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John Carter, who hns Leen transiated
twice to Marp, returne to carth and leaves
tha story af his adventures with hils neph=
aw, thon goes wgoln te Mora

Carter alds o Martlan wartlor fighting a
hords of plant mon. Ho discovers In the
warrlor an old felend, Turs Tarkon

Cllrior and Tarkas eseapo thelr tnomles
by entering o Hollow tros sl moking
thelr wiy to a cliff cave above,

They explore the cave, and through a
secret door onter n mysterfous chamber,
Unseen vaolces threaton thom.

Guickly T wallied towurd the mourn-
ful volee, but it had ceased ere I reach-
ed the farther wall, and then from the
other end of the chnmber enme unother
yolea shrill and plercing,

“Fools, fools!™ it shrieked. *Think
ye to defeut the eternnl lnws of life
and death? Would chent the mysterls
oug Issus, goddess of death, of her
Just dues? DId not ber mighty mes-
senger, the anclent Iss, bear yo upon
her leaden bosom nt your own hehest
to the valley Dor? Think ye, O fools,
that Issus will give up her own?
Think ye to escape whence In all the
countless ages but a slugle soul hast
fled ¥

"Go buack the wny ye came, to the
merciful maws of the children of the
tree of lfe or the gleaming fangs of
the grent white apos. There les speedy
purcense from suffering. Buot Inslst in
your rash purpose to thrend the gold-
en clifs of the mountnlns of Otz
paat the rumpnrts of the impregnable
fortregmes of tha loly therns, and
upon your way death In {ts moat
frightful form wiil overtaka you."

And then the awful lnugh broke out
from another part of the chamber,

“Most uncanuy,” I remarked, turn-
ing to Tars Tarkas.

“What shnll we do? he nsked. “Wo
cannot fight emBty alr, 1 would nl
most rather return nnd face foea into
whose flesh I may foel my blade bite,
and know that 1 am eelling my life
dearly, than go down to that oblivion
which 1a evidently the falrest und most
desirable eternity thut mortnl man hog
the right to hopo for

“If, as you say, we canuot fght
empty nlr, Tars Torkns”™ T replled,
“neitlier, on the other hand, can empty
alr fight v I sball not be turned back
by wind, who have faced and con-
gquersd In my timo thousands of slnewy
warrlors and  tompoered Lindes. nor
shall you, Thark."

“But unsoon volcesa may emannle
from unseon and unseeable creatures
who wileld fuvisible Blades,” answered
the green warrlor,

“Rot, Turs Tarkas!™ 1 crled. "“Ihoso
volees eomo from belugs 18 real ne you
or L In thelr velns fows blond that
mny be Iet ng cuasily ns ours, The faet
that they remuln (nvisible to us s the
best proof to my mind that they are
mortal, nor overly courngeous mortnls
nt that, Think you, Tars Tarkng, that
Jolin Carter will i1y at the st shrick
of o cownndly foo who dire not come
out futo the open and face a good
blade!"

CHAPTER V.
A Close Call,

MONG the ovonments of Tars |

A "Parkns’ leather hnrmess, swhich ]

la the gnly mwanuer of elothing |

wort by Morlians other thun

eapes nml robes of gl nnd fur for

protection from the eold after dork,

wiks 0 siall mirror abont the Llgness

of o Indy's huand glisy, which hung

wldwny betvieen big stionlders and by
walst ngulnst his beoad back,

A We stood Toskinge sround the dim.
Iy Hehted npartment  my oyes hap.
pened to fall wpon this wireor, and in
It slibny surfoce 1 snw pletared o sight
thut caused me to whilsper:

“Move not, Pars Tarkas!
R fseiel”

He Jid not nsk whiv, bt stood ke a
Eraven bmmge whlle my eyves watehed
the stronge thilog that weant so el
to ns,

What T snw was tho qulck movement
of n scetlon of the wall belilnd me, It
Wus turslug upon v ors, nond with it a |
section of the Door dirsetly i front of
It was turniug, It woas as though you

Move not

piaced o visiting enrd vpen end op w
ailver dolinr that you bad Inbd flat upon
n table so it the edge of the eand per- |
fectly bisectod the surfuee of the eoln |

The cand might roprosent the section
of the wall that tnrned and the siver
doller the sectlon of the floor, Doth
wore so nleely Hited Into the ndincent
portlons of the floor nod wril that no
erack had been noticeable In the dm
Ughtit of tho ehambor,

As the torn wos half comploted o
grent Least was revenled stttiog upon
Its huunches upon that part of the re
volviug floor that hind been on the op
posite stide before the wall commencesd
to move, When the section stopped tho
boust was facing toward me on our

side of the partition,
But what hnd interested me most
wias the sight that the half turned  sec- |

tlon hind pFesented tirough the opening
that it had made,

A great chamber, well Hghted, in
which were sovernl men and women
chained to the wall, and in front of
thom, evidently directing aud operat
Ing the movement of the secret doors
wiy, 8 wicked faced man, nelther red
ag ure the red men of Mars, nor green
a8 are the green mwen, Lot white lke
myself, with a groat mosg of flowlng
yellow hale.

The prisoners behind him were red
Martiang.  Chalned with them wero
A numbor of flerce beasts,

“Watch the wall at your end of the
chamber, Tars Tarkas,” 1 eautioned,

Bo long as we remuined ench fncing
an opposite end of the apnrtment no
attacks were made upon us, so It was
quite clear to me that the partitlons
were In some way plerced that our ac-
tlons might be observed from without.

At Jength a plan of action occurred
to me, and backing qulte close to Tara
Tarkas I unfolded by scheme In n low
whisper, keeping my eyes still glued
upon my end of the room,

The great Thark grunted his nssent
to my proposition when I lhind done
and In necordnnee with my plan com-
meneed baeking toward the wall which
I faced, while I andvanced alowly
abend of him.

When he had reached s polnt some
ten feet from the secret doorway, 1
halted my companion, and, cautlon-
Ing Wm to remnin absolutely motion-
less untll I gave the prearranged slg-
nul, I quickly turned my back to tho
door through which I could nlmost feel
the burning and baleful eyes of our
would be executloner,

Instantly my own eyes sought the
mirror upon Tura Tarkns' baek, I hnd
not long to walt, for presently the
golden surface commenced to move
rapldly.

Bearcely had (t started than I gave
tho slgnal to Tars Tarkas, simultane-
oully apringing for the receding half
of the plvoting door,

In ke manner the Thark wheelsd
and leaped for the openlog belng mnda
by the Inswinglng section,

A slogle bound earrled me complete-
Iy through Into the adjoining room
and brought me face to fuce with the
fellow whose ernel face 1 hnd befors
soen,

Ho wns nbout my own helght and
wall muweld and In every outward
detall molded preelsely us are earth
metn

At hls alde hung o long sword, o
short swonl, a dogger and one of the
destruetive rmdinm revolvers that are
#0 copmmon apon Mars,

Tho faet thot 1 was nemod only with
a ling sword ond so necording to the
Inws amd ethles of battle everywhere
upon farsonm shiould only have been
et with o slinline or lesser weapon
geomed  to bove no effect upon tha
mornl sense of iny eteiny, for he whips

It Did Not Tike Me Long to Fall Easl-
ly Inte My Fighting Stride,

ped out his revolver ore T HAX &earcs
tonehed the floor Ly his slde, but tn
uppercut feom iy long sword sent {8
B8l from bis grosp before he could
ilgchpree Y

Tnstantly he dreew his Jong sword,
and, thus evenly drmsd, woe sot to o
earnest for one oF the closest Lattles 1
huve ovor foneht

The fellow was o marveloys swonls
s and evileaily fnpractice, while 1
hnd tor gripped the Wit of o sword for
ten long yeitrs hefore that moming.

Itut it db) not take we long to fall
easliy futoo oy flighting steide, go thnt
In a few winutes the man bogan to
realizo that he bnd at Iast met his
mnrel.

His face Beenme Ivid with rmge ns he
found my guard lmpregnable, whille
blood _fowed from s doren minor

wounds upon bis fuce and body.

“Who nre you, white man?' he
hissed. “That you are no Barscomian
from the onter world {8 evident from
your color. And yon are not of ust"
| Fiig last stutement was almost a
| question,
| “What if I were from the temple of
[Tesus? 1 hngarded on o wild guess,
| “Fato forefend!” be exeluimed, hls
face golng white under the blood that
now nearly covered It
‘ 1 did not know how to follow up my
lead, but I carefully Inld the idea away
] for future use should clreumstancey re-
quire it L

His answer Indlonted that for all he

knew I might be from the temple of
Insus, and so evidently there was a
| temple of Issus, and in it were men
e unto myself.
: Elther thls mun feared the Inmates
| of the temple or else be held thelr per-
sons or thelr power in such reverence
that he trembled to think of the harm
and jndignities he had heaped upon
one of them.

But my present buslness with him
wus of a diferent nature thun' that
which requires any consldernble ab-
atruct renponing. It wam to get my
gword between hiy ribs, and this 1 suc-
ceeded In doing within the next fow
seconds, nor was I an Instant too soon.

The chalned prisoners had  been
wntching the combnt In tense silence.
Not n gound had fallen In the room
other than the clughlng of our contend-
ing Dlades, the goft shufMing of our
naked feet and the few whispered
words we hnd hissed at one another
throvgh clinclied teeth the while we
continued our duel,

Hut as the body of my antagonist
sunk an Inert mass to the floor o cry
of warning broke from one of the
femnle prisoners,

“Turn! Turn! Belind you!” she
shrieked, and n8 1 wheeled at the firat
note of her shrlll ery I found myself
foclng a second mun of the snme race
s he who lny nt my fect.

The fellow had crept stealthily from
a dark corrldor and wnas almost upon
me with ralsed sword ere 1 saw him.
Tars Tarkas wns nowhere In slght, and
the secret panel in the wall, through
which I had eome, woa eloged.

How I wished that he were by my
#lde now! I had fought almost contin.
ously for many hours, 1 had pussed
through such experiences and adven-
tures as most snp the vitaHty of man,
and with all this I had not eaten for
nearly twenty-four hours nor slept.

I was fagged out and for the Arst
time In years felt a queation as to my
abllity to cope with an antagonist. But
there wag naught else for It than to
engage my man aod that as qulckly
and feroclously ag lay in me,

My only ealvation was to rnsh him
off his feot by the fmpetnoslty of my
attaci, I could not hope to win a long
drawn ont battle,

But tha fellow was evidently of an.
other mind, for he backed and parried
and parried and slde stepped until 1
was almost completely fageped from
the exertion of attempting to Anish him,

He was a more adrolt swordsman, if
porsible, than my previous foe, and I
must admit that he led me a pretty
chnse and in the end came near to
making a sorry fool of me and o dead
one Inta the hargain,

I could feel myself growlng weaker
and wealter untll ot length objects com.
menced to blur hefore my eyes, ang 1

“Reloase me, and | will give you an-
trance to the other horror chamber.”

stirered pnd blundeved about more
ndleep thny awake, nwd then IE was
thit b workeld Lls pretty lttle eoup
thot eate nenr 1o Josing we my life,

10 Lnd backed me round so that )
stoud In frout of the corpse of his el
low, oud then he ruslied me suddenty,
Ao thint T was foreed back upon 1t, and
a5y heel stvtick L the Impetus of wmy
Daddy fiong me buckward across the
dead mnn.

My head struck the banl pavement
with a resounding whack, and to that
nlone 1 owe my Iife, for it clenred my
brealn and the poin roused my temper.
go 1t T wps egual for the woment to
tearing my enemy to pleces with inx
Vare hitwds, T wverlly belleve that 1
should have attempted it had not my
right hand, th the act of ralsing my
by from the groumd, come 1o contaet
with'n bt of cold metn),

As the eves of the Inyman, so 18 the
buod of the fighting man when 1t
comes In contact with an lmplement
of hiy yoontion, amd thus 1 Jd not
fitd to look or renson to know that in
my  grasp was the dead man's ro
volver, vlog where {t had fallen when
1 struck it from him

The fellosw whose ruse had put me
down was springing toward me, the
point of Iis glenming blade directod
stralght nt my heart.

As he came there rang from his lps
the eruel and mocking penl of 1aughter
that 1 had honrd within the chunmber
of mystery.

And 50 he died his thin lips enrleq

. ece——
in the wourl of iis hareful 1augh, and
a bullet from the revolver of his dead
companion bursting in his heart.

His body, borne by the tmpetus of
hisy headlong rush, plunged upon me,

The hilt of his sword must have
struck my head, for with the lmpact
of the corpse I 1ost conselousness,

It was the sound of confilet that
roused me once more to the realities
of life. For n moment I could neither
place my surroundings nor locata the
gounds which had aroused me.

Then from beyond the blank wall be.
glde which I lay I heard the shuffling
of fect, the nnarling of grim bensts, the
elank of metnl accouterments and the
heavy hreathing of a man.

As 1 rowe to my fect I glonced hur
rledly about the ehamber in which [
had Just encountersd auch a warm re-
eception, The prisopers nnd the savage
brutes rested in thelr chalps by the

expressions of corloglty, sollen rage,
surprise and lope.

The latter emotlon seemed plalnly
evident upon the handeome nod Intel
Ngent foce of the young red Martinn
womin whose ery of wiarning hnd been
mstrumental in saving my life,

It was several seconds hefore the
gounds upon the oppusite slide of the
partitlon jolted my slowly returning
fooultles Into a realization of thelr
probble tmport, and then of a sudden
I grosped the fact thot they were
caused by Tars Torkos in what was
evidently a desperate struggle with
wild bensts or gavage men.

With a ery of encourngement I threw
my welght agnlust the secret door, but
might ns well have essiyed the down
hurling of the ¢liffs themselves, Then
I sought feverlshly for the secret of
the revolving panel, but my senrch wag
fruitless, nnd 1 was about to roise my
long sword against the. sullen gold
whon the young woman prisoner called
out to me:

“Save your gword, oh, mighty wnr.
rlor, for you will need it more where
it will avall to some purpose. Shatter
it not ngalnst senscless metal which
vields better to the llghtest finger
touch of one who kuows its secret!”

“Know you the secret of it then?"
I asked,

“Yes; relense me and 1 will glve
you entrance to the other horror cham-
ber, If you wish, The keys to my fet-
ters are upon the first dead of your
foomen. But why would you return
to faco whatever other form of de-
structlon they have loosed within that
awful trap?"

“Heentise my  friend fghts there
alone,” I answered, as I hastlly sought
and found the keys upon tho carcass
of the dead custodinn of this grim
chamber of horrors.

There were many keys upon the
oval ring, Lut the falr Martlan mald
quickly selected that which spring the
great lock at her walst, and freed, she
hurrled toward the secret panel,

Again she sought out a key upon the
ring. This time a slender, needle Hke
affalr which she fpserted In an almost
fuvisible hole In the wall Instantly
tho door awung upon Its pivot and the
contiguous section of the floor, upon
which I was standing, earried me with
it into the chamber where Tars Tar-
kas fought.

The great Thark stood with his
back agalnst an angle of (he walls,
while faclng Wi In o semlctrele balf
& dozen hnge monsters erouched walt-
Ing for an opening.

Thelr  blond  streaked lheads and
shonlders testitled to the ennse of their
wariness ns well as to the swordsman-
slilp of the green warrlor whose glossy
Iide bore the snme mate Lut eloguent
witnesg to the feroclty of the nttneks
thnt he hod so far withstood,

As he snw moe enter a smile touched
thoke grim Hps of his, buot whethor
the smiile slgnified rellef or merely
amusement nt the sight of my own
bloody and (ishoveled eondltion T do
not know,

As T was about to gpring Into the
conflict with my sharp long sword 1
felt o gentle Hand upon my ghoulder
nnd, turnlms, found to my surprise that
the young womnn  hl followed me
Into the chanmher,

SWalt! sho swhispored. “lonve them
to me," nud, posling past me, she pd-
vaneed upon the suntling banths,

When guite close (o them she spoke
f Blngle Murtian word (n low but por
cptory  tones, Like lghindng  the
wrent beasts wheelpd hofore her, and 1
loaked to see her torn to pleces hefore
I conld rench hor shile, but instead the
crentures slunk to her feet ke pup.
ples that expected o moerited wlhifpping,

Agaln ghe spoke to them, but' In
tones s0 low 1 ocould not cateh the
words, and then she started townrl
the opposlte slile of the chinmber with
the slx mighty monsters tralllng ot
heol.

One by one she sent them throuweh
the seeret panel loto the roem bevond
and when the Inst hnd presed from the

chamber whore we stoad In wlile eyed
amarement she turned and smiled oy
us and then passed through herself,
leaving us nlone
CHAPTER VI.
Thuvia,

i O n moment nelther of ns
| F spoke, Then Tars Tarkas snld:
"1 hearnid the fighting beyond

| the partitlon  throngh  which
| you pagsed, but 1 ald not fear for you,
Jolin Carter, until I heard the report
Lof o rovolver shot, 1 knew that there
Ived ne nian upon all Barsoom who
cotld face You with naked stoel and
Hve, hut the shot stelpped the last ves
tige of hope from me, sinee You I knew
to be without firearms,  Toll me of 1t
T dld as he bade, und then together
we sought the dectet panel throngh
which T had Just entered the apart.
ment—the one at the oppasite end of
the room from that through which the

opposite will eyelng me with varylng .
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To our disappolntment the pauel
eluded onr every effort to negotiate ita
georet lock. We felt that once beyond
it we might look with some little hopo |
for success for a4 pussinge to the outs
slde world.

The fact that the prisoners within
were securely chalned led us to belleve
that surely there must Le un avenue of
encape from the tervlbla crestures
which inhabited this unspeakable place,

Agnin and agaln we turned from one
door to another, from the baflling gold.
en panel at one end of the chamber to
Ats mate at the other, equally balling,

When we hail about glven up all bope

one of the panels turned sillently to-
| ward ns, and the young woman who
| had led away the banths stood once
. more beslde us.
“Who are yon" ghe asked, “and
| what 1s your misslon that yon have the
temerity to attempt to escape from the
valley Dor and the death you have
chosen

“T have chosen no death, malden,” I
replied. *I am not of Barsoom, nor
have 1 tuken yet the voluntary pligrim.
age upon the river Iss, My frlend hera
18 jeddak of gll the Tharks, und, though
he has not yet expressed a deshre to
return to the living world, I nm tuking
bim with me from the Uving Ue that
bath Jored him to this frightful place.

“I am of another world., I am John
Oarter, prince of the house of Tardos
Mors, jeddak of Fellum., Perchance
Bome faint rumor of me muy bave
lenkdd within the confines of¥ your
hellish aboede.”

8he emiled.

“Yes" ghe replled; *naught that
passes In the world we have left 15 un.
known here, I have heard of you,
many yeurs ago. The therns have oft-
times wondered whither you have flown
since you hnd nelther taken the pil
grimnge nor coul] be found upon the
face of Barsoom."

"Tell me,” I sald, "and wio dre you
and why a prisoner, yet with power
over the feroclous bensts of the place
thut denotes familiarity and authority
far beyond that which might be ex-
pected of a prisoner or a glave?"

“Slave 1 am," she answered, "for fif-
teen years A& slave In thls terrible
plnce, and now that they have tired of
me and become fearful of tho power
which my knowledge of thelr ways hag
glven me I am but recently condemned
to die the death.”

Bhe shuddered.

“What death? I asked,

“The holy therns eat buman flesh,™
sho answered me, "but only that which
has died beneath the sucking lps of a

I Looked to Bae Her Torn to Pleces

plant mon—flegh from which the defl)-
Ing blood of 1fe ling been drawn,  Angd
to this cruel end 1 have been con.
demned, It was to bo within a few
hours hiad your milvent not coused an
Interruption of thelr plans.”

“Was It then holy thernms who felt
the welght of John Carter's bund ' 1
asked,

“Oh, no; those whom you lald low
are lesser therns, but of (he snme eruel
and hateful race. The holy therns
abide upon the outer slopes of theso
grim Nills, faeing the Lrond  workd,
from which they harvest thelr vietims
win] thelr spolls,

“Labyrinthine passa gos connect theso
eaves with the luxurions palaces of
the hply therns, and through them
pasgg upon thelr mnny duties the lesser
therns and honles of slaves and pris-
oners and fierce beasts—the grim in-
habitants of this sunless world.

“There are within this vast network
of windiug passnges ad  countless
chambers men, women and  beasts,
who, born within 1ts dim and gress-
sonie underworld, have never seen the
Hght of day—nor ever shall,

“Ihey are kept to do the bidding of
the race of therms: to furnish ot once
thelr sport and their sustenance.

“Now and nzain some Hapless pil-
grim, drifting out upon the sllent sen
from the cold Iss, escapes tho plant
men aml the great shite apes that
| ol the temple of Tasus and falls
| Inte the remorseless clutolies of the
therns, or, a4 was my migfortune, Is
covetid by the holy thern who ehances

| to bo upen wateh In the balcony above
the river where It 1ssues from the
bawels of the mountaing throngh the
clffy of gold to cmpty Into the lost
fen of Korna,
] “All who reneh the valler Dor are,
by custom, the rightful prex of the
| plant men angd the apes, while thelr
urms fiid ornaments betome the por-
tion of the therns, Lot If one eSCApeS
! the terrible denlzens of the valley for
] even o fow hours the therns may elnlm
| such n one as their owm L
“And agaln the holy thern on watch,
should lip gee a victim he covets, often
trnmples upon the rights of the unrea-
#oning hrutes of the valloy and tnkes
bis prize by foul means if he cannot

“1t {s sald that cceasionally some de.
luded vietim of Barscomlian superstl-
tlon wiil so far escipe the clutches of
the countless encmies that beset his
path from the moment thut he emerges
trom the subiterranean pagsago through
which the lss flows for a thousand
milos before it enters the Valley Dor
as to reaeh the very walls of the tem-
ple of 1ssus, But what fate awalts one
there not even the holy therns may
guess, for who has passed within lhuaoh
gilded walls never has returned to un.
foll the mysteries they have held since
the beglnuing of time.

“Phe temple of Issns 1s to tho therns
what the valley Dor (s fmagined by the)
peoples of the onter world to be tof
them, It {s the ultlmate haven of
peace, refuge and happiness to which
they pass after this lfe and whereln
an eternity of eternities 18 spent amid
the delights of the flesh which appeal
most strongly to this race of mental
glants and moral pygmles.”

“mhe tempie of Tesus fs, I tale it, A
heaven within a heaven,” I sald. “Let
us hope that thera 1t will be meted to
tho therns as they have meted It here
unto others."

“who knows?" the girl mormured.

uPhe therns, 1 Judge from what youw
bave snld, are no less mortal than we,
and yet have I alwnys heard them
spoken of with the utmost awe and|
roverence by the peopls of Bar
as one might speak of the gods them-
selves."”

“The therns are mortal," she replied,
*They dle from the same causes as you
or T might—those who do not live thelr]
allotted span of 1fe, 1,000 years. By
the authority of custom at that time
they may take thelr way in happlness
through tho long tunnel that leads tof
Issus.

“Those who dle before are supposed
to spend the bhalance of thelr ulluu(umj
time 1o the tmage of a plant man, an
it 18 for this reason that the plant men
are held sacred by the therns, sin
they belleve that ench of theso hideou
ereatures was formerly a thern.”

“And should o plant man dle?* }
asked,

“Should he die hefore the expiration
of the thousand years from the birt
of the thern, whose immortality ablde
within him, then the sonl passes int
a great whito ape, Should the ape di
short of the exact hour that terminate
the thousand years the soul ia forever|
lost nnd pagses for all eternity Int
the carcass of the slimy and fear.
some slllnn, whose wrlggling thou-
sands scethe in the silent pea beneat
the hurtling moons when ths sun ha
gone and strange shapes walk throug
the valley Dor."

“We sent several holy therns to' th
slltang today, then™ aald Turs Tarkas,
laughing.

“And so will your death be the more,
terrible when t comes,” &ald the
malden, *“And come it will. You can-
not eseape”

“Onoe has escaped, centurles ngo,” 1
reminded her, “and what has beep
done mnay be done ngain.”

“It 13 uscless even to try," sho an-
awered hopelessly.

“But try wo shall” I erled, “and
yon shall go with ug, If yon wish."

*To be put to death by mlne own
people and render my memory a dis-
grace to my fumlly and my nation? A
prince of the honse of Tardos Mors|
should know better than to suggest
such a thing."

Tnrs Tarkas lstened In sllence, but|
I could foel lils eyes riveted upon me,
and T knew that he awnlted my an-
gwer ns one might lsten to the read-
fng of hls sentence by the foremnn of
a Jury.

What I advised the girl to do would
seil our fute ns well, since, if T bow-
ed to the lnevitnble decree of dge ol
superstition, we muost all remaln anad
meet otie fate i some horeible form
within this awrul abode of herror and
eruelty,

“Wo have the vlght to eseape If we
can,” 1 answered. “Our own mornl
senses will not e offended If we sie-
ceed, for we know that the fabled life
of Jove nnd peace In the blessed valley
of Dor fs o rank and wicked deception,

"Wo know that the valley s not
snered.  Weo know that the holy therns
dre not holy; that they are a race of
cruel und heartless mortnls, no more
cogulzant of the real Hfe to come than
we,

“Not only Is 1t our vight to bend ev-
ery effort to ezeapo; It 15 a solemn
duty from whleh we stiould not shrink,
even thongh we Knew that we should
boe revilvd and tortured by our own
peoples when we returned to them,

"Only thus may we carey the teoth
to those without, and, though the lke-
Hhood of our narratlve belng belleved
I8 remote, wo wonld be eraven cowards
were woe to shirk the plain duty which
confronts us,

“Agniu there fs a chunce that with
the welght of the testimony of severa)
of uy the truth of our statements may
be necepted nnd at least a compromise
effected wlileh will result In the dis-
patelilog of an expedition of inves.
tzatlon to this hideous mockery of
beaven™

Doth the girl and the green warrlor
stood sllent In thonght for some mo-
ments, The former it was who eventu-
mlly broke the sllonce.

“Never had T considered the matter
In that light before,” she safd. “In.
deed woulil T give my life n thousand
thnes If 1 could but enve a singlo soul
from the awrul life that I have led in
this cruel pluce, Yes, you are right,
and T will go with yon ns far as we
can oo, but I doubt that' we ever shal)
escapoe,”

L turued an tnquiring glance toward
the Thark,

“To the gates of Issus or to the bot-
tom of Korus," spoke the greon war-

tor; “to the snows to_the north af to

(Continued next week.)



