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Too weak to speak, Vella nodded hia
head in the affirmative and fell bari
dead.

When Ortoneilo was brought to trial
of Vella many honest wit-
nesses attempted to aid him. Pietro Mi-
Jone, a police officer, tried to .ring into
court evidence clearing Ortonello. One
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e killing
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Ortonello’s son was tireless in his ef-
forts to have his father freed, and was
ceveral times warned by the Mafia to
cease his efforts. He was not to be
intimidated, and one night three rifle
shots were fired at him, all of which,
however, went wide of the mark.

Guarina Zangara lived in a room next
| to the one occupied by Morello and his
| mother at the time of the murder of
Vella.

He heard Morello enter the room
shortly after the shooting and heard his
mother say to him, sobbing:— L

“Oh, Peppe, what have you done?
Now they will come and arrest you."”

' "Ha\'e-nn fear, mother,” replied Mo-
rello. “They have gone on the wrong,
scent.”

Zangara, fearing a fate such as Anns

Di Puma met, did not tell the authori

ties until after Ortonello was convic

of the crime. When bhe did offer hi
information he was told that it was tod
late: that he should have come forward

during the trial. .

It was many days before Zangara
dead Dody was found under a brid
which crossed a small stream near Col
leone.

Two lawyers who conducted Ortd
nello’s defence were in reality membeq
of the Mafia. They continually pointe

out to the accused that his case was 8
clear that he could not be convicte
There was no necessity, they said,
prepare an’ elaborate defence. No t
bunal could find him guilty. All tH
time they were playing into the han
 of the Mafia, and Ortonello was. Se
tenced to life imprisonment.
Thus with the dying motion of
head did Giovanni Vella seal the fg
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house at Highland, enjoyed a reputati
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his confession.
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| to purchase.
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| Uncle Vincent took offence.
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raised the rifle which he was ca
i and shot the owner of {he animals 4
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cent dropped him with a bullet 4
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At last she saw the stranger close
one mighty band upon the -throat of
his antagomst/and as he forced the
brate‘man’s hegd ‘far Dack rain blow .
after blow upogaflie upturned face. A
moment later he threw the still thing
fromw ‘him, and, arising, shook himself
like a great Tion. He placed a fdot
upon the earcass before him and Taised
his head to give the victory cry of his
kind, ‘but #s hiS éyes fell upon the
openjng above him leading ‘into the

| temple of ‘human sacrifice he thought

better' of His intended act.

The girl, 'who bad been half para-
Iyzed by fear as the two 'men fought,
bad just commenced to give thought to

| ber probable fate now that, though re-

leased from the clutches of a madman;
she 'had fallen into the hands of one
whom but a.-moment before she had

| been upon the ‘poipt of killing. She
_{'looked abotit for some means of escape.
? Tbe b!utk wouth of the-diverging cor-

“was ‘mear ‘at” hand, but as she

turnal to ‘dart ‘into it the ape-man’s
Feyes ‘ol upon‘‘her ‘and with a quick

‘Teap he was at her 8ide and a restrain-

{ing hand was laid upon hér arm.

“Wait!” said Tarzan of the Apes, in
‘the langudge ‘of the tribe of Kerchak.
The girl looked at’ him in astonish-

‘| ment.

_“Who ai'e you?”’ she whispered, “who

: speaks the language of the first man?”’

_ "I am Tarzan, of the Apes,” he an-

| 'swered in ‘the vernacular of the anthro-

poids.

“What do you want of me?” she con-
tinued. “For. what purpose did you
save me from Tha?"

“*I tould ‘Aot see a woman murdered"'
:'t Was a hxlt questlon that answered
er. )

““But what do you Intend to do with
me now ?” she continued.

“Nothing,” he replied, “but you can
do ‘something with me—yon can lead
me out of this place to freedom.” He

| made the suggestion without the slight-

est thought that she would accede. He
felt quite sure that the sacrifice would
go on from the point where it had been

4 interrupted if the high priestess had

‘her way, though he was equally posi-
‘tive that they wou.ld find Tarzan of the
Apes, unbound and with a Jong dagger
in his hand, a muth lecg tractable vic-

| tim than Tarzan disarmed and bound.

The girl stood looking 4t him for a
long moment before she spoke.

“You are a very wonderful man,”
she said. “You are such a ‘man as 1
‘have seen in my day dredms ever since
I was a little girl. ‘You are such a
man as I imagine the torbears of my

-| people must have been—the great race
"1 of people who built this mighty city in

‘the hedrt of a savage world ‘that they
might wreést from the bowels of the

| earth the ‘fabulous wea]th for which

they had sacrificed their far distant_
civilization. 2
“I cannot understand why you came

jto my rescue Th the first place, and
now I cannot understand why, having

me within your power, you do not wish
to be revenged upon me for Having
sentenced you to death—for having al-
_most put you to death with my own
‘hand.”

“I presume,” replied the ape-man,
“that you but followed the teachings of
_your religion. I cannot blame you for
that, no matter what 1 may think of
your creed. But who are you—what

| people have I fallen among?”

“I am La, high priestess of the Tem-

1'ple of the Sun, in the city of Opar, We
1are descendants of a people who came

to this savage world more than 10,
000 years ago in search of gold. Their

| cities stretched from a great sea under

the rising’sun to a great sea into which
the sun descends at night to cool his
ﬂax‘ng brow. They were very rich

a few.months of the’ year in their mag-
nificent palaces here, the rest of the

1time they spent in their native land,

far, far to the north.
*“Many. ships went back and forth be-
tween this new world and the old.

',y'D'qring the rainy season there were but
few of the inhabitants who remained
Here, ‘only those who superintended the |

Worklng of the mines by the black
slaves and the merchants who had to
stay to supply their wants and the sol-,
diers who guarded the cities and the
mines.

“It was at one of these times that the’

Jgreat calamity occurred. When the
| time came for the teeming thousands

to return none came. For weeks the
| people waited. Then they sent out a
great galley to learn why no one came
from the mother country, but though

they were unable to find any trace of*
the mighty land that had for countless
ages borne their ancient civillznuan-

| it had sunk into the Sea.

“From that day dated the downfzﬂf
of my people. Disheartened and um
happy, they soon became a prey to thes
black hordes of the north and the blacli:"
hordes of the south. One by one the”
cities were deserted or overcome. Thé"
last remnant was finally forced to take

fortress. Slowly we have dwindled in™
power, in civilization, in intellett, in
numbers, until now Wwe are no more
than a small tribe of savage apes. ;
“In fact, the apes live with us, and
bave for many ages. We call them thas
first® med—we spéak their hitigtkige
quite as much as we €o our own: only’
fo- the “rituals of the temple do wa
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make any attempt to retaln our mother
bongue. In time it will be forgotten,
and we will speak only the language of
the apes; in time we will no longer
banish those of our people who mate
with apes, and so in time we shall de-
scend to the very beasts from which
ages ago our progenitors may have
sprung.”

“But why are you more human than
the others?” asked the man,

“For some reason the women have
not reverted to savagery so rapidly as

“the men. It may be because only the

lower types of men remained here at
the time of the great catastrophe, while
the temples were filled with the no-
blest daughters of the race. My strain
has remained clearer than the rest be-
cause for countléss ages my foremoth-
‘ers were high priestesses. The sacred
office descends from mother to daugh-
ter. Our husbands are chosen for us
from the noblest in the land. The
most perfect man mentally and phys-
ically is selected to be the*husband of
the high priestess.”

“From what I saw of the gentlemen
1bove,” said Tarzan, with a grin,
“there should be little trouble in choos-
ing from among them.”

The girl looked at him quizzically for
a momeént.

“Do not be sacrilegious,” she said.
“They are very holy men. They are
priests.”

“Then there are others who are bet-
ter to look upon?’ he asked.

“The others are all more ugly than

_the priests,” she replied.

Tarzan shuddered at her fate, for
even in the dim light of the vault he
wias impressed by her beauty.

“But how about myself?” he asked
suddenly. “Are you going to lead me
to liberty?”

“You have been chosen by the flam-
ing god as hig own,” she answered sol-
emnly. “Not even I have the power to
gave you—should they find you again.
But I do not intend that they shall find
you. You risked your life to save
mine. I may do no less for you. It
‘will be no easy mafter, it may require
days, but in the end I think that I ean
lead you beyond the walls. Come, they
will look here for me presently, and if
they find us together ‘we shall both be
Jost. They would Kkill me did they
think that I had proved false to my
god.”

“You must not take the risk, then,”
he said quickly. *I will return to the
temple,. and if I can fight my way to
freedom there will ‘be-mno suspicion
thrown upon you.”

But she would not -have it ‘so and
finally persuaded him to follow her,
saying that they had already remained
in the vault too leng to prevent suspi-
cion from falling upoﬂ her even if they
returned to the temple.

“I will hide you, and then return
alone,” she said, “telling them that I
was long unconscious after you killed
Tha, and that I do not know whether
you escaped.”

And so she led him t,hrough winding
corridors of gloom. -uptil. fnally. they
came to a small chamber into which a

little light filtere@ through a stone grat-

ing in the ceiling.

“This is the Chamber of the Dead,”
she said. ‘None will think of search-
ing here for you—they would not dare.
I will return after it is dark. By that
time T may have found a plan to effect
your escape.”

She was gone, and T'xr/dn of the
Apes was left alone in the Chamber
of the Dead, beneath the long dead
city of Opar.

(To be Contmued)

A congress to consider means cff

preventing the extinction of the cle-
phant and rhifiécerouns in \lum con-
cludéd in London. »

and very powerful but they lived only “_

they 'sailed about for many months |

g ‘. Ay

~- TOBONTO, OMT. (Formecly Wisdsersd |

Slate, Felt and
Gravel, Asbestos,
and General Roof-
ing of all kinds.
Repair Work and
Re-Roofing attend-

ed fo vwromptly

Br'own-J;rvis
Roofing Co.

(Formerly Brown Bros.)
F iV Teféphone 590"
Office: 9 George St.

'GASTORIA

| «I;c)r Infants and Childrezn,

Mothers ¥now That
Genu.a 8 wsia”

' ‘il W ay

Bears the
Signature

Promofes DigestionCheerf i
ness and Rest.Contains ncith

unv.Morphine nor Miveral.
;| NoT NARCOTIC.

Letpe of O D SIMOELPITCOER

pcnocl Remedy for Conslipa-
fion, SourStomach,Diarrhaea,
Worms,Convulsio;:s,Eeverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEER

Fac Stile: stgmwenf
i

e CenTAUR CIMPRILY.
MONTREAL&ZNEW YORK

Thlr"‘y ‘fa rs

?

THE CEMNTLUR COMPANY, NEW YORK ciTY

Exact Cdpy of Wrapper.

J;aste
good

20 AND.IG LB.BAGS. 5 AND 2 LE. CARTONS

T is when you spread it out on bread or
pancakes,  fruit : or ‘porridge, that you
notice 'most the sweetness and perfect

purity of Raga Extra Granulated Sugar.
Buy it in the 2 and 5-Ib. Sealed Cartons, or in
the 10, 20, 50 or 100-b. Cloth Bags, and
you’ll get the genuine g, absolutely clean,
just as it left the refinery. 72

CANADA SUGAR REFINING CO., LIMITED, MONTREAL.

J. S. HAMILTON & CO.

“THE MAMMOTH WINE HOUSE ”
CANADIAN AGENTS:

The Pelee Island Wine Co., Ltd.
Four Crown Scotch.
Webb & Harris’ Jamaica Rum.
Cody’s Cocoa Wine.

BRANTFORD AGENTS:
Carling’s Ale, Porter and Lager.
H. Walker & Sons’ celebrated Whiskeys,
Radnor Mineral Water.
Haig & Haig’s Five Star Scotch.
Ross’ Irish Sloe Gin.

PROPRIETORS:
J. S. Hamilton & Co.’s Brandy.
“St. Augustine” Communion and Invalids' Wine.
(-mmlut brands of Wine.
“L’LEmpereur” Champagne.
“Crusader” Port.
“Chateau Pelee” Hock and Claret.

J, S. HAMILTON & CO.

| 91, 93 and 95 Dalhousie St. - BRANTFORD

Black 10 C W

White

g

In our new
“Easy-Opening-Box.”
No trouble. No muss.

THEF.F.DALLEY CO,, LTD.
BurFaLo,N.Y. HAM]LTON ONT;)

'




