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one, springing to his feet, and in an

thelr verdict, -

1t the people did not hear Zat Arras
charge they certalnly did hear the ver.
dlet of the tribunal. A sullen murmur
rose louder and louder above the packed
eoliseum, and then Kantos Kan, who
had not left the platform since fArst he
had taken his place near me, raised his
hand for silence. When he could be
heard he spoke to the people in a cool
and level volee,

“Yon have heard the fate that the
men of Zodanga would mete to He-
Mum’s moblest hero. It may be the
duty of the men of Hellum to accept

SYNOPSIS
ha Carter, who has been
bwies to Mars, returns to earth and leayes
ths story of his ndventures with his neph-
ow, then goes aguin to Mara

Carter mids a Martian warrior fighting &
borde of plant men. He dlscovers In the
warrior an old friend, Tars Tarkns

Carter mnd Tarkas sscape thelr snemies

entering a hcllow troe and making
WAy to a cliff cave above.

They explors the cave, and through &
door enter m mysterious chamber,
‘volces threaten them.

;y angags In desperate fAghting with
therns, peopls who Inhablt that sedtien,
&ad mest an Imprisoned mald, Thuvia.

She tells of her captiyity, shoots a thern
and Carter dlsguises himself in the thern's
Sarmaents,

Carter ns an escape from the mys-
Serious place. Thuvia leads the way te
otlll gther chambern

The therns are atiacked by an serlal
flset of Black Pirates, and during the bat-
tle Carter, Tarkas, Thuvia and o Younsg
mals prisoner, Carthoris, escape in an alr-

s

Carter dlscovers that Carthoris ls his
woni by his Martlan wife, Dajah Thoris
& princess, A fleet from Hellum, Carter's

cipality, meels his airship,

Carter Is socused of blasphemy by Zat
Arran, governor of Hellum during Carter's
absence, Carter in condemned, but saved
by powerful friends L

“T knew that Zat Arras dared not
truat the people near to us, for he
fearod that their love for Carthoris
and myself might break into a demon-
atration which would wipe out thelr
superstitious horror of the crime we
were to be charged with.

What his plans were I could only
guess, but that they were sinlster was
evidenced by the fact that only his
moat trusted servitors sccompanied us
apon the filer to the temple of Reward.

'We were lodged in a room upon the
south side of the temple, overlooking
the Avenus of Ancestors, down which
we could ses the full length to the gate
of Jeddaks, five miles away. The peo-
ple bad gathered in the temple plaza
and in the strests for a distance of a
full mile and were standing as close
packed am it was possible for them to
got.

They wers very quiet and orderly;
there were nelther scoffs nor plaudits,
and when they saw ua at the window
above them there were many who bur-
fod thelir foces in thair arms and wept.

Late in the afternotn a messenger
arrived from Zat Arras to Inform us
that we would be tried by an Impar-
tial body of nobles in the great hnll of
the temple at the first zode on the fol
bewing day. or about 8:40 a. m., earth

time,

A ing morning a strong guard of
Zat Arras' officers appeared at

our quarters to conduct us to the grent

hall of the temple.

In twos we entered the chamber and
marched down the brond alsle of hope,
as it 1s called, to the platform In the
center of the hall, Before and behlnd
ug marched urmed guards, while three
solld ranks of Zodaugan soldlery lined
elther side of the alsle from the en-
trance to the rustrum,

As we renched the ralsed Inclogtre 1
snw our judiges, As s the custom npon
Barsoom, there were thirty-one, sup-
posedly gelected by lot from men of the
noble clasy, for noblos were on trinl

But to my amazement 1 saw no single
friendly face among them. Practically
all weére Zodangauws, and it was 1 to
whom Zodangn owed her defent at
the hands of the green hordes and hep
subsequent vassalage to ITellum.

There could be llttle Justice here for
John Carter or hls son or for the grent
Thark who had commanded the savage
tribesmen who overran Zodangu's brong
avenues, looting, burning and wmurder
ing

About us the vast etreulur collsetm
wus packed to Its fullest capacity. Al
elassen were represented—all nages and
both sexes. As we entercd the ball the
Bum of subdued conversatlon censed
antll as we balted upon the pintform or
throne of righteousness the silence of
death enveloped the spectators,

The judges were seated In n great
elrcle about the periphery of the clreu
lar platform. We were nssigned seats
with our backs toward a small platform
in the exact center of the larger one.

This placed vus facing the Judges angd
the audlence, Upon the smaller plat-
form each would tuke hla place while
his case wag belug bheard,

Zat Arras himself sat in the golden
chalr of the prestding magistrate. As
we were seated and our guards retir
ed to the foot of the stairway leading
to the platform ho arowe and called
my name. |

“John Carter,”” he erled, “iake your
place upon the pedestal of truth to be
Judged jmpartinlly according to your

CHAPTER X1
The Death Bentance.

FEW moments before the ap-
appointed thme on the follow-

| ata andhere to Enoty TR YIWAFd you

have earned thereby.”

Then, turning to and fro toward the
audience, he narrated the acts upon
the valua of which my reward was to
be determied.

“Know you, O judges and peopls
of Hellum,” he sald, “that John Car-
ter, one time Prince of Hellum, has
returned, by his own statement, from
the vallsy Dor and even from the tem-
pla o Issus itself.

“That, in the presence of many men
'of Hellum, be has blasphemed against
the sucred Iss, and agelnst the valley
Dor, and the loat sea of Korus, and
the holy therns themselves, and even
against Issus, goddess of death and
lite eternal

“And know you further by witness
of thine own eyes that see him here
now upon the pedestal of truth that
he has Indeed returned from these
sacred precincts in the face of our
anclent customs and in violation of the
sanctity of our anclent religion.

*“He who be once dead may not live
again. He who sitempts It must be
made dead forever. Judges, your duty
Hes plain before you—there can be no
testimony in contravention of truth.
What reward shall be meted to John
Carter in accordance with the acts be
has committed 1"

“Death!" shouted one of the judges.

And then a man gprang to bis feet In
the nudlence and, rafsing his band on
high, cried, “Justice, Justice, justice!"

It was Eantos Kan, and as all eyes
turned toward him he leaped past the
Zodangnn eoldlery and sprang upon
the platform.

“What manner of justice ia this?" he
eried to Zat Arras. “"The defendant
hns not been heard, nor has be bhad an
opportunity to call others In hla be-
balf. In the nnme of the peopls of
Hellum, I demand falr and impartial
treatment for the Prince of Hellum."

A great cry rose from the andience
then, “Justice, justice, justice!” And
Zat Arras dared not deny them,

“Bpeak, then,” he snarled, turning to
me. "“But blaspheme not against the
things that are macred upon Barsoom."

“Men of Hellum," I cried, turning te
the spectators and speaking over the
beads of my judges, "how can John
Carter expect justice from the men of
Zodanga? He cannot, nor does he
sk it
“It iz to the men of Helium that ‘he
states his case, ner does he appeal for
mercy to any., It is not In his own
cause that he speaks now; It 1s In
yours, In the causp of your wives and
daughters and of wives and daughters
yet unborn,

“It 1s to save them from the unthink-

ably atroclous indignities that 1 have
gseen henped upon the fair women of
Barsoom In the place men call the
temple of Issus. It s to save them
from the plant men, from the fangs of
tho white apes of Dor, from the cruel-
ty of the holy therns, from all that
the cold, dead Iss carrles them to from
homes of love and happloess,
“8Slty there suy man here who does
pnot know the history of John Carter—
how he came among you from an-
other world and rose from a prisoner
among the green men, through torture
and persecution, to a place high nmong
the highest of Barsoom?

“Nor ever did you know Jolin Car-
ter to e In hig own behalf, nor to say
aught that might harm the people of
Barsoom, or to speak lghtly of the
strange religldn which he respected
without understanding.

“There be no man here. or else-
where upon Barsoom today, who does
not owe his life dircctly to a single
net of ming, In which 1 gaerificed my-
self and the happilness of my princess
that you might live.

"And so, men of Hellum, 1 think
that 1 have the right to demand that I
bo heard, that I be belleved and that
you let me serve you and save you
from the false bereafter of Dor and
Issng, ns 1 anved you from the real
death the other day.

“It 18 to you of Hellum that 1 speak
now, When I am done let the men
of Zodangn have thelr will with me.
Znt Arras has taken my sword from
ma, 80 the men of Zodanga no longer
fonr me. Wi you listen?"

“Bpeal, Johm Carter, prince of Hell-
um,” erfedd & noble from the audlence,
and the multitinde echoed his permis- |
glon, unt!l the bullding rocked with
the notse of thelr demonsteation.

Zat Arras knew better than to in- |
terfere with such a sentimeint as was

exprossed that day in the temple of
Reward, nod =0 for two hours T talked
with the people of Hellum.

But when 1 had finlshed Zat Arras
rose nnd, turning to the Judges, sald

In o low tone: "My nobles, you have
heard John Carter's plea. Every op-
nortunity has been glven him to prove
his lnnocence If he be not gullty, but
Instoad be haw but utllized the time
in faorther biaspbemy. What gentle-
men, I8 your verdlot?"

' o mranka
“Deathl” shouted one of the judges

the verdict as inal. Let each man act
according to his own heart. Here is
the answer of Keantos Kan to Zat
Arras and hls Judges.”

And with that he unbuckled his scab-
bard and thréw hils sword at my feet.

In an Instant soldlers and cltizens,
officera and nobles, were crowding past
the soldlers of Zodanga and forcing
thelr way to the throne of righteous-
pesa. A hundred men surged upon the
platform, and a hundred blades rattled
and clanked to the floor at my feer,

Zat Arras and his officers were furi-
ous, but they were helpless, One by
one I raiged the ewords to my lps and
buckled them agaln upon thelr owners,

“Come," sald Kantos Kin, "we will
eacort John Carter and bis party to his
own palace.”

They formed about us and started to-
ward the stalrs leading to the nisle of
hope,

“Stop:" cried Zat Arras, “Boldlers
of Helium, let no prisoner leave the
throne of righteousness."

The soldlery from Zodanga were the
only organized body of Hellumetic
troops within the temple, so Zat Arras
was confldent that his orders would be
obeyed, but I do not think that he
looked for the opposition that was
ralsed the moment the soldlers ad-
vanced toward the throne,

From every quarter of the coliseum
swords flashed and men rushed threat-
eningly upon the Zodangans. So one

ralsed a cry: “Tardos Mors is dead! A
thousand years to John Carter, jeddak
of Hellum.”

As I heard that and saw the ugly
attitude of the men of Hellum toward
the soldlers of Zat Arras, I knew that
only a miracle would avert a clash
that would end in civil war,

"Hold™ I cried, leaplng to the pedes-
tal of truth once more. “Let no man
move till I am done, A single aword
thrust here today may plunge Hellum
into a bitter and bloody war, the re-
sults of which none can foresee. It
will turn brother agalnst brother and
futher ngainst son.

“No man's life s worth that saeri-
fice. Rather would I submit to the
blased judgment of Zut Arros than be
tho cause of civil atrife In Hellum,

"Let us ench give In & polnt to the
other, and let this entlre matter rest

“Holdl

Let no man move till | am
done.”

untll Tardos Mors returns, or Mors
Kajak, hls son. If neither be back at
the end of a yenr n second trinl may
Lo held—the thing has a precedent.”

Then, turnlng to Zat Arras, 1 sald in
a low volee: "Unless you be o bigger
fool than 1 take you to be, you will
grasp the chance 1 am offering you ere
iy Is too late. Onee that multitude of
sworda below s drawn agalnst your
soldlery no man upon Barsoom—not
even Tarlos Mors himself—can avert
the consequences,  What say you?
Spenk quickly.”

The Jed of Zodangan tlellum ralsed
hils volee to the angry sea beneath us,

“Stay vour hands, men of Hellom,”
he shouted, his volee trembling with
rage. ““The wentence of the court ia
pagsed, but the day of retribution has
not been set.

"I, Znt Arras, jed of Zodanga, np-

“Theathto the blasphemer|” cried

instant the entire thirty-one judges
were on their feet with upralsed
swords in token of the unanimity of

aclating the Toyal ¢ eonnections of the
mner and his past services to He-
lum and Barsoom, grant a respite of
eno year, oF until the return of Mors
Kajak or Tardos Mors to Hellum. Dis-
perse quletly to your houses. Gol"

No one moved; instead they atood in
tense sllence with thelr eyes fastened
upon me, as though waiting for a sig.
nal to attack,

CHAPTER XIl
LEAR the temple,”" command-

‘ ol Zat Arras in a low tone
Fearlng the result of an

attempt to carry out this order by
platform and, pointing toward the en-
trance, bid them pass out. As one
filed, silent and threatening, past the
soldlers of Zat Arras, jed of Zodanga.
sworn alleglance to me, still stood
upon the throne of righteousness with

“Come,"” sald Kantos Kan to me;
“we will escort you to your palace,

Tars Tarkas."

And with a haughty sneer for Zat
ed and strode to the throne steps and
up the alsle of hope. We four and
hind him. Nor was a land ralsed to
stay us, though glowering eyes fol-
the temple.

In the avenues we found a presa of
us, and mény were the swords that
were flung at my feet as 1 poassed
my palace upon the outskirts.

Here my old slaves fell upon thelr
ed them. They cared not where I had
been. It was enough that I had re-

“Ah, master,” cried one, “if our di-
vine princess were but here this would

Tears came to my eyes, so that 1
was forced to turn away that I might
openly as the slaves pressed aboui
him with expressions of affection and

It was now that Tars Tarkas for the
first time learned that his daughter,
upon the last long pllgrimage. 1 had
pnot had the beart to tell bim what

With the stolelsm of the green Mar-
tian he showed no sign of suffering,
polgnant as my own, In marked con-
trast to his kind he had, In well de-
acteristics of love, frlendship and
charity.
feast of welcome in the great dining
hall of the palace of the Prince of He-
dred strong, not counting the members
of my lttle court, for Dejah Thorla
sistent with our royal rank.

The board, according to red Martlan
threo In our family, Cuarthorls and I
presided In the center of our aldes of
Dajah Thorla’ ligh backed earven
chalr atood vacant except for her gor-
which were draped upon It.

DBehind stood m slave as in the days
place at the board ready to do her bid-
ding. 1t was the way upon Dargoom,
It wrung my heart to see that allent
chnlr where should have been my
ing the great hall ringiug with her
merry gayety.
to the right of Dejah Thorls' empty
place Tars Tarkas sat In n huge chalr
which years ago 1 had had construct-
ed to meet the requirements of his

The place of honor at a Martien
bonrd fs alwnys at the hostess' right,
Dejali Thorlg for the great Thark upon
tho occaslons that he was in Hellum.
upon (Carthoris' side of the table.
There was liftle general conversation.

The loss of Delal Thorls was still
fresh In the minda of all, and to this
dos Mors and Mors Kajak, ns well ns
doubt and uncertalnty as to the fate
she were permanently deprived of her
great Jeddak.
ed by the sound of distunt shouting as
of many people ralsing thelr volees at
Ing we could not tell.

Nearer and nearer eame the tumult.
ery that a grest concourse of people
wns awarming through the palace
of the first, alternately laughing and
ghrieking as a madman.

“A messenger from Dejah THorls!"

I walted to hear no more. The
loolked the avenue leading to the many
gates, They were upon the opposite
intervening,
elreling It, bt with a single leap 1
apon the baleony beyond.

Thirty feet below lay the ecarlet
many people crowding about a great
thoat which bore a rider beaded to-

News From Dejsh Thorls.
to one of his officers.

force, 1 stepped to the edge of the
man they turned at my request and
Kantos Kan, with the others who bad
me.
my prince, Come, Carthorls, Come,
Arras upon his handsome lips he turn-
the hundred loyal followsd be-
Jowed our triumphal march through
people, but they opened a pathway for
through the city of Hellom toward
knees and kissed my hands as I greet-
turped to them.
be n day Indeed!”
bhide my emotions. Carthorls wept
words of sorrow for our common loss.
Sola, had accompanied Dejah Thoria
Kantos Kan had told me.
yet 1 knmew that his grief was as
veloped form, the kindlier human char-

It was a sad party that sat st the
lHlum that day. We were over a hun-
and I had malntalued a household com.
custom, was triangular, for there were
the table. Mldway of the third side
geous wedding trappings and Jewels
when his mistress had occupled her
g0 I endured the anguish of {t, though
langhing and vivaclous princess keep-

At my right sat Kantos Kan, while
before a rnlsed section of the hoard
mighty bulk,
and this place was ever reserved by

Hor Vastus sat In tho sent of honor
It was a quiet and saddened party.
wus ndded fear for the safety of Tar-
of Hellum should it prove true that

Suddenly our attention was attract-
once, but whether In anger or rejole-
A glave rushed into the dining hall to
gates, A second burst upon the hecls

“Dejah Thoriz 1s found!" he cried
great windows of the dining hall over.
glde of the lall from me, with the table
cleared table and diners and sprang
award of the lewn, and beyond were
ward the palace.

1 did not waste time in ;

[ R R S

i “Y vatlted T The ground below and
ran swiftly toward the advancing par-
ty. As I came near to them I saw that
the figure on the thoat wag Bola.

“Where 13 the Princess of Hellum?"

I criod. _

The green girl alid from her mighty

mount and ran toward me.

“Oh, my prince, my prince, she is

gone forever! Even now she may be

& captive upon the lesser moon.

“The Black Pirates of Barscom have

wtolen her."

Once within the palace 1 drew Bola
to the dining ball, and when she bad
greeted her father after the formal
manner of the green men sbe told the
story of the pligrimage and capture of
Dejah Thorla. L

“Beven days ago, after her audience
with Zat Arras, Dejah Thoris attempt-
od to slip from the palace in the dead
of night. Though I had not beard the
outcome of her interview with Zat Ar-
ras, I knew that something bad oec-
curred then to cause her the keenest
mental agony, and when I discovered
ber creeplng from the palace I did not
need to be told her destination,

“Hastily rousing a dozen of her most
falthful guards, I explained my fears
to them, and as one they enlisted with
me to follow .our beloved princess In
her wanderings, even to the aacred Iss

One of the Bleclis Tore Her Dagger

Frem Hoer,

and the valley Dor. We came upon
her but a ghort distance from the pal-
ace, With her was faithfu)l Woola, the
hound, but none other.

“When we overtook her she felgned
anger and ordered us back to the pal-
ace, but for once we disobeyed her,
and when she found that we would
not let her go upon the last long pll-
grimage alone she wept and embraced
us, and together we went out lato the
night toward the south.

“The following day we came upon
& herd of small thoats, and thereafter
we were mounted and made good time.
We traveled very fast and veéry far
dne south untll the morning of the

fifth day we sighted a great fioet of
battleships sailing north,

“They saw us before we could seek
shelter, and soon we were surrounded
by a horde of black men. The prin-
cess’ guard fought nobly to the end,
but they were soon overcome and
slain,

“When she realized that she was In
the clutches of the Black Plrates she
attempted to take her own life, but
one of the blacks tore her dagger
from her, and then they bound us both
8o that we could not use our hands.

“The fleet continued north after cap-
turing us, There were about twenty
large battleships in all, besides a num-
ber of small crulsers.

“That evening one of the smaller
crulsers, that had been far in advance
of the fleet, returned with a prisoner,
& young red woman, whom they had
plcked up in a range of hills under the
very noses, they said, of a fieet of three
red Martlan battleships.

“From scraps of conversatlon which
we overheard it was evident that the
Blnck Pirates were searching fora par-
ty of fugitives that had escaped them
geveral days prior,

“That they cofsldered the capture of
the young woman lmportant was evi-
dent from the long interview the com-
mander of the fleet held with her when
she was brought to him. Later she
was bound and placed In the compart-
ment with Dejah Thorls and mysclf,

“The new captlve was a very bean-
tiful girl. 8he told Dejah Thorls that
many years ago she had taken the vol.
untary pllgrimage from the conrt of
her father, the jeddnk of Ptarth, She
wns Thuvia, the princess of Ptarth,

“And then she asked Dejah Thorla
whom she might be, and when she
heard she fell upon her knees and kiss.
ed Dejah Thorls' fettered hands and
told her that just recently she had been
with John Carter, prince of Hellom,
and Carthorls, bher son.

“Diejal Thorls could not belleve her
at first, but finnlly, when the girl bad
parrated all the strange adventures
thiat bad befallen her slnce she had
met John Carter and told her of the
things John Carter nnd Carthoris had
varrated of thelr adventures in the
valley Dor. Dejoh Thorls knew that
it could be none other than the Prince
of Hellum, ‘*for whom." ghe gaid,
‘upon all Barsoom, other than John
Carter conld huve done the deeds yon
tel] of'

“And when Thuvia told Defah Tho-
s of her love for John Carter and his
loyalty and devotion to the princess of
his cholee Dejah Thorls broke down and
wept, cursing Zat Arras and the croel
fate that had driven ber from HeHum

‘that ted wsaved me from ‘= terrible

byt & few Lrlef days before the return
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of her beloved lord.

“iq do not blame you for loving
him, Thuvia,’ she sald. ‘And that your
affection for him is pure aRd sincere 1
ean well belleve from the candor of
your avowal of it to me.'

“The fleet continued north nearly te)
Kellum, but last night they evidently
realized that John Carter had indeed
escaped them, and so they turned to-
ward the south once mbre, Bhortly
thereafter a guard entered our com-
partment and dragged me to the deck

“Thera is no place in the land of
the Black Pirates for a green one,’ he
said, and with that he gave me a ter-
rific shove that carried me topp
from the deck of the battleship.
dently this seamed to him the easlest
way of ridding the vesael of my pres-
ence and killing me at the same time.

“But a kind fate intervened, and by
a miracle I escaped with but slight|
bruises, The ship was moving slowly
at the time, and es 1 lunged overboard
into the darkness beneath I shuddered
at the awful plunge I thought awalted
me, for all day the fleet had nalled
thousands of feet above the ground,
bat to my utter surprise I struck upon
a soft mass of vegetation mot twenty
feet from the deck of the ship.

“In fact, the keel of the vessel must
bave been graxing the surface of the
ground at the time,

Y lay all night where I had fallen,
and the next morning brought an ex-
planation of the fortunats colnéidence

death. As the sun rose I saw a vast
panorama of ‘séa bottom and distant
hills 1ying far below me.

“] was upon the highest peak of a
lofty range, The flect in the darkness
of the preceding night had barely
grazed the crest of the hills, and in the
brief span that they hovered closa to
the surface the black guard had pitch-
e me, aa he supposed, to my death.

“A few miles west of me was a great
waterway. When I reached it I found
that it belonged to Hellum,

“Here a boat was procured for me.
The rest you know."

For many minutes nona spoke.

Dejah Thoris in the clutchea of the
Black Pirates! I shuddered at the
thought, but of & sudden the old fre
of an unconquerable self confldence
surged through me.

I sprang to my feet and, with back
thrown shoulders and upraised sword,
took a solemn vow to reach, rescue
and revenge my princess.

A hundred aswords leaped from n
hundred scabbards, and a hundred
fighting men sprang to the table top
and pledged me thelr llves and for-
tunes to the expedition. Already my
plans were formulated.

I thanked each loyal friend and,
leaving Carthorls to entertain them,
withdrew to my own aundlence cham-
ber with Eantos Kan, Tars Tarkas,
Xodar and Hor Vastus,

Here we discussed the detalls of
our expedition until long after dark,
Xodar was positive that Issus would
choose both Dejah Thoris and Thuvia
to serve her for a year.

“For that length of time at least
they will be comparatively safe,” he
snld, “and we will at Jeast know where
to look for them."

It was estimated that it would re-
quire glx months to complets our prep-
arations in view of the fact that the
utmost secrecy must be maintained te
keep the project from the ears of Zat
Arras.

Kantos Kan was confident now that
the man's ambitlons were fully amusedl

_nd that nothing short of the title
eddak of Hellum would satisfy him.

"I doubt," he sald, "if he would even
welcome Dejah Thorls' return, for it
would mean another nearer the throne!
than he. With you and Carthorls out
of the way there would bLe llittle to
prevent him from assuming the title
of jeddak, and you may rest assured
that o long as he I8 supreme here
there 18 no anfety for elther of you.”

“There 1s a way," cried Hor Vastus,
“to thwart him effectually and for-
ever,"

“What?" I asked.

He smiled.

“l1 shall whisper 1t here, but some
day I shall stand upon the dome of the
temple of Reward aund shout it to
cheering multitudes below."

“What do you mean?" asked Kan-
tog Kan.

“John Carter, feddak of Hellum,”
gald Hor Vastus in a low volce,

The eyes of my companlons lighted,
and grim smiles of pleasurs and antle.
ipution overspread thelr faces ny each
eye turned townrd me questioningly.

But I shook my head.

“No, my friends,” T said, smiling. *1
thunk you, but it cannot be—not yeot at
least. When we know that Tardos|
Mors and Mors Kajak are Kone to re-
turn no more, if I be here then, I ghal}
Joln you all to see that the people of
Hellum are permitted to choosa falrly
thelr next Jeddak,

"Whom they clioose may count upon
the loyalty of my sword, nor ghall I
seek the homor for myself. Untll then
Turdos Mors 1s jeddak of Hellum and
Zat Arrns 18 his representative,”

"As you wlll, John Carter," sald Hor
Vostus, “But—what was that?' he
wliigpered, rolnting toward the win-
dows overlooklng the gardens,

The words were searce out of his
mouth ere he had sprung to the bal-
cony without,

"There he goss!” he cried. “The
guards! Below there! The gunrds!”
W qui':‘kl;_v neross a little plecs of

swiurd und dis
shrubbery beyond, e

“He was on the balcony when 1 first
saw him!" cried Hor Vastus, "Quick!
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I2 were close behing him, and an
f|aw the figure of & man run

Let us follow him!" J




