enne could be until | encountered this, [ ¢laim no cradit for the
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The mun who said remonce was dend must have died
without leaving the bed in which he waos born, The events
which are described here happened to toke ploce in South
Americn; with a few variations allowing for locality they might
have occurred in Africh, the interior of Australin, Mongolia or
any one of those numerous regions where civilization suddenly
stops short and the primitive as suddenly beging, Where n
hali-clad native comes to a rattle-trap moving-picture show, sees
American pictures not more than s year old, listens to jaxz
made on a squesky American phonograph, then goes off to!
his home in the jungle which marks the end of the main strect
‘and hps to be very careful that a tiger does not spring upan him

on down the highway.

She was a very beautiful person. Her hair was black;
her skin was tinged with olive, her eyes possessed that soft
lustre peculiar to women of the tropics.
man, to his surprise turned and blew him a kiss, then rode

—

frum the bushes or a dark shadow looking like r tree branch
suddenly comes to life an 0 huge nnacondu senrching for a
plensant supper.

I' got my first hint of this tragic but fascinating case from
o very casunl conversation with the conductor of a train of the
Brazil Centynl Ruilrond when [ was going up to Manuos to get
some background for o rubber story, It struck me au so vivid
nnd so extraordinory that ns soon as | had the opportunity |
went Lo consitdernble trouble to get as muny of the detnils s
pomsible from anyene left in Porto Verde—or nnywhere elic
for that matter—who could tell me anything,

As n one-time newspuper reporter and editor, specializing
in the eriminalogical, | have written or read probably more
detective cases than falls to the lot of the average newspnper
man; and | have come upon some which could properdy be enll-
ed bizarre. But'l did pot dream how bizirre and mysterious

narrative, | have merely visualized and tried (o put down in as
drumatic a fashion us possible what | saw and what | heord
from the lips of persons whose authority was unquestioned,

Some few porsons who rend Spanisli of Portuguese muoy
hitve scen some mention of the caie in South Americin news-
papers; athers will not have dane so for nations naturally try |
Lo spppress newd of the calumitous or hotrible, just ay the offi-
cinl communiques during the wak suppressed the news of de-
feuts) In fuct, the correspondent of one of the New York news-
popars ot Rio de Janerio told me afterwards that he tried to
get some word of it through nnd was gently informed that even
though nome of the pdrsons congerned were Americans, it would
be infinitely more tactiul not tosend any. report.

The ‘curious mny lind details which’ 1 may have possed
over in the “Jornnl do Commercio,” published ot Rio de Jan-
giro or the "L Ruazon,” nt' Pemambuco. . For obvious: rensons
the names of the Americans involved have been changed, Those
of the Brazilians huve not, But | um wasting time talking nbout
the story and not telling it

' The ense begin in Portoe Verde, u small town in the more
mountainous section of Weast Central Brazil on one of the losser |
tributarigs of the Amnzon. Dedpite its smnllness, it is really o
New York in its cosmopolitanism. Its native population is Bra-
zilian, of course, yanging in color from conl-black to mild-white
—the color not always indicating place in pociety an there i
no color line in Brazil. Bosides these are Italinns who have come
to waork ‘on the voffee plantations nenrby, Germuns who have
came to' farm, English to develop the rich industrinl resources
of the region, w few Americuns who have journeyed there o
coopernte or compete with their fellow Anglo-Saxone, and n
few others, pioneers in spirit, who seek the wdventurer's ever-
shifting frontier.

Like so many of these lmpicul cities, the settlernent seein-
eel o, exhaust its energies on one or two buildings, making these
muognificent and letting the rest mannge for themselves ns beost
they might. There wau o splendid municipal building that would |
hivwe been a credit to w ¢ity ten times its size, built of & sorl of |
red voleanic rock abundant in the region; n very credituble
theatre which every man, womnn and child in town must ap-
parently visit every night to prevent a drendful deficit; o lair

|

on the low hilly surrounding the valley in which lay the town,
| showed a field plowed with an English plow, fenced with Amer-
l'l'-llcl. and I‘.l('}'('llu‘i that l\ul]!ing bt shacks of every {Irm‘lipliun. l'jenn fence; bt :-\'N_\-'\\'hr‘:r‘ else, behind, in front, in back, be-
shiucks of wood, of battered pieces of tin, and even of thatched | side, where man's hand hacd stopped, was jungle, Brean, dank,
I.I.ll.l]\t:t, in whose every door fat negro women sat grinding corn | poisonous, o monstrous inlinite-lepued oclopus, walling ““1'."
Ll the intmder's vigar hod slackened for &n i, when it

would dirt out its swilt green tentacles nnd claim its own onee
iy ' .Innrr.

or shouting affectionately at their nuked children playing in
the mud,

As convenient o point as any at which to begin the story
rageous prices could be hought American sonp, ragors, chewing i with the arrival of one of the principal actors in the trogedy,
not beenuse his arcival in atsell s important, but because 1t hap-
poted to coineide with events that began to mark the case's
climax.

He was o little man of pechaps 63 or 70, with a sleepy
But'between these two buildings walked o huge ! kindly look in his round brown eyes, one of the few features
L‘I_""If snvige whosr “lli}‘ clathing win o breech-clout and whose | of his gentle [ace which could be seen, tor the rest was much
ears were plerced and lobes widened until llacy could hol 'i‘lmi."mll }'!I_\' hl--n'lv ]“UT linsnies, |““ {l-nwm part of his head was

, g 1 " 1 : K Jordcres iy A sught Innge ol beard,
heuvy utéel omuments ns big as soucers, | walll kénl nppenmnge -hn\:l'--ﬂ his-peid
rather jmk) movements, ns he got ofl
‘:r‘fl. into l‘l_'[lll \’I':li". !'I"I 1y

It was o city of contrasts, Here was o shop where for out

sum or n single lu-l‘.ulld-hﬂnd \\'.'1l|'l|', ncross the strect [rom it
wan the uneschpible American cinermn where the latest exploits
ul__lilh kings of Hollywaod waited all who had the NECessngy
number of ey,

very seanty, hut whose
of ownership, |'h‘~t|||if'k.
amboat that chug-
1 him ot on aman of nerv
ous temperament, which: together with hie appearanee, marked
||n|n almost cert nn!_\' as a scholar: o hgure a bit unusunl in Por-
to Verde, but quite common in Cambridge or any other uni:
vorsity towin,

Avound his neck he wore a siring of human tect!

probibly represented at least four victories over his jungle ene
mies; il spoken to, he could only answer with a sopies of grunts
Next door to the shop which displaved the watch was o atore
where, if one had o litile money wnd knew the proprietor, he

could entey u by d' be DL s i \ ;

| . o 'l'l‘ ““""' and be shown a collection of dries He listened with apprehension to the grumbling of the
hends, Thess he could buy il he felt so inclined, though the  blnck, shining Brazilion who ook hiv biug and began dolefully
transnction munt be o teiile surieptitiows for the traffic 15 ban | trudyging off with'it to the hotel, “Don't toll me . . . er ., .
IICd LI','" the government i fbar-off Rio de jl'm_.“" nny more, he snid wlter o mcunent; -.;n‘.l|.‘1:|<: i jerks maeh

like the movements of his wispy body, “You've told me . . .

i i i ; {20 o quite enoueh . (Juite It's & rd, reully .. b
. .llc witcher siood for even an hour before the alately | surd. 1 don’t know. whother you nre tiving to frighten me or
city building, the concrete for whose sidewalk had come from (not. But | certainly do not think you are a wise . . . e ., ,
the state of Washington, the likelihood is that he wiidld o xt :..h.n.-.- to receive vistors here. Nat wise, If [ ook all vour
ll:mll NG civk 'I\-"'!. ha hl‘-\]hlll] aivd dl-..ull\' “r.n')i'iu] rattle: |I;|.1nm\' ' [ -1 A= |‘|-|||||.-..u-, seriowsly, 1 would tal thve noxl

K | y . steamboastl  back to at Rio de Janeiro and the fext stoam-
annke, dash ncress the rond for n frog or chameleon on the e

' hont from there to New York.
other side: il he chaneed 1o be n nntive and left o pet goat out |
in his yard one night, he might winke up in the marning and |

. = He wipod his weinkled (orhead with o tiny immaculate
find nathing but the hicade 1pack

of A great pumn. "humlkwl" hief. “Don't you ... . er ... frighten me any more.

The contrast f!Kll"III'L"‘f‘ to the |.mdm'.|pr‘. Idare and thore

You save your energies for earrying that ., . er. .., bag of
mine, You're letting it drag the ground every other foot. Yes,
every other fool.”

The Brazilinn shrugged his shoulders apathetically. *No
fright you," he mumbled thickly. “Why Frascito fright you?
Tell truth. Frascito always tell truth. Anybody come here
Parto Verde hi_;_r fonl. Bad pcuple here. Murder, '|'hﬂcn115
here, Ewil theengs, Theengs which kill. One month, one peo-
ples. Two months, twe peoples. Three months, three peoples.
."\'u:.f |'mw?‘ Khn\\‘ﬂ Jlni\nr]}'. KI“ more pcupll:s wo, you gee,
Give Frascito tip for tell you this, Huh?"

The newcomer hesitaled, put his hand into his pocket and,
drawing out a coin, gave it to his gloomy servitor, They reach-
ed the hotel from whose brick walls the plaster and paint had
begun to full, and entered. The neweomer wrole in a tiny, very
legible hand “Lincoln Nunnally, Ridgewood, New Jerscy, U.
S, AV snw his luggage safely deposited in his room, took out
o poacknge of nrtistieally labeled cigarets of a mildness which
i tennaley wounld have laughed to scorn, obtained a light after
many futile, nervous attempts, then sauntered outside to a
blistered bulcony where 1 wooden blind flapped feebly in the
hot wind, and loaked down upon the narrow, shack-lined street.

He had been watching the motley passersby who made up
the town's pepulation for perhaps half an hour, when a young
woman drove by in n sort of choise, Beside her sat & negress
holding in her arms a fine-featured, dork-skinned child of per-
hups two years, which, judging by the voung woman's alfec
tionnte glinces, might be her son or daughter, though she seem
ed extremely young to be & mother.

She was a very beautilul person, Nunnally thought, is he
W Il-"-ll"(l llf'l '.:I-l\'f‘:-ul movemenls, ][cl I\-‘ir Was l'll”‘:k llrlfi
steayed shiningly around her delicate ears: her skin was tinged
with olive; her black eyes possessed that soft lustre peculinr
to women ol the tropics: he might easily have mistaken her for
a lovely high caste’ Braziliun had not her informality of dress
and the fact that she herself held the reins of the roan horse
and drove in moest vigorous fashion instantly betraysd her as
American, She saw the old man. to his surprise turned and
blew bim o kiss, then 1ode on down the highway.

reqth:

¢/ Ben Lucien Burman

She saw the old |

| o B . Milaki.

u.wsg.am

Paul

s chuckled nmusedly and watched her drive rol.md
one ur;hmgui!::mt royal palm trees which grew everywhere E'““R
the road. Then his glance drifted to the \gmdow :3{ the uua;-,
opposite, where a tall individual of u decided lm!m? fCML Uk
countanance with n patch of red-gralled skin on !m_ eft chee
and an ugly protruding Adam’s apple, _atood pointing lq:lwn]:-
ly in the direction of the girl and making some queer flgna?
with his fingers, The old man, who could muoke po!‘hmgNo
these signs at fimst thought they were jntended for himself. Not
satisfied. he looked about and saw that they were being direct-
ed towasrd an individunl in the second story of n shabby d.wc!I-
ing adjoining the hotel. This man, like the other, wos decided-
ly Italian, with a ragged stump instead of an arm and a mnu{lh
in which four of the upper teeth had been broken off as thouih
he had heern atruck by a belaying pin or a crowbar, As Nunnal-
ly saw the the second man, the signaling abruptly ceased. Then
the doors of both houses opened quictly, the two men stepped
out and, taking opposite sides of the road, began skulking
through the brush in the direction of the carriage.

pregen—
Nunnally's first impulse was to hasten i|‘n_d tell the h_ﬂlcl
people of the scerie he had just wiltnessed, Then hg realized
that he was in i strange country, that he knew nothing what-
soever of the meaning of what he had seen, that he would proby
ubly lic interfering in some perfectly innocent matter of two ol
the natives, and that he would undoubtedly make himself ri:
diculous.

“Everything is . . . er. . . queer down here,” he murmurec
to himself. “Nothing normal since | landed nt Rio . . . noth:
ing. Everything seems somehow mad, but they all seem . .
er ... happy. So | shall not worry about it

FHe remnined on the balcony a few moments longer, ther
rubbed his hand inqguiringly over his feeble beard, strode down:
stairs and through a door in a corner of the hotel where a sign
in Portuguese proclaimed a barber shop. He nodded to the
barber and to the richly dressed Brazilian plinter he wag shav
ing, then sat down to await his turn. The face of the barbe
instantly attracted him, and. with nothing else to do but smoki
one of his dainty cigarets, h= bogan to study it .

“This ity is # oollery of . . . er . . . rogues,” he mur
mused to himsell. 'l doubt whether | should , . . er .. . en
trust myself to that barber, |, . . er. .. doubt it

b 1 It was undoubtedly an odd face, a frce such ns one sce
only in the meeting places of the world shete racial mixtures ar
common, Such a face as might be [ound in the obscure cafe
of New Yark's Mot Street or Mulberry, Bend, or of Paris' Monl
martre or La Villette. To exaggerale slightly, for it is some
times only by exaggeration than sn accurat: picture can be giy
en, it was fiuch a visage ns mighl have resulted if a sculptor ha
begun to mold the head of one of the swarthy round-skulle
Oriental races, but in the midst of his task had changed his de
sign and completed it with a long angulur head of an Angle
Saxon,

The hair sweeping down over the high forehiead wi
black, but the bushy eyebrows were in striking contrast hlongl
a thip fine mouth showed below a long hooked nose and heav
cheekbanes; brilliant blue eyves flashed from deep-set socket:
But the line of these eyes was distinetly slanted andChinesc
About this there was no exagzerabion, no doubt.

L ]

Further biznrreness was added by the left ear, which ¢
the buse wis shorp and triangular as though the lobe had bee
smoothly slashed off with o razor.  Yet with all its bizarrenesi
it was nol w cruel face, though it gave the old mun un uncon
fortable feeling thut he had seen it before.

At length the planizy dc;:.“.r@cd. Nunnally took the vacan
chivir. He noticed the barber glance singularly at him, bu
thought nothing of it and stretched out in his chair, closing b
eyes as one resigning himsell lo necessary torture. He felt th
other’s deit |il‘|gnr5 coursing aver his cheek and was ril[Jic”
sinking into a doze when n [ew quiet, words from the barby
caused him to sit up on open-mouthed astonishment.

“What did you .. .er .. .osay?" he demanded.

“l said, my dear Nanny, that | was wondering when yo

| would come,"” the barber repeated in smooth, cultured accenli

“And | added that you were always bad at remembering face
Even such an upusual one ng mine, When you've recovered
suggest that we shoke hands.'

[ iy

Rgcognition flashed into Nunnally's wrinkled visage. H
thin I\iil\{.l.‘& seized the other's wrist.  “Vilak!" he exelnime:
e cwerwwreally, oL He jerked out
handkerchief again and wiped the bald top of his head. **You'
very ... er. .. unpleasant, My vocabulary's totally inndequn
to .. . er. .. describe you. Do you renlize that the shoc
you gave me will take at least ten yenrs off my already . .
er . , . short life? \'mi have a sense of humor which is .
er . .. perverted, . . Really perverted.”

"Unfoztunutely too true. Too true, my dear Nanny,™" V
lak replied blandly as he flicked the razor agninst the othe:
laraentable board. “But I'm afraid it can't be helped. Wh
do you expect when a wild and strenuous mianufacturer go
to the L,.\I".mu to sell'a lot of steel rails, falls in love with
II?\.-.-Iy Balkan princess, supposedly with a strenk of Turkish
Chinese blood in her veine—there's more Tarlar in the Bulka
maces than most people realize—sells the rails, marrics the prit
ceas, and they baptize their only child Vilaka Pennington Wes!

Doesu’t that only child—none other than myself—have to d

l"t[("”“ sease of humor in arder to keep from withering lil:r-*i
ent ] E

The old man shoak his head in bewilderment.
|1t is you. You are nlways . . , er . .
| Thou [ think | can be ext used for
tlen ymars L. ten yenrs,
one [ i:""\k' hcl(! « o o F
-+« barber especinlly
|Ing an octupation o

"l suppo
. whree you ought not b
: not recognizing you aft
I ]md_ no reason to expect to see an
e . oo dn this wild place, andin . ..

lell me, why are you , .. er. .. follu:
; + =0 €F o o ounusual . ., yes positive
G unusunl?  And what ars you ... v doing lll:'l:L‘ in
cise? It is n most . » s OF . . . pslon ‘

|_\'r~‘ aslonishing :

| "It isn't n coincidence, \
|contrary, | sent for you.”
{To Be Caontinued).

‘ilak replicd guavely, “Qisite 1

| —_—
! What sort of place is this mysterious

Jingie surroundings?
"thaptar,

Porto Verde, with ita sinin
A mysterious killing 'z discloged In the ne




