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CHAPTER IX-—~Continued

C WoMIE ! he whispered,  "Come lowly,
N Follow mo. Do an Akut doss”

i When he advanced slowly through the
& grees tntil Me ntood upon a bough over.
| ging one pide of the amphitheatre, Hora
p #tood In silence for m momont. Then

po uttered a low growl
- Tnstantly n scora of apes leaped to thelr
T Thalr savage 1ittle eyes sped qulekly
4 around the periphery bf the clearing.

The king ape wis the firet (o méa the two
fgures upon the branch. He gave volee
to an ominous growl. Then he took a fow
jumbering =tapa in the direction of the ins

I gruders.  His halr was bristling. His logn
were atiff, imparting n hnlting, jerky motion
Ao his galt. Bahind him preased a number
of Inrge bulla

He stoppod just a littie before he oame

" peneath the two—jurt far enough to he be-
L yond their spring.  Wary king! Here he
stood rocking himealf to and fro upon hia
ghort legi. baring his fangs in hideous grin-
s pings. rumbling out an everdncreasing vol-
S ume of growls, which were slowly but
- steadily growing to the praportions of roars,
| Akut knew that He was working him-
glf up to a propef pitch of rags to war.
. yant an attack upon them. The old ape did
% pot wish to fight, He had come with the
" poy to cast his lot with tha tribe
. U am Akut” he sald,  “This Is Korak.
A . Korak Is the son of Tarzan. who was King
1 of the apea, I, tno, wau king of the apesa
who dwelled in the midst of .the great
waters. We have come to hunt with you, to
fight with you. We are great hunters. Wa
are mighty fightera. Let ud come In pence.”

The king ceased his rocking, He eyed
the palr from beneath his beatling brown.
His bloodshot eyes were savage and crafty.
His Kingahiyr was very new, and he was
Jealous of it He feared tha encroachments
of two strange apes,  The sleek, brown,
Balrless body of the lad spolled “mon,’ and
man he fenred and hated.

“Go nway!" he growled.
1 will kill you!"

The eager lnd, standing behind the great
" Akut, had been pulsing with anticipation

" and happiness, He wanted to leap down
among these halry monsters and show
them that he was thelr friend, that he was

" gne of them. Fle had expectad that they

+ would receive him with open nrmms; and now
the words of the King ape filied him with
indignation and sarrow,

The blacks hud set upon him and driven
Rim away, Then he had turned to the

. - white men—to those of his own kind—aonly
&« to hear the ping of bullets where he had
qexpected worda of cordial welcome, The
great apes had remained his finnl hope. To
them he had looked for the companionship
“man had denled him,
Suddenly rage overwhelmad him.

. The king ape was almost directiy be-

‘peath him. The others were formed In o
U half circle severnl yards behind the king

They were wantching events Interestedly.

Before Akut could guess his Inteption. or

prevent, the boy leaped to the ground di-

rectly In the path of the king, who had

now succeeded In stimulating himself to a
" frensy of fury. |
¥ “Lam Korak!" shouted the hoy. “I am

o e Killer, T cume to live among you nE i
4 :‘PM You wagt to drive me away, Very
1)

m

ands clutched for their hold
;:rE:ﬂ' animal sprang upon the Iad. The
' e Jaws wore wide distended to hiry
ie vellow fangs deeply in the brown hide,
Korak, too, leaped forward to meet the at-

thek, but leaped, o
M, erouchl
outstretehed nrms. ng, beneath the

At the Instant of contact the
on one foot, and with all tha m-lln:hlvltvfﬂflrl:
bady nnd the strength of his trained muscles
t1tn\'n~ A clenched fist (nto the hull's stomach.
With a gisping shirlek the king ape eol-
Inpsed, elutching futllely for the agils,

naked oreaturs nimbly .
i ibly nide-stepping from

Howls of rage and dismay broke from
the Hull apes bahind the fallen King as, with
murder In thelr aavage little henrtn, they
rushed forward upon Korak and Akut: but
the old ape wan 100 wise to court any such
unequal encountey,

To hive counseled the boy to retreat now
would have been futlle, and Akut knew It
To delay aven n wecond in argumsant would
have sealed the denth-warrants of them
both.  There was but a single hope. and
Akut welzed (L. Grasping the Ind around
the walst, he lifted him bodlly from the
ground and. turning, ran swiftly townrd
another tres, which swung low brancha-
above the arena.  Closs upon thelr he
swarmed the hideous mob; but Akut, o
though he was and burdened by the weight
of the struggling Korak, was still ‘fleater
than his pursuers.

With a bound he grasped a low limb, and
with the agility of a little monkey swung
h'lnwt-lf and the hoy to temporary safety,
Nor did he hesitate even here, but raced
on through the jungle night, bearing hins
burden to safety,

For n time the bulla pursued: but prea-
ently, as the awifter outdistanced the slower
and found themselves saparated from thelr
fellows, they abandoned the chase, standing
roaring and sereaming, untll the jungle re-
verberated to their hideous nolses. Then
they turned and retraced their way to the
amphitheatre,

When Alkut felt assured that they were
no longer puraued, he stopped and released
Korak. The boy was furlous,

“Why did you drag me away?" he eried
“I would have tanught them! T would have
tnught them all! Now they will think that
I am afrald of them."

“What they think cannot harm you"
wald Akut. “You are alive, If | had not
brought you away you would be depd now,
and so would I, De vou not know that
even Numn slinks from the path of the
great apes when there are many of them
and they are mad?"'

i

“Go awny, or

CHAPTER X
A Rescue
T was an unhappy Korak who wandered
nimleasly through the jungle the day fol-
lowing his Inhospitable reception by the
great apes, His heart was heavy from dis-
appointment. Unsatlafled vengeance smol-
doroed in his breast. He looked with hatred
upon the denisens of his jungle world, bar-
Ing his Nighting fangs and growling at thoss
thnt came within radius of his senses. The
mark of hig father's early life wan strong
upon him, and enhanced by months of as-

gocintion with bensts, from =whom tha Iml-
tutlve faculty of youth had absorbed
eountlexn fumber of the littls mannerisms
of the predatory erpatures of tha wild,

He bared his fangs now as naturally and
Upon s mlight provocation as Sheeta, tha
panther, bared his. Hae growled as’ fero.
clounly as Akut himself. When ha cams
suddenly upon another beast, his gulek
erouch bore a strange resemblance to the
Arching of n eat’'s bavle. Koralk, the Killer.
wan looking for trouble.

In Wie heart of hearts Ke hoped to meet
the king aps who had driven him from the
amphithentre. To this end he Inalsted upon
remalning in the vicinity | but the exigen.
clan of the parpetual search for food el
tham sevaral miles further awny during the
day.

They ware moving slowly down wind, and
warily, becatise the advantage was with
whatever beast might chance to be hunting
ahesid of thom, where thalr scent-spoor
was belng borne by the |Ight bresze.  Sud.
denly the twa Halted simulthnsously, Two
hends wore ecocked upon one side Litkn
ersnturen hewn from solld rock. they stood
Immovable, listening Not a muscle quiv-
ared.

For several weconds they remiined thus;
then Karak advanced eautiounly a few
yarde and leaped nimbly. Into a tree.  Alut
followed clows upon hin hedls, Neither had
made i ssund that would have besn ap-
preciable to human ehrs at n dogen pacens

Stopping often to listen, they crept for-
ward through the (rees. That both ware
greatly pusaied was nppnrent from the fques-
tioning looks they cast at one another from
tima to time

Finally the lnd caught a gllmpes of &
pallsads & hundred yarde ahead, and be-
yond It the topa of some gontskin tenta and
n number of thatched hutn

Hin lip upeurled In n savage snari
Blacks! How he hated them. He slgned
to Akut to remain where he was while he
ndvanced to cuconnaitre,

Wo betide the unfortunate vilinger whom
the Killar ciima upon now | Slinking through
the lower hranches of the trees, leaping
lghtly from one jungle glant to lts nelgh-
bor where the distance was not too great.
or swinging from one handhold to an
other, Korak came gllently toward the vil-
luge.

He heard n volee beyond the pallsade,
and toward that he made his way. A
great tree overhung the Inclosure ot the
vary point from which the voles came. Into
this Korak crept.

Hir spear was ready In his hand Hin
anra told him of the proximity of n human
belng. All that hls eyes requlred was A
single glunce to show him his target. Then,
Hghtningdike, the missile would iy to Ity
goal

With raised spear he crept among tha
branches of the tree, glaring downward In
gearch of the owner of the volee which rose
to Wim from below.

At Inst he saw o human back. The spear
hand flaw to the limit of the throwlihg po-
sitlon to gather force that would send the
Iron-shod migaile completely through the
Liody of the uneonsclous victim. And then
the Killer paused, He leaned forward a
lHttle to get o better view of the target

Was it to insure more perfect alm, or
lind there been that in the graceful lines
and childigh curves of the lttle body helow
him that hind held In check the spirit of
murder running riot in his veing?T

He lowersd his spear cautiously that it
might make no noilse by seraping against
foliage or branches. Quietly he crouched
in n eomfortable position along A great
limb, and there he Iny with wide eyes, look
ing down In wonder upon the creature he
had crept upon to Kill—Iooking down upan
a Nttle givl, a Httle nut-brown malden.

The snnrl had gone from his lip. Hix
only expression was one of interested at-
tention—he was trying to discover what the
girl was dolng,

Suddenly n broad grin overapread his
face, for a turn of the girl's body had re-
verled Geoka of the Ivory head and the rat-
skin torsc-—Geeka of the splinter limbs and
the disreputable appearance. The little girl
raiged the marred face to hers and, rocking
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A THOUGHT FOR TODAY

Dearest Children—I have had a talk with myself and have asked myself
to ask yourself (of course, that’s YOU) what you yourself think of this:

Some of our dear members have sent in poems and quotations asking us to
print them, It seems to me it would be a good idea to print each day A
THOUGHT, There are times when we are like an automobile. We STAND
STILL waiting for some one or something to TURN THE CRANK and
S8TART US. ’

I want to tell you frankly that there are times when I spend a cent or five
eents or even more to get something which will HELP me. Our minds need a
‘ehange and sometimes that change comes when we meet a friend or when we
see something in a newspaper which changes our thoughts, This is called di-
vert-ing our thoughts.

: Of course, I can easily look up a line or two for every day, but it would be

ever so much better if you could put a quotation or two on a postal card and
gend the card to me. Always put the name of the author on your card and if
you ean think of somcthing yourself, that will be still better. 1

We all need something to push us forward in the battle of life. We pick

.up & newspaper and read about the daring things which the soldiers are .dning

in Europe every day, and yet there are things being done daily by children
which are twice as brave as those dons by soldiers or any one else for that
matter.

Conquer a bad habit and you have done as much as any army that ever
fought.

What a great thing it would be if some one of our 50.{]0[) members were
discouraged and was helped by reading & quotation sent in by one of our
members,

Let us all be helpful. Tell me where you think the THOUGHT ought to go.
In our talks or where? I will show your letters to the kind printerman, who
puts my words together so that he may know what I am talking about and then
we will all be helping one another.

By the way, let me know how you like MY thought for today.

ht—eredit where credit is due ALWAYS.
your name on your thought—cre iTALwaTE.

Children’s Editor, EVENING Lwc:s‘u.
THOUGHT FOR TODAY—"Be wise today; ‘tis madness to defer "—Night
Thoughts.

I will put

This is Clean-up Week

Madame Philadelphla |8 housecleaning
this week, but her house 16 #o DIg ahe just
can't do it all by herself. She needs hun-
dreds and hundreds of people to help: eapeé-
clally does she need lttle people whose
backs don't ache with bending and whose
strong young limbs can stand the extra
nigpn

‘g’hn wants these younyg folks to work
systematically. Tomorrow, for instance. it
they haven't already done it, she would lke
them to plek up every single paper, brick
and csm that & palr of efes can possibly
see. She wants them oollected in boxes
and placed out in front of the house whers
her big weagons may hurriedly scoop them
up and carry them off so they may never
be seen agalo.

Just this one thing she wanis done to-
morrow. War further orders walch this
space in Tuesday's Evsxing LEDGER

Work bard! Off with the coats, bays. On
with the sprons, little girla Let's all pitch
in and help dear, busy Madame Philadelphia
L housecluan.

_'_"m from

Our Postoffice Box
Carmella Lazzaro is the very dear friend
of Madeline Cunen, & nume we ar sure
that is familiar to every Rainbow, Carmela.
- although ® member a
' shorter time than her
tittla chum, has grown
to be gquite as Inter-
euted an Madsline has
in nil the sffalrs of
the Rainbow. We
would like both Made:
line and Carmels to
commencs o answer
the ‘“Things Lo Know
and Do, yuestions and
pussles sgaln. While
we are on ths suhject
we will settle 8 quss-
that comes fre-
from Ralo-

Know snd Do
m three

THE LAND OF PURPLE DREAMS
By Farmer Smith

You understand that this Is not n new
dream I am telllng vou about, but in the
aame dream 1 was telling you ahout a few
nights ago, and Willle Wide-Awnake I8 the
ane who s dreaming, not you nor L

Well, the Good Dream Falry and Willle
Wide-Awnke had salled on past the Moon
and had sald “"Howd'y™ to Juplter, when
they cume to the most beautiful sight Willie
hnd ever seen. The air was purple instead
of blue and the grass was purple, too, and
the fMowears were all white, so that every-
thing Willle could see was elther white or
purple,

“Oh!" was all Willle could say, but ax
soon &E he =ald It the word turned into a
purple Dove, which eat on the limb of a
tres nenrby nnd sang in the sweetest of
volces:

“Oh! Willie, Willie. ¥you must know,

An through the Land of Dreams you go,

Words are thoughts, and thoughts
things—

Just speak o word and it has wings!”

Willle was s0 amazged that he could do
nothing hut sit st and look at the purple
Dove, At longth he ventured to speak oncs
mora, and all he sald was & tiny sentence—
but, sea what happened:

*How funny! exclaimed Willie

At this a Blue Jay flaw up and sat bes
gide the purple Dove and sang:

“rammy does, Willle do,
For | must sing a song that's new.
My song Is gay—my life 18 sunny;
So please don't say agaln—'"How funny!"
Willle was so surprised he couldn't speai,
but his Hetle mind was busy all the time.
and he was thinking: “How 1 should lovs
to live here all the time. 1 am sure 1
should never get tired of L™
You must remambsr Willie hadn't sald a2
word this time, However, a cute little Owl
flew up on the Umb of the trée and sat he-
side the Blue Jay, He put his head on cne
gide and sanyg:

ure

"Toe-wit, to-woa!

How do you do?

Pray, why not smile, Instead of seowl,

You MAY stay hero apd—Ube an Owl"

For the fimit time In Willie's Iife he
stopped thinking. He just ecouldn't think,
no matier how hard he tried

Suddenly he felt something tickling his
nose, and looking up he saw his mother
bending over him, He looked around for
the Purple Dove, the Blue Jay and the Owl,
but they were gone

“Waell, my preclous,
been?

"To the Land
swarad Wilila.

But he did not tell his Mother aboul the
Dove, the Blue Jay or the Owl, Thst was
HIB secret. Lel il De yours until you hear
what happensd a few nights afterwands!

where have you

af Purple Dreamsa”™ an:

FARMER SMITH.
Evexise LEDOEK:

1 wiah Lo hecome s member of your
Ratnbow Club. Please send me & beau-
tiful Rainbow Bution free. I agree Lo
DO A LITTLE KINDNESS BEACH AND
EVERY DAY — SPREAD A LITTLE/
SUNSHINE ALL ALONG THE WAY,
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] Arah m to the don.

A moftar light enterdd the ayes of the
Killer. For a long hour t planed very
quiokly to him, Korak lay with gase rivated
uiron the playing ohild  Notlonee had he
hnd A view of the giei's full facs. For the
most part, he saw only a mias of wavy.
Biack halr, one bBrown lttle shonider ex-
possd dpon the side where her single robe
WaN cAught baneath har arm. and & shapely
knes protroding from beneath hér gurment
ns ahe ksl croenlogged, upon the ground

A it of the head as she smphaaized porme
maternal ndmonition to the passive Geaka
revealsd occaslonally a rounded cheek ot o
plguant 1ittle chin. Now sha was shaking
a allm finger at Geekn reprovingly, and
ngaltt ahe crushed to her heart this only
object upon which sha might Invieh the un-
told weonlth of har childiah affecilons

Korak. forgettul of hir Boody misxon,
permitted the fingern of hin spear hand to
relae A Mttle thelr grasp upon the shaft
of this formidable weapon. It slipped. al-
minst falllng: bul the oodurrence recalled the
Killer to himmsalf. 1t reminded Him of hin
purpoke In alinking stealthily upon the
oswner of the volea that had attracted his
vetrelul attention

He glanced at the spenr, with ite well
worn grip, and cruel, barbed head. Then
he 1ot hig ayes wander agalh 1o the dainty
form below NWim, In Imagination he saw
the heavy wanpon shooting downward e
raw it plerce the tender flesh, driving Itw
way deep Into the ¥ielding body He saw
the ridiculous dsll drop from Ite owner's
nrme;, to lis speawled and pathetic heside
the quivering body of the ittle girl

The Killer shuddered, scowling at the Ins
animate Iroan and af the spear n«
thotugh they constituted a sentlent belng
endowed with a malignant mind.

Korak wondered whit the girl would do
were he to drop suddenly from the tres to
her alde  Most llkely sl would sorenm
nnd run away. Then would eoime the men
of the village with speara and guns nnd
et upon him. They would either kill him
of drive him away

A limp Fose In the boy'm throat Hn
eraved the companionahip of hisn own Kind
though he hardly realized how greatly Ha
would have llked to allp down healde the
little girl and talk with her. though he
knew from the words he had overhenrd
that she spoke o Innguage with which he
was unfamiliar

They could have talked hy slgns a liitle.
That would have been better than nothing
Besides, he would have been glad to see
her face. What he had glimpsed assured
him that she was pretty: but her strongsst
appenl to him lay in the affectionate nature
revenled by her gentle mothering of the
grotaeque doll

At Iast he hit upon a plan,. He would
attract hor attentlon and reassure her by
nnmiling greeting from a greater distance.
Bllently e wormed his way back Into the
tree. It was his Intention to hail her from
beyvond the palivade, giving her the feeling
of security which he imngined the stout
barrleade would afford.

He had scarcely felt hia position In the
tree when his attentlon was attracted by o
connideratle nolse upon the opposgite side of
the village. By moving a little he could
e the gate at the far end of the main
street.

A number of men,

woon

women and children
ware running toward it. It swung open, re.
vealing the head of a caravan upon the
apposite side. It trooped in motly organl-
zation—black slaves and darlchued Arabs
of the northern deserte; cursing c¢amel driv.
er urging on their viclous charges; over-
burdened donkeya, wiaving sadly pendulous
esars while they endurnsd with stole patience
the brutalities of thelr masters; gonts,
gheap, and hormes

Inta the villuge they all trooped behind
a tall, sour old mah, who rode, without
groetlngs to those who shrank from his
path, directly to a lirge, gontskin tent in
the centre of the village.

Here he spoke to a
hng

Korak, from hie vantage spot, could see
it all. He saw the old man nasking ques.
tiona of the blanck woman, and then he saw
the latter point In the direction of the tree
benenth which the lttle girl played

This wns doublless her father, thought
Korak. He had been away, and his first
thought upon returning was of his lttle
dsughter. How glnd she would be to see
fim. How she would run and throw her-
self into his arms, to ba c¢rushed to his
breast and covered with his Kissex!

Korak sighed. He thought of Lis eawn
father and mother far away in London.

He returned to his place in the Iree
above the girk. If he couldn’'t have han-
piness of this sort himself, he wanied to
enjoy the happiness of others. Possibly if
he made himself known to the old man he
might be permitted to come to the village
oceastonally as a friend. It would be worth
trying. He would walt until tha old Arab
had greeted his daugliter, then he wnuh:
make his presence Kknown with pigns of
peace,

The Arah was striding softly toward the
girl. In a moment he would be beajde hoer,
and then how sgurprised and delighted she
wailld be! Korak's oyes sparkied In an-
tlelpation—and now the pld minn stood be-
Kind the Mitle girl, His stern old face was
still unrelaxed

The child was yet unconsclous of his
Presence. She prattled on to the unre-
sponsive Geoka. Then the old man coughed
., With & start the child glanced guickly
aver hig shoulder. Worak could sea her
full face now. It wans very beautiful in its
sweet nnd Innocent childinhness—all soft
and lovely curves. He could ses her great,
dark eyes, He looked for the happy lowe
light that would follow recognition; but it
did not come, Instead terror—stark, par:
alyzing terror—was mirrored In her eyes,
ih the expression of her mouth, In the tense,
cowering attitude of her body!

A grim smile curved the thin, cruel lipa
of the Arab. The child esanyed to crawl
awny; but before she could get out of his
reach, the old man klcked her hrutally,
pending her sprawling upon the grass
Then he followed her up to selze and strike
her as was his custom.

Above them, In the tree, i heast erouche:d
whers a moment before had been a boy—a
benst with dilating nostyiis and bared fangn
—a heast that trembled with rage.

The shelk was stooplng to reach for the
girl when the Killer dropped to the ground
ot hin side. His spear was still In his left
hand, but he had forgotten It, Instend his
right st was clenched; pud as the sheik
ook # backward step, astonished by the
sudden materinlization of this strange ap-
parition apparently out of clear sky, the
heavy fist ‘landed full tupon his maouth,
backed by the welght of the young giant
and the terrific power of his morethan
human  muscles

Bleeding and senseless, the shelk sank to
earth Korak turted toward tha child
snhe had regaloed her feet and stood, wide-
eyed and frightened, lopking fArat up into
his face and then horrorstruck at the re-
cumbent figure of the sheik. In an Invol-
untary gesture of protection the Klller
threw an wrm about the girl's shoulders and
stood walling for the Arub to regain con-
pciousmesa  For . moment they remuined
thus, then the girl spoke.

“When he regnins his senses he will kill
me."” she sald in Armble.

Korak could not understand her He
shook his head, speaking to her, first In
English and then In the language of the
apes; but neither of these were Inteiligible
to haer.

She leaned forward and touched the hilt
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of the long knife that the Arab wore. Then
she ralsed her clniped hand above her head
and drove an Imaginary blade Into her
breonst jbove her henrt

Kornk undorstood
kil her

The girl cnme to his alde agaln and stond
thers trambling She did not fear him
Why should ? He hnd saved her from
a terribls beating nt the hands of tha shelk.
Never, in her memory, had another so he-
feiended her.  She looked up into his face
It was n boyish, handsome face, nut-brown
like heér own, SHe ndmired the spotted
Teopard  shin that ciecled Nie lithe body
from one shoulder to his Knnes

The metal anklets and armlots adorning
him aroussd her envy., Always had ahe
voveled something of the kind; but never
hnd the shelk permitted her more than the
single cotton garment that barely sufMeed
to cover her nakedness, No furs or sallks
or Jewelry had there ever been for littie
Meriem,

And Korak looked at the girl. He had
always held girls In a specien of contempt.
Bovs who aesocinted with them were, In
hip estimation. mollycoddles. Ho wondered
what he should do,

Could he leave her here to be ahused.
posstbly  murdered, by the willainous oid
Arab, Nao! Hut, on the other hand, could
he take her into the jungle with him?
What coultt he nccomplish burdened by a
wenk and frightened girl?  She would
seream nt her own shadow when the moon
cime out upon the jungle night and the
great beants roamed, moaning and roaring,
through the dnarkness

He stood for several minutes burled In
thought, The girl watched his face, won-
dering what was passing In his mind. She,
too, wan thinking of the future.

She feared to remain and suffer the
vengeance of the shelk. There was no one
fir all the world te whom she might turn
than this half-nnked stranger, whq had
dropped miraculousty from the clouds to
spve her from one of the shelk's aceus-
tomad  bentings. Would her new friend
felive her now? Wistfully she gazed nt hin
Intent face. She moved o little closer to
him, laying n slim, brown hand upon his
Arm

The old man would

uhe

The contnct awakened the lnd from his
abworption Ho looked down at her, and
then his arm went about her shoulders once
maore, for he saw tears upon her Inshes,

“Come,” he saild, “the jungle la kinder
than mon,  You shall live In the jungle,
and Korak and Akut will protect you."

She did not understand hils words, but
the pressure of his arm drawing her, away
from the prostrate Arab and the tents was
quite Intelligible One little arm crept
about his walst. and together they walked
townrd the palisade

Heneath the great tree that had harbored
Kornk while he watehed the girl at play
he lifted her in his arma and, throwing her
lightly across his shoulder, leaped nimbly
into the lower branches, Her arms were
about his neck, and from one little hand
Geehn dangled down his stralght, Young
back

And po Merlem entered the jungle with
Korak, trusting, in her childish innocence.
the stranger who had befriended her; and
perhaps Influenced In  her bellef by that
strange  intultive power possessed by
womnn,

She had no conception of what the future
might hold. She did not know, nor eould
she have guessed, the manner of life led
by her protector, Possibly she pictured n
distant village slmilar to that of the sheik
in which lived other white men lke the
stranger, That she was to be taken Into
the savage, primeval Ufe of & jungle-beast
could not have occurred to her.

Had It. her littlé heart would have palpl.
tated with fear. Often had she wished to
run away from .he crueities of the sheik
and Mabunu; but the dangers of the jungle
had always deterred her.

The two had gone but a short distance
from the villnge when the girl spled the
huge proportions of the great Akut. With
a haif-atifled scream ahe clung more closely
to Korak, nnd pointed fearfully toward the
Apa.

Akut, thinking that the Killer was re-
turning with & prisoner, came growling
townrd them-—a lttle girl aroused no more
sympathy In the beast's heart than would
a full-grown bull ape. Hhe was a stranger,
and therefore to be killed. He bared his
vellow fangs ns he approached; and to his
murprise the Killer bared his likewlse;, but
he bared them nt Akut, and snarled menao-
Ingly.

“Ah” thought Akut, “the Killer has
taken @ mate™  And so, obedient to the
tribal lawes of his kind, he left them alone,
becoming suddenly absorbed: in a fuzsy
enterplllar of pecullarly succulent appear-
Anee

The larva disposed of, he glanced from
the corner of un eye at Korak. The youth
had deposited his burden upon & large
limb, where she clung desperately to keep
from falling

“She will accompany us,' sald Korak to
Akut, Jerking # thumb In the direetion of
the girl. "Do not harm her, We will pro-
tect her”

Akut shrurged. To be burdened by the
voung of man was in no way to his liking.
He cauld see from her svident fright at
her positior. on the branch, and from the
terrified glances ahe cast In his direction,
thut she was hopeleasly unfit

By all the ethics of Akut's training and
Inheritunce the unfit should be eliminated;
but If the Killer wished this she, there was
nothing to be done about It but to tolerate
har

Akut cartainly didn't want her—of that
he was quite posltive Her skin was too
smooth and halrless; quite snakellke In
fael, and her face was most unattraetive
Not at all like that of & certain lovely she
he had partevinrdy noticed among the apes
in the amphitheatrs the previous night
Al thers was (rue feminine bemuty for
you—a great, genercus mouth; lovely, yel-
fow fupgs, and the culast, softest side-
whiskera

Akut sighed. Then he rose, expanded his
great chest. and sirutted back and forth
along m substantial branch. for even & puny
thing like this ahe of Korak's might admire
his fine coat snd his graceful carriage

(CONTINUED TOMORROW.)

MARK “DOLLY MADISON DAY"

Women Democrats Hold Luncheon
in Honor of Anniversary

—
Mambers of the Wemean's Damocratle
Club observed “Dolly Madison Day” today
with & Juncheon at the Rittenhouse Club.
The ciub has taken & leadiag part in
furtharing plans for & uvationsl cbasrvance
of the day, whtc;“; given over to the

wife of
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20,000 WOMEN INVADE
NEW YORK FOR MEETING
OF FEDERATED CLUBS

Boy Scouts Receive Vigitors and
Escort Them to Hotels—Ses-
gsione of Convention
Begin Tomorrow

MAY CLASH OVER DRESS

NEW YORK. May 21 —An army of 10.000
women, mobllized from the ranka of 2,000,
000 clubwomen In every State and possas.
alon of the United States, began the Inva-
son of Manhattan Isle today for the open:
ing of the 13th blennial convention of the
Federatedd Woman's Clubs of America In
the Beventh Reglment armory hers tomor
row,

An the squads, companies, regiments and
battnllons of handsomely gowned femininity
troap along the platforms from the long
trains puling into Grand Central, Pennayi-
vanla Statlon and Hudson Terminal. from
Callfornia, Florida, Mialne and other parts
of the country, they are taken in hand by
Boy Scouts In khaki, who ses them eafely
“delivered” to thelr appointed places, Other
neouts go around afterward and give them
printed and oral instructions about getting
here and there Iin New York, Still other
secouts look after their luggage.

Thanks to thess lads and the hard works.
ing arrangements committee, under the di-
rection of Mrs. North McLean, of the Neow
York Federation, the 20,000 will be com:
fortably settled In New York town and on
their way to hear Mra. Porvy V. Penny-
backer, of Texas, bang the big gavel on the
steel sounding board that will call the con-
vention to order,

Today's program for the delegaten was
largely socinl, There was a blg luncheon
nnd there will be an egually big dinner,
with the purely routine task of registering
and organizing the convention on the slde.
Prealdentinl politice—referring to the presl-
dency of the federated clubs and not the
Presidency of the United States—wis al-"
ready bubbling over todany. It will ba the
East against the West in thia stroggle—
Mra. S8amuel B, Sneath, of TifMn, O, against
Mry, Josinh Evans Cowles, of Los Angeles.
Some fervid forensic forums are predlcted,

From the moment tne convention |4
called to order until the night of June 2,
the women Jeaders of the nation will
make this old town hum with speeches
and squabbles and social affalrs and all
those other exciting events that women
bring about when they get together. They
will give the world their official opinion on
govarnment and goulash, food and fNght-
ing, marriage and millionaires, habjes and
banting, health and halrdressing, short
skirts and short ballots, big wives and
little husbands, prizefights and teafights,
and many, many other matters of general
Interest

There has been ovidence of some rather
sharp feeling between the clty and country
delegnten over the matter of style which
may crop up In some form during tha con-
ventlon,

The only open display of feeling on the
point thus far comes from the Indlane dele-
gation, whose members have expressed
themselves as being guletly determined to
ignore advice and Instructionn from New
York, distributed gratis through the Fed-
eration’s magazines telllng how to dress
while here,

PLANS FOR OUTDOOR OPERA

“Aida" to Be Given on Franklin Field
June 6

Specific plans for the outdoor perform-
ance of “Alda' to be given June 6, on
Franklin Fleld, were announced today by
George Nitzsche, recorder of the University
of Pennsylvanin. Only the enstern half of
the fleld will be used and & high stage, 200
feet wide and 100 feet deep, will be erscted
in tha centre of the playing fleld, The stuge
will slope in sruch manner that every one
will be able to see mnd huge Invisihle
sounding boards will be constructed. An
orchestra of 168 pleces will occupy n space
In front of the atage. The best seats will
be those on the fleld between the stage and
the enst stand,

Tickets will range from $3 to 51. All of
these seats will be sold at privats subscripe
tian sale at the recorder’s office at a reducs
tion of B0 cents until the opening of the
public sale at Gimbel's, an Muy 29,

CHEVY CHASE GIRI
STIRRED BY THE SPIl
OF REAL PATRIOT

-

“Rookie,” Impressed by Week

Camp, Writes of Its Value ¥

Arousing Love of ¢
Country '

JUST LIKE SOLDI

CHEVY CHABR, M4, May 81
Dear Molly! 1Al

One week in camp anablas me t o
to judge, and 1 must say It certainly _
finent thing to arouss the lovs of
and Implant In the minds of all thess
mothers the necessity of military e
both In boys and girls. * - g

General George Barnstt was m' -}
pne-tenth of the applications for the m
corps falled In thelr physical examiy
he also eald that onet-enth of the ith
America wers phyaically weak. Mo
Jetlcs should be taught, coupled with i
tary training, He finished by saying!
national spirit is not alive, few, -
our natlonal anthem, and when
rise—because others do (t—It 18 not
tention,' as it ghould be, but In &'
sort of way. Our beloved flag ol
saluted every time wae pass jt" i

The sergeant In charge of my compi
stationed here at the marine barn
Is # German by birth and &
mnster, Like the other sergeant, he
ordered to report at the service gampi
hated to do it, but was obliged to o
orders. He only sild to me this
after drill, “I could do better,
this company If you ladies were
In that case, when you do Wro
over again 1T could say things wi 3
make you remember." o

Poor soul, I think he has the pe
of Job. Only once have I séen him
annoyvance. This morning he: st
foot and snapped his fingers.  Lidon’
him, for it seems impossible for some:
to be taught their right and their lef
one mistake throws ths whole
out. L ¢

Wao are now learning squad md
nnd fwhat a mess we do get o }
We drill in an open lot on & slopi
to march, countermarch and all
maneuvers tgkes brain and ne
through as much in two weeks &s
nary recruit in thres months. - Gem
nett told me that, also my sergeunt.

At loast men recognize that womsen
bralns. o

As you enter the camp grounds you
two District policemen on guard, two ma
stand ready to rellove them, and about i
murines patrol the grounds night and &
So wa are well protected.

We have u charming doctor In
Slek enll sounds twice a day;
nre aching fall in lne and mareh
Red Cross tent chaperoned by our n
who s the general mother of the
She looks after the laundry, sup !
water und lavatory supplies, watohes
tents to sea If they are clean, and
looks after the girls. -

Opposite the camp s a frame
where |s served hot ten and coffes,
ade, milk, sandwiches, cakes, cag
The day puplls go there for lunch, a
supper the place s swarming 'M'.I!
giris Rs.
Ona day it was so cold that we all's
top coats over our uniforms, A cup
coffee felt very comfortable at 7. a
An | came from my telegraph
terday 1 heard sobs coming from one |
tents. I peeped in, and thers sat
dest girl 1 ever beheld, 1 went up
and sha just cried her heart out
two and one-half days’ journey from
and naturally she Is lonely.
brace her up the t
her of the old rhyme, *
with 50,000 men drew their r
put them up again’ She amiled
her tears and sald, "I came hers b
love my country and want to be
hut even soldisrs get ok, don
I told her that indesd they did,
quently the bravest suffered the
attncke,

Mra. George BHarnett looks d
uniform, with the general's milit
thrown over her shoulders. She “Is o
mout every day. Your soldler : #_
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We will continue our SPECIAL BUTTER SALE for three days .

in order that those who have not yet taken advan
bargain in butter offered this uuou—mldy avi

money-saving opportunity, People frequently judge
the quality of butter sold therein, and we are
stores judged on the basis of the butter values we give, for

It alw

ere

us faithfully and favorably,
groceries in “The Stores

e of

emsclves ¢
a4 grocery store
very '“k‘. to ha '?_-
s pays to buy and all
y Counts." i

GOLD SEAL BUTTER ll.l-'ﬂ“:::.ﬂl' "

“Gald Seal” is used by the most particular people
the highest grade of freshly.churned butter made.

Hy-Lo Butter, 33¢ ®

l?lucg‘ Creamery Butter that is
equal q:nhtg to most of the
igher “BEST" butters sold
elsewhere.

whose taste d

C"Ro Buthl'. >

Absclutely Pure Butt
quality. Like all our
bargaln at its price.

Place your order at an R. & C,
onstrate how well we can satisiy you

b s l‘r'"!.

this week. We
how much we can

Robinson & Craw

e
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