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LCHAPTER IX-—Gontiaued.

R —13— .
©Oon hod not known where his com-
rnde wos lodged. He became sure of
Ahe ¥olce. The three guards, perhaps
athifst, or for some like reason univer-
sall@valid with trios of men at night,
were not holding thelr post of duty,
for the stairway was empty, A talk
with Andrew March was worth a risk:
it was necessary If they were to work
together for escnpe. They would need
o paliey to gulde thefr rematning days
in captlvity. Aoything was better
than these brooding meditations alone.
The- fire in the young prisoner’s velns
focused to some purpose. He descend-
ed th€ stairs, but at the foot of them
discovered that they had brought him
no nesrer tbe volce. In fact, there were
other volces unpleasantly near. ' He
went up ‘agaln and leaned over bls
wall, to learn how the monkey climbed
up and dewn so readily. Quite certain-
Iy now he heard his friend talking.
The stars were a cool, falnt Hght upon
the wals, which were rough-hewn, He
could distinguish the ledge of a wio-
dow below bim, half-way to the
ground. '

He knotted the!silken cloths from
the.divan In the first room and fast-
ened oue end of thlg soft rope to the
stone bench. It was not diffienlt to let
limself down over the rlm of wail,
easing the straln by pressing his knees
into the depresslons of masonry. HIs
taes found the ledge. He grimly hoped
that he hed heard aright, that March
was really nenr. The window was open,
the praser stopped.

“Hello!"

The stlliness of the whole earth
seemed to origihate just at this window
ledge. Then a'hand touched him and
March whispered: “Don’t talk.”

The elder prisoner moved back into
the darkness, while Con came In at
the window. Suddenly there be.Bn &
scramble, with stormy blows'=zid a
rattle. March was at grips with his

guard, haslng taken fof granted that
Levington meant to attempt escape.
Con sensed this mistake, but it was
not a time for explanation. He stepped
forward uncertainly, his hands felnt-

In the Gloom He Leapt at the Larger
Form, a Desert Soldier Whose Arms
bout Like Falling Trees.

iug for battle. In the gloom he leaped
at the larger form, a desert soldier,
whose arm$ whipped about lke fall-
fng trees. fThree throats strained for
breath, but, }t was the warrior who
smothered under a white man's band.
He bit Con's palm and that closed the
brief battle. for it angered Levington
and he sent In his freg hand. The huge
son of Tau Kuan collapsed. The figure

of & wommn darted from a shadowya

corner. She was moaning softly, .and
her robe fittered os she ran out.

“She . wiil give an 'elarm,”
March, pantlng.

*Your Kurdish friend?”

*Yes, she hates me as much as they
do.” -

“Because you refused—"

‘Wjthout farther words the two pris-
oners mounted the window ledge,
glanced back through the darkness at
the motfonless guard, a hulking, silent
figure in_dense shadow, and dropped
to the'eanhj‘

Their fall} wes considerble. It
racked their legs, bnt paln was over-
looked in haste. They 7an close under
the western wall of the palace, turning
ot the narth end, across the broad
lown, to the lane beyond which were
1he dwellings Qf the fighters. Al
gark. They met no sentinel. ’ﬂw‘rd{;‘
ert séarcely required watching. “They
sped over the lieass dnst af the street
auid gatned the hizhnrched pate. A
3 Isslder was hooked Lere for an-
Fram the top of the
glanced dows Rt an-
kit

said

.| macrlfice.

Side by side they ran, following the’
trall of the pack-camels. Behind them.’|
within the wells, the aged crier of the |
hours sent up hig volce, full to trem-
bling with the news. And nrousing
every soldler, a bar of hollow brass
clanged out:into the sleeping eity.

“We tipped over the bumble-bees,”
| satd Con. - -

ICHAPTER X.
Gemmed Eyes.

Square patches of Loresh lay on
ench side of the trall. The mines ivere
perhaps 8 mile or less to eastward;
and beyond' that ridge an infinity of
shifting dry naught. The stars sent a
pallor that! was diffused in the fog
from” the ditches. At night these low-
lands about the clty were cool. -The
black vagué hill that was the palace
wang recedlng Into the gloom as the
two hastenéd on. The net of distant
cries was gpreading. .

- u'| suppose,” suggested Lev-
Ington, “that we can keep undér coyer,
and perhap$ manage. to get a beast of
some kind, ind th@#print for the wa-
ter hote?” .

Con renlized very well that the near-
est water hole-was n matter of days.
once they left the zome of fertility.
Food was yet to be considered, and 2
city was rising to seek them out and
punish. But he felt the need of cheer-
Ing his friend.

“We can get Into the vineyard,” he
continued with entbuslasm he did not
feel, “and the frult will serve for wa-
‘ter, too—and lay for A camel—and you
still have the guldebook on your foot.”

Andrew March laughed misersbly.
Ha saw wh‘nt his friend was trylng to

) El
“YWhy not knock at the gates,” sald
March, “and demand water and provi-
slons for our return trip?”

“Fell, we blundered out here,” sald
Levington, “and half the plaset was
bucking us-stones for rein, and spin-
niog dust Mstead of & breeze, with a
tew robber giaats on the side—so may-
be we cah bresk away for home
sgaln”

" T don't'mean to be sarcastic,” said
March_very humbly. “I uaderstand
you. You pre trylng to moke me feel
happler. But I do not dodge ‘the re-
sponglbllity. I was grossly selfish. My
work, and nll my hopes, ted me here.
And I waated a partner, to face the
Gob, somelone strong and young, who
didn't take himself seriously, some one
with the ability to lose decently. It
had to be qn artist. You were the one
Ifound. But I dld oot want it to mean

made myself belleve we
shoutd mr actually lose. I held cer-
taln drezms. They were beautiful,
they baited you, as they balted me
long ago, and always, But I am done
with dreanjing. Tau Kuan {s death to
all dreams except that yellow fantasy,
itself. It 18 so cold—do you know what I
wean? Th;e hand that guldes it is the
archétype @t loflexible purpose. The
emplre Is!not contained within the
‘walls, It dpreads beyond the Gobi, in-
to Dory street; yes, and further, a
web -of horror. It does not spring
from life. The only human being with-
In those walls has been. slowly and
ﬁﬂlyh)olsufem She can never know
Ife. You hasd seen that”

March phused, and Levington shiv-
ered. They peered into the darkness
ahead. Ope directlon seemed as un-
profitable #s another. Far to the rear
the buse of the palace showed red in
toreh reflection, and the brazen gony
ceased . 1ty pulse of slarm. March
asked: -, .

“WIl yqu try to forgive me?”

Con spoke quietly. “You are forget-
ting somcfhing. You are the differ-
ence between the past and future to
me. . Suppose I had found my man
that nightj away back fn Cinclnnatiz I
should have ‘7ar thicker walls bother-
ing me topight, and all the rest of wy
nights. Why do you forget that you
are the man who got me out of all
that? Yal were o federal ofiicer. and
ought to have jJajled me. Instend,
owe every minute of my freedom to
you. Idgn't kiow now why I wanted
to shoot him up, I can’t recall his naune
or his fade, but I was out to get him,
and would have finlshed strong, only
you came|in front of me, and—why. T
never began to live until after you
took me home that night!

“] used to stand on Rush street
bridge inf Chicago and, If 1 was far
enough gone, 1 could think I was look-
fog st the Thames aad the lightd of the
British shipplog, or I'd thiok I was an
Arablan ¢aliph, nosing abdut my own
ity at dight. Only It needed a big
thirst toishift the globe around that
way and make a Greek waiter look
like the king of Ashamede In disgulse.
I've logked over toward Brooklyn snd
told myself 1 was oo the Bund at
Shanghal. ‘But It couldn’t be done that
way. I ivas close to the rocks, You
seemed to know what I wented. You
dpened the world. Do you think I
would bick up.fesen If I could? You
did not jbalt me, It was understood
that T should probally dle along the
wey, fnithe Gobl, It's been a grand
passage.l’

“Thanks, bos.” returned the elder
man. Apd In the twllight thely hands
<| met andigripped an Instant.

Whatever turmoll was ' Imoglnable
within the city, the Americans. were

E
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too far away to hear It, and the se-
crecy of the derk gave them a kind of
leisure, with also a stimulation. They
continved rapldly beside the gray
ditches. not particularly heedfut of dl-
rection. They jumped overthe inter-
secting arms of Irrigation, and at mo-
ments caught the low gurgle of spring-
water. : It occurred to Con that his
borrowed eastern garments were vegy
practieats The firm, ‘broad sash and
twisted ™reeches gave support s he
cleared e dltcbes, the sandals were
soug and curiously satlsfactory. He
was not se sure that he waa-wholly &
western jerson. He no longer mar-
veled at hns blouse, with its funer pock-
ets and {6+ds.

Once he thought that an advance
guard of fhe pursuers had overtaken
them. They stopped short to listen,
but heard mathing. March wan uneass,
Con, who It that there was nothing
further to b> lost, was almost lndifter-
ent. He cowld not thiok his way clear.
It was ‘grimly unpleasant to remember
what they hid done to March's guard,
but one erim: more or less 1n the eyes
of.Tau Kuan -did not matter now.
‘There cnme the sense of some one be-
bind them, bit there was no sound In
the pale brefth of the ditches. Con
noted a low rhape ke n dog, across
the nearest dltch. Quickly a second
Jolned 1t. Twv figures hurtled out of
the gloom and landed at the white
man's feet. They were the hunched
and deformed lttle men of the sand-
hills, a dozen or more, and they broke
Ioto talking. Thelr arms were like
metal bands tipon Levington. The
gong had reached them and brought
them up cut of thelr warrens. It
seemed they wese animated by curlos-
ity and & natural mallce more thag by
the 1den of reward. - .

Struggte was unavailing. These'|
miners bad terrible arms, despite
bodles that were shrunken and gro-
tesque. March was spenking in native
dialect. Levington was borné off his
feet, lifted over the last -ditch, and
then deftly stretched face downward

upon the sand. March was pleading. [,

The hills were near.

Con did not understand the appeal
March was maklng, but was surprised
at the force of it. They were listenIng,
reluctant, iike some blind esll turned
aside for @ moment, March went on
tervently. i

_Points of light were low toward thi
clty, the torches coming out. It
seemed that the gray-halred mau's ar-
gument had an effect, for Levibgton
wag picked up as before, and carrled.
In the confusion he saw that they
were not going In the direction of the
city. The bones of thelr shoulders hurt
his back, He was unable to turn.
Forty, paces of this and.they paused.
March repeated his phrases, Leving-
ton was allowed to stand upon his
teet, but his bands ‘were held. Then
the group ran with him up the hii.

*\Yhat did you say?” Inquired Con.

“I reminded. them that they have no
more love for the city than we,'and
that: our enemy 18 thelr enemy.”

“\What roade you thiok of that?’

“They nre slaves, worse—"

This was cut short as the workers
let go Con's wrists; and he pitched feet
first Into perfect blackness. The fall
was glddy; then a scramble down an
tncline of loose earth. Choklng with
the dust, he could not guess to what
depth he was sliding. Something
came down ‘upon his head, and this
was Andrew Murch.

“You asked them to take us in¥"

wYes. It occurred to me that they
do not love their masters. T referred
to that, and promised everything T
could think of, 1f they would not*turn
us over to the horsemen.”

The center of the world gave forth a
speck of light that was a torch, The
parts that had come up at the sum-
mons of the distant gong was close
ahout the white men dgain at the base
of the shaft, which seemed endlessly
large; and other torches were coming
nearer out of blackness. Still it was
not clear to Con why the miners did
not take them to the city. The haver-
ing figures In the cavern seemed half
afratd, half splteful. March wos dolng
his best In Chinese.

The torches threw a serrled glare
on the rock walls of the underground
passnge. It was low but very wide.
in apother chamber, to which the pris-
oners were, led, the roof was higher,
of ragged s[mdswne. and the floor had
been swept. Here was the settlement
of workers, every oue deformed below
the shoulders. .

Out of the red-lighted press of these
came n-figure but slightly more erect
than his fellows. He was dark of skip,
but his eyes were full and did oot
slant or pinch.. His bared throat was
_significant of strength and polse, from
no mean ancestry, but his knees locked
and jointed: pitifully, a8 ‘from some
calamitous accident.

“Friend,” he sald fn a low volce.

It was musle to hear the English
word.

The miners were wavlhg torches of
bitumen over thelr large heads. The
tength 'and agllity of thefr arms was
apelike. ‘They looked to be a race of
Asfatle. changelings, thelr halr colled
into little caps, one or two showing
quenes, and all with the peculiar mal-
formatlon of spine. Every eye

gleamed upon Levington.

“Friend,” regited Oem, - :
*“They come for you,” sald the
skinned person who stood before the
crowd, !
“Down here¥
“Yes. All where
“Hide us. Give us protectlud,
triend.” -+ - - .
“Yes, You say you befriend us”
The spepker turned to March, who
answered: “Yes. We will, it you pro-
tect us now, We come from the most
powerful country In the world, Help
us return ‘to it.” .
“No, no!” sald the dark-faced man,
“ beg of you!” urged March.
“Gobi tqo big, too big.”
“Talk of that later. But hide us

hey see your footprints, and ask
us. What?" .
“Say that we were killed and thrown
in the ditches,”
“Yes,” sald the speaker of English.
He turned to confer with several
others, In o rapld monotone,
: Con uald to his friend:
he 2
“Looks Arablan,” replled March.
The spenker bnd heard the word,
and he turned sharply, with a smile
parting his iips. From the wajlst up
he was a handsome man of forty.
“Yes, Arab.” be said. “Flfteen, big.
I was, at sea. I know your country—
Saint inrence, Buffalo—"
“Niggara-Fails,”" offered Lesington.
“Ah, yes!" exciaimed the sallor from
Araby. He smiled more broadly at the
recollection, “I'went§ year — yes—
twenty—that. Does she fall continve?"
“Yes” replied Con, joining in the
amile. “Fow dld you come here?”
“Coravan. The sea weary me, ff-
teen years more now. Caravan from
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“Buyer Tablets of Aspirio” Is genu-
tne- Aspirin proved safe by milllone
and prescrited by phypiciang for over
twenty years. Accept ohly an unbroken
“Bayer pnckat: which! contatns proper

directions to Jgileve Hpndache, Tooth-
ache, Earache, Neoralgla, Rheumatism,
Colds and Paln. Handy tin boxes of 12
tablets cost few cents. | Drugglste also
eell larger “Bayer pnckages” Aspirin’
:’!“l:l-'\“de mark Bayer Mdoufacture Mon-
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Never strike a man jhien he's down
—uniess you are sure e will never be

able to get up again.

“Feiend” Heo Sald in a Low Volee.

Djarobed. Ah! She never destina-
tion, never. The riders appear one
doy'dt evenlng—you know?”

“1 know,” assured Levington.

“They—spoll me” sald the Arab,
glanclng down humorously at his
sspoiled” legs, and Con winced. “But
come, my twe friends.”

The relief was drenmllke -to Con.
He reallzed that no physical effort on
his own part could help; In fact, he
was perilously ear to trunting ln God,
and this seafaring Arab, who had fif-
teen years ngo answered the call of
the Sha Mo, was the very hand of
Providence. Con wondered how strong
the hand might be. The desert seemed
further away, to be under It. But In
memory ke could hear the penetrant
singing of the hollow® brass through
the night. Chee Ming would not giver
up easlly.
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—one or two tablet
Instantly relicves Heartburn, Bloated
Gassy Feeling. ' Stops indigestion,
food souring, repeating, headache
and the many miserjes caused by

Acid-Stomach

EATONIC is the best rgfiedy, it takes

s—eat like candy.

the harmful acids and |."pes right out

of the body and, of o frse, you get
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EXPLAINING THAT 30 CENTS
Champ Clark Wanted to Kndw About

It, and the Clerk;,Gave Him
the Information.

Chomp Clark likes ahirts that have
a.small red stripe. Noil long ago he
went Into the shop of 'j Washington

haberdasher to buy a dress shirt. Seq

lectlng one, he gave 'Lhé clerk a $10
blil, aad while waiting for his change
wandered aroind looklnd at the shirts
displayed. But let the former speaker
tell' us about i1, says The Natlon's
Busliness.

“I found a fine shirt with sipall red
stripes and 1 like to. w2ar that kind.
Diuring the war you could not get o
shirt with red stripes which would
wot fade. I sald to the clerk:

“What is_the price of that shirt?

““Three doflars.

»:Glve me that and’take it out of
the ten.

“When he came
chinnge he did mnt oy
called his attention, to;’;

“‘You are gonging &« What Is that
extra thirty cents fo

“‘That,! replled -tl yclerk, ‘is the
sales tax that you d-7 .i'fools enacted
up there In congress,™’
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No Mysfery. E
“\Why Is Mrs. Millyuns so sought

after for bridge partles? She Is a very
) !

bad player.”
“Yes, hut she always loses money,
and she has so much to lose.”
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Sarving In France.

Ha. was very black,

dny Evening Post, and,In
looked like coffee and chocol
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“Why, this will never do," <hi
Kindly. “Ts there anything T ¢
to help you? Il be glad to, ify

He dug his kunckles lnferdt™
and replied:

“I sholy am asham,
baby outen myself, my
book done make me '
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disorder through the cavern every-
where. Levington had an uncanny
sense of helng under the crust of the
earth. They led him to anadjoining
chamber. as large as the entlre palace.
The floor of this second cavern was
riven across, and a long greenish tine
of flame wnsered In the warm air.
Through and between the gently leap-
Ing blaze, he snw a great host of faces.
The gas hissed as 1t was consumed
along the lips of the rock, and cast an
expansive glow upon .the high walls,
where were a number of black holes.
In ench shadowy pocket were human

gers. Con ‘distinguished women, who
were gaunt and small but not so bro-
ken as thelr husbands.

In the lmited "hinese vocabulary
of Andrew March, and the nearly for |
gotten English of the Arsblan saitor,

were hastily 4.

The telling factor was the Arab's high
opinion of Buffalo, the port of graln-
and hogs, March agreed to bring five
hundred troopers to stop the produc-
tlon of koresh, and so free the work-
ers, 1f they alded him to escape from
Tau Kuan and the Gobl. Remember-
Ing the wealth of Buffalo, the Arab
tuterpreter was ready to believe that
this could be dooe,

“Come,” repeated the Arab.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Wiiat fs sald to a seviceable substi-
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