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(Continued from Yesterday.)

I vas stil] drinking In this wonder-

ful panorama when the hedvy hand
of the Professor fell upon my shoul-
der. :
, " This way, my yvoung friend,”” sald
Ye: “vemtigia nulla retrorsum, Never
lonk rearwards, but aiways to ow
glorious goal."

The letel of the plateau, when 1
turned, was exactly that on which we
atpod, and the green bank of hushes,
with occasional trees, was = nea
that it was AdifMicult to reaiee how
inaccessaible It remained. At o rough
guess the gulf was forty feel across,
but, so far as I could seé it might
ps well have Leen forly miles. 1
placed one arm round the trunk of
tha tree and leaned over the abyss.
Far down were small dark figures ot
pur servants, looking up at us. Tre
wall was absolutely precipitious, as
was that which faced me.

“This la indeed curlous,’” =ald ilLe
creaking volce of I'rofessor Summer-
lee.

I turned and found that he was
examining with great interest the
tree to which I clung. That amooth
bark and those small, ribbed leaves
seemed familiar to my eyes. “Why,"
1 ‘erled, “it's a beech!™

“Exactly,” sald Summerlee. “A [el.
lew-countryman in a' far land.”

*Not only a fellow-countryman, my
good slr,” sald Challenger, “but also,
If 1 may bLe allowed to enlarge vou
simlle, an ally of the first value, Thie
beech tres will be our savior.”

“By George!’ eried Lovd John, ‘a
Lridge!”

“Exactly, my friends, a bhridge! It
is not for nothing that I expended on
Licur Jast night in focusing my mind
upon the situation, [ have some 1ec-
ollection of once remarking to our
yeung friend Lerve that G, E. C i
al his best when his back I8 to tha
wall, Last night you will admit that
21t our backs were to the wall, But
where will power and intellect go
together, there is always a way uvut.
A drawbridge had to be found which
could be dropped across the abyss.
Behold 1t!"”

It was certainly a brililant idea.
The tree was a good sixty feet in
helght, and if it only fell the* right
way It would easily cross the chusm.
(hallenger had swung the camp ax
aver his shoulder when he ascended.
Now he handed it me.

“Our young friend has thes thews
ard sinews,” said he. *I thing he
will be the most useful at this tosk.
1 must heg, however, that you will
kindly . refrain from thinking for
yourself, and that you will do exactly
what you are told.”

Under his direction T eut such
gashes In the side of the trees as
would Insure that it should fall as we
desired, It had already A strong, nat-
ural tilt in the direction of the pla-
teau, so that the matter was not dim-
nult. Finally I set to work in earn-
ast upon the trunk, taking turn and
turn with Sir John. In a little over
an hour there was a loud crack, the
tres =swayed forward, and then
crashed over, Burying 1its branches
among the bushes on the further side.
The severed trunk rolled to the very
edge of qur platform, and for one
1errible second we all thought it was
over. It balanced {tself, however, a
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Now York, Feh, 25.—New Yorkers,
who know, have come te the point
of doubting if the old corner saloon
was the scene of as much viclous
dynning as the midnight supper club.
Here the high hat and boiled shirt
supplants cap and sweater.

Five murders and more than a
score of gensational jewel robberies
hava heen traced to these gllded
haunts that open at midnight and
close at dawn. The mlidnight club is
the “apotting” place of deep laid
schemes of those who prey.

Women who wear costly gems and
‘men who display hefty bankrolls are
spotted and the organized band ekill-
fully jockeys some of their number
into thelr confidence, It may take
weeks or months, but the game s
always worth 1t.

Bandit taxi men are a part of the
pack, It i their job to find out the
addresses and to be walting with
running motors for the qulck esecape.
Home of the head waltere, too, are In
on the deals which include everything
from blackmall to robbery,

1t is sald one club was opened for
the mole purpose of “getting” a cer-
tain high fiyer of Wall street. The
hostess was the hait, She was former-
Iy a show girl to whom the man was
attentlve. She knew nothing of the
plot,

A big malary was offered her. He
came frequently and signed tabs. A

his bank to her and called her hur-
riedly one morning as a messeniger
tor him. Bhe was to have the check
cashed immediately and meet him at
2 jeweler's in Maiden Lane.

One of the biggest chalns of eating
houses now prints the number of
calories in each dish it offera on fita
menus, They also have an expert
Aletitian whn may be consulted. Eat

few inches from the edge, and there
was our bridge to the unknown

All of us, without a word, shook
hands with Professor Challenger, whe
raised his =traw hat and bowed deej-
ly to each In turn

“1 clatm the honor,” sald he, ‘1o he
the first to ocross to the unknow;
land—a fAlting subject, no doubt, fur
gome future historical painting.”

He had aproached the bridge when
Loard John Iaid his hand upon his
coat.

“My dear chap,” sald he, "I really
cannot allow it.”

“Cannot allow it, slv!?" The head
went back and the heard forward.

“When 1t is a matier of science

don't you know, I follow your lead]

because you are by way of bein' -
mgn of science. But it's up to You
tq follow me when you come into
my department.”

“Your department, sir?”

“We all have our professions. and
soldierin’ i= mine. We are, accordin’
to my ideas, lnvadin’ a new ecountry,
which may or may not be chockful of
enemies of sorts. ‘To barge blindly
Into it for want of a little common
gense and patience isn't my notion of
management.'’

The remonstrance was ton reason-
able to he disregarded. Challenger
tossed his head and shiugged his
heavy shoulders, ]

“Well, sir, what do you propose?’

“For all T know there may be a
tribe of cannibals waltin' for junch
time among those very bushesg' said
Lord John, looking across the bridse,
“It's DLetter to learn wisdom befoit
voup get into a cookin® pot; so we will
content ourselves with hopin® (hut
there s no trouble waitin® for us, and
at the same time we will act as if
there were. Malone and I will go
down again, therefore, and we Wil
fetch up the four rifles, together
with Gomez and the other. One man
can then go across and the rest will
cover him with guns, until he gece
that it is safe for the whole c¢rowd
to come along.”

Challenger sat down upon the cul
stump and groaned his Impatience,
but Summerlee and 1 were of one
mind that Lord John was our leader
when such practical “detalls were in
question. The climb was a more
simple thing now that the rope dan-
gled down the fdece of the worst part
of the ascent. Within an hour we
had brought up the rifles and a ghot
gun. The half-breeds had ascended
aleo, and under Lord John's orders
thef carribd up a bale of provisions
in case our first exploration should be
a long one. We had each bandoliers
of cartrideges.

“Now, Challenger, {f yor realy in-
gist upon being the fitgt man in,"” sald
Lord John, when every preparation
was complete,

“I am much indebted*to you for
your gracious permission,” sald the
angry Professor; for never was a man
80 intolerant of every form of author
fty. *“Since you are good enough to
allow it, T shall magt certainly take
it upon myself to act as ploneer upon
this oceasion.”

feating himself with & leg over
hanging the qh_\'ss on each side, and
his hatchet sliing upon his back, Chal
lenger hopped his way across the
trunk and was soon at the other eide

“At last!” he crled; “at last!"

1 gazed anxiously at him, with 2
vague expectation that some terribie
fate would dart at him from the cur-
tain of green behind him. But all
was guiet, save that a strange, many
colored bird flew up from under hie
feet and vanished among the trees.

Summerlee was the second His
wiry energy is wonderful In so frail
a frame. He Insisted upon having
two rifles slung upon his back, so
both Professors were armed when he
had made his transit. I came nexi
and tried hard not to look down into
the horrible gulf over which I was
paseing. sSummerlee held out the
butt-end of his rifle, and an instant
later T was= able to grasp his hand. As
to 'Lord John, he walked across—
actually walked without support! He
must have nerves of lron,

And there we were, the four of us,
upon the dreamland, the lost world
of Maple White. To all of us it
seemed the moment of aur supreme
triumph, Who could have guessed
that it was the preluda to our
supreme disaster? T.et megsay in a
few words how the cruehing blow
fell upon us.

We had turned away from the edge,
and had penetrated abhout fifty vards
of close brushwond, when there came
a frightful rending crash from be-
hind us. With one impulse swe rushed
back the way we had come. The
bridge wam gone!

Far down at the base of thas cliff
T saw, as I looked over, a tangled
mass of branches and splintered trunk,
It was our beech tree. Had the edgs
of the platform crumbled and let it
through? For a moment this ex-
planation wag in all our minds. The
next, from the farther slde of the
rocky pinnacle befores us a swarthy
face, the face of Gomez, the half-
breed, was slowly protruded. TYes, It

f!l!gl!ﬁi.‘ upon

there You Are
und there you will remain!
Here was o face with | have waited and walted,;and now has|our brilge.
atures, a|come my chance.

t no longer the Gomez
the demure smille and the mask-

lllke expression,

| .
| Nashing eves nnd gistol
| face conyvulsed

“Lord | trapped, h

We wepre 100
could only stand there staring in
houglil theve, and

= came across| We

the grass showed whence
I1{ had gained Li= leverage to tilt over|dying. thir
The face had wvanizhed,|flve vea go on the Putomayo Rive| impulse
1 am his brother, and, cotme what
I will die happ:

t hard|but presently it was up again, more!er

to got up: vou will find it haMer to|frantle than before.

You eursed fools, you are
|

Your bones will whiten
nons will know where

el lia or come o cover them.

whom you shot| was

it Lopex,

“We nearly killagd vou with a .I'1'r|1e+;|'nm|-t'.\ Lhas been avenged.”
the cave,” he orted, “but thi= is|ous hand was shaken at us, and thet
]
It {& =lower and movre ter-|all was guict

Had the half-breed siinply “rl.“gigi}.-‘-ﬂ_.,-
vengeance and then escaped, alllside of th

| i
As vouy liel might have been well with him. |1
fooliah, frresistible TLatin]had run along the edg

the mian who had earned Limself the|single cra k of bhis
name of the Flail of the Lord through]we sau nothing,

dramatic, which{and gained a pol
downfall Roxton,| could see his man

was not one wha

taunted, The half-ling bod Hoxton came bhack
ding on the fartheriwith a face of kranite,
nuacle; but befora lhe (To 1Ba Continoed Tomorrow.)

‘I-'--'I'-] ranch tha ground Lord Johm
e af the plateau
nt from which he

I'hera wWas A
rifle, and, though
we henrd the scream
and then the distant thud of the fall
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[S MARRIAGE A FAILURE.
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/1™ JUST STANING X/ N0 IO SABM
V| IO TELL ME “THAT

—NOV |} YouRE GOWG “TO

GET MARRIED AT

=S TIME OF
T = I\T'S FOOLISH

THE DUMPTY | WERE UNTIL AFTER

| THE WEDDING
KNOW I'M O BE
A MARRIED MYSELF

WLOTZMENER
WEDDING

FOR SATURDAN [/
FEB. 2@
AND FROM
THE PRESENT

OUTLOOK

1 GUESS \T'S FOOLISH
AT ANY “TWME OF LIFE
— BUT I'™M \N LOVE AND
1 CAN'T WELP \T, AND
BESADES HES A GOOD
WARD WORKING MAN
— B WIADOWER WI\TH
Six. CHILDREN

BR

AND YOU'RE GOWNG O
SAKE THE RESPONSIBILITY
OF RALSING S\X STRANGL
CHILOREN 7 NOU'RT CEATAN
A AVE W

OoTS ©F Youh
KIND REFORE — \Fr TROUBLE
DON'T COME TO YOUL YOuU
GO OUT AND GET \T

WNOwW 1 w;‘é-
:ag‘i";?o?&c’u?mu S
o \ | ~TWO THINGS N “Thil
“THEN HE SAT AROUND || WORK AND ME
THE HOUSE ALL DR | HIS CHILDREN ARE,
\D OF WM - WE || LOVELY - =THEY CALL

I'VE SEEN L

T ME MUSHY

RBANANAS
& >\ G000
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MY MAN W 00
“THAT - THERES JUST

s

i ML “MAMA" ALREADY.
IR OUND | " D SMART §.THE

LETTERS AND ONCE HE \\ LITTLE ONE - MICKEY
SENT ME A DOZEN RED N\ 1(S JuST Si% NEARS 1
o BUT \T D\ONT ofo n?uo HE CAN

DO =M NO 7 STAND ON Q. S
(o r27

{ TP

BRINGING UP FATHER
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WHO O -THE

TELEGRAM IT'S FROM

MY DEAR

HE'S DEaAR ALL
RIGHT- I'LL BET
IT'S ATOUCH!

MUST HAVE

FIFTY DOLLARS|
IMMEDIATE LY -

THE FAMILY

- .
o)
-
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WELLAFIT'S THAT
LOW - YOU MIGHT
AD WELL LET
THE FAMILY

~3l M
;

; P TTTEE

’ -— ;", |

1] 1 |

THE ONLY SAFE w,w-u i it

|
|
FOR. ME TO TALK TO |/
HER 15 OVER THE i
I

L Prone: i
NS AN I
R

TAKING NO CHANCES.

It Gar CavGhT N
THE DRAN PIPE OF "THE
Bam™ TR “THIS

NORNING .

AR, FigSBY |
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iy DOMT \(A\
STAKE \Y To A | NOTTHAT
DOCTOR 2 o\ NOT e

g

I C

MAES ME Stof
SHOKING.

TILLIE, THE TOILER

IT's SOMEBODY

ForR YOoU , TILLI\E
NEW DRESS ON:
OH, YES, T LiKe (Z4

[HELLO, BUBBLES, | WAS JUST
THINKING ABOUT YOu - ('VE n__ig__r_ My

HoLY M OKE.
TILLYE PUT

SWHY DIDNT
T BACK HERE !
GoNE OFF AND LATCHED HER.

boor TOO

226
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By Westover

, T TTILLIE 7 NO, SHES NOT

| HEQE - \WHAT™T SHE'S
AROUND THE BUILDING
SOMEWHERE - ALL RIGHT,
| HoLD THE LINE -\/LL
SEE IF | CAN FIND HER ||

Oh Man! Oh Woman!

By BRIGGS

ing thus becomes a =clence except
among the few of ums who eat what
we want when we want it |

Personally T don't belleve an ap-+|
patite should be coddled, It ahr_nulﬂl
ha permitted to have full sway. |
am one of those who believe that at
a well filled table a man should be
allowed, If he feels jike it, to wear
his teeth down to the gums and snap
at the remainder of the food with

Lis jaw bones,
-—

Digging one's grave with oane's
testly meems to me highly commertl-
able, It takea a long, long time and
you have a lot of fun doing it. A
jaunty epitaph for the headstone
would be: “Here lies a glutton!™

People who nibble at watercress |
and sip a few teaspoonfuls of orange
Juice give me a pain in what 1
laughingly call my neck, They tor-
ture themselves and everybody
sroynd, My breakfast this morning
consisted of & lusclous pork chop, two
baked potatoes, a tler of flapjacks and
goffee. I suppose that breakfast fur-
nished enough ecalories to make ®
laughing hyena quit giggling. The
only dlscomfort T noticed was that an
hour later I was restless over the
anticipatory pleasures of the next
menl. .

Someone should foll the get thin
mers with & “More and F!pier Fiatern"”
eanipalgn, We ara paying too much
sttention tn the right knife and fork
st the table and nnt enough to the
food. They are even barring the
smell of food in restauranig

WConrrimha tasss

LISTEN To WHAT A
CRI\T(C SAYS ABOUT
"THE NICE AWFUL
Wormansl,,, THE LAST
WORD IN SMUT ANMD

NOT BE ALLOWED
To RUN~— oM Doy -

N—

'\ Mow- ux- LET'S
SEE ~ - M-M-M
*oLD LACE*"
A CLEAM SHOW
FOR CLEAM :
PEOPLE -~ HOWS

HOwW ABOVT Tawe) * Y& !
N A GOooD SHoOW /| WWAT
ToNIGHT 7 e SHAL L

e s G J__;-..f*—' t"—

“NANTUCKET
FoLKS - A GoeD
WHOLE SOME nEw / Too SWEETY
ENGLAND
ROMANCE" -
HOWW ABOUT
THAaT !? mo”

NOTHING
DOI1MG - v
SoumNnD s

I1IT's TERRIBLE
Tuee WAY FOLws
PATROMNIZE THE
RIS-RAY SHows!
I DON'T SEE

WHY THE LAW

WHAT'S THAT'?
ALL SOLD OVUT FoR
Six weexs 7 Can'T
You SELL ME

STANDING ROOM
oR SOMETHING

TICKETS FoR
TuaT-- 1| O]
LOVE M(QPERN
NASTINESS.. SHOULD e 8

|

THESE SALACIOULS

THE THEATRES
ARE GOING
Too Fam --
| SHALL WRITE
A LETTE®R OF
PROTEST To
NEWSPAPER)
ITSs MSGUSTING

PRoDUCTION S

ABIE THE AGENT

f/ HERE COMES THAT PHOOY
JULIUS VALGERHOLT2 & NOO,
TLL BEY HE'LL ESK A FAVOR

\'Y, WHENEVER

YOU GEY' A CHANCE:

=
L J
yrieS>.

. -

&

WikL You HELP TINOU CAN HELP ME A\
ME ADVERTISE
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THIS FISH WON'T BITE.

1 REPRESENT THE 71 know
ACME ARTICHOXE | THAY IYS
COMPANY = You ! EXPENSIVE |
KNOW WHAT ARY (¢ NoKES /|

.

ey

LOT = WHEN YOU G@ WD
A RESTAURANT, JUSY
ASK THEM \F THEY
HAVE ACME ARYICHOKES? /.

|
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