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i_ “He ain't here,” replied Hanson.
“Legstwise I don't see him, do you?
‘But I'm here, and I'm a better man
‘than that thing ever was. You don't
‘need him Do more—you got me,” and
he laughed uproaricusly and reached
Jfor her.

Meriem was looking full into his face
.8 she fought for freedom when there
came over her a sudden recoliection of
‘a shmilar scene in which she had been
-a participant and with if full recognt-
‘tion of her assuilant, He was the
‘Swede Milbihn, who bad attacked her
once before, who had shot his compan-
don, who would have saved her and
from whom she had been rescued by
‘Bwana. .

His smooth face had deceived her,
-but now, with the growing beard and
‘the stmilarity of conditicns, recogni-
tion came swifi and sure.

. But today there would be no Bwana
‘10 save her!
H * o ® . ® x *

As Meriem struggled with Malbihn
hope dled@ within her. She did not
Jatter a sound, for she knew that there
wag none io come {o her assistance,
and, besides, the jungle traiping of her
‘epriler life had taught her the futility
wt appeals for succor in the savage
world of her upbringing.

But as she fought to free herself one
kand came in contact with the butlt
‘of Malbihn’s revolver where it rested
‘in the holster &t his hip. Slowly her

H

Crashed 1t Down Full
Face.

in Malbihn's

fingers encircled the eoveted prize and

drew it from its resting place. She

leveled it at his breasi, but the ham-

l;lEr fell futilely upon an empty cham-
€T,

For a moment she eluded Maibihn
and ran toward the entrance to the
tent, but at the very doorway his heavy
hand fell upon her shoulders and drag-
ged her back. Wheeling upon him with
the fury of a wounded lioness, Meriem
grasped the long revolver by the bar-
rel, swung it high above her head
and crashed it down full in Mazalbihn's
face,

With an oath of pain and rage the
man staggered backward, releasing his
boid upon her, and then sank uncon-
scions to the ground. Without a back-
ward look Meriem tarned and fled into
the open,

Several of the blacks saw her and
tried to intercepi her flight, but the
menace of the harmless weapon kept
them at & distance.

And so she won beyond the encir-
cling boma and disappeared into the
jungle to the south.

Straight into the branches of a tree
ghe went, true to the arhoreal Instincts
of the litile Mangani she had been, and
there she siripped off her riding skirt,
her shoes and her stockings, for she
knew that she had before her a jour-
aey and a flight which wouid not brook
the burden of these garments.

She had not gone far before she com-
menced to realize how slight were her
shances for survival withont mesns of
defense or & weapon to bring down

meat. Why had she not thought fo
strip the cartridge belt from Malbibn's
waist before she had left his tent?
With cartridges for the revolver she
“might hope to bag small game and to
protect herself from zil but the most
ferpcious of the enemies that would
beset her way back to the beloved
hearthstone of Bwana and My Dear.

YWith the thought came determina-
Hon to return and obiain the coveted
ammunition. She realized that she
was taking great chances of recapture.
But without mean~ of defense and of
obtaining meat she felt that she eould
never hope to reuch safety. And so
ghe turned her face back toward the
camp-from which she had but just es-
caped.

She thought Malbiha dead, so ter-
rific a blow had she dealt him, and she
hoped to find an opportunity after dark
to enter the camp and search his tent
for the cartridge belt. But scarcely
‘had she found a hiding place in a great
tree at the edge of the boma, where
she conld wateh withont danger of be-
fng discovered, than she saw the
Swede emerge from his tent, wiping
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blood from his facé apd horling a vor
ley of oaths and gquestions at bis terrl-
fied followers.

Shortly afier the entire camp set
forth in search of her, and when Me-
riem was positive that zll were gone
she descended from her Hiding place
and ran quickly across the clearing to
Malbihn's tent,.. A hasty survey of the
interior revealed po ammunition, but
in one corner was a box in which were
packed the Swede’s personal belong-
ings thai he had sent along by bhis
head man to this westerly camp.

Meriem seized upon the receptacle
as the possible container of extra am-
munition. Quickly she loosed the cords
that held the canvas covering about
the box apd a moment later had raised
the 1id and was rummaging through
the heterogeneous accumplation of
odds and ends within.

" There were letters and papers apd
cuttings from old newspapers, and
among other things the photograph of
a little girl upon the baek of which
was pasted a clipping from a Paris
daily, a clipping that she bad no time
to read, yellowed and dimmed by age
and handling.
the photograph of the little girl which
was also reproduced in the newspaper
clipping held her attention.

Where had she seen that picture be-
fore? And then, quite suddeniy, It
came to her that this was a picture
of herself, taken years asnd years be-
fore!

Where had it been taken? How
had it eome into the possession of this
man? Why had it been reproduoced in
a newspaper? What wuas the story
that the faded type told of it?

Meriem was bafled by ihe puzzle
that her search for ammunition had re-
vealed. She stood gazing at the faded
photograph for a time and then be-
thought herself of the ammunition for
which she had come. Turning again to
the box, she rummaged to the bottom,
and there in a corner she came upon a
litfle box of cartridges.

A single glance assured her that
they were'intended for the weapon she
had thrust inside the band of her rid-
ing breeches, and, slipping them into
her pocket, she turnet once more for
an examination of the bafiling likeness
of herself that she held in her hand.

As ghe stood thus in vain endeavor
to fathom this inexplieable mystery the
sound of voices broke upon her ears.
Instantly she was all alerf, They were
coming closer. A second later she rec-
ognized the lurid profanity of the
Swede. Malbihn was reiuroing!

She thrust the photograph into her
waist. Quickly she slipped a cariridge
info each of the chambers of the re-
volver. Then she baecked toward the
end of the tent, keeping the entrance
covered by her weapon.

The men stopped outside, and Me-
riem could hear Malbihn profanely is-
suing instruetions. He was 2 long time
about if, and while he tualked in his
bellowing, brutish voice the girl sought
selne avenie of escape.

Stooping, she raised the bottom of
the canvas and looked beaoeath and be-
yond. There wias no one in sight upon
that side. Throwing herself upon her
stomach, she wormed beneatk the tent
wall just as Malbihn, with a final word
{0 his men, entered the tent.

Meriem heard him cross the floor,
and then she rose and, stooping low,
ran to a native hut directly behind.
Once Inside this she torned and
glanced back. There was no one in
sight. She bhad not been seen.

And pow from Malbibn's tent she
beard a great cursing. The Swede had
discovered the rifling of his box. He
was shouting to his men, and as she
heard them reply Meriem darted from
the hut and ran toward the edge of
the bome farthest from Malbihn's tent

Two minutes’ start of any pursuers
was all Merlem cared for. Once in the
{rees she knew that she could outdis-
tance and elude them.

Her hopes were high, They conld
not overtake her how; she had had teo
good a start of them!

There was a smile on her lips ag she
dropped to the ground to cross a little
clearing where once had stood a ng-
tive village surrounded by its fieldd,
The huts still stood in ruins.

The deserted huts were to her all the
better because they were deserted. She
did not see the keen eyes watcking
her from a dozen points, from tum-
bling dcoorways, from bebind tottering
granaries. In utter nnconsciousness of
impending danger she started up the
village streei because it offered the
clearest pathway to the jungle,

CHAPTER XV.
Morison Squares Accounts,
A mile away toward the east, fight-
ing his way through the jungle «iong
the trail taken by Malbihn when he
had brought “Meriemm to his camp, &

man {n torm khaki, fiithy, haggzard, un-
kempt, eame to a sudden stop as the
report of a rifle resounded faiutly

through the tangled forest. The black
tnnn just ahead of him stonved toon,

But something about

“We sre ilmost there, Bwana,” he
sald. There was awe and respect In
his tone and manner,

The white man nodded and motioped
his ebon gulde forward once more. It
was the Hon. Morizon Baynes, the fas-
tidious, the exquisite. His face aund
hands were scratched and smeared
with dried blood from the wounds he
had come by in thorn and thicket. His
clothes were tafters. But through the
blood and the dirt #=d the rags a new
Baynes shone forth—a handsomer
Baynes than the dandy and fop of
yore.

As the two forged ahead toward their
goal they were startled by a volley of
shots ahead of them. Then came a
few scattering reports, some savage
¥eils and silence,

Baynes was frantic in his endeavors
to advance more rapidly, but here the
jungie seemed a thousandfold more
tangled than before. A dozen fimes
he tripped and fell. Twice the black
followed a blind trail, and they were
forced 1o retrace their steps, but at last
they came ouf into a little elearing
near the bhig afi, a clearing that once
had held a thriving village, but now
lay desolate In decuy and ruin.

In the jungle vegetation that over-
grew what had conce been the pain
village street lay the body of a black
man, pierced through the heart with a
bullet apd still warm. Baynes and his
companion logked about in all direc-
tions, but no sign of a living being
conld they discover. They stood [a si-
lence, listening intently.

What was that? Voices and the dip
of paddles out upon the river?

Eaynes ran across the dead village
toward the fringe of jungle upon the
river's brim. The black was at his
cgide. Together they forced their way
through the screening foliage until they
could obtain a view of the river, and
there, almost to the other shore, they
siw Malbibn's canoes making rapidly
for camp.

The black recognized his companlons
immediately.

“How can we ¢ross?’ asked Baynes.

The black shook his head. There
was no canoe, and the crocodiles made
it equivalent to suiclde to enter the
wafer in an attempt to swim across.

Just then the fellow chanced to
glance
wedged among the branches of a tree,
lay a canoce.

The negro grasped Baynes’ arm and
pointed toward his find, The Hon.
Morison eould scarce repress a shout
of exultation. Quickly the two slid
down the drooping branches into the
boat. The hlack seized the paddie, and
Baynes shoved them out from beneath
the tree. A second later the cance shot
out upon the beosom of the river and
" headed toward the opposite shore and
the eamp of the Swede.

Baynes squatted in the bow, sirain-
ing his eves after the men pulling the
other canoes upon the bank across
fromx him. He saw Malbihn step from

the bow of the foremost of the little
craft.

He saw him torn and glance

Maibihn Dropped His Rifle and Clutch-
ed Frantically at His Breast.

back across the river. He counld see
his start of surprise as higz eyves fell
upon the pursulng canoe and called the
attention of his followers to it
XNow the canoe was Wwithin easy
speaking distance of the shore.
“What do you want?’ yelled Mal-
bihn, raising his weapon threateningly.
“You, hang you!” shouted Baynes,
whipping out his revolver and firing 21-
most simultaneonsiy with the Swede.
As the two reports rang out Malbihn
dropped his rifle, clutched frantically
at his breast, stagpered, fell, first to
his knees and then lunged upon his

back spazsmodically. For an imstant
he stoed thos and then crumpled very
gently into the bottom of the boat.

Baynes turned weakly in the diree-
ion of the shore, to see Malbihn drawn
up upen his elbows, leveling hiz rifle
at him. The Englichman slid to the
bottom of the canoe as a bullet whiz-
zed above him. Malbihn, sore hit, took
longer in aiming, nor was his aim as
sure as formerly.

With difficulity Baynes turned him-
self over on his stomach and, grasping
his revolver in higs right, hand, drew
himself up unti} he could look over
the edge of the canoe.

Malhihn saw him instantiy and fired,
but Baynes did not flinch or duck.
With painstaking care he aimed at the
tarxet upon the shere, away from
which he now was drifting with the
carrent. His finger ¢losed upon the
trigger. There wag a flash, a report,
and Mazalhihn’s giant frame jerked tc
the impact of another hullet.

But he was not yet dead. Again bhe

aimed and fired, the bullet splintering
the gunwale of the cance close by
Baynes’ face. Baynes fired again as
his canoe drifted further downstream,

: and Maltihn answered {rom the shore,

downward. Beneath him, !

face. Baynes stiffened. His head flew
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where he Jay in a pool of his own
bicod.

And thus, dogzedly, the two wounded
men continuved to carry on their weird
duel until the winding African river
had carried the Hon. Morison Baynes
out of sight around a wooded polnt.

*x * * * = * L 3

Meriem had traversed half the
length of the village street whenh a
score of white-robed negroes and half-
castes leaped out upon her from the
éark interiors of the surrounding huis.
She tried to flee, but heavy hands
scized her, and when she turned at 1ast
to plead with them her eyes fell upon
the face of a tall, grize old man glaring
down upon her from the folds of his
burnoose.

At sight of him she staggered back
in shocked and terrified surprise. It
was the sheik!

The sheik and his party had been
marching southward along the river
when one of them, dropping out of
line to fetch water, had seen Meriem
making for the village. The feliow had
called the sgheik’s attention to the
strange sight—a white woman alone in
central Africa—and the old Arab had
hidden his men in the deserted village
to eapture her.

And when at last the woman had
walked into the frap he had set for
her and he had recognized her as the
same little girl he had brutalized and
maltreated yvears before his gratifiea-
tion had been huge. Now- he lost no
time in establishing the old relations
of father and daughter that had ex-
isted between them in the past.

A two days’ march brought them at
last to the familiar scenes of her
childhcod, and the first face upon
which she set her eyes as she was
driven "through the gates intc the
strong stockade was that of the tooth-
less, hideous Mabunu, her one time
nurse, It was as though all the yearsa
that had intervened were but a dream.
Had it not been for her c¢lothing and
the fact that she had grown in stature
she might well have believed It so0.

For a time the inhabitants of the
sheik’s village who had not been upon
the march with him amused them-
selves by inspecting the strangely clad
white girl whom some of them had
known as a little child.

Among the Arabs who had come In
her absence was 8 tall young fellow
of twenty, a handsome, sinister look-
ing youth, who stared at her in open
admirstion nntil the sheik came and
ordered him awsy, &nd Abdul Kamak
went, scowling.

At last, their corlosity satisfied, Me-
riem was left alope. As of oid, she
wag permitted the freedom of the vil-
lage, for the stockade was high aond
strong and the only gaies were well
guarded by day and night. Bat, as of
old, she cared not for the companion-
ship of the cruel Arabs and the de-
graded blacks who formed the follow-
ing of the sheik, and so, ag had been
her want in the sad days of her child-
hood, she slunk down to an unfrequent-
ed corner of the inclosure where she
had often piaved at housekeeping with
her beloved Geeka.

Meriem pressed her hand above her
heart and stifled a sigh, and as she did
g6 she felt the hoard outlines of the
photographs she had hidden there as
she slunk from Malbihn’s tent. Now
she drew it forth and commenced to
re-examine it more curefally than she
bad had time to do hefore.

{Continued next week.)
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printing line.

Try us.

Joh Printing

OUR Job Office is fully and

and thoroughly equipped
for printing Letter Heads, Bill
Heads, Envelopes, Sale Bills,
Folders,
- Cards, Farm Staticnery, Ete.

In fact anything in the job

You will find our work first-
class and our prices reasonable.

MESSENGER PUB. CO.

Posters,

Indiana, Pa.
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SHERIFF'S SALES

By virtue of certain writs of Fi. Fa.
Vend Ex. and Lev. Fa., issued out of the
Court of Common Pleas of Indiana
eounty, and to me directed, there will be
exposed to public vendue or cuicry at
the Court House, Indiana, Pennsylvanin,

Friday, July 2, 1920

AT 2:00 O'CLOCK, P. M.,
the following described real estate, to-

wit:

ANl the right, title, intercst and claim
of the defendant,

DOR MAR COAL COMPANY,

of, in and to all that certain piece, par-
cel or tract of land, situate in the Town-
ship of €Canoe, County of Indiana and
Staie of Permmsyivania, bounded and de-
serihed as follows:—Beginning at  a
stone; thence along lands of Buffale.
Pochester & Pittsburgh Railway Com-
pany, North £4 degrees West 783 feet
to a stone; thence along lands of Etia
Work, North 13 degrees West 150 feet
tn 2 stone; thenece along public road,
Soutk 75 degrees and 30 minutes Fast
andi Teet to a slone; thence Seouth 84 de
grees and 30 minutes East 543 feel to
a stone: thenee South 1 degree West Lo
feet ta the place of heginning. eontain-
ing Two (2) ncres and thirity-eight (33)
peorches; with a one story frame house
thereon crected; and being  the =ame
tract of land which was conrveyed fo
Dor Mar Coal Company by W, C, Low-
ther and Elizabeth H. Lowther, his wife,
bv their deed dated January 20, 1319 and
i{i1l, Fi. Fa. No. 9, September Torm,
recorded in the offier for the reeording
of Derds ete., in and for Indiana Counly
in Idead Book Vol 170, Page 211,

Taken in exccution at suit of John L.
Pzinter, Fi. I'a. No. 7, September Term.

1420.
PIERCE & PIERCE.
Taken in execuniion at suit of Wm.
Lawis, Fi. Fa. No. 8, Heptember Term,

1920,
PIERCTE & PIERCE.
Taken Iin execution at suit of N, L.

1920
PIERCE & PIERCE.

NOTIC-—ANny person purchaging  at
Pahe above sate wiil plewne

tale notico.

that at least $100.00 (if the Bid be m»
much) witl be reguired as socn as the
property  is knocked down unless the
purchaser is the only judgment creditor,
in which case gn amount sufficient 2o
cover all costs will he required and the
balance of the purchase money must be
paid in full or receipt given by the judg-
ment creditor on or before the Ersk
AMonday of Sept. Court. No deed wall
be offéred for acknowledgement uniess
purchase money be fully paid. The
sheriif reserves the right to retarn his
writ “property not sold for non-payment
of purchase money.”

J. B. BICHARDS, S&herifl,
Sheriff’s Office. Indiana, Pa June 8, 1928-

Beginning of Great industry:

In 1604 a Portuguese bark, homes
ward bound from Madagascar, driveD
from her course by tempesis, was
rorced to take shelter in the harbox
of Charleston, S. C., and the captain,
in retnrn for courtesies exiended Sinm,
presented Gov. j.ondrrave Smith with
a hag of rice seed, which {mith plant-
ed that year in accordance with the
captain’s instructions, and from this
crop sprang the present tremendons
tice industry in the southern Cnited.
States

Don’t Always Blame Hens When Eggs
Are Scarce,

Rats may be getting them~-U. S.
Government Bulletins prove thew
know how to get them. Break a cake
of RAT-SNAP into small pieces and
place where rats travel. I there,
RAT-SNAP will get them—positively.
Three sizes, 25¢, 50¢, $1.00. Sold and
guaranteed by

J. M. STEWART & CO.
THE TROUTMAN CO.
HILDEBRAND'S DRUC STORE.
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