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TANAR OF PELLUCIDAR
By EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS "TARZAN*O° THE* APES”

"Just a little farther north, then,”
said David, “and I shall be ready
to turn back with you,” and so they
forged ahead over snow-covered
ground into the deepening gloom
that filled the souls of the Pelluci-
darians with terror.

But after a while the wind
changed and blew from the south
and the snow melted and the air
became balmy again, and the light
increased, though the midday sun
of Pellucidar now was scarcely visi-
ble behind them.

“I can not understand it,” said
Ja. “Why should it become lighter
again, although the sun is farther
away behind us?”

“I doriot know,” said Tanar. “Ask
David.”

“I only can guess,” said David,
“and my guess seems so preposter-
ous that I dare not voice it.”
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“T OOK!” cried Stellara, pointing
1-j ahead. '‘lt is the sea.”
"Yes,” said Gura, "a gray sea; It

does not look like water.”
“And what is that?” cried Tanar.

“There is a great fire upon the sea.”
“And the sea does not curve up-

ward in the distance,” cried Stel-
lara. “Everything is wrong in this
country and I am afraid.”

David had stopped in his tracks
and was staring at the deep red
glow ahead. The others gathered
around him and watched It, too.

“What is it?” demanded Ja.
“It can do but one thing,” replied

David; “and yet I know that it can
not be that thing. The very idea
is ridiculous. It.is impossible and
outlandish.”

“But what might it be?” demand-
ed Stellara.

“The sun,” replied David.
“But the sun is almost out of

sight behind us,” Gura reminded
him

The others stood in silent awe,
watching the edge of a blood red
disc that seemed to be floating upon
a gray ocean across whose reddened
surface a brilliant pathway of red
and gold led from the shore line
to the blazing orb, where the sea
and sky seemed to meet.

- (To Be Continued)

(Copyright. 1831. by Metropolitan News-
paper Feature Service, Inc.: Copyright,

1929. Edgar Rice Burroughs. Inc.)

The pituitary gland, a little organ
no larger than a pea located just
below the skull, controls growth. If
it is over-active, giants are pro-
duced; if not active enough growth
is stunted.

CHAPTER THIRTY
'IX7'HIcN the two girls were re- !
YY vived sufficiently and rested

to continue the journey, the party !
set out again, making their way to
the east for a short distance and
then turning north again, for i£;
had been Tanar’s plan to throw the
Korean off the trail by traveling
nortn, rather than east or south.

Later they would turn to the east,
far north of the area which the
Korsars might be expected to comb
in search of them, and then again,
after many marches, th|y would
change their direction once more
to the south. It was a circuitous
route, but it seemed the safest.

The forest changed to pine and
cedar and there windswept wastes,
rotted with gnarled and stunted
t rees. The air was cooler than they
ever had kftown it In their native
land, and when the wind blew from
the north they shivered around
roaring campfires. The animals
••hey met were scarcer and bore
lieavler fur, and nowhere was there
sign of man.

Upon one occasion when they
•topped to camp Tanar pointed to
the ground before him “Look!” he
cried to David. “My shadow no
longer Is beneath me,' and then,
looking up, “the sun is not above
us.”

“I have noticed that,” replied
David, “and I am trying to under-
stand the reason for it, and perhaps
I shall, with the aid of the legends
of the Korsars.”

As they proceeded their shadows
grew longer and longer and the light
and heat of the sun diminished until
they traveled in a semi-twilight that
always was cold.

Long since they had been forced
to fashion warmer garments from
the pelts of beasts they had killed.
Tanar and Ja wanted to turn back
toward the southeast, for their
strange homing instinct drew them
in that direction toward their own
country, but David asked them to
accompany him yet a little farther,
for his mind had evolved a strange
and wonderful theory and he wished
to press on a little farther to obtain
and stronger proof of its correctness.
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WHEN they slept they rested
beside roaring fires and once,

when they awoke, they were cov-
ered by a light mantle of a cold,
white substance that frightened the
Pellucidarians, but that David knewwas snow. .

And the air was full of whirling
particles and the wind bit those por-
tions of their faces that were ex-
posed, for now they wore fur caps
and hoods and their hands were
covered with warm mittens.

“We can not go much further in
tills direction,” said Ja, “or we all
shall perish.”

“Perhaps you are right,” said
David. “You four turn back to the
southeast and I will go yet a little
further to the north and overtake
you when I have satisfied myself
that a thing that I believe is true.”“No,” cried Tanar, “we shall re-
main together, where you go we
shall go.”

“Yes,” said Ja, “we shall not
abandon you.” .

Here was compeling color. Here
was a volcano of sound. It started
with just drum beats and finally
the entire orchestra was giving its
greatest strength to this really
fascinating composition. I have
heard “Bolero” over the radio, but
this was the first time that I have
heard an orchestra in the flesh to
do it.
It got so into the mind’s of the

audience, or like Mr. Verbrugghen
said “so much under ;he skin” that
he would play an encore so that “we
all could go to sleep.”

I will never forget the wonderful
way Verbrugghen and his men de-
veloped this Ravel number. Here
was great play and consumate direc-
tion.

Probably, Indianapolis has never
heard the Strauss tone poem done
more beautifully than it was done
last night. Here we had the con-
ductor and the orchestra at their
very best.

Here was great beauty. So power-
ful was this number, the way it was
played, that one got the impression
of going through a great spiritual
cleaning.

Are You a Food Artist?
Whether or not the way to a man's heart is through his stomach,

as the old saying has it—certainly the way to good humor is blocked
by indigestion! The pleasures inherent in good food, well prepared
and tastefully served, are among the oldest and soundest pleasures
of the human race. Our Washington Bureau has ready for you a
selection of sixteen of its carefully compiled and easily followed

cookery bulletins, invaluable as an addition to your store of cookery
recipes. Here are the titles:

1. Apples and Apple Dishes. 9. Using Leftovers.
2. How to Make QuickBreads. 10. Pies, Fancy Pastry Making.
3. Salads and Dressings. 11. Yeast Bread Making.
4. Cheese Dishes. 12. Sauces of All Kinds.
5. Desserts of All Kinds 13. Soups—How to Make Them.
6. Egg Dishes. 14. Cooking Meats.
7. Foreign Dishes. 15. Cooking Vegetables.

8. Learning to Cook. 16. Quantity Cooking.
If you want this packet of sixteen bulletins, fill out the coupon

below and send for it:
CLIP COUPON HERE

Dept. A-18. Washington Bureau The Indianapolis Times,
1322 Npw York avenue, Washington, D. C.

I want the packet of SIXTEEN BULLETINS ON COOKERY, and
inclose herewith 50 cents in coin or loose, uncanceled United States
postage stamps to cover return postage and handling cos*s:

name

STREEET AND NO. ...

‘

...

CITY ... STATE

I am a daily reader of The Indianapolis Times. (Code No.)

‘BOLERO’ MAKES BIG
HIT AT CONCERT

Verbrugghen and His Orchestra Gave Indianapolis a
Great Evening of Wonderful Music.

BY WALTER D. HICKMAN

THERE were two wonderfulhits last night at English’s on a program
of hits of the Minneapolis Symphony with Henri Verbrugghen con-

ducting.
The two sensational numbers were in the last group, a tone poem

by Strauss, “Death and Transfiguration” and Ravel’s “Bolero.”
The Ravel novelty, modern in its conception, was to my way of think-

ing the great sensation of the concert. „

Verbrugghen has done something
with Beethoven’s “Symphony No. 7,
in A major, Op. 92.” He has re-
tourched the score in spots, gaining
a wider use of instruments.

The way Bach was played by this
orchestra put the audience in just
the right mood. The “Prelude and
Fugue, in C sharp minor” was one
of splendid beauty and charm.

Here was a great musical evening
with a fine organization and a
marvelous conductor. He actually
inspires his r en to do beautiful and
great things.

The only regretable thing was
that English’s was not packed. It
is a pitty that Mrs. Nancy Martens,
who brought the orchestra here had
to stand a pretty good size loss.

And this noncapacity house last
night may have a very serious effect
upon the future of great orchestral
music as presented by Mrs. Martens
this season.

Here is a mighty brave woman to
face and actually receive a loss on
orchestral concerts. And also a
mighty wonderful woman not to
complain about the losses.

After the concert, Mrs. Carlyle
Scott, manager of the company,
and Mrs. Martens entertained the
members of the orchestra at a sup-
per at the Chamber of Commerce.

The men told of their experi-
ences and furnished their own fun.

Another great orchestral evening
and all the credit goes, to Mrs.
Martens.

Indianapolis theaters today offer:
Jimmie Hall at the Indiana:
“Cimarron,” at the Circle; “Illicit,”
at the Apollo; “The Devil to Pay,”
at the Palace; “Sin Takes a Holi-
day,” at the Ohio; Baby Rose Marie
at the Lyric; movies at the Colonial,
and burlesque at the Mutual.
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EVERY PERSON! IM THE LAND
HAS TWENTY NAILS ON EACH HANty
FIVE AND TU/FNTY ON HANDS AMO FEET

THIS IS TRUE WITHOUT DECEIT. '

The above verse contains two appar-
ently incorrect statements. Change the
punctuation so that the wording will be
correct■. n

Answer for Yesterday
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The problem of dividing S7OOO
among three servants, in proportion to
each ones length of service, the butler
having worked threetimes as long as the
cook and the chauffeur twice as long as
thebutler, is solved thus: The chauffeur
served six lanes as long as the cook and
thebutler three times as long as the cook.
Thus the legacy should be divided into
10portions of S7OO each. The chauf-

feurreceded six portions,or $4200; the
butler threeportions, or S2IOO,and die
cook one portion, or S7OO.

TARZAN AND THE GOLDEN LION
i i .

~—

There was an expression in the Spaniard's
eyes as he gazed fixedly at Flora Hawkes that
gave ter a momentary phill. Many things she
read in his handsome face. But Flora knew
nothing of fear. And this man was so vital to
the success of ner brilliant scheme. “You can
make me do anything you want, Flora,” he said,
“for when I am with you I forget the gold and
think only of that other reward which you de-ny me, out which one dav I shall win " "Love
and business do not mix well," she replied.

“Wait until you have succeeded in this work,
Esteban,” she continued, “and then we may talk
of love.” “You do not love me,” he whispered
hoarsely. “I know—l have seen—that each of
the others loves you. That is why I hate them.
I tell you I do net like it, Flora, and one of these
days I shall forget about the gold and think only
of love. When that time comes, something will
happen," he added with a sinister sneer, “then
tfiere will not be so many to divide the golden
ingots with that I shah bring back from Africa.”

The fire of glowing anger was leaping to the
girl’s eye. With a scornful gesture she silenced
him. “What business is it of yours, Senor Este-
ban, who I choose for my friends?” The Span-
iard ran his fingers through nts long black hair
until it stood up on end like the mane of an
angry lion. He appeared a man temporarily
bereft of his reason. The girl realized that she
must placate hirp. “Don’t excite yourself, Este-
ban,” she whispered softly. “I have not said
that I loved oneTf the others—nor have I said
that I do not love you.”

“But I could, Esteban,” she went on, “that
much I will tell you. I could love you as I could
never love another. But I shall not permit my-
self to do so until after you have returned, suc-
cessful, from the vaults of Opar.” With that
he had to he content, as there now approached
three men for whom they evidently had been
waiting. Two of them were Englishmen—big
meaty fellows, ex-pugilists. The youngest of the
three wfs. the cause of Esteban's jealousy. He
had the figure of a Greek god and the grace of
a Russian dancer—handsome and masculine
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—By Small
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—By Martin

—By Edgar Rice Burroughs

OUT OUR WAY —By Williams
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