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“What did I do with him?
Nothing, just nothing! Helpful Government did it
all for me. A new species unincluded in the game
license, when I got 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
fifty lmun-ls, a little later reselling at two hundred
and fifty. ) ,

“Odd ones! Why there's the okapi, sort of cross
between a giraffe and a—I1 don’t know what-—per
haps a ‘what is it.” Hyde Baker killed two in the
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holding himself level in the swift current, headed up
stream!

Gad! but he was a hideous old haunter of a night-
mare, was that beast-fish, which made you want
an acroplane to feel safe of him; for while he lay up
stream of me, I had been brought down to the river
bank precisely where he had taken water, and there
all about me 1n the soft 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 be bally well sure no man




