
Kongo country less than three years ago, and one or
two Germans have taken them; that's all.

A Reptilian Horror
r"THI\.\ there.-, that infernal horror of a reptilian

*\u25a0 bounder that comes up the Waggon River out of
the lake, which the Lumbwa have christened .''.-I:-
eonek. And it's real prize money that beauty would
fetch, fiveor ten thousand quid at least, and you bet
I'vegoi my Wanderobo and Lumbwa always oh the
lookout for one when the Maggbri is in flood!

t*liversee one? !>i'l I? Rather! Mataia; the boy
there* and Mosoni were with me. Itwas only about
a year ai;o. Mataia vows he has seen two since. Can't
tell whether he really saw them or dreamed he did.

—
like as not the latter, for i know Din^onek were
trying to trawl into my blankets for weeks alter we
saw that bounder.

"How was it? Well, we were on the march ap-
proaching the Maggori; and I had stayed back with
the porters and sheep and had sent the Lumhwa
ahead to look for a drift we could cross —river was up
and booming and chances poor. Presently iheard
the bush smashing |and up raced my Lumbwa, wide
eyetl and gray as their black skins could j^et. with the
yarn that they had seen a frightful strange beast on
tile river bank, which at si^ht <>t them had plunged
into the water; as they described it some sort of
cross between a sea serpent, a leopard, and a whale.
Thinking they had gone crazy or ere pulling my
leg, 1told them I'd bdieve them ifthey could show
me, but not before. After -i long palaver among
themselves, back they finally ventured, returning
in hall .in hour to say that it lay full length exposed,
on he water in midstream."IX)wn to the .Ma^ori 1 hurried, and there their
bounder lay, right-oh!

An UnclasseJ Bcast-Fi-h
I_IoI.Y aim ! bul he wis a ight, fourteen or*•* fifteen !>---t long, head !\u25a0!•/ asth it ol a liones but
shaped and marked like a leopard, two long white

ing down stratKhi oul ol his upper jaw,
ba< !. bro id \u25a0> a hipp.. \u25a0 aleil like an armauillo but
ii.l.nfl and marked hk<

-
> leopard, and .ibroad tin

tail, with slow, lazy I which he was easily
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holding himself level in the swift current, headed Up
stream!

"Gad! but he was a hideous <>M haunter of a night-
mare, was that beast-fish, which made you want
an aeroplane to fed sate ol him; for wink- he lay up
stream of me, 1 l>a<l been brought lown to the river
!>ank precisely where he had taken water, and there
all about me ID the toft mud and loam were the im-
prints of feet wide of diameter as a hippo's but
clawed like a reptile's, feet you knew could carry him
ashore and claws you could DC baUy well sure no man

previously seen, we were uncovered to. They were
trotting up to their mate, which at the instant
caught the alarm and with them bounded behind
bush, all out of si^ht before 1 even £ii!i lo
shoulder.

ben, hue Iwas engaged in invoking back-
handed blessings on this my second failure at a good
chance of a r«>an trophy; out from behind a bush
bounded a great roan beauty bigger than a water-
buck, and stopped broadside, for a second's glimpse
of us. on a little anthill one hundred and seventy-hve
yards away, hose up. and head turned to us. graceful
horns sweeping back almost to its long sorrel mane,
its red roan body glistening in the evening sun like
burnished copper. Scarcely was he stopped before I
had a bead on his shoulder this time, and at the shot
he went off at the buck-jump that usually spells a
safe hit. A do/en bounds and he was out of sight ;but.
taking his trail, we found him down and stone dead
one hundred and fiftyyards from where he was hit.< »'>ir camp near the oldJordan boma was one of the
loveliest on the entire trip. \Van<lerob6^c6lored a
bit in thought or habit. Jordan camped us in dense
forest, near a cold mountain brook,

—
forest so thick

one might have passed within a few yards without
seeing us, so heavy of foliage that it shut out the
heavy night dews and the burning midday sun, where
it was warm of nights and delightfully cool by .jay,
the bush about us alive with monkeys and forest
guinea fowl; darker blue of plumage and better eat-
ing by far than the sort found on the plains.

After the experience of thai camp, 1 never again
pitched our tents outside a forest when one was at
hand to shelter us.

Jordan's Bon^'o
"^TIGHTS about the camp fire with Jordan were

\u25a0^^ never dull. Some incident of the day or turn
of the- talk always servo! to start him on some stir-
ring talc- of weird bush happenings Thai night
he was particularly interesting, notwithstanding a
heavy electrical storm was on and we were tightly
hut in my tent, with no light but the dull flicker of

our pipes.
Wander how long it willbe before the last of all

the strange animal and reptilian types native to
Africa have been taken and
classified?^ he mused.

"What •]'< you mean '
"

1
a Iced. "Are there many
types left that have been
seen but remain untaken ?

"God only knows how
many!" In- replied. "Why,
it was only four years ago
that 1 killed my bongo and
got the first perfect bongo
skin ever taken. Before that
Deputy Commissioner Isaac
bad got a piece of a bongo
hide from the Wanderobo
and had sent itto the Jimi;h
Museum; but mine was the
first whole skin ever seen by
a white man, and not so very
many have been shot since.

"My word! but they are
beauties,

—
bright red as

an impala, white of jaw,
with nine white stripes over
sides, back, and quarters,
short of teg, but heavier of
body than a roan, with horns
curved and shaped like a
bushbuck's, but tipped white
as ivory! Mint- was a corker,
nine feet six inches fromnose
to tail tip, with twenty-nine
and a half-inch horns. And
it's hard to get the beggars
are! Never see them outside
the heaviest fort- or afoot
except at nights or at dawn
or in the dusk. Indeed. I
got mine only after putting
out a lot of wanderobo tor
day and days to beat up
the forest."

What didIdo with him ?
Nothing, just nothing! Helpful Government did it
Mlfor me. A new species unincluded in the game
license, when Igot to the Eldama Ravine Boma,
Collector Foaker seized skin and head under instruc-
tions from Provincial Commissioner Hobley, and
they were sold at public auction at Mombasa for

fiftypounds, a littlelater reselling at two hundred
and fifty.

"Odd ones! Why there's the okapt, sort of cross
between a giraffe and a—ldon't know what—per-
haps a what is it.1 Hyde Baker killed two in the'
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I3av;'inv His Roan

JNSTANTLY all of us dropped out of si«ht in the
grabs, and Mosoni and Ibegan circling for the wind.

"«jat with the grass an.l thickly scattered bunches
\u25a0mi"'

~lalkl"« was easy, so that we were soon•-v up within\u25a0eventy-five yards of the roan. With
itV

!down and ktacfc tous Icould not tell whether
.*us|cow or bull, and therefore Icrouched awaiting

then . view, well under cover from it. Hut just
s- l<?n?\ <jf th,e tail of my <\u25a0• ,• 1 caught sight of two

\u25a0'" Lull offon our right which, not having
.

T> avoid the terrify heat that then, the rains
stopped in the lower valleys, began blazing
down on the Engabi plains shortly after dawn,

«c broke camp at three a. m.. February* 3, reaching
the su:nmit of Isuria at eight i.m. and finding our
d »akeys safely arrived there wit the posho we had
bought in Kavirondo. Then we marched on to per-
manent camp at oue of Jordan's <>]<l bomas^ where
be bad spent a year alone with his Wanderobo and
Ltinibwa. his cows, .sheep, and fowl, trading a Lit,
sh >oting a bit, idling and musing a lot. thief of the
ir> -1 chiefs, happy as a kin;:, until down upon him
d-- •:j'ie'l a collector an<l party of askaris on a
rai!in^ search for ivory they fancied ne had but
never found, when, in dis^'u^t, he slipped away to
another forest nook and lodged himself anew.

I)awn found us out after eland or roan: but by
noon we were back empty handed. Apparently the
game- had shifted; for there was little ign about to
the Rest of us.

Ji: camp we found Mataia. chief of the Manga
Luiubwa, the stoutest vassal chief of Jordan's Over-
Iit!-hi;>, with Arab Tumo, his foremost warrior, and
two young •/ morani, all come at Jordan's summons
from their country, a full day's journey north.

Mataia seemed to worship Jordan,
—

no other could
tear his on or do him service,

—
while with his own

load I soon learned that no ruler was ever more
desjKHic or cruel. Obedience to Mataia's command
v-as instant, or me ghastly punishment was ad-
minisieredi

InMataia's domestic relations, discipline was car-
ried t-> a highly effective ifnot a refined art. It one
of bis wives brought him a neat sujuria (cooking
potjheaped with food that did not suit him,he made
her sit dowd and gorge the lot, followed by water in
quart -.until she was sufficiently near bursting togive
him some confidence that she might remember the
r.ext day bow he liked his victuals cooked. If an-
ther stitched his new monkey skin cloak badly, the
least hmt of her carelessness she could expect would
ke a warm application on the naked stomach in the
lOnn of .Mataia's heated sword blade; while if one
was suspected of too deep interest in any predatory*•vain of the tribe, a .-.lash from Ifataia's razor-edged
s*ord blade, landed wherever his large experience
MM nik fancy taught him it was likely to hurt
f-i'-^t,usually served to protect the imperiled family
honor— at least temporarily.

At two i«. m. we went out again after game, led by
Mataia, v. \u25a0.'. Arab Tumo, Arab Barta, and llofoni
*s scouts and trackers. At five P. M., having seen
"tthtng but topi and oribi, we were headed back
w*ard camp, when Mosoni sighted a lone roan an-
telope.

IN CLOSED TERRITORY
IX. A Hideous Old Haunter
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