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THE LOST WORLD|

By SIR ARTHUR

(Continued from Yesterday.)

‘It will be within the recollection
of many present,’ said Professor Chal
lenger, ‘thnt simllar foolish and un
mannerly scenes marked the last
meeting at which 1 have heen able to
address them, On that occasion Pro-
fessor Summerlee was the chief
offender, and though he ls now chas-
tened and contrite, the matter could
not be *entirely forgotten. T hava
heard tonight similar, hut even more
offensive, sentiments from the person
who has just sat down, and though
it. 18 a conscious effort of self.efface.
ment t6 comie down to that person’s
mental level, T will endeavar to do so,
in order to allay any reasonable doubt
which c¢ould possibly exist in the
minds of anyone." (Laughter and in.
Aerruption.) ‘I need not remind this
audience that, though Professor S8um-
merlee, ag head of the Committea of
Investigation, has been put up 10
speak tonight, still it is T who am
the real prime mover in this business,
and that it {s mainly to me that any
successful result must be ascribed.
I have safely conducted these three
gentlemen to the spot mentioned, and
I have, as you have heard, convinced
them of the accuracy of my previous
account. We had hoped that we
should find upon our return that no
onea was so dense as to dispute our
joint eonclusions, Warned, however,
hy my previous experlence, [ have
not come without such proofs as may
convince a reasonable man, As ex-
plained by Professor Summerlee, our
cameras have been tampered with by
the ape-men when they ransacked our
camp, and most of our  negatives
ruined.! (Jeers, laughter, and *Tell us
another!” from the back.) ‘I have men-
tioned the ape-men, and T cannot for-
bear from s=aying that some of the
sounds which now meet my ears bring
back moet vividly to my recollection
my experiences with those Interesting
creatures.' (Laughter.) ‘In spite of the
destruction of so many invaluable
negatives, there still remain in our
collection a ceriain number of corro-
borative photographs showing the
eonditions of life upon the plateau.
Tid they accuse them of having
forged these photograprs?’

“Dr. Tingsworth (rising): ‘Our point
{s that such a collection might have
heen made in other places than a pre:
historle plateau.' (Applause.)

“Professor Challenger: ‘No doubt,
sir, we have to bow to your scientific
authority, although I must admit that
the name is unfamiar. Passing, then,
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--Day by Day--

By 0. 0. MINTYRE

Parls, March 19 —Sinclalr Lewls,
the author of “Main Street’” jolned
me In an Intellectual dip into the
Latin Quarter today. We rounded in-
to the Cafe du Dome on Montpar-
nasse for Idnch. Arthur Moes, the
pint-sized historlan of the Quarter,
waa thers to greet us.

Moss used to run the “Quilf in
Greenwich Village and now runs the
“(3argovie” on the Left BEank and
writes for many other periodleals. It
is the habit 1o poke fun at the Latin
Quarter just as we do with the
Gireenwich Villaga In New TYork.
Yet sach has cradled more genlus
than most other sections,

I don't profess to understand the
Hfe in the quarter. Its lack of crea-
ture comforts would never appeal to
me yet I think the bond of sym-
pathy that exists among the people
thera ha® a most wholesome effect
on individualism,

Tha Tatin Quarter is one of the
faw places In the world where you
may think, write, paint, work and
play am you please. 1t has no pre-
tenze 2nd It has no deceit, I have yet
io hear one artist, speak unkindly of
another, The keyvnote s harmony,

Across from du Dome is The Ro-
tonde which used to be the focal
point of bards, artists literateurs and
followers until in some unexplainable
fashlon life swept across the street.
Now the Rotonde seems to be strug-
gling with the ghosts of the past.

All the characters of the Quarter
are to be seen at this tabled Parnas-

sus, Russian sculptors, Therian poets,
Hindu metaphyalclans and Polish
painters. gallantly yield chalrs to
ladies from Kenosha, Wis.,, and La-
throp, Mo., who come to sea the
Latin Quarter.

Differences of npatlonality are ig-

nored. The tongue is polyglot. Out at
the curb a white-bearded old man
sang the songs of old France. Sll-
lhouette cutters snipped the likenesses
of patrons, Jo Davidson was relaxing
over a glass of coffee, A monocled
gir] with chrome yellow face sketched
on a table ecorner,

The JYatin Quarter hreathes n
haughly disdaln of Innovation, Al-
ways you inhale tha atmosphere of
the past. All the hotela over there—
just am those on the Right Bank—
have gloomy frontals. But there is a
vanerable grandeur that {s not easily
explained. TYou are girt with the
gtateliness of age.

T talked with a negro drummer In
A& Doul'Mich cafe, A vyear ago he
opened up a plare of his own which

CONAN DOYLE
both the photographs and the ento
mological collaction, T come (o the

varied and accurate information
which we bring with us upon polnts
which have never before been eluci
dated. For example, upon the do
mestlie hablts of the pterodactyl—" (A
volce: ‘Bosh,’ and uproari—'1 say, that
upon the domestic habits of the plerw
dacty]l we can throw a flood of light.
I ean exhibit to vou from my portfolio
a pleture of that creature taken from
life which wonld convince you
“Dr. lingsworth: *No pleture you
convince us of anvthing.'
“Professor Challenger: 'You
reguire to see the thing itseif?’
“Dr, IMingsworth: ‘Undoubtedly.’
“It was at this point that the sen
gation of the evening arose—ua sensa
tion so dramatle that it can never
have been paralleled Iu the history ol
scientific gatherings.
lengger ralsed his hand in the air as
a signal, and at once our colleagie
Mr. E. D. Malone, was observed to
rise and to make his way to the back
of the platform, An instant Jater
he reappeared in company with a
gigantiec negro, the two of them hear-
ing between them a large sgquare
packing case., It was evidently of
great welght, and was slowly carried
forward and placed in front of the
Professor's chair.  All sound hagd
hushed in the audience and evervone
was absorbed in the spectucle before
them. Professopr Challenger drew off
the top of the case, which formed a
sliding 1id, TI'eering down into the
box he esnapped his fingers several
times and was heavd from the Press

woud

geat to =ay, ‘Come, then, pretty, pret
ty! In a coaxing voice An Instant
later, with seratehing, ratting

sound, a most horrible and Ioathsome
creatura appeared from helow and
perched itself upon the side of the
case. FEven the unexpected fall of
the Duke of Durham into the orches
tra, which occurred at this moment,
20uld not distract the petrified atten
tion of the vast audience. The face
of. the creature was like the wildest
gargoyla that the Imagination of a
mad medleval builder eould have con
celved. It was mallclous, herrible,
#ith two =mall red eves as bright
as polnts of burning coal. TIts lon:z,
savage mouth, which wnas held half
open, was full of a double row of
shark-llke teeth. 1ts shoulders were
humped, and round" them were draped
what appeared to be a faded gray

shawl. It waa the devil of our child
hood in person. There was a tur
moil in the audlence—someons

screamed, two ladies In the front row
fell senseless from their chajry, and
there was a general movement upon
the platform to follow thelr chalr-
man into the orchestra. For a mo
ment there was danger of a general
panie. Professor (‘hallenger threw up
his hands to still tha eommotion, hut
the movement alarmed the creature
heside him. Its sirange shawl sud-
denly unfurled, spread, and fluttered
as a pair of leathery wings. Its own
er grabbed at its legs, but too late to
hold it. 1t had eprung from the
perch and was cireling slowly round
the Queen’'s Hall with a dry, leathery
flapping of its ten.foot wings, while
a putrid and insidlous odor pervaded
the reom. The cries of the people in
the galleries, who were alarmed at
the near approach of those glowing
eyes and that murderous beak, excit
ed the creature to a frenzy. Fuster
and faster it flew, heating against
walls and chandellers in a blind frenzy
of alarm. ‘The window! For heaven's
dake shut that window! roared the
Professor from the platform, dancing
and wringing his hands In an agony
of apprehension. Alae, his warning
was too late! In a moment the ('rﬁ:i-!r'
ture, beating and bumping along the!
witll like a huge moth within a gas.
shade, came upon the opening,|
gqueezed {te hidéous bulk through it |
and was gone, Professor Challenger |
fell back inte his chair with his face]
buried in his hands, while the audl
ence gave one long, deep slgh~of re.
ltef as they reallzed that the incident |
wiis over,

“Then—oh! how shall one describe
what took place then—when the full
exuberance of the majlority and ths
full reaction of the minority united
to make one great wave of enthusl
asm which rolled from the back of
the hall, gathering volume as |t camw
swept over the orchestra, submerged
the platform, and carried the four
heroes away upon its crest?” (Good
for you, Mac!) "If the audience had
done leag thin justice, surely It made
ample amends, Ivery one was on his
feet., Every one was maving, shout
ing, gesticulating. A dense crowd of
cheering men were round the four
travelers, ‘Up with them! up with
them! eried a hundred volces. 1In a
moment four figures shot up above
the crowd, In valn they strove 1o
break loose. They were held in their
lofty places of honor. 1t would have
been hard to let them down {f it nad
been wished, so dense was the crowd
round them. ‘Regent Street! Hegent
Street!'" sounded the volces. There
wius i swirl In the packed multitude,
and a slow current, hearing the four

Professor Chal-p
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upon their ghoulders ade for the|people, under the vivid eleciric Ia ‘.:J": upon the one side and the police an .: the ost remarkable evenings that|John Roxton upon the very oc '-’-"1--1‘|‘ e appetite of panio
door, Out in the street the scene|outside the hall. 'A processton! A|taxicabmen upon the other. Finally [ London has seen for a considerable| when, in his protective crinoline. he If [ had ' it_De
was extraordinar An aesemblaga| procession!’ was the ery. In a dense|it was not until after midnight that|tlme had gone to bring the “Devil's chick,’ |-' e, it " A e ]
of not less than a hundred |h--.;~ir--l| phalanx, blocking the streets fr-:miﬂm four travelers ere released ﬂft = f I friend Macdona; and it|as he called it, for Professor Chalien: | . dexir . !
people was walting. The close:packed|side to side, the crowd set forth, tak-[the entrance to Lornd John Roxton’ [m- i a= a fairly accurate, if| ger I have hinted also at 1€ | poasil ' of il ers
throng extended from the other side|ing the route of Regent Street, Palll chambers in the Albany, and that | Alorid the proceedings., Asltrouble which the Professor's baggage | argtm " hw rrled sl 14
of the Langham Hotel to Oxford Cir.l Mall, St, Jamea Stree; and Plecadilly. | exuberant having sung ‘They|to the mai {dent, it was n hewild | gave us when we left the plateau owed h s b ;
cus, A roar of acclamation greeted|The whole central trafie of Londor l_\.‘- Jolly 3 IPellows' In chorus iP"lH;: snrprl o the audlence, but{and had 1 desgribed our voyage Tjecame wher ¥ enemies Were .
the four adventurerzs ag they ap-|was held up, and many eollisions wer |""""I'.']-'-J ir program with ‘God|not, 1 need hardly say, to us Ti.t-l milght have mid a good deal of the|confuted
peared, high above the heads of the! reported hetween the demunstratoryg!Bave the Kking So ended one ofl reader will remenm how 1 met I -n'-.l vorry we had (o eoax with putrid fish iTo Be Continned Tomorrow.!
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When a Feller Needs a Friend.

411 a huge business. Now he is hack |
tapping the drume, T asked him how |
it happened. Fle replled with engag- |
ing frankneas: “I got to high-falutin'|
among the white folkm and they
elosed me up.” Ons of the ecafes by
the way ia called “The Nigger.”

Napoleon wrote to him  Lrother
Joseph in the Yenr Threes of the Re
publie: “Everything i» heaped up
here to distract the mind and to
make 1ife pleasurable, one i ravished
fromm one's thoughis: for how ean
melancholy resist such a whirl of
activities,” Parls still keeps up this
early tradition and yet you find your-
self beginning to tire of this atmos-
phere, It Ia why, T believe the true
Parislan spende only a amall part of
the year in town. Otherwise he he-
comes glutted with galety,

Harry Pllcer, the dancer from New
York's East Slde, has become & fix-
turs In the high life of ¥Parls. To
Americans he s perhaps best known
an the husband of Gaby Deslys, Hin
Cafe Tes Acaclas 1s qulle & Emart
plice and among thoss 1 saw there
were Georges Carpentier, the Cirand
Duke Dimitel, Maurlee Chevalier

J Mistinguett, Raquel Miller and
others. A rival of Plleer In Lhe
tight {ife im  Jed Kiley, a Chicagonan
Kiley's i one of the all night dance
places in Montmartre, He has made
it Alfficult to mecure & tahle and that
of rourse brings the populacs on the
run. Kiley's i one of the show
plnces

(Caparight, 1805).
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