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HOME, THROUGH STAINED GLASS

JOHN BOGARDUS.—EIC
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ANDREA WITNESSES AN EXCITINS ELEPHANT HUNT.
- Andrea Pellor, handsome daughter of Lord Pellor, Impecunious aristocrat,
1{1 doomed to marry an {lliterate but wealthy middle-aged diamond mine owner,
Bhe dis isolately wanders from her hote! In South Afric a, and discovers an
aviator _nl out to fly from the beach., Impulsive . or course imagining that the
trip will be merely a pleasant excursion, she begs to be taken f
althgugh she does not know him. He somewhat u villingly agree
start. When she realizes her unknown aviator is not gu'.J-u; back J
desperation tries to choke him with one of her stockings. IHe thwarts her and
they sall on into t_lu- very heart of Africa. Landing in an inmense « I, An-
drea tinds the natives all bow in woraship to her mysterious companion., While
Man continues deaf to Andrea's pleadings to be restored to ner friends. She
goes on a day’s hunting trip with White Man and thoroughly enjoys the excit
ing experience. White Man by a skillful shot saves her from the kof a
sable bull and she Is fast becoming reconciled to her fate after elght days In
the craal. On another expedition the donkey on which Androa is II’IUi.I'h[v.']
runs away with her amnd she is for a moment maae ri Hlous. White Man ex-
plains the African method of wile purchase, “obojo.” She iz horrified.
3T, — — —_—

CHAPTER VIil.—Ceontinued.
.

h:o river was a treacherous-looking
stream, deep, sluggish, bordered for
the most part by Hfat-topped banks.
Where its shores were broken into
shelving slopes these were ecovered
with a towering growth of reeds and
mutted elephant grass. There was a
sand-spit here and there and on each
were lying what appeared to be logs
cast up by flood,

As the expedition renched the crest
of the bank, thereby coming into full
view of the river, the logs, one by one,
elevated themselves a foot into the
air through all their length and moved

—— —
totally bare In spots and brenking out
in others into thorn thickets or oases
of thick brush., Farther upstream was |
# forest of high stralght trees, much
higher than the tembas, but inland
this towering growth suddenly fell to
a low level of Lush that cut a gray
line along the horizon. The bund of |
gray was hroken here and there by
the black dome of n tree.

M'sungo foliowed the direction of
Andrea’s eyes, “That long gray pateh,”
he said, “that's elephant bush, but
Lord knows when we'll get there.”

The wizened men led them upstream
and soon they were in the deep shade
of the high forest, but not for long. |

silently, swiftly, horribly into the wa- | 12 ten minutes they traversed it, for|

ter.
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Propellec Laboriously Up-Stream by
Poles.

had seen crocodiles in captivity, but
never like this, never free to scurry
on distorted legs, to sink silently into
wurky depths and lurk.

“White Man,” she whispered, “are
they as awful as they look ¥

“They are,” he answered. “It is
pretty generally accepted that more
natives suceumb to croes in Afriea an-
nually than te any other one caunse,
not excepting famine and smallpox. It
sounds unbelievable until you know
the native mind. A man will be taken
at a certain erossing and half an hour
later you may see his companions
lelsurely wading the stream the same
place. The explanation is that they
consider that the vietim lost his life
solely by remson of the cheap brand of
‘medicineg’ he carriel. Each one s
convineed that his own bit of #tone,
rag or twisted wood Is the real thing
and nothing can dissuade himn until the
moment when he too is snatched un-
der,”

“How ghastly,” said Andrea, “and
how pitifal.”

“Yes, it 1s,” said M'sungo, and add-
ed: “Sort of knockout to faith, isn't
1t? But ever eroes have character.
There are certan crossings swarming
with them where they are known to
be friendiv and where no one has ever
been attucked.”

By tne time be finished speaking the
natives had baled out a wide, clumsy
seow and M'sungo nodded to Andrea
to slide down the slippery landing
shute and climb in. She was worried
s to how Marguerite was to be man-
aged when, to her delight, four blacks
picked him up bodily and deposited
himn in the center of the leaky craft.
He did not delgn to more than half
apen his eyes.  Propelled laboriously
up-strenm hy poles and then across by
clumsy padidles, it took them the best
part of half an hour to make the op-
posite landing. Andrea was surprised
that M'sungo's Impatience seemed to
be dying down, and sald so.

“Oh," he explained, “there’s no great
hurry. We aren't after antelope, you
know, Three out of every five ele-
plants shot are killed at the-noon hour.
If the one we are after is traveling,
ve'lll tever, never see him, for neil
thipk nothing of ninety miles as a
duy's stroll. If he's feeding, and
that’s the probabllity in this case,
we'll come up with him at the heat
of the day under a big tree dozing and
lazily fanning blmself with his ears.”

The eountry across the river was s
contrast to anything Andrea had seen.
It was what M'sungo called mangy;

pressed forward.

| radius,
| blade with his toe or another bhay sol-
| emnly mensured a spoor with his feet

placed one ahead of the other, looked

! at the kindly sneer on the faces of the
| hunters.

| drea lmpatiently.

Andrea caught her breath. Shui“‘ was nothing but a tongue, a long

sereen extending from elephant bush
to river. Searcely had they left its
shelter when the three hunters paused |
and  with them M'sungo. Andrea |

|
The sogzy ground was pock-marked |

| with great holes of varying sizes; the
| smallest a foot In eircunference, the
| Inrgest,
| sters,” murmured M'sungo in explana-

three. *“Females and young-

tion, “all trash.” He stood quite still, |
his eyes traveling rapidly over a wide
pausing suddenly when the|
trucker thoughtfully touched a grass |

up inquiringly and retired in confusion

“Why are you waitlug?” asked An-

M'sango flashed a look at her.
“Waiting?" he whispered. “We're not
waiting. Every man here, according |
to his lights, Is reading. Yon saw |
that cheeky gunbearer measure a
spoor and then withdraw with a hang-
dog look. He thought he had spotted
a male bull. He has made himself
ridiculous for a year. Tonight you'll
hear the camp telling the joke on him
over and over again. But the tracker
touches a blade of grass bent one way
with his tee and presently you'll see
him with a twig broken in the oppo-
gite direction. There he goes now.
He looks as if he were day-dreaming,
doesn’t he?"

Andrea nodded,

“Well, he isn't,” continued M'sungo,
“By now he has read the whole story.
He knows how many females made
this mess of a trail and how many
young. He knows when they eame
and when they went. He could fill in
their stay with a dozen Incidents, each
one complete in itself, such as where
a youngster slipped, fell, squenled and
got spanked by his mother. But such
trimmings of detajls impress them-
selves only on his subconscious mind.
In reality his whole attention is fixed
on the main chance. By the season of
the year he knows that this herd is not
traveling alone. The track of the
males is nearby. If we didn't have
the three old ifiters we would go up
the bank of the river until we struck
it, but we don't have to becnuse they
found it by chance this morning at the
first etreak of dawn.”

While he talked, the traecker stude
ted, the three wizened sat sloof, taking
spufl. Now, at a nod from M'sungo,
they arose and proceeded swiftly
along the margin of the hig trees.
Presently they swerved to the left and
plunged through undergrowth to a
well-marked path. In the fine dust
of that runway Andrea saw the iden-
tieal monster spoor that the old black
had drawn with his finger on the
ground beside her breakfust table,

Another halt was ealled. The track-
er squatted by one spoor and then an-
other. He held up three fingers,

#All males?" sald M'sango.

The tracker nodded.

“Big ones?" sald M'sungo, with that
half-smile of exaltation.

The hoy grinned.

Msnngo tonched the edge of the
mighty spoor with his toe. “M'enlo?”
»Sialecka " murmured the teacker.
and rolled his eyes up into the trees.
“He says it's a whopper,” whispered
M'sunge and promptly went into ae-
tion. He took off his jacket and jer-
sey, rolled up his sleeves and tightened
his belt. The tracker stripped to his
breech-clout and took from one of the
wizened a slender-shafted assegai.
The three old hunters laid aside the
riftes they had been earrying and the

gunbearers quietly pleked them up.

M'sungo turned to Andrea. “Get on
the donkey,” he ordered. When she
was mounted her eyes awere on a level
with his own. “Listen,” he said. |
“You'll ride now, because when we|
strike the bush you eun't. Pleuse lis-
ten. hecause from now until the kill
nobody is going to speak to you and
if you should say a word out loud you |
might get six jnches of spear in the
excit _of the t."

“Go nhead; I won't speak.” sald An-
drea, and pressed her lips together.

| branch

| artistie

“When you begin to get hot” eon- |
tinmed M'sungo, “just take off what |
vou don't want and drop it.  We peo-

ple abeud eau’t lose any it wa
try. The ‘boys’ usxl 1o pick up my
| dead matehes untd) 1 stopped them
When you come 1o the bush, shed your
skirt, get off Wl leave
him. Walk 1gltls on il
you drop.  If yvou lust long enongh,
you'll see me take the big gon. That's
the bheginning of the end &nd when it
happens you are to do just oue thing.
Luok around Somewhere near
you are bound to see 8 Big tree loons-
ing ont of the bush, Go to it, hog it,
stay with it whatever happeos till I
call you™
A mowent later, they were off at a
terrific pace, the s In the lead,
M'sungzo next, then wunbenrers,
Aundren, and after her the ng rest,
For hours ihey kept  on with-
out 1 break or i pause,
Andreg watched M'sungo's long sivide,
fuscinated by s unvarying pendolum
The punbearers ok shorier
They walked pivoting on the
ball of the foor; just before eanch step,

their heels jerked inwanrd sharply for
the thrust back. ned forward ;
Marguerite had o,
He seemed to he breathing softly, as
thwagh he, bent on playing
the game,

Quite suddenly they came out of the
forest Into a broken mnngy spaee. The
heat aml glar fie, H i
there were SCragLy groups af
upparently burnt up by the sua, but in
reality very much alive, To oue side,
an enormous acacia east s grateful
blot of shade, The tracker, pausing
at last, looked straight up, trapstixed
in an eloquent pose,

Anidrea
ineredible height
freshly broken,
with ineredulity ;

She

his eves wiide

ton, were

¢ WiE Ter

At an
she branch,
Her hattled
it told her that only
one thing ¢ i have reached the
nnd apped it—the up-flung
trunk of the rearing beast they were
following. For the first ti in her
life, measuring ngain that helght, she
felt actual awe. M'sungo easta glanee |
aver his shoulder. His face was alight §
his eves shone with a swimming bril- |

followed his gaze.

W a
reqason

| liance,

A few minutes later they enme to |
the ragged edge of the elephant bush.
The tracker east left and right with
gquick, jerky steps. Here the three
bulls had separated; Joyful sign, for it
showed intention to fewl, The tracker
came to u halt, dropped the tip of his
assegal  shaft #  chosen  spoor,
M'sungo_ looked back at Andrea Impa- |
tiently. She threw herself from Mar- |
guerite’s baek apd hastily stripped off

to

| her jersey, unbuttoned her skirt and

let it fall, Bhe stood in helmet, kKhaki |
shirt and breeches, puttees and tight-
Iy laced boots—an sdorable study In
brown. But M'sungo had no time for
effect<; he turned from her
with a nod and plunged into the bush |
in the wake of the tracker. |

Fortunately for Andrea the going |
was now much glower, It was not that |
the spoor was harder to follow—in |
fact, it was much easier, for through
the jungle of stunted sapling no man
eould pass save where an elephant |
had plowed a way—but that now every !
indieation of she gmwe's progress had”
to be rend, studied aud sccurately val- |
ued. Here began the exercise of that
finished science which M'sungo had
placed so high, giving due credit to
those forerunners who had marked its
stages with thelr life's blood.

The state of a parted vine, or a half-
masglented
upo

ure. Slower and slower fell the pace

and In measured proportion sl]i.'m'vl
was horn and seemed to grow and | ing.
spread and throb till it hung in the | and lower till it stretched flat and still |

air ke some stifling all-permeating
mist. Beneath it the heart beat with
an Irregular rat-tut-tat and breath
came in hurried gasps. In spite of the
men hefore her, Andrea felt alone,
wdrift on a sen of unseen but hovering
perils. She looked over her shoulder.
Ounly Bathtub was in sight behind her,
tense, one foot in air, waiting for her
to take her next step before he placed
his foot. His naked body, exposed to
the ierciless sun, streanmed with
sweat,

Andrea’s  shoulders ached from
holding her arms before her face to
ward off the interminably encroaching

‘vines and branches that seemed to op-

| om, leaving flesh behined

leaf, bore some message |
the true reading of which hung | hind.
the delicate balance of suecess or fail- |

pose the way, but invarinhly parted at

He Smeiled the Prey.

her touch.
all h¥r clothing laid hands on her every
motion with a clammy grip and her

Her tongue was parched, |
| & hat when he entered the car but it

front. They =stood in the sparse shade
of a big tree, their eyes sweeping the
grourl benenth their feet and r%-cill:.'|

to meet epch other's gze with swift |
intell] and  swifter umnderstund ‘
ng.  lere was o great reading, the |
atitl-climux of suspense, the preguant |
moment  of  fingl  premonttion, '“h‘!
three elephants had  eome  together, |
they ha iilled heneath this tree, they
were even now indubitably beneath the
next they had enem sreil—for when
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1 of tainted hreeze.

smelled the prey; the wind wuas
right,
Fresently Amdrea eaught the odor
ani her whole body trembled as from
an overmnstering  physieal  contaet.

This smell was unlike all others: the
mind gave it eolor and substance. It
crept through the forest dark
clowd, sn ominous warning to all frail
ereatures to get out of the way., She
felt suddenly eold and slanced over
her shoulder with a half-formed notion
of retreat; then her fell
M'sungo and she forgot ull else in an

like a

Vs

absorption that was anhove lear.

He had filled with an e
senee of youth, as though years of life
hid rushed from past and futore to 6l

.

become

to overflowing the cup of this one
transcendent moment.  His face was
tense but alight and his ordinarily

gruy eyes had attained to an unfathom-

abie blue that seemed to deny mens-
ure to the depth of his emotion. His
thin Hps were drawn in the erooked
line of a fixed smile—a smile that

struggled on the verge of an infinlte
When he moved he gave
an  ipdefinite fmpression of disem-
bodied aetion as If spirit alone passed
Like n black
monitor the tracker went before him.

Andrea was smldenly aware that
M'sungo carried the big gun, Its dead

solemnity.

nnible that rolled ponderousty away
zh silent worlll,  Andren
gnurant of the majesty of the

| e
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Then her eyes, ghued to the three
I clouds, saw one of the lesser of

move, raise vast hlankers of

The White Man Still Stood Tense but
| Immovable,

weight of eleven pounds lay in his |

hands lightly as though it also were
sustained by a spiritual force, She hud
not seen him take it and there was
something ghostly in the mere fact of
his possession of it.
turmaoil; she kunew that upon
taking over of the big gun had hung
=ome vital instruction to herself but in
that primal moment of suspense mem-

| ory was an agonizing blank and noth-
She followed blindly in the |

ing more,

cautiously pausing footsteps of the

| single gunbearer that crept before her,

close on the heels of his master,
Infinity seemed to come and go be-
fore they had advanced twenty paces.

She came to the bare trunk of a big |

tree whose top had been felled by

lightning and at that moment M'sungo |

looked back, a terrible frown on his
face. Without taking her eyes from
his she leaned against the stump of
the tree and put her arms arownd it.

Memory came to her. She remembered |
®he |

what he had told her to do,
hugged the tree In a great rellef while
her eyes still followed the white man
and the two black shadows that he
seemed to throw, one before, one be-

Suddenly the tracker paused with an
unmistakable finality. His hands went
up in an even, swift gesture of warn-

as a log at the side of the narrow
trall. With
movements the white man passed over
him and stood erect, at once steady
and quivering, as heat waves quiver
steadily in the alr arising from
parched soil

Not forty paces from where Andrea
hugged her protecting trunk and
searcely twenty in advance of Msungo,
the domes of two trees topped the
even mass of the saplings about them.
Into the shadows beneath these trees
he was peering with an Intensity that
communicated itsell to Andrea. She
too stured desperately as though by
an efTort she might send light into
darkness with her gaze.

Presently she was rewarded; three
shadows within the shadow slowly
took form. Onee seen, they advanced
in distinetion until they stood out to

vision as does the Coal Pit on a starry, |

moonless night. They were three
clonds, ominous, dusky, thunderous,
Suddenly from ome of them cume a

Her mind was in |
the

His body sank gradually lower |

long-studied, cautloons |

and flep them, startinog an audible gnst
of wind, A great trunk woumdl and
unwonnd, rose lazlly  to  incredible
heights, reached a limb and tore B
with a serenm of rending fibers from

the parent tree. The beust turned
slightly to avold the "avalanche of
boughs, Instantly the white man’s

arms swept Into motion. He leveled
the hlg gun at an upward slunt upon
the still immovable central cloud and
| fired.
! Al the si’ence in the world was rent
asunder by that shot. With a rending
erash as of a thousand gatling guns,
one;  two, twenty elephants swep!
through the ses of saplings aud away.
| It was as though an angry god had
| snatehed up the forest like a sheet and
| ripped it apart. In the terrific whirl-
| wind of soond gone mad, the second
| bark of the rifle was quite lost 1o the
ear.

M'sunge turned and avtomaticaly
seized his supporring gun. His eyes
swept the back trail, looking for An-
drea. She was gone, “Bathtub!™ he
roared.
| The boy ran to him, his face work-
ing with every emution known to the
binck brenst—joy, triwmuph, greed,
cupidity amd fear. The lasr was pre-
demwinant and with reason, for M'sungo
dropped his gun, shot out both hands
to the black's throat and lifted him
| strangling into the alr. “Damn you,”
he growled, “where's your missis?
Where Is she? The boy's eyehalls
protruded farther and farther fron
his contorted face.

“Here 1 am,” panted Andren

M'sungo relnxed his grip; Pathtub
dropped to the ground:like a nerveless
gack but bounced up again, all his
emotions except fepr once more in foll
ery ncross his grinning fuce,

Andrea laid both hands on M'sungo’s
arm. “It wasn't hiz fanit,” she gasped,
“I started to do just what you told
me, White Man. Ton know you saw
me hugging the (ree, But when [ heard
the Day of Judgment right on top of
me I—I just had to give it a run for

its wonsy !

|
Ancrea becomes despond- |'
ent. I

(TO BE RQONTINTUEL.)

WHERE THEY FOUND THE HAT |

| Joe's Use of Brother Agent's Head-

gear, to Say the Least, Had
Not Improved It,
Attorney Genernl Palmer instructed
the New York branch of tie depart-

ment of justice recently to gather all
| the German propagunda evidenee it
had accumulated to prosecute enemy |

aliens during the war and forward it
to Washington, where it could be
stored In the stute department vaults,
The hooks, papers and documents were
placed in o wooden ease five feet high,
four feet wide and two feet deep,
which was put in a special baggage
ear accompanied by two special agents
of the department.

One of the agents became tired of
citting watching the case and said he
would take a nap on It. He turned
the ense over on Its side and laid down

| on it, using his handbng as a pillow,

while the other lald on the fdoor of
the enr alongside the big bex. In the
morning Special Agent Joe, who slept
on the box, awoke and found Agent
Bill searching all through the car for
something. He asked what he had
lost and Bill said that he certainly had

was missing, They could not find the

body quivered on the fine edge of ex- | hat and finnlly turnéd the ease right

haustion, but she hung on, her eyes
above dark shadows casting ggonized |

eud up and there lay Agent Bill's new
fall derby under it mashed perfectly

glances at M'sungo. If only be would | flat. Tableau.

reach for the big gun! If only he

would really stop for even a fleeting

rest.

Make Bells.
The sclence of bell custing has

The next moment she found herself | practiced in ene English foundry for

crowded ioto the halting group in| pearly 350 years,

The Kaiser's Kitchen,

In what is destined to e the last
stage of itz travels, the field kitchen
| of Williamn Hohenzollern, which had
followed the former Kniser in all his
wanderings abont Europe during the
war, I8 on ltg way to the United
| States.  As If to glve the changing of
:]mmh& a more signlficant asperct, Cer-
fman prisoners of war were requisi-
tioned to lond th“]ﬁvlrl kitchen—with

all its slaborate Tecessories—aboard
the westhound transport at St Na-
zaire. The portable  “Rachenhaus™

shows no sizn of the wear and tear of
war, indieating a certain rerolrness
[to the hattle front of all econuecred
| with the mperial . "i'he
| trophy, it is intended, sha'l le added
lt(. a notable eolleetion wir relies
| at the American ©a) - ‘ther it is
| to he wutifzed in the ways approved
by the former kalser lg, of course, an-
other matter.
Heope for Posta.

The world's [terary ciriles are con-
glderably wrought up at present ovep
a Chinese poot who wrete hie vprses
3,000 years sgo and who, therefore, s
now a long time dead,

This should encomruge ali living
pocts, In order to be poers 1hay must
he posnr nid guffer the rebufMs of crpde,
heartless editors, bat think of the
happiness it musi be to know that
one will Le rememivered 3000 years
after one 1= dead,

Have Some Pickled Kelp.

An additien iv the delicatessen ilne
is pickled keip, put op ir glass bottles,
It is net ovly edible, bot renily deli-
clous,

onee oLl

| Eases,

| ulate

AFRAID TO
EAT MEALS

“Pape’s Diapepsin’’ is the best
Antacid and Stomach
Regulator known

When your meals don't it and
feel uncommfortable, when vap | !
acids or raise sour, undigesie
food. When yon feel lumps of
gestion heartburn
from necidity, just eat a tablet of
less and reliable Pape’s Dinpeg

0, or i

the stomach distress s gone,
Miltior

of people know the magie
Diapepsin as
3 ! that most indigestion and
disordered stomach are from acidbry,
The relief comes quickly,
pointivent ! Pape’s Diapepsin helps reg-
your stomach you can enat
favorite foods without fear and a hox
of these world-famous stomuach tahiets

no  disap-

B0

| costs =o little at drug stores—Ady

Geod Advice.
T feel T am going all to pleces.”
“Oh, do collect  yourself,"—Daltl-
more Amerlean,

KEEP IT HANDY

If yon paid a speciallst $25.00 for &
preseription, you would not get any
thing that would give quicker rellef
for Croup, Catarrh, Colds, or Sore
Throat, than VACHER DBALM, which
only costs d0¢ in jars, or tubes,

Write for Samples and Agent's
Prices, Beware of imitations. k. W,
Vacher, Inc., New Orleans, La.—Adv.

Natural Result,
*A poor man is not in good odor in
soclety.”  “No wonder, when his 4 a
cont-less life,”

SEE SHABBY, FADEID”
GARMENTS TURN NEW

“D'amond Dyes” Make Old Apparel
Fresh and Stylish.

Don't worry about perfect results.

Use “Diamond Dyes,” guaranteed to

| give a new, rich, fadeless color to any

fabric, whether it be wool, silk, linen,
eoiton or mixed goods,—dresses,
blouses, stockings, skirts, children's
eoats, feathers, draperies, coverings—
everything !

The Direction Book with each pack-
age tells how to diamond Hye over any
eolor,

To match any material, have dealer
show you “Diamond Dye” Color Card.
=—Adv.

The man whe knows enough tg at-
tend to his own business knows about
all that is worth knowing,

Important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, that famous old remedy
for infants and children, and see that it
Bears the
Signature of
In Use for Over 30 Years,
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

A miss is far better than a mile, in-
asmuch as she does not have to pur-

chase =ilk hose for 5,250 feet,

HEALTH IS IMMUNE TO FLU
Doctors all agree that good health makes
the flu germ almost harmless. Pura blood
wd fresh air will keep you out of danger,

hen your system ls impure, clogged up
with poisonous waste, your health is In
danger and you are directly suhject to the
“flu."" Take nd's Liver Pills and con-
stipation, billousness and headaches are
removed and your health is improved.
Poison is eliminated, These meritorious
Liver Pills are sold by all druggisis for
#c. Get a bottle today and keep healthy.

Ve

No, Hazel, 2 man seldom proposes (o
n woman unless she has made up her
mind to make him de so.

DESPAIR

If you are troubled with pains of
aches; feel tired; have headache,
indigestion, ingomnia; painful pass-
age of urine, you will find relief in

GOLD MEDAL

(J\IJ&UIF‘.\ Q

The world’s standard remedy for kidney,
tiver, bladder and uric acid troubles and
National Remedy of Holland eince 1606

Three sizes, all ngg-lsn. Guaranteed.
Losk for the name Gold Medal on every box
aad accept BO iLmitslioa

Cuticura Soap

— SHAVES ——

Without Mug

Cutizara Soap is the favor'te foranfety rasor shaving.

Liggettnllyors
KING PIN

Has that good
licorice

Ths suolhing, bealing, penetrat-
¥ takes nii of the smart-




