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The Woman in the Cage

iContinued From Fage Two.)

, By Beatrice Grimshaw

had not encembered themselyes
with heavy loads; lrvine, with
PAr RS ol regret, had or
dered the abandonment uf
nearly  all  the stores “Better

starve to death, if we have to, than
let those beasts in the village put
our eves in sticks and gut us hike
fish belore we're dead,” was his
silent comment as they drove, hour
after hour, through the tangling
dark, the carriers ahead, Gault and
the woman next, himself guarding
he reear

It was the woman, chicfly, who
kept them from their highest speed
Most native girls, unecumbered by
their usual heavy loads, can make
s good a show as 8 man: but the
girl from the cage—whether it was

due to her recent caging, or to her
present fear—did not  get along
nearly as fast as they could lave

wished. Bush tracks, in Papua, are
seldom wide enough for two: Gault
could not give her hig arm, but he
cut @ length of trailing bamboo and

pint one end of it in her hand, haul-
ing, as he went, upon the other;
and so they progressed,  lrvine,

through the night, had time to won-
der what might be the real cause of
the imprisonment that the Kid had
s0 violently ended. He knew that
tha Babakiri tribe, though savage
and fierce, were in some ways fur-
ther ahead on the road to civiliza-
tion than any others of their kind;
that their dance, ceremonies, tribal
customs and taboos were very high-
lv organized. He inferred that the
wirl, who had clearly offeended in
some way, must be an object of
reverence to the tribe, through her
color, and to this fact she owed her
life. But what, among the Baba-«
kiry, could be the crime that doom-
ed her to such close imprisonment
Y1e conld not even imagine,

As for the Kid, Irvine consid-
ered that all was not yet lost. It
might be possible, come daylight,
to convince him that the girl, gold
haired and marble skinned though
she might be, was no more white
in reality than the blackest of their
mop-haired, grinring carriers. Yet
he felt troubled when he thought

of her., and the mote he thoush
the more troulifed he feh He
knew that Gauh silile th o ugh
it seemed— Ganh vhay had seen
the world and had 1he lwesl  Of
everything —Ganlt, wha was ¢en
gaged 10 a nicre por of s
tinguwished appearance” - bl et
with lave, hig love, at last. in the
person of the gold  wnd  marble
woman whom the Rabakivi  had
shit o a cage What was 1o
follow?

Dawn found thems nearing the
sea copst: the trees, on  the im-
[trn.lrlnh:'!l sl were growing
sparse  and  poor,  Ahead, upale
hights  struck  through thinning
folinge: the wound of hamming
surf, when they pavsed to  i1ake
hirenth, mumle chorus with the
rustling of the leaves No o
had pursued them—ar, if they had
been pursued, they had not heen

cauight. With the sea in front and
daylivht waking, lrvine knew that
for the time at least, they were
sufe

It was none oo soon, The car
riers were worn oul and halting
Gault was gray with fatigy o and
the-girl who had kept up bravely
with his help, now seemed on the
knifeceduge of collapse.  In  the
windy dawn. with the waves burst-
ing red upon the heach, the sank
upon & heap of sand. . She was
wrapped in her mantle of native
figured tappa cloth, which she had

not Jaken off all night. Her hair
more wonderiul  than  dreams,
waved, half erect and  gloriously

gold, in the waxing light of dawn
One arm, white nad bare. shione
out fram the brown folds of her
garment: her feet, heneath thelr
staing of clotted mud, showed
delicately arched and small,

“"Look at that” said the Kid
“Did you ever see a duchess with
such a——"

“1 haven't much acquaintance
with duchesses, bhut I've seen some
hundreds of native girls with very
nice ltle feet,” answered lrvine
“IDid vou ever see such a8 nose on
a duchess, since you're keen on
the comparison?"

"Her nhwe is just like every one
el !
lewvine puir ged his s and
whistled woltly LT trivolous
sdun !'T!g air
P W Rrowing, the A
wind siter the dripping heats of
the T lew gratelully  on
mouth and cheek, Two of the eay
reey pnder Iy d sharp comne
mand, had traited their tired limhs
slotg the beach 1o gather drifirwood
for a fire he rest were lying
flat on the sand. A Little way lrom
them sut the ,ru] her white face
st and hurd  as the white coral
blocks, thrown up from deep sea
reefs hevond thut lav upan the
heach
Gault, sittiog on a fallen tree be
side ber, war tryiog, with the help
ol & prostrals carrier. to Ir.,lL- her
understand the words he repeated
over #nd aver again The carrice
it secumed, knew something of some
languaege that the gl imperfectly,
knew, rough  the mists  of
doulile mterpretation the strange
WOOing went on Trvine, his back
againet a tree, 1 Kia pipe and lis.
tened

The Kid was r1elling her that he
had #¢t her free from her enemies
Vaguely, mangled and  distorted,
eame bhack to kim her thanks, But
she still gat lnaking sut, not at him
Batt at the sea and her face war set

and eald, inly the wanderind
deenlidded  eves seemed 1o he
awnle: and what they were saying
Irvine eunrionsly on Gatch, conld
not even gness But he sensed
tromhle. dark and not far off

The Kid went on ta say that
there was a masion some dave
down the coast. and that he was
going to Lring her there That
they would have a missionary to

marry them. That he would (“O,
Lord, Lord" said Irvine silently
to his pipe) take her away to his
country. and make a queen of her
.+ « There was a ring in his voice
that Trvine had never heard hefore.

“Well, he thought, as he looked
aside at the strong. sharp-lined

countenance that had i one night
taken the place of the Englishman’s
haby-face “I'l never call vou the
Kid again; you've grown up since
we made camp last™

There was silence: Ganlt's hard
hreathed, quivering words, and the
stumbling of the carvier died away

No answer came from the girl
Rat suddenly she sprang to her
feet, and the marble face hroke up

o passonate orying She knelt
down, lard her head, with its won
ilerful gold hair, for one instant
usan  Gault's muddy boots, and
then broke away and ran wildly

down the beach
cach eqgually

Gianlt

The two white men
surprised, stared alter her

was the I'rl'\l L 1] ipeal Wi
what's the matter ¥ he asked, not
of Trvine. but seen mgiv of t}
verse His face was pale: h

seemed as one seemy who has bheen
suiddenly, treacheraudy struek

“She's looking for something”
offercd  lrvine The girl  had
stopped a good distance away. Her

tappa mantle was gathered in one
hand; with the other she was I
ing, hunting in a mass of rotten
logs that lay piled one upon the
other at the margin of the forest

[t wae not the hushman, with his
keen, practiced senses, who first
saw what the gold-haired girl was
hunting for——what had found.
It was Gault, never more to he
known as the Kid again. He had
soen, had understood, somehow,
without wunderstanding, and  had
covered hall the dictance in a fran-
tic rush before Irvipe. 1o, had un-
derstond, and swear ng as he only
sWore in moments of X~
criement, tore after him

Both were too late 1o snateh the
hlack snake from the girl before it
had buried its fangs in her uncov-
ered  breast Even after it had
struck, and let go, she held it to
her as a mother halds her child,
and Gault could hardly tear the
hideous thing away. In a desper-
ate wrench, he pulled it from her at
last, lung it on the ground, and
stamped its head to pulp. Then,

she

hercest

with hands that shook, he heghm
fumbling in his pockets, after the
little first aid snake-bite case that
never left either ol the men during
Iish travel

(aive her a whisky while 1 get at

thin,” he choked

lrvine, more slowly than one
might have expected, felt for his
tlask, and opened 1 The jirl
seemed (o understand; she moved
a litle from him  and shook her
.Il‘ .I\.r

"Ouick, men!” ordered Gault,

who had got his case now and was
apening it “It's her only chance ™
I'he girl stood silent; she looked

it the man who had ricked his life
for her, and Lheneath her deep-cut

citi's lav horror,  love tragedy
evond words She did not move,
bt she let her hall-held mantle
fall uddenly, nto  folds  at her
feet

‘Steady her while | try ™ said
Giault openmg his case. *We can't
let bher—God. she mustn't—<"

Irvise's hand came hetwoen him
and the little phial Trvine's voice
:<llI |'!-|‘-|\ “Ihrlt "

Gault looked up He saw the
gold and marble wirl still standing
maveless, o front of him., her

mantle fallen down He saw that

her white hody was marked

“What s 12" l-; asked. his ton.
Eue dry between his teeth

“Leprosy.” said Trvine, And then
as 1o himsell, "1 plways did say
the Rabakini  were the most aill-
vaneed savaies i the conntry”

Ganlt grav-faced.  hat  tryving
hard ta hold  himself wrtit  on
fomtiling with hie case

“Tt's oonr duty.” e waid ot
to let he mnstn't

Irvine’s strong hand came once

more hetween  him and  the cnce,
and this time took it away
"Have some her ! he
said

The gold and marble girl, draws-
ing a long sigh, stagrered a lirtle,
and lay down,  She drew the folds

mercy nn

Letters From Happyland Readers

of her tappa mantle across  her
face.
Copyright, 1022,
]

(Centinued Wrom Fage Five.)
have a cat which comes over here
quite often, One morn, while it
was here the mother and father
bird thought it would discover
their nest so they would {ly down
and pick it on the head till it went
away. The next day all the birds
had flown. Will close, hoping to
réscive badge. — Bonella Ford,
Bartley, Neb.

The Runaway Cats.

Dear Happy: Last winter our
cat had four little kittens. One
day when they were about five
months old they began to follow
me when I started ofi to school—
the mother and three kittens,
When 1 saw them, I picked them
up and carried them home.

When T was a little way off they
came running after me, and I
couldn't make them go home and
it was lafe, so I let them go.

Just as we were in town they
stopped at a house. I thought the
would stay, so 1 went on to schmni

At night when T went aiter
them they were gone, We never
saw them again until about two
months afterward, when the
mother came back, and has three
kiltens mow., Will close—Earl
Robbins.—Ithaca, Neb.

Little Red Cap.
+Dear Happy: [ want te join
the Go-Hawk club. 1 am enclos-
ing a 2-cent stamp. My name is
Regina Jarosy, My birthday is
September 5. I am 10 years old.
My house number is 4608 South
Thirty-second Street, Omaha, Neb.,

There was a farmer who had an
elf. He named it Little Red Cap.
He told the Red Cap to work
very hard because he was too old
to work., His wife was ill. She
could not work, The farmer told
the elf to work as hard as he could.
The elf did not like it, 50 it went
away and did not come back.

Adventures of My Pets.

My first dog’s name was Trixie
It was a little Fox Terrier. When
I was at schoo! Trixie got run
aver by a ecar. We had a liorse
doctor for it and he healed the
place where she was hurt. One
time I called her but she did not
come, then she disappeared. Then
I got anather dog and its name is

it ia a bulldog and at night it
will not let anybody in the house
€ lave three pairs of pigeons and
they stay out i the barn, One
sck ope will come down and sit
an iy showlder. 1 made four bird
s#1 and put them wup for the
Every year birds come and
e them lor the sumimer
A a boy 8 years old and 1 am in
e tourth grade —Hyvroa Dockens
well Cedar Blufls, Neb,

A New Member.
Dear Happy. 1 like to read the
Happy Land page:
I would like 1o join your happy

tribe. 1 am sending n 2 cent _:lIld
the coupon. 1 read it every Sun-
day, Tell Polly that 1 tried her

turnip balls and have had success,
They were good, am 12 years

old, but will be 13 the 20th of
April. I say I am 13; wouldn't
you? I am a Camp Fire Girl. The

camp's name is Otokeyha, [ think
I can get one of my friends to
join, | have four pets. One Shet-
land pony, one poodle, Bobby;
two goldiish. | wish some of the
Go-Hawks would write to me. 1
will gladly answer them, I am
writing to one now,

I have no brothers nor sisters.
I am in the seventh grade. My
teacher's name is Miss Van Ora-
man of Harding, Neb., 1 like her
very much. Well I must close,—
Maxine Murphy, Arapahoe, Neb.

Likes Happyland.

Dear Happy: I'm enclosing a
2-cent stamp 1o join the Happy
tribe. I promise to he kind to all
dumb animals and birds and help
others.

I am 12 years old and in the
seventh grade, 1 like to read the
Happyland page and can hardly
wait for the paper to conie,
read the Teenie Weenies. Hoping
10 get my pin as soon as possible.
Yours Truly, Bertha Woehler,
Age 12, Wayne Ncb,

Drives Team.

Dear Happy: This is my first
letter to you. My mother reads
your paper to me every Sunday.

I want to be a Go-Hawk. I am
sending a 2-cent stamp for a

button,

I drive the stacker team for my
Uncle Jim, 1 carned $9.50 this
summer,

T have an airedale dog and 1
made a house for her,

I will be 7 years old September
10, so I will have a birthday cake.

Donald Galvin, Odessa, Neb.

First Letter.

Dear* Happy: .This is my first
letter 1 have written to you, |1
would like to join your Happy
Ho-Hawks, T am sending 2 cents
My letter is getting long, [ wish

some of the happy Go-Hawks
voulil write to jae. —~Ahbie Samms,
Age 10, Powell, Neb

Reads Il-lp}*; Land,

Iear H ippy: I have read 1t
paper about a yvar I have m
dog named Rover, which likes 1o
ridle s the ¢car with us I will bie

in the fourth grade noxt year, 1
amn sending my Joeent stamp and
the coupan I have gt two
ters, A brother Nder than 1 am, |
att B years o il Fred Rowley,
47 Bird sirect Atlanue, Ia

Will Keep Rules,

Dear Happy: 1 am 8 years old.
I am sending a 2 cent stamp for
my bution. 1 am interested in the
Happy Land page. 1 will promise
to obey your rules, I am in the
fourth grade at school, 1 have a
dog named Charley, a cat and
about 60 little chickens. This is
my first 18tter to you. I will elose
now.~Madge . Brownville,

Neb,

lie,

A New Member.

Dear Happy: | would like to
join the happy tribe, [ am enclos-
ing a 2-cent stamp and would
like to have you send me a badge.

I have a  vellow  kitten named
Goldie. I am 10 years old and
will be in the fifth grade. 1 have

a sister 11 years old and she will
be in the seventh grade, My letter
is getting long, so | will close.—
Thelma Rodman, Ogallala, Neb

Dot Puzzle

A Wyoming Go-Hawk.
. _“ﬂ'-ﬂ H: Py | would like to
join your Happy Tribe. 1 am 7
years old, [ will be in the second

grade. T am sending a Z.cent
stamp, Please send my button, |
will try to keep the pledge. | am,
Helen  Johnson, Medicine Bow,
Wyoming.
First Letter,

Dear Happy: 1 wish to he a
member of your happy tribe, [ am
sending a 2-cent stump and the

coupon and would be delighted if
vou would send me & badge, | am
12 years old and will be in the
seventh grade next vear. [ have
ong sister, who is 10 vears old
and will be in the fifth grade next
yvear. Her name iy Thelma, Thel-
ma hae n little kitten that she calls
Goldie, My letter is getting long,
so I will close—~Yonrs truly,
Tressa Rodman, Ogallala, Neb,
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Ruth and Ruby.

Onee vpen a bme there were two

little girls Their names  were
Ruth and Ruby. Ruth was rich
and Ruby wan poor. Ruth was
very kind and Ruby wery mean.
Ruth lived next door to Ruby,
Fvery day Ruth could hear Ruby
scolding at her mother, Ruth be-

longed 1o the “Go-Hawk Club™ and
kept the rules very well. One day
when Ruth was out playing she
siaw Ruby teasing & cat, Ruth
asked Ruby to please stop teasing
the cat Ruby scolded her and
tald her she would stop teasing the

cat when she took a notion. Then
Ruth told Ruby about the Go-
hawks and Ruby jnined the "Go-

She ]l'r:-- the rules
now very well, Will some of the
“Gohawk" girls who are 11 or' 12,
and whose birthdavs are in June
write o me Florence
Graiton, aged 12, Lexington, Neh.

hawk Club.”

please

Twao Boys.
Dear Happy: 1 am going to join

vour club,  Onge there were two
bavs about 12 wyears old The
one was lazy and the other 1ked
to work, Omne vear the boy that
liked to work wanted a cout to
wear, something that was useful,

the other wanted a deck of cards
that he could play with. When they
were going some place the one was
almost too lazy to drezs. They
were all ready but him. He was
almost ready when they got in the
car except him, And they went
without him. That tanght him a
lesson to not be slow and he al-
wavs was ready in time after that,
Inez Hansen  Kennard, Neb.

A Third Grader.

Dear Happy: My name is Rob-
ert A, Fischer. 1 am 8 vears
aold and T want to be a Go-hawk.
I will be 9 years old September

2. 1 am in the third grade. 1 am
sending a 2-cent stamp.  Please
send me a Go-hawl pin, 1 will

try to be a good Go-hawk member,
Yours trulv, Robert Tames Fiecher,
N West l'-hv.l.llu,u Council
Fluifs, lowa.

Wants to Join,
Dear Happy. 1 have been read-

mg your stories every Sunday and

ke themy very much, Wil syou

please send me 8 Go-Hawk Dute

ton, | am sending a 2cent stamp

and the coupon I promse to be

kitd to all dutnb athmal Crood -

liy From HMelen Paticrson,
Wakehield, Neb. Box 478
A New Member
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