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the Insane at Napa. Of all the per
sons of the oity of Napa, and of all the
other towns and villages Iin that rich
and populous valley, she had been the
only survivor. Next, there were the
three young men—Cardif and Hale,
who had been farmers, and Wain-
wright, n common day Inborer. All
three had found wives, To Hale, &
crude, illiterate farmer, had fullen Isa-
dore, the greatest prive, next to Vesta,
of the women who came through the
plagune, She was one of the world's
most noted singers, and the plague
had enught ber at San Froncisco, She
had tulked with me for hours at o
| time, telling me of her adventures, un-

other very useful things. In the lght
ning flash there resides a similarly
strong servant of man, which wae of
old his slave and which some day will
be his slave again.

“Quite a different thing is the alpha:
bet. It Is what enables me to know
the meaning of ne markings, whereas
you boys know only rude pleture writ-
ing. | have atored many books In
that dr, cave on Telegraph hill, where
you see me often go when *Me tribe Is
down by the sen. In them | groat
wisdom, Also with them, | have
placed a key to the alphabet, so that
one wha nows pieture writing may
aleo know print. Some day men will
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til, at Inst, rescusd by Hale in the | read sgain; and then, If no accldent
Mendocino forest reserve, there had | has befallen my cave, they will know

B
JACK LONDON

(Copyright. 1914, by MeClure Newnpapor Hyndicsto)
CHAPTER IV—Continued.
—B-—

“Onee, when the Chauffeur was
awny Dshing, she begged me to kill
Wim. With tears In her eyes she
begged me to kill him. Hut he was a
strong and violent man, and 1 was
afraid. Afterward 1 talked with him.
I offered him my horse, my pony, my
dogs, all that 1 possessed, If he would
glvé Vesta to me, and he grinned in
my fweo and shook his head, He was
very Insulting, He said that in the
old days he had been a servant, had
been dirt under the feet of men llke
me and of women llke Vests, and that
now he had the greatest Indy in the
land to be servant to him and cook his
food and nurse his brats. ‘You had
yvour day before the plague. he sald;
but this is my day, and & damped
good day It 15 1 wouldn't trade back
to the old times for anything' Such
words he spoke, but they are not hia
worde. He was o vulgar, low-minded
wan, and vile onths fell continually
from hig lps

‘Also he told me that if he caught
me making oyes at his woman he'd
wring mwy neck and give her o beating

ns well. What was 1 to do? | was
afraid. He was o brute. That first
night, when 1 discovered the camp,

Vesta and 1 hnd great talk about the
thinge of our vanished world. We
wlked of art, and books, and postry;

and the Chauffeur listened and grinned |

and eneered. He was bored and an-
gered by our way of speech which he
did not comprehend, and fnally he
spoke up and said: ‘And this I8 Vesta
Van Warden, onetime wife of Van
Warden the magnate—a high and
stuck-up beauty, who I8 now my
squaw. Bh, Professor Smith, timen |5
changed, times s changed. Here, you,
womin, take off my moccasing, and
lvely about it. I want Professor
Smith to see how well | have you
trained.’

“I gaw her clench her teeth, and the
fiame of revolt rise in her face. He
drew back his gnarled fist to strike,
and 1 was afrald, and sick at heart. [
could do nothing to prevafl against
hMm. 8o | got up to go, and not bo
witness to such indignity But the
Ohauffeur laughed and threatencd me
with o beating if | did not stay and
behold And | sat there, perforce, by
the camplire on the shore of Lake
Pemescnl and saw Vesta, Vesta Van
Warden, kneel and remove the moo.
casins of that grinning. halry. ape-
likke human brute

“—Oh, you do not understand, my
grandsons.  You have never known
anything elée, and you do pot under-
Ktand

‘Halter broke and bridle wise,” the
Chauffeur glonted, while ghe performed
that dreadful, menial tusk. ‘A trifle
balky ar times, professor, a triffe bulky .
but & clout alongside the Jaw makes
ber as meek and gentle as o lnmb.”

And another time he sald: ‘We've
aot to start wll over and replenish the
carth and multiply. You're handé
ecupped, professor
wife, and we're up against a regular
(rdon-of-Eden  proposition. But 1
ain't proud. 'l tell you what, profes.
sgor' e polnted nt their little infant,
barely a year old  ‘There's your wile,
though you'll have to walt till she
grows up. s rich, aln't t? We're
nll equals here, and I'm the biggest
tond o the splash. But | ain't stuck
up—not 1. 1 do you the honor, Pro
fessor Bmith, the very great honor, of
betrothing to you my and Vesta War
den’s daughter. Ain't It cussed had
that Van Warden ain't here to see?

‘1 lived three weeks of infinite tor
ment there in the Chaufleur's camp.
Aud then, one day, tiring of me, or
of what to Lim was my bad effect on
Vesta, he told me that the year before,
wandering through the Contrs Costa
hills to the steaits of Carquinez, across
the straits he had seen & smoke. Thia
mennt that there wers still other hu-
min belngs, and that for three weeks
be had kept this Inestimable precious
information from me. | departed at
mee, my dogs and horses, and jour

Irl;lltwl ;lr;rlr!n itho('rmlm "im;n Lills to | he Hes. 1, J, H. 8mith, say that he fauhaped, up from a cloud-tumbled
s wtrafin suw no smoke on the | lles. | have told him so to his teeth, | o0 Apd elose at hand, in the
wher side. but at Port Costa discov- | Why has he not sent me the deatn

redd w small steel barge on which |
wiue uble to embark my animals
anvas which 1 found served me for
& #ail, and southerly breeze fanned
ne peross the strails and up to the
rulns of YVallejo. Here, on the out-
skirts of the ety | found evidences of
& recently opeupled camp, Many clam
ghells showed me why these humuns
had come to the shores of the bay.
This was the Santa Rosa tribe, and |
followed its track mlong the old rall-
road right of way aoross the salt
marshes to Bonoma valley, Here, at
the old brickyard at Glen Ellen, I came
upon the camp. There were elghteen
souls all told. Two were old men,
ope of whom was Jones, a banker.
The other was Harrison, a retired
pawnbroker, who had taken for a wife

You ain't got no|

become his wife
good fellow in spite of his illiteracy.
He hnd o koen zense of justice.
"“The wives of Cardiff and Waln-
wright were ordinary
customed to toll, with strong constitu-

life which they were compelled to live

In addition were two adult (diots from

the feeble-minded home at Eldredge,
and five or six young children and |
fants born after the formation of the
Santa Rosa tribe.
Hertha.
an. HareLlp, In spite
of your father. Her 1 took for wife.
She was the mother of your father,
Hdwin, and of yours, Hoo-Hoo. And
it was our daughter, Vers, who mar
ried your father, Hare-Lip—your fa-
ther, Sandow, who was the eldest son |
of Vesta Van Warden and the Chauf-

feur,

“Phere are only two other tribes
that we know of-—the Los Angelitos |
and the Carmelitos. The latter start-
ed from one man and woman. He |
| was called Lopex, and he was descend-
od from the anclent Mexicans snd was
very black. He was a cowherd In the
ranies beyond Carmel, and his wife
wias a4 maldservant In the Great Del |
Monte hotel. It was seven years be
fore we first got In touch with the Los
Angelitos. They buve n good country
down there, but it 8 too warm. |1
| estimated the present population of
the world at between three hundred
and fifty and four hundred—provided,
of course, that there are po scattered
Hitle tribes elsewhere In the world
If there be such, we have not heard |
of them. Since Johnson crossed the |
desert from Utah, no word or slgn has |
come from the Bast or anywhere else,
The great world which | knew in my
boyhood and early manhood is gone. |
It has ceased to be. 1 am the last
man who was alive in the days of the
plague and who knows the wonders of |
that faroff time. We, who mastered
the planet—Iits earth, and sea. and
aky—and who were as very gods, now
live In primitive savagery nlong the
water courses of this California coun- |
try

“Put we are Incredsing rapldly—
yvour sister, Hare-Lip, already bas four
|ehildren. We are increasing rapidly |
and muking ready for a new climb to-
ward civilization. In time, pregsure
of population will compel us to sprend |
out, nnd a hundred generaclons from
now we may expect our desoendants
| to =turt noross the Sierrnk, oozing
slowly along, generation by genera-
tion, over the great continent to the
|mlonlxnf!uu of the East——a new Aryan
| drift around the world.

“Put It will be slow, very slow; we
have do far to ellmb, We fell so hope-
lessly far. If only one physicist or |
|mm chemist had survived! Hut it was
not to be, and we have forgotten every-
thing, The Chauffeur started working

in fron. He bullt the forge which we
use to this day, Hut he was n lnazy
man, and when he died he took with
| him all he knew of metals and ma-
| ehinery. What was | to know of such
things? 1 was a classical scholnr, not
u chemist. The other men who sur-
vived were not educated. Only two
things did the Chauffeur accomplish—
the brewing of strong drink and the
| growlng of tobseco. It was while he
was drunk, once, that he killed Vesta
1 frmls

of the sneers |

believe that he killed Vesta |

the luke wnd was drowned

“And, my grandsons, let me warn
you against the medicine men. They
call themselves doctors, travestying
what was once a noble profession, but
in reality they are
devil men, nnd they make for super-
stition and darkness. They are cheats

ed are we that we belleve thelr les.

| They, too, will Increase in numbers as |

| we Increase, and they will strive to
rale us,  Yet they are Hurs and charln
{tans. Look at young Croas-Eyes, pos-

| ing as a doctor, selling eharms agalnst |

| glekness, giving good hunting, ex-
| chunging promises of falr weather for
good ment and skins, sending the

remained nothiog for her to do Lut | that Professor Smith once lived nnd
But Hale was a|

women, A i ealled gunpowder.
|

tions—just the type for the wild new | tances,

e | 0re, | have forgotten, or else I never

Also, there waa |
She was 8 good wom: iI eartainly kill Cross-Eyes and rid the

| “After | am man grown | am going
| to give Cross-Eyes all the gonts and

| and make everybody afrald,

| enable men to kil millions of men,

| avery day

fn a fit of drunken cruelty, though he | 4.0 yugambled the gonts and started
always maintained that she fell Into |

| Bdwin stayed by the old mun and

medicine men, |

and llars. But so debased and degrad- |

saved for them the knowledge of the
| nnclents,

“There I8 another little device that
| man inevitably will rediscover. Tt s
It was what en
nbled us to kill surely and at long dis
Certaln things which are
found In the ground, when combined
in the rlght proportions, will make
this gunpowder. What these thinge

knew. But I wish 1 did know. Then
| would 1 make powder, and then would

land of superstition—"

meat, and sking | can get, ko that he'll
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teach me to be a doctor.” Hoo-Hoo as
serted, “And when I know, 1l make
everyhody elge sit up and take notice.
They'll get down in the dirt to me,
you bet"”

The old man nodded his hend sol
emnly, und murmured:

"Strange it Is to hear the vestige
and remnants of the complicated Ar
yan speech full from the fipe of &
fithy little skinclnd savage. All the
world Is topsy-turvy. And It has been
topsy-turvy ever since the plague.”

“You won't make me sit up,” Hare
Lip boasted to the would:be medicine
man. “If 1 pald you for a sending of
the death stick, and It didn't work, 1'd
bust In your head-—understand, you
Hoo-Hoo, you®

“I'm golng to get Granser to remam-
ber this here gunpowder stuff,” Edwin
sald softly, “and then I'Il have you all
on the run. You, HareLip, will do
my fghting for me, and you, Hoo
Hoo, will send the death stiek lor me
And If
I eatch Hare-Lip trying to bust your
hend, Hoo-Hoo, I'll fix him with that

same gunpowder. Cranser ain‘t such | have borne more than their share of

WOMEN OF WAR-DESOLATED MONTENEGRO

A group of women of the little kingdom of Monteuegro, garhed in thelr quaint national costume

These women
war's desolation and ruin, and many of them have followed thelr husbands

n fool as you think, and I'm golng to ! who are fighting In the ranks, some of them oven enlisting and fighting shoulder to shonlder with thelr male rels

lsten to him and some day 1I'll be boss
over the whole bunch of you."

tives,

The old man shook his head sadly,
and sald:

“The gunpowder will come. Noth.
ing can stop it-—the same old satory
over and over. Man will inereass, and
men will fight. The gunpowder will

LITTLE JESUS PAEZ

and In this way only. by fre and
blood, will a new civilizatlon, in wome
remote day, be evolved. And of
what profit will It be? Just as the
old colvilization passed, so will the
new, It may take fifty thou-
sand years to bulld, but it will paws
All thinge pass. Only remain cosmic
force and matter, ever in flux, ever act.
ing and reacting and realizing the
eternal types—the priest, the soldior,
and the King, Out of the mouths of
babes cames the wisdom of all the
nges. Some will fight, somo will rule,
pome will pray; and all the rest will
foll and suffer sore while on thelr
blecding carcasses Is reared agaln, and
yet apgain, without end, the wmazing
henuty and surpassing winder of the
elvillzed state It were Just as well
that | destroyed those cavestock
hooks—whether they remain or per
{sh, all their old truths will be dis-
covergd, thelr old lles lived and hand-
ad down. What is the profit—"

Hare-Lip leaped to his feet, giving
a quick glange at the pasturing goats
and the afternoon sun

“Gee!” he muttered to Bdwin. "The
old geezer gets more long winded
Let's pull for camp”
While the other two, alded by the

them for the trafl through the forest,

guided him In the same direction
When they reached the old right-of-
way, Edwin stopped suddenly and
looked buck. HareLip and Hoo-Hoo
and the dogs and the gouts passed on.
Edwin was looking st ¢ small herd
| of wild horses which had come down This shotograph shows ono of the
on the hard sand. There were at least women of the hospital at Deming, N.
twonty of them, young colts und year- . nursing little Jesus Paes, the
lings and mares, led by a beautiful lia‘vnn‘ran-om 1ad who held Vilia's
| stallion which stood In the fomm at horse during the rald on Columbus.
| the edge of the surf, with arched neck | g0 wuq oo badly wounded that it was
and bright wild eyes, snlfing the | .. . ey to amputate ono of his legs.
salt air from the sea el

“What le it?* Granser queried.
“Horkos," was tho answer. “First
time | ever seen ‘em on the beach.

0ld Age.
What {8 the sign of old age? Col
ller's Weekly recently ventured the

| denth stick, performing a thousand
|uh.;m|lmtitmn. Yet | say to you, that
when he says he ean do these things, |

It's the mountain Hons getting thicker
and thicker and driving ‘em down.”
The low sun shot red shafts of lght,

suggestion that It 18 the wide gap
Letween “1 wish” and “1 will” The
pian who has given up the idea of

Old | me it is without avall

the matyem of the Stare Howpliial for

Hecause he knows that with
Mut you. Hare-
Lip, #so deeply are you sunk in black
superstition that did you awake this
night und find the death stick heslde
you, you would surely die. And you
woulldl dle, not because of any virtue
In the stiek, but beciuse you are s
savage with the dark and clouded
mind of a savage.

“The dottors must be destroyed, and
all that was lost must be discovered
over agaln. Wherefore, earnestly, I
repeat unto you certain things which
you must remember and tell to your
children aofter you. You must tell
them that when water Is made hot by
fire there resides In It a wonderful
thing called steam, which Is stronger
than ten thousand men and which can
do all man's work for him. There are

stiek?

making his dreams come trus Is on
the way to old age.
white waste of shore-lashied Walers,  jere {s another angle: [Life has &
the sea lions, bellowing their old | 1o of gest and Interest to us in youth.
| primeval chant, hauled up out of the | e ook forward lo the next mail, or
se. on the black rocks and fought (e next day with pleasurable anticl-
and loved pation. When we no longer look for-
“Come on, Granser,” Bdwin prompt- | ward and lowe our interest in the hu-
- man spoctazle, then youth has faded.
7 And old man and boy, skin-clad and | g jen't & matter of years, but of spirit.
barbaric, turned and went along the

right-of-way Into the forest In the What 8he Thought.
wake of the goats. “You say.” sald the lawyer, “you
THE BEND. heard this man break inte your house

e R in the dead of night, and yet you made

Beavera Becoming Scarce. no affort to call for help."

“That s s0."
In spite of all thelr intelligence, the i
beavers are having & hard struggie for Wl:o:m you too frightensd to ecall

existence, They are so eagerly sought
by trappers and they have so many
enemies among the other rour-footed
crestures that In America they are
threstensd with speedy extinction.

“No, | was not disturbed a particle.
He bumped Into the rocker of a chalr
and swore, so [ thought it was my
pusband "—Detrolt Fres Proas.
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| President and Mre. Wilson photographed as they were leaving Continental
hall In Washington, where the president had addressed the Daughters of the
American Revolution,

GIRLS CHEER UP WOUNDED SOLDIERS

Pretty high sehool girls of El Paso, Tex., have formed s club to call on
and entertain the slck and wounded soldiers at Fort Blisa. They take Howers
and books to the boys and generally cheer them up.




