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SYNOPSIS

John Carter, who has been translated
bwice to Mars, returns to earth und lenves
the story of hiw adventures with his neph-
ow, then goos ngain to Marm

Carter alda o Martian warrlor flIghting a
Bordo of plant men. I1lo digcovers in the
warrior an old friend, Tars Tarkas

Carter and Tarkns escane tholr eneinlon
By entering o hollow tree and maling
thelr way to a cliff cave above,

They oxplore the eave, nnd through a
secrot door euter a mysterious chamber.
Unseen voloes threnten them,

Thy cogogo In desparate fghting with
therns, people who inhablt that section,
Aand mect un Imprisoned mald, Thuvie

Bha tolla of lier captivity, shoots n thern
anad Carter disgulses himself in the thern's
sarmoentu,

Carter plana an escape from the mys-
ferious place. Thuvia leads the way to
still other chambers

The therns aro nttacked by an merinl
Beet of Binck Pirates, and during the bt-
tle Curter, Tarkns, Thuvia and & young |
mals prisoner, Carthorla, escape in an air- |

CHAPTER IX.

The Eycs In the Dark.

Y son! I could not belleve my

BAY,

Blowly I rose and faced the
handsome youth. Now that I
looked at him closely I commenced
to sce why his face und personnlity
hind attracted me so strongly.

There was nineh of Wis mother's in-
comparable henuty in his clenr cut fen-
turcs, hut it was strongly mascoline
beauty. 108 gray eyes aud the ox-
presslon of them were mine,

The boy stood faclng me, half hope
and half uncertuinty in his look,

“Tell me of your mother,” 1 sald,
“Tell ma all you can of the years that
1 have been robhbed of her dear com-
panlonship."

With o ery of pleasure he sprang
towiurd me and threw his arms about
my neck, and for 4 brief moment, ag [
beld my boy close to me, the tears
welled to my eyes.

“Your stature, your manner, the
feroclty of your swordsmanship,” sald
the boy, “nre ss my mother has de-

of a siidden o great Torm ot from o ! 8cribed them to me a thousand times,

clump of low shrubbery into the midst ; but even with such evidence 1 counld
of n Atrugpllog moss of humanity., A | searce credit the truth of what seemed

scream of bestiul rage broke from the | 80 lmprobable to me, however much I

banth as he felt wurm flesh beneath
bis powerfu! talons,

As though bis cry was but a signal !
to the others, the entire great pack
Rhurled themyelves nmong the fghters.

Panle relgned in an instant. Thern |
and black man turned alike agolnst
the common enemny, for the banths |
showed no partiality townrd elther.

The awful beasts bore down o hun-
dred men by the mero welght of lhelri
great bodles as they burled themselves
into the thick of the fight. Leaping
and clawing, they mowed down the
warriors with thelr powerful paws,
tarming for an Instant to rend thelr
vietims with frightful fangs,

The scene was fascinnting in Its ter-
riblencss, but suddenly It eame to me
that we were wasting valuable time !
watching thls confiet which In {tself
might prove n menns to our escape,

The therns were so engaged with
thelr ferrible assallunts that now, If
ever, escnpe should be comparatively
easy,

I turned to senrch for an opening
through the contending hordes, If we i
could but rench the rmmparts we might |
find that the plrates somewhers hnd |

|

| for

desired it to be true.”

“For long years, my son, 1 can
searce recall o moment that the radi-
ant viglon of your mother's fnce has
not been before me. Tell me of her."

“Those who have known her long-
est say that she has not changed, un-
less it be to grow more beautiful—
were that possible. Only, when she
thinks I am not about to see her, her
ace grows very sad and wistful,

“She thinks ever of you, my father,
and all Hellum mourns with her and
her., Her grandfather’s people
love her, They love you also, and
falrly worship your memory ny the
gavior of Barsoom.

“Ench year that brings its anniver-
sary of the day that saw you racing
acrosa a nenrly dead world to unlock
the secret of that nwfol portal behind
which lay the mighty power of life for
countless millions, a great festival s
hekl In your Lonor. But there are
tears mingled with the thanksglving—
tears of real regret that the author of
the happiness 18 not with them to
share the Joy of living he died to glve
them. Upon all Barsoom there {8 no
greater name than John Carter,"

thinned the gunrding forces and left a l And by what nnme has your mother

way open to us to the world without,

As my eyes wandered about the gur-
den the sight of the hundreds of alr |
eraft 1ylng unguarded round us sug-
gested the simplest avenue to freedom.
Why had it not oceurted to me before?

I war thoroughly familinr with the
mechanism of overy known make of
filer on Narsoom. For nlie years 1
bad salled amd fought with the navy
of ITelium. [ had raced throngh spuce
on the tiny one mon nle scout, and 1
bad cornmonded the greatest bnttle
ehip that ever had flonted the thin
alr of dying Maors,

To think with me 18 to act.
ing Thovin by tho nem, T whispered
to Tars Tarkas and Carthoris to fol.
Jow. Quickly we glidled toward o smal) |
filer which lny furthest from the bat- %

1

thng warrlors,

Another tnstant fourm! us hulidled on
the declk. My land was on the start-
fog lever, 1 pressed my thumh npon
the button which controls the rny of
repulslon, that splendid discovery of
the Martians which permits them to

navigate the thin ntmosphere of their
planet in huge ships that dwarf the
drendnaughts of our earthly navies
Into pitiful fnslgnificance.

Boon we rose high in the alr and
with headlong speed  roglied away
from tho tervible scones that were be.
ing enacted below ug,  Our specd must
have upproximated 200 miles in hour,
for Martinn fllers are swifter than
those of earth,

I dropped Into a horlzentnl course
and headed due north,

We had performed the mirnculous
and come through a thonsand dungers
onsenthod. We hnd eseaped from the |
valley Dor,

No other prisonors In all the ages
of Barsoom lnd done this thing, and ’

pow as 1 jooked buock npon It 16 did
not seem to linve been so diffenlt nfter

I sald ug much to Tars Tarkns over
my shoulder,

“It 18 very wonderful, nevertheless,'
ho replied. “No one else could buve
accomplished It but John Carter,” he |
added with emphasis,

At the sound of thit peme the by,
Carthorls, Jjuomped to Lis feet,

“John Curter!” he ovled In amnare-
ment. “John Corter? Why, ttinn, John
Carter, prince of IHellum, hns been

dead for many years, | am hls son.”

T -

| Black  Dlrates were

ealled your, my boy ¥ T nsked,

"“The people of Helluin asked that 1
be named with my father's name, but
my mother sald no, that you and she
had chosen n name for me together

"nud that your wish must be honorsd |

befare all others, so the name that she
enlled me 18 the one that yon destred,
ncombination of hers and yours—Cupr.
thorls."

“How enme you into the valley Daopf
I aslked,

YTt Is vory simple, T wis ying o one
man ale seout fae to the sonth when
the Lrillinnt Wes ocenrred (o me that T
should 1T to senrel for the Jost sen of

Grasp- | Koros, selileh traditfon places pear to | tlor  and

the south pole. | must hoave tnherlted

from you n wild Iust for ndventiure as

2

- Wb

With Headlong Speed We Rushed Away
From the Terrible Scones.

woll as a holiow where my bump of
reverenes should he

“I'had reached the nred of eternal lee
when my port propellor Jammed, apd 1
dropped to the ground to make repalrs
Before T kvew 1t the alr was black
with Mers, and & hundred of these
leaplog to the

ground all ulwut wie.,

“With drawn swords they made for
me, but before 1 went down beneath
them they hud tusted of the steel of
my father's sword, aud I bad given
fuch nn pecount of myself as 1 kuow
would have plessed you had you Leen
there to witness it.

“A prisoner, 1 was taken to the very
| temple of Issus ltself und for looking
on her was doomed to die within a
Year. EBhe Is vothing but an old dried
up biack hag whom superstition hus
made a oddess of"

Tars Tarkas, who was nt the wheel
as I tolked with my son, ealled to
we and told me there was some Adlf-
culty with one of the nlrship's ray
tanks, This lhe rectiied. We had

=

=

-

With Drawn Swords They Made For
Me.

slightly reduced our speed with the
dawnlng of & sense of security, but
now 1 took the helm once more, and we
raced north again at terrific veloeity.

The next day we were flying over the
land of Barsoom when something
seemed to go amiss with the engloe,
and we descended to a small hill In
order to better make any necessary re
palra, We had hardly descended when
we heard the report of W gun from
above us, and on looking upwiurd we
saw, just clearing the tops of the
nearer hills, a great battleship swing-
Ing majestieally through the alr. As
she drew nearer I could not suppress n
wild cry of elatlon, for upon her bows
I saw the device of Hellum,

As Carthorls, Tars Tarkas and 1
stood gazing at the magnificent vessel,
which meant so much to all of us, we
saw a second and then a third top the
summit of the hills and glide grace.
fully after thelr slster,

Now a score of one man salr scouts
were launching from the upper decks
of the nearer vessel, and in a moment
more were speeding In long, swift
dives to the ground about us,

In another Instant we were surround-
el by armed sallors, and an officer
stepped forward to address us when
bis oyes fell upon Carthorls.

With an expresslon of surprised
pleasure he sprang forward and, plac-
Ing Wits hand upon the boy'a shonlder,
called him by name.

“Carthorls, my prince!” he erled.
“Knor! Knor! Hor Vastus groots the
aon of Dejuh Thorls, princpss of He-
Uom, and of her husband, John Car-
ter. Where have you boes, O my
prince? Al Helium has been plunged
in sorrow. Terrible hnve been the -
Iamitles that have befallen your great-
grandsire’s mighty natlon since the
fatal dny that saw you leave our
midst.”

“Grieve not, my good Hor Vastus,”™
erled Carthords, “sines T brlng ot
back mysel! ulone to eheer my moth-
er's heart and the hearts of my be-
loved people, bue nlso one whom all
Barsoom loved Lest—her greatest war
her savior—Joln  Carter,
| Prinee of Hellum!"

Hor Vastus turned In the directlon
Indieated by Carthorls, and ns his eres
fell upon me he almost collapsid from
sheoer surprise.

“Join  Carter!” he exclaimed, and
then o sudden troubled look eame into
his eyes. “My prince,” he started.
“whira hast thon"—

And then he stopped, but T knew the
qQuestion that his lips dared not frame,
Tho loyal fellow would not be the one
to forve from mine n conferston of the
terriblo truth that 1 bad returned from
the bosom of Ieg, the tiver of mystery,
baek from the shore of the sen of Ko
rus nnd the valley Dor,

"Ab, my prinee,” le contlnued, as
though no thought had Interrupted his
greeting, “that you are back 15 sutli-
clent, and let Hor Vastus' swond have
the high honor of bLelng first at they
feet”

With these words the noble fellow
unbuekled his seabbard and flung his
swond upon the ground before me,

Could you know the customs and the
chiracter of red Mnartians you wonly
appreciate the depth of meaning that
that simple act conveyed to me and to
all nbout us who witnessed it

The thing wns equivelent to saylng
"My aword, my body, my life, my gonl
are yours, to do with as you wlish
Until death and after death 1 look to
you alone for authorlty for my erory
not. Ha you rlght op wrong, rour wor
shall be my only truth, Whoso rilses
his Dand against you must answer te
my swonl"

It i the oath of fealty that men oc
ehslonally pay to 4 Jeddnk whose high
churncter and chivalrous acts have i
Silred thelr enthusiastic love of his ful
| lowers, Never had 1 known this high
| tribute paid to a lessor mortal.

There was bot one response os

alble I stooped and lifged Lhe sword

from the protud, fsed (he il to wy
Ups, and then, stepplng to Hor Vastus,
I buckled the weapon upon him with
i my own hands,

“Hor Vastus," 1 snld, placing my
bond epon his shoulder, “you know
best the promptings of your own belrt.
| That 1 sball pecd your sword | have
little doubt, Lut ceecept from Jolin Car-
rter upon his sacred honor the assur-
ance that he will pever eall upon you
to draw this aword otber than {n the
| cause of truth, justice and righteous-
| ness."

“That 1 knew, my peince,” he re
plled, “ere ever 1 threw my beloved
binde at thy feet.” J

As we spoke other fiers cume and
went beétween the ground and the bat-
tleship, and presently & lurger boat
wis Inunched from above, one capable
of enrrying o dozen persons perhaps,
and dropped lghtly near us. As ghe
touched, an officer sprang from lier
deck to the ground and, advancing to
Hor Vastus, sajuted.

!I “Kiantos Kan desires that this party

whom we have met be brought fme
| medintely to the deck of the Xava-
rian,” he sald,

As we approached the little craft |1

|

| party and for the first time noticed
| that Thuvla was not smong them.

Immedintely Ior Vastus (Mspatched
a dozen anlr scouts in as many direc-
tlona to search for her, It could not
be possible that she hind gone far since
wa had last seen her. *We others
stepped to the deck of the craft that
had bLeen sent to feteh ws and o mo-
ment luter were upon the Xavarinn,

The first man to greet me wons Kan-
tos Kan llmself. My old friend had
won to the highest place in the navy
of Hellum, but he was still to me the
same brave comrade who had shured
with me the privations of a Warhoon
dungeon, the terrible atroclt!es of the
great gnwes and Iater the dangers of
our search for Dejah Thorls within
the hostlle elty of Zodanga. -

Then T hnd been an unknown wan-
derer upon a strange planet and he a
simple pandwar In the navy of Hellum.
Today he communded all Hellum's
great terrors of the skles, nnd I was a
prince of the honse of Tardos Mors,
Jeddnk of Hellum,

He did not aslk me where [ hnd been.
Like Hor Vastus, he, too, dreaded the
truth and wonld not be the one to
wrest a statement from me. That it
mist comé some time he well knew,
but untfl it came he seemed satisfled
to but know that I was with him once
maore.

He greeted Carthorls and Tars Tar-
kas with the keenest delight, but he
asked nelther-where he had been. He
could scarcely keep his hands off the
boy,

“You do not know, Jobn Carter,” he
sald to me, “"how we of Hellum love
thls son of yours. It {3 as though all
the great love we bore his noble father
and his poor mother had been centerod
in him. YWhen it became kuown that
he was lost 10,000,000 people wopt."

"What mean you, Kantos Kan,” 1
whispered, “by ‘his poor mother? ** for
tha words had seemed to carry a sinis-
ter meaning which I conld not fathom

He drew me to one side,

“For a year," he sald, “ever slnce
Carthorls disappeared, Dejah Thorls
hag grieved and mourned for her lost
boy. ‘I'he Llow of years ago whep you
did not return from the stmosphere

S ek,

He Flung His Sword Upon the Ground
Before Me.

plant was lessened to some extent by
the dutles of motherhiowd, for your son
was born that very night.

“That she sufferesd terribly then nl)
Hellum knew, for did not all Holluw
suffer with her the loss of her lord?

“But with the boy gone thore wns
nothlug left, and after expedition upoy
expedition  returned. with the same
hopeless tale of no clew us to his where.
abotts: our beloved princesy drooped
lower and lower until all who saw her
folt that {t conld be but a matter of
days cre she went to jolu her loved
ones within the precinets of the valles
Dor. E

"As & last resort Mors Kajak, hor
father, and Tamlos Mors, her grandfn
ther, took command of two mighty ex
peditlons and a month sgo salled away
to explore every Inch of ground {n thy
northern hemisphore of Bursoom,

back from them, but rumors were rife

Astor and that sl were dend.

“About this time Zat Arras renewed
bis tmportunities for her hawd in mir-
ringe. e hus been forever dfper her
since you dMeapponrsd,

“She hated bim and feared him, but

| looked anbout for the members of my |

“For two weoks no word hns come !

thut they had wet with a terrible dis- |

Wit Dotk ber tapher wid grandfatier
gone Zat Arras was very powerful, for
he is stlll jed of Zodanga, to which
Mors appolnted him after you bad re-
fused the honor,

“He had a gecrot andience with ber
slx days ngo, What took place none
| knows, but the next day Dejah Thorls
| bad disappeared, and with bher had
| gone a dozen of her household guard

! and body servants, Including Sola, the
green woman—Tars Tarkas' daughter,
you recall

| “No word left they of thelr inten-

| tlons, buat it 18 alwoys thus with those

| who go upon the voluntary pllgrimage

| from which none returns. We cannot

| think aught than that Dejah Thoris
hns soughit the ley bosom of Iss and
that her devoted servanis have chosen
to accompany her.

| “Zat Arrns wos at Hellum when she
| disappeared. He commands this fleet,
" which bas been searching for her
| glnee. No truce of her huve we found,
| and I fear that It be a futlle quest.”
!
i CHAPTER X.
Under Arrest.
HILE we tulked Hor Vastus'
fllers  were turning to  the

w Xuavarian, Not ope, however,

Lingd discovered a trace of Tho-
vin. I wns much depressed over the
news of Dejah Thorls' disappearance,
and now there was added the further
burden of apprehension concerning the
fate of Thuvia,

I felt keen responsibllity for the wel-
fare of this glrl, whom T belleved to
be the daughter of some proud Bar-
goomian houvse, and 1t had been wy in-
tention to make every effort to return
her to her people.

I was about to nsk Kantos Kan to
prosecute n further search for her
when a fller from the flagship of the
ficet arrived at the Xavariun with an
officer bearing a messuge to Knantos
Kan from Arras, .

My friend read the dispatch and
then turned to me,

“Zat Arras commands me to bring
our ‘prisoners’ before him. Thera 18
naught elie to do, Ile 1s supreme in

Helinm, yet it would be far more In
keeping with chivalry and good taste
were he to come hither and greet the
suvior of Barsoom with the honors
that are his due,"”

I smiled.

“Yon know full well, my friend,” 1
sald, “that Znt Arras hates me. Noth-
ing would please him better than to
humiliste me and then kil me, He
has an excellent excuse. Let us go
and seo If he has the conrage to take
advantage of it."

Summoning Carthorls and Tars Tar-
kos, we entered the small fler with
Kantss Kan-and Zat Arras' officer
and {n a moment were stepping to the
deck of Zant Arras’ flagship,

As we approached the jed of Zo-
danga no &lgn of greeting or recognl-
tlon crossed his face. Not even to
Cuarthorls did he vouchsafe a friendly
word., His attitude was cold, haughty
and uncompromising,

“Kaor, Zat Arras,” | sald In greet-
ing, but he did not respond.

“Why wero these prisoners not dls.
armed?" he asked of Kantos Kan.

"“They are not prisoners, Zat Arras,”
replled the officer, “Two of them are
of Hellum's most noble family., Tars
Tarkas, feddak of Thark, {8 Tardos
Mors' best beloved ally. The other
Is a friend and companion of the
Prince of Hellum. That s enough for
me to know."

“It Is not enough for me, however,”
retorted Znt Arrns.  "More must 1
hear from those who have taken the
pligrimnge than thelr nomes.  Where
have you been, Johin Carter?

"I have just come from the valiey
Dor, Znt Arrus,” T replied.

“Ah!" he exclalmed fn evident plens-
ure. “You de not deny it then? Yon
hnve returned from the bosom of Tsg "

"I have come back from n Innd of
false hupe, from n valley of torture
and denth. With my compantons | have
escapied frotm the bidesus cliutehes of
I¥ing flends. I have eome hack to the
Barsoom that | gaved from s painless
death ngnin to save her, but this time
from death In its most feightfol form.”

“Cease, blasphemor!” orled Zat A
ras. “Hope not to snve thy cownrdly
careass by lnventing horeld les to''—

He got no further,

One does not call John Carter “enw-
ard” and “Nar” thus lghtly, and Zat
Arras should hinve known it

Before a hand conld be ralsed to
stop me I was at his side, and one
band grasped hls throst

“Came 1 from beaven op hell, Zat
Arras, you will find me still the same
John Carter that 1 linve alwavs been,
nor did ever man eall me such names
and HUve—without apologlzing"

And with that I commenced to bend
him back across my knee and tighten
my grip upon his throat

“Selze him!" crled Zat Arras, and a
dozen officers sprang forward to assist
him.

Kantos Kon enme close and whis-
pered to me:

“Dezlst, T bog of you! It will bt in.
volve us ail, for I cannot see these
men luy hauds npon you without aid-
ing you. My officers and men wil) Joln
me, and we shall have a mutiny then
that may lead to revolution, For the
sake of Tardos Mors and Hellum, de-

slst! "
At hls words I released Zat Artas
and, turning my  back upon him,

walked toward the ship's rail,

“Comp, Kantos RKan,” | sald, *the
Prince of Helium would return to the
Xavarian"

None Interfered. Zat Arras stood,
white and trembling nmid his officers,
Some there were who looked upon him
with scorn and drow toward me, while
one, ;R man long (n the service and con-
fidence of Tardos Mors, spoke to me in
A low tone ns | pnesed him.

“*You may count wmy Jugtal amopg

sald,
I thanked him and passed on. In sl-
lence we embarked and shortly after

| stepped once more upon the deck of

| the Xavarian. Fifteen minutes later
| wa recelved orders from the flagship
| to procesd townrd Hellum,
Our journey thither was uneventful,
Carthoris and I were wrapped In the
gloomlest of thoughts, Kantos EKan
was somber In eontemplation of the

“Selze himl!" cried Zat Arras,

further calmmity that might fall upon
Helium should Zat Arras attempt to
follow the age old precedent thag al-
lotted o tervible death to fugitives
from the valley Dor,

Nodar wlone wus cure free, He could
be no worse off in Hellum than else
where, )

“Latt us hope that we may ap least go
out with good red blood upon our
blades,” he sald,

It wng a gimple wish and
Hkely to be gratified,

Among the olicers of the Xavarian 1
thought I could already note a division
into factions ere we had reached He-
llum. There were those who gathered
about Carthoris and myself whenever
the opportunity presented, while about
an equal number held aloof from us,

They offéred us only the most courte.
ous treatment, but were evidently
bound by thelr superstitious bellef in
the doctrine of Dor and Iss and Korus.
I could not blnme them, for I knew
how strong a hold a creed, however tl-
diculous it may be, may galn upon an
otherwise {ntelligent people,

By returning from Dor we had com:
mitted a sacrliege; by recounting our
adventures there and stating the facts
as they existed we bnd outraged the
religlon of thelr fathiers, We wera
blasphemers, lying hercties,

Even those who stlll clung to us
from personal love and loyalty, I think
did so In the face of the fact that at
heart they questloned our vernclty—
It 1s very hard to accept a new religlon
for an old, no matter how alluring the
promlises of the new may be. But to
reject the old as n tlssue of falsehoods
without being offered anything in its
atend 15 indeed a most difficult thing
to ask of any people.

Knntos Kan would not talk of our
experiences among the therns,

“It Is enough,” he sald, “that 1
jeopardize my life here and herenfter
by countenancing you at all. Do not
nsk me to add atlll further to my sins
by listenlng to what 1 have always
Been tnught was the rankest heresy.”

I knew“that sooner or later the time
must come when our frlends and ene-
niles would be forced to declare them-
selves  openly. When we reached
Hellum there must be an accounting,
and if Tardos Mors had not returned
I feared that the enmity of Zat Arras
might welgh heavily agninst us, for
he represented the government of
Hellum,

To ftake sldes ngnlnst him were
equivalent to trenson, The majorlty
of the troops woull doubtiess follow
the lead of thelr officers, and T knew
that many of the highest ahd most
powerful men of hoth land and ale
forces would cleave to John Carter in
the fuee of god, man or devil,

On the other hand, the majority of
the populpece unquestionably would de.
mund that we pay the nenalty of our
snerllege.  The outlonk seemed dark
from whatever angle I virwed {t, but
my mind wns g0 torn with anguish
Rt the thought of Dejah Thorls that
I renlize now that I gnve the terrible
Question of Melinm's plight but seant
attention nt that time,

There wns alwnys before me, day
and nizht, n horrible nichtmare of the
frightful scenes throngh which T knew
my princess milght even then be pass-
Ing—the horeld plant men, the fero-
elons white apes,

At times I woull covor my face with
my hands in o valn effort to shut the
fearful thing from my mind,

It was In the forenoon thiat we ar
tived at the mlle high searlet tower
which marks greater Hellom from her
twin eity. As we descended In grent
clecles  townrd  the navy docks n
mighty mmititude could be seen surg-
Ing In the strects beneath, Hellum had
been notifled by radlo-aerogram of our
approach.

From the deck of the Xavarlan we
three—Carthoris, Tirs Tarkas and 1—
were transferred to a Jesser filer to be
transported to quarters within the
templa of Reward,

It 18 here that Martian Justice 1s
meted to henefactor and malefnctor,
Here the hero Is decornted. Here the
felon s con gned. We were taken
Into the tempis from the Inndlng stage
upan the roof, ko that we ald not pass
fmong *Ae people at all, as 18 custom-
Ary.

Always before T had seen prisoners
of note or returned wanderers of eml-
nence paraded from tho gate of Jed-
diks to the temple of Reward up the
broad Avenue of Ancestors through
dense crowds of Jeering or cheering|
citizens.

(Continued next week.)
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