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= _id THE OMAHA BEE: SATURDAY, MARCH 14, 19258
|
& I_ail the memories of lll-usage and per | 18 apa-men were | ight down fromi|the lust of slaughte | when fn e daw f the ages It needed a robust faith in the end|and aring which showed the direc
secution weres to ba purged that day heir hiding places in tha trees, I We have heen privileged, vied ; ave dAwellers held thelr own against  to justity such tragic, means, As|tion of the pursuit rhe ape-men had
H E L O At last man was to be supreme and 1 was following the others, when!strutting about llke a gamecork, “tofthe tiger folk, or the elephants firet] we advanced together through the|been driven b to their ciy,
I the man-beast to find forever his al-|1 found that Lord John and < t-allnn-:r»n present al one of the typical decl | foung that they had a master, those| wooda we found the ape-men Iving|had made a last stand there, once
B Q!R AR?H J lotted place. Fly as they would the|ger had come across to join us, ]sim battles of his the batile|were the real conquesta—the victories]thick, transfixed with spears or ar-lagain they had been bre ken, and now
p/ ! 4 fugitives were too slow fo escape| *“It's over,” sald Lord John, *1lwhich determined the fate of the|that count. By lhis strange turn of [ rows. Haere and there a little group|wa were in thme 1o see the
y e LR (IOAAV DOILE from the active savages, and { --rm'l;lr;\ we o n leave the tidying up to]| world. What, my friends, = the con-|fate we have =een and helped to de-|of ahattered Indians marked where| fearful scena of all
every elde In the tangled woods we|them Perhaps the less we see of|quest of one natlon by another? Itlelde even such a contest. Now upon|one of the ant ropoidas had turned 10 (Te Be Continued Mondar.) v
(Continued from Yesterday.) the owner. Helpless, torpld and vege.| heard the exultant yells, the twang lit the hetter we shall sleep.” im meaningless Kach produces thr_‘]lhlq plateau the future must ever be|bay and sold hl'}u }‘Ifn dearly, Always - - .
The little red warriors hung wupon|tarian, with great limbs, but minute|ing of hows, and the ish a Challenger's eves were shining withlsame resolt Hut thosa flerce fights | for mam” in front of e we heard the yelling Bee Want Ads produce resuita
:‘he :\ﬂlrd!‘ t‘;(hﬂ\‘e speaker, and when|brain, they could be rounded up and Yl o i e i = S R o s = __iI_B_e__b_*—S_I H =
L] ad finished they hurst into a|driven by a child. In a few minutes T}iE NEBBS m A T \ H thn
roar of applause, waving thelr rude|ithe huge beast had heen cut ujn and 1Hh BL' ILDE‘R Dlrected fol' Tl:go ri 7': 1;53 i e
weapons In the alr. The old chief|slabs of hi S i Iver e —— O = v i L e
stepped forward to us, and asked dozen fire 1;“ «:’I 1’;”;,“ N |n - e 13 3 ST - y, i TRRy
¢ b » ANd AsKed us|doze ‘a8, together with great, acaly e ——— e I T ; - =3 —— ~—
:I'lTT‘lequ:'l:Hﬂn!\. [IlﬂintllllgdnT[ T]L-s nnn;e :mm;hi fish which had been speared — l{/‘THEQE NOL ARL,MQ NERB. B'T)TL?O\L(RNQTL% %l%gga‘gq'r \;JSELLEQ\\ — | /1 WANT ALL TwWE STA\_LS TO HWAVE wWINDOWS
me 1o e woods. Lord John made|in the lake. PR R —— (%) {4} FA 1\
a sizn to him that he should wait Summerlee had lain down and slept It ,.I;' HOVU \S ;{:%:ngﬂg E‘:&;ﬁggq‘} pwey FTROM THE CLUB ENTRANCE \ ‘ ] FACING THE CLUB SO WHEN “THE HORSES SEE
:ﬂrl an answer and then he turned|upon the sand, but we athers roamed =N LIVERY 2 Dﬁt OF THE SHOW POSS\BLE SO Tw® HORSES WON'T MA?E 1 THE AQ"STON MEMBERS ‘rHEY WiLL BE. BETT[R
O . . . - iy [Pr— |
“Well, ft's up to you to say what :S:"fln ‘1:r:df:m:rtmtr:? i giginnd ' = To'ﬁ?&“é“éﬁ ‘fir_ CITIv ' 1M | B MISTAKE AND GET N BaD COMPany . SATISFED WiTH “THEMSELVES — AFTER “THAT
you will do,” sald he; “for my part|strange country. Twice we found pits 1‘ = CONS'DERED "THE BES+ LWERQY PUT ALL TTHE VENTILATION AND \T WONT BE SO HARD TOBL A HORSE
1 have a score to settla with these|of blus clay, such as we had already ! | BLE ARCHITECT N TWiS SLCTION FANS ON TWE CLUB S‘DE =) OR A JACK-ASS
monkey folk, and if it ends hy wiping|seen in the swamp of the peterodac ! ! STABL \ : -\\
them off the face of the earth I don't|{tyls. 'Thess were old volcanle vents ! | COUNTRY . iFWE .
wee that tha earth need fret about it.land for some reason excited the great { | | Mg ===3 [ﬂm g
I'm goin' with our littie red pals and|est interest in Tord John. What at i l m@mﬂ \
1 menn to ses them through the scrap.|tracted Challenger, on the other hand, | Res -
What 4 oyou say, young fellah?" was a hubbling, gurgling mud gewse: You RESTORES =i
“Of course, I will come."” where some strange gas formed great | UTH .l:"
“And you, Challenger?" bursting hubbles upon the surface. He y
“1 will assuredly co-operate.” thrust a hollow reed into it and erled e 0y
“And you, Summerlee?"” out with dellght like a schoolboy when .| /
“We seem to be drifting very far|he was able, on touching it with a L
from the object of this expedition,|lighted match, to cause a sharp ex y'<
T.ord John. 1 assure vou that I lttle| plosion and a blue flame at the far
thought when I left my professional{end of the tube. Still more pleased -‘S
chalr in London that it was for the|wns he when, invertlng a leathern
purpose of heading a rald of savages|pouch over the end of the reed, and
upon a colony of anthropold apes.” g0 filling it with the gas, he was able
“Tn such hase uses do we come, |[to send it soaring up Into the air,
eald L.ord John, smiling, “"But we are “An inflammable gas, and one
up against {t, so what's the decl-|markedly lighter than the aMnosphere. |
plon?” I should say hevond doubt that it — .
“jt meems a most questlonable|contained a considerable proportion of (== - (i 'Z;Q‘!
step,” said Summerlee, argumenta-|free hydrogen. The resources of G. = - . y -
ilve to the last, “but if vou are all|E. C, are not yet exhausted, my voung =" P | . -
going, I hardly see how 1 can remain friend. 1 may yet ghow you how a . e » F:“f-?f
behind." great mind molds all Nature to f{ts 5"”‘ { ] L | A, S (Copyright, gndicata Tne.)"
“Then 1t s mettied,” =ald Tordjuse)'" He swelled with some secret " — - e
John, and turning to the chiet helpurpose, but would say no more, BRING NG UP FATHER Registered
nodded and slapped his rifle At eavllest dawn our camp was l U. 8. Patent Office ::!l b L;ND MAGGIE IN FULL ann for The Ol'l'll.l‘ll. Bee by MCMmm
The old fellow clasped our h""'“‘"[' astir and an hour later we had start — o £ OF SOUONS: TN THE SUNDAT S5 (Copyrisht 19L8)
each in turn, while his men cheered|qq upon our memorabla expedition. ! ; = e
louder than ever. It was too late 0]  (Our pumbers had been lrl?lrl!'nrrod ARE MOV DURE THAT fuu Jbb‘f TRY OMN WELL “HOW CAUGHTER « YOUR
advance that night, sa the Indians|quring the night by & fresh batch e MOTHER 15 DETERMINED MY BATHIN' ABOUT T ? MOTHER HAS CHANGED
settled down Into a rude bivouae. Onlor natives from the caves, and twe NTO GO TO THE (. . JTHINT SONT Q T HER M1 ar %
all sides thelr fires fegan to glimmer | ey have been four or five hundred / 'SEA SHO s : AN' SEE HOW I\T D+ WE ARE
and smoke. Some of them who had|gtrong when we made our advance. A z M ~ RE ?w Jh,ly\s C.O|NC'/&"'{,-T° THES

disappeared into the jungle came back
presently driving a young fguanodon
befors them. I.ike the others, it had
a daub of asphalt upon {ts shoulder,
and it waa only when wa saw one
of the natives step forward with the
air of an owner and give his consent
to the heast's slaughter that we un-
Aerstood at last that these great crea.
tures were as much private property
as a herd of cattle, and that these
symbols which had so perplexed us
were nothing more than the marks of
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Parls, March 13-—Montmarire was
hedged In by one of Lhose drizzling
rains, It was after midnight and 1
sat at a marble topped table in &
little cafe In place Pigalle, The while
coated barman was napping with a
dozing cat on his shoulders,

There was a sprinkling of those
flabby and dropsical women known
as Georgetts, Lulu, Gaby and char
lotte. At ona tahla a little aloof was
a long-haired student alternately
writing and dreamily gazing at the
opalescent squares in the street shed
by lights inside,

It was interesting to watch the
casual patrons who dropped In al
this Jate hour, A police Inspector who
gipped coffes out of a glass. A clerl
cal, melancholy looking fellow who
distributed pamphlets on virtue. And
then drank a gin fizz.

A man and a girl, It was evident
a passing fancy had bécome a long
drawn out and serious lalson. And
they were bored. I gathered she was
leaving him that night. He was a lit-

tle sorry but his happy relief out
walghed It. Love jells quickly In
Montmartre,

A very old woman with ruffled
white hair who chewed at a short
stemmed clay pipe. She had the face
of a wensel and I imagine the cun-
ning, Theses old hags manage some-
how to keep on lving in & haze of
rum-soaked bliss,

The place reeked with the mingling
smells of coffee, eau de cologne and
tobacco smoke. A sleepy-eyed boy
came out from under the bar where
he was napping and eprinkled saw-
dust on the floor. Then with a ‘hatpin
he plcked up the cigaret ends lying
about and pocketed them to sell
later,

Two of the women began to quar-
rel. French women cat-spit awhile
and then pull hair, They did this.
And ten minutes later wers smiling
and chatting amiably. It was nearing
dawn when I left. Nobody was think-
ing of going home, Montmarte likes
eompany. It does not enjoy belng
left alone with its thoughts,

Having remained up so late I de-
clded to make a night of it and
viszited chez Marianne Iin the Boule
vard de Clichy for breakfast. It is
one of those depraved places that
advertises “les hommes epirituels et
gals” and “les vrales jolles femmes"
but it {s supposed to serve the best
¢hicken in Paris, Chicken was a little
ton heavy mo I ordered an omelet, It
was aexcellent, All through Mont.
martre gay parties wers on thelr
way for onlon soup without which
Paria doem not believe any hectie night
\s completes, Tha prices on the left
hank are just ahout half what they
ara on the right hank of tha BSeine
and the food and service ars just
as good, Because the right bank s
oongldered smart it is able to double
ita price. .

—

I have written so eoften of the
beauty of a Parls morning that It
may become tiresome yet I can think
of only ne thing so awe-lnspiring—
and that is the New York sky line
J had the driver take ms to Notre
Dame and watch that enduring bulk
as the sun eams up for the skies had
dried and the day promlsed to be falr.
Notre IDame clitches the past and
present, Its portals have heen stained
by the blood of revolutions and pro-
fane hands have pillaged it but Iis
majestia milhouette remains.  Tin
Gothla mystery and imagery give
vou a sweeping emotlon of life and
eternity. I know of an unemotional
business man who saw Notre Dame
one night in the falling flusk and
wept liks & ehild. Peopla In the shab-
by quarters and narrow old streets
in the nelghhorhood wera arising
from sleep. You could hear singing
and laughter. 1t 18 surprising to
think Peris has =m0 recently passed
through a ealamity,

Wnchanting na Ppria s T counld

navar live hera permanentiv.. For
afler all Amerlea wspolls vou for
Kurope, Many of us should coma

over here more oftan for a new pp
preclation of our own Rreatness,
(Copyright, 1025.%

fringe of scouts was thrown out in
front, and behind them the whole
force In a golid column made thelr
way up the long mlope of the bush
cotuntry untll we were near the edge
of tha forest., 1iere they spread out
into a long straggling line of apear
men and bowmen. Toxton and Sum
merlee took their positlon upen the
right flank, while Challenger and 1
were on the left, It was a host of
the stone age that we were accom
panying to battle—we with the st
word of the gunsmith's art from 8t.
James Street and the Strand.

We had not long to walt for eur
|enemy. A wild shrill clamor rose
| from the edge of the wood and sud-
denly a body of ape-men rushed out
with clubs and stones, and made for
the center of the Indlan lpe. Tt was
a vallant move but a foollsh one,
for the great bandy-legged creatures
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were siow of foot, while their oppo
nents were as active as cats, It was
horrible to sea the fierce brutea with
foaming mouths and glaring eyes,
rushing and grasping, but forever
missing their elusive enemles, while
arrow after arrow burled Iitself in
their hides. One great fellow ran past
me roaring with paln, with a dozen
darts sticking from his chest and
ribs. In mercy I put a bullet through
his gkull, and he fell sprawling among
the aloes, But thia was the only
shot fired, for the attack had been on
the gcenter of the line, and the In.
dians thers had needed no help of
ours in repulsing it. Of all the ape
men who had rushed out into the open
I do not think that one got back to
cover,

But the matter was more deadly
when wg came among the trees. For
an hour or more after we entered the
wood, there was a desperate struggle
in which for a time we hardly held
our own, Springing out from among
the scrub tha ape-men with huge
clubs broke In upon the Indlans and
often felled three or four hefore they
could " he speared. Their frightful
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blows shattered everything upon
which they fell. One of them knocked
Summerlea’s rifle to matchwood and
the next would, have crushed his
skull had an Indian not stabbed the
heast to the heart. Other ape-mnen in
the trees above us hurled down stones
and logs of wood, occaslonally drop-
ping bhodily on to our ranks and fight-
ing furlously until they were felled.
Once our allles broke under tha pres
sure, and had it not been for the
execution done by our riflen they
would certainly have taken to thelr
heels, But they were gallantly ral
lied by their old chief and came on
with such a rush that the ape-men
began In turn to glve way., Summer.
lee was weaponless, but 1 was empty-
ing my magazine as quick as [ eould
fire, and on the furtber flank we
heard the continuous cracking of our
companions’ rifles,

Then in 2 moment cama tha panic
and collapse. Screaming aad howl.
ing, the great creatures rushed away
in all directions through the brush-
wood, while our allies yelled In their
savage delight, followingwwiftly after
their flying enemies, All the feuds of
countless generations, all the hatreds
and cruelties of thelr narrow history,
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