The Evening World Daily Magazine,

Monaa

Yo INovemo

er 15, 1915

The Day of Rest

R,

By Maurice Ketten

WEEK'S CONPLETE MOVEL IN THE EVENNS WORLD

Tarzan's Creator Writes a New
R of

the African Jungle

/
NATIVE ‘woman working in

thatched bungalow where t
a table, an open tin box befc

eertificates In his hands.

The Rev. Morton had heard such screams before. Sometimes they
meant nothing. Again they might mean the pressnce of an inquisitive and

savage fungle visitor of the order of
uppermost in his mind—the one greal

the midst of the savage African jungle—was now, as
tural explanation of the woman's screams to leap to his mind. The Wakan-

das had come at last!

The missionary leaped to his feet,
Shrust the papers into a long manila
envelope, placed them In the tin box
and closed the cover as he hastensd
Aqross the reom to the wide fireplace.
Hore he kueelgd and romoved a stone
fiag from the hearth, siipped the box
aiekly into the apgrture revealed be-
neath, ross, snatched a rifle from its
hook over the mantel and rushed out
into the compound. The whole thing
had taken but a fraction of the time
fequired to tell it.

18 another room of the bungalow
Mary Morton, the missionary's wite,
and Ruth, bis daughter, had heard
the scream, and they, too, ran out
Inte the compound. The Rev. San-
wamon Morton found them there
when he arrived, and calling to mm
10 return to the bungalow, aped o
toward tho palisade gats lhruulh
which were now streaming the scare
of women and children who had been
working in the garden.

Some native men were also hasten-
ing toward the gate from their vari-
ous dutfes about the mission, con-
verted heathen armed with ancient
Enflelds. The woman who had first
sereamed and whose shrill cry of
terror had aroused the peaceful littls
community now fell to her knees be-
fore the Rev. Morton.

“Oh, sabe me, massal" she cried.
“Sabe me fom de Wakandas! De
Wakandas hab came!"

Morton brushed past her and hur-
ried to the gate. He would have a
look at the enemy first. The Rev.
Sangamon Morton was not a man to
be eastly stampeded. He had an-
awered to false alarms in the past,
and though he never permitted the
ery of “Wolf!" to find him unready
for the inevitable time when it ahould
prove a true cry he was prone to
soepticism until he should have the
substantiating testimony of his own
eyes.

3 he passed through the
Fate, his first glance at the approach-
ing “enemy” brought a algh of reliet
to his lips. Coming out of the jungle
were strange black men, It was true—
warriors armed with spears, end even
guns—but with them marched tw
white men, and at sight of the pl|h
helmets and the smoke fro. two
briar pipea a broad smile touched the
lips of the Rev. Sangamon Morton.

The smile expanded into a good-
na¢ured laugh as he advanced to wel-
dwde the strangers and explain to
them the panic into which their un-
heralded appearance had thrown his
little community.

And so came Jefferson Scott jr. and
his boon companion, Robert Gordon,
to the little American Methodist mia-
slon in the heart of the African
jungle. And there one of them, youni
‘Scott, found a wife in the mission-
ary's daughter, Ruth. Robert Gordon
remained for A month afrter the mis-
slonary had performed the simple
gergmony that made his daughter
Ma, Jefterson Scott jr. Gordon was
best man at the wedding, and with
Mys, Morton witnessed the marriage
certfficate,

The two young Americans had come
to Africa to hunt big game. Jefferson
\Seott ir. remained to cast his lot with
his wite's people in their unselfish
‘work among the natives. Gordon bade
them goodby at last to return to his
home in New York, and the evening
before his departure the Rev, Mr.
Morton called him into the living
yoom, removed the flagstone from the
hearth and, reaching in, opened tho
tin box and withdrew a large manila
envelope.

“1 wish, Mr.
you would deliver this Into the keep-
ing of Jefferson’s father. It contains
practically the entire fortune which 1

herited from my father and for
which I have no use here, but which,
in the event of anything befulling me
would be of inestimable valus to M
Morton and Ituth. It is not safe het«
The Wakandas, It rumor s to be
credited, are preparing to revolt

aguinst the Belglan authorities, and it
they do we shull have to leave here
and cross nearly half the continent of
Africa to safety.

“Under such clrcumstances these
valuable pdpers would but add to my
anxletics and worries, and so I ask
you to take them to Mr. Scott for
jwafekeeping until my mission here Is
fulfilled and we all return to America.”

And 50 Robert Gordon bade them
ewell and started upon his long
journey

y to Amer the manila en-
Velope safe In his inside pocket
A year lgter a little girl waa born
to Ruth Morton Ncott—a little girl
whom they christened Virginia, after
the commonwealth of which her
father was a native son,
“When Virginia was a year old it
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the little cultivated patch just outside

the palisade which surrounded the mission was the first to see
them. Her scream penetrated to the living room of the little

he Rev. Sangamon Morton sat before
fore him and a éheat of preferred stock

carnivora. But one thing always
t, abiding terror of their lives there in
iways, the first and

came—the hideous thing that was
often uppermost in the minds of all
that little band isolated in the heart
of the suvage jungle. The Wakanda:
revolted.

Lieut. De Bees sat puffing upon his
cigarette In the ehade of the veranda
At the factory near the head of na
gation on the Ulukl. His dusky sol-
diery lolled n the shade of their quar-
ters—native beehive huts. The -day
was hot even for the tropical jungle
in which the factory sweltered most
of the year.

Lieut. De Beea heard the challenge
of a" sentry at the gates, Languldly
he looked in the direction of the
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sounds and inwardly
whatever ool might be movij
(n such insufferable heat.

he saw one of his non-comm!issioned
naked

savage.
streaked and panting.
wide in terror.
him before the officer, saluting. Lieut.
De Bees noted excitement in his sol-
dier's expression.

“What now?
the salute.

“The Wakandas are upon the war-
path,” reported the subordinate, “This
follow says that they killed nearly
all within the village and then started
for the mission where the Americans
are”

Lieut. De, Bees sat up quickly and,
leaning forward toward the ne
bringer, fired question after question
at him, When he had satisfied him-
self that the man did not lie he leaped
to his feet. All thoughts of heat or
lassitude were gone, He gave a qulet,
sharp order (o the corporal, and as
that soldier ran across the parade
ground toward the bechive barracks
De Bees ran indoors and donned his
marching togs and his side arms.

Thirty minutes later a little com-
pany of fifty blacks in command of a
single  Belglan  lisutenant  filed
through the factory gate and took up
their march against a warlike tribe
which numbered perhaps a thousand
spears.

+ Once again came the terrified shriek

of a native to the ears of the dwellers
within the mission. Once agwin the
men within ran toward the gates—
ready but doubting. Jefferson Scott
jr. waa first among them, for he was
younger and could run faster than
his father-in- And this time the
wolf had come.

The Wakandas were at the gates
by the time the two white men had

Hin eyes were
The corporal brought

he asked,

reached them. The Rev. Sangamon
Morton fell, pierced through the
breast by a heavy war spear before

ever he could fire a shot in defense
of his loved ones.

Scott, relnforced by the handful of
men converts who lived within the
mission closure, repelled first
charge, Ya heavy express rifle and
dea uracy sending the blacks
back toward the jungle, where they
and shouted until they worked
themselves into a sufcient hysteria
to warrant another assauit. Timo
and again the ebon horde swooped
down upon the gates. Time and
again the little handful of defenders
drove them back. Yet it was without
hope that Jefferson Scott Jr. fought.
He knew what must be the inevi-
table outcome. Already his own am

munition was exhausted, and there
was but Httle more good powder
available for the Enfleld

They might hold out another day,

but what good would that accom-
plish? 1t would be but to defer the
final frightful moment. It they could
but get word to the Belglan officer
and his little command over on the
Uluki!  Scott questioned his com-

pantons as to the feasibility of ge
tind & runner through to the factory.
It was impossible, they sald, as the
whole country between the mission
and the Belglans would be overrun
by Wakandas by this time. Not one
would volunteer to attempt the jour-
Tuey had fought bravely at his
side, but none dared venture among
the Wakandas, the very mention of
whose name filled them with unrea-

But it was the only hope that
Scott had. He must get word to the
factory. If his blacks were afrald to

bear it he must do so himself. His
only hesitancy in the matter was the
thought of leaving his young wife and

returning|
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tored. As the gir! grested him civilly
her eyas took In his flushed face and
unsteady carriage and she saw that
Be Bad been drinking mors than

ally. Then ahe let her eyes fall
agaln to her book.

Taylor crossed the room and stood
where he could wateh her profile.
For several moments he did not
#peak, then he came closer and took
a chair directly in front of her. The
offect of her beauty upon his drink
excited passions caused him to throw
diplomacy and caution to the winds.

“Look hers, Vlrl'!nll." he sald,
leaning forward tow
steadily.

The girl looked up fn polite ques-
tioning, but thers was rning
light 0 her eye that a more sober
man than Scott Taylor would have

The rising inflection was
accompanied by a raising of the
arched brows,

“Why mot be friends, Virginia?
Taylor continusd. “We're both of us
due for a share of the old man's
It amounts to & blg bunch
of coln, but it's mostly in farm laads.
It ought not to be cut up. We ought
to keep It intact. I got a scheme.”
He edged his chair oloser until thelr
knees all but touched. “We're about
the same age. I'm not such a bad
sort when you know me, and you'rs
& peach. I always knew it, and this
time I've discovared something else—
1 love you" He was leaning so far
forward now that his face was close
to hers.

The ayes were wide In as-
tonlshment and disgust. She rose
lowly and drew herself to her full
elght.

“1 would not, for the world,” she
“intentionally wound any man
who came to me with an avowal of
honest love; but I do not believe that
you love me, and, turther, the manner
of your coming to me ia an fmsult.”

'aylor had risen and was tacing
her. It possible she was aven more
beautiful in anger than in repose.
His self-control vanished before the
acorn In her eyes and in her voice.

“You can learn to love me,” he mut-
tered, and seized her in his arms.
Virginia strukgled, byt he crushed
her closer to him until his lips were
above hers. With an effort almost
superhuman the girl succeeded in

Al

will remain beside them and give
them the moral support they need,
and it there is a spare musket I can
use that too."

And so it was that as soon as night
had fallen Jeffepson Scott jr. alippes
Into the jungle Upon his useless mis-
native had
carried the warning to De

Hees.

Scott never reached the factory, nor
did he ever return to the mis
Ouly the Wakandas know what his
fate was,

De Hees and his soldiers arrived at
the mission early in the morning atter
an all-night march. They came upon
the rear of the Wakandas just as the
savages made their last and success-
ful charge. A score or moreof the
howling demons had scaled the gates
and were among the defenders as the
rifles of the Belglan's black soldiers
volleyed into their rear. The Wakan-
das, taken wholly by aurprise, broke
and fled.

Inside the mission defenses De Boes
found a dozen dead, apd among them
the body of the courageous Mary
Morton, Iying just within the gates.
In the bungalow Ruth Scott stood
with @ rifle in her hands befors the
cradle of her little daughter—bereft
in a single day of father, mother and
husband. The kindly and courteous
Belgian helped her to bury her dead,
and sent out parties into the jungle
in search of Scott, keeping them out
until fear that he had been killed
became a certainty. Then he con-
ducted the mother and child back to
re factory and from there arranged
for their conveyauce to the coast.
Two montbhs later Ruth Scott and
little Virginia arrived at the Virginia
homestead of the widowed and now
childiess Jefferson Scott—the father
of her dead husband,

When, & year befors, Jefferson Scott
had learned of his son’s marriage, b
had not been displeased, theugh tne
idea of the boy remaining in Africa
was not altogether to his likinz. Then
had coms Hobert Gordon with en-
thustastie descriptions of the new
daughter-in-law and her parents, and
Jefferson Scott began to long for the
return of his son and the coming of
his son's wife to brighten the sombre
life of the old mansion.

Gordon had delivered a long manila

envelope into the elder Scott's keep-
ing. “Mr. Morton felt that it would
be safer here than in Africa,” he ex-
platned. “It contains a considerable

fortune In stocks, It I understood him

4 &nce of bulk to the package that was

- hand, then he shook hig head and re-

o Sperry blew his great beak of @ nose

|

baby daughter to the sole protection correetly.”
of the nutive converts, During & lull  pen. atter a long year, had come
fighting he returned to the o news of the Wakanda uprising|
oW and placed the WAtter und the death of his son and the|
before his wife and her Mortons. Immediately Jefferson Bcnll‘
mother, cabled funds to his daughter-in-law, |
“You must go, Jefferson” sald the together with instructions that she
elder woman. "I can take your place come at once to him. That same
at the gates. The men love me, 1 night he took the long manila en- |

know, and will fAght for me and Ruth
a8 bravely as though you remained. I

velope from his safe to examine the
contents, that he might have the nec-

|

met him eeveral times in the past,
when, as a child, he bad visited his
uncle. She knew but little of his past
life other than that Jefferson Seott
had pald on two occasions to keep
him out of jail and that of recent
yoars the 0ld man had refused to have
any intercourse whatever with his
nephew.

The manila of the wrapper was of
unusual thickness, giving an

deceptivg, for when he had opened it
Jefterson Scott discovered but a single
paper within. As he withdrew thi
and examined It a puzzied smile
touched his lips. For a moment he
sat regarding the document in his

Taylor was & couple of years her
senior, a rather good looking man,
notwithatanding the marks of dissi-
pation that marred his features,
‘was college bred, suave and distinct-
Iy at eass in any company. Had she
known less of him Virginia Scott
might easily have esteemed him high-
Iy, but, knowing what ahe did, she felt
only disgust for him. His coming at
this time she looked upon as littie less
than brazen effrontery, for he had
been forbldden the house by Jeffer
son Scott several years befors, mor
since then had he once communicated
with his uncle. That he had returned
now in hope of a legacy she knew as
well as though he had candidly an-
nounced the fact, and it was with dif-
ficulty that she accorded him even
the scantest courtesy in her greeting.
Judge Sperry, who was aearching
among Jefferson Scott's papers In the
library when Taylor arrived, took one
look at him over the tops of his
glasses, a look that passed aslowly
from his face down to his boots,
tgnored bl proffered hand and re
danna and bis shrunken shoulders urned to his search without a fur- #o
heaving to the s0bs he could not con- tner gcknowledgment of the younger
trol. Down at the negroes’ QUATters n.n's existence.
the banjoes and the old melodeon . \o g ines surugged his ahoul-

were stilled. Even the little pleca-
ders and turned back to Virginia,
Blnnies set with hushed valee 88d i vieginig nad left the room. He

tearful mien. In the big front bed- Y
o the manaion twe. womay fdeeted about, his ease of manner
knelt. beside a bed, their faces bur- & 'rif IArTed. for & moment or two.
iod In the coverlet, weeping. There "' "' JM'“"“:.": o polse, od-
wers tears, 100, In the eyes of the old y

doctor, and even stern old Juige “Did my uncle leave a willt

=
s

turned it to the envelope,

He did not place it again in the
mafe, but carrying it upstairs opened
an 0ld fashioned wall cupboard, with-
drew a tin box from it, placed the en-
velope in the tin box and returned it
to the cupboard.

Two months later he welcomed
Ruth Morton Scott to his fireside, and
from that moment until his death she
was as an own daughter to him, shar-
ing his love with her little Virginia,
whom Jefferson Scott idettzed.

And in the nineteen years that in-
tervened it 1s doubtful It the manila
envelope or its contents ever again
entered the mind of the grandfather.

CHAPTER 1.

HE closed door of the bed-
room opened, A bent and
white-haired  old  negro
shutfied slowly out, his
face buried In & red ban-

he

with unnecessary vigor as he walked
to the window and looked out across
the broad acres of his lifetime friend
Jefterson Bcott was dead.

“ie made & will, air,
Judge
which
H

snapped the
“about a year ago, sir, in
were not mentioned, sir.
has made no other, that I know

That night Scott Taylor, the son of o, If 1 wers you, sir, I should re
Jetterson Scott's dead sister, arrived turn w York. There i3 nothing
trom New York. Virginia here for you."

ONE OF THE MANY THOUSAND PEOPLE WHO ARE READING

THE EVENING WORLD’S
Complete Novel Each Week?

If not, you are robbing yourself of the richest fiction treat ever
offered to the readers of & newspaper.
The Evening World, every week, prints a nevel by s
auther, Thess nevele ae issued compists In six large daily ..-m
Th y-n-hnu-dm-uwn-umu the tastes of all readers.
And the tremendous success of the plan has long been demonetrated.
In The Evening World's “COMPLETE NOVEL EACH WEEK"
series is the foremost work of such -weller” authors as Robert W.
Roberts Rinehart, :;apm Hughes, Jlm- Oliver i::
ndolph C|

Chambers, Ma
z»bovﬂun, Margaret

woed, Morgan
g il i T A Burroughs and many others o

equal oelebrity.

Taylor halt smiled.

“I take §t you are looking for the
will,” he sald. “Well, I'll just stick
around until you find it. If you don't
find it § fnherit half the property—
whether you want me to or not.”

Judge Sperry vo no reply,
and presently Taylor left the room,
wandered out across the grounds and
down the road toward the little vil-
lage, where, If thers were no ac-
quaintances, there was et least som:
thing to drink.

Later In the evening, fortified by
several Kentucky bourbons, he
turned, nor could Virginia's mother
bring herself to refuse him the or-
dinary hoapitalities of that old Vir-
ginian home, and so he remained,
following the body of his uncle to
the grave with the other members of
the family, the friends and the ser-
vants.

And after the funeral he stayed on,
watching with as eager eyea as'the
rest the futile search for the laat will
and testament of Jefferson Boott, but
with hopes dlametrieally at variance
with theire. Naturally he saw much
of Virginta, though not as much as
he should have liked to see. He
found that the little girl he had
known years before had grown 1Mo .
beautiful young woman—a mos
sirable young woman—and while 1
angered him to realize the contempt
in which sl o | held him, he was not

#0 wanting In egotism but that he
believed he might win his way
eventually into her ood graces. For
this reason he never reverted to the
subject of the will. He did his bast to
impress upon Virginia and her mother
that his one object in remalining thus
away from his business was in th
hope that he might prove of some
service to them now that he upon
whom they both had leaned for ad-
vice and protaction had been tak
from them. Mrs. Boott was beginning
to tolerate him and Virginia to feel
sorry for him, yet both could not but
look forward with feelings of rellef
to the meeting of the administrators
which was to be held in the library
of the Hcott home the following
morning. They felt that the actlon
then taken would decide their status
lesally and render the further pres-
enoe of Boott Taylor unnecessary.
That it had been Jefferson Scot
Intention that Virginie should inhe:
M‘ entire estate they both knew, and
equully positive that the ad-
mlﬁllmon would adopt every legal
means to carry out the grandfather's
expressed wish. Judse Sperry had
explained 'l\ylorl legal rights in lhl
event that no will should be
covered, nor was Virginia at all de-
rous of attempting to reduce the
amount that might be legully his,

Tt was the evening before the meet.
ing. Taylor had gone to town in the
afterncon.  Mrs Scott already had
rotired and Virginia sat ding In

the library when Scott Taylor ea-

covering Taylor's face with her open

palms and pushing him from her.
lUuMd] from drink, the man stag-
gered back against the chair he had
Just lett, toppled over it and fell n &
heap upon the floor.

When, after an effort, he managed

to crawl to his feet, Virginia had di
appeared. Taylor sank to the edge bt
& chair, his tace contorted with rage
and humiliation. He was not 80 n:
toxicated but that he now realized the
fool he had made of himaelf and the
ridiculous figure he must have cut
teeling drunkenly over the chair. His
rage, Instead of being directed against
himself as it should have been, wa
lll for Virginla. He would make her

Ho would have his revenge!
sn- should be left pennileas if there
ny way, stralght or crooked, to
mompun it. And in this pleasant
mood Scott Taylor made his nusteady
way to bed.

It was late when Taylor awoke the
morning. Already the ad-
ministrators had gathered with Mrs.
Scott and Virginia in the library. It
was several minutes before the maf
could recall to memory the events of
the previous eveming. As they fil-
tered slowly through his bofogged
brain a slow flush of anger crept
over his face. Then he recalled the
meeting that had been scheduled for
to-day. He glanced at his watch. It
was already past time. Springing up
he dressed hastily, and left his rooms
Half way down the stairs he heard
voices coming from the library below.
He paused to listen. Judge Sperry
was speaking.

“Jefterson Broﬂ never intended that
that young scallawag should have one
cent's worth of his property,” he was
mying. “He told me upon several oc-
casions that he would mot have his
money dissipated In riolous ilving,
and by gad, gentlemen, 1f I have any-
hing to say about it Jeffarson Scott's
wishes shall be observed” and he
the black walnut table with

1 think,” spoke up another
‘that when the sumple proofs neces-
sary to establish legally Miss Vir-
rinia’s relationanip to Gen. Scott have
been produced it will be & compara-
tively simple matter to arrange the
thing as be would have wished it

“‘Simple proofs necessary to ea-
tablish legally Miss Virginia's rela-
tionship to Gen. Boott!'” The words
ran through Bcott Taylor's brain al-
most meaninglessly at first, and then
slowly & great light broke upon him,
his eyes went wide and his Lip curled
in an ironical smile.

A moment later he entered the
Itbrary. His manner was easy and
confident. He aneersd just a lttle
as Virginia deliberately turmed her
shoulder toward him
foll upon the company aa he joined
them. He was the first to break it

“I am glad,” he “that we
now atralghten out a faw matters
that bave been causing several of you

not a Mttle annoyan: He glanced
defiantly at Judge Spe; “Jefterson
N my uncle, died intestate. Un

der tle circumstances, and the law, I

A vast silence ClAY

BY ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE

Inherit—I am the sole helr!”

Mrs. Scott and fhe adminimrators
looked at the young man i warprise
~Virginia kept her back toward him.
For several seconds there was un-
broken allence—the bald effrontery of
Taylor's statement had taken even
Judge Sperry’s breath away—but sot
tor long.

“Sole heir? shouted the old man
presently. “Sole heir? Sole nothing:
Yau don't deserve a pemny of your
uncle's estate, and you don't get &
penny of it it I can prevent.”

“I presume.” bellowed the Judge,
“that you have more rights here than
Gen. Soott's granddaugtier?”

replfed the aneering

lnn on hia 1ips speaking more truly
the purport of his insisuation than
even the plain words he had used.

“What? You young scoundrel!”
cried Judge Bperry, springing to his
fest and taking a step toward Taylor

L got exoited,” sald Taylor.
“Of course It's unfortunate that it be-
came necessary to téuoh upon this
matter, but I gave Miss Virginta an
opportunity to compromise last night.
which she refused, and o there Is
nothing else for me to do but insiat
upon my rights. Its a very mmple
matter to rectity it 1 am mistaken.
All that Mra. Scott need do is produce
her marriage certificate, or the rec-
ords of the local authorities whers
her wedding took place. And mow,
until she can establish the right of
her daughter to make any legal claim
whatsosver upon the estate of my
uncle, I shall have to ask you all to
vacate the premises and leave me in
possession of what s mine and no
one else’s.”

The administrators turned toward
Mrs. Scott. She shook her head sadly.

“You all know, of course, as weil
a8 does he, that bis SEirges are
false as they are Infamows.” she
“I was married in the heart of Cen-
tral Africa. Whatever records there
Were of the ceremony have long slas

to legally prove my marriage. Rob-
ert Gordon of New York was ome ot

the witnesses. If he still lives I pre-

sume an affidavit trom bim would by
She glanced at Judge

sufficlemt?”

miserable little puppy into the road.”
And be advanced upon Taylor.

It was Mra. Scett who stepped In
tront of the Judge.

“No, my dear friend,” she sald, e
must not do that. He has, possibly,
legal if not moral right upon als eide.
for untfl I can prove the legality of
my marriage he is in the eyes of the

tacit admission of the truth of a
1 won't hear of your leaving, not

& moment. If any one leaves,
rascally blackleg will be the ope
to go.”

“No,” spoke up Virginla, “1 ahall
not leave. The Judge is right”

“As you will” sald Tayler. *1
can’t kick a couple of women out 0!
my home if they insist on

“You'd better not,” growled the
Judge.

1t was not until afterncon that Mre.

scen her husband's old friend eince
that day twenty-one years befors
that she had waved him farewsll from
the veranda of the bungalow within

. it bad not been until after
the death of his wife that be had re-
turned to New York permanently.
As Mrs. Scott finished the letter an
automoblle whirled up the driveway
and came to & stop before the man-
cen.

slon. Women's vol i to
her and to Virginia to whom she had
been the completed letter.
The latter walked over to the open
doors, where she glanced out, and
then, turning toward her mother with
an “Oh, it's Mrs. Clayton and Char
lotte!™ ran out to greet the visitors

Mre. Scott, as thoroughly imbued
with Southern hospitality as a native
daughter, dropped her letier upon tha
desk and followed Virginia to the
porch, whers she found her friends
insisting that she and Virginia ac-
company them on & drive to the vil.
lage. As it was too warm for wraps
neither mother nor daughter returned
to the house, and only tod glad of an
interruption to the sorrows and wor-
rles that had recently overwhelmed

.
ling do

the road o & cloud of

been strell-
? returned to

Bcott Taylor, who ha

he ter lyi
T Fequired 8o subjuga‘ion of

uples upon hia'part to pick the
tor yp and

rea
(To Be Cv"lllm



19158

The Evening World Daily Magazine, Tuesday. November 16,

_;.* -EKT Such Is Life! « :.witt.. < By Maurice Ketten

Tlfllll s Cmatl:r Vz:ltu 3“::': : xe?ﬁ:ﬁ:#& EaUTARS v ,_55,-"-"‘51- e Lo When Liberty Was Born
By l‘.dgar Rice Burrongln ‘é;;g“wfg,g'ggww R Formon (| (SR TECHMTes Now BY ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE

rich young Marylander,
marries Ruth
. . Boott s Mlled
by mavages, i his tdthor's Mary.
land howe, with ber baby duughter, Virginia, Sbe
Brings along her certificate and ofher
papers, which her law puts away for mfe
hewping. Virgin| beautiful womanhood.
Har grandtather n, prosumably, hete (o
s fortune  Scott asolirte mephew of
the old man, comes York 10 the Mary.
ol plntation to the wite, No Wik s
faund, | Taylor hinta that Virginia's parents were
20t married. Thelr wedding cortificats being 40~
pertly lost, Virginia's mother writes to her
Rbts former s Hbort Grden, an Afown
e 10 prove her maeriege, Ter.
Inmtercepts the lattar's repty,
CHAPTER 1.
(Continued.)
HE letter ran:
“My dear Mr. Gordon:
My husband's fatber,
Jefferson Hcott, has fust
-~ passed away, and as cer-
tain

afidavit to Judge Sperry, of this vil-
lage, to the effect that you witnessed

I imagine that we
shall have to depend entirely upon
your afidavit. I understand that the
mavages lott no stone standing upon
another and that every stick of tim.
ber was burned.

in which Jefferaon, father and mother

were slain, and o it is rather doubt-

m it uymu remains of the ocer-
ate.

T am particularly anxious to legally

blish the authentic..y of my mar.

, mot so much because of the

property which my daughter Virginia

Will inherit thereby, as from the fact prove

{Bat another helr has questioned my
daughter's legitimacy.

" writa thus pIaIniy to you beca
of the love | know that 3ou and Jaf-
ferson felt
Well to impress us

munma. v.., Ju|1 10, 19"
“H'm." comm: 'd.."r' I!ooll. 1‘7

lor, with a laug m
is letter go

y: s t RapPea o Know that l\o.:}
ot Gordon, Esa., dled to years ago.”
CHAPTER 11.
R. DICK GORDON of New
York, rich, Indolent and
| bored, tossed his morning
[ paper aside, yawned, rose
W from the breakfast table
884 strolled wearily Into the living
wom of his bachelor apartments. His
wan, who waa busying himsel¢ about
#he room, looked up at his master
questioningly.
“I am wondering, Mu:
ounced that young man,

hy,” an-
“what the

I
thing or some ons on earth t

-
h before

stables” suggested Gordon after a

moment, ‘whis he

in ch had divested
himself of his riding breeches and
rousers of a

on't necessary,
h) "l adn‘l ul'phon. hlln lor
', 1 knew
a8 how y ‘ohangs your mlnd.
-l"‘,ll.d momu ll wo«ldn't be worth
w! up, sir.

head om one
side and -umy-d s servant from
hea toot - lnnl moment. “Yes,

back
; Wiahing that
something in the
hotd i interest for & moment. The
photogral ph handso man

me  woi
‘e Dicked it up and
or meveral seconds.
tographs he
ured, ‘aad That 1s aboat all ane dan

ny for her, T'll bet an X-ray of her
" braln uldn’t show thres convolu-
tions.’
Then to

another, the 'Ic-
wh

f the eligible males l
boc(ﬂy—cnd all the inellg-
omphn aside

wi
New Yoi
Ible, He Lossed the nh

in disgust. One by
m.-:u‘“ wearied him.

w
"l wllh.
ward Mui

amine:
“Everything

h remarked, turning !o-
rphy, “tbat thers was 4o

d
uvn , My temperature over baif & do-

#aid Murphy. “That must
be the mall man, sir,” as an electric
bell rang in the rear of the apart-
ment and Murphy turned toward the
door.

A moment later he re-entered with
& bundle of letters in his hand, lay-
lagt them on Gordon's desk. The
man picked up the top enveiope and
opened It

“Mrs. R— nq\lult lhl plluun"

f alous

¥ es, atr

e read, ropped
the ummwn liatlensly upnn e denk
to pick up and open the next. “The
Tilank Club Annowhees" - "o Blank
Glub 13 always announcing tiresome

things,” he sighed, and dropped tie
ommanication 1nto the wiste baskel

F. Bentor Mian T
will ba at home'— which is a dang
sight more than Mr. F. Bent
ever say,” eammuuna e, Gdr-

-nlhﬂrln: up ext,
e another. hm:.no

with X faint tinge of ot Surioaity betore
opeping. The writing
jone Was unfamiliar, whlch JRothing
unusdal, but the that

@ postmark |
drew his Anlrunl—leolllvlll.. Va.
“Now, who the devil do I know in
Scottaville, Va.? he usked himselt s

N MINUTES
ONG TiME

'T Go ,You HAVEN'T

"Eh

;:ee& UP, ONLY
REE MINUTES
MORE

g{xlmato FIVE MINUTES

DoYou KNow we
HAYEN'T TAKEN ouRr.
EXERCSES FoRr
Two MONTHS

1'LLNOT TA
EXE RCISESK'EB%ZY
1 AM Too
SLeePY

S

FOURTH
DAY

DAV

IXTY

t..nm- na;
“Dear old Dad,
'”Imm' "man: *1 hover ked Bume
y ‘when you were alive,
&0 1 0t Know then what 1t mennt
to be bored, "I wonder it you know
how I miss you.”
He turned first to the sienature at
the close of the |
ton
heard Dad speak of you, and Jofteragn
cott, Jr., your husband, and
tragedy at the mission. Lord, what
an awful place that must have been
for a young girl!
three years ago
camped among ita ruins; but twenty
years ago the country must have been
awtul for white women,

denly noting his
vel

Hl nl

the

It was bad enough
en Dad and 1

'ud be Jus

st as good
e "upon the. centrs ftself in any court, againet

#hir ing expedit
tabie, i Bfteon minutes he was

bound for tln-t very polnt u s bunt-

Xt
gre came & knock upon the chance good-bys, for Jhere tawe o Thats him aaid Tayior, “the tall pany.” and he turael dlsgustediy
door and Taylor hastil 4t court 1n that neek of the woode that ane, fust in front ot t away and sought his_cabio.
lcn(e:: into 0 e sido pe it would X kd hmm \‘hn ing that r‘n‘mblrl ..lu::no:n-‘: e
" he L n old So n. ckn 1 .n- bad the ghost of mr rn.-ud m love—only be aln’
negrens entered with freah fowela and o ‘case o O e Gardon's CHAPTER 111
bed linen. As she moved A anhrr l)urd:.:'n nor Murphy was PHRONIA was  biithely
and erat acquainted even by sight or repute
Taylor sat Wit b b Taries T maa ves 3 aet fol- with any of the precious thres, the Semmisg Disie as she weat
v lds nu Amr through the low G n, take that paper away latter made no attempt to avold them about her work on the sec-
ndow. It was not until the In;‘n-m i d It was Taylor's in- ond floor of the Scott house.
ad left the room that he arose. Now uaintance Ocoas
L 5 e om VB ge UREE onaton,Coisslonaly ahe broke tha
that demanded rapid Ships at Livarpool, when he would 'OROtony by engaging in heate
snatched off his coat, then know for certain Gordon's destl- cussions with herself.
s the ero | ould casually announoce = “Yessem,” she sald, sbaking her
e, o l:"‘"‘" BuL bia_eompan head. “Ah never done lak dat Mistah

Scott Taylah. He may be po' Miss

psareatly untenanted, for thers wae
nyul-d rlnl'"ll

of the Then ahe inquis
other nrnrununl Across t!
A house man informed her mn Ilr

Gordor's 'man had toud him that b6
ana ordon  were leas ror
Africa—he even recalle of

d
the liner upon which they had salled
for Liverpool.

What was she to do? Well,
first thing was o assure herse
to whether Scott Taylor had

salled for Africa, and if not

she -uuM ‘examine

the passenger list and
Thother Tavioe hed ull.d on the
1 Gordon; but after ex-
nmlmn[ (h- lm and fAnding Tayler's
name not Among thoss of the passen-
gere It suddenty occurred to her that
‘would h an
an-‘ '« name It hl- m-unu mere
she was in as

ow
Tight as formerly.
grl?n 'I?Ird‘ wolution nl Nr

It 0o good rdo-
e would not know ‘I\ﬂu it he

and a moment later her taxi was
Whiriing her uptown in that @i
rection.

a o
other, insisted that she acoe
Tisk, ien " (he Jatch of the
Soor Chicha: ked and o voice, lgnor-
-nu-x tube, own
‘r::n“. for bar 16 oum- up, sl
bravely entered the dark

an. It made feel miure At
:e;"::‘u but when she reached the
topmost step and found a sloveni
young ‘woman with bieached hair an
wroen_ kimono awaiting her her
wan
“Does

\u Bcott Taylor Hve here™
whe

asked.
“Yes, but he ain't home. What do
you In\l—‘n)\hh‘ 1 can do for

heart

|Tu he left the city 7" asked Vir- u

e girl's eyes narrowed, and Vir-
ﬂtnln noted 1t, ‘hrl‘l“h.. ? . toe,
that she saw &

vinoed that . we
Ser ail abe wished to kno
ahe to get the

ent 4o asked.
:Iu::: up here from e -uut."

‘he' aemiied—one of G

amiles that even & woman -Aulr- in

the
dliret sald the girl “Cuu nrt
1n. Don't mind h
alone now and takin' n -uy

keep things
:lrlu:nd vhl lh. lﬁn blk' are home,

"Bhe recked Ior -

until he go

upon which she
U-lvlrdly She was calm
bu lnwnl’dl

to do?
the

into the interior.
For a moment Virginia stood ia
lence. Then she hel t ber hand

Ib‘m
"1 thank you,” she sald. “Xou bave
f.our hl Io'lall me all that you

“What are you golog to do?" asked
1 domt know replied  Vir-
. t "';’um .

ber

10 do one whit less

A ity. There was no
one upon whom she could call to do
thi r, realized

Taylor and his con

ate men who aiready had
upon one murder in the furt
of their al-humr-hlu purpose.

would wal
lnnlomlll.rhl..'hl-
bor mother know her purpose.

S0 Instead of returning at omee to
her hotel, Virginia drove to the offices
of & traniatiantio steamehip company:

o

sary purchases and obtain corrency
a mur of credit through a bank-
er friend of her grandfather.

The morning that she salled she
ong letise to her mother

Inlllﬂlhl(“bmlm
but cannot ses

r--:.:mm.,..

o

ot

'hll her -olh-l read the let-

lo-ll.

urthu her heart wis heavy with
b " )

od u pumny.
came to an end and
1 gelf negotiating with an
Mabido for native porters
and the conel

to African travel.

she learned that

.mud h

ovil we are woing to do to assassi-  Ae Diek Gordon the latter table, and in 8fteen ' he was iaonts. !u went weil with hia pians until Do'thy's boy; but he's po’ white Ly,

n time to-day.” et owly Bbis face reflected for dressed in fresh linen and ano L Ian't the least cnnu of our & ter_they ha -‘- verpool tragh, jes' de same. Yass'm. An' look o men ol -on awa;

“Well, sir.” replied Murphy, “y0u o urt he'ioae s mutiese s 1086 into hin bage T F "8 D026 yetiing ln wrous, elther ned s .;.nl'ﬁn oily " ang Yere.” as she pushed the bed out from _"What a cate Vitle PCH i':". e
finow you sort o’ promiscd Mr. Jones thing that sounded ik Running downstairs and out to the Tavlor, “because we can "'"‘"‘,’.“"’ (lmmh In an unpleasantness al to Dy her broom beneath, e Vgl N
4% how you'd make up a four-flush at cad” and then he earefully stables, he shouted to & hostler to the's BARVe8 08 th 61 A0S AR C207S which mmediately ! Dero he's sone an' ToYIO" ml fluahed Just & trifle, “Ni
fNe Country Club this morning, sir.* the mm After the second reading harness the team and take him to the JOLNe ARTRCAY 40 dDISTE I TS Triondly relations batw Ehiflees, das what he man's BAme a

X x sat upon the edge of his desk, the station. ott rginia had °Fe #uspected; but ances are (LT e Taylor had lucenl\d.d L3 iy o poes oty PAe ayior boards with us

“Foursome, Murphy, foursomel” [ &% SUIl in_ the hand that” nad ihe cor out 80 he wa n.m-a 4 o con. that we can pull it oft witheut eny (I8 L on Into thrawin' his coat aroun' lalk K u:l me‘;
fanghed Gordon, and then, shooting & {iropped to his knee, and stared fixed- tent himselt with the slower method '"“ being the wiser. noon  afte from l.|vuml nd she seized the garment with L hoe n towns
iharp glance at his servant: “T be- 1Y and ynseeingly at the barbaric pat- of transportation, Forty- five minutes  “And AWESH S8 P00 00y ¥ g0t LR A a vigorous shake. ra. Kelly Virginia could not &

love you were handing me one that Fnr hod aimuine T et hbt nee s ey Roarded 4 nerthorad ;m": A hindred thou aplsce the day 1 ey ..v'u.": V|'="fm=°"§dy-::°-'.'|- Throwin the coat across her arm. DUt Moo un odd & L e
time, you old fraud.” rang up, animation reflected upon rang the bell of an apartment in West Ket the proprety In my haade” re search of lio the negress carried it down to the Nm.‘-‘nr \he sirts mouth. et~

But the solemn-visaged Murphy N- face and aeurmmunnn in his One Hundred and Forty-fifth sunl DlM Tayl "It you could get hol “Is that ....1“ exclaimed Gordnn “I Mibrary, where Mrs. Scott and Virginla Virgin| b
shook his head In humble and horri- "Mn;":x-v;” ness and tas- A bleached blonde in » groen kimono am woing loto the neighborhood of wers sitting. The wirt looked her straight in the
floa dental. magic. Seating. h.lmull ' the desk ::’::x"w TSN e Albdes A y“"“, '“"‘u mnd " Hoan dat Mistah Scott Taylors ey t, m:-h dp!l‘

Al Fight, Marphy: got my things he ldrew ‘writine materisls from 4 | " she oried when ¥ il vake' he route rrom M she announced, laying it on the here.” she deman

dut. 1 suppose I might as well do

That as anything,” resignedly.
‘Languldly, Mr. Dick Gordon donned

his golf togs and stood at last cor-

rectly clothed and with the faithful and

Murphy at his heels bearing his caddle
bag. Ho crossed his living room
foward the door of the apartment,
halted halt way and turned upon his
servant.

“Golf's an awful bore, Murphy;
@ald. “Let's not play to-da;

“But Mr, Jones,
Murphy.

“Ob, Jones's foursomes MYways start
at the nineteenth hols and uever make
the*first. They'll not miss me,

His eyes fell upon a tennis racket,
and lighted with now fter

*Say, Murphy, we haven't played
tennis In @ coon’s age," he exclaimed.
WGo put u-n- lubs away. I'm going
1o play tenn!

it youmm sir?”  questioned
2 irpby. “I mever saw no one playing
tennis at the club, air, of a mornin,

W] guess you're right, Murphy, and
apywsy 1 don’t want to play tennis.
Tiresome Kame, tennts.”

Great morning for
snail, and
4 'l\-lﬂxhuno Billy and

he

.
sir!” exclaimed

Thave et

& move on, esca
time Murphy had attended
g duties n-l.nad hin

1 oturmed. from hone ho
(urnod

e Toung master siting on e

edge of a Yhalr with one boot c= nnd

her half so, staring hard at the
weary expression on his face.

“he ot

belp  you, sir? asked
n help me take off this
00 hot to ride, nnd
't want to rid: uy
a4 you sugsest Fid:
wish that you would say no, sir,
for a change, Murphy. You're got-

to be « terrific bore in your old

ting
Go_and tell Billy to never mind
oat.”

axe.
Red

around. Get o,

{rawer and for ten minute
nnly Sngaxed in raming 0y lunnr
e he rang for Murp!

This

boo!
on the firat boat that salls direct or
makes M

asa—do

“Yes, sir: Africa, air,” replied the
Amrrl\lrbﬂhlﬂ Murphy, 'in as matter
a fa Plain

he shouted, n
Dasnage for the two of ua

y, !
the dim ll'm Y nu ballway revealed

a common interest
his features to her. “You're just in

and b
|l. Bﬂ ﬂll onl; o
the biished, the two became better ac

him

and take it l'ly
breathe

time for a snifter, Where you om him. Tl wure oanler ., inted.

keepin’ yourselt? 'Jim ‘and ‘me wero Afler I've seer that pess of paper 5o A hen Taylor introduced his
alkin’ about you not five minutes Up in sms . i

k0. Come on in; the gang's all James Kelly and Willlam Gootch

here and she im by the  colloquially, shor

grasped hi
lapel of his coat, drew him into the
hall and slammed the door.
:'ve been doing the rural” replled

were,
had rolled many

mund the north end of Victoria Ny-

coat,’
table. “What Ah done goin’ do wif it
- —give it to dat good-fer-nothin' nig-
ger, Samu-el?”
“No, Sophronia” sald Mrs. Scott,
“we'll bave m send it to him” and
#he pleked garment to wrap It
for mlmnl 4'sbe foided it & crum-
Diad sheet of mote paper fell from u
ocket, Virginia picked 1o W
o

two

anyho
tloln' lll this NM

cou
nw Y moment Virginia did not

at make, an
e tmpulatvely, o
this Kirl & _part of her conjectures at
the hope that either sym
pathy for Gordon or fear of the con

Peduiances upon Taylor would enlist

et by ¥ chance,
aa to Have heor al mita, Flat 4 sl saw ner mothers name upon (b her services in- Virginia's behalf
& b eet,
Mr. Dick Gordon always had been "“lio precoded the girl into the din- ut receptiva, Thelr o apportumi R, siaimad. “this: 1 ¥ od Virginia that
an impulsive younk 1ng room. of h b doubts were based more upon the ma- foece yours, mother,” and she spread the Neath the solled green kimono and
ot v R e witers two men, seated at t terial than the ethical, Could they ger 1o, "L result was that afier half note moothing it upon the tabl '“-"'"7" 9t Qheipetion |
(mmilaes Taly e wat d 'l‘“'-“ "hia able with o deck of eards, & Ay with it without danger of de- an hour of play Gordon rose from the toj lotter to you. How in the pou Rt
Sways wisiy Shoda cuaunsla it 8ot goatoh, phon and thre tion? A%, that was the questior-~ table, a rather unpleasant light in his 'orlll ma It haDpen Yo ba in Scott's - - R s
for to Mre. Beott had bn s let- rove as h‘a entored and zrﬂbd him ‘;vn:;l’qu-nvlnn . his remaining checks coat? . N b |'|’ 0 -l" W;“ TR
Y N with a nosy welcome. Vell?" wald Taylor after a lon, e. ra. Scott took the note and rea or _ story ol
- ’f',.,‘.:"("“’",':: o lhe moment—an " yeil, welll Lits of kid back pause. during whieh the other two  “Why, whats  the matter, old Iti then ehe handed it to her daugh. Mianche. She had hesnd most of it
coupled with A Jonging for advonture S88in eried on: men had drained their slansen whila man?"  quol Taylor, lawardly ter. When Virginia had completed it from Taylor's lips. Whea Virginia
and Actlon—for a " oray Tvonture “uielio, Jimi ",",, Bill" erled the girl sat revolving Mu upon the cursing Gootoh and Kl whe looked up at her mother, her face had finished the girl sat glowering
Tonotony of his Mectoes veiiiome! Tevlor, grasping thelr outstreiohed table cloth between her 1 wouldn't foree an explanation it clouded and angry. sullenly at tha floor for several me
The following day, as Soott Tayior, DaN You sure 100k good to m o+ announced K'Iw‘ dodg- 1 » re goldly, ' “Why, the 'scoundrell™ she ex. onds. At last she looked up. =
mounted upon Gen. Bootts avarits et another. gians, Ing, 1o¢ Kirl's eyes and lnokin (he captain might oy "He actually Bas been In- 1 don't know. suid, “wha
saddle horse, rode lefsurely about called to the g “8it kia, and ways at Gooteh Tavior Nushed and G -mm walked your mail” mnx- Kid Taylor has on m:
plantation,’ as h,‘ now described ,,,,. we'll have a mm round o' roodles— “Bo'm I'" declared the latier. aw which was nd of glanced again at the date um a L
Beott estate, he chancad to meet the dollar limit—whatdyu say?" And 8o It happened that when Mr i u-m-mma upon whic -runmhm wide. *“Mother i n
hmo wagon' of the Fearat Pra Delly.  “Piker game,” sneered Taylor, Dick Gordon walked » ch_excellent piy “This letter must T ylur didn't have
ery carrler coming from town, a grin. ’lm dealing in ,,.,",.,,\. lank of the Iln.r that wi a I-u-hn u.mm come the very day Scott left In sue: l’”" o '" Jim's
“Anything for The Oaks?" he now. w your cards in the im as far as Liverpool on his u r. “Yoi liava m must have haen beeanse to and’ ono dY for
reining in, boon and listen o me, If you waft to D8y to Atrica, three men, lea ottty doliare aplece ou’ of | of this letter that he did leave. What u'Joh "'-' T'Y"" worked up on
o & packet of make o hundred fhou apiece He O¥er & el on s upper deck, watched ruined evory chance we had to travel can It mew "t right hero drinkin' high-bale an'
fettra’ s "papers et o inod 1o nots the ffeot of his re. BIm with intersated right to the mission {n Gordon’s com- Seott ahook her tryin’ to floxzie up to ma while Jim
bony old hor drove on. Taylor mark. know announced \'",\m,, wpge @6 Bill were out gettin' pinched.
r-n througn the | :mm There was = "Quick, Blanche!™ orled Jim. “Get has gono to prevent Mr. Gordon from 'An’ now' paused
that interested him—it bore the | recovering the certificate look coming into her eyes.

d address of Richard Gordon
n t ap. T} thrust into his
inside pocket. Then he rode up the
driveway, turned hi ave

and enterad the Nbrary

o &
Tt

his way up stairs to hls own room.

Here he quickly o)
Gordon's letter to
eyes narrowed and b
acted with

ned and read
cott.  His

location of the mission, as T vi
it three years aKo whils llon hunting
with him, T am just about to
leave for Africa again T sha' make
oint to recover the papers you

2=

sh.
lelm— orum

in hI
What 308 hu

pl-a the lamr ""”J

in for?

YOU

ONE OF THE MANY THOUSAND OPLE WHO ARE READING
EVENING WORLD'’S
Complete Novel Each Week?

Ind.'::uanubﬂn'y richest fistion treat ever
YMlnnh.w.M,cnz week, prints a nevel by some

fameus
author. These novels are issusd sompiste in six Iu'- dally inatalmente.
with & view to I.u-tm' tnoten of off resdore.

'm wus
h- admitte

any chance of a comeback

hecause we'll pull it n« where there's And the lmuol-u- sucoess of the h been demons!
no lamp posts and n o In The Evening World's "COHPLITI uo EL MON VIIIK"
o paused and eved in compantons. | | eariee ie the work of suc "t W,

“Spiel!" said Bil
Taylor narrated the events ¢ that had
aken place during the p:
Bow" e conclnded, It this
Bu("n-ky Ganlon hrln Back

Wary Robarts R n..—nn Ji n-oumc

.
l-x rts M.ﬂ, u’.‘, s ur-
w.l.-l..l-»vlmld-lhmm--vmd

all wy

or else to
|follow him and obtain possession of 1t
1himaelf. There could be no other ex-
|planation of his hurried departura im-
:ann'tI\ after the receipt of thiy lat-

;Tt doea look that way, Virginia; but
what can we do?

® can wire M. Gordon at once.
“What ean

that

can w Tork and
with M. Gordn nald Vir
| that 1s Just what T

| “Rut, my
istarted to expostulate.
“But " wald Virgi
minedly, she di
T her Alamay sha found Mr. Rich-

t locked and

he's framed up a murder f
't got the nerve to do it

ol
loaned forward toward har caller,
“I've told you,
T thought you might find a wa
stop them befors they did it. | don't
He's
But for
1

tell mo, they ki
as Mr. Gordon

“Yes, Jim and ' Bt and Taylor, an'
they were golu' to follow Gordon

o ta
Do ravalliog Lght an

cause of his ty with customs
of Atricun travel and the uter ignor-
of the rs of Lhe first essen-

i that Gor-
don with his superior lno'l!dxe and
experience bad bee:
others, and that

d carefully 4
1g her parly, might overtake them
before they overtook Gordos or meé
him upon his return.

With this idea mind Virginia
Lastened er preparations, and once
the march u il oa to
utmost sps Almost from (he sart
she discovered that her head

while apparently loyal to her, M but
neagre control of the men of the
satarl, who were inclined to be in-
subordinate and quarrelsome, The

was that Lo her other burdens

stant apprehenson
e, ainca 1t Dot oaly
own welfare but the

was  added - ¢
from this #0
threatened her

succeas of her mission as
L was upon the tenth dly llﬂ the
first really flagrant breach of discl-

Dline occurred—-ons which the head-
man could Bot handie or the girl per
mit to pase unnoticed. The

n grumbling

od at the forcad
marching which had fallen to. thelr
. 1ot _since the

ery beginning,
Withatanaing the fact that ¢ they had
been employed with the distinct un-
derstanding that such Was to be the
nature of the duty. To-day, after the
midday rest, the porters were unusu-
ally slow in shouldering their packs,

ol o >
ot n:c ‘Shcited hea
(To Be L‘onunned)
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CHAPTER III.
(Contiaued.)
ST what words passed be-

the ground, shouting to the others
who had aiready assumed their bur-

dise,
nephew of had
o Gompléte had been’ Ny Wekbadaw

& long manila envelops which had
withstood the ravages of time. It
#till was sealed, nor did be break It
open, for it was all the box contained
other than a few loose pleces of jew-
oiry and therafore must contaln the
paper be sought.

Dick Gordon was elatéd by the suo-
cess of his adventure, He

that even the old hearth might have
and the = with n. Ior
owing ho

demolition of the miasion, as upon nis
former view ho had seen no eign of
the old chimney and fireplace.

Early the foliowing morning he set
out upon the return journey

hards!
lruvel, and finally gave up lhl hepl
of  overtaking lon
reached the miasion. To wlylty Mm
upon his return would
purpo te. ks "woll, and 0 whes

dens. One by ono these followed his

example, at the same time shouting
taunts end insults at the frantc,
dancing, futile headman. The armed
members of the party—the native os-
cort—icaned on their rifies and
grinned at the discomfiture of the

Virginia's heart sank as she wit-
nessed this open break. It was mu-
tiny, pure and simple, and her head-
man was quite evidently wholly inca-
pable of coplug with It That it
would quickly spread to the armed
guard she was sure, for their attitude

that hies

their

were with the porters. Something g,

must be done, and dune Al vuce, GOF
Was there anotuer thun hersel Lo do
i

headman and the large porter

the two, for it was evident that they

800D come to blows. The atti-

suill grinned—:

-unu symptom of the whole danger-
us affair, They had not yot epenly
used the cause of the mutineers,

inte cAme to a decisiod quick-
1y, Bhe crossed th co between
herself and the porters at a rapid
walk, shouldering her way between
the watchers untll she stood before
the headman and the belllcose porter.

At slght of ber they stopped

moment.  Virgiaa

be
“Tell this boy,"
say be must pick up his pack at once,”
The nan Interpreted her order
to the mutineor.

she sald, “that 1

The latter only
making no move

l‘""d it at the pit of
omach and with a finger
ot |vu m..m polnted at the pack
upon the round. e said nothing.
Bhe' knew " that sho had. comemitied
If to a poliey whic

h
the fulfilment of

which the lovelled weapon Implied, po
w

[ and she was ready to adhere to that
poliey to the bitter end

‘The fate of her expedition hung up-
on the outcome of this clash between
her porters and her representative,
the headman: and upon the fate of
the expedition hung, possibly, the
very life of a stranger who had placed
himself in jeopardy to nerve her.
There was no alternative—she must,
ahe would compel subordination.

‘The porter made no move to assume
bis burden, o ceased to laugh.
Instead, bis little eyes narrowed, his
heavy lower Jaw and pendulous under
lip rooped mullenly. " He reminded

muddenly of a bue
mt to '8pring ‘upon ta prey, and
a
nn

tightened the pressure of her
iz, upon the trigger of her re-

"reu i, atie inatructed the
unishment for mutiny is
dnath, Mat It he does Bot pick. up
his pack at once I shall shoot him,
Just as T should a hyena that
menaccd my safe
e headman did as ho was bid.
The, porter looked at the encireling
faces of his friends for encourage-
He thought that he found it
there, and then an evil spirit whis-
pered to lim that the white woman
4 would not dare shoot and he took a
step toward ber, threatonl nkly.
1t was his last step, for the
k A fired

nt
a ot ot
at his heart—and he
irward to tumble at her
net. ut & second glance at him
ahe wheeled upon the
'Plck up your packs

ded, and thos
Understand hor wo

Who could not
at least did not

misinterpret the menace of her lev-
elled weapon. One by one, and with
greater alacrity than they lad

evinced since the firy
shouldered their hurdens, an

st day out, they
d a mo-

ment later were filing along the trail.
The askart sull grinned, for which
Virginla voutly thankful

Bror {hen on ahe becaine'het own
headman, using that dignitary prin-
ru-lb As an interpreter, nor

days was there
Eﬁltm t

insubordination
later, with results so di
lll!wln thet~but why anticlpate dis-
CHAPTER 1V,
AR to the west Richard Gor-
BN o1 had penetrated the
junglo to the site of the
 rulned mission. He nad
scraped around the woods
which overgrew the razed walls of the
bungalow, and at last he had come
upen the flagsing of the old hearth.

Steme after stoue ho pried from its
place untll icneath ona he at last
came upon a tiny vault, and a mo-

ment lter Ws groping fiagers touched
apésted tin box that crumpled be-
neath them. Feeling carefully amid
wma Ashets Mordan Anally withdrew

their driy

It
asion af e uuunnn to duuo
them to await him t

In view of genero
chiet 'oloomd l.hem to

- um the native
iy, He st aside mmmoau
for the three whit Th ne h“

pered numerous bottlen of Trish whia.
key and the blacks brewed their na-

t1d Daily Magazine, Wednesday. November

Such Is Life! « o

0n
i)

tive beer. The visit was

tiresome marches .nd the victs-
wtudes of ever chAM

But one day the peace ot the
munity was rudely startied. A jlon
selzed upon an un

T scream.

ing nor was she

ing o she ‘ever seon
Tho natives were terrified. They

besouht the . white

. A
cape ‘e‘v-:- this mh 80

he pit t! l the whites -
SOt ot che Wi mlxmnun

Nor a1 they. ome o
Scarce had they seeret
mnen a huge lion stepp
ally from

d themeelv:
majestio.
Ralsing hia

mansive Pead 1 he aniea the alr’ His
jnw_rose and hll The slaver
from his fowls. Dee;

His. thront rumbled a. low thunder,
d, Prosently at his side appeared &

ok lone
For 'a moment they stood thus,
thelr yellow eyes eomatimes bort

straight ahe ough to plerce
the thickets behind which the thembe
ling natives cro h.d. or again mov-
ing slowly w own the trall
a quick movemert of arrested atten-
tion. - Tnatant tly he froze to rij

mobility,
lated

#0 magnificent he

Up wind, tn a ittle clea
antelopo browned e o

his greas
dert; 08 scanning the surround-
Ing jungie, 'rhon he would lower his
murzle again an ® his feoding,

t ears

the alert
he Judas breeze, kissing

coats of the antelope nn. P

bore down to the noatriia of the Hons

Tha Do vere Al e

4 command? " Who

settlad  herself lnlo a
!rmNn "-1“'"" in the lon;

and her 1ord moved silently nway, up aen
Joind toward” the  unconaclous Aate:

AREN'T Thase
FuLL SKIRTS
R(0I cuLous |

d
Presently the llon's head wens wp'jn Coren

rolled a cf
o

THosE, AREN'T
o ol H.Zi'f&}im
T o
ANTALETTES PANTS.
FoolisH |
e —————

A

CLOTHE!
HE!HE

.‘,7,:_
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bad thrown

ats upon which they
r
CHAPTER
WINGING along at the head

of hin safari, Dick Gordon

| puffed upon his blackened
briar and hummed a gay

tune of the roof gardens.

The biack boys at his heels laughed
and chattered and sang. They were &
merry party, for Gordon had a way
with him thag kept men singing at
their work until they forgot that it
wan work. He could get more miles
out of a safari than many a harden-
|ed, and hard, old explorer, for he
i treated his boys lika children, humor.
ling or punishing as seemed best, but
| never permitting an injustice, never
nursing an irritation, and never let-
|ting them forget that he was master.
| to meanest porter

From headman
they loved him, reapectad him, each
thought that he would wade through

blood for the big, singing bwana; but !

they were moon to find that it was
easier to think than to wade when
the chances were even that the blood
might be their own.

They were nearing
where beer flowed

like water, and

BY ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNB

o
native village

The slement of risk ia the
pealed to ¥y
e would be it
we

With hm, for if Gordo
im with his first shot the v.elory
would be to the great eat.

sport! Gordon teit a thriil of --ul:

ment tingling along his
drew slowly upon the end of one of
the logs.

Polow bim the lon stood moth
glaring up Into his face, and

The'iion was wonderiag 18 this erses

ture was one of thess wh ho had slain

bis mate. What was he dol Why

was he pulling the eovt-‘o- his
hy had the loud

. He

upon one side, watchiag Inteatiy—ee

Itently that he  forgst to
Gordon dragsy

Fether showld preciplate

1o the bottom of the trap.

k Gordon wlanced
o

Gordon, having had one previous ex. KT

perience of the place and the cffacts
that it bad upon his men for two con-
secutive marches, had decided to camp
short of the village and pass It on
the fly In the morning. They had come

thelr camp, when the roars of a lion,
almost at his feet brought Gordon to
a sudden stop at the verge of a pit
cunningly hid in the trall. A hole a
tow paces further on showed whero
the lion had disappeared and why he
was roaring thus up out of the bowels
of the earth.

Gordon approached and peered into
the excavation. There below bim

At Gordon's elbow was bis gun bearer.
To turn and grasp the ready riflo was
the work of but a moment, but when

e had raised the weapon to his
shoulder and lovelled It upon the
breast below him something brought

him to & sudden stop. kHis
thered about the pit now ibrowing

taunts and
Poor davil’ M bough Sivdor
o pot you like this Withous

Inter, wh
i the right
peart,

over else he
m;ww cow|

reful aim and
fime, the Hionees stop)
lor drew a

of wumrmnn ftood u

ehead.  He wiped tl

a5 e aitempted 1o arise o nnuc.d

mm his kneos wers wi

bling, "1t woulanre do. for the ehm

10,366 that, 80 he sat down again
igaret:

ges bis

to control
Gooteh and Kelly came
beotween their legs,

your ecalling,”
"Yuu mn to have

The twaln grinn inned sheeplishly.
1l seo lhn el car tace in my
- for rest

uk. whnwtd

I-un-d Faytor:
ora.’

- been lion tam

parted, luvlu the natives to rig
sling and carry the body of the lion.
ess in.

wm- the llon left his mate h
made his way stealthily in the d
rection nf hl

uarry.
0 raise his head
ana lnlll tho ir, oF with up-pricked

uu isten,
A moment later an uuuea native him, t.h Mk. uneasy,
dul- hwi lllxn-LIf from watchers \Mm he had yet located no
nd y toward mo village to enemy, moved lowly on followed by
uhue. that the llons had hia doe.  Craftily tratled
clly and Gooteh tI lnl he camo

e.wm up thele fiflc and louuw-a
the “guide back toward the pit
their heels was half t

;.h." ', pxtra guns. Thero
(n enough before to have frighten

all the liona out of the count; Iy ey
n #o the white men themselves,
v In this unaccustomed
made nolse enough to bring t
s to her feet as they crawled into
the bushes beside the watchers, When
finally they saw her she was stand-
ing head on gazing nervously toward
thelr hiding place. was' evident
that was uneasy,
1 knew that in ‘an instant she
What had held her so

1ong In the face of the noise of the
awkward white men he could not

for &Y

"snont"' he whispered. “Quick!"
Alr(-urly the lloncas was wheeling
to depart whan the three Fiflos spoke,

Only nlm bullet struck the target, but
d

that one was enough to transform the
Himid_ Juniie creatare ino & mad o
o and destruction,  Turn

ing lke n cat and growling homh!y.
the lloness charged without an in-
stant's warning stralght down upon
the cover tha 0
Tt was the first Jime in thetr lives
that ‘any one of hite ad

o dope shattered
nml Gooteh, Flinging
they turned and ran
Tke meared v arers
A e tEher RaAr thom , Kurprise:
Tnto ‘panic at the unwonted signt of
terror-struck white men, emulating
thalr Lxam

away thelr rln-

nple.
aylor, his gun hearer and m.

ehlot held thelr grou Taylor
—fow wot In !.h.

face of a charging lon, esneclally if

it be their first: hut the blood of n-

Santte fiawad in hie vaine and what.

b

of a little
Jesty, wearied and impatient, ven-
tured & charge from too great a dis-
tance.

Like a bolt he Droke trom the con-
peed that ia
rges
ncosscious
t doe who first
1ooke then two streaks o
bay bmwn nea before the tawny. yel

bounds
great cat that he had lost, &

heavy in the
of powder rl\m[ o the srasses And

the branche: was  that,
bloodv "The smell of blood? T
crossed and recrossed the trai

Hu alked -buut sniffing, and at la
the snot where h

great roar broke
rom his mumy lungs. He smelled
about the trampled grasses. cks!
Ana. what ln- thier tiie scont epoor of
whites? The blicks were familiar
denisens of the Jungle. He thought
Ittle of tbam one way or another.
Som¢ h . for they were
slupld re -
M

ll’lﬂ smoke uﬂ t

His forearm

and the scar still p!
e hitaat ¥rhs

Geop Migh ot reltel Grost h

tened ones had

my natural e

Down went hia nose (o the trall parly of wen wers eniring the vilo  Taylor had been thinking rapidly ae
Which way hey gome? e lake gatcs, and her hearl K the girl spoke, yet still he
would follow and avi 8 ¢ greas lcap of joy as she u- a -nu ons What s ko “ie
along the crooked jungle pathway mwan among then tarisl knew that he pad followed (Gordon to
led poor. Rumbiing in his thront 4 impulaively towand bim. balf Africe_then her mother knew it too,
he lon followed, all engrossed in b ng that it might be Richard and whatever harm might befall Gor-
hate and rage, so that he did not see Gordon, when two other gon here woul I t his door
whites 'behind him, aad recognized aven though he found the means to

%
quiet Virginta.
Virginta!  The thought kept running
through his head over and over n.
The means to quiet Virginia! He
gave his head a little shike as he
on the girl's face

them immediately ae Tayler
Her heart sank as she realized the
predicament in which she b bad uawit-
Ungly placed herself. Taylor, seelng
her bere, would not need to ‘be tuld
to know what bad brought ber, and

snappin

tried to leap to
e nrm Mnk
arling

Beatine i e - now, Just when abe mont needed (hO ruan She was very beautital—even 1. Svee . a1 never anatl W
ropped Into the binckness of the l0yalty of her boys, they were on the more beautiful in her Khaki and tan |, % .‘,,,V..
had been digged for him. MED Toud to IRebriation. o L, than she had been in th sott suf- ik} " ot
ol e e rensth and 1o yever, placing hersolf banind thera [er dresee VI LI W 2 Ty N""‘ 1 hia skin ‘whea

200 out of slght of the advancing whitea, L0y "0 N TN ST ang gor oA,
Quick!”  whe whispered to the .bo'uudi presently. I  promise that oumeiling of a sport himaelf, bul lol
It was midatternoon, following a heaiman. “You must Eet the bovs |'will say no word of this that wiil when It came to lions,

long march, that Virginia and her together at once. We will continue g em you, b of us s balf Sc “How you get b bwana

me upon a village where the the march. Those men who have just 1003050 “Willinkly barm my ewn p, How J * im out, L]
headman had told her they would entered the village are my enemies 504, n you pen Gordon examined th i

be well recelved and could doubtiess Tvll the boys of the askari to get into my the pit. Its roof

when' the estate comes

the
must get out of this village at once

ir guns—we may need them; but I

trade for fowl and goats and voge-
tables. The prospect was alluring,
for during the past week her hunters
had been vouchsafed the poorest of
tuck. Goat and chicken would taste

rought

The mention of the esta

but they elicited only grumbling mur-

kood. Virginia's mouth watered, The murs at first, a o urked her
outha of her boys watered too; but aut 'y open re o
t So much for goat and ohicken om where they were. They

#

for e beor 'nr which this
Vitage was fus'ly famous
Tho chilet was away when the visl-

hey had marched tar
uld ke urther—they

3

¥ (
well as the balance of the villagers, e orders ¢
wen Scott Taylor

A joved animals, wnd
*ne loved the great,

e Juor
of anger.

fierce
. To him there was no nors
inspiring sight than that of a mighty
lion, and as he looked at the one be-
im, e
Dit, he realized that never before had
bia eves rested upon so maguificsst
@ creature us this g
prisoner. Ha lowe hia ricle and
nunml toward bis
have a litte fun,” he sal
nul sport L0 aboot & 11on 1B &

Was cnostructed of several stout sap-
\nga crossed with loaser branches and

rush. ‘0 drug & couple of the lurger
loga until their ends dropped 1nto
DIt would be the Work of but a aes
ment, then the llon eould clamber out
If e wero ot injured, aad there wan

othin Arance or manner
Iu lnnhuuu lhAl M Wwas not entirely

nd give his orders for the
urters 1o lay aside their loads and
drag tho poles far enough to let

their ends drop into the pif. The men
evinced the greatest curiosity, But Just
Tow of them ‘ever had seon &' white purty and us b Y the grinned and shrugged, and looked for
woman fore, and_they clustered Virkl B they went wide 19 1a- was fraught with hideous possibili- handy trees, for they knew that a
about her, feeling of her flesh and credulity and wonder. ties for her. maddensd llon is lghtning unohainsd
marments,"laushing oproariously, at | “VirEinial” bo exclaimed. Wiere  “The Orst tbing Im going to o Gingerly they aid hold of the sapiings
each new discovery, but nccording did you come from? What on e ayior, i (o put you where and commenced to' he

m X

arowled Ta:

you doing here? And then us you o ched, and whers you
10 bad guessed the answer his won't get -nnlhlr chance to go and

arrowed and a lowering scowl plab all you know or think you know

¢ te le ded face. "‘ -;v- been fol- o Mr. Butinski Gordon.

ere the women and low.og m you? Bpyiug on me,

Children fallowed he uatting about You think you can put one over ,it® .',“..‘:"'.p?.::“zawm..u:

watching her every The tn- on we ell, you've KoL &l Loy cnaq for her nmnr his hand was

terior of the hut w; mmy. and the ady." too quick for her and the weapon

t

are

the glrl's

girl had been in short time cl he Tasp before
yhen ‘whe decided (o mon her ® utter contempt In the curve Mt Wreached from her £ty at
headman and have her tent and camp of her 1o and the expression of hor e

pitched ﬂ’l'lﬂﬂu the village, Je "‘ eye r selze' h

1 r Jfellowea _you, Scott™ she §
w you lm, well,
o 10 have putssed somerlng

went to fiad him, for s

could not make any of the women

understand her wants, <ha discovered
wi

of

turned the scowl, and spoke

him othera of her safa . or mofive which"prompted loud encugh for the other
Aulging froely tn beer. Already they ome to Africa Imene “hiies 10" hear

had consumed large quantities, and ubon, 'lﬂ-rc‘fﬁ o Shond ward!” That aingle word was
with ‘an ualimited eupply in view found kot o toct flled with loathing aBd ¢ su-

¢ atunk the man as would
t of invective. It stung and
vunvd .u the brate within him

y o Wit take your
or Beeolous friendd here beck
coant and out of Africa as fast
Yo' Can go.

through nu headman ud
denly of the approach of naw.
comers from the Jungls. @A Hittle

village stree;
toward the hut occupled by bimsel
und his two assoclates he drageed
her, and at his heels came Kelly and
G

YOU .

ONE OF THE MANY THOUSAND PEOFLE WHO ARE READING
THE EVENING WORLD’S

Complete Novel Each Week?

L'a rope.® snapped Taylor when
were inside. sy th
until we can Pan whats
ay wo haven't
mk yet un an first
.ALh tound a rope and towether
the three men bound the girl securely.

Then they went out of the hut, laking
- r robhing Ui e richest fiction treat ever [ |, bottle of whiskey with them
o & how frer they had left her Virginia

the re
Tho Evening Werld, svery week, prints a novel by some fameus
author. Thess novels are issued complete in six large daily instaiments.
They are selested with 8 view ts euiting the tartes of all readers.
And the tremendous sucoess of t! % long been demcnstrated. AfL oo (he
In The Evening Werld's “ lY NOV!L EACH WEEK" the loud :”L '"“d WAFhSr 65 £
serion Is the foremost work of such “best-seller” authors as Robert W. CHRAR AR A R hat [he }..
Chambers, Mary Roberts Rinehart, Rupert Hughes, James Oliver Cur- | |i/ombicd 48 s s Busbed Selih
Morgan A Margarst Widdemer, George Randolph Ches- ariok, might ean &
tor, Louls Joseph Vancs, Edgar Rice Burroughs and many others of JAnd i R N e ra
equal oelebrity. im terror and the physical
Fovonren 6f ner honda and the unclean

of hier bonda; but strain as she W
could uoi sllp them an inch
i hear

them, but when the e
ko pit's vergs and Were about Lo drop
the 1o |h-y
though

tl grinning,
orR

thay already
i soned and n-nhh
gained by Iiberating him

Gordon shrug

) h
and
the

t n churg
his prison it w
ment or two to reach lo
wuh m.v adv

7 down bezare n ‘was uoon

almost to the spot he had selected for in

upon nim,
crouched ‘a huge, black maned lion.

K knife In thelr holsters at his

o them. Gordon determined

n the dim light of the pa:

- Gordon explatned s plan to the whose
oo Bead man

the edge and E lr-"-‘
thelr further nxn-lu-
bottom.

to the

 the same tastant Gordon turned
and ran for his The lion leaped
nimbly to on MI.AN‘I'.Q.I»
logs, Instantly grasped their sig-

oance to M M and with a8

h.n hem and at the
of the Bt . tho tim Oordon m

covered half the ﬂblnu the tree

-han his gun leaned, ready to his
floeing She lioa T"
roar and b

oo Pl -md of the charge. e
tives in troes screamed foudly 1
Gordon, the man lIrlo‘ hu nud

4”10 The 1ttle_natant
re b

ing root of a ecreeper d

Hut for this he might have reached
his wen it in one good shot
Even now scramble to

ted to
his feet and rece on; but even as he
half rose a ¢ body struck bim

gre.
from behind lnd hurled him back to

earth—a tawny,

that lnﬁu-ﬂ -bovt

terrible,

it e mouund \hou:hu r-co« nnrcnuh
ick

hairy body
him grim and

§

resort he would use them. H

unharmed—of the lions leaving the
for some unaccountable reason with-
out Inflicting even a scratch
to walt
until the llon took the offensivi

rdon .V- llo‘h‘
tho ukly, Jaxged scar upon the

e "boya 1o the

hurling

o ahouting_ and
huge beast. The ani-
mal pald no more attention to them
been

n as though t :
many little monkeys. He lowered
lﬂ|‘hly nula and lnlliﬂ lh‘::dy ot

on
lnmcnlnl' his b;el llnuy.
is neck

great pa
foot, looked straight
a ful minute and then mv&"i
stal mnomny

Faving Umharmed ‘e

career one dodnl
mighty Jawa would have
ore
Hearce belleving that he could cresit
his own senses, Gordon rose slowly te
hia feet and gazed after the lion. Beo
hind him his boy siid the

trom
and, seizing Gordon's rifle, ran f.
and thrust It into tbe man's hand. Thus
wa)

|n-( behind the shoulders, the triggers
sscd slowly baci. The blacks,

wenpon.

I can't do It he mutt “The

could have kilied me, but didnt
% 5

rat
atitude nothing!

He w
r tlse the boys frightened him away,”

and at the latter thought Gordon could
not repress & Krin as he recalled the
great vore's apparent utter con-
s for the yeling natives.

Al he stood watching the lel-
surels departure of the king antll he
was hidden by a turn in the trail the

of 1Pat it might have " grati-

tu 1 unon obtruding Itself
anon his thonehts,

w e wald half aloud, 41

ty story, oven If it's not

ne and were
hattarine to one

cAmD as s00n a8

v Iher fannd o wulte
\Wie gnat far thalr camn, and Onrd
protested hy @ masanito net, steetol
Pimes't in his Mammnck {6 satey the
hoav hetore.
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mm
m-n sho mw the thing upon her 'hn grime and tha dirt and the
N N v hideous, skulk on conld conce: fact.
v Wiighee Co (New  “No beast” he assured. “To sho e - (oo e G hava. dom. & very won
1 Virginia knew that men looked thine, Miss Secott,’

wn rave, and wonderful,

Ing hin a harmliess coward; but she thing. 1 thank God that

many & man had fallen you in time. [ shudder to think 'iu

trencth and your fate would have

5 by
Yore &
BYNOPSIS OF PILCH

wha
ING INSTALAENTS. take these ropes off you." una he com-
ki

his drunkenness. Eober, bis g
would have warned

pareatly Jos, Virgiuia's mother wrik
' 'tormer chum, Robert Gordon, an African
e

 quest for erideos of ber paracte’

Gardon sares the it
on e eabibie gencine Ereuitude for the ot o
warey.

CHAPTER V.

(Oontinued )
XHAUSTED from her strug-
Kles to free berselt from
her bonds, Virginia lay in
dumb misery listening to
the sounds of revel with.
out. The blacks were duncing now.
Their hideous yells reverberated

am
through the forest. The dancing lght

from the great fire they had bullt to
flluminate the scene of their orgy
fose and fell fitfully across the open

entrance of the hut In which the yp,

wirl lay.

Her own men would be joining in

the mad rovel, sie well knew. No use

to appeal to them. Already they had
shown the calibre of their loyalty.
Only the headmun had remaiued at

all stanch in b fvalty to her and be
was a weak ve cven whben sober.
Now that he was drunk, as he doubt-

Joss wus, she could not appeal even
to bim With uny Lope of & responso.

Now and again sne heard ihe volces
of the white men, maudin from drink.
She shuddessd as sie conwmplaied
their retura to the but  Again she
strugsica vainiy with her bonds. Hove
was weil nig extinguished, for
Yope could there be for her here
wmons these wild savages and cruel,
relentiess whites?

As the blucks danced aud the whites
Arank with them, another creature
taan Virginia scoit heard the HBac-

enatian noiscs of their deunken

A y

w
hait, with bis

[
s tir pacing. Kound and
o\ ontarde -t (e inclosure he
paced his stealihy beat,

[ lly a low. w very low,
ped his lips—a " weird,
napplly tor

“or I'll puu \no v.nu- and she
L] b,

| ALL UPSET, 1JUST

o n.ﬁfﬂ’lc:m',‘if.':nl'é'“ A sobered mm. |CAME_FROM VISITING.
. Reex Tste 1 ek e roupen cess [N E R e N EG
lom. against him. o close, |HE BROKE HI

“Put up your hands” she warned SUPPgGN’#B

m again
leasing her; but drunk he had Wi the
ollsh assurance of drunkenness.
Th» knots baffling him, he an- his
hunting knife and cut the
v “you can lha' me
M. mmh you love me” and agal
zod her and strained her t.
awung a_revol

m its holster and press
It against the man‘s stoma ac)
“Take your hands off me,” she satd,

“and plll ﬂ.ln up_quickly. l A
shall take no Bcott, and 1
've you my \t I'd breathe —_
Il nu 'cn >
lnd above hi;
hu« 4 v:rmnv.. lprln! to her (erl

“Now stay whera you
commanded. “Don't come out of th
hut befors morning. It you an. of
make any attempt to stay or recap-
ture me, 1 siall certainly make it my
sole pnh‘:t in lite to kill you before I
etaken.”

@ backed mcross m Mo
the doorway. She
men and at the nlut ot
llcon % revolver force them to
ny her from the village,  he was
dunuru(a. for she lnc' (hll worse
hat

bathod tropleal night.
thankseiving was

revolver wrenched
gom her grasp.

s |
CHAPTER V1. |

¢ Virginla turned to strugile |
with her captors she saw |
that they wera Taylor's two |
accomplices, and now Tay.
lor. released from the menace
of the revolver, rushed from the hut
o the weaiatance of his fellows. It
required the combined strength of the |
three to subdue the girl, who wus
fzhting with the strength of desper.
ation for lif, and more than lfe,
But at last they overcame her and |
dragged her back into the hut. Hero'
they shovel her to the far s!de, and,
panting from their cxertions, stood
glowering at her. Taylor was wiping

FOR HEAVENS SAKE |
DON'T LAUGH !
T 5 A semous

forocity of thess same er
cunning and  their

ures. Bha eiance not led us together at m
t
m.vny. and that, like all other hunted

perfectly Awar® 15 the edge of the clearing IIM
od eastern vergo—came and halted et
the sight disciosed bafors their eyes.
£ thelr COUF: 1t w s Taylor, Keily and their blacks,
d heard the whot and hurried

mae

axe toos of their atlacking lions and

draging his ki th the foer,
very nose of g Of boasts. And
55 ohe did Aok Geceivs erselt, Aa bave
others to their sorrow, as to the cow. ‘When Taylor ""' 'h" #irl and Scott
ardice or the harmiessness nf m-. together he saw the end of all his
Nature's most loathsome

Fifty yar A

Erowing nolitary in the ciearing, She

4 take refuge there until the

beast had gone. She quickened hor shots would put them from his path

pace, and, turning her head, saw, to forever. Should either ever reach

her horror, that the hyena had broken clvilieation asain Scott Taylor would
t and was com

fia b m- haunts best
N could he return te

. pped from b hlnl ln. uoo that

had coneealed him. Mo k careful

alm at hin frat VIotim ~the man Ana

At that moment (ordon shifted his

m tion, and Virginia's homnoa eyes
in the menace at his hael

upon her lips and turned to a ec
horror, atartled from overwrourht oo

A Kreat anake it wag (oo late to warn h 'n-r.

3 hruch- above hor head. was but a single ehance to save him.
There was no algn In her_expression

CHAPTER VII. At she had discovered ‘I‘lyrnr .3

r.-numn. his aim

Villags from which Virginia he was taking his nwm& About 1, tee,

W HEN daylight broke upon the changad position of hi mt. and

had eacaped it found Taylor :,';.':‘:‘ oould not affe mo or
and Kelly, shaken but eo-
Gordon's belt
bered, preparing to set out “,‘.,,,. e e m'nr.
in search of Virginia. In ]

jungle him by crooking an elbow, She did
outside the palisade they had buried not. have 1o take a
the torn remnants of what had once
been William Gooteh, and then they
gathered thelr men together and wet
forth upon the trall of the girl
Spreading out in a great circls, two
O thres together, they beat the fungie
in all directions. Chance led the two
whites with a handtul of men toward

Tt wan Tavior: g

""v‘:n: N-“:d his Fflo at vou. He
won

(he natives upon her trail. ave shot you in the back, the

It wan easy and the party made rapld “'f thought” satd DI ¥ orson n

progress in the wake of the fleeting wondering Vﬂ!'. “that

wirl Sheut ol hat e man Coutd :-n tos
L g ow v "

And to the wost another camp was ¢l/ANCPRAK bt Bolv wou have st
uwatir. Breakfast was served and dis-  “Yon ows me no nine: the oMl
,oned of, and Dick Gordon, humming tlon is All upon th
Ui nice to ket up in the morning” Mother and e Iattied W V\mnu
Mouldered a light sporting rifie, and
with his gun bearer at his heols with

. te ~aperty.
1ls express set out along tho coas And yourselt ont of

blood from his band. Virginia Soott,

“He ettin
ward trajl ahead of his safari. this Nideous eountry  and. back. to
A

In the axtremity of her need, had been
transtormed in the moment of battle

first hu

san ancestor might ha

‘e done,

Without & word Taylor and Kelly

turned and commenced clawing tran- akirted close in
10 a primordial ahe-thing, and as ber tically ai the frall thatching of the Wall

wall. In 4 moment they Dreseat.’ upon the P o Vi
had fought with testh and naly D34 torn an' oening largs encugh to

Kained courage

un.‘ lnll the bole of a hope for the future, but
iie s direction brought her to @ deal (haa the Jungle.
Stop aKmins. the blank wall o

easay

for a shori arter o brave mml- for nherty, finds

Nio was surrounded by

The day was beautiful, Gordon was America as quickly as 1t ean be done

happy. Broadway held more pitfalls “(ood.” eried Gordon. 'W"“ "'"'
His was dut & In fust & minnte, rat 'm ol

arror that Thniman menbitia, and oo

happy, CAre free Jaunt 0 the coMSl: Rim where he Won't shoet Any more

o woa already commencing to foel at a man's hack or bother women*

was over and his And calling to his men. whe wers naw

permit t for an inatant to turn & Snarliog face * She waited, listeni r sounds of )y auy sorry that his quest eoming up, ha sta croms 1
Aovellors, against her assallants. Kelly, too, Loqiat, their bod! ot Beas "'h‘ ‘ Joe samnda ot would ba considers! outing past its genith. Hack to the et o mf‘mm" e e (he
deous m..n folt her strong, whits tee 3 sink lon gave Ratural pray. humdrum of civilization! He shrugked by, however, cluded tham.
mlnnlmnl s Sesh and Gootoh. bore & JoAE d Virginia To tetrace the long )

froit gisgustedly. Not an untoward occur- WounAed v tha fo o had meur.
B

an
ut that Taylos

h from temple to chin < RHS Shat may by ‘.."::'.‘-Tm'.' L rence upon the entire trip. The mo- TS aAx supoorted.
ce b ifting  “The ——" exclaimed the lat- thy ground outside. She saw the Virkili SCott was occupie ut a ? into a fesling of Iy iupowsible would be & notony of New York had followad him > toward his leader.
wlrul 10 the sor  “We'd orter of croaked her in two scoundreis flecing foward fne ueh, omon e woingwhead. tn_seirch of 1UChand futo the wilda of Africa. Fe had Beon shixnk with terror from tha thoughe

fop of (he painide. To the VEry KA 1 prat plac rignt, and instinctively wbu Surned (a4 botween harse uncanny voundlesness of the pass: Gordua, whom abe kiew (0 be 806 prn, evidently, to tho commonplace. of boine left alane fo the mereies of
ihe ";.h‘;““,,"“, Taylor was eying the gIrl through jomw*re, b > S8t greticate- wing. Ly s :',.'{.“ﬁ'..':@ﬂ'n.'f::.."xfc:f'{..r oty Adventure ahunned him. e S in g "","""" (L3
b o narrowed 1ids. All the beast that was con

And then, directly abead and %0 Ine sgnt of Gordon and. the Tl
Close that it sounded sheill upon hie gether, f Qooteh dead
ears, rus the wcream of @ terrified Tavior w
woman. Gordon leaped forward at
pid run. in lozen puces be hr\il.

hem
? He co .u ot caten, their scent; .
lat "He col A el *hi: in him ehono from his evil eyes. Ho

M inal- turned and whispered quickly to Kelly m in

o ¥ \magined. that
had discovere o0r aild Goots g

’:‘h:" ":;lli:l !‘flul“ A“' on & bd 't\io ID m “Are we |I| on 1t asked the former, Y0ICe could compuss sucl
- Taylor nodded. *I dou't care, fe

But what was tiat? A body, black a0

appear [’
ing ot unn m»mur Iy 4 thme o
kht add.

Shake steadie

" bouyancy u. n.. J‘..)‘

ot y £
village ka 1 s . high “pitched wall upon the silent " pmmcec heata a dogked aination to fight on from the jungle into  small clearing
B that they must be witha, “*And then we give her the k. o. an' Junzlo night, ” et Tt 200, ndiensh, Spieea ot 1o the Inevitable end, and then to din (o & aight which surprised bim B0 less kn 'n n
dia ho hestatet put her away benin’ the hut” supple-  The cry compelied her o turn her ing thewm: soratened her b hor bravely with & consclousness of Bav- (i would tho presence of & Num ':Mn"m;:“;;mﬂ:mn:ehnn:' samared Him
knew the powers und the purpose of “The groun' 's soft :tuadmhr:mwldn- ::"ununn of the hu. arms ma and her face: tnngied - Close beside them appeared two other % [N B B0 TR o dian llon lovse upon Fifth Avenue. — piit L WOTTH B S, PrOfitatle emo
oo tha ° ul Al there, In the f ween o s, oy rst @ ot
Al x .“wh wits m' -a om, likht of m" sl e A leiod " ull An‘lu o0 | :;nln"-h“n‘l mpm .p:'x:mn- n"“ back againat the AR QuylEht dispelicd the darkness He saw first a dishevelled :-‘lul l\r} il "rnndhl‘n:npolullt
bl W he of done in the firse plac mbied eased (hai whien witl Iw-fulJ Ubon 16 Geraiible o ber feet otios Mevs ARE tre. Lrima littla prayer sbout her aud objects that liad as- clothed In tora Kbakl, Ber WAl Foou B AL e (o
e Killed y.x  accome Kelly, <1til leavo you the Shly heir her 0 her dying plunge on deeper and doe from Ber allent lps. - ot Tac wore Muiid Erolesque and menacing Pro- eaed and falien about ber shouders. § 0 W Helly was through, t e
plished the r ch he Loy won't be hubody to squeal Sho saw ‘Gooch, Balf thi .n the unknown. The myriad jungle noises ...\ o Steaitilly nolaclonaly, POTUON Ly night recoded and ShFunk 1, her nand was a broken branch and y0 po (IEREE SRR AEerime tn
waa Lo, and wo e bided his time— .Almul Gordon wien hu don't Show Up opening. that had wivon T fall for & time on deaf ears-the e Dink upeh her Tha O the commonpiuces of day Virginiwa o (S0 LS BAL S DU e gy hyena, evnra 5n were con-
e nd terrible thing, padding no Roily, “Taylor aad Berselt, ciutontag movemeat of padded feot, the brush Tough bark of the tres bebind mer ¢ ¢ & ha (It 'am back in the good A
heorah “the black" aight | 0o 10 1L srowled Taylor: here fm:;m-uy 2t Sh turt and at the aidea Of bodies againat vine and bush; the Lyve'to" the ‘frensied force of her & R R e the €It OF the beast he urged Taylor “an’ T :
ad the pilisade, o ite m T . His features of wel ings_registe; t - : jon—t
iy ot L re discorted by agony and horror notat .lfupo e fonr e bt itghiag Snget 0%, PTOke UM brunches bofore; but. search as mho realizd hat & new Lactor had been Ap gt Africo—seva

ced toward supreme.

the girl wnd s ‘Taylor waited ke sbrieked aloud to the o
o O Pafiuances of tholr Rative 10°ohe sude. " Blowiy tney forced DOF pag deseers b A irinnts who

B4 the white man's whiskey. I’re ni- 10 the foor of the hut and held Br he long since had dese serted, and ever, O
1y Taylor rose unsteadily and ‘made there, taoukh she fought with ull the aiowly® and boreibiy ne  wen oy A
e wiy toward his hut, staggering stivhgth rumnmun to her. m drawn back into the interior of tha MO
it T 0 Wiia " Boust hat ne  And outside the palisude the bIack hut'hy an unseen power. Al too weil
carry his load like a gentle- maned prowler sni enod. \lrlmm nmm.: the glant force, the
Now a llitle, vagrant l;r‘u\:: mMiul‘)l eutial force, that was drig.

wide eyed A slecpless, 'hrough the hL’an.‘nl nig swirled iy, Lht‘ “"mm‘ man 4
wide eyed and slecplest crons tho village compound, and It Gosm within t Man ackwArd to Bis 100* T cirl paused, stark and rigi. ured. the, Kirt Wwith her e (518 I rOng Wiy,
5 boro upon its wings to the Rostrle 2f huti yet, fascinated, she could but ',f"'"l“‘"* h“""‘“"‘ Yith her aleached w1, sl Freat [ LRt warn him of the 3
m- carnivore_tue fresh scent of the P ands tight against her bosom. ™Hor that | u . ater hope. wuddon menace whish i 1

e fre o i stand and watch Ui grim aad terrible |, e e Broke rom the (e creen: {enace whish | Tlay "In wait upon his
ng 'lpml er, and at the same Instant
17 Sbove tha whe Itaped oa high a8 she could, em: Would find him sha had
nolses of the Juneie it -mum.a Iike o braced tha stem of ‘the tres’ and A8t nhe would

me the sounds of revelry

i, Whe Gould discover o sigu precipitated into thelr encounter (or- 40 o raland his right hand
ne blacks sues 1bed lu

ahove his

her Tnand.

ittie thine m-y sometimen prove th - rown " bla rifle to

™ notonous of & lfotime, T AR I R “"I ” ‘.”ff. Ty Junt &a the hyena . Tavior smiled trontealy.

Vir t bro lghtning traln e e forever et MWith s yaip of agony the ‘em hack to the #ood old X

ant of cuntie that osaned on Aveaie of By Pidecus creaturs tumbied aver and Mimicked, Thevi o back of theme
P e S T I TR L B e selves fant enovh, you boob, withomt

\\"\y had lh. not thought of it be-

fore?

two lete ANy heln from us. and_thes
o carcans, finlshing. 1t

3 ast that her only
ation lay in reaching Kicharl
and influenced equaily, too,
Wb a

eeing. A
It was the roar of a Mon. To her They wers coming closs now—would
cione behind thore ba time? She turned and me

y.

could feel her heart beal
i‘.‘ Aty s a Featter he . topped the (Slowly the body diseppeared and her ribe—ahe could he
Dallsade and dropped nolselessiywitu- then tho shoulders. Only tho head

scnce and  would
her, Taylor sober might
to in the morning.

Hne loaked up at b
saw her reel, and drop-

» by right if 1t
‘and Tt “show e, Pt

was left and the hands, the latter suil traitorous tatioo

i
tin, call 1o scrambled rapldly aloft on of elinging stoadie with his
fibro of chivalry ® moment he stood motionless, ¢lChink futiiely for a hold upon the the e ihe AT, euiding " Thers waa' & rush b however futile o

oul of any man eering There wus Bo 0ne in fradl L l lho tw-uhl tama them rey chorae of AnATY Erow It ne of all that in nu!y Yiiaee ','-- for riving the natly

owed the honored Bloat Sight.  With long, easy strides, his DY feal For a moment ahe atood thus, untll thine trushed her foot 'S hea Yiline or Adventures a
St'the Scotts: but Talor druni would Supple muscles roiling in the nioon- head was drawn buck ‘Su of "Sigt, out of the blacknem frums ‘wHIzI Bbe HoEiCk of ave snapping togethor - rdon assured her that
be nd',“,“m ,., any influence counter “.m benoath bis amooth bide, the Ihur.hnndn .rn\ﬂ \u. thel Ir last hold; had come gy thought she heard the below her, und thon she drow b pass it on the trail to the
10 _his pass

Catroyer crossed to (he noarest hut righttul wail from within steaithy pad of graat fest. With a
Yo “the. darkness of her corner G e o "t the chinks 1n the the &loomy interior, & wall which shudder and a little gasp she turaed

tn the comparative safety of a lower
Ymb.

os, my name is Cof

connt, and that rather anxions
how In the worl nd The

Interview the chlef.

Virginia saw how sightly he sta- sed wall. Then he moved to an- mingled with a sava underous again to flee from this new menace.  \With reaction cama fatntness and a onj did you know that and who you? volcn In' which he stated his
gerad and her hopo renewed. e IBALCHES anctiier, searcing for the rour—and then stlence on bruised, bloeding, H.hd(lln ens that y, she couni 470 inta Beott she repiled. ,"”""“"" fAlled  Virgini  with
might not uu 50 budly intoxicated as n he hunted. And all unconscious ~The cl Gooich aroused the na- hopeless. w i ive sworn n it she heard something o - tremt natrung. artm an sha mada him promise
f he lurched b nte grisly blacks tives. rriors were pouring from not kn. Time had cen. gificulty that she com. the lj~ would 'l- nothing to arouse
"low doorway her heart Within siept on o every hut—the whole "village was in the mean, and man N iMciently o answer natives.
od her name aloud ge ehe hideous menace roaming at will roused. Virginia turned and re secor ra—each he: pass ths “Villakn the
that belied the steadi= Th ouen thelr villag ber flight, Biralght toward the beat measured an eternity. She had \ o thelr  surprisa
ke, Tn the walte men‘s hut the three She ran. To unbar them was ¢ been fleeing thus through the bia +» until uhe f
8 reply, Me crossed prytes struggled with the Dbatting Beyon ness of tortured terror sinec time 4 recline
the hut, stooping and hallm( Tor her girl. Their victory was not to ba the ngle, the grim, cruel, mys- d continue this 1o flee r
With his hands. Presently he touched S T e had  barkained on, terious jungle;’ but behind was's fate slsapiesa b

fuy
and an “ahi® of satisfaction ang am they fought to subdue her more terrible than any the ju::ln s iiahtes T4

"“'" his lips. mm positions changed from time to could offer. \vmwm another “b

’ med en hor -whila
to mumblod caught Gooteh's thumh ward glanco the girl pu » pore Sl B arged baci v Torth

Vieginia dia not naswer, felgning e Grer " teeth, mor released ber tals wide and veurried Into_the dark . e P the o, ke mans of the
" grasped her by the hold until .n- “had almost sovered it ness or “ o fon;lddln' forest. It would be the snd wile % uncanny, \w' ","‘,'";L hleh

n
oo har an e e oy Gootons 04! The ,houeht broukit her 1o 0 7 o o, a davi lacord SAngIing

'-\v .n« Wb, KIAT ho shouted, “I'Nl Cursing and moaning, crook occuplw! by the white men by Gooteh's " RAAR s
show you I'm not shush a bad sort. withdrew trom the Valilo for a mo- Screams, halted a fow paces frowm the evitable. wn flee from the inevi. Through thome long hours Virgiala
'8 crouks out (here wanted n e with hia back toward tha entrance and shouted to thelr wussts tanie? «onght, by planning, soma ray of
croak you; but I'm a gelmun; I door nursing his Kelly and :‘. w'IN';;‘MI'(‘ the It;ﬂuu of l!: t;ml:::"»: ome Tay of
croak you If you treat me right." r were still endeavoring to over- lon. s lion within, warn: Yy their ,
|

wat. but the m«-nu

5.
&5

ay! ices, turned from his prey and stuck
Ho drageed her to o sitting posturs thelr quarr Ilhwl mumx Toves, g
and Pl Bis Aroe about Br. Bhe 0OUIA herr Thoir faoes. W hia great head out through the door- The Days When “PREPAREDY

taces LOWAr L ed
. At sight of him the blacks

B Dt Ml oF bt m ol decr. Buddealy Virginia folt ,,..m way I : TH Doy Wien SRREPARNGNRON. Gard

for her arus wore pinioned benind grasha relax sa JoWied In siingied tarvor and defisnos try ly

a
thelr apaara and ahouted
e n horror, directed Mcroes her THEY waved .
she cricd. “Think what shoulder. She turned to discover ‘,?'";“_::"""'" Voo Tonst from Bls en 1 as orn
vt 1 am your ‘own what had so quioily diveried thelr Jeiind rondored pervans b
coun cnce remavedt e L iydTom, T, and ahe fnapcd sndle ot tarlvor e
oustu once removed” he at the ed Shelr ]
I F e e R fy;"mﬁ: By Albert Payson Terhune
eaded, o i N 0/ X nt he 0od bewildered | » " 1 Ive ™ 1 t
sen the beast. ' Ho was rolling o while tha PACKS rotranted, ,and then ho | This will be next week's complote nove! in The Eventng World. It
For reply e kin nd tro drunkenly, holding on to bis turned and trotted tow ‘Ball- | § /= & romance of love and patriotism that every 1rue Amorican should read
u beast!™ ene crha. {njured thumb. g hiz retreat, the matives |

" top long enough to
it %6 capture the  splendiq

While ahe had atronict And Virginia tarried with
5 Mnutes,

e xpctedly
\p, ht

¢ Al s from her face, rolong the journey many days.
Lot S aervous xunu Tearward, aad 1t was & very beauiful face Eves (Te Be Coatinued.)
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CHAPTER VII.
(Continued )

I the coast they found that

they would have to walt &
H week for a steamer, and
I ‘having cabled Mrs. Scott
| that Virginia was safe un.
|der his care, Gordon felt at liberty
|10 rejoice that they had made rea-
'm.bly £ood connections. It might

| brought them to the coast only & day
| ahead of a ateam

Gordon, unspotled by wealth and at-
[tentlons and acheming mammas,

|1acked sufMiclent egotiam to think that
| “~xinia Scott might be attracted to
J he was to her. There had bean
Vother girls who he had known de-
#lred him, but these he had not cared
|for. Very soon after he had met Vir-
[inta ho had realized that hers at last,
{in the wilds of Africa, he had found
the one girl, the only girl, and
straightaway he had set her upon a
[ pedlestal and  worshipped silently
| from atar.
| To think that this deity might stoop
to love & mortal did not oceur to him,
| and, strange (o » he was content
to love her without declaring his
L 10ve— but that was while he had ber
Alone and all to himselt. How it
would be when she was returned to
the haunts of other eligible men did
not occur to him.

Very adroltly—at least hia thought 1t
was adroltly accomplished—he dis-
cpvered from her own lips that she

| was not engaged, and thereafter his
bliss knew no bounds. It had been
| diMeult for Virginia to repress a smile

during the ponderows atratexy with seem

which he manoeuvred the Informa.
+tlow from her, and also it had been
her first Intimation that Rich-
{"ara Gordon might care for her. It
| troubled her, too, not a little, for Vir-
ginia Scott was not a young lady to
! throw her heart lightly Into the keep-
"ing of the first good looking young
[ man who coveted it. That she liked
Gordon immensely she would bave
[ readily admitted; but she had given
¥ mo thought to a deeper Interest mor
but for the suggestion the young raan
* Elunderingly put Into her head might
such a thought hlvo occurred to her—
at least not 8o 800
But the ldea, nmplnmeu,
tood for considerable

became

the result that she now often dis-
covered herself appraising Gordon in
“As

there's something
s sparking device

A 'sottly to e
i Ty oA ke kaked Gordon,
sitting besido her on the hotel ve

ro-
sh

wron
d

mm

“Oh, nomln.—sun uunun.,

to change
'Who do you suppoae i

s et " O TR P M S gy ST AT O g =
“"3_':' 1".“"‘:0};"“";'::.‘ oo dolahl M on his arival in New York a matter piieq i Ty, he sight of the men mow
of far greater interest ;TSN Ve xess
| t swered s and unpaid buls. It and T = p B O

.fun.mdu

ulry

dddle of the I
ald

Jaaaly 10 anry fer!
his bristling muzzie was wrinkled o
++10 & porpetual snarl that bared long,
gl Poollnu fang:
e does 100k Ilkc a devil, doesn't
- hor‘ errked Gor:
e

ing about the
one mpproached
*han his majenty thoukht

bel nnﬂ

Gashed madly aRainat tho b
ing loudly and g vicloualy. in
A attempt to re; ch the presump}uor
sorlai—who shrank back in terro
Tfeh 1o the amusement of the other
Siookers.
Vhat & beauly!" exclaimed Vir-

Bordon was looking very closely at
#he lion, and instead replylng
meved forward nearer the cage. The

quite close to bim.

don atepped
baant stopped suddenly and e, d the

man in silence. A look, almost of
human recognition, changed the ex-
pression of hin face, He growled, but
no lonker angrily— grow! af friendly
greeting Gordon could have wworn.

1 thought as much

rning toward ni
the collectors at his hack. “'See that
‘Inggeg scar on "the inaido of that

reaffn there ™ he aske

Thekollector nodde

*This is the fellow l liberated from

Lo Pliiee O, (Mo

. urrym

@ heart of New York.

been worse—chanos might have

£ In

nun'\ bank too atrongly
titude |( 1 were you,”

lectos
No, 1 don't !nllnd t0," laughed
Gordon.

Two days later Virginia Scott .-a
Richard Gordo: passage up
& notthbound steamer, and among "he

r passengers and cargo were the

ca"uclon 'a8d their wild benats.

his felonious designs to &
successful conclusion even if he had
to rob and murder Gordon b the
was
l’v.ﬂlllvl had cont

bim o
borrow or nnl e oved Kelly not

alono the pro t sov.
eral hundrea dollare 1n cash that the
ad iced  tow the
wol o muat have |
uat have a lot of it—and

'mined to_get it. Nes

‘aylor been

nd In this atate |
't Ktlly caught the
steamer following that upon which

ln)
t the great lion.
approach the beast, with the possible
excaption of Virginia Scott, whom the
animal seemed to toler: 80 loi
Gordon wa near, Toward all others |
the tawney man-eater evinced the
mostfrightrul rage; but when dor.

became doclle as
ten, parmluln‘ the Americ:

No one else mnm‘

o
nnch inside the bars and scrateh bis|
assive,
Rt L

wrinkled face.
pool Gordon bads fuewln
"

ons:
“Good-by, old man,’
parting, stroking the mighty muzzle. |

* sald Gordon in |

each |

£5
352

you as you Pood over
the jungle debating the qustion of|
our savage jungle ethics, e
ftude and appetite battled wi
breast—and see that you Soart ‘Torget
you will, of course, withi

Illn. l-hau'

* The lion rumbled in hts throat and
rubbed his head luxuriously against
the bars as close to the man as he
CouLE Kot, And thus Gordon left him.
ithin'a few days the huge beast |
to a travelling Amnnun)
eire where he 'ln pnunlly ex-
Mh"vd to wondering orowds,
King of Beasta, the Man-eating L

Hin eyes glowed nnmyur A low whine

v safe.
The lion mounted the stepa sl
miffing n the
veranda w
that of the other—a
hia tall to lashing angrily -n‘ but &
bideous iis yellow eyes-
wicked,

head within and surveyed the roo
He saw 5o one, but plainiy he -um
the acent of thoss

first had learned 'u-u it -nuul
Wwith the biood of his slato

in lental
nun. hll lul, Ior he wu Mstening.
|

those
out. ol the dark-
Daas of the munio room

{‘J.‘ ]
doorway th. into the
of the stairs.

Horary at e foot An
he bis eyes suddealy went
" ell, hia’ kneos

tor, atand! m
:7."',.... o the library, B o

ornhﬂn!m.—--
with

terror,
giving voles to L t
'lrowl harged.

ncream
Kelly, In i
lerr blll‘l.d his um-ul!u hul'ud

o the floor. he scrambl

s roots, oo auribet
irectly bebind, him e
mad of fea:

the Hon Mu upon
llllll the beast’s at-
Tay

room and race
taircase to the second

mndly up the
floor.

y of He wondered, but

ot
His yolla' o
h

utnulh\hmhr
l!llul
to fortun:

realised how hopelessly he web out-
wed, The clean life o

found Taylor belpless
powi ot th

f

o man tnlﬂ\

men  wirugw
madly at Gordon s
sought the other's throa ng
gnly ocensionaily. and thes oaly 7 when
A_blow could ba well delivered and
restive.

In the ball beyond the lion had
od door

But Richard Gordon had no time to

nvestigation of the

K roar just without his reom.

ul he fought on, alow -

ly byt aurely overcoming the wealkiea-
Taylor,

pushed
with s forepaw.
n.. clawed at

tor, in
mentary burst of energy,
up ud fnunt his «nuuvm a
Beneath oot

that had sa uv.‘ it
!lmnm hour,

Death grand hnj u.o on ml.uunum.m 7 ot the

leaped into the room. The et object Taylor half started to a k
that the beast’s eyes nnl tor from the lion whea the

prostrate 'I'Il object his mission o

man was scrambling ‘I Ill M when mind.

he saw the mever He had risked too much to abandon
reached | now when success, such as It was,
From beneath .ulom-l':v Nis grasp. Hastily ha sprang

Al aperture
s e Wiida ot Ceniral Arica With a ‘man
He roared and ramped and .(mnlea‘ By by v g R Begens The 82w | Ayt B T
for liberty for days, At last mmu nto. nn-nua mm room. came in contact with a m
d 10 1 nruuhnotnu He had scarce rea . and he knew t he had
"ndn'::'::r‘:;‘hu";m pors. ':5:“[ Ifon, abandoning m- mm t | ng the prize into bis own
quiet whicl gepe: n Ure"musto room foor; pounded from turned” and *scrambled
more apprehiensive than had bis o room end up the varwsy window to the roof of the
m v an the edge and lying
C .
"“h' Y e e atne home. It's Just a little bustness mat- lawn, emoxing and listening to the all ¢ of the deralled flat over the ties for L ——— is stomach lowered himesit
big Irishmah, whose special SRATE® ier” and he turned and eparted.  banioe and the singing of the aagroes fire a bundred yards until CHAPTER IX. hung by his hands.
o Waa) Yeb can't never § L] n the flat on Wes 0 n- |n their quarters down the road. hurried!: toppled into xhu diteh, hurllnl u.- {J d dropped to & soft
some ‘un Y"b A Critters: they'rs alj dred and Forty.afth ‘Bireot. Kolly '"Borde ing the fence grew mek sbadow, end cargo of beasts througl ASHINGTON SCOTT, in the landing { pof--unuu
thess f"rl 'n-"n: . €y’re all handed the mail to Taylor. One by shrubbery which hid the l, mumu b.hlnd . awl h barbed wire fance into & feld b-yoad ast of & ng for the re. ,Almost al m taneously tiie last of
alike, only Ben one the envelopes were steamed open also hid from his eyes the two ont Ben's rolled over and over, ons ropok the door fell in nu-u Ben's
b and the contents read. Only the letter figures that crept stealthily in its M., 5 shone in @ - ond of e lop aNADPIDG & Lelog turn of his mistress, heard ing, ‘the aprang 1ot
CHAPTER VIII. from Virginia was of interest or value shadow. ‘st firet, and then DOl short off a few feet al strange sounds that filtered room. For !un an Instant e
RS, BCOTT had met Virginta 1%.he conspirato 'As they watohed Eim Gordon aross, brighter snd otetles ab e oid e & “Adtr It had ooma Lo rest upward from the first fioor to My Lis mussle o the face of the pros.
. 8C He's atill got the i announced tossed bia clar aside and turned lo- ler entered with & lamp and set it beyond ire v the de The (aire, Beising nia lamp {181 o and
and Gordon at the dock, Taylor wh ward ",. use. m across the upon the table. telephone bell mnolished fence the lon lay haif dazed room upon then uu&hl ‘aylors .oot and fol
where, in the exoitement he' n e do:‘: Dettom lands two ik Y came wia adll ringing ntermitienily. Tey- :r several minuea Then be rose he m-u.:‘h wa-yhl:‘awlly dul'r'n'.vd rough the window onte tho
faintly the rumble of o train. Bud lor and Kelie to singerly, as tho - upon his old and shaky legs. He was
and rejoicing of the reunton G o e S e an ains 1o S84 Keiley Bizained & ver that all Bis bones In the set of turning the knob of the _OOTdon, but momentarfly stunned,
of the mother and daughter, I know the 1ay of the 1and there. en the it Haen 3 He his giant head and #at up Jist in time to ses the Alnd.
the manila envelope and its contents We'll duck for Scottsville and lay for torward fol. » rumbled out & low roar. 'llie cags door at the foot of the stairway that quuriers of —aon
were forgotten until after Gordon had g, B jenk! Gordon. Seal up thess |y that Iying on What was opened into the second floor baleony
Shwe. T 80489 'em o Gepe ko the earth. Gordon mu oen codked his head upon 979 when hie heard footateps rushing fran-
;:nhm two safely aboard their train don's mail ot T en et ™ 2 P gazed incredulously at -t tically
ome. Py ke DUk daia o el Ping rent ia front of him. The ro .
Before parting with him both had DIRES B0, SR B 2 vt 4 Io.‘n';'mu;d.d :T:'hul‘: :lnh. it w ad been torn away by impact wil Cautiously he opsned the door and
urged that he visit them at an early -y ed the accumu- asn't at that. Nok the telegraph pole—thers was a l-"“ peered out in time to see & man dodge
gwrupnndlnea In ‘the  anfin: hs hole, which two 14088 yni0 Gordon's room 4 closs the door.
dats. and gladly indeed tad Gordon is usiness” drawer at his right Mm@ might have ,m“ avreast o ety had the Sgure leappeared ®
I promised to do 0. It was not unttl i
their train had pulled out of the sta- Il be—what do you kno (ha e 14 tir b nk recogined

opening
Bafore him stretohed
tion that Virginia recalled the paper

He 1
luuer and then
for which Gordon had made the 1ong Maged e mass of enve. SN nase A lituie tremor of
journey and risked his life. Dbei him, drawing sq ran mlr:.-:: ”n‘n ﬁ;m .
“He must have forgotten ft, too, MEN of relief as hfs 1l a lght appearing For an t he stood there, lis-
. "" uncovered the long manila envelope, uUntil a light tening. He he uts of ap-
"but ho'll probably discover ' “Hey, Murphy!" he hat Gordon had gons to i 7 ARl s
1t and mall it to you to-day." up and find out when the first train “We'll loaf around until
Mr. Richard Gordon did not, how- throush Ecottavitle, Virginta leavess p., Whispered one ot ine
N - e fol 0'!| prowiers.
ever, discover the manlia envelops tne station fn- “eepy Tittls town, © Fiftesn minutes later the light In
for many days thereaft: It had gs drive him to The chamber was extinguished
crossed the Atlantic in one of his and Was phesently maldng his d 1n," whispered the
n the_direction of the
bags In the Apectal care of the loyal My "Beatt hom
Murpby, and that gentleman bad re 'wo minu had driven oft
moved It, with other papers, as was Koelly rushed breatnicesly into  the hm

bls oustom, to a certain drawer in DAFTOOm of the tavern whers Taylor

ot the open was 100 mwch
age f cards with oo X
Gordon's desk whers “unfinished busl- 3 tarouned travelling man. . lesntng By, -n::wu: e & '.,“
ness' reposed, awaiting the lelsurely close to 'rm:f- ar Kelly whispared awals upland from the rail-

pleasure of Mr. Gordon.

and Taylor resumed the pleasurable inglog
$aak of eeparating ma (r-vemnl man straight up wind.
him wae the scent woor af oatue
He iicked his ol d. A
barbed

w i goting uns
school friend that he accompany the Job well over.
formor amotoring Into Canada on &
tishing expedition

mo
oordgn Atacovered
d met this mnna in the grul

gored the automati
Ppocket of his coat

friends at'a nearby weapon out and for the dozenth time

at'one of Hia clibs {he day be anded “Deyll be to-morrer, that day removed the cartridge olip Ho eniffed inquiringly at it; then
New York, and nmen minutes Gordon, ..m the old colored ou s

later had promised to lo ve with him “an Ah knows dey'll be urmy pro. puny strands that the foollsh men-
sarly the Totlowing morning to ses il y's been ten—oh The e 5ea ¢

A nd Virginia nlua & expeotin’ yo foh -m me. from his nervous fin- him with, for he believed that this
reasonable time, and th Yo come rm-t Jong. of ‘m d en to the ground. Has- y
nothing from Gordon, the girl 'ro(u show yo yor: o8’ cuttiny ched It up and slipped it
him, and as fate would have It her

room—yo mi
1} Miss Ruth an' Miss back in pon.
louiér reached New York e vory dy [ '"" ,::
witnessed the return o Tflor
and Kolly, and the ia " o

Cortain. (ke whereabouts' of G . you

raised his

s to measure the holnu
are Washingtor

o the barrier. It wan low, pitiful;
proceded the postman into thy t- T've heard Miss Virginia speak ot e, t00" maid Kelly, and ths t low. , Tien beunded over
ment bulldi where Gordon's ‘- 'wo slunk from tres to tree untfl g it rought down t
elor home wi s lomu\d by & few paces. ‘Washington Scott, (hlv were well in the shadows of mu his n the strong scent of sheo)

"TUrning (0 #06 who was behing Mm. e [1|IM m- old fellow, beaming house. they circled he and cows and swine, filling him with
Kelly lnd un Inspiration born

wnﬁ prm. und pln;ure to learn that veranda

%, mounted and paused to the lust for the hot bloo, Jhe dripping

formel and long ye: r- of t of ‘quality’s’ peside nu French doors opening into tlesh of the -urm, new

taking anything that he. could: get ssah, Marssa Jeffer- tng library. Taylor was in advance urther o Virginta rail fence

\is Rands on, provided it belonged to groat gran' daddy boueht e was r when ® tele- loomed before him. He took it with-
reat gran’ daddy “bow h

‘s Ot & pause and an instant Iater atood

I
Rundred yea In the dust of & white turnpike. Across

fambly eber -ln"

nzlhln. for my friend
i

phone bell ‘broke the ilence o ‘the
interior  wi;
to th . mall carrier,

& brazen clanging,
bursting upen thelr startied ears with b,

race;
'I'llol&unx ‘woods and a- luu

stride, he
Al about W'

wire tence pu-.—nuy barred

the intruder, but he was eurs that it

was not Mr. Gordon. He would in-
Stumping laboriously into

vestigat

“Gord a'mighty!” shrieked he oM
man, as his eyes fell upon the hideous

him. Within was @ orash of broken
flooring and then silence

The lion rushed past the old man's
hiding place without even pausing to

investigate, He was after bigger
same m-n & decrepit old darky.

As Taylor inte his room
Gordon, awakened by the noise,
sprang from his bed. Taylor, know-
ing that the time for stealth was
passed and that the whole house
would be aroused in an instant, drew
his revolver trom the side pocket of
his coat and fired point biank at Gor-
don s the latter rose in hia bed. The
bullet passed through Gordon' pa-

the road was & hedge and from heyond "
us T'm §0ING hody servant eveh sence AN ben & the hedze came the mingled odors of JAm& co8t &nd pinged inio the wall
‘le_shaver." man and herbivora. The lion lowered bebind him.

" :"Y:‘.;":" zue:-r’mr “-hufa-d h"\';gmr ['M’\N. have ﬂnn r&nr)hrﬂh :1-‘1 han'dl and walked through "'ﬁ ‘Then Taylor, with a mental “nine
off & half dozen pieces of mall matter the Scotts for so; m ‘ashing. edge. He found himself upon a wel ~ 4

and handed them to Kelly, who re- ton” commented Gordon, with a smile, kept lawn. dotted here and there SOF " DURAL he (igpss Sani. Thire
sumed his way to the elevator, stuffed o followed the old man up t shrubs and trees. At the far side of "4 RO reapondiag report and Gordon
the letters In his pocket and & grand staircase to the aecond floor. bed In the lawn rose a larga white structure, WA Upon him. Fraatically Taylor
moment Iater rang the bell at Gor- ° G room lay at the far end gleaming In tha moonltght. od the weapon to his viotim
don's door. Murphy answered ¢ n long hall, overlooking the root Majestically | the  Imperial beast body And bulled the trigger—tutilely
Somiachs g, (IABRE o & Sient diny of the Tomnta 2 pleasant, wooded en ‘ er as orn moved across the clo pped sward In returning the elip to t
gulse, falled to lﬂ"u[n ze the card I.wn at the side of lh' . —a Iden llon upon a velvet rug of when it had fallen to the
lhnrl) of ""gl"'( X 1\ s 8 Sares e Dll';ll man n;nl‘nl Iuhhl(h"!:". areen A settes lay in his path. It was his nervous s earller In lh- ave-

r. Gordon Iy n" ho iy wandering about the By Albe! P Terh: Womething new, and all new things nin

ropie 4 KCiys Tnry " S Erauiin, SR Wi e mesros| y rt Payson lerhune Yers 10" Be nvestiyaten. My smified fa
gone out of town for l couple of a ng for the comin, | ' at {t, and on the Instant his whole jammny

weeks What mame, air? e cmw that would bring ""‘"“"‘I This will be next week's copplets novel In The Evealag World. 1t} 705 5"G Jnged rvous tremor first

“Oh, he doesn't replied Scpt!

In the evening he sat Spon &

is & romance of love and patriotism that every true American should read.
beneath & tree on the fro

now_me,’
“Fl call again uﬂ.lr comes

of excitement ran through his supple
» bod:

ly. His tall twitched and trembled.

L n.nnuuun-um-u-m .
in that direction.

om and was so tight!
Wadged mu 1t 2t required th o n i

efforts
om.r nouss oe

ta
ceping down the stair

bul ‘when they hm:d l'lll wild l-al
ae beo provllu where t

moat

ued follow K
to his room. A sudden fear had crept
over the young man.

Taylor could have followed 4 dim tor
but one purpose. he
essful, after all
ou

i 3 o«
t lying on the
nation revealed

re, (he same aa that in W
had fled. ik
ment that Taylor had
tricated hluu-ll from the bushes hl
ran around to the front of lh house

and down past the
paming out onto the tirnpike. uh-
them and following that n the d
Hon ot Scottaville: He did not Soow
{hat the ilon had followed % him. imag-
|l!mr instead that the M
o el ‘aad " p

rdon, The. thousht, while
& shudder, was far trom
welo since it com, the
elimination of uoram as tar
the oaly witaess to
b Soott homa.

‘Continued.)
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CRAPTER IX
EH.XN';‘;’;‘I l silent shadow

great cat stalked its prey.

Taylor had passed behind the cabins Ly,

of the negroes, for several of the
blacks still were sitting before their
doorsteps strumming on their instru-
ments or gossiping among them-
welves; but the lion had caught a
@limpse of the quarry, and so no
longer must follow by scent. He had
meen Taylor vault the fence into the
turnpike, and without increasing his
galt he moved straight toward him.
His way lod past the darkies. They
had been discussing the strange
sound that bad come from the big
house.

Broken and muffied from having
tssued from the Interlor of the house,

By Ed ar Rice Bnrrough

and as ho fell he mlled joea | hl. bukl

and, placing the m
lion's "bréast, pulle
again the jam

'F" .a"?‘;

maddencd beast without Incapacitat- |

ing_ him,
or an instant the lion -!aoahnvu

'm. fallen enemy. He raised his head,

ght into the brilliant

fienta ot the sutomobile,  Fascinated |
® with the horror of it, the two women
watched. They saw Taylor strug-

nerve
and. screamed Ill. a terrified puppy. |
pered Virginia. “It's

1915

4 By Maurice Ketten

'| Tough Luck!

a
Work, which was - .J for it would |
h

When Liberty Was Born

[Gordon was a creaturs of impulss,
flor did Nis next act belle his reputa:
Ition, “Twice Ben, King of Heasts
his life. To-night he had
nd punished the scoundrel
who would have kilied Gordon but for

| that Richard Gordon could not, in

hongr, tmore,

ory “Pon't shoot
Iunpod lnl’lrd the llon, plllrlll m-
1t bet Aanimal -l the
xifies. He was 8o closs that ho could
touch the tawney shoulder. Hen low.
ered his head and sniffed Gordon's
¢ oth m‘ A littlo whine escaped tha
Gordon put forth his
‘hnnl mnd lald It on th. nhal(y mane
| And the 1fon pressed clo; ninat

Beott.”
er mother but and
drew closer to her.

by the struggles
, Ben lowered hi m-

man, from his deep chest there rum-
bled a thunderous roar, then his Jaws
Slosed Jike & uge steel trap, ~and
Beott Taylor ceased to be.
Mrs. Scott gave a -nnn, involun-
scream and buried her face in

ttracted nd,
lion raised his dripping jaws and
o glaring I

yond them he could see nothin
from beyond them had come m.
r.ulnd of a human ery.

Virginia watched the beast fntent-
ly. Should she and her mother leave

Ben's single roar had come down to 4

them, half drowned by the nearer
nolse of their d

wa
tributed it
Beott's ghos

“It soun’ to me itke one a dem lines
Ah done o ok de cucus las' fall,”
ventured a lanky black.

“Wow!™ cx{'lalmhl A woman, "Doll
yo talk no lines aroun' heah er
caint sleep a wink w-night ter ke

don’ need worry nous
lmu whiles Ah'm ‘roun’
Ah does. Dey aln'

be
te man
‘em, an’

lashes dem lines jes
ame ‘s it de Jea lalk
dis,” and the bango

by the neck and nunrk out ferociou
Iy at imaginary lions.
snging around to chastiss one i
redtly behind him, his eyes fell upon
the huge head and & (tering eyeq of T
n, just protruding from about th
corner of the cabin a few paces away.
For one instant the
man stood petrified with terror.
Mis mouth flew agape, his eyes
started from his head, and then, with
& blood curdling shriek, he dove head
foremost for the doorway of the
cabin,

The sudden cessation of his vallant
Jlon taming attracted the atten-
Jption of the mn to the direction his
eyes had o, saw Ben

ken, They
Lbut an inatant atter their fellow had
discovere
helr acreams mmrloa with his, as
14 their arms and legs and bodl
s the half dozen negroes launched

“themselves simultaneously for the m,

same wmall doorwas. - Scramblin.
ming, fghting, they

bll“ed lor lhl safoty of the interlor
until they became so tightly wedged
the narrow aperture |h:ll lney

o pau
at tho wildly kicking
1ok of the tangled mass. The discord
of their fear-laden voices must have
igrated upon hls nerves, for, with his

imouth closs to them, he gave vent to
nn;lo. gDty Foar, and then passod-

The hlacks, paralyzed by terror, be-
me rigid and silent as death; nor
d they mov. n until long after
o great beast had passed ou

the road from Beottsville

| the big Scott car. bearing

) ‘and Virginia from the sta-
T 'The Oaks. A GUATter of &

lle below the negroes' quarters the

came to a stop.

t's mm. matter, Jackson?"

feplied the chaut.
his seat and

ave you others, or must we walk
tho rest of the Way ¥ Taguired Mrs.

Ah ot some
ralsed the cushion

and thrus. his
beneath. For &

ohine down the
ko g,

ars. Scott and 1o chautfeur both
Ked up. They SaW & man, running

mow, dircctly in the middie of the road
ud comlag in the the
Brcehit, An' instant later. another

figure bounded into sight behind the
an. eh y the chauffeur,
lhw approaching

K lost b head com 3
Fred a W'l y 1t Of dismay and bolted
¢ the vpposite side of the road,
tince and disappeared.
i1t and hor daughter sat

ned stone as
the - frantic "cftorta of the
gutdisiance the grim "beast
mow rapidly cloaiyg up on him.
e “rall ‘wiare o the
not a dozen paces from
lion overtook his prey.
ge roar and a mighty
ae sprang full upon Taylors
'k, hurling him to the ground.
Virginia Scott gasped in_dismgy.
the wan's band was & Tevolve

axclaimed the first AL

k
* or
b

roat. He did not like the looks of
mu strange thing. What was 1t? He
would invest

re, Fcott anrank closer to vlrnnu
too terrified by this time
The girl kept her wits, but atil was

that would be better than remalnin
rigidly quiet under the lion's In
gt

The

o hun wis besida the car now.
Lelsurely he phrnﬂ & forepaw on the
running  bon; m
i Min want head topped the side
of the tonneau. Sidwly he intruded
his wrinkled muszzie until his nose
brushed Virginia's akirt.

Seott could bear th
With a

op
£

lone:
Now

[i
girl steeled
ond I\n\nlL

cat was snifing at ber

akirt and growling hideous'y:

CHAPTER X.

hands Richard Gordon ran

rapidly toward the negroes’
quarters, from whence he lowers

had heard the lion's roar.
Here he found the terrified blacks
sUIl fast In the doorway, making no
move to extricate themselves. He

shouted to them, asking which way '\1rk h;ke

the lion had gon

Hearing & white

an’
Itselt and presently one was suffi-

n
clently recoversd from his llrrur to d"-nhh'l hem leaped in

inform Gordon that they did mnot
know which way the lion had gone,
for the simple reason that, all having
their eyes shut, they had not known
that he had departed at all until they
had heard Gordon's voice.
But from the window of an adjoln-
ing cabin a frightened, mllﬂcapp"d
head was thrust timorou:
trembling volce lssuing fmm lhlkinl

lips vuuchsated the information that safety

thelr owier had &
2008 1uto the turapike
pear In the direction of town.

1 leap the
4 disap-

Without waiting to listen to the starter Ben whatied abou; with s Ioud
harrowing detalls which now broke snarl hut in the instant the nrl drew
from & halt dozen pairs of lips, Gor- the speed lever hack int

Ho had gons but a short distance
whnn the llon's roar again sounded,
time straight anead and at no
Freat dinta
"The ‘man, bent solely on overtaking
Taylor and wresting the manila en-

a velope from him, went warlly now

that he might avold the lion, for he
00 m-umnruu a bik ganie hunt-
any reliance on
-n'hulc wupon he carried. It vmum
do to bring Taylor to a a! but for
the lion it was scarc te,
though in the day of its prime men
had hunted the king of beasts with

t Ity counterpart—and some of them

had returned to narrate their ex-
ploits.

turn in the road revealed the
headlights ile and set
Gordon 1o wondering. A little closer
and he saw a crump "d something |y
ing at the side of the road. Gordon
gftpt ta the ‘shadow of the bushes that

the fence. noon  was

s dense. He moved
ard The thiog by the

u.' t, the shado:
cautiously forw

roadsids was the body of a man. It
must b Taylors. But where was the
lion?

hen he saw him, standing with
his forgfeet upon the running board

of the machine and his head thrust|
A

+ucden whimpering |
e wido of the bushes |
suched attracted Gordon's |
attention, 1t sounded like & man cry-
iny

Who is that

r.
vOn, Lawal" exclaimed & volce
from beyond the follage. at you,

h Go'don? Has de iin: ¢ aten’em

1-_.‘ on whom?" eriad uomun. hait
h

hauffouw
Mis' Hr-mt and Miss 'Ginia—deyse
in de cah, an’ he's eaten of ‘em

up. »
With a cry that was half curee and pn-u; of their countey,

sde," ruhhlnl Ts head along the

man's leg.
‘The astonishad n'm\r I'M k'!m
red - their rifjes an

e neator: (hough st PEeestae
safe distance.

For the love o Mike,

"W

clalmed
ddya know about

in the name of l'mn«u T,
Barnum are you, Anyws asked
the owner.

“I'm u ‘friend of Hen's”
Innghod back, then, hml!y. o
told them of his past

BY ALBERT PAYSON TERHUN‘E

Washington Scott, ashy blue trom
fright, rush trembling into he Hbraty
from the music room,

On, Lordy, Miss Rutht" he cried.
“Doy’s & daid man in de som
wit hia face a tnund ott'n . On,
" ora

wcrl "quickly to the door

n ot
s Of the music room, and there on (he

floor, revoted by ine lignt from the
lbrary | into ! ¢

room, lay & sight
turn and warn back Virginia, whe
waa following close upon his heels,
“Ben has been hero ahead of us
he explained.  “This must be one of
ylo panions—Kelly probably,
s ! hie (@ ace s not
gton,” he continued,
turning to 'tho Shaking plack, bring
me a et—I'll cover this—and
you mA[Ill telephone to town for the
Coroner and an undertaker.™
When Washington had fulfilled his
tamily, avidently terrified at the
thought of Koing to other parts of the
Bouse for fear he -ﬁ.m stumble upon

gether, Washington bringing )
Fear. they ail fied up the Staifway.
The splintered doof flled the two
women with amazement, so complete
b

with the animal
“Want to sell him? he asked

Innnuv.

“IHo's a very valuable animal,” com.
the owner, shrawdly, sensing
A profitable deal, 'but Gordon. Inter:

| said 1 Just et
{him g0 and you can come and get

your valuable animal
he owner laughed. *“You got mo“l
. “What'll you give e
hi
Tast what you paid for him, phus
transportation charges to the New

I\‘un. Zoo-1'm golng to present him
to the elty

the owne:
r taka him alive without

yo
} “Throw me youe commanded
Qordon. “I'll put them on him

e
o o 4 and mrn-dvml .mmwn o
the body of Taylor lying besl he
o Hin st thoukht wan of ha

pockst. Thea be -..u.m for sigus of

manila envelops and this ho auickly

been its . and then
Washington, wishing to share some
of the glory of the adven & called
their attention to his hiding

"Ah done broke throusn de bot-
tom," he glggled nervously.

Virginia, taking a lamp from the
old servant's hand, peered into the

quite an opening be-
neath this" she remarked, and re-
flecting the rays downward
with her palm she iooked into the
black hole beneath the splintered
flooring. - A eoment later she had
hrust her hand and arm deep into
p when she withdrew
hiny, black box.

ppose this is doing

n apecret hding

able
"Tat's have & 1ok AL the contents
then” cried the girl, but the box

pen it,” she said.
it for a moment.
well have i xry it

his pl e led
way up The vong to the Beott

grounds the servants

gathered about the veranda steps
fiad 10 the interlor of the house,
leaving  Mra. Hcott and  Virginia
alone. The girl saw wlln Jellef that

Gordon

e alt moan Dick Gordon sprang to his down on the o THS mad had held bis mushet |

orselt (o meet the feet and without further atfempt at chutch and the car ot !onunl.

stealth bounded toward the auto
le,

T he shouted sloud i mk 8 few sieps mw-m

in the formae friend of the junkle and the fangs
co

not
the. magnifc nt, proportions
the war

r. -nd then, with an el
, had tossed it aslde.

oM
hm-l. maddened by the taste of

lonneau and eyed the intruder.

don halt ozen paces from mm‘ lm m-uu might -r-nnl ipon the pass.
ITH the old musket in his il calling Aluud in"the hope of 1

during the briet mm\.x sinea 1t ha

t.
behind him the llon saw
hi

It Shd 410 the ohe think

o c- i or Ita formor friendliness toward b
to him to divert the brute's |

U
boyond

ra to
stood facing each
t.

Why Your Clothes
Are Not Becoming

—_—
By Andre Dupont.
Copright, 1013, by the Pres Publishing Co. (The New York brening World).

Dressing the Hair to Suit the Frock.
mn )uu ever stop to think lhll ity

volce, the pile mnnm-nn-m ares okl Hbe had never used hls|

or
there, plain in the moonliet, waa tho " i oy un €0 Into the lbrary.

ttold himthat the

Wltaneously with hi dfe:
n the fleid
n halted at

nige
"A 100 elaborate comun not only 100k OBt
gown, but the combination sp .1. the eff
of either one. ‘There are trocks that require
simple hairdressing and others tha!
the most modish of colffures adorn:

me nm« the futile old relle of Revos cireus owner and twe eepers.

mbe:
aver Into the ‘.rlwruuenl ‘and mnm Ihrea Contenta af the maniia snv
took alm at th
ing Figld m the Yanip. Saratully Gordon  examined

It all depends upon the frock .nul
sion upon which it 1s to be worn.
ant the woman who wanta to be
n

10t any style she prefers, provid- .
too voluminous. And though a Brushes You Meed,
NE of the most essential things 'll\n w6 certific \h'l probably of lln
,,..m.‘l\..“., When  they

HIS year has marked the fifth

a change In halrdressing this is not
birthday of the Dark Conti- s

er mm.) huln simply confirma the well
hed e

the four British colonies in South Af. “""" handied brukd wroom, the
riea—Cape Colony, Natal,
vaal and Orange Free Siate—were
formed into a great federation under

1 only by aa 004 twiat here or & smari

With moraing dress or a simple
suit the hair can bo dressed

o had at|
& cents. A good brush broom Is 45 !
with white briaties|

fthe union was a triumph of states-
manship, for It marked the

awn back nnﬂly into a wide kno
¢ the ack of the head, or the hair ia part

. ell over at the side and one aide of |t
nemies, the Iunr\ of g brought down over the forehead In 8 soft wide scaliop

tor| br

s becoming to mamy faces, as it softenn e
hair In front of the hat that maoy fa

1 . .
ind & well-shaped brow to wear Be" conptrusisfig s

akes o
(he_haie brushed “etraight back from t
the | minority the effect \s very lovely.
coming when the hair ia wavy and a litt

curl or |wn 12 1ot In front of bach

buun»runh»lrt.m- enemy. This

felt brooms .,,.u rueh
y th

For the high colffure the French r had st

the very newest variation of this type the ends of the hair, Tnatead of betng
tucked 1n, are waved and slipped nnd
turned back when the hair is parted
It 18 only when colffures obviously
in the daytime that they are unaultable.
ment of the hair that shows a braid around the crown of the head eneirc
« small cluster of curls at the exact (o} e
some frock, but entirely out of place with a plain blouse and a simp
Yet 1 have often seen it 5o worn
Another unauitable atyle of hardressing In fhe use of ornamen
Nothing but the very simplcs:
these only at card partiss or slaborate dnytime fe

Jesigned tor evening diess are worn

whispered the youns |y, ..Sm in

e biack population of South A
e was m.mr--ml by the untl- uor.

ania |0t of the Unlon's } artic. | CVCT the forehead nearly down to (e ayelids

recognizing the voice of the Bcott!pation In the present world wir ¢

Botha and other South African

orn, 1t ls wald, confldently expect to

area, power and | 19w at the mide, n
clusters f Upa oF aigrettes of velvel 1loboa o bulle

made of & twist of tinser-anot
| cluster of rosebuds. Wider b

toned forwardd

lion had been sscured. ‘and ‘running
iy |

 nteps
t B youni man
"Tuking both hands in hers as he
stepped forward from tha lion, she of
o thank him, but her volce
and the words would not
Mo pressed her hands tightly
and Iad her onto the verunda,
Mrs, Bcott awhited ihem
t st naid, and handed her

Hoked

nervous fin; hi an who thanked

il
might eaatly have boen

withdrew the contents
Svilops ihe gave n little exclamation
» her ovos fell upon the

arough
opped o her

fdon and Virginia

all
t find the mar-

having mwu 8 turn nlm.n W tree with
is ed return of the
1 back to the
n

The lion,. ner-
prdon had foft him,

Vous now

o shouted the Krowled continuously.
Tt baast s & dovil.: Bon't - 0 side, Virginia, Mra. Scott
move and we can got him before he

de
‘e, "upon which were spread
pe, e,
the strong light of a reading

each va

 are stogk cartificates of
“Thera
here. But
in vain.

roat

prosent & forty
| Phiere several industrials alone
@ the lihat are worth to-d red times
the| what th sold_for when
ink | e y are in your
g | -
A

i y
ranytather o not ahe will be
y weulthy in possession

o4 cry resounded
from th

Rt "Tiane of the llon entering the &
e hlmlrd Imm'ﬂl

3 T
whit are those? sha ex- mo,
dropped 10 the "P‘AAIII :nnum‘, ,,_l,"",‘ Tunning . quickly

® of attraction.
Quickly pried “the dinciosh
number of papers Within: ‘Thess ne

whe raa through mrm quickly.
¥, frandtathers
missing. will, Virginia,

handing a legal appearing doﬂlmlll
0 the girl.
Bu

chough.” exclaimed the lat:
ancing through It
st ‘ns Judie Sparry aa
Verythink 1o me. with the exception
the income from cortaln property
Which 1s o be yours. mothe hrini
lht hnlnnrn of your life.
n that manlla envelopet™
- - lllﬂ"

atte Govton
Pesermblance to o tha
from Central Atrica to Central Vire

k It in ginl

Vlmm. picked up the onhlon n
question an;
Younded tato a little ont ot i

hy, mother!” she cried. “Here

d elusive marriage
tiicate to her mother
A hand long dead had puM L)
that envelope, and in the hu
Robert Go oparture from e
mission mistaken the manila en-
velope containigg it for another iden-
tically Iike it which held the valuabie

son-In-law's Lathier fOF safe-kgep-

In-lnn Jraa not entirely ruite
lens, hn-f\ i arke
smiiing Into Virgtala
“Indeed it was not,” eoried Mrs.
Soott, Hot Getomias \hs doubls maan-
Ing of his wore - t bean
tor you Hen would have dle\I In the
pit the natives dug for him. Wash-
ington would not have had to clam-
ber into the cupboard to escaps him,
and the secret of the false bottom
and the little box might have sone
undiscovered for generations. In
reality 1t la to you we owe the
l|n4l\x|[ n{ the stock certificat
will corll!lcul—
and, ca Interested
In the marrivgs certificate; but th
I am a sentimental old woman,” and
she laughed gayly. "
“I too am interested in & marriage
cortificate,” remarked Gordon, and
looked into Virginia's eyes,
and again she looked awa
A minutes later the youn
ut onlo the lawn, &
k at Bon. The
hined a dlllﬁh ed welcome
g t sight of Gordon. The
ho permitted to approach him,
On it

ast a quick glance in thelr
. Neither was looking. She
aned forward toward tho man, and
abova the flerce and
o of leasts.
this

v
Joum head of Ben, K
An ‘Plulunxv

ory,

o hext time you
e and ook for o great,

1 lion with & scar upos

ety forear:

D

0|t ‘The Days When “FREPARLDNESS"
Our Country Are Stirriugly Deseribed in

| When Liberty Was Born

By Albert Payson Terhune

This will be next week's complete novel in The Eveaing World, It
1t s & romance of love and patriotism that every true American should read.
I




