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“Poor Harry to go so soon!
life was opening to He
well at the hospital; had passed his last
sxamination with honors, amnd I was proud
of ther much prouder than he was, 1 think.
And then ho must neads go to that smallpox
hospitul. He that hae not
afraid of smallpox, and wanted w gain the
experience, and the diseass has killed
bimm: and I, old and gray and withered, am
left, to mourn over him, without a chick or
child to comfort me. I might have saved
him, too—1 have money enough for both of
us, and muoch more than onough—King
Solomon’s mines provided me with that; but
1 said, *No, let boy ecarn his living; let
him lnbor that he may enjoy rest.' Dot the
rest has como to him before the Inbor. Oh,
my boy, my boy!

“I am like the man in the
much goods and builded barns—goods for my
boy, and barns for him to store them in; and
now his soul Ly ay reqquired of him and 1
am left desolate. 1 woukd that had been
my soul and not my boy's!

“We buried him this afternocon
shadow of the nt
church of this village where my house is, It
X aftornoon, the
sky was heavy with snow, but not much was
falling. The coilin was put by the
grave, and a few big flakes litupon it. They
looked very white upon the black cloth.
There was & little hitch about getting the
soflin down into the grave—the necessary
ropes had been forgotten; so we 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. But that was not all. A robin red-
breast eame as bold as could be and it
the colin and be to sing Andd then 1 am
afraid that 1 hroke down, and so did Sir Henry
Curtis, an though he is;
Capt. Good, I saw him turn aw:
in my own distress 1
it.”
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and maore ago

it seems to me that it
to the history that I am about to write,
please God to spare me to finish it If
well, 1t does not matter.

if it
not,

CH \["ll R L
THE CONSUL'S YARN,

A week has passed since the funeral of my
poor: boy Kl ,and one evening I was in
my room walk m'.‘: upand down and thinking,
w l't-tl there wasa ring at the outer door.

iolng down the steps 1 opened it mysell, and
in came my old friends Sir Henry Curtis and
“;'.1-1, John Good, R. N. ‘ri;"_\' entered the
wvestibule and sat themselves down before the
wide hearth, 1 remember a particu
larly good fire of logs was iu:irnin .

whore

The Consul's Yarn.

“It is very kind of you to come round,” I
said, by way of making a remark; “it must
have been heavy walking in the snow.”

They said nothing, but Sir Henry slowly
filled his pipe and lit it with a burning em-
ber. As he leaned forward to do so the fire
got hold of a gassy bit of pine and flared up
brightly, throwing the wh seene into
strong relief, and 1 thought what a splendid
looking man he is. Calm, powerful face,
clear cut features, large gray eyves, yellow
peard and hair—altogether a magnificent
specimen of the higher type of Lum:u;.t;”
Nordid his form belie his face, 1 have nover
seen wider shoulders or a deeper chesty In-
deed, Sir Henry's girth is so great that,
though he is six foot two high, he does not
strike one as a tall man. As I looked at him

1la

I could not help thinking what a curious |

contrast my little dried D self presented to
his grand foce and form. Imagine to your-
self a small, withersd, yellow faced man of
63, with thin hands, large brown eyes, n head
of grizzled hair cut short and standing up
like a balf worn scrubbing
weight in my clothes, nine stone six—and
you will get a very fair idea of Allan Quater-
main, commonly called Hunter Quatermain,
or by the natives “Macumazahn™ lice,
he who keepsa lribir lookout at night, or,
in vulgar English, a sharp fellow who is not
to be Llul.’!: i,

Then there was Good, who is not like either
of us, beir
with twn.‘.;‘;n-' black eves
an eyo glass iseverlastingly fixed.
but itisa mild term; I regret
of late years Good has been Tun 3
ach in a most disgraceful way, Sir Henr
tells him that it from idleness and
overfpeding, and Good does not like it at all,
though be cannot deny it

They sat and smoked and drank whisky
and water, and I stood by the fire also smok-
ing and looking at them.

At last 1 spoke. “Old friends,” I said, “how
long is it since we got back from Kukuoana-
land ©

“Three years,”
ask ™

“I ask because I think that I have hada
long enough spell of civilization. I am going
back to the veldt.”
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Sir Henry laid bis bead back in his arm |
chair and langhed one of his deep lnughs, |

“How very odd " be suid; “eh, Goodi”
Good beamed at.momystenmgsly through
his eye guhsn, and murmured, “Yes, odd—
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“listen, old folle nt on F1:
with considerabile animation of manner. “1'n
tired of it oo, dead tired of nothing,
except ;-. 1y the squire ina country that is sick
of squires, For a year more I have been
restless a8 sn old elephant who
scents danger. I am always dreaming of
Kukuanaland and gagoal and King Solomon’s
mines, | a=cure you I have become the victim
of an nlmost unaccountakbile I amsick
off wting pheasants and partridges, and
want to have ngoin.
There, you know the feeling
once tasted brandy and water,
insipud to the palate. That year
aher up in Kukuanaland scems to mo
worth all years of my life put
together. 1 dare say that I am a fool for my
pains, I can't help it; Ilong togo, i
I mean to go

and,

what is more, 1 ™
“ANKY I said, “I thought you
Intar, Awmd

to that sooner or
what is )‘1-111‘ reason for wanting
got one?™
“1 |1“' " asnid CGlood, s
do anything without a reason;
lady—at least, if it is
I looked at him again; Good
poweringly frivolous. “What isitf" I said.
“Well, if yon really want to know, though |
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“1'I1 tell you;

Good!"” said Sir
toll

Henry, *“And |
us, where do you pro-
poss going tof"”

I lit my pipe, whichh had gone out, before
Answeringe,

“Have you people
Leninf” I asked.

“Pon’t know the place,” eaid Good,

“Dil you ever henr of the Island of Lamu#”

] heard of Mt

ever
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: Now listen. What I have to pro- |
ig this: That we go to Lamu, aud thence

ur way about 23 inland to Mz,

: from Mt Kenin on inland to Mt La-
200 miles, thereabouts,
o man has, to tho
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‘Il is a big order,”
“You are rizht. ™I answered, “i
take it Lthat we are
a bigorder. We want a change of scene, and
we ars likely to get one—a thorough change.
All my life I bave longed to visit those parts,
and T mean it before T My poor
boy's death broken the last link between
mo and civilization, and 'm off to my ive
wilds. And now I'll tell you another thing,

to do lie

10E

for years

sald T, looking |

ing |

Liest

Heury reflect- |

is: but 1 |
all three of us in search of |

that and years I have
heard rumors of a great white e which is
supposed to have its home somewheroup in this
direction, snd I have o mind to see if there is
any truth in them, If you fell like to
: n«l 1 if not, I'll go alone.™

“I'm your man, though I don’t believe in
your white race,” said Sir Henry Curtis,
rising ol }f.::‘-in_" s arm upon my shounlder,

“Ditto,” remarked Good: “I'll go into train
nt cnee. By all means h.1_-_ g to Mt
Kenia and the other place with an unpro-
nounceable name, and look for a white race
that does not exizt.  It's all one to me.”

“When do you propose to start” asked Sir
Henry.

“This day month™ 1
British India ~iln"11:liln‘=' and don’t you be so
certain that 1!11:-..:~ don't exist because you do

t happen to have heard of them. lemem-
!. v King Solomon’s mines.”
E L

Some fourteen weeks or so had passed since
the date of this conversation, and this his-
tory goes on its way in very different sur-
rmmdir 3.

After much deliberation and inquiry we
came to the conclusion that our best starting
point for Mount Kenia would ba from the
neighborhood of tho mouth of the Tana river,
and not from Mombasa, a place over 100
miles nearer Zanzibar. This conclusion we
arrived af from information given to us by a

WS

come. wall O

ing

answered, “by the

& * * -

German ftrader whom we met upon the
steamer ot Aden, I think that he was the
dirtiest German 1 ever knew:; but Lo was a
good fellow, and gave us a great deal of val-
uable information. “Lamu,” said Le, “yon

goes to Lamu—oh, ze beauntilful placa!™ and |
his fat face and beamed with |

Lo turned up

mild rapture. “One year and a balf I live
theroe and mever change my shirt—never at
all.”

And so it came to pass that on arriving at
the island we disembarked with all our goods
and chattels, and not knowing where to go,
marched boldly up to the house of her
majesty’s consul, where we were most hos-
pitably received.

“Well, where are you gentlemen steering
fort” asked our friend, the hoespitable consul,
as we smaked our pipes after dinner.

“We propose to go to Mt Kenia, and then
on to Mt. Lekakisera,” answered Sir Henry.
“Quate rm::in has got hold of some yarnabout
there being a white race upin the unknown |
territories l_nl yond.”

The consul looked interested, and answered |
that be had heard something of that too.

“IWhat have you heard " I asked.

“0Oh, not much. All I know about itisthat
a year or £0 ago I got a letter from Macken-
gie, the Scotc 1: missionary, whose station, |
‘The Highlands,’ is placed at the highest nav-
igable point of the Tana river, in which be
said something about it."”

“Have you the letter I asked.

“No, I destroyed it; but I remember that

1id that a man bad arrived at his station
ho declared that two months' journey be-
yond Mt. Lekakisera, which no white man
has yet visited—at least, so far as I know—he
found a lnke called Laga, and that then he
went off to the northeast, & month's journey,
over desert and thorn veldt and great
mountains, till be cama to a counfry where
the people are white and live in stone bouses,
Here he was hospitably entertained for a
while, till at Iast the priests of thie country |
set it about that be was a devil, and the peo- |
ple drove him away, and he journeyed for |
eight months and reached Aackenzie's place, |
as I heard, dying. That'sall I know; and if |
you ask me, I believe thatit isa iie; but if |
yon want to find out more about it you had |
better go up the Tannto Mackenzie's place, |
and ask him for information.”

Bir Henry and [ looked at each otber. |
Here was something tangible, [

“] think that we will go to Mr. Macken- |
gie's,” I said. )

; is your

rest ways: but T warn yon that you are Hkely
to have a radgh journey, for 1 hear that the
AMasal are nbout, and, as you know, thoy are
not pleasant customers, Your best ]-iuu will
‘ow picked men for personal
and to !. re boarers
from village to village. It will give you a
y of tronble, but perhaps on the w
o o cheaper and
n engaging a carnvan, aml you
il b less | s to desertion,”
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dovs seem hard that b 1d
thus when within a fow hours
and after having survived so many
: was., His hunters buried bi
and then ¢ nto Lamu in a dbow 1lm
triemd the consul suggested to us that wo had
better try and hire these mon, and accond
ingly on the following morning we started to
iterview the party, accompanied by an in
Lerpreler

I d
on thoe cutskirts of
men were sitti outside the hut, and fine,
frank locking fellows they having o
more or less civilized appearance. To then
iously opened the object of our
at first with verv scant success, They declared
that they could not entertain any such
that they re worn and weary with long
traveling, and that their hearts wero sore ot
the loss of their master, They meant to g
back to their homes ond rest awhile. This
did not sound very promising, so by way of
effecting n diversion I asked where the re-
mainder of them were, I was toldth were
pix, awd I but three. One of the men
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| said that they slept in the hut, and were yet

their Inbors—*sleep weighed
swelids, and sorrow made Lheir
hearts as lead; it was best to sleep, for wi
sleap cnms forgetfulness. Duat
he awaliened.”
resently they camoeout of the hut, yawnmng
—the first two men being evidently of the same
race and st as thoso already belore lh; but
the appearance of the third and l st nearly
made mo jumpoutof mny skin. Hewasavery
tall, broad man, guite six foot 1
say, but gaunt, with lean, wiry looking limbs.
My first glanes at him told me that he v
no Wakwafi—he was o pure bred Zult [
came out with his thin, aristocratic looking
hand plaeced belore his face to Lide a yawn,
so I could only sve that hie was a “Keshlna,
ringed man, and that he had a great thre
corpnereéd hole in his forehead. In another
second he removed his hiand, revealing o
powerful looking Zulu face, with a humorous
mouth, a short woclly beard tinged witl

restiug after
down their oy
th

In

gray, and a pair of brown eyes Leen us a |

hawk’s, I knew my man at once, altho
seen him for twelve years

Umslopogans” 1 said,

had not
you do,
Zulo.
The tall man (who among his own people
wvas commonly known as the “Woodpecker,”
and also as the “Slaughterer”) started, and
almost let the 1« mg handled battlea
in bis hane in his astonishment
socond li zocl me, and was
it e in an st of languag
whi matde companions the W akwaf

at

gquietiy, 1n
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the tl . 15 0 trug

mt
1yer oento

cne
one! me! MSSeS,
l]. oLl l ’i. e,
Babn! wise is the voice of our
I that says: ‘Mountain never
with mount: but at daybreak
INan -ln 11l mest again with man.’
- ne up from Natal
- " ¢eried he. *Tho
'1 fcumaaz .-m more.” That is years aco,
And now, behold, now is thisstrang:
stinks 1 1r“ll Macumazaln, my frioud.
is noroom f the brush of the old
Jackal has gpone a little gray, butisnot his eve
as keen, and ara not lxi.\: teeth as sharp? Hal!
bha! Muacumazalin, mindest thou how thou
didst plant the ball in the eye of the charging
buffalo—mindest thon"——

I had let him run on thus because I saw
that his enthusinsm was producing a marked
effect upon the minds of the five Wakwafis,
who appeared to understand something of his
talle; but now I thought it time to put a stog
to it, for thers is nothing that I hate so much
as this Zulu system of extravagant praisinz—
“bongering,” as they call it "1
said. “Has all thy noisy talk been stopped
sinco last I saw thee that it breaks out thus,
and sweepsus away?! What doest thou here
with theso men—thou whom I left a chief in
Zult Ii.x'vi‘ Hosw is it that thou art far from
thine own place , and gathered together with
strangers?

Umslopogaas leaned himself upon the heasd
ol his long battleax (which was nothing else
but a polo th n beautiful handle of rhi.
noceros horn), and his grim face grew sad.

“My IMather,” he answered,
to tell tiree, but I cannot spe
low people” (umfagozanz),
the Walkwad askari; “itis
My Father, this will I say
grew stern again, “a Wunnn betrayed me tc
the death, n:;nl covered my name with sham

—ay, my own wife, a round faced girl, be-
‘:!.3.\' «d re; but I escaped from death; ay, 1
broke fromn the very bandsof those who eame
toslay me. 1 struck but three blows with
this mune ax Inkosikans—surely my Father
will remember it—one to the right, one to the
left and one in front, and yet I left thres men
dead. And then 1 fled, and, as my Father
knows, even now that 1 am old, my feet are

feet of the Sassaby, and there breathes

uot the man who, by running, can touch
+ when once I have bounded from his
On I sp and after me came the mes
sengers of death, and 1i.Lir voice was as the
voice of dogs that hunt, From my own kraal
I flaw, and, as I passed, she who had betrayed
me was drawing water from the spring. 1
flected by her like 1he shadow of death, and
as I went T smote with mine ax, and lo! her
head fell; it fell into the water pan, Then 1
fled north. Day after day I journeyed on
for three moons 1 journeyed, resting not,
stopping not, but running on toward forgetial-
ness, tiil I met the party of the white hunter
who is now dead, artd am come hither with
his servants. And naught have I brought
with me. I who was high bornm, ay, of the

blood of Chakn the great king—a chief, and a |

captain of the regiment of the Nkomabakosi |
—am a wanderer in strange places, a man
without a kraal. Naught have I brought

save this mine ax; of all my belongings this |

remaing alone. They have divided my cattle, |

they have taken my wives, and my chiidren |
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and be swung the formidable weapon round
his head, making the air hiss as he clove it— |
“will I cut another path to fortune. I have
spoken.”

I shook my head at him. “Umslopogaas,™
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