations. He looked
up as Bevan came in.

“Well,”” he said, ‘““what has Bunny done?’

“Bunny is feeding like a pig,”” said Bevan, irritably.

““No change?"

Bevan shook his head and looked at his watch.

““What time——"" he began.

“The boat train was in ten minutes ago,” said
Stuart Gold. *I have been on the 'phone to Waterloo.
He may be here at any minute now."

Bevan walked up and down the apartment, his
hands thrust into his trousers pockets, his chin on
his breast.

Presently he walked to the window and, looked out
at the busy street. Motor-buses were rumbling past
in an endless procession. The sidewalks were
crowded with pedestrians, for this was the
busiest thoroughfare in the West End of London
and it was the hour of the day when the offices
were absorbing their slaves.

As he looked, a taxi drew up opposite the
door and a man sprang out with all the
agility of youth, though the iron-grey
whiskers about his chin and the
seamed red face placed him amongst
the sixties.

“Ttis he!" cried Hereford Bevan,
and dashed from the room to wel-
come the visitor, taking the port-
manteau from his hand.

“1t is awfully good of you to
come, professor,” he said, shaking
the traveller warmly by the hand.

Y Ever since I telegraphed I have
been scared sick for fear I brought
you on a fool's errand.”

“Nonsense,” said the elder man,
sharply; “‘ I was coming to Europe
anyway, and I merely advanced
my date of sailing.- I'd sooner come
by the Mauretania than the slow
packet by which I had booked.
How are you? You are looking
bright."

Hereford Bevan led the new-
comer to the study and introduced
him to Gold.

Professor Van der Bergh was one
of those elderly men who never |
grow old. His blue eye was as
clear as it has been on his twentieth
birthday, his sensitive' mouth was as ready to smile
as ever it had been in the flower of his youth. A
professor of pathology, a great anatomist and one of
the foremost - bacteriologists in the United States,
Bevan's doubts and apprehensions were perhaps
justified, though he was relieved in mind to discover
that he had merely accelerated the great man's
departure from New York, and was not wholly
responsible for a trip which might end in disappoint-

ment.

“Now,” said Van der Bergh, spreading his coat-

tails and drawing his chair-to the little fire, ‘‘just
give me a second to light my pipe and tell me-all

your troubles.” -
He puffed-away for a few seconds, blew out the

match carefully and threw it ‘nto the grate, then

before Bevan could speak he said:
“[ presume that the epidemic of January has
scared you?"
Hereford Bevan nodded.
“Well,” said the professor, reflectively, “I don’t

wonder. The 1918 ~pidemic was bad enough. I am
not calling it influenza, because I think very few of
us are satisfied to affix that wild label to a devastating
disease which appeared in the most mysterious
fashion, took its toll, and disappeared as rapidly
and mysteriously. "

He scratched his head, staring out of the window

‘I haven’t heard any theory about that cpid(-mi(;
which has wholly satisfied me,” he said. “[’ebple
talk glibly of ‘carriers,” of ‘infection,” but who
infected the wild tribes in the centre of Africa on the
very day that whole communities of Eskimos were
laid low in parts of the Arctic regions which were
absolutely isolated from the rest of the world?”

Bevan shook his head.

“That is the mystery that I have never solved,”
hc“sui(l, ““and never hope to.” :

Ghh wouldn’t say that,’” said the professor, shakin
his head. ‘I am always hoping to get on the tricE
of first causes, however baffling they may be, A‘ny-
way, I am not satisfied to describe that outbreak as
influenza and it really does not matter what label
we give it for the moment. You may as truly call
it the ‘Plague’ or the ‘Scourge.” Now let’s get (l();'n
to the cpidcmic of this year. I should like to compare
notes with you because I have always found that the
reports t_)f this Institute are above suspicion I
suppose it has been suggested to you,” he went on
“that the investigation of this particular disease is’
outside the province of tropical medicines?”

Stuart Gold laughed.

“We are reminded of that every day,”
(lr‘yl_\'. : =
‘Now just tell me what happened i anuary
this year,”” said the professor. 0 e
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