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CHAPTER H.—THE YEARS ROLL BY.
F cou
sudden

about inquests in
: day¢ as they are now; indeed they
mmty disliked, as cansing a scan-
or all these circumstances, as [
“wrie aaked ne questions, I did not feel called
“qpen fo volunteer any information about
o tnterview of the night of Vineey's de-
aease, beyond saying that he had come inte
- RY ¥ooms« to see mo, At he often did. On
€he day of the funeral a lawyer came down
Sram Londan and followed my poor friend's
Aemaing to the grave, and then went back
@ith his papers and effeots, excepting, of
Aonroe, the iron chest which had been left
ooy Reeping. For a week after this I
mni no't;;«;m of the matter, and, “t‘ndo;:.‘
By atten was amply ocoupied fn ot
mﬁl f was up for my lglhvnh ‘s
that had prevented me from attending

i@ faneral, or seeing the lavyer. Atlast.
Bowever, the oxamination was over, and [
@tne back to iy rooms and sunk into an
€A4Y chair with a happy contcioneness that
FHad got throngh it very fairly. Soom,
Bowever, my thoughts, relieved of the
pressure that had erushed them into a afn-
@l groove during the last few daye, turned
- 4@ the events of the night of poor Vincey’s
desth, and again [ asked myself what itall

nt, and wondered if [ should hear any-
Eu more of the matter, and, if [ did not,
: t it would be my duty (o do with the
aarion: onchest. [sat there, and thought
mj‘wugm till [ began to grow quite die-

mmw

ever the whole ocourrence; themyss

tevione midnight vieit, the propheey of
@esth <o ghortly to be fulfilled, the solemn
eath that [ had taken, and which he had
ealled on mo to answer for in another
world t5 thic,. Had the man eommm‘
gufeider It looked Hke it.  And what wae
e anest of which he spoke? The circuse
fta o etvere almost uncanny, so much 89
fhat, th 2uth | am by no means nervous, o
&pt to be alarmed at anything that may
gest 1o cross the bounde of the natural, §
grew »fatd, and began to wish T had had
gothing to do with it. How muech mons
&0 T wish {t now, over tirenty years aften
ward’

At | at and thought there was & hnock

wb the door, and a letter in a bLig blue env

velope wae hronghtintome. [ eaw at &

1
[

@lanve that it was & lawyer's letter, amdl |
&% netinet told me that it was counected
vk oy trast,
Bsve, rung thus:
“»,.} o « S

1

A |
A Tetter tn a big blue envelope wasbroughl |

in to me,

“U&r « Onr offent, the iate M. . Vincey
Boy e dicd on ihe o instant i
s ags, Cambridge, haa left behind him &
wiil, of whieh you will please find copy i«
€lownsd, kad of which we are the executors
B{ this will yon will ive that you
g ife interest in about half of the 2

‘ineey'e property, now invested in
gnle, suhjeet to your aeceptance of

ihe letter, which L «til}

withstanding,
| @Ul=—g sort of chartered

- fresh names for us. They called

- ouders and regulations to the contrary net-
‘ he was continually in and

libertine, in whose
favor all rules were relaxed. ' The offerings
made at his shrine were without

L

§

gégg (-

Wit
£5isdeq

g
]

§

H
ly
it
bt

¥
i

L3
11!

utcher's-man, tw

because he sung it out
rashed him, too—thrashed
walked on and pretended not
the combat got too exciting,
round and cheeved himn- on to
was the chaif of the ¢o at
but I could not Lelp it. Then

was a little older the undergraduates
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on, and Leo the Greek god. I will-
over my own appellation with the humb!
remark that [ was never handsome,
did not grow more so as I grew older. As
for his, there was no doubt about his fit-
ness. Leo at twenty-one might have stood
for a statue of Apollo. I never saw any-
body te touch him in looks, or anybody so
absolutely uncounscious of them. As for

=¥

g

Mand.uamomt.mmm.- ;

I learned the latter la in order to
help to teach it to him, but after five years
of it he knew it as well as I did—almost as
well as the professor who instructed us

- both. Ialmmamm—»'

it is my one passion—and every asutumn
We went away somewhere shooting or fish-

ing, sometimes to Scotland, sometimes to |
Norway, once even to Russia. Iam agood |
shot, but even in this he learned to excel |

me. When Leo was eighteen I moved
back into my rooms, and entered him at
my own college, and at twenty-one he took
his degroe—a

very high one.
first time, told him something of his own
story, and of the mystery that loomed

M.Gmhmnryeunou.

about it, and of course I explained to him

' that his curiosity could not be gratified ag

uactinnehip of hic only eon, Leo Vin :
Rnd% j

&% prozont an infant, aged five

rot ot olves diawn up the decumont i
grcation in ohedience to Me. \‘imsoruom

srod peociso instenctions, both personal
Cenet had o not then assured a9
$h04 e hod very cood reasons for what he
Coibing wo are bound to tell yon that
¢ visinis seont to us of g0 unueusl &
thas wo shonld have felt bound te
ittentioa 5 Coanetol Caancery
Lo that @il < ops miicit he
b Gostrable to i either by
iavapacity of the testator of
» af cnsw! the interest of the
t RRENRV RIS T
o f thy d

LS Al X o

i vieehest intellicence
voakd et e bhas absolutely
» v towh o e conld have
wonthlo ! s e e sl of the child, we
o not st o tekiage thiseonrse,
AW IR et sl ee! o as yout please
fo sei - neas voo o ads the dolivery of the
nbrav i cuent ol the proportion
¢ CRC U SOt WO e,
v i PRyl
Croreney & donpan?
"ed nothingg matevinl @
Sl esrtainly taived ne
fetton e oty il to untlortals
o msk Ll promis i ! mpdead friond
VRO, LHOTE. Waes citky Ol CONMree
T Conedety, te write to Messre,
i Cx o dotdan, and express my  readis
£ enwer on the trust, stating thet §
ehonld be willlug to underioks the charge
O v e i pea Cavs e Tl done; §
- i o ihe Bavbies G Ty (mlk‘m‘.
& A hsener bk Woas ey of (h!“ml’
; st e alde, which. wae no¥
¥ : enade rahle tﬂfﬁiflﬂw
€ i g C oo steich &
e Lurthe ccoat my havihg o
G Fedlon i which | wae protty
vt £ kadd done, aliow me 1o have the
Af0 it o ve with e, Gisie consent, hows
ror, wos only granicd 1 the condition
Keat I osisd wmy - in college and
fok lodginge.  Thix | i, and with some
Fiilicaliy sueceeded in obiaining very good
spariuents guite elose 15 the college gates.
Pl vogt thiag wae o aoa q nures.  And
em this point | et to & delormtantion. ¥
W O U b i over me
:m_ Lok U ; ! his adfections
o kT SR aough to
wichont fevunie assi s o oe, nluﬂom‘ﬁ.
T fe Bune up & Futiaoin male ;
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resent. After that, to pass the time away,

suggested that he should get himself |
called to the bar; and this he did, reading |

at Cambridge, and only going np to Lon-
don to eat his dinners.

I had only one trouble about him, and ;

that was that every young woman who
came across Lim, or, if not every one, near-

1¥ o, would insist on falling in love with |

him. Hence arose difficulties which I need
not enter into here, though  they were
troublesome enough at the time. On the

whole, he bohaved fairly well; I can't say |

more than that.

And so the time went by, till at 168 Ne
reached his twenty-fifth birthday, at which
date this strange, and in some waysawful,
history really begius.

CHAPTER 1. ~THE SHERD OF' AMENARTAS.

N thie day precedingLeo's
twenty-fifth birthday we
both to London,

up by the same clerk who had taken it
down. He perfectly remembered having
hidden it away. Had he not done so, he
said, he should have had difficulty in find-
ing it, it was o covered up with cobwebs. .
In the evening we returned with our
precious burden to Cambridge, and [think
that we might both of us have given away
all the sleep we got that night and not have
heen much the poorer. At day-break Leo

arrived in my room in a dressing-gown, .

and suggosted that we should at once pro-
ceod to business. [scouted the idea as
showing an uaworthy curiosity. Thechest
had waited twenty years, I said; it could
very well continue to wait until after
breakfast.  Aceordingly at nine—an unus-
nally sharp nine—we breakfacted; and so
occupied was | with my own thoughts that
I rogret to state that I put a picce of bacon
into leo's toa -in mistake for a lump of
sugar.  Joh, too, to whom the contagion of
excitement had of course sproad, managed

to bhreak the handle off my Sevres china

tea-oup, the identical one, [ believe, that
Marat had been drinking from just before
he was stabbed in his bath.

At last, howover, breakfast was cleared

away, and Job, at my request, fetched the !

chest, and placed it upon the table in &
somowhat gingerly fashion, as though ke

mistrusted it. Then he prepared to leave !

the room.
“Stop & moment, Job,” I said; “if Mr

I.60 has no objection, I should prefer to |

have an independent witness to this busi-

ness, who can be relied upon to hold: his

tongtie unless he is asked to speak.”
“Certainly, Uncle Horace,” aunswered
Leo, for I had brought him up to call me
uncle, though he varied the appellation
somewhat by calling me
“old’fdlow." or even, “my avuncular rela-

- .
“TLoek the door, Jo‘l,l."l‘ﬂd."udm

Al

table degree, but not & |
it was that I, for the |

ted filth of years from it with & clotnes-
brush.

It was, or appeared to be, of ebony, or
close-grained

some such black wood, gnd
was bound in every direction with fiat
bands of iron. Its antiyuity must have
been extreme, for the dense, heavy wood
was actually in parts commencing to crum-
“Now for it,” I said, inserting the second

Job and Leo bent forward in breathless
silence. The key turned, and I flung pack
the lid, and uttered an exclamation, as did
the others, and no wonder, for inside the
ebony case was a magnificent silver cas
ket, about twelve inches sqnare by ejght
high. It appeared to be of Egyptiau work-
manship, for the four legs were forined of
sphinxes, and the dome-shaped cover was
also surmounted by a sphinx.  The easket
was of cowrse much tarnished and dingned
with age, but otherwise in almost perfect
condition.

I drew it out and set it on the table, and
then, in the midst of the most perfect sil-
ence, I inserted the strange-looking silver
key. and pressed this way and that, until
at last the leck yielded, and the casket
stood open before ns. It was filled to the
brim with some brown shredded materi:l,
more like vegetable fiber than paper, the
nature of which I had never been able to
discover. This [ carefully removed to the
depth of some three inches, when [ cyme
to a letter inclosed in an ordinary modern-
Jooking envelope, and addressed in the
handwriting of my dead friend Vincey:
“Te my son Leo, should he live to open

caskee.™

I handed the letter to Leo, who glanced
at the envelope, and then put it down upon
the table, making a motion to me to go on
emptying the casket.

The next thing that I came to was a
parchment carefully rolled up. I unrolled
it, and seeing that it was also in Vincey's
handwriting, and headed, “Translation of
the Unical Greek Writing on the Potsherd,’
put it down by the letter. Then followed
another ancient yoll of parchment, that
had become yellow and crinkled with the
passage of gears. This I also unrolled. It
was likewise a translation of the same
Greek original, but in black-letter Latin
this thme, and appeared to me from the

style and character to date from the end of -

exposing to view a very large but undoubt-
eodly ancient potsherd of a dirty yellow
oolor! This potsherd had in my judgment
once been & part of an ordinary amphora
of medium size. For the rest it measured
eloven inches in length by ten in width,
wes about & quarter of an inch shick, and
densely covered on the convex side, that
lay toward the bottom of the box, with
writing in the later Unical Greek charac-
ter, faded here and there, but for the most
part perfectly legible, the inscription hav-
fug evidently been executed with the great-
est eare, and by means of a reed pen, such
as the ancients often used. I must notfor-
get to mention that in some remote age
this wonderful fragment had been_broken
in two, and rejoined by means of cement
and eight long rivets. Also there were
numerous on the inner side,

_but these were of the most erratic charac-

ter, and had clearly been made by differ-
ent hands and in many different ages,
and of them I shall have to speak present-

ly.

“Is there anything more?” asked Leo, in
& kind of excited whisper.

I groped about, and produced something
hard, done up in-a little linen bag. Out of
the bag we took, first, a very beautiful
miniature done upon ivory, and secondly,
a small chocolate-colored composition sca-
rabaus, marked thus:

symbols which we have since ascertained,
mean ‘‘Suten se Re,” which is, being trans-
Iated, the “‘Royal Son of Ra, or the Sun.”
The miniature was a picture of Leo’s Greek
mother—a lovely, dark-eyed creature. ©n
the back of it was written, in poor Vincey’s
hand:mtlng. “My beloved wife, died May,

“That is all,” I said.

*Very weil, answered Leo, puttingdown
the miniature, at which he had been gazing
affectionately; ‘‘and now let us read the
Jetter;” and without'further ado he broke
the seal, and read aloud as follows:

“My So¥x LEo:—When you woacn this, it
mu ever live to do =o, you 1 have at-

ned to manhood, and I shall have been
long enough dead to be absolutely forgotten

by nearly all who 'knew me. Yetinreading

it remember that I have been, and for any-
thing yon know may still be, and that in
it, through this link of pen and paper, I
stretch out my hand to you aeross the gulf
of death, and my voice speaks to you from
the unutterable silence of the grave.
Though I am dead, and no memory of me
remains in your mind, yet am I with you
in this hour that yourcad. Since your
birth to this day I have scarcely séen your
face. ‘wrgive me this. Your life sup-

1t ol the life of one whom I loved better
g:u women are often loved, and the bit.
terpess endureth yet. Had [ lived I should
in time have conquered this foolish feeling,
bus I am not destined to live. My suffer-

h.gzymdnd are more 8
can , and when

ments as [ have to for your
oo oy g !
'i‘t‘!. wrong! At the Best I
ve more than another year.”
“So bie killed himself!” Iexclaimed. *“I
»” 5 :

. “E. Amenartas,
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- ventures that befell me
this I need not now I was wrecked
upon the coast of , and rescued
some months afterward an English
ship that brought me to whenece I
started for England, intending to prosecute
my search as wgn as I had m}de sufficient

veparations. On way m

reece, and there, toxlx"'yomm amor,’
I met your beloved mother, and married
her, and there you were born and she died.
Then it was that my last iliness seized
and I returned hither to die. But still
hoped against hope, and set myself to work
to icarn Arabie, with the intention, should
I ever get better, of returning to the coast of
Africa, and solving the which
the tradition h_aa‘ved so ring
in our family.’ I have -ottﬂ‘ better,
and, so far as [ am concerned, story
at anend.

“For you, however, my son, it is net as
an end, and to you I on these the re-
sults of my labor, together with the hered-
itary proofs of its origin. It is my inten-
tion to provide that they shall W
into your hands until you have
age when you will be able to judge

rourself, whether or no you will choose
" investigate what, if it is true, must be
atest mystery in the world, put

or to
as an idle fable, origi in the fisst

pface in & woman’s dhmbnm. i

*I do not believe that it is a fable; I be-
Meve that, if it can only be re-discovered,
there is a spot where the vital forces of the
world visibly exist. Life ; why, :.
fore, should not the means of
intinitely exist also? But [ have no
to prejudice your mind about the matter.

Read and judge for yourself. If nu are .
ve 20

inclined to undertake the search I
providi:l that you will not lack for means.
if, on tiie other hand, you are satisfied that
the whole thing is a chimera, then [ adjure
you destroy the putsherd and the
and let a cuuse of troubling be
fyom our race forover. Perhaps that will
be wisest. The unknown is generally tak.
en to be terribis, not, as the proverb would
fnfer, from the inherent superstition ef
man, but because it is sooften terrible. He
who would tamper with the vast and se-
eret forces that animate the world ma;
well fall a victim to them. Andif the
- were attained, if at last you emerged from
the trial ever bLeautiful and ever you&
dcfy!x time and evil, and lifted
natural decay of flesh and intellect, who
shall sa the awesome change weuld
prove a one®? Choose, my son, and
may the Power wlo rules all things, and
who says, ‘Thus far shalt thou go, and thus
much thou learn,’ direct your choice
bgr own !ng iness and the happiness
of WO wn&b. in :i!;e event of your
success, you would one day certainly rule
by the mm of accumulated experi-
ence. well!”’ :

Thys the letter, which was unsigned and
undated, abruptly ended.

“What do you make of that, Uncle Hol-
1y?” said Leo, with a sort of gasp, as he re-
placed it on the table.  ‘“We have been
looking for & mystery, and we certainly
seem to have found one.”

“What do I make of yet? Why, that
your poor dear father was off his head, of
course,” I answered, testily. *I guessed
as much that night, twenty yearsago, when
he came into my room. You see, he evi-
dently hurried his own end, poor man. It
is absolute balderdash.”

“That's it, sir,” said .Job, solemnly. Job
Wwas a most matter-oi-fact specimen of a
matter-of-fact class.

" “Well, let’s see what the potsherd has to
say, at any rate,” said Leo, taking up the
translation in his father’s writing,
commencing to read: :

. & Pharaoh of
krates (the Strong and
Beau in Strength), a Priest of Isis,
whom the gods cherish and the demons
%bdng about to die, to my little son

onma Mlghty Avenﬁn;). I fled
with thy T from Egypt in days of
Nekht-nebf, (Nectanebes or Nectanebo IL,
the last native Pharaoh of fled from
Ochus to i
ing him th
that he had vowed. We fled southward,
across the waters, and we wandered for
twice twelve moons on the coast of Libya
(Africa) that looks toward the rising sun,
where by ariver is a great carven
like the head of an Ethiopian. Four days
on the water from the mouth of a mighty
river were we cast away, and some were
drowned and some died of sickness. But
us wild men took through wastes and

, wife of Kalli-
tiful, or the

marshes, where the sea-fowl hid the sky,

bearing us ten days’ journey, till we came
to a hollow mountain, where a great city
had been and fallen, and where there are
eaves of which no man hath seen the end;
and they brought us to the queen of the
people who place pots npon the heads of
stnn?ers. who is a ician having
knowledge of all things, and life and love-
liness that does not dje.  And she cast eyes
of love upon thy father, Kallikrates, and
would have slain me, and taken him to
husband, but he loved me and feared her,
and would not. Then did she take us, and
lead us by terrible ways, by means of dark
magie, to where the great pit is, in the
mouth of which the old philosopher lay
dead, and showed to us the rolling Pillar

of Life that dies not, whereof the voice is |
as the voice of thunder, and did stand in .

yet more beautiful.

if he would slay me and give him-

e
R

did she smite him by her magic
; but sl‘x:.i wept ever him, an

B
1

i
:

after man; wanderings.

son, enes, seekout |
learn the secret of life, !

of
many conthsies

of the Royal House of

Iouuhothylfag;etr undying, even as she .
for me she could not slay be- |
’ that

entations, and :
me she sent to the mouth ef )
river where the ships come, and |
ontheshiya.whmd i

signed in blue paint, was the
qnain:inscript_iun:

not have been able to read, since, owing to
their having been written on that portion
of the tile which had, in the course of ages,

signature of one Lionel Vincey, *“Ztate suo
17,” which was written thereon, I think
by Leo’s . To the right of this
were the initials “J. B. V.,” and below
came a variety of Greek signatures, in uni.
cal and cursive character, and what ap-
peared to be some repetitions of the sent
ence “to thee, my son,” showing that the
relic has been passed on from generatien
to generation. -
The next

to Rome. Unfortunately, however, tlie
date of their settlement there is forever
lost, for just where it had been placed @
piece of the potsherd is broken away.

Then followed a dozen or more of Latin
signatures, jotted about here and there,
wherever there was a space upon the &ile
suitable to their i inti Tt :
tures were, almost without exception, end-
ed with the name *““Vindex,” or “the Aven-
ger,” which seems to have been adopted by
the family after its mizration to Rome as
& kind of equivalent to the Grecian “Tisis-
thenes,” which also means an avenger.
TUltimately, of course, this Latin cognomen
of Vindex was transformed, first into De
Vincey and then into the plain modern
Vincey. It is very curious to observe how
the idea of revenge, inspired by an Egyp-
tian before the time of Ckrist, is thus, as
it were, embalmed in an English family
name.

A few of the Roman names inscribed
upon the sherd I have actually since found

mentioned in history and other records. |

They were, if I remember right,
MVSSIVS. VINDEX
SEX, VARIVS. MARVLLVS
€. FVFIDIVS. C. F. ViNDEX.
and
LABERIA POMPEIANA. CONIVY, MACRINL
VINDICIS.

the last being, of course, that of a Roman '
lady. After the Roman names there is |
evidently a gap of very many centuries. |
Nobody will ever know now what was the |
history of the relic during those dark ages,

§ow it camp to have been preserved in

' . My poor friend Vincey had, it |

S remembered, told me that his Ro-
“mhﬂlyutﬂedinlqmm.
e when Charlemagne invaded it returned

wi#® Aim across the Alps, and made their |

Brittany, whence they crossed
the reign of Edward the Con-
fassor. Eew he knew tiis [ am notaware,

'¢hers is no reference to Lombsardy er |
upon the tile, though, aswill '
be seen, there is a reference to |

Brittapy.” Po continue: the next entries

on ths shexd, if I may excent a long splash |
«¥ins c$8lood or red coloring matter of |
some ser$ censists of two crosses drawn in |/

rell pigments, and probably representing
Crusaders’ swords and an almost obliter-
ated monogram (“D. V.”) in scarlet and
blue, perhaps executed by that same Do-
rothea Vincey who wrote, or rather paint-
ed, the deggerel couplet. .
Then came what was perhaps as curious
an entry . : anything upon this extraordin-

ary rglicof the past. It is executed in |

Black letter, written over the crosses or | | ¢ ¢ yhiqinionitons life, and once landed

Crusader’s swords, and dated fourtecen

hundred and forty five. As the best plan |
will be to allow it to speak for itself. I here |

i iginal Lati urse without | 2 A
give the ari LA, oo country is all swamp behind, and full of

the contractions, from which it will be
seen that the writer was a fair medimzval
Latinist. Also we discovered, what is still
more curious, 8 modernized version of a
black-letter translation of the Latin which

we found inscribed on a second parchment -

that was in the coffer, apparently older in
date than that on which was inseribed the
Latin black-letter translation of the unical

Greek.

Expanded Versicn of the Black-Letter In-
scription on the Sherd of Amenartas.
“Ista reliquia est valde misticum et my-

rificum qmmmajores mei ex Armor-

jea, scilicet nia Minore, secum cone

vehebant; et qui 'safnctns clericus seme

i mee manu
P o) dsierer, afirmans qued st

t, 2 quod esset
e ety s s g
meus
in uas quidem ege
hannes de Vinceto salvas servavi ét

,fn-ommmm heaven and earty

“mmdhmmmn
wyyell,” Isaid, when I had read theg,
~hs out, at least those of them thg

_2gible, “that is the conclusigy

Juatter, Leo, and now youegg

-\pin..i’on on it. I have g

. 1

«And what is it?” Je asked, in his quicg

Wikt is this. I believe tha." Potserd to b
perfectly genuine, and that, J¥onderful a5
it may seem, it has come doww 1 Your
family since the fourth century Dbefors
Christ. The entries absolutely pro®\’ if
and therefore, howeer improbable it ma"*
seem, #§ must be accepted. ' But thers §
stop. That your remote ancestress, they
Egyptian Princess, or some scribe

her direction, wroie that wkch we see

_ the tile I have no doubt, nur have I

slightest doubt but that her sufferings
the loss of her husband had turned g
head, and that she was not right in hep
mind when she did write it.”
“How do you account for what my fathey
saw and heard there?” asked Leo. 1
“Coincidence. Nodoubt there are plengy
of bluffs on the coast of Africa that lock:
something like a man’s head, and p
of people who speak bastard Arabic.
I believe that there are lots of swamgg
Another thing is, Leo, and I am sorry
say it, but I do not believe that your poe
father was quite right when he wrots €
letter. He had met with a great troglije:
and also he had allowed this story o gre

imaginative man. Any way, Fielieve
the whole thing is the most unmitigg

I3 meet with, and when we do mge
can not understand. But until ¥ see it Wikl
my own eyes, which I am not likely to,
never will believe that there is sny meag
of avoiding death, even for a time, or
there is or was a white sorceress living
the Beart of an African swamp. It il
bosd, ey boy, all bosh. What do you sagj
Job?”?
'Tny,dr.withaﬁe,mdﬂ.ith:g
I hope Mr. Leo'won’t meddle with no si
things, for no good can’t come of it.”
“Perhaps you are both right,” said
in a quiet veoice. “I express no opi
But I say this. Iam going to set the
ter at rest onee and for all, and if you
come with me, I will go by myself.”
That day three months we were on thg

CHAPTER IV.—THE SQUALL.

OW different is Qe
scene that I have now
to tell from that which
has just been teiddi
Gone are the quiet co
lege rooms, gone tha
wind-swayed Englishi
elms and eawing rocks
and the familiar volumes on the shelves;
and in their place there rises a vision of
the great calm ocean gleaming in shaded
sil ver lights beneath the beams of ths full
African moon. A gentle breeze fills tha
huge sail of onr dhow,and draws us through

' the water that ripples musically agains¥

our sides. Most of the men are siesping
forward, for it is near midnight, but @

| stout swarthy Arab, Mahomed by name;

stands at the tiller lazily steering by the
stars. Three miles or more to cur s
board is alowdim line. It is the casters
shore of Central Africa. Weare
to the southward, before the
monsoon, between the mainland and @
reef that for hundreds of mile$ fringes thal
perilous coast. The night is quiet, so gule§
that s whisper can be heard fore and &l
the dhow;so quiet that a faint booming
sound rolls across the water to us from
the distant land.

The Arab at the tiller holds uphis handj
and says one word: “Simba!”’ (lion).

We all sit up and listen. Then it comes
again, a slow, majestic sound that tBfiiS
us to the marrow. :

‘““To-morrow, by ten o’clock,” I say, “we
ought, if the captain is not out in his reek-
oning, which I think very probable, ta
make this mysterious rock with a man’s
head and begin our shooting.”

+And begin our search for the ruined
city and the Fire of Life.” corrected Lem;
taking his pipe from his mouth and laugh*

_ing a little.

*Nonsense!” I answered. “You were
airing your Arabic with that man at e
tiller this afternocn. What did he %D
you? He has been trading (slave-trading;
probably) up and Jown these latitudes for

on this very ‘man’ rock. Did he ever lisag
anything of the ruined city or the caves®
*No,” answered Leo. ‘He says that tha

snakes, especially pythons, and game, aod
that no man lives there. But then thereid
a belt of swamp all along te east Afriesp
coast, so that does not go for much.”
“Yes,” I said, it does—it goes for m®
laria. You see what sort of an opiniop
these gentry have of the country. Notone
ofitliem will go with us. They think thal
w8 &re mad, and upon my word I believe

- thapthey are right. If ever we see old

Bugland again I shall be astonished. How-
ever, it does not greatly matter to me, at
my age, but I am anxious for you, Lee, ang
Job. 3t’'s a Tom Fool’s business, my boy.
“Aldvight, Uncle Horace. So far as
am ceficerned, I am willing to take m¥
oliapce. Look! What is thatcloud:” and
Bie guinted to a dark blotch upun the starty
sBy; some miles astern of us.
“Go and ask the man at the tiller,” Isad.
He rose and stretched his long arms, aod
went. Presently he returncd.
“Hosaysit is asquall, but it will pass
(ar em ene side of us.”

Just then Jobeame up, looking very stoub 1

and English in his sheoting suit of brows®
'mﬁﬂg. sert of perpl;:tigg
D vy s 0 S
got into these strenge waters. :
“Please, sir,” he said, toyching his si2
hat, which was stuck em ¢ the back of BiS
Bead in s somewhat Indicfous fashion, ‘a8
we Rave got all these guns and thing® :
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