
w.iy to It, howvw, although I felt the colj

Ml IfflH
Dst way; hut I warn you that you ore likely
to have a rough journey, for I hunr that the
Mmtal are alxnit, end, ns you know, they are
not pleavant cutomrs. Your best p!n wi!l
be to eSootti a few picked mm for pontomd
servants and hunters, end to hire bearer
from villnge to village. It will give you an
Infinity of trouble, but perhaps 011 the whole
it wtil prove a cheaper and more advantage-
ous cours than engaging a caravan, and you

tious, ever plotting to bo great, I fear me that
t'jou haht ovOTreat'bcd thyself at Inst. Years
ojo, when thou would,' t have plotted against
Cutywoyo, son of Panda, I warned th, and
thou didnt liston. But now. when I was not
by thee to stay thy hand, thou bast dug a pit
for thine own feet to fall in. U it not sot
But what is done is done. Who can mnke
the dead true green or gtiZ3 upon last year's
sanl Who can recall the spoken word or
bring back the spirit of the fallen? That
which Time swallows comes sot tip again.
Let it be forgotten! .

"And now. behold, Umslopogaas, I know
theo for a great warrior ami a brave man,
faithful to the death. Even in Zululand,
where all the men are brave, they called thee
tho 'Slanghtorer,' and nt night told stories
round the fire of thy strength and deeds.
1 lour mo now. Thou soest this great man, my
friend" and I pointed to Sir Henry ; "ho also
i a warrior m great as thou and strong as
thou art; ho could throw thee over bis shoul-
der. Incubu is bis namo." And thou secst
this ono also; him with the round stomach,
the shining eye nnd tho pleasant face. Boug-wan- "

(gluss eye) "is his name, and a good man

largo om, each hollowed ont of a single log
of som light wood, and capable of holding
six peoplo and baggags. F' these two canon
we hud to pay nearly all our remaining cloth,
and also ninny other articles,

Ou the day following our purchase of the
two canoes we effected a start In the first
ennoo were Good, Sir Henry and thive of our
Wakwafi followers; in the second myself,
Uinslopogaas and the other two Wakwafls.
As our course lay up the stream, we had to
keep four paddles at work in each canoe,
which meant that tho whole lot of us, excepj
Good, had to row away like galley slaves;
and very exhausting work it was. I say ex-
cept, for of course the moment that Good got
Into a boat his foot was on his native hcuth
and he took command of the party. And
certainly be worked us. On shore Good Is a
gentle, mild mannered man, and glveu to jo-

cosity; but, as we found to our cost, Good in
a boat was a perfect demon. To begin with,
be know all about it, and we didn't On all
nautical subjects, from the torpedo fittings of
a man of war down to tho bett way of
handling the paddle of an African canoe, he
was a iMTfect mine of information, which, to
say tho lenst of it, we were not Also bis
ideas of disglplino were of the sternest, and,
In short, he came tho royal naval offlcer over
us pretty considerably nnd paid us out amply
for all the chaff we were wont to treat him

I don't quite wndcrstiirfl," said I, JiHiking
from one to th otl:er, for I dislike mysteries.

"Don't you, old Mlowrsald Blr Honryj
"tVn I will explain. As Good and 1 wero
H'SMnj up hero we lmd a talk.

"If Gil was there you probably did," I
put In, snrcttHtlcnlly, for Good is great hand
t talking. "And what my it have been

about p
"Wlmt do you think P askod Sir nenry.
I shook my head. It was not likely that 1

should know what Good might be talking
about, he talks alxmt so many things. '

"Well, it was about a little plan that I have
formed namely, that if you were agreeable
we should pack up our trojs nnd go off to
Africa on auoth-- r expedition,"

1 fairly Jumped at his words. "You don't
sny ro" I said.

"Yes I do, though, and so docs Good; don't
you, GoodP

"llather," said that gentleman.
"Listen, old follow," we;it on Sir Henry,

with conxiderable animation of manner, "I'm
tilled of it too, dead tired of doing nothing,
except ploy tho squire in a country that is sick
of squiii8. For a year or more I have
getting ns restlof-- as on old elephant who
scents danger. I am alrrays dreaming of
Kukuanalaud and gagool nnd King Solomon's
initios. I assure you I havo become tho victim
of au bhuoHt unaCCuUiituble craving. I am sick
cf shooting pheasants and partridges, and
want to have a go at eojeo large game again.
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By H. EIDER HAGGARD.

aVTBOR OF "U1MO aoLOXOK'S kinks," "sna,"
"JESS," "Tnt WITCH 'B BtAO," STO,

INTRODUCTION.
"December 23.

'I have just burled my boy, my poor
Landmine boy, of whom I was 10 proud, nnd
my heart is broken. It U very liai d, hiving
only one son, to lose btm thus; but Uod's will
lie done. Who am I that I should complaint
The great wheel of fato rolls on liku a Jugger-nau- t,

nnd crushes us nil in turn; somo soon,
nonio btf, it does not matter when; in tho
end it crushes us all. We do not prostrato
ourselves before it like tho poor Indians; wo
fly bit her nnd thither we cry for mercy;
but it is of no uo, tho blind, black fato
thunders on, nnd in It l uw idu'ca us to
powdo '

"P Lis
lifO r

well
cxatn
of th
And
hospi "

afrai' ,

xper t:o'v - led
him; nnd rmy and em
left to nv.Miivi ovor him, without a chick or
Child to comfort nio. I might have sated
him, too I have money enough for both of
us, nnd much mora than enough King

'wiuiihmi 3 iuii,;3 ii vVlvU.U U1U ttJLU lUQi; OUt
I said, '.No, lot tho boy earn his living; lot
him labor that bo may enjoy rest.' But the
rest ha:? come to him, before tho labor. Oh,
my boy, my boy!

"I am liko the man in the Biblo who laid up
much goods and builded barns goods for my
boy, and bonis for him to store tb vn in; and
now his soul has been required of aim and I
am left desolate. I would that ii had beeu
my soul and not my boy's l

"We buried him this afternoon under the
shadow of the gray and ancient tower of the '

ehureb of this village whers r.i J huusc i3. It
was a dreary DeccmtVer afternoon, and the

Vy was heavy v th snow, but not much was
falling. The coffin was put down by tho
(rave, and a few big flakes lit upon it. They
looked very white upon tho black cloth.
There was a little hitch about gettinj the
eoflln down into the grave tho necesrary
ropes had been forgotten; wo drew back
from It and waited in silence, watching the
big flakes fall gently one by one like heavenly
benedictions and melt in tears on Harry's
pall. Hut that was not all. A robin red-

breast came as bold as could be and lit upon
tho coffin and began to sing. And then I am
af raM that I broke down, and so did Sir Henry
Curtis, strong man though he is; and as for
Copt. Good, I saw him turn away too: even
in my own distress I could not help noticing
it."

The above, signed "Allan Quatermain," is
sm extract from my diary written two yean
and more ago. I copy it down here because
it seems to mo that it is the fittest beginning
to the history that I am about to write, if it
pleaso God to sparo me to finish it If not,

ell, it does not matter.

CHAPTER I.
Tin consul's tabs.

A week has passed since the funeral of my
poor boy Harry, and ono evening I was in
my room walking up and down and thinking,
when there was a ring at the outer door,
doing down tho steps I opened it myself, and
"in came my old friends Sir Henry Curtis and
Capt. John Good, It. N. They entered the
Testibulo nnd sat themselves down before tho
wide hearth, where I remember a particu-
larly good fire of logs was burning.
i

t

J T'.'Q Consul's Yi'ta.
' "It is very land of you to coins round," I
Raid, by w y of riaking a remark; "it must
havj li.vii li nvy walking in the s:iow."

' They said nothing, but Sir Henry slowly
filled his pipe nnd lit it with a burning em-bu- r.

A'; In lumvjd forward to do so tha fire
got bold i if . fr .F. y bit cf pine and flared up
brightly, throwing tin whole scene into

trong re'.iof, and I thought what a splendid
;tookiug man ho is. Cxlni, powerful face,
'clear cut features, l irgo gray oyes, yellow
beard and hair altogether a magnificent
specimen of the higher type of humanity.
lor did his form Ijclio bi.i face. I have never
soon wider shoulders or a deeper chest,

Sir Henry's girth U so great that,
though ho ii si? foot two high, ho docs not

U ie o'to as a tall rnaa. As I looked at him
I could m t help thinking what a curious
Contrast r.:y little dried u; self presented to
his Gvau.l fac8 nn,I form. Imagiuo to your- -

a?'. C fl ?:r.:ll, wither"!, yellow-face- mauof
Co, v. rJi thin bonds, lar 'o brown eyes, a head
of grilled hair cut short and standing up

a hall worn scrubbing brush total
, weight iu my clothes, niuo stono sis and
ijou will get a very fair idea of Allan Quotes
jmain, commonly called Uuntor Quntonnain,;r Vy tLw natives "Macumazahn" anglice,
he who keeps a bright lookout at night, or,
'in vulgar English, a sharp fellow who is not
to bo taken i:i.
rTiien there was Good, w ho is not liko cither
of us, being short, dark, stout very stout
with twinkling black 03-0- in ono of which

u eve tlasj iseveikstlngly fixed. I say stoat,
but it in a niild term; I regret to state that
of. lat veurs Good has been runniug to ttoin- -

luA la a iuot disgraceful way. Eir Henry
tells him that it comes from idleness and
overfeeding, nnd Good docs not like it at all,

iJio;iMi he cannot deny it,
i They sat and smoked and drank whisky

and water, ana 1 stooa py mo ure niso sraoit'

'W nnd lotkin at them.
At last I sike, - "Old friends," I said, "how

IouTithice we got UacK irota Kuuuana
laivlf

Three years," sail Good. "Why do yon

iask becausj I think that I have had a
long enough spell of civilization. I am going
,v tn this veldt
Sir Henry laid his head back In hj arm

oVirand tauchea 0!ie w uuueep jous"
iTT he said; "eh, Goodr

Good beamed at mc mysteriously through

LU eye class, nnd uiuiuiured, fcY, od-d-

peMplratlon stand out up-t- i my tortdjewt.
In tho distance I heard a hlppoiMtnmui

sptaxh faintly, then thowl hooted aa'iuh In a
kind of untintural screaming note, and tho
wind begau to moan plaintively through thatr, making a heart chilling music. Above
vaa the black bosom of the cloud, nnd
beneath me swept the black flood of tin
water, and I felt ns though I and death were
utterly alone between them. It was very
dewlato.

Suddenly my blood seemed to freeze In my
veins and my heart to stand still. Was it
fancy, or wero we moving? I turned my
cyoa to look for the other canoe, which should
be alongside of us. I could not see It, but in-

stead I saw a lean and clutching black hand
lifting itself abovo the gnnwule cf tho little
boat Surely it wu n .nightmare! At tho
samo time a dim butdcvilisb looking face ap-
peared to rise out of the water, and then
camo a lurch of the canoe, a quick flnslyin
knife and an awful yell from tho WalKSill
who was slopping by my sido (tho same'poor
fellow whose odor had been annoying me),
and something wann spurted into my face.
In an instant tho pell was broken; I know
that it was no nightmare, but that wo were

Attacked by swimming Masai. Bnatching Rt
the flitt weapon which came to band, which
happened to bo Umslopogaas' battleax, I
struck with oil my force in tho direction in
which I had soon tho flash of the knife. The
blow fell upon a man's arm, and, catching it
agninst tho thick wooden gunwalo cf tho

.,.,.,Hii'iV j. vv tj m rvirai K'kU .WW JJi J
just above the wrist. As for its owner, bo ut-

tered no sound or cry, Liko a g. Osl he came,
and liko a ghost he went, leaving lnhind him
a bloody bai:d still grip ng a great kulfo, or
rather a short sword, that was buried in tha
heart of our poor servant

Instantly there arose a hubbub and confu-
sion, and I fancied, rightly or wrongly, that
I mado out several dark heads gilding away
toward the right band bank, whither we
were rapidly drifting, for the ropo by which
we had been moored had boon severed with a
knife. As soon as I had realized this fact, I
also realized that the scheme had boon to cut
the boat loose, so that It should drift on to
tbfj-igh-

t bank (as it would have done with
the natural swing of tbe current), where no
doubt a nnrtv of Muai wera wnltincr to A1
their shovel headed snenra into en. Rnizfnu
one paddle myself, I told Umslopogaas to take '

another (for the remaining Askari was too '

frightened and bewildered to bo of any use),
and together we rowed vigorously out towssA
the middlo of tbe stream; and not an Instm.T
too soon, for in another minnto we nhould
have bom aground, nnd then thero would
have been an end of us.

topaUdle tho canoe up stream again to where
the other was moored; and very hard and
dangerous work ft was in tbe dark, and with
nothing but the notes of Good's stentorian
shouts, which he kept firing off at intervals
like a fog horn, to guide us. But at last we
fetched up, and weru thankful to And that
they had not been molested at all. No doubt
the owner of tbe same band that sevored our
rope should have severed theirs also, but was '

led away from his purpose by an irresistible
inclination to murder when he got tbe chance,
which, while it coat us a man and him his
bond, undoubtedly &aved all the rest of us
from massacre. Had it not been for that
ghastly apparition over the side of the boat
an apparition that I shall never forget till my
dying hour the canoe would undoubtedly
cavo ariitea asnore oeior 1 realized wp.ai
had happened, and this history would never
uttve been written oy me.

(To ba Continued.)

Greatly Excited,
Not a few of the citizens of Claries

villo have recently become greatly ex
cited over the astounding facta, tlmt sev
ernl of their friends who had been pfo
nouned by their physicians as incurable
and beyond all liopes suliering with
that dreaded monster Consumption-ha- ve

been completely cured by Dr.
Khig'a New Discovery for Consump-
tion, the only remedy that does posi-
tively cure all throat and lunir
Coughs, Colds, Asthma and bronchitis.
Trial bottle free at Owen & Muore,8
Drug Store, large bottles $1,

Two mon in Memphis went out
and agreed to ht the olher day, and
one ot them cut the other in eiiit or
ten places with a knife but, strange
to say, none of the wounds are
likely to prove fatal.

Physicians Have Found Out

That a 'contaminating and foreltm
element in tho blood, developed by
indigestion, is tne cause 01 rheuma-
tism. This settles upon the sensitive
subcutaneous covering of the muscles
ana ligaments or the joints, causing
constant and shifting pain, and ag-
gregating as a calcareous, chalky de-
posit which produces stiffness .and
distortion of the Joints. No fact
wnicn experience has demonstrated
in regard to Hostetter's Stomach
Bitters has stronger evidence to sup-
port it than this, namely, that this
medicine of comprehensive uses
checks the formidable and atrocious
disease, nor is it less positively estab-
lished that it is preferable to tho
poisons often used to arrest it. since
the medicine contains only salutary
Ingredients. It is also a signal rem-
edy fur malarial fevers, constipation,
dysjopsia, kidney and bladder ail
ments, (leouny ana oiner uisoruers.
See that you get the genuine.

aiii'.Wt

A few days ago, a Mrs. Willis, of
Lawrence, Kansas, kicked to death
her mother, Mrs. Mary Itawlinsort
aged 71, who resided at Augusta, In
In the same State, and had Just re-
cently came to live with her daugh-
ter. To make the matter more hor-
rible and damnable the deed Is said
to have been prompted by avarice,
and a desire to handled the old lady's
money. Mrs. h. grabbed her moth-
er by the hair, threw her on the floor,
and beat and kicked her to death.
The devil will one day barbecue that
woman certain.

Syrup of Figs- -

Manufactured only by the California
Fig Syrup Co., San Francisco, Cal., is
Nuturtt'n Own true Laxative. It is the
most easily taken and the most pleas-
antly ellective remedy known to cleauee
the system when biliouior cr ative; to
dispel headaches, cold and lever.; to
cure habiti al constipation, indigestion,
etc. For sale in 60 cent and $1.(X)
bottles by all leading dr"?eist.
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HARVEY flAMPRFST.. n nhl ond
i much respected citizen of Nashville,
J died in that city on the blh Inst.

will be lem liable to dtMurtion."
Fortunately there went at Lamu at this

time a lmrtyof Wakwnfl Akari (soldiers).
The Wakwafi, who are a cross between the
Masai and the VV aUveta, aro a flue manly
race, jxwsesslng muny of tha good qualities of
of the Zulu nnd a greatvr capacity for civili
sation. They are also great huntriu As it
happened, these particular mon had recently
been a long trip with n.n Englishman named
Jutson, who bud started from Mombasa, a
port about 1150 miles lielow Lamu, nnd Jour
neyed right round Kiliftisr.jslro, cr.c cf the
highest known mountains in Africa. Poor
fellow, be had died of fever when on his re-

turn journey, and within a day's march of
Mombasa. It does seem hard that ho should
have gone off thus when within a fow hours
of safety, nnd after having survived so many
perils, but so it won. l ts hunters buried Mm,
and then came 011 to Lamu iu a dhow. Our
friend tho consul suggested to us that we had
better try nnd hire theso men, nnd accord
ingly on the following morning wo started to
iutervlow tho party, accompanied by an in-

terpreter.
In duo course we found them in a mud hut

on tho outskirts of the town. Throo of tho
men wore sitting outsldo tho hut, and fine,
frank looking fellows they wero, having a
more or loss civilized appearance. To them
wo cautiously opened tho object of our visit.
at Crist with very scant success. They declared
that they could not entertain any such idea.
that they were worn nnd weary with long
traveling, and that fheir henrts wore soro at
the loss of their master. They meant to go
back to their homes nnd rest awhilo. This
did not sound very promising, so by way of
cfTocting a diversion I asked where the

of them wero. I was told thero wero
six, and I taw but three. One of tho nw;u
said that they slept in tho hut, ond were yet
estmg after their labors "sleep weighed

down their eyelids, and sorrow made theli1
hearts as lead; it was best to sleep, for with
sleep came forgotf ulucsa. But the men shouh'
be awakened."

Presently they came out of the hut, yawninsr
the first two men being ovidentjy of the samo

race and stylo as those already before us; but
tho appearance of the third ond lust nearly
made me Jump out of my skin. He was a very
tall, broad man, quite six foot three, I should
soy, but gaunt, with lean, wiry looking limbs.

My first glance at him told me that ho was
no Wakwafi he was a pure bred Zulu. Ho
came out with his thin, aristocratic looking
uand placed berore his race to hide a yawn,
so I could only see that he was a "Kcshla," or
ringed man, and that he had a great three
cornered bole in his forehead. In another
second he removed his hand, revealinc a
powerful looking Zulu face, with a humorous
mouth, a short woolly beard tinged with
gray, and a pair of brown eyes keen as a
hawk's. I know my man at once, although I
had not seen him for twelve years. "How do
you do, Umslopogaas?" I said, quietly, in
Zulu.

The tall man (who among his own people
waa commonly known as the "Woodpecker,"
nnd also as the "Slaughterer") started, and
almost let the long handled battleax he held
In bis hand fall in his astonish mont Next
second he had recognized me, and was salut
ing me in an outburst of sonorous language
which made his companions the Wakwafi
stare.

"Koos" (chief), ho began, "Koos-y-Pagat-

(ohief from of old mighty
chief). "Koos! Babal" (father). "Macuuia- -

sahn, old hunter, slayer of elephants, cater
up of Hons, clever one: watchful one I brave
one! quick one! whose shot never misses.
who strikfts straight home, who grasps a hand
and holds it to the death" (L 0., is a true
friend). "Koos! Babal wise is the voice of onr
people that says: 'Mountain never meets
with mountain, but at daybreak or at even
man iball meet again with man.' Behold! a
messenger camo up from NataL 'Macuina-zah- n

is deadl' cried he, 'The land knows
Mocuniazahn no more.' That is years ago.
A'.id now, behold, now is this strange place of
stfnks I find Macumazahn, my friend. Thero
.i no room for doubt; tho brush of the old
jackal has gone a little gray, but is not his cvo
as keen, and are not his teeth as sharp? Ha!
ua! Macumazahn, mlndeat thou how thou
didst plant tho ball in the eye of the charging
buualc mlndost thou"

I had let him run on thus bocauso I saw
that his enthusiasm was producing a marked
Affect upon the minds of the five Wakwafls,
who appeared to understand something of his
talk; but now I thought it tiino to put a stop
to it, for there is nothing that I hate so much
os tbi3 Zulu system of extravagant praising

bongerlng " ns they call it "Silence!" I
said. "Has all thy noisy talk been stopped
since lost I saw thco that it breaks out thus,
and sweeps us away t Whatdoest thou here
with these men thou whom I left a chief in
Zululundi How is it that thou art far from
thine own place, and gathered together with
strangers 1"

Umslopogaas leaned himself upon the head
of his long battleax (which was nothing else
but a polo ox with a beautiful handle cf rhi
noceros horn), and bis trrim face grow sad.

"iJy Father," he answered, "I have a word
to tell thee, but I cannot speak it before these
low people" (umfagozana), and he glanced at
tho Wok wan askari; "it is for thine own ear.
My Father, this will I say," and hero his face
grew stern again, "a woman betrayed mo to
the d nth, and covered my name with shame

ay, my own wife, a round faced girl, be-

trayed me; but I escaped from death; ny. I
broko from the very hands of those who came
to slay rue, I struck but throe blows with
this mine ax Iukosikaas surely my Father
will remember it one to the right, ono to the
laft and one in front, and yet I loft three men
dead. And then I fled, and, as my Father
knows, even now that 1 am old, my feet are
ns the feet of the Sassaby, and there breathes
not the man who, by running, can touch mo
again when once 1 have bounded ;rom his
side. On I sped, and after me came the mes-
sengers of death, and their voice was as the
voice of dogs that hunt From my own krnal
t flew, and, as I passed, bhe who hod betrayed
me was drawing water from the eprinir. I
fleets 1 by her like the shadow of death, and
as I went I smoto with mine ax, and lo! her
head fell; it fell into the water pan. Then I
fled north. Day after day I journeyed on;
tor three moons I Journeyed, resting not.
stopping not, but running on toward f01 getf ul- -
ness, till I met the party of the white hunter
who is now dead, and am come hither with
his servants. And naught have I brought
with me. I who was high born, ay, of tho
blood of Chaka the great king a chief, nnd a
captain of the regiment of the Nkomabakoei

am a wanderer in strange places, a man
without a kraal. Naught have I brought
save this mine ax; of oil my belongings this
remains aloni. 1 bey bavo divided my cattle,
they have taken my wives, and my children
know my face no more. Yet with this ax"
and be swung the formidable weapon round
bis bead, making the air hiss as be clovo it
"will I cut another path to fortune. I have
spoken."
- I shook my bead at him. "Umstopogaas,"
I raid. "I know thee from of old. Ever ambi

U he, and a true, being of a curious tribe who
pass their life rpon tha water and llvo ia float
ing kraals.

"Well, we three whom thou secst would
travel inland, post Donrro Ezere. the treat
whlto mountain" (Mt. Ivcnia), "and far Into
t'.io unknown beyond. Wo know not what
wo shall And thero; we go to hunt and seek
nd ventures nnd now places, wing tired of sit
ting still with the sumo old things nround us.
Wilt thou come with usf To thco shall bo
given command of all our servants; but what
hall befall theo, that I know not. Onco bo--

fore we throo Journeyed thus in search of ad-

venture, nnd we took with us a man such an
t'jou one Umbopa; nrd, behold, wo loft him
1 ho king of a great country, with twenty
Impis" (regiments), "oach of three thousand
plumed warrior., waiting on his word. How
it shall go with thee I know not; mayhap
doath awaits thee and us. Wilt thou throw
thyself to Fortune and corao, or fearest thou,
Umslopogaas?"

Tho great man smiled. "Thou art not al
together light, Macumazahn," ho said; "I
have plotted In mj time, but it was not am
bition that led me to my fall, but, shame o'l
mo that I should have to say it, a felr
woman's face. Let it puss. So we are gol.ig
to see something liko tho old times again,
Macumazahn, when we fought and hunted in
Zululand? Ay, I will com Como Ufo,
come death, what care I, so that the blows
fall fast and the blood runs red? I grow old,
I Grow old, and I have not fought enough!
And yet nm I a warrier among warriors; see
niy scars" and he pointed to countless cica-
trices, stabs and cuts that marked the skin of
his chest and legs nnd arms. "S-;- the hole
iu my head; the brains gushed out therefrom,
yet did I slay him who smoto, and live.
Knowest thou how many men I have slain,
In fair hand to bond combat, Maeumazalm?
Sou, hero Li the tulu of them" and ho pointed

"See, here i the tale of them."
to long rows of notches cut in the rhinoceros
horn handle of his ax. "Number them, Macu-maza-

103 and I have never counted but
those whom I havo ripped 0en, nor have I
reckoned those whom another man had
struck."

"Bo silent," I said, for I saw thot he was
getting ths blood fever on him; "be silent;
well art thou called the 'Slaughterer.' Wo
would not hear of thy deeds of blood.

if thou comest with us we fight not
save in self defense. Listen; we need ser-
vants. These men" and I pointed to the
Wakwafi, who had retired a little way dur
ing our "indaba" (talk) "say they will not
1 ome."

"Will not come!" shouted Umslopogaas;
'whoro is tho dog who says ho will not come
when iny Father orders? Here, thou"- - nnd
with a single bound be sprung upon tho Wok- -

wall with whom I had first spoken, nnd seiz-
ing him by tho arm, dragged him towards us.
"Tbou dogl" ho eaid, giving tho terrified man
a shake, "didst thou say that thou wouldst
not go with my Father? Say it ouco more and
I will choko theo" and hLi long fingers closed
.around his throat as he said it "thee, avl
those with thee. Hast thou forgotten how I
servod thy brother?"

"Nay, we will come with the white man,"
gasped the man.

"White man 1" wont on Umslopogaas, In sim
ulated fury, which a very little provocation
would have made real enough; "of whom
Bpeakest thou, insolent dogP

"Nay, wo will go with tho great chief."
"So," said Umslopogaas, in a quiet voice, as

he suddenly released his hold, so that the man
fell backward "I thought you would."

"That man Umslopogaas seems to have a
curious moral ascendency over his compan
ions," Good afterwards remarked, thought-
fully.

CHAPTER IL
THE BLACK HAND.

In due course we left Lamu, and ton days
afterwards we found ourselves at a spot called
Chnrra, on tho Tana river, having gono
through many adventures which need not be
recorded here.

At Charra we had a violent quarrel with
the headman of the bearers we bad hired to
go as far as this, and who now wished to ex-

tort largo extra payment from us. In the re-

sult he threatened to set the Masai about
whom more anon on to us. That night he,
with all our hired bearers, bolted, stealing
most of tho goods which had been intrusted
to them to carry. Luckily, however, they
hod not happened to steal our rifles, ammuni-
tion and personal effects; not because of any
delicacy of feeling on their part, but owing
to the fact that they chanced to be in the
cbargeiif the five Wakwafls. After thatjit
was clear to us that we had had enough of
caravans and of bearers. Indeed, we had not
much lott for a caravan to carry. And yet
how were we to get ont

It was Good who solved the question.
"Here is water," he said, pointing to the Tana
river; "and yesterday I saw a party of na-
tives hunting hippopotami in canoes. I under-
stand that Mr. Mackenzie's mission station is
cm the Tana river. Why not get into canoes
and paddle up to itP

This brilliant suggestion was, needless to
lay, received with acclamation; and I in
stantly set to work to tay suitable eacoes
from tha surrounding' datives. I succeeded,
after a delay of three days, la obtaining two

to on land; but, on the other hand, I am J
bound to say that he managed tho boats ad-

mirably.
Threo days after onr start nu ominous Inci-

dent occurred. We were just drawing in to
tho bank to make our camp, as usual, for the
night, .whon we caught sight of a figure
standing ou a little knoll not forty yards
away, mid intently watching our approach.
One glance was sufficient although I was
personally unacquainted with the tribe to
tell me that he was a Masai Elmoran, or
young warrior. Indeed, had I had any
doubto, they would have been quickly dis-

pelled by tho torriflod ejaculation of "Masai!"
that burst simultaneously from the lips of
our Wakwafi followors, who are, as I think
I havo said, themselves bastard ManaL

And what a figure he presented as ho stood
there in his savage war gear I Accustomed
as I have been to savages all ray life, I do not
think that I have ever before seen anything
quite so ferocious or awe inspiring. To begin
with, tho man was enormously tall, quite as
tall as Umslopogaas, I should say, and beau
tifully, though somewhat slightly, shnped,
but with the face of a dovil. Iu his right
hand he held a spear about five and a half
foot long, the blade being two and a half feet
In length by nearly throe inches in width:
and having an iron spike at the end of the
handle that measured more than a foot On
his left arm was a large and woll made ellip-

tical shield of buffalo hide, on which were
painted strange, heraldic looking devices.
On his shoulders was a huge cape of hawks'
feathers, ond round h 5ck ws a "noibere.
or strip of cotton, about sevonteon feet long
by one and a half broad, with a stripe of
color running down the middlo of it The
tanned goat skiu robe, which formed his
ordinary attire In times of peace, was tied
lightly round his waist, so as to servo the
purposes of a belt, and through It were stuck,
on the right and left sides respectively, his
short, pear shaped si me, or sword, which Is
made of a single piece of steel, and carried in
a wooden sheath, and an enormous knobker
ric. But perhaps the most remarkable fea
ture of hi: attire consisted of a headdress of
ostrich feathers, which was fixed on the chin,
and passed in front of the ears to the fore-
head, and, being shaped like an ellipse, com
pletely framed the fuco, so that the diabolical
countenance appeared to project from a sort
of feather fire screen. Round the ankles he
wore black fringes of hair, and projecting
from the upper portion of the calves, to which
thoy were attached, were long spurs like
spikes, from which flowed down tufts of the
beautiful black and waving hair of the Co-lob-

monkey. Such was the elaborate ar
ray of tho Masai Elmoran who stood watch
ing the approach of our two canoes, but it is
ono which, to be appreciated, must be seen
only those who see it do not often live to de-

scribe it. Of course, I could not make out
all theso details of his full dress on tho occa'
sim cf this my first introduction, being, in
deed, amply taken up with the consideration
it tho general effect, but I bad plenty of
Mbsequent opportunities of becoming ac
puaiuted with the items that went to make
it up.

While we were hesitating what to do, the
Masai warrior drew himself up iu a dignified
fashion, shook his spear at us, and turning,
vanished on the farther side of the slope.

"Hulloa!" hallooed Sir Henry from the
other boat, "our friend the caravan leader
has been as good as his word, and set the
Masai after us. Do you tliink it will be safo
to go ashore?"

I did not think it would be at all safe; but,
on tho other hand, wo had no means of chok-
ing In tho canoes, and nothing that wo could
cat raw, so it was difficult to know what to
da At last Umslopogaas simplified matters
by volunteering to go nnd reconnoitor, which
ho did, creeping off into the bush like a snake,
while we hung off hi the stream waiting for
him. Iu half an hour he returned and told
us that there was not a Masai to be seen any-
where about, but that he had discovered a
spot where they had recently been encamped,
and that from various indications ho judged
that they must have moved on an hour or so
before, the man' wo saw having, no doubt,
been left to report upon our movements.

Thereupon we landed, and having posted a
sentry, proceeded to cook and eat our even-
ing meal This done, we took the situation
into our serious consideration. Of course, it
was possiblo that the apparition of tho Masai
warrior had nothing to do with us, that he
was merely one of a band bent upon some
marauding and murdering expedition against
another tribe. Our friend the consul had
told us that such expeditions were about
But when we recalled the threat of the
caravan leader, and reflected on the ominous
way in which the warrior had shaken his
spear at us, this did not appear very prob-
able. On the contrary, what did seem prob-abl- o

was that the party was after us, and
awaiting a favorable opportunity to attack
us. This being so, there were two things
that we could do, one of which was to go on,
and tho other to go back. Tbe latter idea
was, however, rejected at once, it being
obvious that we should encounter as many
dangers in retreat as in advance, and, be-

sides, we had mado up our minds to journey
onward at any price. Under theso circum-
stances, however, we did not consider it safe
to sleep ashore, so we got into our canoes,
and paddling out into tbe middle of tbe
stream, which was not very wide here, man-
aged to anchor them by means of big stones
fastened to ropes made of cocoanut fiber, of
which there were several fathoms in each
canoe.

Here the musquitoes nearly ate us up alive,
and this, combined with anxiety as to our
position, effectually prevented me from sleep-
ing as tbe others were doing, and somehow.
in the most unaccountable way, I had sud-
denly become nervous. Thrre was no par-
ticular reason why I should be, beyond the
ordinary reasons which surround the Central
African traveler, and yet I undoubtedly was.
If there Is one thing more than another of
which I have the most complete and entire
scorn and disbelief, it is of presnntiments.
and yet here I was all of a sudden filled with
and pessssced by a must tatiuoubvnl preaenti.
Cici--t of approaching evil. 1 would not give

once tasted brandy and water, milk becomes
insipid to tho palate. That year wo spent
together up in Kukuanalnnd seems to rat
worth all tho other years of my life put
together. I dare sny that I am a fool for 117
pains, but I can't help it; I long to go, arJ,
w hat is more, I mean to go."

"Ah," I said, "I thought you would come
to that sooner or later. And now, Good,
what is your reason for wanting to trok
havo you got one?"

"I have," said Good, solemnly. "I never
do anything without a reason; nnd it h'n't a
lady at least, if it is, it's several."

I looked ct him cg&iu; Good is so ly

frivolouu. "What is itt" Isold.
"Well, if you really want to know, though

IM rather not speak of a delicate and strictly
personal matter, "I'll tell you; I'm getting too
fat."

"Shut up, Good I" said Sir Henry, "And
now. Qimttfrnmln, tell us, where do you pro-
pose going to?" '1 v .

I lit iny pipe, which had gone ou, tfore
answering.

"Have you people ever heard of Mt
Kenln!" I asked.

"Don't know tho place," said Good.
"Did you ever hear of the Island of LamuP

I asked asuln.
"No. Stop, though Isn't it a ph.ee about

aui) miles north of Zanzibar!"
"Yes. Now listen. What I he ye to pro-

pose is this: That we eo to Lamu, nnd thence
make our way about 250 miles tn!and to Mt
Kenia; from Mt Konla on inland to Mt

another 300 miles, or thereabouts,
beyond which no white man has, to the best
of my belief; over been; and then, If we get
so far, right ou into the unknown interior,
What do you say to that, my hearties?"

"It is a big order," said Sir Henry refloct- -
ely.
"You ore right," I answered, "it is; but I

take it that we are all three of us in search of
a big order. We want a change of scene, and
wo are likely to ret one a thorough change,
All niy life I havo longed to visit those parts,
nnd I mean to do it before I die.- My poor
boy's dnt.h has broken the last link between
mo and civilization, and Tm off to my native,
wilds. And now 1 11 tell you another thin
and that is, that for years and years I have
heard rumors of a great white race which is
supposed to have its home somewhere up in this
direction, and I have a mind to see if there is
any truth in thorn. If you fellows like to
come, well and good; if not, I'll go alone."

"I'm your man, though I don't believe in
your white race," said Blr Henry Curtis,
rising and placing his arm upon my shoulder.

"Ditto," remarked Good; "I'll go intotraiiir
ing at once. By all means let's gc to Mt
Kenia and the other place with an unpro-
nounceable name, and look for a white race
that does not exist It's all ono to me."

"Wheu do you propose to start?" asked Bir
Henry. .

"This cay month," I answered, "by the
British India steamboat; and don't you bo so
certain that things don't exist liecause you do
not happen to havo heard of them. Remem
ber King Solomon s mines."

Somo fourteen weeks or so had passed since
tho date of this conversation, and this his
tory p;oe3 on its way in very different eur--
rrundtngs.

After much deliberation and inquiry wo
came to the conclusion that our best starting
point for Mount Kenla would be from the
neighborhood of the mouth of the Tana river,
and not from Mombasa, a placo over 100
mill's nearer Zanzionr. This conclusion we
arrived nt f information given to m by a
German trsd':r whom wo met upon tho
steamer nt Aden. I thiuk that ho was the
dirtiest German I ever knew; but ho was a
food fellow, and gave us a great doal of val
uable Information. "Ijamu," said he, "you
goes to Lamu oh, so beautiful placet" and
bo turned up his fat face and beamed with
mild rapture. "Ono year and a half I live
there und never change my shirt never at
all."

And eo it came to pa3 that 011 arriving at
the island wo disembarked with all our goods
and chattelu, and not knowing where to go,
marched boldly up to the house of her
majosty's consul, where we wero most hos
pitably received.

"Well, where are you gentlemen steering
for?" osked'our friend, tho hospitable consul,
as wo smoked our pipes after dinner.

"We propose to go to Mt. Kenia, and then
on to Mt. Lekakisora," answered Sir Henry,
"Quatcrmain has got hold of some yarn about
thero being a white race up in tho unknown
territories beyond."

The consul looked interested, and answered
(hat ho had heard something of that too.

"What have you heard?" I asked.
"Oh, not much. All I know about it is that

a year or so ago I got a letter from Mocker
tie, tho Scotch missionary, whose station
'The Highlands,' is placed at the highest nav
igablo point of the Tana river, in which he
said something about it"

"Havo you tho letter?" I asked.
"No, I destroyed it; but I remember that

he said that a man had arrived at bis station
who declared that two months' journey be
yond Mt Lekaklsera, which no white man
has yet visited at least, so far as I know be
found a hiko called Laga, and that then he
went off to the northeast, a month's journey,
ever desert and thorn veldt and groat
mountains, till he came to a country where
the people ore white and live in stone bouses.
Here be was hospitably entertained for a
while, till at last tho priests of the country
set it about that ho was a devil, and the peo-pl-o

drove him away, and he journeyed for
ekrht months and reached Mackenzie's place,
as I heard, dying. That's all I know; and if
you ask me, I believe that it is a lie; bnt if
you want to find out more about it you had
better go tip the Tana to Mackenzie's place,
and ask him for Information.

Blr Henry or.d I looked at each other.
Hats was something tangibta.

"I think that we will eo to Mi'. Macken
zieV I tatd. -

v
7,'ell." answered the consul, "that b Tour


