INING

>
g of i

EEDGRR—PII

-

4,

4 [

ICADELP

HIA, TUESDAY. A

Ll Dy

v

1916.

S e I T T I o T

I T O T L O I T R I I

UNDER THE MOONS OF MARS
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SYNOPHEIS,
Captatn fohin Carter, ©. 8, A, At the
ginse of tha Clvil War goss Wenl

I'MT'

Attarkad hy hastils

Arnche ha takes refugs In A

mountaln eave, from which emanates w

monsuRn gae,  Overcome by this, hes aps

rently urdergoss a physioal metamor-

nHie,  morna inherent part of hWim bein

relennnd mo that he can view, e & Bedond

roon. hin sremingly Hfelesn hody Iyin

on the enve floor, In thin wiate. throug

B #aries of phenemenn, he Ands himessle
tranepacted th the planet Mars,

Once uporn Mars, Carter sinrts upon A

werien of adventurds amonk & peapls ml-

mantie. alz-limbed and hideous, Who, sur

- L L] Ipd by armiep and hugs heanta nf byr-

den Ilkn thowe of the prehistoric edrth’s,

| nd In him a tapcininting eaptive. e

g with a friend

Thnhnl‘

# guardad hy & Martlan woman, Bola,
and n Martinn "wnt--)h'l-v*,” W linaly,
thouh terribie-looking ten.legged animal,
In n battle with enemy alrehips & wautiful
womnan, Dejah Tharis, formad liks Thoss
on earth, Is tnken prisoner.  Carter RiliA
A ehieftaln who stellhes Dejah Thoris dur-
| for her teial mnd reoelvis the dejd whar-

Fine's rank. lushenis  amnd  personal pos-
wenmlome, o ountnm  Pollowesd  on Mars,
| Harkoja plots sgainst  Carter and _overe-
howrs  hiry planning  esdape  with
Thotin.  For this he In stimimond
Thoris, Thoevenfter she In Rept o
Carter and forced to anning In

oy R

descr
CHAPTER X11T—Contlnued
HILE T was much Intarested in Dejul
Thoria' explanation of thisz wonderful
!‘:‘Uurml to Martian warfare, T wan moras
eoncarned by the Immedinte problem of
their treatment of her.

THAat they were kooping her away from
me was not aomntter for purprise, but that
they should subject her to dangeroun and
ardoua labor filled me with rage,

"Hava thay ever subjected you to cruels
ty and lgnominy, Dajah Thoris?' 1 nsled,
feellng the hot Blood of my fAghting an-
costors lenp In my veinn as [ awalted her

murine a
awerful pxplonlve powdar, which aha
NA to CArtoer

reply.
“Only in little ways, John Carter,” she
answered,  “Nothing that can harm me

outslde my pride. They know that | am
the daughter of 10,000 jeddaks, thiat I am
eapable of tracing my ancestry stralght
back without n break to the builder of
the firet great waterway, nnd they, who
do not even know thelr own molhers, are
Jealous of me.

“AL heart they hate thelr horrid faces,
nnd o wrenk their poor splte on me who
etand for everything they have not, and
for all thoy most crave and never can at-
tain, Lot un'plty them, my chieftain, for,
even though we die at thelr hwnds, we
ean afford them pity, since we are greater
than they, and they know ir"

Had I known the significance of these
words, “my chleftaln,” ae applisd by a
red Martian woman to o man, 1 should
havo had the surprise of my life; but I
did not know at that time, nor for many
months thereafter,

I still hod much to learn upon Barsconm,

"I presume It in the hetter part of wis-
dom that we bow to our fate with as good
grace as possible, Defah Thorle; but 1
hope, nevertheless, that | may be pregent
the next time thut any Martiun, greon, red,
pink or violet, hay the termerity to even so
much ng frown on you, my princess.”

Dejah Thorisn enught her breath nt my
Inst words, and gazed upon me with dilnt-
ed eyes and guickening breath. and then,
with nn odd little laugh, which brought
dimples to the corners of her mouth, she
#hook her head and cried:

“What a child! A great warrior-—and
yot u stumbling lttle child &*

“What have 1 done now?" 1 asked,

“Some day you shall know, John Car-
tar, If we lve] but' I may not tell youw
And 1, the daughter of Maors Kajak, son of
Tardos Mors, bhave listened without
nnger,"

Then ghe broke out again into one of her
gay laughing moods, joking with me on
my prowess as n Thark warrior, as con-

.

trasted with my soft heart and naturkl
kindlinens,

“T presumea that ghould you acoldentally
wotnd an snemy you would take him
home and nurse him buack to health,” aha

Innghed,
"That [8 precissly whal we d6 on
Earth,” 1 anwwersd, “At leaxt among

oivilized men.”

That made her lnugh again, She could
ot understand It for, with all her tender-
fesn and womanly swestnesh, ghe wan atill
A Martian, and to a Martian the only good
enemy I8 n dend enemy; for every dead
Martinn means so much more to divide
hetween those who live,

1 was vory cutlous to know what T hind

suld or done (o eause her so much perturs
hation a moment before, and so 1 contin-
tied to importune her to anlighten me.
0, ahe exclnimed. "It {8 enough that
you hu've sild It and that T have listened.
And when wou lenrn, John Carter, and If
I be deni, ns likely enough T shall be ore
the further moon has ciroied Barwoom an-
other 12 times, remember that 1 listened
and that 1 samiled.”

It was all Greek to me; but ths more 1
begked her th explaln, the more positive
bocame hor deninis of my request, and so,
In very hopelossneas, | desisted,

Day lnd now glven way, and. nas we
wandered nlong the great avenue, lighted
by the two moona of Barsoom, and with
Earth looking down upon us out of her
luminous green eve [t seamed thal we
were nlone In the universe, and 1, nt
lenst, wan content that It shouldd be so.

The chill of the Martian night was upon
un, and removing my sllks 1 threw them
acrose the shoulilers of Dejah Thoris,

AN my arm tested for an Instant upon
her T felt o thrill pags through every fibro
of my belng, such ne contact with no other
had ever produced.

It seemed to me that she had leaned
slightly toward me, but of that I was not
gure.  Only 1 know that as my arm rested
there across her shoulders longer than
the net of adjusting the suilk required,
she did not draw awny, nor did she speik.

And so, In sllence, wo walked the wur-
tnee of a dying world, but in the breast
of one of ‘us at least had hesn born that
which is ever oldest, yel sver new.

1 loved Dejah Thoris

The touch of her avm upon my shoulder
hiad spoken to me In words 1 could not
mintake.

I know that T had loved her since the
moment that my eyes hid met hers thit
first time in the plazi of the dead city of
Korud.

CHAPTER XIV

The Muarch Begins
Y FIRST impulse was to tell her of
my love, and then T thought of the
holplossness of her position, whereln I
alone ecould lighten the burdens of her
captivity and protect her in my poor Wiy
against the thousands of hereditary ene-
mies she must face upon our arrival at
Thark. 1 could not chance causing her
additionnl paln or sorrow by declaring a
love which, in all probability, she did not
raturn,

Should 1, her position
more  unbearable  than
thought that she might feel that T was
tuking advantage of her helplessness to
influence her decision was the final argu-
ment which sealed my lHps,

“Why nre you uo quiot, Dejah Thoris?"
I nxked. “Possibly yvou would rather re.
turn to Sola and your quarters?

“No,' she murmured, 1 am happy here
1 do not know why it is that 1 ahould al-
wiiys be happy and contented when you,
John Carter, a stranger, aré with me; yet
at such times it seems that I am safe, and

M

would be even
now, @and the

that, with you, T shall poon return to my
father'a court, and fesl his strong arma
about me, and my molher's tears and
kisnes on my chnel.”

“Do perople kiss, then. upon Barsoem '
I nuked, when ahe hnd explained the word
ahe twnd, |h answer to my Inguiry as to Ita
meaning

"Parents, brothers mnd sister, yos—
and,” ahe added (n & low, thoughtful tone,
“tovers,"”

“And you, Dejah Thoerla, have parents
And brothers and sisters?"

Yeu”

“And n lover?

She was silent,
question.

“The man of Barsoom,” she finally van-
tured, "doen not ask personal questions of
women, sxcept his mother, nnd the woman
he ha# fought for and won.”

“But | have fought—"

I wtarted, and then I wished my tongus
had been out from my mouth, faor she
turned aven am I caught myseif and

nor did I repeat the

In safety; but directing Wooln to accoms-
pany her, I turned disconsolately and en-
teredd my own hotlks I sat for hotrs,
croms-legged and crosa-temparesd, Uupon my
ailkn. meditating upon the queer froaks
chance plays upon us poor devils of mor-
tals,

S0 this wan love !

I had escaped It for all the years T had
roamed the five continenta and thelr en-
clreling mens, In spite of benutiful women
and urging opportunity ; in spite of n half-
denire for love, and o constant wearch for
my ldeal, 1t had remained for me to fall
furlously and hopeleasly in love with a
creature from another world, of & species
similar, possibly, yet not identienl with
mine. F

A womnn who was hatehed from an egg,
and , whose span of life might cover a
thousand years: whose people had strange
curtomn and ldens; whose hopes, whose
pleasure, whose standards of virtue and
of right and wrong might vary ns great-
Iy from gnine as did those of the green
Martians,

Yes, T was n fool, but T wans In love,
and though | was suffering the gresmtest
misery 1 had ever known, 1 would not
hive had It otherwise for all the riches of
Barsoom. BSuch & love, and such nre
lovers wherover love is known,

To me Dejuh Thorig was all that was
perfect, ull that was virtuous nnd beauti-
ful and noble and good.

I helieved that from the bottom of my
heart, from the depth of my soul, on that |
night In Korad as [ sat cross-legged upon
my silks, while the nearer moon of Bar-
#oont raced through the western sky
towanrd the horizon and lighted up the
gold and marble and Jeweled mosiles of
my world-old chamber, and [ belleve |t
toddny ws 1 sit nt my desk in the little
study overlooking the Hudaon.,

Twenty years have Intervened,  For ten
of them 1 llved and fought for Dejah
Thorls nnd her people, and for terd I have
lived upon her memory.

consed, and drawing my silka from her | In future

shoulder she held them out to me, and "Thin muoh, Tarn Tarkas, you may do

without a word, and with head held high. | for me, in return for the friendship Uiat

she moved with the carringe of the quean | b must confess. 1 feel for you."

she wis townrd the pliea and the diml’-l "Friendship®™' he replied. “Thera Ia

way of her quarters. i N miueh thing, John Carter ; but have your
I did not attampt to follow her. other | Wil 1 shiall direct that Sarkojn cease (o

than to see that she reached the building | annoy the girl, and 1 myseit will taks the

PRIL

or &t Isant the gravity of I, and so have
effected, at worst, n half conelilation.

My duty dictated that I musi ses that
Ehe was comfortable, and ao T glancsd inte
her chntlot and reasranged her silks and
furs. In dolng so | noted with hotror
that she wan heavily chalned by one ankis
to tha aide of the wvahicle.

“What does this mean? T oried, turn-
Ing to Soln

"Harkofa thought 1t beat.,” nhe answersd,
hor face betoking her disapproval of (he
prooediura.

Examiting the mannclsn, 1T saw that
they fastaned with a masslve spring-look.
: “"Where In the key, S6l4? Lot me have
L P

“Sarkoja wears [, fohn Carter” sha
nnewered

I turnhed swithout forthee word and
nought out Taen Tarkus, to whom 1 ve.
hemently objoctod nt the unnecesRaAry hi-
milintione and crueitien, as they seemad
1o my lover's eyes, that wers beaing heaped
upon Dejal Thoria

“John Carter,” he anekwearsd, “If aver
roul and Vejah Thorin escape the Tharks
it Wil we wpon this journey. We know
that you will not go without her You
huve ahown yourselt m mighty fighter, and
wea do not wish to manacle you, #o wa
hold you both in the enwiest way, I have
spoken '

I waw the etrength of his reasoning at
i Nash, and knew that It ware futile tn
appeal from his décision, but T anked that
the key be taken from Harkoja. mnd that
she be directed to leave the prisoner alone

custody of the key"

“Uniess you wish me to sssume the re-
mpanmibility,” 1 sajd, smiling

He looked at me tong and earnently
before he spole

“Glive me your word thist nelther you
nor Dejah Thorie will attempt to ssonpe
until after we have safely reached the
colirt of Tal Hajus, and you may have
the key and theow the ehnins Into the
Rivar Ies."

"It were better that you neld the key,
Tars Tarkan” I pepliod.

A few momente leter | saw hier dosp In
conversntion with n warrlor numed Zud-—
A hig, hulking, powerful Brute, but one
who had never made a kill among his
own chieftnins, and so woas stil an “o
mad,"” ar man with one name, He could
win n wecond name only with the metal |
of some chieftain It was this custom
which entitled me to the names of elther

of the chieftalnn | had killed. In fact,
some of the warrlore addresped me ow
Dotar Hojat, n combination of the suir-

names of the two warrlor chieftalns whose
metal 1 had taken, or, In other worids,
whom I had slain In falr Aght,

An Barkojn tnlked with Zad he cast oe-
casional klances Ih my  directlon, while
she seermed 1o be urging him very strongly
to some actlon, | padd Httle attention
to It at the time, but the next day |
hnd good reason to recsll the clrcum-
stances, and at the same time gain o
#light insight into the depths of Sarkoin's
histred and the lengths to which she was

eapnble of golng o wreak her I:nrr!r||
VONREANCE 0N me,
Defah Thorls would have none of me

agnin on this evening, and though 1 spoke
her name, she nelther replied nor conceuled
by wo much nx the Autter of an eyelid that
she realized my existence.

In my oXtromity 1 did what most other |
lovers would have done—I sought word
from her through nn intimate In this
instunee (1 was Soln, whom I Intercepted
in another part of eamp.

“What = the matter
Thoris?" 1 blurted out at her.

with Dejnh

The morning of our departura for Thark
dawned elear and hot, as do all Martian
mornings except for the six weeks that the
snow melts at the poles,

I wought out Dejah Thoris in the throng
of departing chariots, but she turned her
shoulder to me, and I could ses the red
blood mount to her cheek,

With the foollsh Inconsistency of love 1
held my peace when 1 might have plend-
ed Ignorance of the nature of my offenne,
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LET US TAKE A WALK

Dear Children—I have a letter

nine blocks from her school and that she skates to school every morning and
adds, “I have to go in the street at one place, a5 a woman will not let me

skate on her sidewalk.”
1 wonder if this woman realized

life remembering the woman who would not let her skate on her sidewalk?

1 remember very kindly those w

very distinctly a man who was pointed out to me as one who “didn’t like
little boys,” I always looked at him as if he were a bear or something from

the zoo and later in life when I had a
forgot that he did not like little boys.

I simply want to put in a line about walking, for we are now so LAZY
we are fast becoming a nation of riders and when we go to war, which I
hope we never do, our boys and girls will not be able to march very far,

Many, many great men walked to
of them through the snow.
car and RIDE the rest of the way.

1

git down now and write me a letter
walks out in the country and I will

wish to get out into the beautiful country at this, the most beautiful time

of the whole year.

Now the children walk only as far as the street

Horses are out of style and we ride in automobiles, much to the disgust
of our dear legs which long for exercise.

Try to walk more and save the pennies, for the swing of the body does
your “tummy” a lot of good and keeps your whole body in trim,

Walk WITH some one and the journey will not be long.

-

from a little girl who says she lives

that our little friend will go through

ho were good to me and I remember

lot of business to do with him, I never

achool in the good old days and many

Suppose yoy
telling me where there nre beautiful
print the list for other members who

FARMER SMITH,
Children's Editor, EVENING LEDGER,

Qur Postoffice Box

Hlsie Laventhul, South 60th street,
smiles & “happy day” greeting at her little
Ralnbow friends und hopes they are all
ag full of cheerfuls
ness a8 whe in! We
know ona little Rain-
bow, small Paul
Crawford, of Houth
S0th street, who has
most all tha happl-
neas that can be
crowded Into a little
three-yearold heart.
Listen to the wee lot-
ter that his “big"
sister, Barah Craw-
ford, spelled out and
wrote for him: 'l am
#oing 10 be & Rain-
bow. 1 ke lallypops,
1 like to cut oul plies

turei> I have a lot of toys. 1 don't go to

school, but I want to. 1 have a little ens
wine. 1T love everybody, Good-by and
love from Paul" Sarub writes o very In-
teresting letter of her own Hhe gels up
warly in the morning and goes out skat.
ing beflore any one else s out. The sweet
. breath of “early morning" springtime has
told . iis  piessage Lo at jeast one llttle
Ratnbow!

Lote of old frignds are remembering
us Mhese duys Alvine Splnner, Glrard
avenue, writus to say that the Jelferson
Rainbows sre still holding regular meet-
lage The lust meeting wes held at
Frances Wiizgerald's house and the girls

the same wooderful time that they
¥o been haviug ot every “party.” Your

koows of some young womian who,

- 7
- A

o

HLSIE LAVENTHAL
8. dotn B,

;
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A
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FARMER BMITH,
Eveminog LEDOER!

I wish to become & membar of your
Ralnbow Club, Please send me a beau-
tiful Hainbow Button fres. 1 agree
to DO A LITTLE KINDNESS EACH
AND EVERY DAY —SPREAD A
LITTLE SUNSHINE ALL ALONO
THH WAY.

Bchool I attend .

ssssssssEsadEsReRns

er, Funnle Rittenberg, Myrile Otto, Anna
Caohn, Minnle Bergmunn, Florence Wink-
ler, Frank Glover, Willlam Scheufele, Al
bart Hosenberger, Allen Oeser, George
Townsend, Rudolph, George Waeller, John
Englehart, Charles Wrlters, Arthur
Thoms, Charles Glover, John Brown, Rob-
ert Weller, John Dey, Harry Newman, Al-
fred Winkler, Vietor KXohnow, John
Milue, Anton Bitto, Frank Welubscker,
Kermit Breder and William Lucas
Every one of these boys apd girls are ag-
tive Interested members. Hylda, Maurice
and Alan bullt & log cabin In the woods
They expect to send & pleture of It very
#0000, Wnd we wre sspeclally anxlous (o see
it Oh, yes, we would like to hear of an
Eygg Hiurbor Ralubow baseball Lesm,
Althea and Thelms Bugburst, of Tel
ford, and Eisle Coffman, of Soudertown,
Pu, wrole & very unlece partnership letter,
which lold _sbout things in thelr part of
the world. Althsa wants to know when
to send In & story. Just as woon am your
little  hands can write W Rebeous
Bpector, Ridge avenue, sfal in a very
preity about Raindropa,"

FARMER SMITH'S GOAT BOOK

Billy Bumpus and the Cow

Our good kind friend, Billy Bumpus,
had Just drank all the milk from the
pall which was standing in the barnyard
when Mrs. Cow eame along.

“Hello, cousin!" excluimed Mra. Cow.
“How are yvour horns this evening?

“Very good. Very good, Hut, say; how
do 1 come to be your cousin? That Is
ona thing 1 should like to know."

“You don't have to know It—you take
it for granted,” sald Bomsie, sticking out
her tongue and rolling It around.

“1 don't know what ‘take it for granted’
means,"” replied Billy Bumpus,

*¥You took the milk for granted, and I
took It for granted you like it, und did
not say a word. You have horns, and
your good wife gives milk, and that makes
us cousing, Horns—milk—see?"

"No, I don't see. You haven't any
beautiful whiskers like mine, and you
haven't a tall lke mine.' With this Billy
turned around as far as he could, and
looked at his stubby tail with a great deal
of pride,

Mrs. Cow thought for a moment. and
then sald: ‘““There ls anothér thing which
makes um cousins, You are a butter
und 1 give milk and milk makes cream,
und milk also makes buttermilk."

“That will do! That will de!
can be my aunt if you want*to, BUT

“1 den't want to BUTT. You are the
butter of the family. Cows are very kind
und gentle—they hook and do pot bhutt
You are & bad butter,” sald Mra. Cow, a
broad smile coming over her motherly
face.

“My head 1s not quite 5o hig as yours,
and I ean't think so fast," sald Billy,
tl‘ "

You

b

But Mrs. Cow had gone and Billy hur-
ried home, his head buzzing.

A Lesson
By ROBERT HOLM, Lancaster Ave.

One duy the teicher told John to take
all his books hoine, but Jollh, not weanting
to study, disobeyed and only took part
of his books home. Early Sunday morn-
ing the schoolhouse caught fire and John's
books were hurned up, and he had to buy
new books, John will pever leave hils
books In school sgain. This |8 & true
slory.

Baseball Challenges
The Adelphin Juniers, of Narth %ist
wirest, want Saturday gnmes with teams of
19 te Li-year-eld boys. Addreas L. Wilson,
la enre of Farmer Smith,
The Adelphia A. €., of North 2lat sireei,
want Salurday games with 12 te 1-year-

old boys. Addresa M. Goldilscher, are
of Farmer Smith,
The Philadelphla All Sinrs, of West

Parrioh atreet, would ke to meect teams of
4 to I8-yoar-ald beys sway. They will
pay hail expenses. Address Lesn Brewan,
in cars of Farmer Baith,

Send all bascball letiers Lo Halobow
Club, Evexing LBoaks, and they will be
promptly transmitied

Things to Know and Do
.Howlw.dunltukouhmnl:wa'

are bhirds covered with feathers?

¢loths from one of my thosts to the other
—for | divided the day's work between
them—when Zad approached
without a word struck my animal o tar- |
rific blow with

tian etiguetts to know what
e

“Why will

sho not spepnk to me?

Sola seemed puzzled herself, ar though
uch strange actions on the part of two
humans were quite bevond her, as Indesd
they were, poor child.

"Hhe saya you have angered her, and
that la wil she will say, except that she
tn the daughter of a Jed and the grand-

| nfter time, till s

cholos wan to draw
Wim In falr fight with
WeApons or a lesser one

This Iatter alternative

my

lIong-mword

Bacaumn 1 knew he prided himself
hin wbility with 1t and 1 wikhed

Wi pon
The fight that followed war a jong

for an hour.

The entlrs rommunity  surrounded
leaving a clear spnee about ene hune
feet In dlamater for our buttle

Zad first attempted to rush me 4

ton quiek
wiflanstappod

for
hin

“nch
he

him: and
ritahes

tim.
woijld

from my sword upon his arm or baek

He wan mon streaming blood
half dogen minot wounds, but o
fnet obtaln an opening 1o deilver an
f-.--‘!lw- thrust. Then he changed his
tiow,  mnd, Aghting warlly and  with
treme dexterity, he trled to do by

strength

We dlrelod for some time without di
mueh damige on elther side. the |
Mralght, necilledike swaords Ma=hing In
wunlight, and ringing out upon

PArTY.

more thian 1, svidently
and end the biatile n n Anel Dlnge
Klory for himself] Just ns he rushed i
blinding Nash of light struaek full In
eyan, w0 that 1 could not see hin appros

nn o effort to esoapn the mighty blade t
it seamed T conld ilrendy feal I my vit

1 was only particily suecvesnful, n
sharp paln Jdn my left shoulder atlos

to ngaln locate tny wdversary, n #lght

three figures, for the purposs,

of

henda

the
There were Dajah Thoris, Soln, nnd Sar-

the Intervening Tha
Kot and e my flesting glanee swept
them a little tableiu wis presented wi
will stiind graven In my memory to
day of my death,

Ar T Inoked, Dojah Thorls turned u

light as It spun to the ground
Then T Knew what had hlinded
that eruchnl moment of the flght, and b

outl heraell delivering the finnd thrust,
ather thing [ siw, too, which almost
my life for me then and there, for jt t
my mind for the fraction of an inst
entirely from my antagonlst

from Her hand, Sarlola, her face |
with hatred and baMed rage, whipped

her dagger and aimed o

| Diejah Thoris, and then Sola, our dear

faithtul Solu, sprang beétween them;
Inst 1 saw wan the grent Kilfe desce
ing upon her shieclding breast.
My enemy had recovered from
thrust, and woad malking It extremely In
enting for me, I reluctantly gave
attention to the work In hand, but my m
was not upon the bntthe.

Weo rushed each other furiously 1
ddenly, feeling the sh
wt my breast I

point of his sword
threw mysell upon him with outstrete
sword and with all the wolght of my b

datermined thiat 1 should not die alon

daughter of o Jjeddak, and she hus been
humilinted by o creature who could not

polish  the testh of her grandmother's
mornk.”™
I pondered over this report for soma

time, finally asking:

"What might a soral bhe, Sola?’

“A Jlittle animal about ap big ~e my
hand, which the red Martian woman keep
to play with,* explained Solua.

Not At to polish the teeth of her grand-
mother's eat! 1 must rank pretty low In
the consideration of Defah Thorls, 1
thought, but Lecould not help lnughing ot
the strange ll'uro of spesech, so homely,
und, In this respect, so earthly, It made

f

me homesick, for it sounded very much
like “not fit to polish her shoes'

We broke camp the next day at an
early hour, and marched with only a

single halt until just before dark,

Two Incldents broke the tedtotusness of
the march. Abhout noon we espled 1o our
right what was evidently an incubator,
and Lorquas Ptomel dirscted Tars Tarkas
to investignte it. The Intter took 8 dozen
warriord, among whom was I, and we
raced across the velvely carpeting of mosa
to the little inclosure,

It was [ndeed an incubator, but the
egEe were very small In comparison with
those 1 had seen hatching in ours at the
time of my arrival on Mars.

Tars Toarkas dismounted and examined
the inclosure minutely, finally announcing
that it belonged to the gréeen men of War-
hoon, and that the cement was fearcely |
dry whera It had been walled up |

“They cannot be o dauy's march ahead |
of us!" he excluimed, the light of battle
lsaping to his flerce face |

The work at the lncubator was short
Indeed, |

The warriors tore open the entrance |
and, a couple of them crawling In, soon
demolished all the eggs with thelr short-

I could prevent IL
1 felt the steel tenr into my chest,
went tlack before me, my head whi
in dizziness, and my knees gave
mie.
(CONTISUED TOMORIROW.)

from

thrust | could nelther parry nop sscape,

18,

maka, for, In fact, T wnn se w10 with
Anger that | could soaroely refrain from
drawing my pistol and shooting him down
for the brute he wasi but he stood walt-
Ing with drawn long-aword, and my only
own and meest
hin choles

ie alwayn per-
minsible ; therefore I could have used my
whort-nwaord, my dAagwer, my hatehet, or
my fets, had 1 wished, and hesn ontifaly
within my tights; but | could not uss fire-
Arme or a spear while e held only hia

I chose the sama wanpon e had dreawn,
o

If 1

worsted him at mil, to do It with K= own

ona,

and dalayed the resumpiion of the marel

s,
Ared

own

s & bull might & wolf, Hut 1 was mueh

"

I
Ko

lunging past me, only to recelve a niok

n
wild
s
tie-
b
[

ence whnt he was unnble to do by brites

g
ong
tha

the ntil).
fiess an they crashed together with ench

Finally Zad, renllaing that he wis tHrlng
devided to close in

of |

" A
my
ot

mnd eould only Ty BlUnAlY to one side In

hmt
nle
.0
Ll

But I the sweep of my glance, as | gought

mat

my uetonished gize which pald me well
for the wound the tempornry bilndness
had eauned me

There,  upon  Trejuh  Thorla'  chariot,

evi-

c0f withessing the sncounter above

rlo
wer
ch

the

pon

Sarkofn with the fury of a ¥oung tigress
and struck somethlng from her upradsed
hand; something which bashed In the sun.

me at

10w

Harkofn had found a way to kil me with-

At
lont
ook
unt

As Dejah Thorls struck the tiny mirror

Ivid
out

terrific blow ut

and
the
snd-

hix
ter

my
1ind

e
arp
1 A
1
hedd
wly.
uif

all
rled

heneath

Soe the Many

Stylish Creations

Easter Millinery

We nrea offering at

$4.00 and $5.00

Thesa mosdels are the very late
Furisiun 1dess excoptio

siviinh  andy w
third mo i

¥ L3
Easter you wlll
& Uealred wiyles

Lacusl

swords, Then, remounting, we dashed
back 4g join the cuvaleade.

During the ride I took occasion to ask
Tars Tarkaa if these Warhoons, whosa
eggs we had destroyed, were a smuller
people than his Tharks,

“I notlced that thelr egygs were so much
smuller than thoss [ saw hatching in your
Incubator,"” | added. |

He explained that the ecggs had fust
been pluced there; but, |lke all , Teen
Martian egge. they would grow during the
five-year period of incubation until they
reached the sige of those | had seen hateh-

twp INih Ng,
M7 Flanders Blisg,

ing on the day of my arrival on Bar-
BOOML.
I was engaged in chunging my riding |

me, apd
his jong-sword

1 did pot need a manual of green Mar- |
reply ‘“l

corns |
nd  thereughi

' 3
¥

of
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PLEASURE AND PRO

- ‘.
By JOHN BARTRAM "

T 4

fur

ey

sudden slternations of hent and enld,

ke . It gle the wolden  bBell, '
packets state that pens shonld be planted 'NM"' FIOW, OF radbaciis, 1.
fraom mid-April on, but thiy is not alwsys | blant; t flowers are fl!lu [t }h \
A falr rule to follow, partieulaely In such | & pereuninl, but not i shrub form HE

Inta” springs us we have been having of
recent yeire

No vegetnble tastes nny better than the
green pea direct from the plot
without Intermediary staling and middle-
men's profits
gurden should be giving the first

Put

to the Evening Ledger for selution,
n:dl!lnn to practienl artieles, timely to
the
either out of Ke own experlences as o
smnll-nemle gardener or throngh eon-
nltation with anthorities, questions of
renders.
ning Ledger, Phlladeiphin,

Over in Jarsey many gardeners have | YoIrn of molsture, Inktesd of
thelr pess in, but they run o risk, 1t (s [ ot Just subsurface to galn  the
best to “play safe,” sven (f & bit Inte. The | ficinl moisture and then bte baked
meledn of cold mnaps and the unusualiy | 9ry spell.  Partfoularly when the

Inte frosts, complicated with the rather
constant
lika tha péa wnd orente & situstion thiat
lenves many suburban gardenn with poth-

smooth peas and only a few straggiy vines

wrinkled kinda
Pean
conl wenther, but they nre not thrifty un-

Nelous In favor, can be put In to advin-
tage nt Intervals of five or nix days from
Moy 1 till June 10;
short
plantings than to put

Bust
Ings of the smoaoth varleties may be made
for n late crop,

The
planting of peax (s that
with raws too close together
ficial
pointment
covering of
I8 sufficient.
Deeper planting will be requlaite to ment
the advancing cllmate changes toward the
sBummer,
weather product
only gradually for the next few weaaks and
rummer does not come,
section, with n furnnce-like blagt of heat,
mainly
itwill be safe to go ahend with pesw

When the sofl 1s well “fined” make the
rows about three feet apart and running
from thirty to fifty feet (for o famlly of
four
about seven Inches in depth and five or six
inches nerosk,
of the

“stand*
with about two inches of finely pulverized
noll,

onee they

TIME FOR PLANTING PEAS

the peas will grow apnoe. It W B
nt intervaln to sprinkis on A
Nine modl LIl the trench 1a flled, aft '
the vinew can be hilled up & CrAS B
eultivation, -

THi® I8 & muel Better method
planting (h twos<inch deills, an o
viged, The eavth conmerven more |
dawn half & foot than up within
Ihh of the eofl, The roots maks d
ward growth, encouraged by the P

Bring your problems of pardening
In

weasan, the esditar will answer,

ok
ﬂ'lii
Address John Hariram, Byve-

wenther Ix in prospect the cool d
Ing will obvinte the qtilelt evapari
superfleinl molsture nnd will
ance’any trouble from the heat

GARDEN QUERIES ANBWER

iolden Glow and Golden Bell |
Friend John Partram—Is the mw \

spring  rins, ot soft  seada

to show for the first planting of

L
=1

the gecond, which are ununlly of the

arm & crop that stand tolernhly

the sevare cold and they do not Hke mm,’.’:;;“'}.::.".';‘ mft',lr':" :hrm"m_'“
Xa

The

foteythin, the plant
nfler fromt comes,

Vine for Porch Box
Priend h Partram—What

ttlllrllﬂ.\l'll!' go In & poarch box *E.ti it
pruniums? you JI” woch ®

Mnation? 1f not, whit wou nn:

dring down to the

to tha pot vl

In orditarsy yeurn the home
fmesa’

or mo in this latitude by the fl‘rnl of Juna, _”;:.'_'- :-140‘:;:?‘”\\1‘1\‘:“'I'h“'l:w';:’rihll e
Put in severanl plintingn.  For this lati- “;'P“T lm‘l:mlnﬂ to
- ) . > Tt Finch, or ¥
tide, wrinkled peas, much the most de ek BB e B

combination Is very
to hnve mevernl bozes,
Hinatton., s¢t In_the p
boxen, would add variety
BN to Apace (you write of
ronlly want white gEeranlams,

In bBetter to make
L‘]I}Bl‘ 8l|l‘|'f‘!‘l||l)l!:||
I Irger arend.

It

rows of such

. them with some weariot onen, :
When favorable apring weather makes | vinca ;md ;u\rlu;l ‘mmlﬂnn nn-|ulrl} ums to L
plantings take hold, the pear may be | over the edee o I, Ll
planted eonventionally In dreille. a= the add’ hellotrope  for fm"
ground molature (8 sufMelent to support
them, but for Inte plantings some scheme Bernl. Roses wnt .
| an that propowed fater in this article i o T il DarHrast and Haif
| necespary to conmerve every drop of Mols- | ten rose? Pledse name tne & few roses, |
| Wure Even though the daye are hot. If nln_'k. red, yellow, thit you have foun
directionn are followed a good dedp root ""rll“rr"‘l' 1 venuid any: T Bave too m"m
growth will he secured and a bounteous | for my reputation. mons of ross
crop gnthored. atmluh-m-" wold At r:?d‘ d;:‘n‘l:l.;
“In Lo, ‘WO ETRR
Alsa the same directlons should be fol- | \iGuni tante,  Parsonaily I don’t
lowed In the late summer, say nbout Au- | pink roses.  But also T don’t lke Jo
rad, teriora. the wecond part of

v

20, when two or three weekly plant- | © aneny 5o I'ta nroBABLY & mrur "
no authority In a number of th "
huil ambied me which variet I
oun, wplendid kinds of each 1 liked best It
way hyhrld perpetusl, Gross and Teplits,

1 hybrid tes, Lady Hi 3

il Rod—~Grune on Tep
"ink—Mrs, John La

] Mock

chief trouble with the ordinary
it Is too shallow,
Such super-
gowing means u reaping of diLap-
Some directions state that
dreills an Inch or two Inches

Try another way thin time.

b

Lndy 1UMlnaden (apricat), Peruias yel
ady nEdon tapricot), eraian ’
ty (copper), Kalmerin Aukusta (pale sulphurk

— .‘

ns peas are essentinlly n cool

If the weather changes

ng aften In this

if the nights remuin comfortible,

m
STREET

WALNUT

or five), in the form of w trench

Sprinkle In about one inch
finest soll. Then sow the poeas,

‘em in falrly thick to got n good
nnd thin out later. Next cover

have reached the sunlight fipruce I

. o mememermes A NEW FEATURE = .
Indibidual Style Garments,

—

Special Display at Easter s ‘
Fashion Show at Atlantic
City, “Million Dollar Pier,”

April 18th to 24th Inclusive,

Presenting the
Parisian

Ir-
erican

A
pretty Flowcr Vase

12 a Pleasing .

Easter

Included in the disp
of Lily Bowls, Birds and

=

BONWIT
.

CHESTNUT A

Millinery

Special for Thursdgy

$10.00 and $12.50
REDUCED TO

| 7.50

TELLER &.CO.
St i




