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Barney Custer shuddered at the 
thought. He must do something to 
avert a tragedy, and he must act at 
once. He drew Lord Greystoke to one 
side.

“Victoria and I must leave at once,” 
be said. “The nervous strain of the 
earthquake and this last adventive 
have told upon her to such an extent 
that I fear we may bare a very sick 
girl upon our hand*. If 1 do not get 
her back to civilization and home as 
quickly as possible.”

Greystoke did not attempt to offer 
any remonstrances. He, too, felt that 
It would be best for Miss Custer to 
go home. He bad noted her growing 
nervousness with Increasing apprehen-

Alou.
It was decided that they should leave 

on the morrow. There were fifty black 
carriers anxious to return to the coast, 
and Butzow and Curtiss readily signi­
fied their willingness to accompany 
the Nebraskan and his sister.

As be was explaining his decision to 
Victoria a black servant came excited­
ly to Lord Greystoke. He told of the 
finding of a dead ewe in the com­
pound.

The animal’s neck had been broken, 
the man said, and several strips of 
meat cut from Its haunches with a 
knife. Beside it in the soft mud of 
the Inclosure the prints of an unshod 
human foot were plainly in evidence.

Greystoke smiled.
“The zebra killer again!" he said. 

"Well, be is welcome to all he can 
at."2

Before he had finished speaking 
Brown, who had been nosing round in 
(he garden, called to him from a little 
clump of bushes beside the spot where 
the lion's body had lain.1 —------*--------- -

"Look here. Clayton,” he called; 
“here’s something we overlooked in 
the darkness last night.”

The men upon the veranda followed 
Greystoke to the garden. Behind them 
came Victoria Custer, drawn as though 
by a magnet to the spot where they 
had gathered.

The beast gave a low growl as the 
scent of the new blood filled his nos- 
trils and, with nose close to the ground, 
started off, tugging upon the leash, in 
the direction of the mountains upon 
the opposite side of the plain.

Beside him walked the girl. Across 
her shoulder was slung a modern big 
game rifle, and in her left band swung 
the stone tipped spear of the savage 
mate she sought.

What motive prompted her act she 
did not even pause to consider. The 
results she gave not the slightest 
thought it seemed the most natural 
thing In the world that she should be 
seeking this lonely, wounded man. Her 
place was at his side. He needed her 
--that was enough for her to know.

She was no longer the pampered, pet­
ted child of an effete civilization. That 
any metamorphosis bad taken place 
within her she did not dream, nor is it 
certain that any change had occurred, 
for who may say that it is such a far 
step from one incarnation to another, 
however many countless years of man 
measured time may have intervened 2.

Darkness had fallen upon the plain 
and the jungle and the mountain, and 
still Terkoz forged ahead, nose to the 
ground, and beside him moved the slen­
der figure of the graceful girl.

Now the roar of a distant lion came 
faintly to her ears, answered, quite 
close, by the moaning of another—a 
sound that is infinitely more weird and 
terrifying than the deeper throated 
challenge. The cough of the leopard 
and the uncanny laughter of hyenas 
added their evidence that the night 
prowling carnivora were abroad.

The hair along the wolf hound’s spine 
stiffened in a little ridge of bristling 
rage. The girl unslung her rifle, shift­
ing the leash to the hand that carried 
the heavy spear of the troglodyte, but 
she was unafraid.

Suddenly, just before her, a little 
band of antelope sprung from the grass 
in startled terror, there was a hideous 
roar and a great body hurtled through 
the air to alight upon the rump of the 
hindmost of the herd.

A single scream of pain and terror 
from the stricken animal, A succession 
of low growls and the sound of huge 
jaws crunching through flesh and bone, 
and then silence.

The girl made a slight detour to 
avoid the beast and Its kill, passing a 
few yards above them. In the moon­
light the lion saw her and the hound.

Standing across his fallen prey, his 
flaming eyes glaring at the intruders, 
he rumbled his deep warning to them, 
but Victoria, dragging the growling 
Terkoz after her, passed on. and the 
king of beasts turned to his feast

It was fifteen minutes before Terkoz 
could relocate the trail, and then the 
two took up their lonely way once 
more.

Into the foothills past the tortured 
strata of an ancient age it wound. At 
sight of the naked rock the girl shud­
dered, yet on and up she went until 
Terkoz halted, bristling and growling, 
before the inky entrance to a gloomy 
cave.
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girl brought unutterable relief to them 
all. for she was uninjured.

Barney lifted her in his arms and 
carried her to her room, while the oth­
ers examined the dead beast. From the 
center of the breast a wooden shaft 
protruded, and when they had drawn 
this out—and it required the united ef­
fort* of four strong men to do It—they 
found that a stone tipped spear had 
passed straight through the savage 
beast's heart.i

“The zebra killer,” said Brown to 
Grerstoke.

The latter nodded his head.
"We must find him,” he said. “He

Rising, the girl paced back and forth 
the length of her room. She felt sti­
fling and confined within its narrow 
limits. Outside, beneath the open aky, 
with no boundaries save the distant 
horizon, was the field beet fitted for 
such a battle as was raging within her.

Snatching a silken scarf, she threw 
it about her shoulders — a concession to 
habit, for the night was bot—and, step­
ping through her window to the porch 
that encircled the bungalow, she pass­
ed on Into the garden.

Just round the nearest angle of the 
bouse her brother and Billy Curtiss sat 
smoking before the window of their 
bedroom, clad in pajamas and slippers. 
Curtiss was cleaning the rifle he had 
used that day. the same that he had 
carried into the rose garden earlier to 
the evening. Neither heard the girl’s 
light footsteps upon the sward, and the 
corner of the building hid her from 
their view.

In the open moonlight before the 
rose thicket Victoria Custer paced back 
and forth A dozen times she reached 
the determination to seek the first op­
portunity upon the morrow to give 
Billy Curtiss an affirmative answer to 
the question he bad asked her the night 
before—the night of the earthquake- 
but each time that she thought she bad 
disposed of the matter definitely she 
found herself involuntarily comparing 
him with the heroic figure of her 
dream man, and again she must need 
rewage her battle.

As she walked to the moonlight two 
pairs of eyes watched her every move­
ment-one pair, clear and black, from 
the rose thicket; the other, flaming yel­
low green, hidden in a little clump of 
bushes at the point where she turned 
to her pacing to retrace her steps at 
the point farthest from the watcher 
among the roses.

Twenty times Nu was on the point 
of leaping from his concealment and 
taking the girl in his arms, for to him 
she was Nat-ul, daughter of Tha, and 
it had not been a hundred thousand 
years, but only yesterday, the day be­
fore, that he had last seen her.

Yet each time something deterred 
him—a strange, vague, indefinable fear 
of this wondrous creature who was 
Nat-ul and yet who was not Nat-ul, but 
another made to Nat-ul's image.

The strange things that covered her 
fair figure seemed to have raised a 
barrier between them—the last time 
that he had walked band in band with 
ber upon the beach naught but the soft 
skin of a red doe bad clothed ber.

Her familiar association, too, with 
these strange people, coupled with the 
fact that she spoke and understood 
their language, only tended to remove 
her further from him.

Nu was very sad and very lonely.
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CHAPTER VI.
The Ancient Trail.

—X the bushes was a little pool of 
■ dried blood, and where the earth A near the roots was free from sod 

there were several impressions of 
a bare foot.
“He must have been wounded," ex­

plained Brown, “by Curtiss’ shot. ! 
doubt if the lion touched him. The 
beast must have died instantly the 
spear entered its heart. But where can 
he have disappeared to ?”

Victoria Custer was examining the 
grass a little distance beyond the 
bushes. She saw what the others fail­
ed to see—a drop of blood now and 
then leading away in the direction of 
the mountains to the south.

At the sight of it a great compassion 
welled in ber heart for the lonely, 
wounded man who had saved ber life 
•nd then staggered, bleeding, toward 

the savage wilderness from which he 
hud come. It seemed to her that some­
where out there he was calling to her 
now and that she must go.

She did not call the attention of the 
others to her discovery, and presently 
they all returned to the veranda, where 
Barney again took up the discussion of 
their plans for the morrow’s depart­
ure. The girl interposed no objections. 
Barney was delighted to see that she 
was apparently as anxious to return 
home as be was to bave her; he bad 
feared a flat refusal.

Barney had wanted to get a buffalo 
bull before be left, and when one of 
the Waziri warriors brought word that 
morning that there was a splendid 
herd a few miles north of the ranch 
Victoria urged him to accompany the 
other men upon the hunt.

"I'll attend to the balance of the 
packing,” she said. “There’s not the 
slightest reason in the world why you 
shouldn’t go.”

And so be went, and Victoria busied 
herself to the gathering together of 
the odds and ends of their personal

If an Ant Were ae Big ae a Man.
An ant can carry a grain of corn 

ten times the weight of its body, while 
a man or horse can carry loads only 
about equal to its bodily weight. It 
is not a fact, however, that the ant is 
greatly superior in strength. If an ant 
should grow to twice its original size, 
still retaining its geometrical and his- 
tological structure, its volume, and ac­
cordingly the weight of its body, would 
increase eightfold. Although the mus­
cles grow to twice their original di­
mensions, the increase in length does 
not increase the strength, which is 
proportional to their cross section, and 
the ant would only be four times as 
strong as before. As It now carries 
but five times its weight, however, it 
is relatively only half as strong. It 
is calculated that the same ant devel­
oped to the size of a man would only 
be able to carry one one-hundredth of 
Its own weight instead of ten times its 
own weight.

A Thorough Case.
Every schoolroom is supposed to 

bave Its romancer, or boaster.
There was a mild epidemic of mumps 

in an uptown school not long ago, and 
a teacher asked the pupils In ber room 
bow many remembered having the dis­
ease.

A few remembered it, but most of 
them bad never heard of it

Then the romancer attracted the 
teacher’s attention.

"I get the mumps, teacher," he smil­
ingly said. "I get it around my face 
so. And 1 get one by each eye—and 
one under my neck.”—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer.
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Trademarked.
"If my little brother Willie ever gets 

lost we can easily find him,” said small 
Eloise.

“How, pray?” queried the visitor.
"He's got a strawberry trademark on 

his right arm,” was the reply.—Chicago 
News.
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She Saw a Great Arm Wielding a 
Mighty Spear.

has rendered us a great service. But 
for him Miss Custer would not be 
alive now.”

But though twenty men scoured the 
grounds and the plain beyond for sev­
eral hours, no trace of the killer of Old 
Raffles could be found, and the reason 
that they did not find him abroad was 
because be lay directly beneath their 
noses in a little clump of low, flower­
ing shrubs, with a bullet wound to his 
head.

The next morning the men were ex­
amining the stone headed spear upon > 
the veranda just outside the breakfast 
room.

"It’s the oddest thing of its kind I 
ever saw," said Greystoke. “I can al­
most swear that it was never made by 
any of the tribesmen of present day 
Africa. I once saw similar beads, 
though. In the British museum. They 
had been taken from the debris of a 
prehistoric cave dwelling.”

From the window of the breakfast 
room just behind them a wide eyed 
girl was staring in breathless wonder­
ment at the rude weapon, which to her 
presented concrete evidence of the real­
ity of the thing she bad thought but 
another hallucination—the leaping fig­
ure of the naked man that bad sprung 
past her Into the face of the charging 
lion an instant before sho had 
swooned.

One of them turned and saw ber 
standing there.

“Ah, Miss Custer!" he exclaimed. 
“No worse this morning, I see, for 
your little adventure of last night. 
Here’s a memento that your rescuer 
left behind him in the heart of Old 
Rattles. Would you like it?”

The girl stepped forward, hiding her 
true emotions behind the mask of a 
gay smile. She took the spear of Nu, 
the son of Nu, to her bands, and ber 
heart leaped in half savage pride as 
•he felt the weight of the great missile.

“What a man be must be who wields 
such a mighty weapon!" she exclaimed.

Barney Custer was watching his sis. 
ter closely, for with the discovery of 
the spear In the lion’s body had come 
the sudden recollection of Victoria’s 
description of her dream man: "He 
carries a great spear, stone tipped. I 
should know it the moment that I saw 
it."

The young man stepped to his sis­
ter’s side, putting an arm about her 
shoulders. She looked up into his face, 
and then in a low voice that was not 
audible to the others she whispered: 
"It is his, Barney. I knew that i 
should know it”

For some time the young man had 
been harassed by fears as to bis sis­
ter’s sanity. Now he was forced to en- 
tertain-fears of an even more sinister 
nature or else admit that he. too, bad 
gone mad. a
If he were sane then it was the truth 

that somewhere to this savage land a 
savage white man roamed in search of 
Victoria. "Now that be had found her

(TO BE continued.)

Magazines on Warships.
If there is one danger that sailors 

dread more than any other it is an ex­
plosion in the powder magazine. To 
prevent such an occurrence a device 
for flooding that compartment to the 
least possible time la fitted to most 
big battleships. A pipe below the sur­
face connects the magazine with the 
sea. This pipe is closed by two taps, 
which are connected with the deck. In 
case of danger ft is only the work of 
a minute to open the taps, let the sea 
rush in through the pipes and flood 
the magazine. The water is afterward 
drained off by means of a gutter,- 
London Mail

Thrashing Wheat In Cyprus.
The ancient Roman tribulum, as 

used for thrashing, may still be seen to 
the island of Cyprus. It to a board 
about six feet long and two feet wide, 
studded with sharp edged flakes of 
flint In use it to dragged by oxen or 
donkeys over the corn spread out on 
the hard earthen thrashing floor, sepa­
rating the grain and at the same time 
bruising and chopping up the straw. 
Thrashing time to enjoyed alike by 
children and animals, the former riding 
on the primitive implement and the lat­
ter gorging themselves with a hearty 
meal, for in Cyprus the Biblical com­
mand, “Thou shalt not muzzle the ox 
that treadeth out the corn.” to still 
faithfully observed. Although the gov­
ernment offers to thrash by machine at 
nominal cost, the conservative Cypriote 
prefers the old method. He says that 
the animals will not eat machine chaff­
ed straw, and straw they must eat, for 
there is no hay to Cyprus.—Wide World 
Magazine.

Health Recipe.
One time a man asked the poet 

Longfellow how to be healthy, and 
this to the answer he received:

Joy, temperance and repose
Siam the door on .the doctor's nose.

and the sight of seemed to ac­
centuate rather than relieve bls de­
pression. Slowly there was born with­
in him the conviction that Nat-ul was 
no longer for Nu, the son of Nu. Why 
he could not guess, but the bitter fact 
seemed Inevitable.

The girl had turned quite close to 
him now and was retracing ber steps 
toward the bushes twenty yards away.

Behind their screening verdure Old 
Raffles, the sheep stealer, twitched his 

§ tufted tail and drew his steel thewed 
legs beneath him for the spring, and as 
be waited just the faintest of purrs 
escaped his slavering jowls.

Too faint the sound to pierce the 
dull senses of the twentieth century 
maiden, but to the man hiding to the 
rose thicket twenty paces farther from 
the lion it fell sinister upon his un­
spoiled ear. N

Like a bolt of lightning—so quickly 
his muscles responded to his will—the 
cave man hurtled the intervening rose 
bushes with a single bound, and, raised 
spear to hand, bounded after the un­
conscious girl.

The great Hon saw him coming, and, 
less he be cheated of his prey, leaped 
into the moonlight before his intended 
victim was quite within the radius of 
his spring.

The beast emitted a horrid roar that 
froze the girl with terror, and then In 
the face of his terrific charge the fig­
ure of a naked giant leaped past her. 
She saw a great arm, wielding a 
mighty spear, hurl the weapon at the 
infuriated beast—and then she swooned.

As the savage note of the lion’s roar 
broke the stillness of the quiet night, 
Curtiss and Barney Custer sprang to 
their feet, running toward the side of 
the bungalow from which the sound 
had come.

Curtiss grasped the rifle be had just 
reloaded, and as he turned the corner 
of the building he caught one fleeting 

glimpse of something moving near the 
4 bushes fifty yards away. Raising his 

weapon, he fired.
The whole household had been 

roused by the lion's deep voice and 
the answering boom of the big rifle, 
so that scarcely a minute after Barney 
and Curtiss reached the side, of the 
prostrate girl a score of white men 
and black were gathered about them.

The deed body of a huge lion lay 
- scarce twenty feet from Victoria Cus- 

ter, but a hurried examination of the
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belongings. First Fiction Known.
The “Tale of Two Brothers," written 

8,200 years ago by the Theban scribe 
Ennana, librarian of the palace to King 
Merenptah, the supposed Pharaoh of 
the Exodus, to the oldest work of Ac­
tion extant.

The tale was written apparently for 
the entertainment of the crown prince, 
who subsequently reigned as Set! IL 
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All morning the household was alive 
with its numerous duties, but after 
luncheon, while the beat of the day 
was greatest, the bungalow might have 
been entirely deserted for any sign of 
life that there was about It Lady 
Greystoke was taking her slesta, as 
were practically all of the servants.

Victoria Custer bad paused in her 
work to gaze out of ber window toward 
the distant hills far to the south. At 
her side, nosing his muzzle into her 
palm, stood one of Lord Greystoke’s 
great wolf bounds, Terkoz. He had 
taken a great fancy to Victoria Custer 
from the first and whenever permitted 
to do so remained close beside her.

The girl’s heart filled with a great 
longing as she looked wistfully out to­
ward the hills that she bad so feared 
before. She feared them still, yet some­
thing there called to her.

She tried to flght against the mad 
desire with every ounce of her reason, 
but she was fighting against an unrea­
soning instinct that was far stronger 
than any argument she could bring to 
bear against it

Presently the hound’s cold muzzle 
brought forth an idea in her mind, and 
with it she cast aside the last sem- 
blance of attempted restraint upon her 
mad desire. Seizing her rifle and am­
munition belt, she moved noiselessly 
Into the veranda.

There she found a number of leashes 
hanging from a peg. One of these she 
snapped to the hound's coUar. Jinseen
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i Westbrook, Me. — " I was passing 
through the Change of Life and had 

pains in my, back 
and side and was so 
weak I could hardly 
Th my bous 
^^^ 

ft has done me a lot 
of good. I will re- 
Commend your med- 
icine to my friends 
and give you permis­
sion to publish my 

testimonial.'‘ —Mrs. Lawrence MAR- 
TIN, 12 King St., Westbrook, Maine.

Manston, Wis. — “At the Change of 
Life I suffered with pains in my back 
and loins until I could not stand. I also 
had night-sweats so that the. sheets 
would be wet. I tried other medicine 
but got no relief. After taking one bot­
tle of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable 
Compound I began to improve and I 
continued its use for six months. The 

“pains left me, the night-sweats and hot 
flashes grew less, and in one year I was 
a different woman. I know I have to 
thank you for my continued good health 
eVer since.0 — Mrs. M. J. BROWNELL, 

.Manston, Wis.
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tian king. €
Y This piece of antique fiction, written 
on nineteen sheets of papyrus to a bold 
hieratic hand, was purchased to Italy 
by Mme. d’Orbiney, who sold it to 1857 
to the authorities of the British mu­
seum, where it to now known as the 
D’Orblney papyrus.

The word “lieutenant” means, liter- 
ally, “holding the place.” Thus a Heu- 
tenant colonel bolds the place of a 
colonel.
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The success of Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound, made from roots 
and herbs, is unparalleled in such cases.

If you want special advice write to 
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confit- 
dential) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will 
be opened, read and answered by a 
woman, and held In strict confidence.

SS she crossed the garden to -the little 
patch of bushes where the dried blood 
was. Here she gathered up some of 
the brown stained earth and held it 
close to Terkoz’s nose; then she put 
ber finger to the ground where the 
trail of blood led toward the south.

Cifere, Terkoz!" she whispered.
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