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CHAPTER IV,
(Continsed )
A Glimpse of Aindness.
HAT will bs the manner of
her going out? inquired
. Bola. “She ls vary small
and very beautiful. I had
hoped that they would bold
her for ransom.”

Sarkoja and the other women
mrunted angrily at this evidence ol
weakness on the part of Sola.

*“It Is sad, Sola, that you were not
born a milllon years ago,” snapped
Sarkojs, “when all the hollows of the
land were fillad with water and the
pooplea ware as soft as the stuff they
aalled upon. In our day we have
progressed to a point where such sen-
timents mark the weakling.

“H will not be well for you to per-
mit Tars Tarkas to learn that you
hold such degenerate seutiments, as
1 doubt that ha would care to entrust
such us you with the grave responsi-
bilities of maternity.”

“] see nothing wrong with my ex-

of Interost In this red wom-
an,” retorted Sola, “Hhae has never
harmed us, nor would sha should we
have fallen into her bands, 1t ls only
the men of her kind who war upon
us, and 1 have always thought that
their attitude toward us s but the
refiection of ours toward them. They
live at peace with all thelr fellows,
except when duty calls upon them to
make war, while we are at peace
with none; forever Wwarring among
our own kind ns well as upon the red
mon, and evan in our own communl-
tles the Individuals fght Amobg
themanlves,

“Oh! It is ona continual, tirasoms,
awful period of bloodshed from the
time we hreak the ashell until we
gladly embrace the bosom of the
river of mystery, the dark and an-
clent lss which carries us to an un-
known, but at least no more fright-
ful and terrible existence. Fortunats
fndosd |8 he who meets his end In an

early death.
“say what you pleans to Tars
Tarkas, he can mote oul no worse

fate to me than a continuation of tho
horrible existence we are forced to
4 in this life.”
l..-rm. wild outbreak on the part of
Bola o kreatly surprised and shocked
the other women, thut, after a few
words of genernl reprimand, they all
hmd into wmilence and weres soon
[:
allowed me, as Sola had in-
formed me that so long as 1

did not attempt to leave the clty, I
was free to go and come as 1 pleased.
She had warned me, however, against
venturing forth unarmed, as this city,
Ilike all othor deserted metropolisss of
an anclont Martian olvilisation, was
peopled by the great white apea of
my second day's adventure.

In sdvising me that 1 must not
lsave the boundaries of the clty, Sola
had explained that Woola would pre-
vent this any way might I attempt
i )

On this morning I Had chosen a
new atreot to explore when suddenly
1 found myself at the limita of the
vity.

Igatoﬂ mo wore low hills plerced by
parrow and Inviting ravines,

Aa 1 approached the boundary lne
Woola ran anxiously before tme and
thrust his body agalnst my legs, His
expreasion was ploading rather than
ferocious, nor did he bare his great
tusks or utter his fearful guttural
wianings.

1 petted him and he accompaniad me
without further objection as 1 walked
on Into the country for several milea,

On reguining the plags I had my
third glimpse of tha captive girl.

She was standing with her guards
befors the sntrance to the audlencs
chamber, and as I approsched she
gave mo one haughty glance and

od her back f upon me,

he act was 80 womanly, so earthly
womanly, that though It stung m
pride it also warmed my heart wit
a fesling of companiouship. It was
ﬂmd to know that some ons eolse on

ars besides myselt had human in-
stincta of A civilised order, even
though the manifestation of them was
so painful and mortifying,

Seolng that the prisonsr seamad the
cenire of attraction 1 halted to wit-

what was taking place.
bad pot long to walt, for presently
Lorqusa Ptomel and his retinus of
chisftains approsched the bullding
and, signing the guards to follow with
the prisoner, entered the audience
chamber.

The councll squatted upon the
steps of the rostrum, while below
them stood the prisoner and ber
guards, | saw that one of the women
was Barkoja, and thus understood
how sahe had been present at the
hearing of the preceding day, the re-
sults of which she had reported to
the occupants of our dormitory last

L.

ﬂ..- attitude toward the captive
was most harsh and brutal. When
ehe held her she sank her rudi-
mrntary nalls into the poor girl'a
fledh, or twisted her arm In a most
palnful manner, When (it was neces-
pary to move from ong spot Lo an-
other she either jerked ber roughly, or
pushed hor headlong before her,

As Lorquns Prlomel ralsed his eyves
ta address the prisonsr they fell on
me and he turned to Tars Tarkas
with a word and gesture of Impa-
thence. Tars Tarkas made some reply
which | could not eateh, but which
caused Lorquas Ptomel to smile:
after which they pald no furthoer
attention to me,

What Is your nama?' asked Lor-
quas Promel, nddressing the prisoner,

“Daj.h Thorls, daughter of Mors

k of Hellum,*
‘And tho pature of yeur expedl-

CHAPTER V.
To the Rescue.

ARLY the pext morning 1

wua astir.
Conslderabla freedom was
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tlon T he continued,

“It was a purely sclentifio research
party sent out by my father's father,
the Jeddak of Helum, to rechart the
alr currents and to take atmospherie
density tests,” replied the fair pris-
oner in a low, well-modulated volee,

“We were unprepared for battle”
she continued, “am we were on &
poaceful mission, as our banners and
the colors of our craft denoled. The
work we were dolng was as much
rur intercsts as in for you

now full well that were it not for
our labors and i(he frults of our
sclentific operations there would not
bs encuxh alr or water on Mara 1o
suppors a single buman lfe."”

1 saw Tars Tarkas rise to spenk, and
on his fuce was such an expression as
I bad never seen upon the counte-
nance of & Murtian warrior. It
beapuke an inward and mighty battle
with self, with heredity, with age-old
custom, and as he opened his mouth
o speak 4 look almost of benignity,
of Kindliness, momentarily lighted up
hin tlerce and terrible countenance,

What words of moment were to
have fallen from his lips were never
spoken, as just ten & young warrior,
evidently scusing the trend of thought
among the older men, leaped down
from the steps of the rostrum, and
striking the frall captive a powerful
blow across the fuce, which felled her
to the floor, placed his foot upon her
prostrate form, and turning toward
the assmbled council broke into peals
of horrid, mirthloss lanughter,

Bearcely had his bideous laugh rung
out but once whon I was upon him.
The brute was twelve fest in helght,
and armed to the teeth, but 1 beliave
that I could have accounted for the
whole room full In the terrifle in-
tenalty of my rage.

1 struck him full fn the face ns he
turnod at my warning cry, and then,
as he drow his short-sword, | drow
miine and aprang In upon his breast,
hooking one leg over the butt of his
pistol, and grasping one of his huge
tusks with my left hand, I deliversd
biow after blow upon his enormous
chest,

In fact he could do nothing but
make a wild and futile attempt to
dislodign me.  With all his Immease
bulk he was little, It any, sronger
than I, nnd it m‘un but the matier of a
moment or two betore he sank, bl -
Ing and lifeless, to the foor, o

Dejuh Thords had ratsed hersalf
upon one elbow and was watching the
battle with wide, staring eyes.

When 1 had regaluod ny oot 1
radsed hor In my arms and oore her to
one of the benches at the side of the
room.

Again no Martian interfered with
miv, and tearing 4 plece of silk from
my cape | endearored 1o stanoh the
tlow of blood from her nostrils,

I waa soon successful, as her Inju-
ries amounted to little more than an
ordinary nosebleed, and when ahe
could speak she placed her hand upon
my arm, awd, looking up Intw my
eyes, sald:

“Why did you 7 You, who refused
mo even friendly recogndtion in the
first hour of my peril! And now you
rlak your lfe and kill one of your
companlona for my sake, I cannot
undersiand, Are you, too, & prisoner?"

“Yes, Dejah Thoras, 1 too am a
prisoner, Iy namse s John Carter,
and I clalm Virginia, one of the Unl-
ted States of Awmerica, Earth, as wmy
home."

We wers interrupted at this junc-
ture by the approach of one of the
warrjors, bearing arms, ACcoutres
ments and ornaments, and In a fash
one of her questions was answered
and a puzzie cleared up for me,

I saw that the body of my dead
antagonist had been stripped and 1
read in the menacing yel respoctful
attitude of the warrior who had
hrought me thesa trophiss of the kill
the same demeanor as that evinced
by the other who had brought me the
orlginal squipment,

For the first time I realized that my
blow, on the ocoaalon of my firat bat-
tle In the nudience chambor, had re-
sulted in the death of my adversary,

The reason for the whaole attitude
displayed toward me wWas now appar-
ent. | had won my spurs, so to speak,
nud In the crude justice which always
marks Martian dealings, and which,
among other things, has caused me to
call her the planet of parsdoxes, 1
was accorded the honors due & con-
queror; the |m|1}xln|;n and the posi-
tion of the man I killed.

In truth, 1 was a Martian chieftaln,
and this, 1 learned later, was the
cause of my groat fresdom and my
toleration in the audlence chamber.

As [ turned to recelve the dead waor-
rior's chattels I had noticed that Tara
Tarkas and several othera had pushed
forward toward us, and the eyes of
the former rested upon me in o moat
quizzical manner,

Finally he addressed me:

“You spealk the tongue of Barsoom
quite readlly for one who was deaf
and dumb to us a few shiort days ngo.
Where did you learn It, John Carter?

“You yourself are reaponsible, Tara
Tarkas,” I replied, “in that you fur-
nished me with an Instructress of re-
murkable ability, 1 have to thank
8ola for my learning, ™

“She has done well,” he answered,
“but your education In other respecta
nends considerabla polish. Do you
know what your unprecedentod
temerity would have cost you had
you falled to kill either of the two
chieftains whose metal you now
wenr?"

“] presume that tha ona whom I
had fulled to kil would have killed
mes" 1 anawered, smiling.

“Nn, you are wrong. Only In tha
last extremity of sclf-defense would
& Martian warrior kill & prisoner,
Wa like to save them for other pur-
poses "

His face bespoks possibilities that
werh pot pleasant to dwell upon,

“Hut ono thing can save you now,"
ba continued, “Should you, In recog-
pitlon of wour romarkabls valor,
ferocity nnd prowwss, be conslderad by
Tal Hajus as worthy of his service,

you may be taken into the commu.
nity and become a full-fledged
Tharkian, Until wo reach the head-

gquarters of Tal Hojus it 18 the will of
lLorquans Ptomel that you bo accorded
tho respeot your acts have earned

ol
y“fnu will ba treated by us as a
Tharklan chisftaln, but you muast not
forget that every chief who ranks
you is responsible for your safe de-
Livery to our mighty and most fero-
cloun ruler. I am done.”

1 turned my attentlon to Dejak
Tharis, and, wsalsting her to her fest,
1 walked with her toward the exit,
lgnoring ber guardlan barples as well

Telne!
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s the Inquiring glances of the ahlef-

talna,

A over Dejah Thorls burrisd
up and made as though to

nssume custody of her once more.

The poor child shrank agalnst me
and I felt her two lttle hands fold
tightly over my arm. Waving the
women awav, [ informed them that
Bola would attend the eaptive hare-
after, und 1 further warned Sarkoja
thiut uny more of her crual attentions
bestowed upon Dejah Thorls would
result in Sarkoju's sudden and pain-
ful demise.

S0 HarkoJa gave us an ugly look
and departed to haich up deviitries
ugninst us,

I soon found Solu and explained to
her that I wished her to guard Dejah
Thoria as she had guarded me; that
I wished her to find other guarters
where they would not be molested
hy Sarkoda, and ! finallv Informed
her that I myself would take up my
guarters among the men,

Sola glanced at the aocoutrements
which I carried in mv hand and slung
aross my shoulder.

You are a great chieftain now,
John Carter,” ahe sald, “and T must
dqu.r bidding, though Indesd 1 am
‘sri. 1o do it under any olroumatances,
I'e man whose metal you oarry was
young, but ho was a great warrior,
and by his promotions and kills had
won his way close to the rank of Turs
Torkas, who, a8 you know, s second
o Lorquas Promel only. You are
eleventh; there are but ten chleftalns
in this community who rank you in

CHAPTER VI.
New Bonds.

8 we reached the open the
twn famale guards who had
been detalled to watch

prowensa.*

“And it 1 should kil Lorquas
Ptomel?" 1 asked,

"You would be first, John Carter.

But you may only win that honor by
the will of the entire council that
Lorquas Plomel meet you In combat,
or should he attack you, you may kill
him in self-defense and thus win frst
place"

1 nccompanied Sola and Defah Thoris
in a search for new quartera Wo
found these in & bullding nearer the
andience chamber and of far mors
pretentious  architecture than our
former habitation. We also found hers
real sleeping apartmenta with ancient
beds of highly wrought meotal swung
from enormoua gold chalnsg depending
from the marhble cellinga.

As Hola departed, jah Thorls
turned to me with & faint smile.

“I heard your challenge to the orea-
turé you call Tars Tarkas, and I
think 1 understand your position
wmong thess peopls, but what I can-
not fathom s your statement that
you are not of Barsoom, In the name
of my first ancestor, then, where ouy
you be from?7"

Hriefly, 1 told her my story.

We full Into n general conversation
then, asking and answering many
questions on ench side. Bhes was curi-
ous to learn of the customs of my
Emnpln. uwnd displayed a remarkabio

nowledge of events on earth, When
I questionad her closely on this sesm-
ing famillarity with earthly things
she laughed and erisd out:

*Why every schoolboy on Barssom
knows. the geography and much con-
cnrlu.:* the fauns and flors, as weil

as the history of your planet fully as
well as of his own. Capn wa Dot aso
evorything which takes place upon
earth—as you call 1t? Is It not hang-
mlh t;mn in the heavens In plain
wight?

his bafMied me I must confeas fully
as much an my statements had con-
founded her, and 1 told her so. She
then explained roughly the Instru-
ments her people had used and been
perfecting for ages, which permit
them to throw Upon m scresn 4 per-
foct imngoe of what Is transpirin
upon any planet and upon many o
the stars,

At this point Sola returned with our
meagre belongings and her young
Martian protege, who of courss would
have to share the quarters with them,

Bola asked us If we had bhad o vis-
itor during her absenos, and secmed
much surprised when we answersd In
the negative, It seomed that as she
hud mountsd the approach to the up-
wr floors where our quarters were
oeoated, she had met Sarkoja de-
sennding,

We were brought back to a reall-
sution of our prosent conditions by a
messenger bearing a summons from
Lorquus Ptomel directing mo to ap-
peir befors him forthwith,

Bidding Dejah Thoris and Sola
farewell, and commanding Woola to
remain on rd, I hastensd to the
audience amber, where 1 found

Lorquas FPtomel and Tars Tarkoas
seated upon the postrum.

CHAPTER VII.
A Prisoner of Power.

? 8 I entered and saluted them,

Lorquas Promel signalled

me to advance, and, fixs

ing his great, hideous

eyes upon me, Addrossed
me thuas:

“You have bsen with us a few days,
yet during that time you have by your
prowess won a high position among
us, He that as it may, you are not one
of us, You owe us no allagiance.

“Your position Is pecullar. You are
a prisoner and yet you give com-
mands which must be obeyed. You are
an allen, and yet you are a Tharkian
ohisf. You are a midget, and yel you
ean kill & mighty warrlor with one
blow of your fst,

“And now you are reported 11 have
been plotting to escape with another
prisoner of another race,

“Hut,"” be continued, in hian feroe,

guttural tone, **if you run off with the
red girl, 1t ia 1 who shall have lo ae-

oount to I'nl Hajus, It ia I who shall
have to face Tars Tarkas, and sither
demonstrate my to command or
xive up the metal my dead oar-
cass to a better man, for such Is the
custom of the Tharks.

“1 have no gquarrel with Tars Tur-
kas, Togother we rule supreme the
greatest of the lesser communities
cmon{othn green men. We do not
wish fight between ourselves, and
wo If you were dead, John Carter, 1
should be glad.

“Under two conditions only, hows
over, may you ba killed by us without
orderm (rom Ta! Hajus—in personal
combat in selfdefens:, should you at-
tnck one of us, or were yYou appre-
hended In an atlempl to sacape,

“As a matter of Justice, 1 must
warmn you that we only awalt one of
these two excuses for ridding our-
selves of so groat a responsibility.

“The safe delivery of the red girl to
Tal Hajus is of the grealest lmports
ance. Not In a thousand ycars have
the Tharks made such o capture. Bhe
i3 the granddaoghter of the greatost
of the red jeddaks, who ls also our
bMterest snemy.

“I have spoken. The red girl told
ws that we wers without the softer
sentiments of bumanity, bul we are i
Just and truthful rece. You may go.”

Turning, | left the audience cham-
her. So this was the beginning of
Barkoja's persecution! 1 knew that
nons other than she could be respon-
sible for this report which had
reached the eara of Lorquas Ptomel
so quickly, and now 1 recalled those

rtlons of our conversation whioh

ad touched upon escape and upon

h]r origia.
nstead, however, of putting
t.hmhﬂ:ta of possible escape from my
mind, my audience with Lorquua
Ptomel only served to centrs my
avery faculty on this subject. Now,
more than before, the abeolute necos.
pity for escape, In so far as Dejah
Thoris was concerned, wis lmpressed
upon me, for | was convinced t(hat
soma horrible fate awalted her at the
headquarters of Tl Hajus,

An deseribed by Bola, thls monster
was the exaggeriated porsonification of

all the ages of cruelty, Terouvity and
brutality frem which he had de-
scended,

A | wandered about the placa, lost
in my gloomy forebodingn, Tars ‘Tur.
kas approached me on his way from
the sudlence chamber, His demeanor
toward me was unchanged, and he
greeted me us though wo had not just
parted a few moments before

"Whore wre your quaerters, John
Carter? he anksd.

“I have solected none" 1 replied
It seemod best that T quartered elther
by mysclf or among the other war
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riors, and [ was awalting an oppor-
tunity to ask your advice. As you
know,” and I smiled, “I am not yet
famillar with all the oustoms of the
Tharks."

“Come with me,” he directed, and to-
gether we moved off across the plam
to a hullding whioh adjoined that oc-
oupled by SBola and her chargoes

“My quarters are on the first foor
of this bullding,"” he sald. *“Ths seo-
ond floor also s fully occupled by
warriors, but the third floor and the
floors above wre vacant. You may
tuke your cholce of thess.

“I understand,” he continued, “that
you have given up your woman .o
the red prisoner. ‘ell, as you have
sald, your ways are not our ways,
but you oan fight well enough to do
about as you plesse, Thus, If you
wish to give your woman (o & cap-
tive, It ia your own affalr.

“As a chieftaln, bowever, you
should have those to serve you, and
in secordance with our customs you
may select any or all the femoles
from the retinuas of the chileftains
whose metal you now wear.'"

I thanked him, but assured him
that I could get along very nicely
without nasistance, except In the
matter of preparing food, and so he
promised to send women to me for
this purpose and also for the cars of
my arms and the manufacture of wny
ammunition, whioh he sald would be
am:euary.

| suggoeated that they might also
bring somes of tha sleeping sllks and
furs which belopged to ma as apolls
of the combat, for the nights were
cold and I had pone of my own.

He promised to do »o, and de

Laft alone, I ascended the windin
corridor to tha upper floors in searc
of sultabie quarters. The bsmuties of
the other bulldings wers repeated In
this, and, as usual, | was soon lost
in & tour of lovestigation and dis-
covery,

1 finally choss & front room on the
third floor, because this brought me
nwarer to Dejah Thorls, who was
gunrtered on the second floor of the
adjoining bullding,

My thoughts wers gut short by the
advent of several young females
bearing luads of weapona, silka, furs,
jewels, conking utensils, and casks of
fod nnd drink, Including considarable
loot from the air craft. All this, it
sosined, had been the property of the
two chieftains I had siain, and now,
Iy the customs of the Tharks, It had
Liseome  ming

At my Adirection Tthey placed the
“tuff in one of the back rooma, and
then daparted, only Lo return with a
wond load, whioh they advised mo
ronstituted the balance of my goodw
Om the second trip they were aocom-
panied by ten or fiftesn other woun-
sn and youths, who, It aeemed
fortmed the retinues of the two chief
talnn

One of the girla T charwed with the
Aution of my sipple outsine, and di.
raoted the others to take up the var.
ous activittes which had formerly
coanstituted their vooations

Thoreaftor 1 saw Uttle of them, nor

aid I cara to.
CHAPTER VI,
The Old Climax.
I
l |.
homaward march until they
could fenl reasonably as-
sured that tha ships would not re-

OLLOWING the battle with
the alrships, the community
remalned within the clty for
sovaral days, abandoning the

Weasess

—

L

During our period of Inactivity Tare
Instruoted me (b many
the customs and arts of war famil.
lar to the Tharks, Including lsssons
in riding and guiding the great beasts
hich bore the warriors. These crea-
turea, which are known as thoats,
are aa dangerous and viclous as thelr
masters; but when ance subdued are

4

Two of thess animals bad fallen to

wore, and In short time I ocould
handle them quite as wall as the
native warriors,

The method was not at all eom.
plicated, If the thoats did not ree
spond with sufficlent celerity to the
talapathic Instructions of thelr riders
they were doalt a tarrific blow be-
twean Lhe ears with the butt of &
pistol, and If they showed fight this
treatment was ocontinued until the
brutea either were subdued or had
unseated thelr riders, often with fatal
rasult.

In the Iatter event it Immedintely
became u life ana death sitruggle be-
tween the maa and the beast. If the
warrior were qulok enough with his
pistol he might live to ride agal
though upon soma other beast; ?l
not, his torn and mangled body w

up by his women lﬂ
urned In accordance with the Thark-
lan custom.

My experiance with Woola deter.
mined me to attempt the experimeont
of kindnesas In my trestment of my
thonts. First 1 taught them that
they ceuld not unseat me, and even
rapped them abarply between the
ears lo lmpress upon them my au-
thority and muastery,

Then, by degrees, I won thelr con-
fidence In muoh the same manner as
I bad adopted countless times with
my many mundane mountss I waa
always » bhand with animals,
and by inclination, an well as because
it brought more lastiog and satis-
factory results, [ wae always kind
and bumane In my dealings with the
ocould take a human

In the courss of a fow days my
thoats were the wonder of the entire
community. They would follow mo
like doge, rubbing thelr anouts

net my body In awkward evi-
uence of J‘ethn. and "wl to m:
every command with u&. Ly un
doollity which Martian
warrlors 1o ascribe to me the
alon of some earthly power unknowa

un L

[ bave bewitched them?"
qu-!:' Tars Tarkas one Aafternoon,
whon he had seen me run my arm
far Mwmmmll“ﬂm.‘
my thoats whioh wedged a E:“
of stons between two of his th

ing.
'E‘lll.y fmdna “I replled. *“You aoe,
Turs Turkas, the softer sentiments

have thelr value, sven to a warrior,
In the height of battle, an well a8 upon
the march, 1 know that my thoats will
obey my every sommand, and there-
tore my fghting efficiency la en-
hanoed, and | am a better warrior for
the reasot that | am a kind master,

“Your other warriors would find it
to the advantage of themaolves, ns
woll as of the community, to adopt
my methods in this fespect. Only »
few days since you yourself told me
thiat these great bhrates, by the uncer-
tuinty of their lempers, often were
the means of turning victory into da-
foul, sinoe, At & crucial moment, they
might elect to unaeat and rend their
riders.”

“Show me how Yyou aocomplish
these results,” was Tars Tarkas's only
rejuinder o my remarks,

And so 1 explained as carefully na I
eould the entire method of truining |
had adopted with my beasts, and later
he had me repeat t before Lorquas
Promel and the assemblod warriors.

That moment marked the beginning
of a now existonce for the poor
thoals, and before | left the commus-
nity of Lorquas Ptomel | had the sat-
{sfaction of ubeerving a regimeont of
as tractable und docile mounts as one
might care o wee,

The offect gn the precision and
celority of mr military movements
was a0 remarkuble that Lorquas
Ptomel presented me with a massive
anklet of gold from his own leg, os &
algn of his appreciation.

On the seventh day following the
battle with the alrer wo sguin took
up the march toward Thark, all prob-
ability of & counter attack being
deamed remots hy Lorquas Ptomel

During the days Just preceding our
dsparture [ had seen but lttle of
Dojah Thoris, un 1 had been kept very
busy withh Turs Tarkas with my les-
aonm in the art of Martian warfure, an
well as in the tralning of my thooata.

The few times 1 had wvisited her
aunrters she had been abrent, walking
upon the strests with Sola or investi-
gating the hulldings in the near vicin-
ity of the plaza.

On the svening before our departure
1 saw them approsching slong one of
the mrent avenues which led ta the
plaza from the east. | advanced to

meot them and, telling HBola that 1
would take the rmeponsability for
M Jah Thorin's safekeoping, | directed
lhee to return 1o her guarters on sotme
trivind errand

| liked and trusted Saola, but for
wome reason | desired to he adone
with [ jah Thorls, who represented
to me all that | had left sehind upon
earth In agrecable companionship
Thore seemed bonds of mutual in-
terent bDretween s as  powsrful
though we had been born under the
piine roof, rather than upon Jifferent
planets that hurtled through space
some forty-elght milblon miles apare,
That she shared my sentliments in
thin respect 1 was positive, For on my
anproach the look of pitiful hopeles
pems left her awest countenunes to he
replaced by a amile of weleo o am ali
placed her Nitle right hand on my lefi
shoulder In true fed Martinn saltate
“Harkoja told Hola that you hud be.
como a true Thark™ she sald, *and
thiat 1T would now sie no more of you
than of any of the other warrines"
‘Sarkoja s 4 Jlur of the fost ol
nitude” 1 repllod, “"notwithstandine
the proud claim of the Tharks to ab-

s golute verity.™
Trejuh Thorks lnughed
“l knew that even though you be.

twrn. To be caught oo the open came & we uber of Lhe comwunity you

me from the warriors whose metal I &0

i

Barsoom,

“I think they have besn trying 1o
keep us apart,” she continued, "“for
whoenever you have been off duty
of the older women of Tam Tarkas's

retinte hos niways & to trump
up some azcuse (o m

out of L

va had
pita below the bulldings
mix their awful radium pow ;
maka thole tarvible projectiles
know that thess have to be
factured by artifolal light, as ex-
posurs to sunlight always results

;

explosion. You bave
their bullets sgplode when they strike
L m
."\:dl. ;’hmu. outer coating I:
roken m uﬂ1
, almowst v the
wird ond of whioh ls & minute parti-
ole of radium powder.

s . ., The moment
0 lul.lai oven dlh.k
atrikes this powder hm. with
ﬂnlc;tu which pothing ean with-
wtand,

“If you ever witness a night battle
you will notice the a
axplonions, widle the
ing the battie will be fiod at sunrise
with the sharp detouations of explod-

ing missilea fired the preceding night.

As a general thing, however, nons

exploding projectiles are used

night.” J
While I was much I[nterssted In

beonce of thess
morning follow«

.
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Dejah Thoris's explanaiion of thiw ¥

wonderful adjunct to Martlan war-
tare, | was more concarned by
immediate problem of thelr treat-
mwent of her. .

H

That they were keeping her away .

from me was not a matter for sar-
:lu. but that they should

r o dangerous
Iulo'd Me with rage. . s

“Have they ever subjected
crueity and miny, Dejah Thorls?™
1 anked, the hot of my
fighting ancestors lsap In my veins
as | awalted ber reply.

“Only in little wnnh:.h Carter,”
ahe answered. “Nothing that ocan
harm e outside my
know that I am the daug
thousand jeddaks, that 1
of tracing my ancestry st
without & break to the
first groat waterway, and
do not even know their own
are of me.
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“At heart they hate thelr horrid

faces, anl 0 wm‘:‘_m F
w o v

g‘:vﬂo& v all m';'m ve

£

wan, | sho
of my lite; but 1
that time, nor
therealter.

1 stlil had much to

soom.

“l preasums It in the better

windom that we bow to our
us good grace as possible,
Thoris; but:l hope,
I may be present the next ti
Martian, green, red, pin or
violet, bas the tamerity to even ao
much as frown on you, my Coan.

Dejuh ‘l‘nnrrdl:.el t “.:5 -t:
my last wao Kun upon me
With dilated syes and quickening
breatn, and then, with an odd Mt
laugh, whioh brought dimples to
corners of her mouth, she shook her
hoad and cried:

“What a child! A great warrigr=—
and yet a stumbling lUttio childi™

“What have | done now?" 1 asked.

“Same day you shall know, John
Carter, If we live; but | may not
you. And I, the daughter of Mors
Kujuk, son of Tardos More, have lis-
u.w without anger.”

¢n ahe broke oul again inte
of her gay Isughing moods,
with me on my prowess as &
warrlor, as contrasted with my soft
bheart and natural XindUness,

“I presume that should you acel-
dentally wound an enemy you would
take him home and nurse him baok
to health,” sho laughed.

“That In prociscly what we do on
Barth,” 1| anawered. “At least among
civilized men"

That made her laugh again. She
could mot understand it, for, with all
her tenderness and womanly sweet-
ness, shoe was atill & Martian, and to
a Martlan the only good enemy is &
doad enemy; for every dead Martian
moans so much more to divide be-
tween thoss who live,

| was very curious to know what I
had sald or done to cause her so
much perturbation & moment before,
and so | continued to imbortune her
to -‘:nluht;n me.

“No,” she sxclaimed, "It s
that vou have said it and lh.ll.[.m
listened. And when you learn, John
Carter, and If I be doad, as lkely
enough I ahall be ere the further
moar has  elreled  Barsoon another
twelve times, remember that 1 lst-
ened and that | smiled.”

It was all Greek to me, b
more | begged her to explain lh‘rmh
positive became har denlals of my re-
quest, and so, In very h nesa,
desistod, i a’ﬂ“' 4

Day had now given way, and,
wandersd along the great M'.O-lz
lghted by the two moons of Barsoom,
and with Barth looking down upon us
out of her luminous green eye, it
sevmed that we were alone In the
univerne, and L at least, was content
that |t ghould be so.

The chill of the Martian night was
upon us, and removing my silks
threw Lhem across the shoulders eof

L

RRE S

Dejaly Thoriw,
As my arm rested for an instant
upon her 1 felt o theill pass through

every fihgr of my being, such as con-

Wt with no other had ever produced.

It oweemed Lo me that she had leaned
slightly toward me, but of that | was
not sure.  Oualy | know that as my
arm redted there across her shoulderg
lenger than the get of adjusting 'he
sk required she did not draw away
nor dld whe spoak.

And w0, in silence, we walked the

surfoce of a dying world, but In the
breast of one of us at least had beea
torn that which (s ever oldest, yet
UVOr Hew |,

1 loved Dojah Thoria

The touyeh of hér arm upon my
shonlder had spoken to me in words
I could not misthake,

| knew that | had loved her sinos
the moment that my eyes

had
hors that fiest time In the plams
the dsad city &f Korad

(Tu Be Contloued.)
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