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he Sacred Crocodile
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Chita walked toward the brook and whistled. Steed’s hips parted with surprise when the quiet brook suddenly bhegan to heave and the

ugly head of a blunt-nosed crocodile came into view
L]
& i z \ vou, Steed told  vou  even thing W jauntinegl toend mame
= = : v low,. &t auntinglyv Steed gared at
Chita, African Princess, Goddess of the Sacred | The Author \most that worried me. For this her as if he had never ohserved h
» 2 -4 . - - . | - » . reason T will tell you this, that wing this before His lips parted
Crocodile, was in Love with Two Men. Their | | YOSEFE YA MULENA, Pet Jo love Dt GRESER™ 15+ [uii SAtorstnd Lt Vo 52 tim
- . - . a West Afvican, was edu- terrupted Steed hat the quiet brook suddenly begat
Boat C e ; r ’ st Yomell T o
apsizes in the Stream and the Sacred| cated in th e United Be mok s o awien A
s s -4 . : would say T am wondering whether 1 i . Among this
rococ See States and but lately re- i ‘ gst §
( o lllt’ qt" s tO ll lhﬂt Oﬂly On(‘ Iﬁ l;t’fl. . we vou beltter than 1 do him, or vige 11 blu
. turnced to his nalive L W
By YOSEFE YA MULENA [Nfty yards away from the spot where home x
Author of | e stood Blowly bul painfully he re : As Chila said this her eyes met red oL
“Susu Child of the Bush,” File | ealled the past that made him love teod He saw in them determina
the sight of the beautiful structure. |shrilly What & glorious night how | tion a i ith did not havw o coax the beast
Tawrence Sleed tretehed out hil He loved Lo gaze ot It on moonlight | Deautiful these waters look? Alricn hell he began medi for without much efQort il
arms braced his bare  stockingless | ghl Afriosinn moonlight  nights | They are still and beautitul. ‘be- | Y In America civilized wom iragged itself out of the water, and
legs, and yawned, Por the first timel! ihits thal seemed y velvelly s0ft: loauss you say 80 amialid  Euat |00 0 plentitul. Frankly 1 wish that | climbed In'..\ towards the spol
he seomed apprebensive of the fae! that reciled transparent poeloy ,‘Ii. wolce bveked its usual enthusiasm |F00 WeR not the only woman that I where 1“‘. JE'I. Hood. Steed stood his
s Tt " . wild miarry in the radius of almost ground, still staring What a strange
Chita was to mect him near the ! and Chita noticed this
that he was In Alriea An Alro bt Chita th Bouty s 1 v hundred miles. but sinees that is 5o,  contrast? e huge ugly shapeless
K ¢ ebany " tloasy ' i . or? . 1s P ! . 3
American, they call me” he mused, a . iy Lt . d Whal’s the maltes she  pleaded fa g thint 1 love you, T will have to beast —the beauliful, graceful, black
haired beauty A princess to him cdging nearer (o him, until her smal # until T am & « that tove | Brincess.” he thousht Sha W now
he stared Into a brook thal was slow v oxddess Lo the natives who were the | lips almost touched 1t i s " e WL our ove s " i o — -
: & o % hae dat K . v Ch L | tealed m her knees, oalling the animal's
¥y maoving belare him " s O IeT parenes Oh, nothing sl Steed, kissing Chilan's reply was a low forced  name agnin and again
The remembrance of < hin national Sleed's eyes narrowed and - hi Her soflly llaugh. Then as she observed the Come and pa ‘-‘u. rexd he begeed
ity seemed o renew again the pain- | Bount frame relaxed as he observed| o . :r o “_ ll |‘.' obseTy } 4 PP ¢ Wl | S X sl o
tul thoughts thal were ever in his|UNough the moonlight, Chita walk- | Pogeitor they aat down on (he)Sietil. Sxnee. oF LOTr 0GMPRDIONn: Me |
- . {btink of the pool Steed saw  that | added teasingly | No thanks my love for vou does
mind.  He recalled anew that hie was | ing slowly towards him Only twol |
madly in lov with Chit 1l nly | weeks before she was all his own Her LChita's lips were sullering from het | I am a princess Once upon a not make me appreciated by that ug-
3 e O { 3 4 b " i |
b . HER, Wie OnYy wir nervous and unintentional bites | time nobles used to fight for  fait | ly cannibal,” he replied determinedly

|
grandiather hoad come to Alvics |
Lot e il oundiaadiio Ll i L {upon them.  Again and again her | women, why not now? Those nobles| Chita rose and started to walk back

Afro-Amwerican girl within a radi

of & hundred mile and s ¢ lu hundred years belore
milnddied Iuln.uil‘llll:l I1':|I' I-li'lr % :hr I I : @ beautiful and  even  teeth  buried [lived in a type of primitive society | toward the spot where Steed stood.
" i Hteve § £ e . " . f ol v
MONd. B MEW-comer from ‘; : l"'. Sleed remembered  tha togelher | ihemiselves Into the soft flesh that | then We live in that sociely now. | The beast did not follow, but instead
[ e # 3 [ 0 s .
ke d oy with his own sire, Chita’s Tather had | formed around her small mouth. Un- | Only ours is more primitive— jungles, | crawled half way down to the bank,
alsa loved Chita Med from America’s cournge of sin . '
“ \ . -~ e < Yol eonsciously Chita began Lo speak L snakes, crocodiles. Why not see who and hurled itsell within
Bteed knew that Ohita was civilized [ ory. arvived on the West const and p .
= wlrangely so. He remembered that : | Last night vou were not here with | # the better man? I will be the They watched the heaving waterg
o~ { - e . oW "y - . - "
e wis educated In oa college with “III A it i Kes the * L mer, instead Dr. Simmons sat where | J0dRe, and 1 shall try to be fair fur awhile, then Chita exclaimed
L I I . W [ " "W . ¢ o - . . ¢ . " . -
...1' ‘ Snatand o | planeers soon found pavtners sullabs vou Aare She did not look up atl ranks,” replied Steed Just above Last night Steve Simmons tried t4
had AARIANC ntmosphiere then ] to marey, and from this union sprang : : - Alg| . 8 s fe wcl
Mot Lo a large colored college In the |y ¥ ’ ’ Arist Steed as she continued, “You know, |t Whisper. Springing to his feet he|pat Sacred on the head, the result
Sl \ : he parents who were aristocrats | wd, 1 often wonde hether our | ddded What about your Sacred was that Sacred did not like il
nith, so Lthat she might get & new | geeater than chicfs.  Chita, a prin e GIAET Wiiewier: Ouns . » _—- v\
Sbnosption of her 3 i - i Yoy e tes fe g e vy i i ever | Cro odile Aren't you going to call What did he do?” inquired Stesd
woe In AMerion | oess. was known by her subjects ma b - } y -
e Lokd ) t et - b tested that ugly beast tonight Attempted to bite him—Simmons
old  himselt that she had ac Phe Ooddess of the Bacred Croco | Holp 1 s and T Wil 11 hin hd A
| g . ( il i v .
guired this to perfection, and that | giie = and his name was “Still Wa “Why?" asked Steed, his voice de-| - {‘llullt“ i e s o o " “? o _'"f;' JUSE in i
her interpretation of colored Ameri- | jprg picting sudden dismay | _'.' ol did e W o - A ”;:1" ’ cxclaimed Steed
ean youth equalied her beauty Chita neared him now.  Her smalll Chita's face s very ol 0 At o Bl - s b $ they walked towards the man-
1 L " » face was very close Lo his|as Chita once more stoodd on her feel | sion Steed was satisfied to be silent
He turned Bs gase  towards  the | ips parted swith o glorions soile | now s she explatned he went nearer the brook As she [ Often Chita attempted to lead him

eautifal mansion that stood aboul “Hello, Sull Walers she  sakd| "1 bhave always been frank with| walked slowly towards it, she whistled into a conversation, but Steed only




